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AN INTERRUPTED STUDY REHEARSAL!

(An Amusing Scene in the Magniﬁnant Long Complete School Tale, eniitied
“« The Schoolboy Acrobats,” contained in this Issue.)
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THE SCHOOLBOY ACROBATS!

A New, Long, Complete Tale of Harry Wharton & Co.
at Greyiriars School.

By FRANK RICHARDS.
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'_' ““ Yarooh!" yelled Coker minor, as he went soaring through the air again. * Keep it up! Keep the ball
2 rolling! " chuckled Squifi. (See Chapter 10.)
THE FIRST CHAPTER. just 1.1:1 time to see William George Bunter in possession
. of Wharton's machine.
Bunter Borrows the Bike! They stared at him. The short-sighted Owl of the

ILLY BUNTER was wheeling Wharton's bievele ont Remove did not observe the five ]ilnmh He was busy
B of the shed, when Harry Wharton & Co. arrived  with the bike. Harry Whartou's indienant plare was
on the scene. It was Wednesdayv afternoon, a half- gquite lost upon him. DBillv Bunter h; ad a little Wiy
hﬂlldn at {:I‘E\ friars, and the 1amous Five of borrowing other fellows' property without t]m
intended taking their bikes ont for a spin. They arrived  formality of .1L-mer permissicn. [

No. 378, Copyright ln the United Sitates of America, May Bth, 1315,



2 THE BEST 30 LIBRARY ®w THE “BOYS' FRIEND" 30 LIBRARY. "3\

““ Hallo, hallo, hallo!” exclaimed Bob Cherry. * What
are you doing -with that bike, Bunter?”

Bunter blinked at him.

“T'm going down to Friardale.
too high. I haven't spindle-shanks like Wharton.
it down for me, will you?”

Billy Bunter’s little fat legs were about six inches
shorter than Wharton's, so he found certain difficulties
in mounting the bike,

“But you can’t have Wharton's jigger,” said Bob,

“0Oh, yes, that's all right! Ie's lent 1t to me."”

Harry Wharton's frown ehanged to a grin. The Owl
of the Remove had not perceived him yet.

“Lent it to you, has he*” said Bob Cherry. * You
asked him, of course?”

“Certainly ! Help me get this rotten saddle lowered,
will your”

“You fat Ananias!”’ shouted Wharton.

Bunter jumped.

“(Oh, really, Wharton, T didn't see you! What I meant
to say was, I was going to ask you to lend me your
bike. I knew yon wonldu't mind.”

The Totten saddle’s
ut

“That's where you make a mistake,” remarked
Wharton, * I want it myself.”
“I'm going down to IFriardale to meet a mew kid,”

caid Bunter. “New chap coming into the Remove. I
want to do the civil thing. I suppose you'll lend me the
bike now,”

“No fear! What's the matter with walking?"

“0Oh, really—"

“T haven't heard about a new kid coming, either,” said
Wharton.

“You haven't happened to be hanging round any key-
holes,” remarked Johnny Bull, with This expressive snort,

“ Oh, really, Bull! It wus quite by chance I heard the
Head mention to Mr. Quelch that Chumgum was coming
this afterneon——"

“Who?"

“Chumgum. That's the new chap's name.”

“Ye gods, what a name! It was quite by chance you
happened to be at Mr. Quelch's keyhole, I supposer”’
spid Frank Nugent sarcastically.

“ Twasn’'t M¥. Quelch’s—it was the Head's—I—I mean,
T wasn't near a keyhole at all. I'd scorm to do any-
thing of the sort. Now, this new chap's coming, and
it would be only civil for a fellow to meet him at the
station,” urged Buater. “I know you chaps won't go—
you're too selfish. I'm going.”

“How do you know he’s got any tin:” asked Bob
Cherry.

*“The Head said so—""

‘“Ha, ha, ha!"” i

“1 mean, of course, I don't care whether he's rich or
not. That’'s a matter of indifference to me. I'm not
like some chaps,”

“Well, you're not going on my jigeer,” said Wharton.
“Try Shanks's pony. A walk will help to reduce your
avoirdupois a little. Tand over the bike.”

* Oh, really, Wharton!”’

Wharton took hold of the handle-bars, but Billy Bunter
lield on to the saddle.

“Let go, you fat duffer!”
impatiently.

“Don't be so selfish, Wharton,” urged Bunter. “1I
think vou might lend me your bike, after all I've done
for von. 1f there's any accident, I'll pay for the damag2.”

“You owe we fifteen bob for the last one.”

“I'm going to scttle that up out of my next postal-
order. Now, don't be selfish. You can easily put oft
vour ride till another afternoon.”

“AWell, of all the blessed cheek!” exclaimed Wharton
indivnantly. * We're going ont for the afterncon, tubby.
Why can't vou walk a mile to the station? Tet go!”

Billv Bunter blinked angrily at the captain of the
Remove through his big spectacles.

“1f vou're going to he u selfish rotter, Wharton 2y

“vell, T am—if it's seltizh to want my own bike,”
crinned Wharton, " T'm hardly lLikely to give up an
afternoon’s ride to save vou walking a mile.  Legpo.”

“ 11l have your bike, Bob.”

“ Your mistake,” grinned Dob Cherry.

T gav, Yranky !
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“ Nothing doing " chuckled Nugent.

“Jolmny, old man,” said Bunter persnasively, 1 know
you’'ll lend me your bike, especially after the way 1 looked
after it while you were away. I used -to come down to
the bike-shed every day and oil it, and—"

Johnny Bull almost gaﬂllnud.

“Why, you fat rotter, I gave my old bike to Linley
when I went away, and this is a new one.”

“JI—1I mean, of course, I should have looked after it,
if —if—if—— If you won’t lend me your bike, Johnny
Bull, I think you're a selfish beast, considering that I'm
going to do a good action by meeting the new chap. I
know Inky will lend me his, though, won't you, Inky”

Hurree Jamset Ram Singh grinned.

“The knowfulness is a mistake, ‘my esteemed DBunter,
for the lendfulness will not come off,” he replied.

“Well, of all the rotters!” said Bunter in disgust.
“I'm jolly glad there’s a puncture in your bike, DBob
Cherry !”

‘“ A punecture! My hat!” Bob Cherry rushed into the
bike-shed at once, and his chums went with him, anxious
to see that puncture. They had planned a long spin for
the afternoon, and it was annoying to find that there
would be delay in starting.

Bob Cherry jerked his bike off the stand and up-ended
it and felt over the tyres. They were full and hard.

“The duffer!” said Wharton ~“The bike’s all right.”

“One of his idiotic jokes, I suppose,” eaid Bob.
“Hallo, hallo, hallo! He's off IV

There was a sound of a clatter outside. The juniors
rushed out of the bike-shed, to see Billy Bunter disappear-
ing round the corner of the School House on Wharton's
bike.

“ Btop thief!” roared Bob.

“Why, the fat rotter!” howled Wharton.
by pum !’

The five juniors rushed after Bunter. They understood
now that the Owl of the Remove had invented that
puncture to get them off the scene for a moment while
he borrowed Wharton’s bicyele. William George Bunter
had not been brought np at the feet of the late lamented
George Washington, and he departed from the straight
line of veracity with as little scruple as a DBerlin
jouraalist.

It was not really permifted for the juniors to mount
their machines within gates. They were supposed to wheel
them sedately down to the gates, and mount m the road.
But necessity knows no law. That Prussian maxim was
fully agreed with by WilJiam George Dunter. He went
spinning down the drive on Wharton’s bike, with the
IF'amous Five whooping in pursuit.

He rode with difficulty, for his feet would not reach
the pedals. He had to let them spin round, and catch
tliem as they came up. But even under this handicap he
was faster thun the juniors on foot. He went whizzing
down to the gates, puffing and blowing with exertion.
(Gosling, the porter, was in the gateway, and he had the
narrowest escape of his life, jumping aside just in time
as the short-sighted Owl thundered down on him.

“My heye!” gasped Gosling. ‘* My honley "at! Wot I
says is this "ere H

But Bunter did not stop to hear what Gosling had to
say—he couldn't. He shot across the road, and very
nearly cannoned into the hedge on the other side. Ior-
tunately, he dragged the machine round just in time, and
whizzed away towards Friardale,

“stop!” yelled Wharton, “Come
burglar!”

Bunter did not heed. He was busy catching the
whizzing pedals as they came up, and driving them down
again and Jetting them fly. The Famous Tive halted
in the road. Harry Wharton was frowning, and his
chums were grinuing.

“{oine—ooing—oone ! =aid Bob Cherry.

“The gonefulness is terrifie,” remarked Hurree Singh,
“But do not look frownful, my esteemed Wharton., Yon
eail imountfully stand behind me on my jiggerful machine,
and we will chasefully follow the esteemed fat rotter.”

1 suppose that’s all we can do,” said Wharton., = Thoe
cheeky porpoise! We shall run him down in Friardgle.”

The juniors returned for their machines, and wheeled
out four bicveles. Wharton mounted behind Inky on the

fll

“ Bpoofed,

back, vou fatb
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step, vestiig lis hands on  the Indian junior’s
gshoulders, and they started. Billy Bunter had dis-
appeared,

BT —

THE SECOND CHAPTER.
A Surprising New Boy!
oL BOOOH' I'm out of breath! Grooh! Beasts, to
G make me hurry like that!” growled Billy Bunter,
as he rolled off Wharton's bicyele outside Friar-
dale Station.

The train was signalled, and the fat junior was only
justin time. He jammed the pedal on the pavement, and
rolled into the station. He was feeling very warm and
very exasperated after his unaccustomed exercise. Ile
had not intended to ride as if for his life. But he had
had no choeice, for he guessed that the Famons Five would
be following on his track.

It was necessary to tip the porter to get on the plat-
form, and Billy Bunter was in a state not uncommon
with himm—stony. So he remained outside the barrier,

watching with cager eyes for the oulcoming passengers.

It was not merely politeness that drew Bunter to the
station to meet the new boy. Bunter was always very
attentive to new hoys—in fact, quite affectionate. New
fellows, naturally f-ee-ImE 1 httle lonely and lost, had felt
quite grateful to Bunter for his kindly attentions, some-
times, “till they found that the Owl of the Remove was
not quiin disintr-.res:,ted. They were generally requested
to cash in advance a postal-order which Bunter was
expecting thut very day, and the amount of the postal-
order varied according to the look of the mew boy,
whether he seemed wmlth or otherwize. Bunter had
a marvellous gift for ﬂlﬁLD‘-"Ll‘iIlg whether a fellow was
in funds, and a still more marvellous gift for extracting
a share of the funds.

A plump youth in Etons came out amonp the pas-
gsengers from the newly-arrived train, and the porter fol-
lowed him with a box. Billy Bunter did not nced teRing
that this was the new junior, Master Charles {humﬂ‘um
He was a plump, good-looking lad, with a good- humoured
face and bright, twinkling eyes. Hl”"p" Bunter bore down
on him at once, and, as he planted himself full in the

new boy's path, the latter had to stop.

“That’s my name.”

“I'm Hunter."

“0h, you're Bunter, sce you:s"
B little puzzled.

“I've come to meet you and take you to Greyfriars,”
explained Bunter. * I'm going to look after you a bit.”

*You're very good ! said Chumgum.

“Not at all,” said Bunter airily. “I'm a kind-hearted
chap, you know. Are you in a hurry to get to the
f-:l:'hﬂf:l" 1If not, we mlﬂ'ht drop in at Uuncle C legg’s.

“ Relation of yours?’

“Nunno! It's the tlmkshnp I dare say you'd like a
gnnck after vour jourmey. I'm standing treat’

“My eye!” said Master Chumgum.

Master Chumgum could not help being surprised, Billy
Bunter did not look at all like a benevolent philan-
thropist, and his exceeding kindness to a new boy lhe had
never seen bc-’rmr- wis SUrprising.

“Come on!” said Bunter. “I'm taking vou under my
wing, you know. TP” them to send on your box. We'll
have a cab after we've had a bit of a feed.”

“ Right-ho I

gaid Master Chumgum,

Tlmf left the station together, Master Chumgum
looking, and feeling, quite grateful aud pleased.

“That your bike*” he asked.

“Yeg., Never mind the 1t T dare sy it will be guite
gafe there."” said Bunter. * This way.

Bunter led the way down the old Ilich Street to Unele
Cleow's little shop. Five cyelists, mounted on four
\ ]n\.l_lf‘-'ﬁ came whizzing inlo the street from the lane
]:1-L as Bunter and Chumgum reached the tuckshop, In
n moment they had Jumlwd down, run the bikes up to
the old tree outside the shop, nnd surrounded Buuter and
his mm[mmnn

“Where's my biker"” ronsred Wharton.

“Collar him neckfully ™

“You fat bounder!”

“T say, you fellows” stammered Bunter—*I1—-1 say,
Yol know Don't be beasts, yon know. Oh, my hat!
Y:arooooh !”
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Charles Chumgum locked on in astonishment.

It was his first experience of Grevfriars fellows, and
it was surprising. Ile beheld his kind new friend I‘-'l&llf*d
by five pairs of hands at once, whirled into the air,
aud planted on the pavement with a heavy u.,um:uqa]nﬂ
Then he heard him roar:

“Yarooh! Yah! Beasts! Help! Tire!”

“Now, where's my bike®" demanded Wharten.

“Yowow-ow! 1 left 1t outside the station!
want your rotten bike! Yow!”

“You've left iny bike in the street!” howled Wharten,
“How do you know it won't be pinched, you villain®"

“Yow! I don't care if it is! T hope 1t will be!
Yaaanaawwwwp "

“Oh, my eye!” cjaculated Chumeum.

“Hallo, hallo, hallo!" said Bob Cherry
chap, Chewing-gum?:"

“Chumgum.”

“My mistake! I knew it was some kind of gum.”
said Bob affablv. “1 suppose Bunter-—this prize porke:
is Bunter—I suppose he has palled on to vou, and taken
you under his wine—what?"

“He was very civil,” said Chumeum.

“No doubt. And he’s brought vou along here for a
feed:"

“Yes.”

“He's standing treat:"

“Yesg."

“Ha, ha! Well, T'll give vou a tip——

“Shut up, Bob Cherry, you beast!"” roared Bunter,

“Ia, ha, ha!”

“If Bunter stands treat,
stand the hill,"” explained Bob Cherry,
done, it’s vour own look-out ™

“0Oh, my eye!”

“ Come on, you chaps!” said Wharton.
if my bike's safe.”

The Famous Five hurried on to the station.  Billy
Bunter picked himself up, and blinked doubtfully at
the new boy through his big glasses. After Bob Cherry’s
warning he was dubious.

“Who are these fellows?" asked Chumgum.

“ Rotters!™ said Buuter. * They're W harton, Cherry,
Nugunt, Bull, and Hurree qlll”h—ihl‘ worst cads in the
Itemove! I hardly ever speak “to ‘em. Thev're too low,
really. They're always borrowing money from me.

“Without your ‘iIHhil-[lI]"" to them?®"

“Well, I take notice of them somstimes.  They're
jmlnuﬂ of me, oo, because I'm a good :-rin'knh'-r, and
they're only so-so—very so-so. But come on! I'm ]mngr:,r
—-I mean, you must be hungry after vour journey .

Chumeum grinned, d]’.lli followed DBunter into the
village shop. Bob € he rry's kindly warning had not been
lost on him. Uncle Clegg came out of his Tittle parlour.

“Order what vou'd like!” said Bunter magnificently.

Lhumﬁum chuckled,

“(Oh, you order, as it's your treat™ he said.

“1'd really rather you gave the orders, old chap.”

“No; I'll Teave it to you, _

“Ahem! I--1 say, Mr. Clegg, I-I'll have some Jam-
tarts—a dozen to begin with.”

“You owe me four shillings, Master Bunter!
vou that I don't serve you till vou've paid it!

“I'm expecting a postal-order shortlv, Mr, Fh-ﬂ'ﬂ—thlﬁ
evening, in fact.”

Mr. Clegg ,r_{rmlu‘[], He had heard of Buntler’s postal-
order before: indeed, he had cashed it once, in the davs
hefore he knew Bunter so well.

“I—I say, Chumgum, it’s very uunfortunate, but I've
left my purse in my study,” said Bunter,

“0On the grand piano? " asked Chumgum.

Bunter blinked at him. Chumgum
NS IVHES

“We—we don't have prand pianoes in our stndies,” said
Bunter feehly., ** The fact is, I've tent imost of my money
to Peter Todd. He's my studyv-mate, vou know. ]
suppose you couldn’'t lend me half-a-guid:”

“uite so. T eouldn’t.”

I don't

“You the new

LL

the fellow he treats has in
" Now, if you're

“T want to see

I've told

looked quite

“Well, half-a-crown would do. T'll return it out ol
my postal-order. I say, Chumgum, where are you going *"
3
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“To Greyfriars.”

“ But—but we haven’t had our feed yet,” nurged Bunter,
following the new junior anxiously out of the tuck-shop.

“ Bow-wow ! said Chumgum cheerfully.

“Well, look here, if you like to cash my postal-
order—-"

“ Certainly—when you hand it over

Billy Bunter snorted with wrath. He began to realize
that the new boy was not to be victimised, and he was
naturally wrathy. He had taken the trouble to come
down to Friardale specially to victimise him.

“ Look here, you new kid,” said Bunter, “I don't want
any of your cheek. Bee? How would you like me to tell
the fellows all about you:”

i Eh.l'”

Bunter grinned.

“(Oh, I know all about vou!” he said. “I heard the
Head telling Mr. Quelch. Your father owns a Circus.
You've been a circus performer yourself. How would you
like all the fellows to know that?”

“Why shouldn't they:”

“ Well, of course they won't speak to you. We ba
cads at Greyfriars,” said Dunter loftily. *1 was willing
to take you up, if—if——"

“1f I'd lend you money.”

“If you'd be decent, I mean. T'm not a snob, and
go long as you keep your circus connections dark, I'd
be willing to speak to vou.”

“ You needn’t trouble,” remarked Chumgum.

“Well, you can expect to be sent to-Coventry. I
certainly shall not take any notice of you'!”

“* CGlood !

“Why, you—you rotter——"

“ Good-bye !

“ Look here, you circus cad!” roared Bunter. “I've a
jolly good mind to give you a licking, to teach you
manners to begin with!”

“(Oh, don't!”

“Well, I will!” said Bunter, who was always warlike
when he found no resistance. “I ean tell you I've licked
Fishv, and he’s bigger than you. I'll jolly well give you
a jolly good hiding! Don’t back away, you rotten funk "
roared Bunter, as the new boy eluded him.

Chumgum bhacked away, smiling, and Bunter made a
rush at him, lashing ont with his fat fists. He was
suddenly grasped, and, to his astonishment, he found
himself whirled up into the air. There was hardly a
fellow at Greyfriars who could lift Bunter’s terrific
weight, but Charles Chumgum whirled him into the air
as if he had been a bag of potatoes.

Earth and sky swam round Billy Bunter.
happening he did not know.

But it suddenly dawned upon him that he was standing
on his head—on Chumgum’s head, npside-down in the
air, with his fat legs lashing wildly, and his jacket
curling round his ears.

With the 'fat junior upside-down on his head, Charles
Chumgum walked down the village street. There were
howls of amazement and merriment from the village
folk, who had certainly never beheld such a weird Hig’ht
in the quiet old High Street before. It was Bunter’s
first experience as a circus performer, and 1t was
striking.

“ Yooonooooooh I spluttered Bunter,
Yaroocop "

How Charles Chumgum supported Bunter’s weight was
a mystery. Doubtless it was the knack of the acrobat.,

Certainly it did not secem to trouble him.

Unheeding the stares and exclamations on all sides,
Charles Chumgum walked on, with the fat junior
balanced npside-down on his head. Harry Wharten &
Co.—fortunately, having found Harry's bicycle safe out-
side the station—eame riding back through the village to
take the lane to Redelyffe, At the sight of Chumgum and
Bunter they nearly fell off their bikes.

“ Hallo, hallo, hallo!" stuttered Bob Cherry. “ Look at
that !”

“What the dickens o

“Oh, my hat!”

“The hatfulness is ferrific!”

Harry Wharton & Co, jumped off their bicyeles. They
conld scarcely helieve their eyes,
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“ Tallo!” roarved Wharton, “What's the name of thig
ame’

B Chumeum gave a sudden start. He let Bunter slide
down so suddenly that it made the fat junior's head
swim. Bunter sat on the pavement and roaved. Chum-
oum coloured as he met the astounded glances of the
Famons Five.

“Only—only a little joke!” he stammered. “I—1
forpot.”

“Are you a steam derrick, dizsgnised as a silly ass?”
demanded Bob Cherry. “If not, how did you get Bunter
up into the air? I thought he was unliftable.”

“It's a knack, yon know,” stammered Chumgum. “I
—-[—1 forgot.”

He walked away quickly.

“He's a rotten cireus performer!” stuttered Bunter.
“ A low beast! who's lived in a cirevs! Yow! 1 say, you
fellows, T feel quite ill. You'll have to help me back to
Greyfriars. Yow!’

“Ripht-ho! We'll look for you as we come back,” said
Bol: “we shall Le along here again in about four
hours.”

“ 1, ha, ha!™

The cyclists rode away in a stats of great astonish-
ment at the weird performances of the new fellow,

Bunter decided mot to eit on the pavement for four
hours, till they came to help him homie. 1le serambled
up, and rolled away towards the school, grunting with
wrath.

e —

THE THIRD CHAPTER.
Booting Out a Bounder ]

he ODDY, old man!”
T “Tain't tea-time yet.”
“ Look bere, Toddy——"
“Shut up, I'm busy "

Peter Todd was in No. 7, busy at the study table. Big
law hooks were open on the table before him, and he was
wrinkling his brows over them. Yeter was going to be
a lawver when he grew mp, following in his father's
footsteps in that respect, and he often improved the
shining houra on holidays by digging deep into the
weird mysteries of English law.

He did not like being interrupted.

But Bunier waa

determined to interrupt ® him. He had something
imporfant to say.
Poter's study-mates—his Cousin  Alonzo and Tom

Dutton—were in the study, Alonzo perusing a big volume
on entomology and Tom Dutton busy with s slamp
collection. Nobody had any time to waste on Dunter.
But Bunter was determined to be heard.

“You ecan put that rot away, Toddy,” he said. *“This
is important. T suppose you know there’s a mew cad
come into the Hemove.”

“7 didn’t know,” said Todd.
Punter:"”

“(ertainly not, yon ass I

“Then how do you know he’s a cad®”

“ (Oh, really, Toddy!”

“Well, shut up!” said Todd. “I'm busy.”

“I've geen this new roetter,” said Bunter,
Chumgum.”

“T've heard that name before,” remarked Todd.

“I daresay you've seen it on a ecircus,” sneered Bunter.
“The cad’'s pater kecps a cirens.”

" Well?”

“Well, I want this whole study to back up on the
subjeet,” said Bunter. *“If we put our foot down, the
whole Form will follow snit. I think it's time we drew
a line. 1'm petting fed up with the cads who ecome to
this school. A line ought to be drawn somewhoere.”

Poter Todd looked at him fixedly.

“What are you burbling about:” he inguired.

“We've ot all sorts of cads here,” went on Bunfer,
“I'hore's a blessed cobbler come here on a scholarship,
and then there's Linley—it's well known that Linley
worked in a factory: the chap has actnally worked for
his living. You know that as well as I do, Toddy.”

“Awfnl!” said Toddy.  “There onght to he a law
passed to stop chaps from working for their living. 1t's

éi-

“Relation of yours,

“His name’s
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Yarooh!" howled Bunter, as Johany Bul:'s toe came upon his fat waistcoat,
and almost doubled him up, (See Chapter 7.)
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A proper state of affairs would be, nobody

rially horreid,
Think how the country would

doing any work at all.
flouri=h 1"

“Oh, don't be an ass, Teddy D™

“1t's a thing you'd never do, isn’t it Dunter:”

“No jolly fear!” suid Bunter.

“ Nothing would muke you work, would it:"

“Certainly not!”

- “Yon'd rather sponge than work any day, wouldn't

o’

7% Look here—"

“Well, I'm looking,” said Toddy. *“I'm lnoking at a
fat, silly, greasy, stopid monkey. Have vou got any-
thing else to say before I boot you out:”

“Why, you rotter 4

“My dear Bunter,” &aid Alonzo Todd, lcoking up
mildly from his big volume, " your remuarks on the
subject of Linley are somewhat foolish. My Uncle
Benjamin would be shocked at you—nay, disgusted. It
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is very much to Linley's credit that he is able to support
Limself, and that he has done so.”

“Ol, rats!” growled Bunter. “I'm mot a snob, but 1
draw the line somewhere, Still, as I was saying, I can
put up with Linley——7"

“Tlhat’s really good of you,” rcmarked IPeter; ™ fo-
Lialtey can't put up with you!”

“RBut I draw the line somewhere,” roared Bunter; “I
draw it at having a eircus bounder shoved into our Form.
The Head oughtn’t to let him into the scheol. My idec
is that this study should protest. What is Greyfriars
coming to, I'd like to know, when all sorts of blighter:
are let into the place?”

“Weli, after letting you in, I can’t see that Greyfriars
Las a rvight to be particulay,” remarked Peter.

“Me? Why, you-—you ass—-"

“What's the matter with this new chap® Won't he
leud you any money:”

“ O, really, Toddy:X He's an awful beast:; a rank out-

A Grand. Long, Complete Story of Harry
Wharton & Co. By FRANK RICHARDS
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gider: a fearful cad! He has performed In a circus
before he came here. Now, you can see as well as I can
that it’s & disgrace for Greyfriars to have him lere,
My idea is that this study is down on 1t from the start.
We've got to get the fellows to send Lim to Coventry, to
ghow that we disapprove of cads coming here. We migit
get up a protest to the Head, t00.”

“My hat!” _ _
“Why, they might plant him in this study!” said
Bunter. * Fancy associating with a cireus performer!

Now, you'll admit that if an out-and-out cad is shoved
into this stndy, Toddy, it's up to you te boot him out.
Peter Tedd nodded thoughtiully.
“ That’s right enough,” he admitted. ‘ ‘
“Well, you see,” went on Bunter. EﬂEGlI!‘ﬂng_d, ¥ that’s
what I'm getting at. Just think of it—having & frightful
cad and bounder in this study! ’11 Edl nt you to promise fo
t him out% if hie comes here, To e
hu‘?I]:Iﬂn’t mind,” said Peter. I’H:rf undertalte te boot
out a cad and a bounder.”
“(ood! That's what I want.
vou atr” roared Bunter. )
Peter Todd hed jumped up frem the table, ecized
Bunter by the collar, and spun him round. FHe was
applying his boot behind Bunter, and really the Owl's
quecstion was unnecessary.
“Yow-ow-ow!" roared Bunter.
you at, you beast?”’
“Isn’t this what you wanted?” =
“Eh! What? No! Wharrer you mean:
*Didn’t you ask me te boot out a cad and bounder
1f he came into this study:” demanded Peter.

Here, I say, wharrer

“Btoppit! Wharrer

“Why, you rotter! Li-ggul Yaroooh !"
“Well, von asked for it!” said Peter.
Biff! Biff! Biff!

Fi Yﬂﬂmp l'lll

A regular goal-kick sent William George Bunter spin-
ning into the passage. Ile sat down there with a roar,

“0Oh! Oh! Ah! Yah! Groooh! Beast!”

“ Always ready to boot out a bounder!” smiled Peter.
“(ome in again if you want some more, Bunty !”

The door slammed.

Billy Bunter picked himself up mumbling. He shook
a fat fist at the study door. But he did not ceme
in again. He did not want any more.

THE FOURTH CHAPTER.
Yery Serious!

ARRY WHARTON & CO. came in rosy and cheerful
from their ride. They trooped into No. 1 Study
in the Remove passage, Wharten and Nugent with
packets of tuck under their arms. 1% was past

teatime, and the Tamous Five had come mn hungry.
No. 1 Study belonged to Wharton and Nugent, but
Johnny Bull and Bob Cherry and Inky came in to tea.

A youth, who was seated in the armchair, rose to his
feet as they came in. ‘lhe Co. looked at him in some
surprise. They recogniscd Charles Chamgum, the new
fellow who had performed so extraordinary a feat in the
old High Street of I'riardale, with the unwilling assist-
wnce of Billy Bunter.

“Hallo ! said Whartlon.

“ Good-afternoon ! said Chumeum seriously.  There
was an expression of great solemnity on Chumgum’s face,
and he did not"look like the merry youth the juniors
had seen in Friardale.

“This is my study,” explained Wharton.

“1 trust that we shall get on nicely together,” said
Chuwingum, with the same air of owl-like serlousness.

“You—yon've been put into this study:"

“Mr. Queleh has told me that T am to have No. 1

tudy.”
“0Oh, my hat!”
“1 sincerely hope that 1t will not annoy you in any
¥
way.

“Well, you're welcome,” said Wharton. “Quelchy is
monarch of all he surveys, and I suppeose we couldn’t
expect to keep the study for we two for ever. There uscd
to be four in it at one time.”

“Make yourself at home,” said Frank Nugent, with
rather an effort. The two chums were not looking for
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a studv-mate, as a matter of fact. They would have
preferred to keep No. 1 to themselves; but it was up to
them to be civil to the new-comer.

“Thank vou very much!” sald Chumguan.

“Yon may as well have tea with us,”” said Harry.

“1 shall be very pleased.”

“Well, suppose you fill the kettle for a start? Ticre's
a tap at the end of the passage.”

"I am entirely at your serviee.
pex&nie]iui terms witl wmy schoolfellows.’

L ;' :J:'I

“T mean to avoid horseplay and monkey-tricke, and to
obey v kind teachers, and to improve my mind in this
seat of learning.”

The Famous *Five gazed at Chumgum speechlessly.
Such a remark would not have surprised them from
Alonzo Todd, who was a solemn and serious youth, and
Eiveu to making grandfatherly remarks. But they had

itherto believed that Alonzo was the ome and only of
that warietv.

“What are you getling at?” asked Bob Cherry at last.

“Getting at?”

“Yes. Are you {rying to punll onr leg:*’

“T am tryving to be serious, sober, and sedate.”

“Which:"

“This respectable and anrient foundation of schelarly
learning is very different from the surroundings 1 have
been accustomed to. I desire to be worthy of my new
environment.”

“ Great Scott!”

The Famous Five blinked at one another as Chumgum
went out with the kettle. BLob Cherry tapped his fore-
head significantly.

“ Bit weak in the upper crust,” he murmured.
chap ™

“The weakfulness of the upper crust is gamimon, and
the estecemed bounder is puHing our honpurable leg,”
said Hurree Singh.

“ He scems to have changed a bit since we saw him in
Friardale,” said Wharton, considerably puzzled.

Chumgum came back with the kettle. The chums of
the Remove proceeded to get tea, Chumgum assisting
them c.llec'rfuﬂ:,’, but with a solemnity of manner that
was worthy of Alonzo Todd at his very best.

He puzzled the Removites considerably. From what
they had seen of him at their first meeting, they would
have taken Chumgum for anyvthing but a solemn vouth,
Now he was solemnity itseif

“Is it true what Banter said about your having been
in a cireus®*” asked Bob Cherry, when they were having
tea.

“My early days wersa passed in a ecircus,” said Chum-
gum sadly. “I mingled thoughtlessly in the throng of
the happy and the gay.”

“Oh, crumbs!”

“But that is all over. I am serions now—I am devoled
to learning—my one desire s to imbibe knowledge.”

“Gaood heavens !

“1 say, you fellows!” DBilly Bunter blinked in at the
doorway. “ My hat! You've got that circus bounder
here! Have they planted him on vou?”

“They have,” said Wharton.

“Well, you're welcome to him. I wouldn’t have him
in my study. I draw the line somewhere,” sniffed Bunter.

“Bunter,” said Chumgum, “I beg your pardon for
playing a trick on you in the village. It was thoughtless
of me.”

“ It was rotten cheek!” said Bunter,

“Torpive me,”

“Ihr

“Forzive me,” sald Chumgum,

“Who are you getting at:”

“1 am asking your forgiveness.”

“0Oh, don't talk out of vour neck!” growled Bunter.
“You can’t pull my leg. I say, vou fellows, if wvou
turn that rotter out, I'll have tea with you.”

“Go hon!”

“Well, I'll] have tea with vou, anyway,’
“T can stund the cad, if you can. T sha'n’t speak to
him, of course. I draw the line at ecircus performers.”

The juniors looked at Chumgumm. After that remark
they naturally expected {o see Tim rise and mop up the
floor with the Owl of the Remowve., But he didn’t. He

ﬁ_d‘.
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gazed at Billy Bunter with an expression more of sorrow

than of anger. _

“I have already asked vour forgiveness, Buuter,” he
said mildly,

“Oh, shut up!
Wharton?"

“No!" said Wharton.

*“Oh, really—"

- “And if you don’'t beg Chumgum's pardon for your
beastly rudenecss, I'll sling you out of the study,” said
Wharton wrathfully.

“Oh, really, I heg
Buuter hastily. “Now pass that ecake.”

Wharton passed the plate to Chumgum to pass on to
Bunter, Chumgum absently balanced it on the tip of
his forefinger, a proceeding that was watched in amaze-
ment by the Removites.

Chumgum started, and celoured, and the plate slid
from his finger aund crashed on the table, and broke into
several pieces.

“Well, my hat!” said Bob Cherry,

“1 am really sorry,” said Chumgum distressfully. “I
forgot.”

““Well, of all the fatheads!" said Bunter, collaring
the cake.

“ Please allow me to pay for the damage,” said
Chumgum.

“Rats!” said Wharton, “Never mind the doamage,
and there's nothing to look like a boiled owl about.”

“1 suppose you know lots of circus tricks®” said
Nugent.

“I am sorry to say I do.”

“What are you sorry about:"

“It is my object to forget my early thoughtless and
flighty life, and to devote myself to the acquisition of
serious knowledge.”

“(Great Christopher Columbus!”

“Is there are more cake, you fellows:"

“There 1sn't.”

“Then I'm off!"" said Bunter discontentedly,

“Thank goodness!”

Billy Bunter rolled away in search of other fellows at
tea.

“ Bunter has not forgiven me,"” said Chumgum distress-
fully.

“Well, what dozs that matter®"

“I have erred.”

“You have whatted®”

“Lrred.”

Harry Wharton rose to his feet.

“1 don't kuow the name of this game,” he remarked.
“But as you're going to be in this study, it's up to us to
ghow you, quite plainly at the start, that you can’t pull
our leg, Collar him!”

“1 say :

But Chumgum had no time to say anything. He was
promptly collared, and bumped on the hearthrug. He
gave a vell as he landed.

“Now,” said Wharton, “we don't want to hurf you.
But if you don’t expluin what you've been playing the
giddy goat for, you'll get some more.”

gl 0L

“Whut game have vou been playing, you fathead?”

“Yow! I—I was only trying to be serious! gmasped
Chumgum “Ain’t you fellows serious here? Ain't you
all in pursuit of valuable knowledge?”

“Myv only hat!”

Chumgum rose rather limply to his feet. He backed
round the table as the juniors made a movement towards
him.

“Hold on!’ he ejaculated.
pulling vour leg, really.”

“Then what were you deing?”

“J was only trying {o be serious. I'm not a very serious
chap really,” confessed Chumgum. “ But my father told
me I should have to be serious here, and not play any
{ricks, and not to keep on giving it away that I was
brourht up in a circus. I forgot myself when 1 played
that little joke on Bunter in the village. I really meant
to be serious ail the time.”

“Well, you blessed ass,” said Bob Cherry in amaze-
ment, “did you think we were all boiled owls af Grey-
friars, grubbing over books, and not thinking of anything
else?”

“Well—yes.”
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“You'll find things a bLit different,” grinned Nugent.
“Don’'t give us any more of your blessed seriousness, you
thumping ass! Can you show us some cireus tricks?™

“My father said it would be wiser not te play any
cireus tricks. He said that I should make a bad
impression.”

“Your father hasm’t been in the Greyfriars Remove,”
sald Wharton, laughing. “ You'd better not start turn-
ing somersaults in the Form-room, or walking Mr. Quelch
about on your head, of course. But if you draw a long
face, and talk like a Dutch uncle, you're liable to get
ragped.”

“Oh, good " said Chumgum, in great relief. “I really
don't think I could have kept it up long It was a great
strain. If you fellows would like to see some tricks '

“(o ahead! Here, what are you up to?” roared Bobk
Cherry, as the new fellow suddenly seized him, and whirled
him into the air,

“Ha, ha, ha!”

Bob Cherry found himself upside down on the new boy's
head, and he roared.

" Yarooh! Lemme down, you ass!”

“Ha, ha, ha !

Chumgum obligingly let him down, and Bob rubbed hia
head and grunted.

“Come down to the eym,” said Wharton. “ There isn't
room in the study. And if Bob's feet landed on the
furniture there would be on earthquake.”

“Why, you ass " began Bob,

“Let's get down to the gym.”

And Chumgum, not at all serious now, cheerfully
wilked down to the gym with the Famous Five.

THE FIFTH CHAPTER.
Fish is Fed Up!

L RBEAT Scott!”
G “My hat!”
“ Look, by Jove!”

A crowd had cathered in the gym. Charlit
Chumgum. having entirely cast off his newly-acquired
seriousness, was giving an impromptu performance that
amazed the Greyfriars fellows. Chumgum’s early days
had been passed as an acrobat in his father's establish-
ment, Chumeum’s Celebrated Circus, and he was a master
of all the tricks of the ring. His looks showed how
delizhted he was to be at the old game again. Harry
Wharton & Co. were very active in the gym, but they
had to adinit that they were not a pateh on Charlie
Chuingum.

That cheery youth's limbs seemed to be made of elaztie,
judging by the extraordinary contortions he was capable
of. He tied himself up into a knot, he walked hankwaq&
on his hands, he swung on the horizontal bar by his chin,
he stood upon it on his head,

“] wuess that galoot is some acrobat,” remarked Fisher
T. Fish, the American junior, who was not went to admit
that anybody could do anything that he couldn't do.

Chumgum was evidentiy “some” acrobat, as Fishy
expressed it in his own language.

“That’s ripping " said Johnuy Bull. “Now walk
sonebody on vour head, Chummygum. Not me!” he
ejaculated, as Chumgum grasped his hands suddenly.

“*“Ha, ha, ha!"

“ Here, mind what you're at!”
“0h, crumbs

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“Yooooop !

Johnny Bull found himself whirled into the air by his
hands, and his feet floated in space, and the circus youth
danced along, with Jolmny Bull searing in the air over
him. his head upside down a few inches over Chumgum's
head.

“Groooooooh ! came from Jolimny Bull,

“Hurrah !”

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“Here, lemme down

But Chumgum did not let his ¥ietim down so soon  IHe

danced round in a ecircle, with the unfortunate Jehuny
7

rearved Johnny Bull,

A Qrand, Long, Campleta Story of Harry
Wharton & Co. By FRANK RICHARDS.



5 THE SEST 3% LIBRARY D&~ THE “BOYS' FRIEND” 30 LIBRARY. “gio

goaring above him, the jumiors roaring with laughter,
Johnuy Bull’s face was worth a guinea a box at least,

Johnny came down with a sudden rush at last, and the
juniors jumped, expecting to see him crash on the floor.

But he did not land on the floor. He disappeared under
Chumgum's arm, and reappeared on his shoulders behind,
and rolled along Chumgsum's left arm, and then was
gently seated upon the floor.

He sat and gasped.

“Oh, my hat! Oh, crumbs! Yooocop!”

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“T guess T could do that,” remarked Fisher T. Fish,

“Go it, Fishy!"”

“Keep off, you ass!” growled Johnny Bull, as Fisher
T. Fish grasped his hands.

But Fish did not keep off. He was determined to show
that what Chumgum could do was nething to what they
could do." over there.” He dragged at Johnuny Bull to
vank him into the air,

But the sturdy junior was a good weight. He sat
tight, and Fisher T. Fish yanked and yanked, but Bull
did not come off the floor.

“Go it, Fishy! We're waiting,” grinned Bob Cherry.

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“Kim up!” gasprd Fish. “I—I'll do it if I bust! Kim
up, hang you!”

“Ha, ha, hat”

Johuny Bull did not rise to the occasion. Fisher T.

Fish dragged and dragged, and suddenly’ his hands
slipped from their hold as Johnny Bull jerked his hands
away, and Fish went flying backwards. Bump!

“Hurrah I”

“(Oh, my hat! Oh, jiminy!
Fish, sitting up dazedly.

“ Do that again, Fishy !”

“J—I puess that galoot’s too heavy for me,” stutiered
Fish. "I guess he weighs about twenty stone.”

“Try me!” said Chumgum. '

“He'll break yvour neck,” said Bob Cheriy warningly.
“Fishy can’t do it."”

“I guess I can,” growled Fish. “Youn watch me.”

He took the obliging Chumgum’s hands, and iried to
whirl him into the air, as he had seen Chumgum do with
Johnny Bull. To the surprise of the juniors, Chumgum
flew into the air. But he landed on Fish's shoulders on
his feet, and then sat on his head.

Fish stappered under his weight.

“Hyer, I say, gerroff!” he roared.

“Ha, ha, ha!”

Chumpgum made a spring, and stodd on Fish's head on
one foot. As he was wearing boots, his foot came on
Fish's head with a loud crack, and there wag a still louder
vell from Fisher T. Fish.

“Yarooh! Gerroff! I guess I'm fed up with this!”
yelled Fish.

“Ha, ha, ha!”

Fish made a rush along the gvm, to displace his burden.
But Chumpgum kept his balance wonderfully. The
Yankee junior plunged forward on his hands and knees
to hurl him to the floor. Chumgum slid along his back,
and stood between his shoulders. Fish rolled over, and
Chumgum stood on his chest, on one foot all the time.
The juniors were yelling with lauglhter. Fish had taken
on the schoolboy acrobat of his own accord, and now he
was as difficult to get rid of as the Old Man of the Sea,
when that cheerful old gentleman was planted on the
shoulders of Sindbad the Sailor.

“Drapgimoff " yelled Fish. {Oh,
Jerusalem !”

“Ha, ha, ha!”

Oh, Jerusalem!” gasped

“Oh, my hat!

Fish sat up; Chumgum steod on his shoulders. He

rolled desperately along the floor, and Chumgum stcod
alternately on his chest and his back. He jumped to his
feet, and found Chumgum’s legs curled round his neck,
and Chumgum leaning over and smiling upside down into
Lis face.

“Yankimoff !" shrieked Fish.

“Ha, ha, ha!”

Chumgum dropped off the exhausted and flustered Fish
at last. Tisher T. Fish stood and gasped, and gasped,
and gasped, as if he would never finish gasping.
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“Waal, I swow ;" gasped Fish,
centipede ain't human'!
this !”

"“Ha, ha, ha!”

“I'll show you =oine more tricks if you like,” grinned
Chumgum,

“I guess you won't!"”

And Fisher T. I1sh fled.

“Chumgum, you are a covker, and ne mistake!” said
Squiff, the Australian junior. “1've got an idea, you
chaps—a topping, gilt-edged stunt, as ishy would say.
We've done amateur theatricals no end of times; but
what price an acrobatic show#™

“Whatr"

“The Schoolboy Aecrobats!” said Squiff. “ We'll make
this johnny give us lessons in his cireus tricks, and get
up a troupe of acreobats, and give a show—a really
ripping show !”

“Murrah I

Sampson Quiney Ifley Ficld's idea was greeted with
acclamation,

“T—I say, vou know,” murmured Chumgum, “my
father told me that eircus tricks would be unpopular here,
and advised me to be serious, sober, and sedate.”

“ Heriousness, sobriety, and sedatenmess are off,” said
Bob Cherry. *“It's a ripping wheeze, and will take the
shine out of the Fourth, too. Temple, Dabney & Co. have
never thought of an acrobatic troupe. It's the cateh of
the scason. All we want is lessons from Chumgum.”

“Now, Chummygnum, it's up to you 4

“Any old thing,” said Chumgum.

1

“HMHuarrah'!

THE SIXTH CHAPTER,
In Great Demand!

ILLY BUNTER was disgusted.

B The Owl of the Remove had proposed that the

cirens  bounder should be sent to Coventry.

Certainly his proposal had mot been accepted very

oraciously in his own study. And so far from being sent

to Coventry, the circus bounder seemed to be on the way

to becoming one of the most popular members of the
lemove.

Wharton and Nugent were quite satisfied to have him
in their-study.

And half the Form, at least, were auxious to know
him, and to get him to teach them some of his weird
knowledge acquired in Chumgum’s Celebrated Cireus.

There was evidently to be no “ Coventry.”

Fellows like Skinner and Snoop might have shared
Bunter's aristoeratic prejudices, but for the fact that
the new fellow was rolling in tin.  Chumgum’s Celebrated
(‘ircus was a paying concern, and Charles Chumgum,
senior, kept Charles Chumgum, junior, well supplied with
cash, And Skinter and Snoop were never down on any-
body who had plenty of money. They weren't down even
on Bunter, when that fat youth was in funds., So
Bunter was disgusted, and seemed likely to remain in a
perpetual state of disgust, for the mew boy, during his
first week at Greyfriars, grew more and more popular.

The great Coker of the Fifth condescended to netice his
existence, and to watch him perform tricks; and Temple,
Dabney, & Co. of the Fourth wounld gladly have borrowed
Sauifi’s “ wheeze 7 of an acrobatic troupe, if they could
have bagged Chumpum.

But Chumgum was not te be “bagged ” by any rival
=how.

Bunter would have recovered from his disgust, and
indeed would have treated the circus bounder with great
distinetion if he could have gaimed access fo Charley
(Chumgum’s cash supplies. But Chumgum was not
taking any. When the fat junior made any advances
Chumeum always met him in a humorous spirit, tossing
him into the air, or standing him on his head, before
he could even get the word * postal-order ™ oul of his
maouth.

Bunter's disgust, therefore, remained unabated,

But nobody bothered about the disgusted Bunter,
Harry Wharton & Co. were busy in their spare tiine now
in gettine Squiff’s new idea into working order. Fven
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 The donkey came to a sudden Iml"t:-pi':_mte't_l_ his forefeet f-ii-m'['j._r on the ground, and elevated his hind I'e'gs high in

the air. * Look out!” yelled Squilf,

cricket languished for the time, so keen were the
Removites about the new " wheeze.”

Many ambitious youths wished to be members of the
acrobatic troupe of the Remove, and Chumgum was kept
very busy.  The serious manners and customs thal cheery
vouth had adopted on his firvst day at Greyfriars had dis-
appeared. To his surprise he found that his abilities as a
circus performer constituted his ehief value in the cyes
of his Form-fellows,

“Tt's a stroke of luck you coming here, Chunmygum,”
Bob Cherry remarked one day. “The IRlemove Acrobatie
Troupe will simply knock "em. When we get into going
order we'll give o big performance in the gym, and
charge for admission—help some giddy fand, you know.”

“Jolly zood idea,” aoreed Wharfem. “IMow do you
like Greyfriars, Chumgum

“Wiesterate,” said Chumgam, hesitating a Little, * You
fellows have treated me awfnlly decently. I owas afeaad
=otne of vou, at least, would turn un your nes=es al u
circus chap.”

“Bow-wow ! said Bob.

“Hunter does.” remarked Chamg s,

“That 1=t Bunter’s fault. Nature turned his nese

Tue Manxer Linnary.—No 378
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Chumgum shot over Teddy's head like a stone from a catapuli, with Peter
Todd clinging to him behind. (See {:-]J‘ﬂ.ﬂ:t]i.f‘fr_l.i.-}

sz s— E -

up, and he's never been able to get it down,” explained
Bob.

Chumgum rrinuned.

“Oh, I don't mind Bunter! Of course, I'm quite
sutisficd with the ecirens myself, but I theought some of
the fellows here would look down on it. But the pater
was dead set on sending me to a public school, and I
rave in. To tell you the truth, I'd rather stay in the
cireus.  You see, I had a pretiy jolly Life there, and got
nsed to it, and it's a bit of a change to stick n a
sehool-room.”

“But you've been to schonl hefore®”

“No. The pater had o tutor for me n the circus. lle
was an old johuny who'd been a Cambridye anan, and
came down throungh arink. The pater employed him as
a reneral utility man, and he gave meo lessons,  He
prepared nie to come here; he used to be a futor before
he came down in the warld, and he can still tcach when
he's sobor. I u=ed to g ap lessous on the cavavans
wienl wo woere fravelline, and in the wmoroings o0 was
pretty easy, eompared with my work., But 1 liked the
work Le=t. I jolly niee here, especially as you chans
are so decent. Ounly I do miss the circus,” confes-cd

satd Wharton.

A Grand, Long, Completa Story of Harry
Wharton & Co. By FRANK RICHARDS.
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Chumgum. “If it wasn't for disappointing the pater I'd
ek him io let me go back to the ring.”

“Well, there's nto accounting for tastes,” grinned Beb
Cherry, " As yon can’t go back te the giddy circus, the
be-* thing vou can do i< to make up a first-class acrobatic
trovipe in the Hemove.”

The chums of the Remove were chatiing in the CUlese,
Billy Bunter was standing outside the tuckshop, gazing
in at the window throuch his big spectacles, He looked
round as the Removites came sauntering by.

“T say, vou fellows,” he began, “ Mrs, Mimble's =ot a
new fot of tarts in,  Just look in here. 1 say, Chumgum,
ald chap &

“Old what:" ejaculated Chumgum.

“Chap Y

“"How long have I heen an
Chumegnm.

“Ever sinep Mrs,
grinned Bob Cherry,

“4th, reallv, Cherry! I've been thinking it over, and
I'm going to speak to Chumgnum. T don’t see being down
wit i fellow because he was hroucht vp in a cireus.”

“Nobody but a fat worm like you would ever have
reen it, Bunty.”

“T sav, vou fellows, don't walk away while I'm talking
to vou. I've got something to tell yon,” howled Bunter,
rotline alter the juniors

" We know about the postal-order.  We know about the
remitianee.  We know it all from starl to finish,” said
Johnuv Bull, “Don’t tell us all over again, for ool -
mess' wake.”

“Tain't that! Those Fourth-Form chaps are laying a
v lieme)” caid Bunter. Y1 folt T curht 1o tell you. I
happencd fo hear Temple talking to Dabney.”

", cheese it prowled Boly Cherry., ™ You fat Taul

7

old chap?” demanded

1y

her new tarts !

Mimble had

Yry—o

Tt was quite by chance, of canrse.  1f you'll #tep into
the tuckshop T tell vou all about it,” uwrged Bunter,

" Bow-wow !

“They're going to bag Chumgum, and cut you out with
i Fourth-Form acrobatie troupe,” said Bunter. 'l tell
Yiil——

" Yoi seem
e ghing.

“Halla, halle, hallo!
«...il T3eb Uherry.

ectl Reginald Temple and Dabmey of the Fourih hoe
down en the Removites, They nodded very civilly fo
¢ oumenm, and took no netice of Horry Wharton & Co,
teril Reginald could be very lofty sometimes.

“Been  looking for you, Chumuum,” said Temple
urlanely.

“Well, now vou've found me,” said Chumgum, with
paciad urbanity

“Conre for a little stroll.”

“I'm strolling with these chaps.”

“Oh, uwever mind those Remove fags™
“WWe wan! you.”

“=orry !

‘Look here, vou just come," said Temple testily. I
wint to speak to vou."”

"o ahcadl”

“ By ourselves.”

" hh, rats "

“Why. vou cheeky fag!” howled Temple, quite for-
¢otting that he had eome there to be very nice fo the
voluible new boy. Y Don't give me any of your eircus
ook, DI've o jolly good mind to pull your nese !”

¢ humgam prinned, and stretehed his head  towards
Lsples holding out his nose invitingiy.

“Pall away U he remarked,

(et Reeinald Temple made an angry stride ferward,
cod b heamgain made a sudden mevement.  Belore Temple
REAW what wos ]IH[I'H'HIPI'IE_" he was in the air,

“uhi, iy hat! By godiT ogasped Temple,

to have told us already,” said Wharton,

Here eome their royvael nibs!”

suid Temple,

Cescnn,
AT R
b ey teade o vash forwoed, Temple slid down wul
e om his head, and the next moment Dabney was
coandine on his head beside him, hardly aware of how
Peo bad gor there. There was how! of lanrhier,
Bumwip! Bump
Iil|r-- LT | i ome g T 11';]-?'\-”1" 3 _:"',;rl"._ '.;:'-I'P.-
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Temple and Dabuey rolled along the ground, and sat
up, and blinked at ene another in a dazed way.

“Oh, crumbs!” gasped Dabney. * W-w-w-was that an
earthguaker”

“Oh, by gad!” stuttered Temple. “'The cheeky cad!
Why, I'lll mop up the ground witi: him for this! We
were going to tale him up, too—take notice of him!
The cheek ™

“I—T'11 sealp him!”

“I'll slaughter him!”

The TFourth-Formers serambled up and  blinked
furiously after the Removitos. who were strolling away,
orinning. They decided not to ao the ecalping nnd
slanghtering just then. They were tecling quite oriddy,
and just for the moment they did not feel guite equanl to
tackling the schoolboy acrobat.

THE SEVENTH CHAPTER.
Bolsover Major Chips In!

# T can do some practice now,”
remarked.

“ Good!" remarked Nugent. ‘' Let’s practiso
throwing Bunter infe the air and catching

Bob Cherry

him.”

Billy Bunter backed away in alarm,

“ Oh, really, Nugent——"

“Hear, hear!” eaid Bob Chernry hLeartily.
whenever he comes down on ihe ground, that
count.”

“Ha, ha, hal”

“You silly ass!” roared DBunfer.
not roing to throw me into the air.

do it 1"

“«We ghonld have to lLegin with a lighter weight.”
caid Wharton, shaking his lead. ™ We conld start, witle
a young elephant, and then after that a full-grown
elephant, and then we shonld be o form for Bunter.”

“Ha, ha, ha?

The cehonlbov acrchate were very keen
new exercizses, and they were always full of encrav. Doh
Cherry grabbed Nugent, who was fhe lightest weight o
the party, and whirled him into the wir. e was already
getting into the way of if, for he swung Frank up aboyve
hig hoad., Johnuy Bull hegan to tuwrm somersaunlts, He
turned them round Bunter. His Tioots " hifled 7 wpon 1he
fat junior, and the Owl of the Remaove roared,

“You clumsy ass!  Keop off ! YVarooh ! Johnuy DBuil'd
toe came upon Bunter's fat waisteoat and admeet donhled
Lim up. Oh, crikey! Yoooop™

“ Ha, ha, ha!”

“Here, look out!” roared Hob.

The enthusiastic somersaulter was heaving down vipon
him. Jolhnuy Bull was excecdingly pleased with s
newlv-aeguired  #kill in turning over on his fuods
Unfortunately, he did not see very elearly where he was
ooing, and he chaiged feet first mta Bol: Cherry, whe
had Nugent on his head,

As Johnmy Bull's boots, which were of @ good size,
simote Bob, he stageered, and MNugent came down with
a rush. He grabbed wildiy at Bob to save himself, and
g eeeded 1 g!_*'l”[i'llf_{ il ‘l;{'[iIJ IL]aean s hair. Bobh came
aver with him, roaving.  Fovtunately, for both of them,
they landed on Johnny Bull. But it did not «ecm at all
forfunate to Johnny Bull. e was nearly veduced to the
shape of a pancake

“Oooooch T ocame Inoa
fortunate Johnny, ™ Ooovoocch |

e, he, he!™ velled Bunfer,

“0h, my hat ! stultered Boly Cherry, as he rolled off
hiz chum.  °* Are vou hurt, Franky "

“ flurt 1" welled XNugent. “You burbiine as=
(raetured in nine or ten plaeces!  Ow, ow !

“Are yvou huet, Johnny 17

Johmny Bull =at up blankly.

STTurt s Yow-ow-ow ! Yareoch! Ok ne, ['moenjov-
ing nveel ! he yelled. P wot hurt—it loesn't hurt
me (o g blithering idiot {o whop on me like a sack of
coke ! Yow !’

* Ha, ho, ha

“ Alindd,

docsn 't

“You're jolly well
Hesides, vou couldn't

abwnt tlhieir

the nn-
killed i™

fram
Im

it r{]_ oAt
Cierenll!

i'm

am
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* Well, vou biffed into me, you know!” %as ed Bob.

““ You were in the way!"” howled Johnny Bulll * What
did you fall on me for:”

“ How could I help falling on a burbling jabberwock
who biffed me over?”

““ Oh, yeu ass—you chump—yon fathead

Words failed Johuny Bull, and he leaped to his feet and
charged at Bob Cherry like the animal whose name he
rejoiced in.

“* Hallo, hallo, hallo! Hold on!” yelled Boh, dodging
round Wharton and Chumgum, who were doubled up with
laughter.

“* Ha, ha, ha!”

Johnny Bull did not hold on. He had an ache in every
bone of his body, and he was anxious to pass on a few
aches to Bol, Bob fled, and Johnny Bull fled after him,
and they disappeared across the Close.

““Ha, ha, ha! Oh, my hat!"” gasped Wharton. ** 5till
hurt, Franky!”

“ Wow-ow-wow !"" gasped Nupgent.

““ You had better have a bit more practice before you
gtart!”” prinned Chumgum. * You want a net, too.
The ground is rather hard to fall on. Ha, ha, hai Why
didn’t you fall on Bunter? He's soft.”

‘“ He he, he!” cackled Bunter. ‘I hope Cherry and
Bull will give each other a jolly good hiding. Ie, he,
he !

The juniors, who did not at all share Bunter’'s benevo-
lent wishes on that point, hurried in search of their
two chums.

The chase had already come to an end. Bob Cherry
had fled down to the cricket field, where a crowd of the
Remove were looking on at the practice. Johnny Bull,
bursting with rage, was hot on his track. Bolsover
major, the bully of the Remove, caught Bob by the shoul-
der and stopped him. Bob was going so fast that he spun
right round Bolsover as he was caught, and clutched hold
of Bolsover to save himself from falling. It was
Roleover's nose that he laid his grasp on, and Bolsover
gave a vell of anguish.

“ Groooocop! Led go by dose!” shrieked Bolsover.

“ Sorry !’ gasped Bob. *“I had to catch hold of some-
thing, and your nose was handy—and it’s an easy thing
to eateh; just like a door-knocker, you know "

Bolsover glared at him and rubbed his nase.

“ You funk! Runming away from DBull, are your" he
snorted. “ Why don’t you have it out? T'll jelly well
stop your tunning away! Here he is, Bull—I'll hold
him for you!™

Tt was just like Bolsover to chip in like that; but his
chipping in had the contrary effect to that intended by
the bully-of the Remave. Johnny Bull came up panting,
hut his wrath evaporated at the bare idea of the Remove
bully trying to fix upon him a fight with his chum.

““ Now, you pile in!"" said Bolsover. " Give 'em room,
vou chapa!”

“ You two are not going to ficht, surely.” exclaimed
Mark Lmley.

“ Shut up, Linley "’ said Bolsover major, in his most
truculent manner. *° They're going to have 1t out, and
1'm going to see fair play.”

Bob Cherry closed one eye at Johnny Bull; Johlnny
Bull closed an eve in return. They had not the slightest
intention of fiehting one another to afford amuscment to
the bully of the Bemove.

““ Now,. pile in!"" exclaimed Bolsover. * Get going!”

““ Don't he duffers!” said Vernon-Smith. ** What have

ou two fellows got to fight about?”’

““ Shut up, Smithy! Don’t you interfere here. They'ra
goine to fight, and I'm going to see that they do.” said
Bolsover major. °° Now, then, are yon ready, Cherry =™

“* Quite ready, my lord,” said Bob Cherry moeekly.

“ Are vou ready, Bull?”’

e L

““ Then start ! said Bolsover major, stepping bhack.

““ Right-ho!”

Tnbh Cherry and Johinny Bull started at once. They
rushed forward together, but instead of rushing at omne
another they rushed at Bolsover major.

The astonished Bolsover found himself suddenly grasped
and drageed over in the grass and bumped down there
witl a mighty concussion. There was a howl of laughter
from the onlookers.

“(io it " yelled Mark Linley.

i 1':1]{. in:ll
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Harry Wharton & Co. arrived on the ecens. They had
intended to chip in if Bob and Johnny were scrapping
and frog’'s march both of them till they made it pax. But
there was no occasion for interference now,

“ Lemme go!’’ roared Bolsover. ‘ Why, you rotters—
you funks—you’'re afraid of one another! Yoooop! Oh,
my hat! Yah!"

Bump, bunp, bump!

“ Ha, ha, ha!”

Bob Cherry and Johnny released the bully of the
Remove at last. Bolsover major lay in the grass and
pasped. He hadn’t an ounce of breath left in his big
earcase, and he could only lie and gasp for it.

The chums of the Remove strolled away, leaving him
gasping. )

“What are you going for Bolsover for?” inquired
Wharton.

Bob Cherry chuckled.

“ He had an idea that Johnny was going to fight me,
and he fixed it up nicely for us!"" he exclained. * He told
us to start—so we started!”

““Had, ha, ha!”

It was a favourite amusement of Dolsover major's te
eoe on two fellows to firht one another and see fair play
himself, ns he called it. On this oceéasion he had not
found it amusing at all. The amusement was on the side
of his intended victims.

THE EIGHTH CHAPTER.
Mr. Quelch Does Not Approve!

RASH'!
C Mr. Quelch jumped.
Crash !

““ Bless my soul!” said the Remove master.

That terrific din proceeded from the direction of the
Remove passage. It was indeed terrific, for Mr. Quelch-
could hear it from his study door.

Crash! Crash!

Mr. Queleh’s lips came tightly together, and he stayed
only to pick up a cane from his study table, and then
he proceeded with long strides towards the staircase.
He went up the stairs two at a time.

There was a sound of many voices in No. 1 Study aa
he approached the door of that famous apartment.

“I'm getting this blessed cask balanced at last!”
That was Bob Cherry's voice. “The beastly thing will
fall every now and then.”

“This inkpot is going a treat!”

“T sav, this blessed twisting gives me & pain in my
inside."”

“Oh, keep it up!”

Mr. Quelch, utterly amazed, opened the door of tha
sludy.

The sight that greeted his eyes almost made him fall
down.

He gazed dumbfounded into the study.

Nugent was on the study table apparently trying to
tie himself up into a knot. He was bent over backwards,
aud leoking through his knees.

Ilarry Wharton was standing near the table, his head
bent back, and a ruler balanced upright on his nose.
On top of the ruler was an inkpot nicely balanced.

Bob Cherry was on his back on the study carpet, his
legs in the air. His feet supported a small cask, which
Lhe was tossing into the air, and catching ou the solcs
of hia feet as it came down, balancing it there and tossing
it into the air again.

The three juniors were too busily occupied to see the
astounded Form-master in the doorway. Bob Cherry
was nearest the door, but his eyes were on the ecask.

Mr. Quelch wondered for a moment whether he was
dreaming. It was his first experience of the schoolboy
acrobats. No. 1 Study was in traimng!

Ile understood now the cause of the terrific crashes
he had heard. When Bob Cherry’s feet missed tho
descending cask it landed on the floor with a crash that
might have been heard all over Greyfriars. Dut Bob
was keeping it going at last. Practice makes perfect.

“PBless my soul ! murmured Mr. Quelch.

11
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“1 shall be
Malkes I'lI.t].l'LI‘ a row when

“This is going a treat!” said Ilob Cherry.
uble to do this trick all right.
it falls”

“ Boys !

“Oh, my hat!"

The cask was just coming now. Bob Cherry jumped as
he heard Mr. Queleh’s voice in the doorway, and
mltm'ultr he missed the cask coming down.

(Crash!

Nugent, on the table, untied himself with wonderful
gnickness. Harry Wharton started, and the ruler shd
from his nose, and the inkpot descended on his head with
a crack that made him yelp. The ink spurted out on all
sides, and streamed over hiz hair and down his face, and
the inkpot crashed on the floor.

* Grecnaooooooh 1

But Mr. Quelech had no time to look at the inky and
dismaved face of the captain of the Hemove.

Lob Cherry's cask had descended with a terrifie crash
at his very feet, and the Remove master jumped back,
narrowly Eﬁnaping the complete crushing of all his
tavourite corns at one fell swoop.

The cask, full of impetus, rolled after him through the
doorway.

“Good heavens!” ejaculated Mr. Quelch, skipping
backwards with an agility surprising in a gentleman of
his vears.

h, my hat!"" ejaculated Dob.

Mr. Quelch leaped back in the passage as the cask
rolled out after him. The cask had way on 1t, as a sailor
would say. It followed Mr. Quelch down the passage
to the head of the stairs, as if it were endowed with
life and were deliberately pnrsning him.

Bob Cherry made a tfes]}eratv rush into the passape
and clutehed at the cask. But his fingers slipped off the
rounded exterior, and he only succeeded in eiving it a
push, which accelerated its roll. Right after the dis-
mayed Remove-master it rolled, and Mr. Quelch holted
into the open door of a study just in time. The cask
rolled over the top stair, and then it gathered force.

Crash, erash, crash, crash!

“ Bless my soul I

“ Look out!” yelled Bob.

The cask crashed from stair to stair half-way down,
and then it took a sort of leap and cleared the rest at a
bound. There was a final terrific crash as it landed on
the landing below, and was stove in by thé shock.

“Oh, my only Aunt Judy!"” groaned Bob Cherry.
“Now there’s poing to be a row.

Bob was right.

Quelch came striding back to No. 1 Study, his
very gown rustling with wrath. He glared in upon the
dismaved juniors with the glare of a Medusa, or a
basilisk at the least.

“What does this mean?” he thundered.

Wharton gave him an inky blink.

“This!"” he Etﬂﬂ]m'f‘t'l?d—"th-l—l -18

“ We—we—we——"" began Bob Cherry feebly.
“What does it mean? Answer me at once!”

* Ahem !

“ We—we—we were practising,”
* Healthy exercise, sir—acrobatic tricks,
the muscles—ahem

'Hﬂld ont your hand, Cherry ™

¥ M-mum-mum-my }mml sirr’”
“ At once, you utterly reckless voung rascal.”

stammered Wharton.
sir—good  for

*“Oh, dear.” |
Hwish, swish, swish ! o
“If a eask, or a barrel, any object of a similar

nature. is found in this thrh aoain you will be flogged 7
thundered Mr. Quelch. “Yon will take two hundred
lines each, and you will stay in on Wednesday alternoon
to write them.”

“Oh!”

The Remove-master rustled away in great wrath,

The schoolboy acrobats looked at one another in a
~ckly way,
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“Oh, dear!” murmured Bob Cherry, hugging his hands.
“Oh, vow! Old Quelchy doeesn’t seem to be fond of
acrobats—vow! 1 was getting on rippingly with that
cask—grooh | We shall have to cut that out—wow-wow . P

“And we were going to invite him to the show, when
we're ready,” said Nugent indignantly.,  *Serve him
right not to invite him now.”

“"Wow-wow !”

“Hallo, hallo, hallo! There he goes again!”

Mr. Quelch's voice thundered from the stairs.

“Cherry I”

“Yow—I mean, yes, sir!”’

“Take this uusk away at once.”

" Yes—yow-ow !”

Bob Lhtl"l"‘w bore away the damaged cask dolorounsly.
He had been getting on nicely with that balancing trick,
but it was only too clear Hmt that telling item would
have to be “cut.” The chums of the Remove could not
help feeling that they were not receiving the encourage-
ment that was their due, considering that they were
taking all this trouble to entertain their Form-fellows—
and Mr. Queleh., But the Remove-master, of course, was
not yet aware of the joys in store for him.

THE NINTH CHAPTER.

The Spiders and the Fly!

ECIL REGINALD TEMPLE, the captain of the

C Fourth, looked round Lis study with considerable

satisfaction.  Dabney und Fry and Scott looked
eqqually  satisfied.

The chums of the Fourth had been making prepara-
tions. Theyv were expecting a puest to tea, and apparently
it was a distinguished guest, to judge by the preparations
T=m Jle & Co. had made.

he cheeky voung cad is sure to be pleased,” remarked
Temple, referring 1n° that disrespectful way to the
expected guest> ““It’s an honour for any Remove fag
to be asked to tea by the IFourth.”
* Oh, mther " said Dabney.

“And we've got a ripping tea for him,” said Temple.

“I faney we shall bag him. Of course, it’s all rot those
Remove kids thinking they can give an acrobatic perform-
ance. They would only make a muek of it. It's a good
idea” in itself, but it wants fellows to carry it out who
can really do 1t. That's us.”

“Hear, hear!” said the loval Co,

“And it's a ripping wheeze, ' said Fry.
fed up with amateur theatricals.”

“That's because they’re above their heads.”

“ Oh, quite so; but they're fed up all the same! DBut
a rr-‘ﬂlu? ood acrobatie show will bring down the house.
That's why those cheeky Remove cads have thought of
it. But if we bag Chumgum—-"

“What a name !’ grmnml Scott.

“Never mind his name,” soid Temple. 1 don't care
if his name’s Blue Gum, or Chewing-gum, or Dum-Dum,
or any old thing, so Imlu‘ as we get him as aerobatie
instructor, and he pmmlus to stick to us and give the
Remove the go-by."”

“But will he:” said Dabney doubtfully.

“If he doesn’t, he will be seragged.”

The Co. looked at Cecil Reginald a little doubtfully.
To ask a fellow to tea and butter him up was all very
well, that was in the game; but to “scrag” an invited
guest seemed to them a little Prussian, fo say the least,

“1—1 say, we can't scrag him if he has tea with us,”
murmured Scott,

Temple sniffed.

"1 suppose I know whal's due fo hospitality

“TFellows are

as well

as you, Scott,” he retorted. I shonldn’t be likely to
sugoest serageing a fellow who's had tea with us,  We're
not woing to cive him tea if we serag him. As scon as

e trots in we'll give him his choice—a really vipping
feed, or a ser 1rrﬂ'[11g We'll talk to him nicely first)
“Oh, all right!”
“Shush! Hore he comes! Come in 2
There was o knock at the door,
Charvlexy Chamenm of the Remove eptered the studv.
1o eame in with a cheerful, smiling face. If ho ,.;H_.‘-Pﬁﬂféd
that anytling was hidden npder Ceeil Temple's invita-

%l-

ealled out Temple,
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Pon to tea, his looks did not belvay his suspicions.
Perhaps the one-time acrobat of Chumgum’s Celebrated
Cirens felt that he was able to take care of himeelf in
all cireumatances.

“Oh, here you arve!
in, old chap!”

“'|'1.!'~= ready " rmnmkr:d Dabmey,

“Jolly gind to see you,” said I'ry.

fh!mlﬂ‘tlm nadded o rrn-mhh

“You're awtuily gnu-tl he saud.

“The FJLL 15 we mean to be good to yon,” eaid Temple
]”ftl v, “Some fellows might draw the line at a circus
chap. DBut, bless you, we don’t mind '

“That's 1|.Ltllm I 114l uf you,” saud Chumgum.

“You see, vou will be useful to us,'” said Fry,

“Oh, T see! Youd draw the line, only you can muake
me tnseful,” satd Clhumgum. ¥ I understand perfectly, 1
don't know whether l:llnn' to compliment you on your
manners or on your tact.’

“I—I mean——-" _

HEhut up, l'::, ' aaid Temple, \
wiay of i:mlmg things, Chumgum. The
prepared tn be very ii'ﬂ_h* with yon."

“Thanks"!

“To tell the whole truth,
the way vou do acrobatic
can't o that”

* Not really:”

“Not withont

" said Temple ecordially. *Trot

e
wo

“Frv linsg an unfo
fact 1-,

“witve notieed
Mo, we

aid Temple,
tricks and things,

much practice, T mean, and =ome in-
struction.  Of course, there's a kuuek in doing those
things,  I'm going to take yvon inte my coniidence,
Chumgnm  The real faet is, that we feel it’s up to vs to
—to—to give you a real chance of showing the whole
school what you can «do.  We're going to get up an
acrobatic 'l']ﬂ’!]_]t' in the lﬂmnth Form, .ntd we want you
to join us, though you're really only a Remove faw,
We're willing to ﬂ"'h{!'th]'ﬁ]'u that.”

“Same as they're doing in the Remove:”
Chumgum,

“Oh, their
rfmh-.v' said '
We're goine to do the teal
entiiely.”

Ol rather!

“And we want you to join us, Chinmegum, and provise
to have nothine whatever to do with 1]1{, Bemove kids, =0
far as Lu'lulmhu,., are concerned.”

Chumenm chuckled.

“T fan: v they'd scrag me if T did,”

“h, we'd p-ntm:t vou, of course |

“"Phat isn't all,” said Chumgum cheerfully.

e 1 edd

would be all mot, of
“That's mere rulibish.
and cut them out

acrobatic tron 1pe
Femple carelessly,
thing,

¥

e remarked.
If that's all-

Eh

e fael

15, I'm sticking to my own friends. No offence, von
krow.”
“ Now, look here——"

“Wasn't there going to be a feed:” inquired Chumgnm.

“Yes, if you do the vight thing,” said Temple, loungzine
between Chumgum and the door; “ not otherwise, We
can't serag a fellow who's eaten.at our table., =o if we
have to scrag you, you can't have tea—see? But, of
course, we want to be friendly. You've only pot to
chuck up the Remove nonsenee, and back up our rveally
good idea,

“ Rats !”

“Now, look here, kid

“ Bosh I”

“Will vou or will vou not:"
to lose his temper.

Ceel H:"rnmhf never eould stand being argued with,

“No, T won't!” said Chumgumm. “ 1o f_f:ll you the whele
truth, I don’t think yon Fourth Form chaps have brains
e:mnﬂ'h for the bizney,

“What

“And, anyway, I'm sticking to the Remove chaps. So
if there’s not going to be a feed, T et o) said
Chumeum,

It111|Jl~L‘~ put his back to the door.

“Yonu won't et off Just yet,” he remarked. ¥ Wo don't.
want to he roush; we rn*:l.”_‘}' ﬁhJE‘-i.f strongiv to any
1uu1r]111{u-1 Bul if you don'l come to our terms at once
}nu re going to got the seraggimg of your life—seer”

N, I don't qitite see,”

“'J.’ln-u e ‘11 {‘-”‘- well show vou ! exelaimed

angrily. “1 e a't stand cheek Srom Remove [aers,

roared Temple, beginning

Termle
Collar

]h’linh. four Fourth-Formera f]:m- i on the new fellow.
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As all of them were bigger than Chumgum, they had no
doubt aboul handling him guite easily. It was not a
fight, of conrse. 1t was to be a punishment, administered
I;" e lofty youne gentlemen to o recalcitrant f.lg. of
whm:t they had been willing to take notice, and who hﬂd

rejected their L'uud-:uue}ndmg advances with Dblack 1in-
rratitude. :
But it was not quile so ensy to collur Charley

Chumernm.

The schoolboy acrobat made a sudden bound as they
veached out at him, and seemed to soar into the air, and
Phe Tour juniors cra=pod at one anothey, instead of at the
elusive Chumgun.

Crash !

There was a terrific smash of ¢vockery., Chumpum had
Tanded in the middle of the tea-tuble, or. his feet, after
turning o romersault in the air, and the state of the
crockery, after Chumgum’s boots had landed in the
middle of it, was simply indescribable. He stood amid
the wreek and gazed at the four astonished Fourth-
Formers with a smiling face,

Clry again !V said Chumpum sweetly,

Temple & Co. gazed at him speechleasly for a moment.
Cups and sancers and plates and dishes were in frag-
mients,  One of l.’humgum g boofs rested on the cake and
the other in a dish of jam-tart=. The havoe was terrific.

“Collar him ! shrieked Templ..,

The infuriated four made a bound at the junior on the

table,

Charvley Chumenm turned o somersault over their
heads and landed on his feet, but went into the air
acain like an clastic ball. ’l]w Fourth-Formers swung
round after hyo abmost dazed. Chumgum was scated
on the top of the bookease, smiling down at them, far out
ol reach.

Temple, Dabney & Co., gasping, stared np at him in
breathless wruth and the s lwwolboy acrobat genially
ki=sed his hand to them.

THE TENTH CHAPTER.
Coker Minor Comes in Useful!

HARLEY CHUMGUM smiled down at the infurinted
Fourth-Formers.,  Temple, Dabney & Co. shook
their fists wildly at the schoolboy acrobat, perched
out of their reach.

“Come dovi, you rotter!”
S Come ﬂuu'll, Yol hn'['vl}!"
“Come down, you worm!”
“Are vou geing to make it pax:”
sweetly.
“Waoe're going to squash yon!
“Then I'll stay here, thanks "
Cecil Regimald was almost raving,  ITe made a jump
to the grate and secured the poker, and Iunged up at the

yelled Temple,

asked Chumgum

© oyelled Fry.

acrobat, Chumgum squeezed back out of reach.
“Grimme a chair here!” hissed Temple. “I'1l brain
him ™

Temple mounted on a chair, Chumgum was within
reach of the poler now, and Cecil Reginald was thrusting
out quite l‘i‘{'lkl-l'“'.'-if-‘.l_':.-‘. L‘htim"‘nm cave a yell as he caught
the end of the poker with his ribe.

“Go it ! yelled the Co. *Pitehh him down, and we’ll
collar him [

Chumenm did not wait {o be pitched down. He
seddenly flew through the air, turning a somersault, and
landed on his feet on the table. The table rocked and
shot over, and the acrobat made ancther bound, and dis-
apearcd through the open window,

Tn a flash he hoad vanished from sight.

Temple dropped the poker with a clang to the floor.
His eyes almost started from his headd,

ey awd Daboey and Scott blinkaed al the window, theire
Ji LWes droppino.

Mnm '||'rrn—I]|:, hat!

“Ohy, deay!”

“The |1E|L|

Cetutiered Temgple.

Hoe must be killed.

AL The weath and exeitemert wae gone now, and {he
Cluvns of ihe Foaeth felt quite limp. There waoe at
leost thirty fect between that window and the ground,
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Temple was white as a sheet.

“The mad idiot!” he murmured. “Did the lunalic
think we were on the ground floor? “Tain’t our fault.”

“He muat be killed ! whispered Fry.

“Oh, crumbs!”

Temple ran desperately to the window. He locked ont
with starting eyes into the Close. He fully expected to
see the bedy of the schoolboy werobat stretched on the
ground below,

Then he gave a yell of mingled relief and wrath,

“0Oh, the rotter!”

“Ain't he killed®" gasped Dabney.

“Look! Oh, the sweep!”

The Fourth-Formers craned their heads out of the
window in a bunch, Half-way to the ground the school-
boy acrobat was visible, holding on to a rain-pipe clamped
to 1he wall. Heww he had reached that pipe was a mystery.
Temple knew that lie must have caught the sill as he
flew out of the window, and then reached out with one
hand to the pipe; but he had done it with marvellous
quickness, and certainly no one but g, trained acrobat
coild have done it.

“The four Fourth-Formers shook their fists down at
Chumgum, as he dropped lightlyirom the Tain-pipe and
stood 1n the Close,

Chumgum smiled up at them
affably.  IHis startling experience,
Temple & Co. with dread for some
seem to have affected Chumgum at all.
nothing compared with his old experiences on the
trapeze in Chumgnm's cireus. _

“Gimme something to chuck at ham,
Temple. )

But Chumgum did not wait
“ohncked 7 at him. He strolled away,
into the Close, grinning.

He walked round the house, and found the Famous
Five in the g deorway.

““ Hallo, hallo, hallo!
Temple?"’ exclaimed Bob Cherry,
amazement, . %

“ The feed didn't come off,” explained Chumgum. It
was a plant! Bribery and corruption to get me away
from the Remove Aerobatic Troupe!” )

“ But how did you get out:” demanded Wharlon.
“We saw you go to the study.”
T came out of the window.

it was the nearest way.”

“ My only hat! Didn't you
viaculated Bolwn

" Ha, ha, ha'!
giinned Chumgum,
laven't.”

“Come along to No. 1 Study, then.”
raid Wharton.

awd kissed his hand
which had chilled
moments, did not
Probably 1t waa
flying

quick " hreathed

for something to be
and disappeared

Weren't you gone to tea with
looking at him with

There was trouble, and

bhreak your mneckr”

Do I look as if I'd broken my neelk !
« You fellows had tea yet? I

- e

LT T T . . .
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“(Oh, my hat! Tlit one your own size, you ferocious
little tomtit, and spare small fry like me.”

Then he gave a gasp as Reggie Coker pulled his ear.

** Ia, ha, ha!”’ roared Bob Cherry. * Tomtit on the
warpath! Deon’t squash him, Chummygum; he's a cood
little ass.™

“ None of vour cheek, Cherry ™

** Ha, ha, ha!l”

“ T won’t sqquash him,”” said Chumgum, rubbing his ear,
“T'll give him a ecircus turn. Stand by to catch. This
nipper is just the right size and weight.”

“Leggo, you fag!’ howled Coker minor, as Chumgum
vrasped him, and he struggled,

But Reggie was not an athlete. ITe was an infant in
the grasp of the acrobat of the Remove.

Bely Cherry grigned and stood ready to receive him,
Thiz was one of the ** turns " planued by the schoolboy
acrobats, but there was generally a diffienlty mm getling
the third party to take lus * whaek.” Fags somebow did
not like being lossed into the air, to take their chance
af being caught as they came down., But Coker minou
had ne choice,

Chumgum tossed him up, and Bob Cherry canght him
like a Dall and tossed him back. The chums of the
Remove roared, and Coker minor velled.

“ Ha, ha, ha!*’

“ Oh, my hat! Help! Horace! Yow!"

Whish ! 'went Coker minor throuech ithe air arain,

* Yaroooh ! |

*“ Ha, ha, ha!”

“Keep it up! Keep the ball rolling I chuckled Squiff,

Coker minor sailed into the air again,

But his voice had been heard, and Horace (Coker, of
the Fifth, arrived on the spot. Coker of the TI'ifth was
always on the look-out for fags who cheeked his minor
in the Sixth,

Coker of the Fifth did not stay to argue. He rushed
:;ﬁmﬁ at the howling Removites; he smote them hip and

igh.

It, was very brotherly of the great Coker, but it was
a little unfortunate for Reggie. For as Chumgum and
Bob Cherry were floored by the mighty swipes of Cokar
therg was no time to cateh Reggie as he came down,

"{rTlulld{-d on the floor with a bump and a fiendish yell,

“ Yoopoaoooo !

"I. You cheeky youne villains!" roared Horace Coker.
“T'll teach you to cheek a senmior! I'1l—7

“ Yoooowwwl!” came from Reggie, “ Wow-wow !
Yow!”? ' |

The juniors fled, yelling with laughter. Horace Coker
picked up his minor. ‘

“ Hurt?"" he asked affectionately.

* Yow-ow-ow-ow-ow |"" was Reggic’s reply.
to imiply that he was hart,

“The checky voung sweeps!”

gaid Reggio Coker.

It =zremed
[ )
L ]

fumed

" "’:‘I o * ;
Chumegm, whose appetite for his old oo o Coker.
performances  had appearcntly been KX For Next Monday: “Yow! What did von make them
wietted by his late experience, 1‘11‘|:JE oo 3 dl‘ﬂﬁ me for:” gasped Reggie.
cerded along the passage in @ series of g s I T was licking them for roogine
comersaults, A vouth ecame round a o l Il IRREE é* vou,” said Coker. S
corper  and  coilided with him, and ‘E. 2o " Whooooop! You made them drvop
Chumgum volled on the floor, and ﬂH* k2 S[NGI I!S & me  on the floor!” wailed Reggie,
new-camer stagpered against the wa o _ 2 Yoooaop !”
and gasped. Tt was Coker minor of the é* &+ “0Oh, I say—"
Sixth form—that preternaturally wise e PER]L ' D “You arve an awful ass, Horace !”
and sage vouth who was o the Sixth e . B “Oh, mv hat!”
Form while his big brother Iorace g, ) o Regeie Coker limped away, grunting,
Coker of the Filth. & Another Splen did, s leaving his major staving after him.
Coker miner was too young and too o yone Complete Story %
Jioht to be very Rixth-Formy.” as the g : ; o YHE ELEVENTH CHAPTER:
juniors called 1t; hut he was indignant EX of the Chums of e ! PTCR:
now.  After all, he was in the Sixth, g Greyfriars. 2o o Two of Them!
aud these fellows, though bigger than g ole LATTER! Clatter! Clatter!
himself, were only Remove fags. CUoker 2 —By— s *'_I_frm]c out !
minor stared wrathfully at Chumgum. ,E. +£1 :‘ I.H].‘Ij‘ by ,].[:,1,;[1 112 |
“You clumsy ;,rnnitg ass ! e H”ﬂurl 0 FRANK RICHARDS. o i Hmdl- ““-I;H'I.? | H[; u,-NI-U 1'!h:lli|!t]tg
“Hallo!" said Chumgum.  “Who's 2 ot in Lhe rvoad outeide the school walls,
yi] 1 » er = ] v ! 5 a . 3 v
{hat kid?” Chumpum had not yel come 2 Order in Advance. *E* \Hl}vut I}M.El'.t {Timhl came in F],{{r]nt . ;
across the little =Sixth-Former., o~ e vlor Todd was one o e keenest
“I've a jolly goecd mind to wallep .E. PRICE ONE PENNY. o meinhers of the Remove Acrobatlic
o ! said Reggic Coker. e o Troupe.  Peter's fixed belief was that
* Wallop met” ejaculated Chumgum., ool atelefeslefodfeeafeslefodloclodlonlacls 1 wis ap o No.o 7 Study to go cne
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Jﬂhﬂ_ﬂ}' Bull found himself whivled into the air by his Hﬂd}]:and his_!eei Ilﬂuh;d h;r space, then the circus
vouth danced along, with Johony searing in the alr over him. _{-_‘:f_a Chapter 5} |

e — BTN SN — e —

Letter than the Famous Five. Ilence Peter's new move.
The slim and somewhat lanky chief of No.o 7 Study was
cavcering down the lane towards Greyfriars on the back
of Mr. Snooks’s donkey,

I'eter Todd was not one of those individuals who are
hori, as the immortal bard cxpresses it, to witch the
worid with noble horsemanship.  Still less was he horn
to witeh the world with noble donkeymauship,

He had succeeeded in hiring the donkey from Farmer
“nooks. That part of the business was casy; * moyen-
nant,” as the Frenc¢h say, a certain sum in silver.
I"armer Snooks often let out that donkev, sometimes

Tur Macser Lisrany.—No. 378. )
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with painful results to the hirers. I'or Teddy was an
animal with a will of his own,

That magic moment of perfect horsemanship, when
““ the will of the steed and rider are one,”’ never seemed
to come ahout when Teddy was the steed.

Cortainly Peter Todd was quite correet in thinking that
an acrobatic and equestrian turn would ** go down 7’ like
anything in the coming performance of the Hemove
acrobats., If it was well worked, that i1s. Deter Todd
had no doubts about working it well. "Leddy might havo
inspired doubis in any breast less sanguine than DPeter
Todd s,
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Judging by Toddy's present appearance, the donkey
was the manaver of the performance.

Toddy was :-lmgmg to his neck. Teddy was coming
down the road in a series of gavottes,

' Get out of the way, fur goodness' sake!"
Chumgum,

“Ha, ha,

Some of the

cjaculated

ha ™

juniors scrambled on the school wall, The

othors dodged. Teddy was not quite safe ot close
quarters.
““ Hallo, hallo, hallo! Is that the newsturn, Toddy?”

roared Dol Cherry, as the chief of No. 7 Study came
clattering up.

“Rim m, vou beast!”
reins.

Teddy halted suddenly, with the
very nearly pitched over his head.
atick.

“The beast's rather obstinate,” gasped Todd, *° but
I'm getting him in hand. I shall bring off the turn all
right—in the long run!”

“ Looks as if you're poing on {he long run pow!”
grinned Boly Cherry, as Teddy started off again like an
arrow, with Toddy drdgglmr furmu*?lh 11 the reins.

E;pp ng turn!" chuckled Squilf. ‘" We'll bill it as
the Brothers Toddy and Teddy!"

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“My hat! Ilere they eome hack :1;:{:“'1; g

The donkev had taken a dislike to a motor in the road,
and turned back. IHe seemed to I trying to dance a
polka, if not a ecan-can, as he came along. Toddy was
clineing to him desperatelv.

As the donkey carveered by, Chumgum made a sundden
BpTing.

To the surprise of his comrades, he landed on the
donkey's back in front of Peter Todd.

“ Hurrah ! chirruped Bobh Cherry. We eall this
turn the rlTl}ﬂE'T‘?—Tﬂ{ldj", Teddy, and Chummy "

“Ha, ha,.ha!”

The {I{HIL{":, halted as he felt the new weight on his
back, and then holted off apain with a snort. Teddy
was in hiz most restive mood,

““Here, what are you at?"" gasped Peter Todd,
prised to find himself riding double.

“ All serene ! Gimme the reins ™

““Yes: bhut

“Y'll manage him!" gaid Chumgum.

“1 was managing him all right!”

gagped Toedd, dragging at the

result that Tedd was
He just managed o

BUY-

“My Lat! Were you?” gaid Chumgum, in astonish-
ment.
“Yes; T was!” roared Peter Todd. “ Don't you le o

cheeky ass, Gluegum. This is my new turn. It will
simply knock the rest of the troupe.”

It will,” apreed Chnm#um—“ knock 'em flving, T
should t’FuuL if you get near 'em on this donkey !

“My hat! He's off again!” gasped Peter, clinging to
Chumgum s shoulders,

Teddy appeared to be annoyed.

He went down the road in a series of jumps, which
the recalcitrant amimal evidently intended for the
purpaose of unseating his riders. The fact was that
Teddy had been feeding in the fie'd when IPeter Todd
]-and him from Mr, Snnnks and Teddy did not like hl;‘-‘mrr
interrupted at meal-times. For his owner’s bu.iness
arrangement with Peter Todd he did not ecare a wisp
of straw. Ilis only idea was to leave I'eter sirewn
somewhere along the road, and get back to his pasture.

“Oh, my hat " e}a{-ul.a.’red Chumgum “What a jibbing

beast! Hold on!”

“Ureat Seott!”

“I'll manage him!" gasped Chumgum. *“You hold
on!”

“T'm holding en!”

“Yow-ow! Not toe my hair, fathead!” shricked
Chumgum.

“Well, T can't get at yonr nose, as I'm bhehind wou,
It will have to bhe your hair, unless you face round.”

“Yow-ow-ow "

“TIt’s all right.
wou't come oul,
fall.”

“T wish you'd fall and break cvery blessed hone in
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your hlessed shricked Chumgum. “Legogo my
hair !"

Chuompum eonid not let go the reins, for Teddy was
buck<qqumping like a wild broncho on the plains of Texas.
Peter Todd held on to hiz hair with a firm grip. He did

nol mean to fall, However, he chanped the orip of one

body I

hand to Chumeoum's ear, for additional se r:urlt:-, So long
a4 L‘immuum .u[}t }11- seatr  eter was  s=ife, unless
ihumtrum s ear came oft, and Jti.a' hair mn:u ont.

{humlrum felt as if thoy woere doing so, certainly, but 1t
did not happen,

A motor-car cams heoting Ly: the two acrobats
trembled for their lives. DBut e ldy was tco wize to
tackle o motor-car at close guarters. Tle backed 1uto a
hedge, and the low branches »f a tree jammed in Peter
Todd’s back,

“Get him into the road, for meorey's sake!”
Peter, as the mmotor dhapp{nu‘ ' in a elond of dust,
T think I shan't have an eqeestrian furn after all. I
thlﬂk I shall cut it ont of the programme.

“Kim up, yon brute!”

Chumgum was a past master in managine circus steeds,
but Teddy the donkey was a new experience for him.

Teddy was in the habit of calline the tune, as it were,
and his riders danced to Teddy's tune.

"T_hl:tl‘r- he roes again!” staltored Peter Todd.
say, I'm fod up!”

Hinp yankiug ,11; my ear,

“ Must hr:[d on !’

”"'i.nnuh A

Teddy was carceving away towards Greyfriars agaln.
Harry Wharton & Co. greeted the equestrians with a yell
of laughter.

“%ilo it 'l’udrij' Ha, he, ha!”

“What do you eall this lrau"»? Toddy "

The donkey came to a sndden halt, P'[ mted his forefeet
firmly on the ground, and elevated his hindle s high in
the air.

“Look out ! yelled Squiff.

Chumgum shot over Teddy's head like a stone from a
catapult, with Peter Todd clinging to him behind.

“Ha, ha, ha!”

Bump

Teddy threw up his head, and, apparently satisfied, dis-
appeared down the road with a eclatter of hoofs and a
jungling of stirrups. Teddy cvidently thought that the
performance wus over, and intended to get back to his
interrupte® lunch.

Chumgum sat up in the dust, and lnlmLod Peter Todd
sat up, and snorted. They stared at one another, while
the Bemovites howled with lauchter

“ O, my aunt!” sand Chumenm,

“You fathead!” roared Peater.

“Why, vou ass, it was your fault!”

“You r.lnnnnf, M

“You lunatic!”

“Is that part of the game?” asked Harry Wharton.

“Ha, ha, ha!”

Peter Todd picked himself up hmplv He had a variety
of bumps, and every sort ef an ache, distributed over his
lanky perzon.

“What are yvou eackling at®" he demanded. * Look
here, there's not going to be any equestrian turn iu the
programme, .lf‘tm: all.”

*Ha, ha, hal

“T'm fed np with it said Peter; “ and there's nothing
to cackle at—nathing at all, you gurgling hyenas!”

I'eter Todd Lmped away painfolly.

Althongh generally a very humorous vouth, Peter failed
to see ‘1n‘-.ﬂ11;]:r to cackls at on this oceasion. "Hn{' thoe
other fellows scomed to soe something to cackle at, and
they persisted i cackling, till they ‘had no lnrnth left

to cackle with.

ﬂHIi‘E‘l:l

i I—I

veu villain!”

LR |

THE TWELFTH CHAPTER,
Bunter's Little Hit!
& HAT part am T geine to haove?™
W Billy Banter I:rnpnn':rh-d that query,
frownine hrow  and o defermined hlink.

The Remove Acrobatic Troupe were disenssine
matters in the Bar.  The programme of the eoming per-

with a
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other,
and

tormance was under discussion. Somehow -or
nobody had thought of assigning a prominent
important part to William George Bunfer.

"1 say, you fellows, I suppose you understand that I'm
2ot being left out of this?’ =aid Burter.

“My dear elephant,” said Wharton, *“there’s nothing
you can do, Besides, you're too aristocratic to mix with
us eireus chaps.”

“Oh, really, Wharton—"

“The noble blood of the Bunter de Bunters would boil
at the thought,” said Squiff. “ You must think of your
aristoeratie reserve, Bunter—remember the repose that
stamps the caste of Beer de Bere, and don't think of
bringing discredit on the family public-house. Think of
the honour of Bunter's Entire !

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“You—youn—you kangaroo!” said Bunter furiously.
“You know my pater don’t keep a publie-house !

“Doesn't he keep it?” asked Squiff, in Eur{)rism “My
mistake I wasn't aware that he was merely employed
in it

“You rotter!” howled Bunter. “Ie isn’t in a pub at
all. He's on the Stock Exchange, and T can tell you he’s
making pots of mouney now, too But I don’t want fo
jaw to you. Lock here, Wharton, I'm in this! I decline
to be left out. I refuse. I'll put up with Chumgum.”

“You are willing to put up with Chumgum:” asked
Wharton,

“Yes, for thiz occasion omy.”

“Good! C(hummy, arve you willing to put up with
Bunter, for this occasion only:”

Chumeum chuckled.

“No jolly fear! Not for this occasion, or for any other
vecasion !

“Why, vou—you circus bounder!” stuttered Bunter,
in wrath. * Look here, Wharton, talk sense! What
part am I going to have:”

“We might give him a chance,” said Nugent thought-
fully. “Suppose we us¢ him instead of a mattress fo
fall on®”

“Hear, hear!”

“Good! That's vour little bit, Bunter.
practise now.”

“You rotters " howled Bunter. “1 tell you

“Or we might intreduce a performing porpoise turn!”
said Squiff. * Performing porpoeises are rare. What
tricks can vou do, Bunter?”

“T can jolly well beat anything you duffers can do,”
gaid Bunter, with a snort. “I'm a dab on the horizontal
bar !”

“There pever was a horizontal bar that would bear
your weight,” said Wharton, with a shake of the head.

“ Except the bar in the paternal pub!” remarked Squill,
“Is that the havr you are thinking of, Bunter:r”

Billy Bunter shook a fat fist at the Australian junior.

“Nothing doing, Bunty,” said Wharton, * Common
cireus fellows !ike us don't want any aristocrats around.
We should fecl put out of countenanee.”

“Yon would make us feel smallfully diminished, my
esteemed fat Bunter.”

“Kick him out, and let's get on with the practice,”
said Tom Browua. * We haven't done the human pyramid
yet."”

" “T think this is disgusting,” said Buuter, with a sniff.
“If you're jealous of a chap you needn’t show it like
that.”

“Bunter would make a
pyramid,” suggested Johnmny Bull.
standing on an elephant.”

“T could do the top of the pyramid,” said Bunter,

“My hat! Why, the Egyptian pyramids couldn’t stand
that !”

“ Look here

“0Oh, let’s give him a trial in the pyramid,” said
Chumgum. *Stand heire, Bunter !”

Chumeimn was managing-director, and thz Juuniors
followed liis lead.  Billy Bunter was planted in the
middle of 1he Rag. and the Removites gathered round,
grinning. They did not think that Chumgum was tokmng
Bunier serious-iy as a performer,

“Tie down ! =aid Chumgum,

“That's your part.”

“Look here i

“Oh, lie down!" =aid Baol.
You're uzed to lving, Bunter.”
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Chumgum twirled Bunter over, and he sat dow.i. Thken
he was rolled over on his chest, and lay blinking at the
Hoor,

“You stand on his shoulders, Bob.”

“ Right-ho 1"

“Take your boots off first " roared Bunter.

“Oh, bosh!”

“You stand on his back, Nugent.”

“Here you are!”

“1 say, don’t squash me, you know !’ roared Bunter.

“(Can’t be helped. The base of a pyramid has te bear
the weight of the structure,” said Chumgum. * Now you
get up here, Squiff.”

Squiff mounted lightly, with a foot each on Bobh and
Nugent,

Billy Bunter gave o breathless gasp.

With the weight of three juniors on him, the Owl of
the Removites felt as if they were being reduced to a flat
pancake.

“I—T s-s-say, you fellows, gerroff ! Oh, dear!”

“ Keep still]  Pyramids are not supposed to wriggle,
vou ass!”

*Groooh I

“ Now you climb on Squiff, Wharton and Brown.™

“Right you are!”

“ And Bulstrode stand on Bunter’s head, and Hazeldene
get on Bulstrode's shoul lers.”

“Ha, ha, ha "

“Don't cackle; this is serious business!”

“If you s-s-stand on my head, I—I'll scrag you!”
shrieked Bunter. * Lemme gerrup! I'fh not going to
take this part.”

“Too late! Bull and Linley stand on his legs, and take
Desmond and Morgan on their shoulders, and then Wibley
erets omn their shoulders.”

[f Chumgum’s instructions had been ecarried oul,
William George Bunter would certainly have expired in
rreat anguish.

But Bunter did not give the performers a chance to
carry out the instructions of their managing director.

He executed a wild wriggle, and escaped from under-
neath the grinning juniors, and sat up, blinking
furiously.

" “You beasts!”
. " You're spoiling the pyramid,” said Chumgum.
imto position again.”

“I won't!” roared Bunter. “I'm going to be at the
top, if I'm in the pyramid at a!l. I think pyramids are
=ll||- rﬂf.-, anyway. I'm all dusty, you beasts! And I'm
mrt P

" Leave the pyramid for a bit,” said Chumgum. * Let’s
practise the human barrel turn. Bunter is the barrel
We have to roll him over -

““Ha, ha, ha!”

“Why, you rotter &

“ As fast as he will go, using our feet for the purpose,”
said Chumgum. “ Now, pile in!"”

“"Yaroooch! Leave off! Yah!”

The human barrel rolled over, in the direction of the
door. As a dozen feet were rolling him, he rolled fast
enough, and he rolled out of the Rag, and the door was
¢losed on him. Bunter’s performance was over,

Then the grinning juniors got on with the practice.
The most active members of the Remove Acrobatic Troupe
had been selected to form the human pyramid, and they
were progressing well in that somewhat risky perform-
ance. They formed up now, and took up their positions.
Chumgum and Johnny Bull and Squilf stood in line, and
Bob Cherry and Wharton mounted on their shoulders.
Then Nugent and luky climbed up and mounted on their
elioulders, making three stories. This was as far as the
performers had got, but a fourth storey was to he added
to make the pyramid complete,

“That’s ripping ! said Peter Todd, “Blessed if T
cunu't want a ladder to ret on yvour shoulders, Inky."”

" Ladders not allowed,” said Chumgum, ** You've wot
tooclimb at, IF you fall and break your neck, that doesn't
connut, and Brown can try.”

“Ha, ha, ha!™

The pyramid

“ et

Tl
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clambered up over the huinan structure. It was just then
that the door of the Rag opened again, and Billy Bunter
reappeared, with a crimson and infuriated face, and a
cushion in his hand

“¥ah! You rotters!’ roared Bunter, and he hurled the
cushion and fled.

[11 Dh !!!

“Yow!"

“Look out!”

The flying cushion struck the pyramid in the middle,
and the juniors swayed in the air and collapsed.

Inky and Nugent jumped clear, and landed on their
feet, but the other fellows were strewn on the floor in a
very mixed condition.

“M-m-my hat! Wh-a-a-at was that?” stammered Bob

Cherry. “Oh, my legs!”
“Ow! My eye!”
“Yow! My arm!”

“ (ferrroooooh ! My nose! Yow!”

“ Bunter!"” yelled Johnny Bull.
biffed a cushion at us! My hat!
mm !'I:I

The pasping members of the pyramid picked themselves
up, and acrobatic practice was suspen ded, as they rushed
forth in search of Bunter. But Billy Bunter had wisely
locked himself up in his study, and bangs and yells at
the door failed to induce him to unlock it. He was deaf
to the voice of the charmer. Only his fat chuckle was
heard from within., And the juniors, after breathing
sulphurous threats through the keyhole, returned to the
Rag.

- The—the fat idiot
I'm going to slaughter

THE THIRTEENTH CHAPTER.
Pax!
ILLY BUNTER blinked out of the study cautiously
B when the silence in the passage warned him that
the besiegers were goue,
“ Beasts ! he murmured,

The Remove passage was deserted. = The schoolboy
acrobats were all in the Rag again, at practice; all the
members of the upset pyramid with bumps and bruises,
which they fully intended to repay “with interest when
they were at close quarters with Bunter again.

But Billy Bunter was quite aware of his danger, and
he had schemed a scheme. After ascertaining that the
coast was clear, he crept cautiously out of the study, with
Todd’s cricket bag in his hand.

He rolled into No. 1 Study, laid the bag open on the
table, and proceeded to clear out the study cuphboard.
Wharton and Nugent and Chumgum's supplies for tea
were quickly transferred to the bag.

Then Billy Bunter bore the bag along to No. 13, which
belonged to Bob Cherry and Inky and Linley and Wun
Lung. Little Wun Lung, the Chinee, was there, and he
blinked inguiringly at Bunter.

The fat junior hastily closed the door, and went to the
next study, which was the apartment of Johnny Bull and
Fisher T. Fish and Squiff. The study was empty, and
Bunter speedily emptied the cupboard, cramming the
stolen goods into the bag. ;

Several more studies were visited, before the Owl of
the Remove returned to No. 7.

With a fat chuckle, Bunter deposited his plunder there,
and relocked the door, and jammed the back of a chair
under the lock for additional security.

It was nearly tea-time now, and Bunter was quite ready
for.tea. He had ample supplies now for several teas, even
for Bunter.

He was getting quite busy when there was a frampling
of foet in the Remove passage. The acrobats were coming
up to tea

The door of No. 7 was tried, and then there was a roar
from Peter Todd.

“My hat! Still locked m! Open this door, Bunter!”

“ (o and eat coke!”

“What?"

“Coke "

“Why. wou cherky young ovster!" shouted Peter,
greatly incensed.  “ Open this door at once, or L'll—
1111___l1
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“Is it pax?”

“Pax " yelled Peter, “Is it pax?
it’s whacks, and smacks, and thwacks!
this door? I want my tea!”

“He, he, hel”

“ What are you eackling at now?”

“I’'ve eaten your tea,”

“ You—you—you’ve eaten my tea!” howled Peter Todd.
“You fat cannibal !”

“He, he, he!”

“ Hallo, hallo, hallo! What's the row?” asked Boh
Cherry, in the doorway of No. 1. Wharton and Nugent
and Chtimgum had uttered a shout of wrath that rang
along the Hemove passage.

“The grub!”

“It's gone !

“Who's been in my study?” shouted Squiff, coming
along from the end of the passage. “Somebody’s been
burgling my cupboard.”

“I guess some rustler has cleared out all the tommy!"’
shouted Fisher T. Fish. * Where is that galoot? 1 guess
I'm going to give him a sockdolager.”

“Who's been in my study?”

“Where's my grub?”

“We've been burgled !”

“ Bunter !”

“Must be Bunter! Scrag-him!”
A wild and excited crowd joined Peter Todd outside the

No, it 13n't pax,
Will you open

door of No. 7. They kicked and hammered and banged on
the door.

“Will you open that door, Bunter:” roured Bolsover
major,

“No fear!”

“We'll bust it in!" yvelled Tom Brown,

“You’ll have Quelchy after you if vou kick up that
row,” chuckled Bunter,

“ Order I murmured Nugent, “ We don't want Quelchy
up here.”

“Why, I'll—Tl smash him——"

“T'll" spiflicate him!”

“1'll boil.him in oil!”

Open this door, you oyster!” shouted Wharton. *“ We
wanl our tea.”

“You ean go on wanting,” said Bunter coolly. “I've
bagired all the grub, and.I've got it all here. I'm eating
it as fast as I can. Uuless yon make it pax, honour
Lright, I'm going to go on eating it, and I'r willing to
stay here till beédtime, if you like.”

‘Y on—vou—you——"

“He, he, he!”

Bang! Bang! Bang!

“Shut up, Bolsover! You'll have Quelchy here,”

“I don't care! 1 ”

“ Less nolse there,
the staircase, the voice of Wingate of the Sixth,
-on want me to come there with a caner”

“No thanks, Wingate !” said Bob Cherry meekly.

The assault upon the door of No. 7 Study ceased; but
the enraged Removites continued to make sulphurous
remarks throngh the keyhole,

Billy Bunter was quite unperturbed.

For once the Owl of the Remove was master of the
cituation. He had commandcered nearly all the pro-
visions in the Remove passage, and he was eating away as
fast ns his powerful jaws could move. Ie felt assured
that the Removites would give in before he had travelled
through that mountain of provisions.

“ Bunter, you fat beast,” said Peter Tedd, through the
keyhole, * if you don't open this door, we'll gkin you!”

“Te, he, he! You mean you'll skin me if 1 do,”
chuckled Bunter.

“J suppose it amounts to that,”
“We'd better make it pax with the fat votter.
my tea, and all our grub was in No. 1.7

“ pnd it's all gone,” said Nugent. * Make 1t pax.”

“1 jolly well won't!” said Bolsover niajor.

“Your grub's all right, Bolsover,” chuckled Billy
Bunter: “I've got it all here—the rabbit-pit, and the
sardines, and the cake, and the houney, and the jam. T
haven't started on it yet. I'm finishing Wharton's

chicken now.”
%'II-

please!” came a sharp voice from
11
Do

grinned Dob Cherry.
I want
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“You voung villain ! shouted Wharion.

“I'm taking a whack from each lot first, so as fo leave
coae for all of ven if you make it pax,” eaid Bunter.

“1ve finished J{J{Li} g sardines-———"

You cannihal 17

" And Vishy's beefsteak-pie

“I guaess 11l gerag yon, you galont "

“And Bull's ham and tongue. -

“Oh, my Liati”?

“And Brown's jam

“ood Beavens!
Tem Brewn,

“Oh, I ocan keep it up for a long time yel!” =aid
Bauter cheerfully. " I've really had a good tea, but 1'm
[RRT Bing Gil, I'm m-t a’r.nt‘m[{ "o vour cake, B1|1~1t14 de,”

LR ]

L

Haven't VOl et }*ﬂ{'?" eljiwuhl‘.ml

1, -'~1 _my cake wlone!” voured Bulstrode. 1’11 make
1t N,
COh, all oright! Tl have Desmond’s eream-pulls
instend ——"

howled Micky Desmond. * Pax,

" Sure, T maoke i pax !
vou thafe of the

pax, pax ! Lel my cream-pufls alone,
warld ! Tax !”

“Ha, ha, ha

“"Youw're a eensible chap, Desmond.
two. and now 'l go on with Bolsover major’s

"1 skin vou ! shrieked Bolsover,

"1 sav, Bolsover, this is pood jam.,
pive for it:”

“Let my jawm alone

“T alwave did hike strawherry jam. This is really
cpiffing . T van finish the pot. 1771 have the honey uext);
I've ot vatlier o sweet tooth !

"Pax 7 velled Rolsover,

", good D Perbaps I'd betier have something a
it mcae now , Chumeum’s cold rabhit will do a
treat.”

"Pax 7 velled Chumgnm,

“ Hl". bige. |tl"-"

(D :.[‘! ot lid Y R ”:Ht':,.' Wilinrtan,
Faugh, It atl right, von thel,
it's pax all round.”

e, il right, Wharton!
FUP s Vou e grolee Lo ask e
|Ii;t| fl!.i=|L{-"| vt "

"Wihv, you- vo-—--"
"Are von zomp to ask ome

Y e sod Whiarton,

Hiliv Buuter apened 1he dvor, prinnmg. There was o
pliish of the intors inta the stndv, Boat ' pax ™ bhad been
preeiaimed, and 'x it was, The ‘j1lfl1"thr‘- shook their histg
al Bunter. e reclaimed lhn dr provisions - what had been
Jeft of thier They had to content themeolver with 1elling
Banier what they would «do next time,

Tae vwl of the Remove cheerinlly
Fatoas Five and Sguift to No. 1 Study,

I've ouly euten
jam.”

How much did you

IR

LA [l-
L

Lureting iuto
vl et open the door

vou koow, |
ey baven

I vely on you,
to teaw:s |

to lea?”

-.HTUE]I['I-HI:I![l thie
ta join them ol

tei. he Jookes e recerved might have made his fHesl
vreep, bat they dadun't. Billy Bunter had doue pretty

tivde o very good tea in No, 1, all
{iL]MI‘tf-rl he se=ured Harey
that he wonld come 10 (e witly

well siready, bt b
the come. and when he
Wiharten & Co. affabiy

them aoiin =Gor,
THE TOURTEENTH CHAPTER.
The Kybosh!
“ LE== myv =sonut'”’

My, Quelch was turning into the Form-1oom
Passitge, when he stopped dead,

Atornoom lessons were over that day, dind mosl
of the fellow- were out of doors, and Chumgum and
Wihaton and Bob Chersy had the ] OVII=E00 I Pitssi e to)
i hemselves—or, rather, Han thionerl t’]u,f Tad.,

Fhey were at practics in f e \‘]':il. passage.  Bol Cherry
had Whavton on Lis shoulders, and Chamgum was on
Wharlon's shionlders, Llnq] they halaneed “If‘-tlihlh jier-
Ef-Ll]'n. i ]H:mT af the =kill that the -thuulhux .Lili_,lth'['l--.
v already HL|_H]I'!I|4_§

|||1t|h”|||i"' [l Lot of the three, waa,

anding on one fool, with the of lier leg in the air,

[.w Phiess tunioes walked down thv passage o that
preaidat foron Bob Cherry pieking his ste Ps VEry cire-
'.,'|.'|.

g ::"-11 Wakli-) 5_:1_-__1hnn-t'v-l_u:z.dm' halted, and murmuared

Blees any ~onill 77 Certmindy be had never belicld  so
eetonishivg o eicht in the Formaroom paesire hefore,
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But Mr. Queleh was not the only spectator. In the
doorway of the Fourth Form-room four juniors were peep-
ing out; they were Temple and Dabuev and Fry and
Seott of ihe TFourth. ‘The Removites were too busy to
natice them, But ihe chums of the Fourth noticed the
Hemovites, They were there for that special purpesc.

"Ready " murmured Temple,

Temple, naturally, could not see along the passage {o
where Quelch was standing at the corner. He did
not know that the Remove-master was there, My, Queleh
wits standing dumbfonnded,

‘Ready. aye, ready !” chuckled Scott,

" [J{"t- -I-IJIT ]”

The four yonng rascals were armed with catapulis, It
did not ocenr to them, for the moment, that it wae rather
dangerous Lo upset the three jumiors in their acrobatic
act.  Chumgum, at the top, had gnite o distance to fall
i e was dislodged.

Four catapults were aimed carefully, and were dis-
charged at the same instant. Four missiles smote npon

the leps of the acvobats with sudden stinging efiect, and
the Hnﬂ- Hemovites jumped at the same moment.

“ k!

“Ow!”

AR

Boly Cherry stagppored. Wharton swoved and rolled

forward and Chumgum  pitched off  his
=honlders,

Chumeum turned a somersanlt as he came dawn,
landed on his feet, but Wharton was not so hueky,

He went p]ullg_,mg wildly forward througl the air, and
le would certainly have had a verv pﬂmflti fill had not
My, Queleh been there,

The Remove-mas<ter Lhad stepped forwand, awd Lo was
o=t in dime to catel Wharton --i!lll-li-!- nuantentionally,
however,

Wharton's arms closed reound his neek in a wild elutedi,
and his fall was hroken ;) it seemed to My, (Gueleh ot thad
piorment a3 1f his neck was broken, 1oo.

M, Queleh was nni‘. built to stand a shook Dike
He sdaggered backwands, und went over sprawlivg,
I.Ew Hemovite spo mlnw over lim, gasping

T panted Moy, {].u] Ji

el ¥ g:l-"-]_]t'il Wharton,

SO, omy ot U mnrmured Temple,
Fallen on el th [lonk it !”

helplessly,

and

ihat.
with

“Queleliy—Aliey ve

The four Fourth-Formers did not wasle iime. The un-
expected result of their jape made o prompt rvetreat
IR H IR They di :L]:I.I_-:ll'vd down 1l s nge ke

lightminu,
Hut ihe
Lasily,
II.Lrn,' Wharion rollod oft Mr, Quelich, and
e ad the HuTrHr*.'; cmaater sat o up, tea, blinking and
pasping, and glaving,  Mr. Queleh wa- in a tewering
rage. 1t was pot snvposing, under the coennstances.
"Memewemyr, Quelech ! pasped Wharton, in utter
dimmav, as e saw what 1t was that had broken has fall.

nofortinate Hemovites could wot escape so

rut up Llink-

O, dear ! muemonred Boh Cherry. " Are y-y-y-vou
hm t, sir? "
“ondness prac quI-1;r Bless my soul. Oh' OL! Oh ™

“He looks hurt " murmured ( T,
PI{_“-«:-ull]-ll 13 we're going 1o be hurt, too!”

ir. (neleh pocked himself up, bLreathing havd, He
Liad received =everal kard knocks, and he had some
bruises.  Bat the divunge to his persen was as nothing
ceompared with the damaee to his temiper,

There was an awinl silence, The three BRemovited
lonked at thei Forme-niaster HEE ijl ﬂjrn,r wWore esinerised.
A pin wight have been heard to fall in the Forni-roorg
passace while Mr. Queleh was recovering his breath.

It was Mr. Queleh who broke the silonee,  His voice
wits Hke the snmble of thunder  Hi- braw was like w
Chunderelood,

“and myoime-

“Wharten ! Cheriv! Cliomgws
“Yeoopoeg, sir !

"Awtfialy sorey, sie!”

“Onite an aceident, siv!

" rumbled
~een anvihme ke

" Yuu-—- you ]th* catteid me painind fnjiries
Lélw]th "1 have nover—upever
'|]J]"H'-—'H| vier Wit were you doing 2
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“Only pip-pip-practising, sir!

“ Praclising what?”

“ Acrobatices, sir!”

“Are you aware that you might have brokem your
limbs?™

“Ahem! We—we were all right, eonly—only some
beast—I mean some fellow slogged us frowm behind with
a catapult!”

“You fell upon me!”

“We—we're sorry, sir. We—we didn't sce you.”

“So vou are practising acrobatics,” said Mr. Quelch,
* Chumgum, I presume, i3 your instruetor:”

“Yes, sir,” said Charles Chumgum meckly.

“TFollow me into the Ilorm-raom

Mr. Quelch limped inte the Form-room. The three
Removites limped after him. The Form-master selected
9 cane from his desk.

“Hold out your hand; you first, Wharton!”

«Bwish! Swish! Swish! Swish! Swish!
“Now, you, Cherry!"” - .
Swish! Swish! Swish! Swish! Swish!

“Yow-ow-ow-ow !"”

“Now you, Chumgum, I shall punizh you most severely,
as you are the ringleader !”

Swish! Swish! Swish! Swish! Swish! Swish! Swish'!
Swish! Swish! Swish!

“Ow-ow-ow-wow-wow-wow-wow ! moaned  the
fortunate Chumgum. He was almost doubled up.

Mr. Queleh, still breathing fury, laid the cane on lis
desk.

“You will take five hundred lines cach!”

“Ow! Ow!"

“You will stay in for Wednasday and Saturday !”

“Ow!"”

“And if ever,” said Mr. Quelch impressively, *if ever
it comes to my knowledge that any boy in the Remove
has played any acrobatic trick after this, I shall report
that boy to the Head for a flogging !”

“Oh!”

Mr. Quelch swept towards the door. Harry Wharton
blinked at lhis chume, and then called outl desperately:

“Mr. Quelch!”

“Well " snapped the Remove-master.

“If—if you please, sir,”™ said the dismayed captain
of the Remove, “ we—we've been practising to give an
acrobatic show in the gym.”

“ Nonsense !

"“We've dene a lot of training, sir.
us to give the show i

“What!” thundered Mr. Quelch. ® Have you already
forgotten what I said to you only a few minutes ago?”

“Nunno! DBut -

“But you are asking me to give you permission {o do
what I have just forbidden you to do,” said Mr. Quelch,

umn-

If you would allow

taking up his cane again. “Held out your hand,
Wharton !”

Hﬂh |-':I

Swish! Swish! Swish!

“Now,"” said Mr. Quelch grimly, *““have you any mare
requests to make "

“0h, dear! No—nn, thanks, sir!”

Mr. Quelch rustled out of the room. The fthree
Removites squeczed their hands under their arms, and

roaned in anguished chorus,

“ODw! Yow! Yow! Yooop!”

“0Oh, dear! Oh, my hat !I”

“ Al up with the Remove Acrobatic Tronpe!
ow-ow!"

The unfortunate aerobats crawled away, feeling that
life was not worth living. They felt even too used up
{0 vi=it Temple Dabney, & Co. whom they suspected of
being the anthors of their disaster.  For some honrs after
that the unfortunate trio were chicfly eecupied in utter-
ing deep groans,

[+ was evidently *“all up’ with the Remaove Acrobatie
Teonpe. It wus not at all probable that Mr. Quelch
would ever smile upon an perobatic performanes by the
members of his Form. And ibe only ceensolation the
Removites had was in no visit they paid, Jater on, o
Tomple's otudy in the Foorth,

When they left Temple, Dabney, & Co., those hminorous
vounge centlemen were, appar ntly, practising the role of
T Tur MaoxeT Lasrarv.—Nn. 378

QUR COMPANION THE BOYS' FRIEND,

PAPERS: Every Monday,

Y ow—

*THE CEM” LIBRARY,
Every Visdnesday,

THE DREADNOUCHT,

eontortionists, snd their contortions were accompanied by
sounds of deep woe. Which was all the solace that was
possible for the Remove aerobats,

THE FIFTEENTH CHAPTER.
Back to the Ring!

. OU fellows coming ?"
Charley Chumegum asked that question on a
half-holiday in the following week as the

Removites came out after dinner.

Ever sinee the Remove acrobaties had been knocked on
the head Charley Chumgum had been looking much less
cheerful.

He confided to his ehums in Noa. 1 Study that he was
fed up with school, and that but for disappointing his
father he would have asked Mr. Chumgum to take him
back into the circas. He missed sorely the bright glitter
and exeitement of the ring. He had been born in the
circus, he had lived there, and he yearned for his old
life. The Remove Acrobatic Troupe had consoled him to
somg extent, but since that was “done for " he thought
more and more of his old life. '

“Where are you off to?" asked Wharton,

He woted that Chumgum had bucked up again, and
was leoking quite clhuppy. But the new junior soon ex-
plained the reason,

“My father's circus is at Luxford,” he .said,

oing "

“Tuxford! That's a tremendons distance from hLerve,”
said Bob Cherry. ™ You can't go to Luxford.”

“I've hired a car.”

“Oh!”

“We can do it in time for the afternoon performance
if you like,” said Chumgum. “I'm going, anyway. [
can't stand it any longer. I simply must see the cirveus
again, or bust. It's different with you fellows; vou've
never belonged to a cireus. I want to soiff the niff of
the tan once more.”

“0Oh, we'll eome, rather!” =aid Harry Wharton.
“And we'll whack out the car, tool”

Chumgum shook his head.

“No, it's my treat. I've
hold eight, and you fellows
Will you ask Linley?®”

“Right-ho!"

Harry Wharton & Co. were by no means averse fo a
visit to Chumeum’s Cireus, which 1hey bad pever secn,
They eould not gquite understand Chumegum's longing for
his old life. To their minds Greyfriars wad the finest
place on earth, and a fellow who couldn’t be sulizfied
there couldn't he satisfied anywhere. Lt was mnatural,
however, that Chumgum should want to see the circus
again, though they could not nnderstand his wanting
to o back to it. And they were glad cnough of a run
in a big car on a suuny spring afteruoon, with o eircus
at the end of it

The party walked down cheerfully to the gates, where
the ear was waiting. Billy Bunter gave them o sniff auad
a blink as they passed him in the Close. Billy Bunter
had rejoiced at the sudden demize of the Remove
Acrobatic Troupe, and cheexfully told the acrobats thal
it wonld have heen a failure anvway, as he wasn't in the
troupe. And Chumgum, since, having steadily dm-!ilw_li
to cash any of his poestal-orders in advance, Bunter's
eontempt for the circus bounder had reached burniug
point. o

“ (foing out with that hounder:” sniffed Bunter,

“ Iooking for a thick ear?” asked Bob Cherry.

“1'm really surprised at you, you fellows ! sand
Bunter. “I really think it is up o you to be a bit more
particilar. I really doubt whother T can continue to
-peak to you, you know! o

S e o, the car's wailine,” =aid Chumegum,

Bunter pricked up his fat ears. . _

“ e ear!” he cjaculated, his expression changing,
“ v on fellows @onine ont in a car?”

vy eq Chumeum's taking us to o cireus,” sald Bob,
with a chuekie,

s, T ecome

¢ With a civeus bounder?” erivned Chamgun,

' Il]u

apttled that. The car will
are five.  Sguifi makes six.

CHUCKLES,
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“Ahem! T don't mind.
gaid Bunter, with a burst of gemnerosity.
I'll come!”

“But T mind.,” said Chumgum cheerfully; “and you
won't come, you fat bounder !

** Oh, really, Chummy, old chap!”

“Ha, ha, ha!”

Theo party of eight walked down to the gates, and
Bunter toddled after them as fast as his fat little legs
wonld go. The eight mounted into the ecar. The
chauffeur was already in his scal, aud the engine began
to buzz.

After all, I'm not a snob!”
“I den’t mind.

“I say, you fellows—".
“ (tood-bye, Bunter !” "
“I'm coming with you!" roared Bunter. * Look

here, T can stand that chap if you can. Make room for
me in the car. The—the fact is, I was only jeking.
I suppose you fellows can take a joke. Chummy, old
pal. yeu can take a joke!”

“Yes, T can take a joke;
grinned Chumgum.

The car started. )

Billy Bunter broke into a run after it, Chumgum
grinned, and told the chauffeur to drive slowly for a half-
mile. The car glided on, and the fat junior behind kept
pace with it, panting and puffing.

*“T say, you fellowsg——"

““ Put’ it on, Bunter!” chirruped Bob Cherry.
vou to Luxford!"

" Ma, ha, ha!”

‘“ Stop, you beasts!
Oh, vou rotter! 1 say, old pal— ¥
civeus bounder Yow!" ‘

The car suddenly leaped- on, and whisked awav, and
RBunter was left standing in the road, gasping for breath,
and shaking a fat fist after the car. He was still shaking
liis fist when the ear turned a corner, and vanished,

Tt wae a long drive to Luxford, but the rapid car ate
up the miles, and the juniors greatly enjoyed the run.

They drove into Luxford at last, and stopped outside
the big building which was at present tenanted by Chum-
ouin's Celebrated Circus. Tt was the Luxford Stadium,
which Harry Wharton & Co. had visited before,

“We'll go in with the crowd,” said Chumgum, * and
I'il take you round to see the pater afterwards—if you'd
care to see him.”

““ Oh, rather!” said the juniors, delighted at the idea
of & run behind the scenes.

‘“ No aristocratic prejudices—Ilike asked
Chumgum,

“Ha, ha, ha! None at all

A goodly erowd was going in to the afternoon perform-
nnee - the new arrivals were in time. Chumgum paid for
a box, greatly tickled at the idea of patronising the
paternal circus in that way. The man in the pay-box
stared at him, recognising him. Charley Chumgum gave

but I can't take you,”

“ Tlace

I say, Chumgum, old chap——
ou—ryvou disgusting

Bunter?"?
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him a nod, and they passed on to their seats.
large box, and held the eight comfortably.
formance was already starting.

Chumgum’s Celebrated Circus was, as the junion
agreed, really ripping. But Chumgum probably enjoyed
it more than the other fellows. His face flushed and his
eyes sparkled as he gazed into the ring. The * turns "
were all good—Captain Coke, the lion-tamer; Sapolio, the
serpent charmer; Ilab Rabbi, the juggler; Tiny Tony,

the clown; Texas Bill, the broucho bhuster:; and
the rest. The great Mr. Chumgum  himself
resplendent in evening clothes and white waisteoat,

with a big diamond and a gay orchid and a curly-
brimmed silk hat, presided in the ring, armed with a long
whip, which- he cracked with a report like a pistol-shot,

Mr. Chumgum evidently did not know that his hope-
ful son and heir was watching him from the box. DBut
later in the performance, as the Greyfriars juniors gave
a thunderous cheer for Texas Bill's performance, the
circus-master glanced towards the box, and jumped as
he caught sight of Chumgum among the other juniors.

The fat old gentleman came towards the box.

‘“ Charley, you young rascal, what are you doin’ ’ere?”
he demanded.

“ Come to see how vou're getting on, old man,’
Charley aftably. *° Chape, this is my pater.”

“* How do you do, Mr. Chumgum?" chorussed the
juniors.

Mr. Chumgum raised lis hat.

* Happy to see you, young gentlemen! Happy to seo
any iriends of my son’s. I ‘ope I shall see you round
to tea after the show.”

** Hear, hear!”

““How’s the new acrobat—the chap you've got in my
place, pater?” asked Charley,

“ Fairish,"” said Mr. Chumpgum—*"' only fairish. Not a
patch on you, Charley. DBut vou was too good for the
cireus, my boy. You're getting a tip-top education now,
and you'll make a bigder figger in the world than vour
father.”

“ Obh, rats!” eaid Charley. * Don't pile it on, dad "

Mr. Chumgum grinned and went hack to his duties in
the ring., The next ilem on the programme was the
acrobatic turn, and the juniors watched it keenly—
Charley Chumgum the keenest of all.

“That’s my old turn,” explained Charley. ‘““Don't I
wish I was doing it now! What?”

His look was disparaging as he watched the perform-
auce, The fat gentleman in tights and spangles was a
good acrobat; but Charlev Chumgum had been billed m
his time as the ** Miraculous Boy Acrobat and King of
the Trapeze,” and he had deserved the title. His heart
was in his eyes as he watched the performance.

The acrobat retired at last; and then, all of a sudden,
a fizure in Etons hounded from the bex into the arena.

“ Chumgum ! shouted Wharton.

““Tharley | pasped the ecirecns-master.

(*harley Chumgum did not heed.

The temptation had been too strong for him. He
kicked off his boots, threw off his jacket and cap, and
swarmed up the rope to the trapeze.

The audience stared in astonishment at first, and
then, taking it for a part of the performance, they
cheered. Harry Wharton & Co. cheered, too.

“ Oh, my ‘at!” gasped Mr. Chumgum, ** Charley, vou
voung rascal !”

“ By jove, he’s going 1t!” grinned Bob Cherry.

“The go-fulness is terrific!”

The performance that followed held the juniors breath-
less. Charley Chumgum’s garb was not suitable to the
performance, but it did not seem to make any difference
to him. He was a horn acrobat. He swung on the high
trapeze, he launched himself through space, and caught
the lower trapeze; he swung through the air upon it at a
dizzv rate, enddenlr swung off——

““ Oh, my hat!”

“ He's falling!” _

But Charlev Chumgum was not falling. . He was swing-
ing through the air in an upward flight, and he eaug%{

A Grand, Long, Complate Btory of Harry
Wharton & Co. By FRANK RICHARDS.
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the high trapeze with his knees, and swung there, head
downwards, amid roars of applause.

“ Oh, crumbs!” said Bob Cherry, with a gulp. “I
thought the young ass was a goner!”’

(27 Bl'ii"ff]l'.”

The audience simply rose to Charley Chumgum. The
Greyfriars juniors watched him almost with their hearts
in their mouths. But the performance came to an end
without the enterprising Charlev's neck being broken,
and he walked off by the ring exit, followed by thunderous
cheers.

He did not return to the box; but when the show was
over, and the audience bezan {o file out, a big man m

iding-breeches came to the door of the box. It was
E‘{‘Iaﬁ Rill, the broncho buster.

“You young gents follow me, plaze,” said Texas Bill,
And Harry Wharton & Co. followed him behind the
gcenes, where the found tea ready and received a warm
welpome from Mr. and Mrs. Chumgum. Charley was at
the tea-table already, and he greeted them with a grin.

“ What did vou think of my turn?" he asked.

“I thought vou were going ito break vyour neck!”
said Wharton.

“Ha, ha, ha!”

““ Which I don't know what to do. young gentlemen,”
said Mr. Chumgum, with a distressful look. “ Which
1hat kid says as he won't go back to Grevfriars.”

““ Not go back?"" exclaimed Boh.

““No fear'"” said Charley Chumgum emphatically. “I
can't atick 1t out any longer. 1'm hack in the circus
now, and I'm going to stay. ’Tain't any goed arguing,
dad. T've stuck it out as long as I could. I'm born for
the circus. You ean give your acrobat man another job,
and I'm going to do my old turn. Why, vyou unnatural

parent, you, you ought te be glad to sce vour onlr
beloved son again.”

“Why, so T am, Charlev!" said Mr. Chumgum, in
perplexity. “* But—"'

““Charley’s right,”” said Mrs. Chumgum.

““Oh, if you say so, that settles it, Gloriana!" said
Mr. Chumgum. * Dut wot am I to say to Dr. Locke,
what was so kind as to take the young rascal at all?”

" These chapz will take him a letter,” said Charler.
“I'm awfully sorry te leave you fellows; vou've heen
awfully decent Lo me at the school. But this is my place,
you know, and I stick here." )

“ Perhaps you're right,”" said Wharton.
gorry to lose vou.”

“ And whenever you're anywhere near the circus,”” said
Charley, * just come in—on the nod, vou know. A1l old
friends alwavs welcome.™

“ Ear, 'ear!"” said Mr. Chumgum,

“ Pile, in!"" said Charley.

Harry Wharton & Co. piled in. Tt was a famous feed.
and gave them a great impression of Mr. Chumgnm’s
hospitality. Charley’s decision had astonished them, but
it was evident that Charley had made up his mind, and
%q‘uilly evident that his parents were glad to have him

ack.

When the time came for departure, Charley Chum-
gum came down to the car to see them off. They shook
hands all round heartily, and Charley stood waving his
cap as the car drove away.

“We shall e

Dr. Locke received the letter from Mr. Chumgum that
Harry Wharton brought for him, and then the news was
imparted to the Remove. All the fellows were sorry Lo
lose Chumgum, who had become very popular in his
short stay at the school.

“Never mind,” said Bob Cherry. “The circus will be
coming this way later on, and we'll make up a party to
go, and have old Chummy and his pater to tea in the
study—what*"

“Hear, hear!” said the Co.

And Harry Wharton & Co. looked forward to their next
mecting with the Schoolboy Acrobat,

THE ENI.

(Look cui for next Monday's splendid tale of
Greyfriars, entitied ‘* Hurree Singh's Peril! " Orcer
your copy now, or you may be disappointed,)
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same issue. In the “Gem" Library out on ‘
I Wednesday—No. 378—pages 3, 4, 13, and 14 4
¢ will appear in the same way. The “ Magnet " ¢
¢ Library on sale next Monday will contain 4
¢ pages 5, 6, 11, and 12, and the " Gem" }
Library out on Wednesday week—No. 379— §
will contain pages 7, 8, 9, and 10, thus ¢
forming a complete miniature number of I
! “The Boys' Friend.” 4
t When the whole of this miniature number I
I has appeared, competitors will be asked to ‘
¢ detach each sct or midget pages, fold and )
¢ bind them up, thus making a real miniature }
4 issue of our popular companion paper. To
¢ the reader who sends }
1 cleanest effort, 5
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in the neatest and

A CASH PRIZE OF £1

will be awarded, There will be a

SECOND PRIZE OF 15/-
A THIRD PRIZE OF 10/-

AND FIFTY-FIVE OTHER MiNIA-
TURE COPIES PURCHASED BY
YOUR EDITOR AT

ONE SH:LLINGACOPY!

SPECIAL NOTE !—Readers of the " Magnet”
Library who desire to enter this competition,
and who would also like to retain in their
possession such a novel edition of “The
Boys' Friend,” would do well to take ia an
extra copy while the competition is in pro-
gress, as on no account will competitors have
their copies returned.

This compelition is confined only to readers
of the " Magnet' and *"Gem" Libraries, and
the Editor's decision must be regarded as
final.
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THE PENKY POPULAR,

CHUCKLES
Every Friday,

Every Batu rd'a]r
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THE OPENING CHAPTERS OF OUR NEW SERIAL.

b mmt'\\m

THE FIRST CHAFPTERS.

‘8ir Richard Battingley, a much-travelled scoundrel, has
gonie mysterious reason for wishing the death of Clive Clare,
g handsome and daring circus performer, also known as the
King of Equestrians. He, therefore, engages another villain,
named Paul Murdway, to compass Clive (lare's death for the
sum of ten thousand pounds.

Paul Murdway follows the circus in its wanderings, and,
under the name of Adrian Deering, leagues himself with a
member of Cyrano’s Cireus, named Senor Miguel Gurez, a
Mexican dead shot, to bring about Clive's death.

Several plots which the fwo villains make, however, fail,
but they do not give up their intention of injuring Clive
when an opportunity oecurs,

Ben Ellis, or Professor Durnctte, the King of Lion-Tamers,
to give him his stage name, tries to foree his daughter, May
Elliz, to marry Adrian Deering, in order that the latter mav
give him two hundred pounds to make good the eircus funds,
from which ha has stolen that amount.

Clive Clare hears of the Professor’s theft, and draws his
entire savings—ninety pounds—{rom the savings' bank, so
that May Ellis or her father may not be nnder any obligation
to Adrian Deering. May gives this money to the eircus
%rﬂpri{*l’ur Mr. Adolph Cyrane, who fergives Profeszor

urnette ill'E! theft for his daughter's sake, and reinstates him
in his position as circus paymaster.

Sir Richard Battingley, secing that his accomplice, Adrian
Deering, does not seem to be very successful in carrving out
his murderous designs, arranges that the cireus artistes shall
visit his honse, and artfully bets. Mr. Adolph Cyrano that
Clive Clare is unabée to ride one of his horses, Lady Vixen.

This horse has already ecaused the death of one daring
rider, but Clive Clare accepts the challenge, and eomes
forward, ready to win the money on Mr., Cyrano's behalf.

{Now go on with the story.)

Clive's Challenge—The Shot on the Heath— Conquered !

Clive advanced, attired in a riding-suit lent him for the
occasion by Sir Richard Battingley. Mr. Cyvrano had in-
formed Clive of the baronet’s challenge, and Clive was there
to carry out his part of the contract.

He was indeed a magpificent horseman, and, as Cyrano
had said, he had never yet seen the horse that the youth
could not master, DBut, apart from this, Clive was not one
to seclk unneccssary danger. In ordimary cireumstances his
ingtincetive antipathy to Sir Richard Battingley would have
prompted him to decline to ride Lady Vixen, for i lus com-
position there was no touch of persanal vamty; with him
there was no desire to gam the applause of those who should
goe him make his preosent attempt

It was Mr. Cyranoe who had asked him to undertale the
task, and Clive felt that be was under obligations to the
cireus proprietor.  The latter’s generous treatment of May
Eilis i respect to her Father's defaleations had completely
won his heart, and he felt that to dechne to assist Cyrano
il_l_ FE R _I'i]q"l,.tll"[' Tl 'I.‘l-'h:il'h i]iﬁ []"t'hl{! wis =50t [Hl['l .lliﬁ pfi,l'[ﬂﬂﬁii]ﬂ-ﬂ.i

ride imvolved would be a mean return for that kimdness.
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@n he was here, ready to ride Lady Vixen, the black mare,
or to risk life and limb in the attempt.

("live knew the mare for what she waa directly he saw ]:Iler.
Amid a profound hush he took hold of the bridle, waving
the two grooms away as he did so, and put out his right
hand to stroke the animal's noso. Inclantly Lady Vixen's ears
shat back, her eyes blazed, her mostrils dilated, while her
upper lip quivered over her white teeth.

(Clive dodged her mouth with his hand, and manﬁgcﬁ to
touch her. Lady Vixen tossed her head irritably, shaking him
off. Clive repeated his action, with the same result. A third
time he put out his hand, and once more, with an angrier
toss than ever, the mare threw it off.

But Clive knew horses as few men do. It was a game of
patience and determinaution in which he was engaged—a
man's brain against the brain of a beast, The man pﬂrslateq.
and won., In five minutes Clive was stroking the mares
nose uuinterruptedly., She was still irritable, angry fire still
Aashed in her eyes, and her lip and nostrils still quivered,
but otherwise she kept quiet. .

“That's right, my voung lady,” said Clive, gently reaching
higher and touching her ear. * We're getting to know one
another now, and we're going for a nice gallop presently,
aren't we?”

“ Wait and see !” . .

Everybody ameng the murmuring crowd suddenly held hia
breath. Visitors and grooms all stared In amazement at
Lady Vixen, for, to their ears, it had scemed as if those
ominous words, * Wait and see!” had procceded [rom the
mare's mouth, Nobody spoke. _ _

“Yes, wait-and sce !” came the words again, as if spoken
by the animal. * Wait and see, Clivea Clare| Perhaps you
will suffer the same fate as Squire Thestleton! Perhaps you
don’t know what that was, though—perhaps 8ir Richard
Battingley hasn’t told you. But I threw young _Equj:rﬂ
Thestleton, and I erushed the life out of him—killed him I’

Instantly all eves were turned on the baronet.

“What on carth does this mean?” he said, with a ghastly
attempt at a smile.

“YWhat's this about Squire Thestleton?” asked Adolph
Cyrano, with some concern,

““ Ah, then 8ir Richard hasn't told you of the affair " came
the mysterious voice from the mare's mouth. 1

“What is this deuced tomfoclery 1 cried the baronet, going
red and white by turns,

“What's this about Squire Thestleton?"” retorted Cyrano
hirmly.

“QOh,” Jlaughed the baronct uneasily, that was rather an
unfortunate occcurrence, I admit., Didn’t T tell you? Young
Thestleton inststed on riding the mare, and—well, 1t was very
unfortunate, as I said. DBut he got thrown off, and—and—
well, the mare rolled over him, and—well, poor Thestleton

died. I thought I mentioned 1t."” _ . .
“Nao, vou didn’t tell me that, Sir Richard,” said Mr.
Cyrano, knitting his brows. **You didn't tell me she had

killed o man when vou made the bet,™

““ Oh, the bet!” rejoined the baronet uneasily, I told you
that you could eall the bet off if you wished. Do wyou wish
to call it off ¥7°

ki NL:I ::‘T

It was not Cyrano who spoke, Tt was Clive Clare, who,
with band outstretehed, had thus imperiously replied,

A Grand, Long, Complete Story of Ha
VWharion & Co. By FRANK RICHARDS.
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“No, Mr. Cyrano will not withdraw the bet!” he went on.
“7 will ride thns mara!" _

And as he spoke he vaulted nimbly into the saddle without
dreaming of placing foot in stirrup .

Qo far so good. But Lady Vixen no sooner felt Clive
astride her Lhan her eyes literally blazed. She tossed her
head wildly, champed furiously at her bit, and then, ere ang-
hody eould do anvthing, she was almost perpendicular on her
.i'li.ll(f legs, while with iur fore legs she pawed the air like a

mad thing,

An ordinary man would have come out of the sadde at the
first onset; but Clive Clare kept his seat, lus knees gripping
the mare's sides like steel clamps.  Alert and wondrously cool,
he lopked a part of the animal itself.

He flicked her gently between the ears with a light crop he
carried. Down on all-fours she came. Only for a second,
Lhowever, for, still violently irritated by her burden, she was
guickly up again, and pawing the air in a towering rage,
From side-to side she writhed, tossing her head, shaking her
shoulders, and doing all she knew to unship her rider. She
might just as well have tried to discard her flowing mane,
Onee more the crop flicked her between the ears, and once
more down came her fore feet to the ground.

She tried to rear again; but this time she received a warn-
ing, and promptly desisted from any further attempts in that
direction. There she stood, quivering in every beautiful limb,
champing her bit violently, and trembling as though with
n senso of defeat.

A roar of admiration for the horseman went up from tue
onlookera. It rewlly seemed as if the mare understood, and
that, in her discomfiture, she wished to be away fiom those
who had witnessed her defeat. Tor, without warning, she
suddenly sprang forward, got into her stride almost at once,
anil galloped at full stretch straight for the gates, out of the
yard, and down the short drive,

Not for a moment did Clive lose his head. Away slightly
to his right there stretched Battingley Heath, a tract of uncul-
tivated common land, several miles in extent. Towards this
he, with some difficulty, managed to steer his fiery courser
and, with the soft, springy turf beneath her hoofs, Lady Vixen
seemed to gather redoubled vigour. Like a whirlwind she
dashed across the heath, Clive at first striving his utmost to
check her mad career,

Perceiving, however, that the ground was [airly level, and
rather enjoying the wild gallop than otherwise, he soon ceased
to tug at the curb, and allowed the mare to dash onward at
her own free will. That Lady Vixen would quickly tire and
slacken speed, Clive felt pretty certain; so he sat firmly in the
saddle, his knees gripping the mare's =ides, and the reins
lichtly but sccurely clutched between his fingers,

Puzzled, apparently, by her rider’s tacties, Lady Vixen,
after going about a half of a mile at breakneck speed, com-
menced to slow down, until, reaching the top of a gently-
vising slope, she halted with an abruptness that would have
shot a less skilful horseman elean over her head.,  Clive, how-
ever, sat na thourh glued to the saddle, while for about half
minute the miare stood snorting and panting, her sides and
Aanlksa steaming with perspiration.

Finding that Clive showed no inclination to dismount, Lady
Vixen, recovering somewhat from her recent exertions, now
recommeneed her endeavours to unseat him,  She reared on
her haunches, kicked and gyrated, made sudden plunges for-
avard, and finished up with an exhibition of buck-jumping
that would have done credit to an untamed prairie mustang,
All to no purpose. Clive retained his seat through it all.

At length, rendered furious by the tenacity with which her
rider held on, the more stood completely stll for a moment,
az if debating her next course.  Then, with a vieious shake of
hes head, she shot forward again like a stone from a eatapult,

For®wo or three hundred yvards the ground sloped down-
wards, and consequently the pace was terrifie Clive henpt
slightly forwavrd, took a shorter grip of the reins, and tried
with all his might to pull the maddened brute up.

He seemed to be Hmrm‘: along on « hurricans, The wind
whistled past his ears; the objects around were blurred to las
vision as they flew past; and yet not for a single instant did
he lose his presecneg of mumd.  Nor owas he as vt actunllv
alurmed, for the ground was comparatively smooth, and, as
long as it remained so, there was noe great risk of the mare
falling in her headstrong fight. But, looking ahead, Clive
could see that they were rapidly nearing the edge of the
heath s and of what lay Levond he hod no knowledge,

1Yown the !-:!l’j[}{' tore the AL, thon n]nny; n traet of |1~1|'|.;
arl then, taking in her stride o dyke and low hedge whieh
Lordered the heath, she laonded into o small plouehed Belid,
Ior pace naturally velaxed an tlns stilf “going " but, ones
the field was crossed, and she found hersell on soft toed
arain, she pathered herself together, and dashed straight to-
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wards a high stake fence, which divided the meadow from the
Challington road.

On, on, on she flew, Clive pulling desperately at the alnost
useless bit which, by the baronet’s instructions, the groom had
provided, Fifty vards lay between them and the ugly-looking
fence—a fence which, owing to the awkward ““talie-off 7 aud
the ruggedness of the bank into which it was built, no hunt-
ing man, however reckless, would have dreamed of putting
his mount at.

It is an awlnl leap, and the unknown nature of the landing
beyvond makes it still more fearful to contemplate. But Lady
Vixen's stride does not falter as she approaches 1t. Her ears
are pricked, the foam flies from her mouth and . nostrils, and
she dashes impetuously towards the terrible obstacle.

Clive makes a lust attempt to pull the mare up, finds it
useless, and determines that, as the leap has got to be taken,
he must do all in his power 0 assist the ware over. So, when
within twenty vards of the fence, he sits well back in the
saddle, takes a firmer grip with his knces, “‘saws " at the
animal’s mouth, and, with a sharp touch of the spur, literally
drives and lifts the mare at the jump. :

She rises to it like a deer, and clears the topmost rail by
barely an inch,

As she does so the forms of two men some l.llil‘i'_i' }'ﬂ.nlh‘-
ahead dart behind a couple of bushes, and cower down unscen
by Clive Clare, The taller of the two is Paul Murdway—or
Adrian Deering, as he is known to his companion. That
cempanion ia Aliguel Gurez, the dead-shot,

“ Now's your chance of earning that hundred, senor!™ mut-
fers Deerine,  ** You can drop the voung cnb as he passes ™

““1 mean o, Ie cannot eseape me now " relurns the
Spaniard hoarsely, a fiendish gleam of triumph in his eyes

And, pulling a revolver from his pocket, Gurez crouchoes
there, waiting.

The clattering hoofs draw nearer, and Lady Vixen comes
tearing past the clump of bushes, At the same instant Gurez
aprings upright, points his revolver at the head of Clive Clare,
and Hres!

All unconscious of the new and imminent peril which
threatened him, Clive was borne at lightning speed past the
clump of bushes behind which crouched his two enemies.

Suddenly upon his left ear he felt a sharp twinge of pam.
[nstinetively his hand went up, and, drawing it away, he saw
that it was stnined with blood. But he had no time now to
think of how the wound could have been caused; all his atten-
tion was required to keep Lady Vixen in the middle of the
road’ as she dashed furiously on.

A long, steep incline in the road presently confronted them
—to Clive's infinite relief, for he knew that breasting it would
talce-some of the extraordinary vigour out of his steed. And
sure enough it did, for, although still going at a good rate,
the mare began to blow and snort, as though at last the pace
waa really beginning to tell. Once she almost stumbled ; but
(“live pulled her together again, and on she went, slower and
slower, up the stiff incline.

There was no doubt about i, the mare was pumped ont

The furious gallop of a few minutes before had given
place to little more than an amble. In very mercy to the
animal. Clive leapt nimbly out of the saddle, seized the bridle
close to the mare’s mouth, and walked her up the remainder
of the hill,  Arrived at the top, he halted her for a nunute’s
Ireathing spacs then onee niore he placed s foot in the
stirrup, and sprang lightly into the saddle, There was no
rosistance on Lady Vixen's part now., Her proud head was
bowed; her eves, which had previously flashed fire, were
dull and listless; and, sullen but subdued, she started off at
a zentle trot, obedient to every touch of the rein.

DI'resently, at the turning of a lane, Clive pulled the mare
round, and at the same gentle poce they made their way
towards Battincley Hall, |

I'I.Iﬂﬂ'niﬁﬂ[_ln‘t horse  and m!lgmﬂrvnl horseman  had
matehed and the magnificent horseinan had won !

IOy,

bern

Sir Richard Battingley Loses His Temper and Gains Some
Bruises,

AMeantime, Sir Richard Battingley was biting his lips with
gnpprossed Tage. e had seen how Chive Clare had so far
mastered the furious Lady Vixen as to gallop her out of the
stable-vard ; and afterwards—having rushed with the rest of
thoe onlookers to the end of the drive—he had, with hlael,
ANEEY CYS, followed horse and horseman in that mad gallop

across the heath, _ .
“Hung hirn ! e muttered wder his breath. * With lock

i may break his neek yet 1

% e enme n vodee from belind him, “like poor voung

Squire Thestleton—chz S Richard Battingley, vou are a

seoundrel T
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The baronet swerved round, uncontrollable rage darting
from his eves.

“Who said that " he demanded fiercely, 1t was the same
voice that spoke before. Who said that? Was it you?”

And he scowled at a quict-looking man who was standing
nearest hinm :

“No, it was not,” returned the quiet-locking man ealmly,
who, however, was perfectly aware that it was Tremaine, the
ventriloquist, who had spoken through his teeth,

“Take that, vou low circus cad "’

As he spoke he raised the stout hunting-crop which. he held
in his right hand, and brought it, with a fearful smack, right
aeross the cheek of the man he addressed.

2ir Richard Battineley did not know—he could never have
dreamed—that that quet-looking man whom he -had thus
struck was Dando, one of the Herenlean Twins, Surely had
Liv known he would never have aronsed such a man to fury.

For roused to fury Dando eertainly was. Stung by the
pain of the blow, the strong man’s eyes blazed with a lieree-
ness that matched the barcnet’s own,  Instantly he had darted
m, and with his mighty arms had enveloped Sir Richard’s
frame,

The baronct was a big man, and powerful, but he might
just as well have been a baby for all the chaunce he stood
against that terrible hug. His very frame scemed to contract
beneath it; his face went red, then purple, then almost black,
a3 the pressure grew and grew, His head rolled and his jaw

dropped.  What might have happened Ileaven only knows;
but at that eritical moment another man sprang forward
excitedly, It was Sando, the other strong man,

“Dando,” he cried, striving to loosen his brother's grip
upon the baronet, *' quit your hold of him—for Heaven's sake,

quit vour hold! Remember, Dando, what happened at
Vienna !"

The words scemed to have a remarkable elfect, for instantly
Dando’s rage appeared to fly from his eyes, his grip loosened,

and he released the tottering figure of Sir  Richard
Battingley.

“Go!"” he said.
getting oft lightly 7

I'vom the barenet’s appearance he didn't appear to have got
oft so lightly, after all, for he groaned aloud repeatedly, and
placed his hands over his bruised ribs,

“You will repent this!” he gasped, as soon as he could
spare the breatli, Then he turned towards the hittle koot of
grooms, who were looking on in amazement, and commanded :

“ Remove this ruffian at once!”

But the whisper had gone round. Sonte of the men had
scent Dando at the previous night’s show, They had seen his
arms, and had marvelled how one pair of arms could ecarry
such mighty masses of muscle upon them. 8o, although they
were ordinarily quite obedient grooms, they hesitated now,
coloured up and turned pale by turns, and finally did nothing
except lnuE sheepishly at their master,

The baronct bit his lip savagels. He dared not raise a
hand himself arain, so he contented himself with a sneer.

“You common ruffian!” he snarled. *'I believe T staked
fifty pounds with vou?"”

Mr. Cyrano inclined his head.

“Well, then,” the baronet went on, “allow me to tell von
that, for vour mmsolence, 1 shall withhold the money!”

“And allew me to tell you, Sir

“You have my brother to thank for

Richard Battingley,”
retorted the cireus proprictor cabmly, * that such an act would
be one quite in keeping with vour character "

- Onee more the baronet bit his lip, and again his fingers
clenched fiercely over the handle of his ridine-crop ; but at the
sanic moment a twinge of s aching ribs vreminded him that
the *low-bred mountebanks” were a trifle dangerous to
meddle with, 8o, instead, he muttered an oath, turned on
Lis heel, and stpode angrily away.

Adolph Cyrune gazed after him, half in pity, half in
o1l I:‘I'I'lpt. . 1

“There goes a man,” he said sententiously, * whom von
might say wus born above his station. 1 admire an English
gentleman, and T thought Sir Richard Battinglev was one.
He's torned cut to be a blackguard, unworthy of the name of
Livitizher, and 1 for ohe wint no more to do with him."”
v the circus proprictar uttered these words, there was a
sound of o horse’s hoofs approaching by way of the drive. A
few =cconds later there entered the stablevard the foam-
flocked mare Lady Vixen, '

Astride her was Clive Clare. stained somewhat with dust,
bhut st:dl as proudly evect as if he were goine throuch his
poerformance in the arena, '

The astonishment of the grooms on soving the evil-tompered
mare i sueh o saludued condition was anbounded.  Muarmurs
of sdmiration for Clive wout round, crovine in volame, and
calminating in a volley of cheors, 7

As he disiounred there was o roash towawds hime: his hands
were grasped and shaken, and hearty congratalations heaped
on his Lead )
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An Unholy Compact.

“Well, Madame Cymeli, supposing—I only say supposing
—you have read my thoughts url§ht, what is the extent of
vour power to further my planst’

ft was the so-called Advran Deering who spoke, and it was
an old, withered, witch-like woman whom he addressed—
Madame Cymeli, the thought-reader and hypnotist attached
to Uyrano’s circus,

“I do not help a doubier,” she replied, in the harsh,
grating voice which was one of her characteristics. “If I
am to help you, you must believe.”

“And pay!” sneered Deering,

“Yes, and pay, since vou will have it so!" assented the
hag. ' If vou desire to have oceult power on your side, then
indeed you must pay! You wish—I koow it 1s true, though
vou would scoff at the manner in which 1 have read your
inmost thoughts—to marry May Kllis, 1 know, too, thab
she in her turn despises you. But [ conld make it ether-
wise, ™’

“*What do vou mean

“I mwean that, once put under my mesmerie inflience, the
oirl will do my bidding m all things."

“¥You can make her consent to marry me?"”

“Ay, absolutely! Though I canoot affeet her heart, yvet
can 1 influence her brain and tongue—influence her brain and

i'ffl!
H

tongue =o that she shall spurn Clive Clare, and speak
with a#ffcetion to the man she despises and hates. Oh, don’t

curl your lip in that way! I tell you it is in my power to do
these things,™ ' .

“But how do I know that you can do what you say?™
acked Deering, with more earnestness in his tone than he
had hitherto displayed.

“How do vou know? Have yvou not already had sufficient
proof of my powers? Have I mot told you—a complete
stranger to me—all about your past life? Have I not told
vou your thoughts of May Ellis? Have I not told ‘you of
vour hate for Clive Clare? Have I not told you of your
compact with Sir Richard Bat "'

“Hush I broke in Deering hoarsady. ‘*Don’t speak so loud,
or someone will be heaving you.”

“And it wouldn't do for anyone to hear, would 1t?" cackled
the old woman, With harsh sareasm.  * Because it is all so
true.  Cymeli has said so, and what Cymeli says is true—
every word 1V
“Deering sat in silence for some seconds. The old woman
who leant forward, looking at- him with her small, piercing
eves, was certainly extraordinary. She had told him of his
ast life—had recalled to him cirenmstances and facts which
L{: had thought to be completely hidden in his own brain. 1t
was wonderful! He had been imolined to scoff at first. He
had always looked upon such powers as this old woman
boasted of as mere fraud. But 1t certainly was wonderful,
arcd 1t could not be all guesswork., Supposing Cymeli conld
help lim té win May Ellis? The prospeet was indeed allur-
ing, and there seemed to be ne hope any other way., He
turncd to the old woman suddenly. .

“Madame Cymeli,” he said, “1 believe what vou say. I
believe vou have the gower, and [ want you to help e, Ave
you willing ¥"

“On condition that vou pay me what T ask.”

“What do vou ask?”

“Fifty pounds.”

Y1t s o big sum."

"The stake you are playing for is bigger. Think! For
ﬁﬂ_v!pmtltd.-: you would win the girl you have set vour heart
on !’

“Oh, very well,” said Deering, with some reluctance, 1
agree, '’ .

Madame Cymeli held out her skinny palm.

“(zive me the money, then.”

“ But suppoesing vou should fail?”

“1 shall not faill! Cymeli never fails! Come—the money !

Deorine hesitated.  He was not a rich man: his wealth,
mdeed, was all prospective.  Sir Richard Battingley's £10.000
would be his—of that he was determined—but at present that
yrize was i futurity. Two or three hundred pounds was all
te had in the world. and he really needed overy sovereign of
that to earry out his plans. He could scarcely afford to pav
(C'vmelt the amonnt she asked,  He arcued asain with her,
triedd to beat her down, olfered her a smmaller sum on accouns
and o more temptinge balance to be pand  later on. But
Madame Ceymadi was intlexible.

“Fifty pounds down ! she said, half-rising to lrave the
colfec-room of the hotel where Beering was staving,

“ Yot are harvd,” he answored—* very hard on a 1iﬂﬁ1‘ man.
However, T agree.”

And, taling out his pocket-book, he counted out £50 in
notes,

flLook ouf Ffor nexti NMonday's Instalment of thiz
agxciting ydarn. Order your MAGNET eariy 5
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FOR NEXT MONDAY:

“HURREE SINGH'S PERIL!"
By FRANK RICHARDS,

In next Monday's grand, long, complete stors of Grexfrinrs
School, the chums of the Remove have their bands full.
owing to a source of danger which threatens the fortunes of
their Indinn ehum, [Horree Singh. A daring attempt to iid-
nap the dusky junior is only frustrated 1o the nick of time,
aied Girevirinrs positively sseethes with exeitement.  Happily,
all danger is averted, thanks to the prompt and timely assist-
ance of Harry Wharton and his comrades. who remained
faithful to their dusky chum during the adventuvous period
which sirnalized

“HURREE SINGH'S PERIL!"

A GRAND NEW COMPETITION.

T would draw the attention of all ** Magnet™ rveaders to the
piteactive and interesting  competition, particulars of which
nppear o page 22 of this 1ssue.

This grand feature is being run in conjunction with our
famonz companion paper, “The Gem"” Library, in response
to the hundreds of letters T have recently received urging me
to introduce a competition af thiz kind into my papers,

When completed, the mndget copies of ** The Boys' Friend 7
will form an absolute vephen of the Full-sized edition, and
as such will be well worth keeping, My chums will thersfore
be well advised to order two copies of the "*Magnet ™ and
“Gem T ofor this and next weelk, so that they can compete for
the splendid Cash Prizes, and also retaio one of the wonderful
miniature numbers for themselves,

INCREASING THE “MAGNET'S"” C!RCULATION.

The invitation to readers to send in what they consider the
best means of nereasing  the eireulation of the good -old
“AMagnet 7 Library has met with a really wonderful response.
and certnin sugrestions which have come to hand are so
meritorions that the work of adjudieation 15 vendered
extremely difficnlt. However, the name and address of the
lneky prize-winner will be nunounced on this page next week,

“MAGNET" LEAGUES STILL FORMING.

The fact that summer will soon be here, with its line
facilities for cricket, boating, and rambling, has inspired
aeveral of my more enthusiastic chums to form " Magnet ™
and CGem " Clubs, with o view of bringmg readers together
for the purpose of following their favourite pursuits, and at
the same thne discussing the stories which appear week by
woeel tn the eompanton prpers,

1 have pleasure in recording the names of three of mv
chtims who are desirons of forming Leacnes in their districet,
and who will be pleased to hear from intending members

R. Penner, 1539, Owmberzley Rowd, Barbowre, Woreester

Richurd Brown, Post Office, St Oswald Strect, Ol Swan,
Liverpool,

G. Conlbeck, 21, Clyde Strect, Grimsby.

When  writing  te the
above-named  readers  for B
particulars, readers should %
enclose a stamped wddressed
envelope for reply.

REPLIES IN BRIEF.

Tom A. (Lower Walton).
—Borry 1 cannot help vou
to obtain the story vou mention.

C. M.—Thanks for your very interesting letter.  Pleased
to hear your father enjoys the companion papers so nuch.
]1 regret your suggestion with regard to a hist of athletes at
Greyfriars  is  impracticable, owing to considerations of
space,

“A Loyal Reader.”—T awm nfraid it would be rather a big
order for me to supply you with a list of all the masters and
boyvs at Greyiriaes and St. Jim's, with their full Christinn nnd
surnames, and the Forms to which they belong,  Sorry !

YA Friend V' (Caithness),—Serry 1 cannet supply vou with
a photograph of the Famous Five., Best wishes! '

Fred Smith (Welling).— Glad to hear vour spirited appre-
ciation of the Greyfriars stories.

Jo R, (Manchester),—Your best eonrse would be to studv at
one of the art classes held in vour town, )

. Harold Hudson (Woodford Green).—~The title of the first

Magnet ” story ever published was * The Making of

IMarry Wharton.” There nre foriy hovs in the Remove Form,
and Dob Cherry is alightly the better of several good hoxers,
- A never-miss-one-word Reader 7 (Reading).—1 think. as
far as school stories go, * The Bov Without & Name "' talies
n good deal of beating. Whether Mr. Richards will under-
take another threepenny book I cannot at present sav. The
youngest fag ot Greyfriars is ten vears of age. 1

H. D. (Miles Platting).—The Everton Club has alwavs main-
tairfed ils position in the First League, and has never Leen
relegated to a lower division. Thanlk wou for vour letter !

Harold Millington (Walsall). —Cherrv  and Wharton are
about the same age, and the former is the fightine-man of the
Remove, :

C. E. H. (Bristol).—“ 8. . 8.,” whose abusive letter was
published on this page a few weeks bdcl, gets quite a sharp

rap over ‘the knuckles in vour sensibly-written communiea-

tion. I think we have heard the last of this bogus school-

‘T st er,

“Florrie " (Bristol).—I agres with vou that the charaecter
of Vernon-Smith is cxeellently drawn, Manv thanks for the
cood work you arve doing to popularisé our papers !

U, Mackley (Melton Mowbrav).—Yes, there are some
ripping cricket stories coming along in the ** Magnet ' and
“Goem” All good wishes!

May T. (Regent's Park).—Very many thanks for vour
letter !

Patrick Neeson.—Cora Queleh mav reappear at some future
date, but T can make no definite promise.  You sce, Mr.
Richards hes such a host of characters to write about.

Bertram H. Lale (London, S.E.).—Yon will see that Master
(‘lave's suggestion has been put into practice,

“ Emerald Isle ' (co. Antrim).—1 certainly think wou are
rather small for vour age; but vou will econtinne to grow for
w number of vears vet, Thanlks for vour praise of the com-
panion papers !

Robert Ash.—The titlea of * Magnets ' Nos, 301, 302, 303.
amd 304, were, respectively, “ Cast up by the Sea,” “ The
Biter Bit," ** The Beapegoat,” and *° Tn Borrowed Plumes.”

. R. (Wanstead).—I am much obliged to you for vour
excellent letter.  Such loxal readers as yourself wield a great
influence for pood so far as the companion papers are cone
cerned, and I hope you will never be given cause to relax vour
effurta

Wy,
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By FRANK RICHARDS.
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BUUKS ! Three New Additions to

“The Boys’' Friend” 3d.
Complete Library.

No. 298.

THE FILM DETECTIVE.

A Magnificent Complete Story of Nelson Lee.
By MAXWELL SCOTT.

No. 299,

HOUNDED FROM SCHOOL.

A Splendid Long Complete Tale of School
Life and Adventure.

No. 300.

WITH THE ALLIES' FLAG.

A Great Story of the World-War.
By JOHN TREGELLIS. 3“-

Ask for “ The Boys’ Friend "’ 3d. Complete Library.
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