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then collapsed.

~ Hurree Singh started, and his eyﬂé; ﬁlaninéd. “ Wharton ! My esteemed chum! It i3 you!’ he gasped, and
“Thank Heaven I've found you!” muttered Wharton.

(See Chapter 13.)

THE FIRST CHAPTER,
All Blacks!

& Y heye!”

M Trotter, the page, uttered that =startled
ejaculation as he looked into No. 1 Study, in
the Remove passage at Greyfriars.

Trotter had come there with a message. The sound

of half a dozen cheery voices as he approached warned
him that the Co. were at home. Trotter looked in, ex-
pecting to see Harry Wharton & Co. of the Remove.

No., 379.

Copyright la the United States of America,

Instead of which, six individuals in Oriental costume,
armed with jewelled daggers and sabres, turned black
faces towards him,

“My heye!” gasped Trotter.

He stood in the doorway, blinking at the extra-
ordinary apparitions in the study. One of them, a
sturdy black ruffian, with large feet, made a spring
towarde him, grasped him by the shoulder, and whirled
i:limd into the study, and fouriched a sabre over his

cad.

May 15th, 1918,
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“Alia! A spy! To yonr knees!”

Trotter did not fall upon his knees, He grinued: for
he had tecognised the vcice of Bob Cherry of the
Remove. He also observed that the sabre was made of
tin, Evidently he had dropped in upon a meeting of the
Remove Dramatic Seciety.

“ Oh, Master Cherry——"

“Den't Master Cherry me!” growled the
rufian. “I am Ping Pong, the giddy dacoit.
a Feringhee every morning hefore brekker—-7

“ Before breakfast, yon aes!” said the voice of Harry
Wharton, proceeding from a hejewelled Tndian rajab,
who 4id not hear the remotest resemblance to the
captain of the Remove. “ Dacoits don't say brekker.”

“My mistake! To yonr knees, dog of a Feringhee,
else ehall my trusty blade drink thy gore!”

“My ‘at!” said Trotter. . _

“The esteemed Boh makes a rvippingful dacoit,” said
the voice of Hurree Jameet Ram Singh, who was no more
recogni=able than the others.  The usually shim andd
handsome Indian junior was transformed into a black
and rufianly dacoit, with a Dblack beard a foot long.
“He vemindfully reealls to me my native land.”

“ 7t will ge toppingly,” said Ilarry Wharton; © we ve
done a lot of things, always in topping style——

“ Hear, hear!” .

“But T really think that *The Rajal of Bang’ will
take the cake. lrow do I look as a rajah, Inky? You
know more about rajahs than I do.”

Hurree Jamset Ram Singh grinned through the malke-
ip on his face. \ _p

“The rajahfulness of the estcemed Wharton is {orrifie
It 1 should wmeet him thusly n mi,; native city of
RHiranipur, 1 should takefully consider him a native, andd
to the manner and ecustom born, as your poet Shalke-
speare expresses it.” _ _

“Maeter ‘Urree Singh,” said Trotter; “sorry to 1u-
terrupt, but I come ’ere to speak to you, as you wasn't
in yenr study.” L

“"Fire awav speakfully, my esteemed Trott-i!" said
Hurree Singh, in the excellent English he had learned
hefore he came to Greyfriars.

“There's a genelman called to see you.” _

“(Oh, my hat! In this estcemed costume I am not 11
a fitful state to see any geutleman. Requestfully ask
him to depart and eat ecnke!” B §

“1t's an Injy gentleman, Master "Urree Singh.

“ A which#" ejaculated Bob Cherry.

“ A Tujy gentleman, sir.” ‘

“ Probably an Indian gentleman,” grinned Frank
Nugent. “IHave him up, Inky. He will he pleased to
see a party of his fellow-countrymen here.”

“Ha. ha, ha'!” ) .

“1 ecannot go downfully in this rigfulness,” remarked
Hurree Singh. ‘“Show the esteemed and Indicrous Injy
gentleman nup here, my beloved Trotter.”

“ Yessir

Trotter departed grinning. He counld not help wonder-
ing what would be the effect upon the visitor when he
was shown into No, 1 Study. Certainly it conld not fail
to be surprising. _ _

The Famous Five were plauning a new comedy, writlen
by themeelves. They generally wrote their plays them-
celves. A& Boh Cherry remarkod, if you wanted a job
well dove, you had to do 1t yourseli. .

The new play, entitled, { The Rajuh of Bang,  was to
cmue off shorfly, and the youthful players had lately
veceived their costumes, and were trying their effect in
the study.

Harry Wharton was the Rajah of Bang, and a very
handsome rajah he made, his Oriental disguise adding
about ten vears Lo his age. )

Roh Cherry and Squiff and Hurree Jamset Ram Singh
were dacoite— ferocions robbers of the jungle—and they
looked their parts in their stage rig. |

Johuny Bu!ll and Frank Nugent were sowars—native
goldiers. They also looked their parts very well. The
¢ix juniore were the leading epivits in the Hemove
Dramatic Society, and they had the leading parts. But
a crowd of the Remove were to appear as dacoits, soldiers,

licemen, and other small fry. _

“The Rajah of Bang,” when it came off, wae to knock
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sky-high anyvthing that had ever been atiempled by the
Fifth Form Stape Club, or by Temple, Dabney & Co., the
amateur actors of the Fourth,

The Co. had all their war-paint on, and were about
to proceed to rehearsal, so it was evidently impassible
for Hurree Jamset Ram Singh to “unload ™ tor the
purpose of seeing his visitor. His visiter would have to
take him as he found him,

“Denced awkward, your blessed visitor calling now !’
remarked - Harry Wharton, * Didn't you know he was
coming, Inky?"”

The Nabob of Bhanipur shook his head.

“I was not informfully aware of the impending and
ludierons wvisit,” he replied; “but the surprisefulness
i not great,” '

“You know who the chap is, then*”

“Not at allfully. But I received a letter last week
from the sublime and ludicrous India OMice 1n London,
which has put me on the wateh guardfully. My esteemed
visitor is gpoing to meet with a pgreat surprice.”

The dusky Nabob of Bhanipur grinned through the
ereasc-paint on his face. Evidently he found something
amusing in the visit of the “Injy " gentleman.

“ What's the little joke:” asked Wharton, in surprice.

Hurree Jamset Ram Singh chuckled gleefully.

"My estecmed chums will see the jokefulness when 1
receive my esteemed visitor,” he replied, * The funniful-
nees will be terrvifie.”

“ But what the deuce——"

“Shush! Ile is arrivefully eoming !

There were steps in the passage, and the voice of
Trotter could be heard.

“This way, sir I”

The visitor appesared in the doorway of the study.

He was a young Hindoo, looking about as old as the
Rajah of Bang in his present rig. He was dressed in
Oriental garb, over which he wore a licht overcoat., His
head was covered by a turban,

He =topped in the doorway, hiz black eyes glittering
with surprice at the six disguised juuiors.

“Mister Ram Das,” said Trotter, announcing the
vizitor.

And Trotter retired, chuckling.

Mr. Ram Das stared at the juniors, and they stared at
him. Evidently Mr. Ram Das did not quite know what
to make of the extraordinary sight that greeted him in
No. 1 Study.

“Salaam, sahibs!” he said at last.

“Slam!” said Bob Cherry affably.
Slam 17

“T seek his Hichness the Nabob of Bhanipur.™

“Here he 18!

Hurree Jamset Ram Sinch made a =tep forward. Mr.
Ram Das looked at him searchingly. In his guise of a
jungle robber Hurree Singh looked very little like the
slim and handsome Nabob of Bhanipur.

“Speak, my esteemed Ram Ras,” said Hurree Singh.
“I amn the Nabeb of Bhanipur.”

“T do not recognise your Highness.™

“My Highness is disguisefully prepared for an
honeurable and ludicrous play,” explained the nabob
politely,

Mr. Ram Bas stared hard, and began to speuak in the
native lanruare of Bhanipur—a language which was a
deep mystery to the chums of the Remove. Hurree

“Tn fact, Grand

Jamset Ram Singh replied in the same tongue. But
the econversation was short.
After half a dozen sentences had been exchanged

Hurree Jamset San Singh, for reasons best known to
himself, proceeded suddenly from werds to action.

He E:lught up a cushion from the armchair, made a
sudden rush at Mr. Ram Das, and smote him with {errific
vim.

The astonizhed visitor staggered, and sprawled on the
floor.

Hurree Singh caught him by the ccllar of his cont, and
yvanked him over, and proceeded to belabour him with
the cushion. E .

Harry Wharton & Co. looked on, dumhfounded,

They eould only conclude that Hurree Jamset Ram
Sinegh had suddenly taken leave of his senses,

Grand, Long, Complete S8tory of Harry
A aion & Co. By FRANK RICHARDS.



‘I'ne wells of the unfortunate Ram Das rang throungh
the study.

*Whack! Whaek! Whacek! Whack!

“He's potty " gasped Bob Cherry. * Collar him !

With one accord the juniors rushed on Hurree Singh,
and serzed him, and dragoed him away from his hapless
visitor.

Ram Das staggered to his feef.

His turban was disarranged, his coat was rumpled, and
he was gasping and spluttering for breath.

“Let me go, my esteemed chums,” panted Hurree
Singh. “I shall oive him an astounding hiding! TLet
me go! Stop it chuckfully !

“Hold him !"

The five juniors held on to Hurree Sinch, and Mr. Ram
Das made a jump out of the study, and fled. His rapid
footsteps died away down the Remove paszage. Squift,
looking from the study window, saw him streaking
across the Close for the school gates,

The juniors released Hurree Singh.

The dusky nabob threw himself into the armchair, and
burst inte a roar of laughter. Tears of merriment
streamed through the grease-paint on his elive cheeks.

“Ha, ha, ha! Did I not tell you. my esteemed chnms,
that the funnifulness would be terrific!”

————

THE SECOND CHAPTER.

Hurree Singh’s Peril!
ARRY WHARTON & CO. stared blankly at their

J—] Indian chum,

The extraordinary scene had astounded them.

Hurree Jamset Ram Singh was usually the
quietest and most pacific fellow in the Remove Form
at Greyfriars. His politeness was proverbial. His action
in making that sudden attack upon his visitor from his
native country was amazing,

“Are you dotty?" demanded Wharton.

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“What's the little game?” yelied Johnny Bull.

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“Have vou gone off your blessed black rocker®" ex-
;!uirr}]mi Bob Cherry. “ What did vou go for that chap
or? -

“Ha. ha, ha

“It's a case of hysteries,” zaid Boh Cherry. “A oood
thing for hysteries is bumping, administered on the spof.
Bump him!”

“Lood egg !

“Ayv esteemed chums—

Bump! Bamp!

The naboeb ceased to lnugh as he wos rrasped by five
pairs of hands, and came in violent contact with the
~tudy carpel. ITe yelled, but no* with laughter.

“Yow—ow—ow! Yooop! Chuck it stopfully,
esteemed asses! " i

LR

you
Yow!

" Are you going to explain yourself, yon howling ass=”
demanded Wharton.

“Yow' Yoooh! Yesz!”

- Hurree Jamset Rum Singh staggered to his feet, Fas])-
ing. He dodged round the study table to keep  his
exasperated chums at a safe distanee.

“Now, what 15 it all about, fathead?”

UL will explainfully explicate, my worthy pals. The
esteemed Ram Das is a trickful spoofer, and he came hero
to collar me trapfully. But I have been warned by the
catepmed India Office to be on the look-out euardfully, =o
I was ready for him.” ' i

“Oh!”" said the juniors, all topether.

“Whut was he saying to yvou in
languarer” asked Frank Nugent.

The nabob grinned.

“ He has a motorful ear wait nr at the cates, my dear
chums. He wished me to enter the car, and to Elepart
hastefully, to visit my esteemed uncle, who lies sickful
at an hotel in Courtfield on his way to see me visitfully.”

“And it was gammon?” asked Wharton, puzzled, =

“The gammonfulness is terrific. If T had stepped into
his esteemed car, my chums would never have seen me
in this esteemed school again.”

“ What would have happen»d to your” asked Squiff.

The naboly did noet Tl_‘l”}" in ‘lr'l.’ﬂI‘l.]:-i, but he drew his

that

Cra L*]{ j H ALY

linwer across his meck, The joniors stared at him
Llankly.
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“You—you mean to say your life would be in danger?”
exclaimed Wharton.

“Yes”

“ But—but why?”

“1 will explicate. I have in Bhanipur an esteemed
uncle, the Prince Lal Nalouth He is a ludicrons rotter.
Lducated in Germany, he has sympathetic weaknesses
for the esteemed and beastly Kaiser, The German agents
in India—there are many of them, my esteemed chums—
have been busy in the State of Bhanipur. If T should
deathfully perish it i1s my uncle Lal Nalouth who would
be upon the throne of Bhanipur, and he would call fifty
thousand spears to rise against the British Raj. The
people of Bhanipur would follow him, if their true
prince—your esteemed pal—should perishfully disappear.
The esteemed Prussians hope to hl:-gin a revolt in India,
to prevent more reinforcements of Indian troops from
being sent to France, My esteemed and fatheaded uncle
would be their tool in the hand.”

“* My hat!"

“But, firstfully, it is necessary that your beloved pal
should be perishiully disposed of,” explained Hurree
Jamset Ram Singh. * But you observefully remark that
the esteemed India Office is what you call fly, and up
to snuff, and they have the watchful eye on the little
game. My esteemed uncle has had to lnde himself, and
he dare not showfully appear, unless it is as Nabob of
Bhanipur, when the people would rally round him. And
the India Office have sent to me a warnful letter to be on
my guard, so [ was aware what to expectfully look for.
Also, Dr. Locke has been told, and, besides, there is an
esteemed  deteetive that watchfully looks round the
achool.”

“Great Scott!”

“Until Prinece Lal Nalouth iz caughtfully shoved inte
esteemed chokey, it i1s necessary to be watchfully alert.”

“You blessed asa!” exclaimed Harry Wharton. * You
ought to have told us all about it!”

Hurreo Singh shook his head.

“1t was not needful to worry my esteemed chums.
Moreover, 1t 1s undesired that there should be great
talkfulness on the subjeet. 1 speak to you now explain-
fully but confidentially.”

“You—you giddy fathead!” said Bob Cherry. “You
can cackle away like an old hen when vour silly life is
11 danger. That inky blackgyard - ought not to have
heen allowed to pet away.”

“I have thrashfully pulverised him !

“It would have been better to hand him over to the
police, you duffer,” said lIlarry Wharton. *“If we'd
lknown——"

“1It is now too late, my worthy pal.
with the rehearsefulness.”

“But look here, Tnky, you will have to be jolly care-
ful—"

“The carefulness will be terrific, but T am not afraid.
A prince of Bhanipur knows not fear. Tet us rehearse-
fully proceed.”

The chums of the Remove looked at one another. They
were far from taking the matter so lightly as Hurree
Jamset Kam Singh.

But the Nabob of Bhanipur eame from a land where
life was leld cheap, and his danger had made no im-
pression upon his cheerful mind.

“Let no word be said outsidefully,” he said,
not a gubjeet for tallfulness.  Let us pet on.”

The chums of the Remove proceeded “ rehearsefully,”
as Hurrce Sineh expressed 1it.  DBut their minds were not
so much in the " Rajah of Bang ™ now. They could not
help thinking of Hurree Singh's peril.

But for the warning he had received, the Indian junior
would certainly have fallen inte the trap, and departed
in the car with Ram Das, and, according o his statement,
his chums would never have seen him alive again.

It was not a matter that Harry Wharton & Co. could
lirhtly dismiss from their minds.

The rehearsal had not proceeded niany minutes, how-
ever, when there was a tap at the door, and Mr. Quelch,
the master of the Remove, looked in. Mr. Quelch’s face

5
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was a study as ke stared at the Rajah of Bang and his
conirades.

“What—what is this?”’ exclaimed the Form-master,

“Only a rehearsal, eir,” said Harry Wharton.

“0Oh! Is Hurrce Singh here? 1 do not recognise
him.”

“The herefulness iz terrific, honoured sahib.”

Mr. Quelch gmiled. Hurree Jamset Ram Singh was
casily recognisable by his English.

“I understand that you have had a visitor, Hurrce
Singh—a native of India?” he said.

“q"_‘fnﬂ, sir. He has departfully gone.”

“You should have acquainted me with the matter,
Hurree Singh, under the circumstances. [ have now
eiven instructions that visitors are not te see vou alone.
ﬁint’llj tell me who the man was, and what he wanted.”

Hurree Singh explained,

The master of the Remove frowned as he listened.

“I am sorry for this,” he said. "“The man should
have been detained. You have acted very rashly, Hurrec
Singh. On another oceaszion, von will inform me st
onec:, and I shall take the necessary measures.”

“The honoured sahib shall be obeyed.”

“ Fortunately, there i3 no harm dome. But from this
day, Hurree Singh, you must not go outeide the school
gates, except in the company of a master.”

“My esteemed chummy pals will look after me—--"

“That is not sufficient, You will remember mv injure-
tion, Hurree Singh.”

Mr. Quelch quitted the etudy, and the Nabob of
Bhanipur looked at his “chummy pals” in dismay.

“This is rottenful!” he remarked. “TI am now gated,
and the gatefulness is terrific. There is no dangerfulucss
while I am in the company of my chummy pals.”

“Quelchy’s right,” said Wharton. * You ean’t Le too
careful. We don't want vou to perishfully disappear— 7

** Ha, ha, ha!”

“TIt is rotten! But let ug procecd rehearsefully.”

And the rehearsal of the * Rajah of Bang 7 procceded
to its conclusion, but Harry Wharton & Co. were no longer
thinking only of the great comedy, which was to give
Temple, Dabney & Co., of the Fourth, the * kybosh.”
Murree Singh's peril was more in their mindse—though
the nabob himself seemed to  give it hardly a
thought.

THE THIRD CHAPTER.
The Fourth Form on the War-Path!
- OTTEN!” said Cecil Temple, the ecaptain of the
Fogurth Form,
Cecil Temple stood hefore the fire in his study
in the Fourth Form passage, with his hands n
lis pockets, and a frown upon his face.

Dabney and Fry, his study-mates, nodded in cesent,

Thev agreed that it was rotten,

" The more we do to shove those Remove kids in their
proper place, the more they bob up!™ went on Temple,

“They do!” said Dabney.

“They does!” remarked Fry.

“*Who was it first started a dramatic society at all:”
went on Temple warmlyv. * Was it the Upper Foeurth, or
was it the Remove ?”

“ It was us!” said Fry.

“0Oh, rather!” chimed in Dalney.

" Those checky young sweepe simply borrowed the idea

-stole it would be a better word,” said Temple,

“They did I

“And they've got the cheek to—to—well, to cut us
out,” said Temple. *“It’s a very unfortunate thing that
the public taste is so rotten bad at Greyfriars. It’s a
slur on the school. We give ripping representations of
Shakespearean drama—the very best thing going, done’in
the best pessible etyle. IP'rimstance, what’s the matter
with my Hamlet?”

“ A regular scream,” saud Fry.

“What's the matter with Dab’s Horatio®™

“Tepping ! sand Dahneﬁ.

“What’s the matter with your Laertes, Fry:”

“Nothing at all,” said Fry promptly.

“Yet when we give our Shakespearean dramas, what
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happens?" demanded Temple, with growing warmih,
“lio we get an aundience?”

“Ahem !”

“Unless a gang of cheeky fugs come in with pea-
hooters and things, we play to emply benches I eall 1%
roiten !”

“ Rotten i=n't thie werd,” said Fry. “It's disgunsting!
Taste is at a very low ebb in this scheol. We give 'em
the very best stuff, and we don’t charge for adinission,
And they won't comne. Even our own Form-master won't
stand by us. W ask old Capper in the politest way, and
he's always too busy.”

“While those Remove fags,” said Temnle, " what do
they give? Howling rot, you know, Liithering stuff that
they write themselves. And the fags roll up in their
riddy millicns, simply because they make ‘em laugh. e
don’'tanake ‘em laugh,” said Temple atterly.

“I've seen ‘em lauphing, when yon've dene Hamlet,”
reynarked Fry, rather unfortunately.

Temple glared at him.

“If you're going to be funny, Fry—"

“Ahem! What T mean is " stammered Fry.

“ Never mind what you mean, if vou can’t talk sensel
The question is, are we going to stand it?"

“I don’t quite see how we can help it,” said Dabney
thonghtfully. “ These Remove fags have eet up as our
rivals in the amateur theatrical line. And there’s no
denying that they get the audiences, and we don't. 1It's
dispusting, but there you are.”

“ Beeaunse they oive awful rot, instead of really rinping,
serions drama,” enapped Temple.

“Yes; but there you are, all the same.”

“0Of courze, we could beat them at their own game,”
rigrested Fry, “I'm sure you would write some awful
rot. Temple, if you tried to write a play.”

Temple locked at him suspiciously. ~He always kad a
cusnicion that Fry was pulling his leg, :

“We're nol going to descend to beating them at thewr
own pame,” said Temple, after o panse, " If the pullie
deon't like really good stuff, well acted, they can go and
eat coke. We're not going to give ‘em funuy pifile ke
the Hemove fugs.  But my idea 1s, that we're called upon
to interfere.  These fags are really hclpimg to corrunt
ihe public taste.”

* Ahem !”

“They're getting up some new rot now, that they call
the * Rajah of Bang,” ™ resumed Temple. “They've been
spending a lot of money on it, too, in costumes and
things. Of cour=e, it’s the usual ret.  Well, theyre
voing to charge threepence admission to see 1t, and give
the money to some frnd, That alone ought to be enough
10 keep the audience away. The duflevs can see ns for
nothing ; and they prefer to pay three 1) to sec the
Remave sweeps. Shows the state of taste in this school,
That cheeky cad Wharton actually says it’s because they
can act, and we can't!”

“Cheeky rotter!”

“Well, mv idea is thal we oughtn't to allow it =aid
Ceeil Temple firmly,  “As we're the only fellows,
apparently, in the school who've get any artistie taste,
we ought te do something to stop this rot. It's humili-
atine and revelting to see fellows crowding to cackle at
that pifle, when they won’t come to our Shakespearean
performances for love or money. ‘lThat idiot Tedd told
me would eome if we provided refreshments.”

* Cheek 7
“ He said he needed a pick-me-up to help him to stand

1

it

" Totter !”

“Well, it's up to us,” said Temple.
got no personal feeling in the matter.” _

“(Oh, of course net,” said Fry, winking at the inkpot.
“ That's understond.”

“Put for the—the sake of art

“ Hear, hear !”

“We ought to do semething. And my idea is, that
that rot cught to he stopped—mucked u};, and completely
imocked on the head. Next Thursday they're giving the
‘ Rajah of Bang ’ in the Form-rocin, and, 1 tell yvou, the
place will be crammed. Well, they can eram it. Let

“Of coursze, 1've

u¥
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Trotier looked in, expecting to see Harry Wharton & Co. of the Remove. Instead of _;ﬁhi—ch, six individuals in
Oricntal costumes, armed with jewelled daggers and sabres, turned black faces towards him. * My heye!

|1

gasped frotter. (See Chapler 1.)

e b —

‘em cram it, like blessed sardines in a {in! But the
play's not coming off.”

“Oh!” said Dabney and Fry together

“That's the little game,” said Temple  * Of course,
it's not a question of jealousy or anything of that sort,
It's a question of principle.”

Dabney and Fry agreed that it was a question of
principle.

“The giddy audience can eram themselves in, and they
can cram themselves out again,” said Temple,

“But what’s the idea®" asked IFry. " How are you
coing to work it?”

“Lend me your ears, as we say in the play. We're
going to have a motor-car here, waiting outside the gates
on Thursday evening &

“My hat'’

“ A taxi-cab from Courtfield, you know,” said Temple.
“Then we're going to collar Wharton as soon as he's made
up as a giddy rajah 3

“ Oh, erumbs "

¢ Yank him down to the taxi, and whisiz him off,” said
Temple. *“They can play their play without a rajah if
they like.”

“Ha, ha, hat”

“We'll give Wharlon a jolly good run, and strand him
gomewhere
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“Wha-a-at !”

“ And leave him to walk howe as a rajah

“Ha, ha, ha!” Dabney and Fry yelled at the idea.
“ Ripping !

“1 dare say he'll*met home with a crowd at his heels.”
crinned Temple.  *That's his look-out. It will be a
lesson to him, and to all of them.”

“Bravo!”

“The whole giddy bizney wiil be mucked up,” chuckled
Fry. “It will be one in the eye for them, and no
istake I

“Of course, we're hardly thinking of such a thing as
one in the eye for those kids,” said Temple loftily.
“We're going to do this as a protest against the rotten
stuff put on the stage by their kiddish dramatic society.
It's a matter of principle with us, not a matter of japing
the Remove.”

“ Oh—er—yes—certainly 7

“We can work it easily enough,” said Temple, his eyes
cloaming. Considering that it was o matter of principle,
and that there was no personal feeling in the matter,
Cecil Temple was certainly very keen about it. " Of
course, we shall have to keep it awfully dark. If they
had the slichtest suspish, it would be no go. We'll tell
Scott, and us four will manage the whole bizney. Nn

d, L Complete Btory of Harry
A AN e Eo "By FRANK RICHARDS.
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need fo tell
they—"

Temple broke off suddenly.

His ear had caught » slight sound at the door Temple
made & jump to the door, and dragged it open. There
was a startled howl, as a fut junior rolled headlong into
the study.

“Oh! Ah! Ow!”

* Bunter, you spying cad!” yelled Temple furiously.

“Oh, my het! Bunter!” ejaculated Fry. “ The game's
up !” .
Billy Bunter, the Owl of the Remove, sat up oy the
floor, and blinked at the Fourth-Formers through his bip
glasses. They gathered round- him with threatering
looks. It was only too clear that the Peeping Tom of
Greyfriars had been listening.

“You fat cad !” hissed Temple,
at the keyhole:”

“"Yow! I—I wasn’t!” stuttered Bumter. “I—1 was
just coming to see you, Temple, I—I was just going to

nock,"”

“Squash him, the hlsseed fat beetle I said Iry.

“Oh, really, Fry! I—I i

" What do you want herer” roared Temple.

“I—I was just coming to speak to you,” stammered
Htm}tjfrr. “I've been disappointed about a postal-order

“Whatr”

“And that rotter Johnny Bull wen't lend me a small
loan. He's come back to Greyfriars simply loaded up
with tips from his uncle,” said Bunter, “and he's spend-
ing the money on rotten costumes for a rotten play, and
when I asked him- to cash my posial order, tho heast
threw a censhion at me. 1 know vou've had a remittance,
Temple; I saw vou open the letter Ow! Yaow!
Leave off kicking me, you beast, or T'll go aund tell
Wharton you're goine to collay him Yow-ow "

the others till afterwards. And when

“What were vou deing

“Bump the fat rotter!” said Fry furiously. “He's
heard the whole thing at the kevhole.”
“I haven't!” roared Bunter. “XNot a word! T «don’t

even know Temple was talking about Wharton at all—
ow !l—and I didn’t hear him say he could whisk hinm off
i a taxi-eab Yarooooh I

Bump! Bump!

“Oh, erumbs! 1 say, vou feilows—— Yovw-ow-ow !

Billy Ernter wriggled oul of ithe grip of the Fuourth-
Formors, and pasped for breath., Temwple and Dabuey
and Fry were furious and dismayed.  Now that the
chatierhox of Greyfriars was in possesston of the secret
Tempie's vipping scheme for “ mucking up ™ the * Rajuh
of Bang ™ was completely knocked on the head,

“1 say, you fellows, keep off,” mumbled Bunter. 1
won't say a word, you know. T'd he jelly elad if yov
mucked up the rotten zhow. I offered that licast Wharton
to play the title-role, and he pitehed nie out of the study,
the beast T'd be glad to =ee him spoofed, I would,
really.”

“If you say a word about this,” «aid Temple, in a con-
venlrated voice, " wo'll smash vou a- Hat as a pancake,
you—you porpoise!”

" Oh, really, Temple——-

“Make the beast promise,” said Dahney.

Temple shrugged his shoulders angrily,

“Fat lot of good that would be: he’ll jaw all the
same !  But i1f he says a word, we'll serag him. You
remember that, Bunter !”

Billy Bunter set his glasses straipit on his fat little
noge, and blinked at Temple. Bunter began to under-
stand that-he held the whiphand. HHe was in possession
of the seeret,

“1f you fellows can't take my word, 1 decline to discuss
the matter with yon,” he said loftily. * Treat me az a
pal, and I'll keep mum. I'm not poing to have anv of
your rot, though.”

“You'd better keep mum, vou fat toad!” growled Fry.

“I'm not going to have any threats, Fry! If yon
threaten me, I shall feel bound to go to Wharton at
once,”

“Why, vou slimy toad " rald Fry,

“I'm willing to back vou fellows up, to dish those cads
in No. 1 Study,” said Bunter. " 'They left me out of the
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play, though they know I'm the best actor in the Remove
—in fact, the only actor at Greyfriars. But you've got
to be civil. 1 came here, l'emple, to ask you to cash a

postal-order for me.”

“ Nothing doing,” said Temple.

“Oh, very well! Perhaps Wharton will cash it.”

" Where's the postal-order?” said the captain of the
Fourth hastily.

“It’s coming this evening.”

“Then 'l cash it this evening.”

“I happen to be short of money,” explained Bunter.
“You cash the postal-order now, and I'll hand it to you
mmmediately it comes. 1t's only two bob. Still, I dare
say Wharton will do it, if T ask him.”

There was a grim silence in Temple's study for some
moments. Then the captain of the Fourth drew a two-
shilling piece from his pocket and passed it 1o William
George Bunter, _

“Thanks!" eaid the Owl, slipping the coin into his
pocket. " By the way, you fellows haven't had tea yet,
have you:"

“No!7 snapped Temple.

“Good! T'll have tea with you,” said Bunter affablr.
" Bless you, I don’t bear malice for your little jokes.
T'Il ecme with pleasnre.”

Tempie's wmouth opened--und it closed again. e
nodded.

“1'll vest a bit in the armchair while you fellows get
tea,” said Bunter. “I'm fed up with Todd in my study.
He uever lets me have enough. I'll come to tea with von
chaps every evening if you like.”

Cecil Temple made a peculiar eound, as if lLie were
choking,

“Of course, T shall expect somcthing decent.” zaid
Biuiter, stretching his fat limbs in the armchair. I
don’t reailly care much what it is, so long as it's good
and there's plenty of it.”

Temple and Dabney and Fry looked at one anctiher,
They felt an almost irresistible inclination {o seize the
Owl of the Remove and hurl him forth hodily into the
passage. But the great jape Temple had schemed ro
claborately*for the discomfliture of the Remove Dramatie
Soviety was at stake! And Billy Bunter staved o tea!

THE FOURTH CHAPTER.
An Exacting Guest!
HE ot dnvw, after lessons, the Famous Five sfupped
T 1a ke form-room passage after {he Remove were
dismissed, Lo speak to Mr. Quelch when he left the
Forei-room,

Sguiff stopped with them.  Since the return of Johnny
Bull to Grexfriars, SquilV wwasz no longer a membier of that
velebrated and select civele—the Famous Five. But ke
was an hemorary member of the Co. The six junicrs
walted for Mr. Queleh to come out, and stopped him VEry
respecifully as he emerged from the Form-room,

“Mease, sir H

“ Hespected sahib—"

“Well, what 15 117" asked the Remove-master.

“We are gomng over to Cliff House, sir,” cxplained
Whartwi. “ We are to see Miss Mazeldene about taking
a part in onv play. We're going to have tea. May
Murree Singh come?”

Mr. Cuelch sheok his head.

" We'll all look after him, sir,” said Bob Cheryy,

“Hurree Singh is not at present safe cutside the schicol
rates,” said Mr. Quelch, “ I am sorry, but he must not
ro under any circumstances.”

Mr. Queleh rustled away.

" No go!” said Nugent.

“ The no-gofulness is terrific I” said the nabob dismally,
“That 15 all the fault of my ludicrous and wicked uncle.
I am to be gated until he is laid by the esteemed heels,
It is rotten.”

“ Hard cheese I” said Harvy Wharton., “ You’ll have to
mug up your part while we're gone, Inky.”

“The mugfulness will be great., But the rottenfulness
is terrifie.”

"1 sav, vou fellows
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“Oh, buzz off, Bunter I said Wharton crosly. “It's
beastly that you can’t come out, Inky."”-

“Look here, I've got something to say
gomething jolly important,” said Billy Bunter.
better listen to me. It’s about the play.”

“Well, what about it. fatty?” snapped Wharton.

"I suppose you want the play to be a succesa®”

*“Yes, ass.”

“I wish you wouldn't call me names, Wharton. I don’t
like it. I suppose you wouldn't like the play to be
tucked up at the last momens, would you?”

“No, ass.”

“ Well, it jolly wéll will be, unless you da the right
thing,” said Bunter darkly. “I'm not going to tell you
Aftything. I know what T knows. Look here, I made you
4n offer the other day, Wharton. I'm willing to play
the title-role in the play.”

““Ha, ha, ha!”

“If it were a sausage-roll you should play it, Bunty,”
said Bob Cherry. * But you're no good for a title-role.”

“I want you to consider it,” said Bunter firmly. * You
know as well as I do that there isn't another actor like
me at Greyfriars.”

“True, O King !"

“And I'd really like to play the part. Otherwise, the
play is very likely to be mucked up. I'm not going to
tell you anything, but I can save the play from being
mucked up if I like.”

“ Bow-bow """

“I know what I know,” zaid Bunter, very mysteriously.
“A fellow may be piﬁttillg plots, ar he may not. I'm
not going to say anything.”

“ What is the fat idiot driving at?” said Bob Cherry, in
astonishment. “Is Coker up to some little zame?”

“I didn't mention Coker.”

“Or those Fourth-Form boundera. Have you been
haunting somebody’s keyhele, as usual?” asked Nugent.

“0Oh, really, Franky, I know what T know! I'm
certainly not going to say anything. That is, not unless
you do the right thing. If yon like to give me the part
of the Rajah of Bang it would be a different matter.
You see, that part would suit sne down to the ground.
A rajah ought fn look princely.”

“0Oh, my hat!”

“1It requires 2 chap with a good fizure—

“Ha, ha, ha!"

“And an imposing presence !” roared Bunter.

Harry Wharton & Co. shricked The fat and un-
wieldy Owl of the Remiove had never struck them as
looking princely.

“You can ecackle!” hooted Bunter. “I'm used to this
kind of jealousy. A fellow can’t be good-looking without
other fellows being jealous I know that, and T know
what to expect. Buf there's another reason why I ought
to have the part. You're going to ask Marjorie
Hazeldene to take the part of Luchmee.”

“Ha, ha! Yes.”

= Well, Luchmee and the rajah get engaged, don't
they? You could introduce a kissing scenc.”

“¥What !”

“I'd write 1t up,” said Bunter.
in my hands. T'd make it a jolly telling scene, T can
tell you. Marjorie would like it. You fellows know
perfectly well that a certain person is rather soft on
me =

Billy Bunter did not proceed any further with his ex-
cellent reasons why he shonld have the part of the
Rajah of Bang.

Six pairs of haunds {fell
proceed.

The next two minutes seemed to Billy Bunter like an
earthquake.

When he sat up, blinking and oroping  for his
spectacles, the chwms of the Remove were cone.

“Beasts!” stuttered Bunter. “ Yow-ow-ow! Rotters'
Jealous beasts! 'Tain’t my fault if zirls lonk at me ard
take no notice of vou rotters! Yow-ow-ow!"

Billy Bunter found his spectacles. and jammed them on
his fat little nose, and rolled away, gasping. He rolled
to Temple’s study in the Fourth-Form passage.

Temple, Dabney, & Co. were there.

Temple and Dabuey and Fry and Scott gave the Owl
of the Remove grim looks as he rolled in. Bunter did
not seem to observe it,

“Tea ready?” he asked.
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“Yea!" growled Temple.

“Oh, good! T hope you've got jam-rolls. I told you
I liked jam-rolls,” said Buunter. “1 say, you fellows,
when you collar Wharton on the nicht of the play, I've
oot an idea.”

“Blow your idea!”

“My idea is, that you should chuck him into a pond!”
said Bunter. *“Give him a jolly good ducking, you know.
He's a cheeky cad. T think you mizht arrange somehow
to take the other rotters, too, and chuek them all into a
pond. Give 'em all a duckinpr—see? WWhere's those jam-
rolls, Temple®” )

“Here you are, Fatty!”

“I'll begin witn the eros”
these will do me nieely.”

Half a dozen poached egg3 had been dished up. Billy
Bunter cheerfully slid them off the dish to his plate.

The four Fourth-Formers watched that action as if it
mesmerised them.,

“What are you doing™’ yelled Scott.

“Helping myself,” said Buntor affably. “I don't want
you fellows to wait on me. I can look affer myself.
Don’t treat me with ceremony, [ bex. Liberty Hall,
you know."

Temple, Dabney & Co. look>d daggers.

Bunter proceeded to scoff the whole supply of eggs, and
the Fourth-I'ormers had to content themselves with bread
and cheese. .

The eggs did not last Bunter long. They speedily
disappeared, and then he blinked round for fresh worlds
to conquer, :

“I'll try thoss jam-rolis now, Temple, old chap. I’ll
call you Ceeil if you like,” said Bunter, in a very pally
way.

“You call ma Ceecil,” said Temple, in a sulphurous
voice, “and I'li—I'Il—"

“ What?"

“I'll be very pleased,” ended Temple feebly.

“Good! Very thougrhtful of you to oet six jam-rolls
for me,” said Bunter, helpinz himself. “ Aren’t you
fellows going to have any?"

- “ How can we have any if you scoff the lot?" demanded

Iy.

“Oh, really, Fry! T suppose you don't want to starve
a visitor? I like that, after the way you pressed me to
come to tea. If Temple grudges me a jam-roll—"

“Idon't,” said Temple, in a far-away voice. “Pile in,
Bunty! You—you—you're very welcome.”

Billy Bunter did not need telling to pile in. The jam-
rolls were disappearing at a record speed.

The Fourth-Formers exchanged looks, expresive of
what they would like to do to Bunter. Perhaps the short-
sighted Owl of the Remove did not observe them, or
perhaps he did not choose to observe them. At all
cvents, he was not affected in any way. He commenced
operations upon the cake.

Temple’s tea-table wos always well spread. But with
Bunter to tea, gupplies needed to bhe laid in on a
(rargantuan seale.

The unfortunate Fourth-Formers had hardly a chance
at the cake. If Billy Bunter had been a wild wolf fresh
from the steppes of Siberia, he could not have demolished
it at a greater rate.

“I guppose you've oot another cake:" said Bunter,

*No, we haven't,”

“ What else have vou got, thea "

“ Bread-and-butter.”

Billy Bunter aniffed.

“0Oh, really, Cecil! T don't want to complain, of
course, but, really, T hope you haven't asked me here
to eat bread-and-butter. Lord Mauleverer was urcino
me to go to tea with him & =

“Why didn’t you go, then?"

“1 suppose there’s some jam®"

" You—you—give him the jam, Fry.”

The jam disappeared. Nothing but bread-and-butter
being left after that, Billy Bunter rose to his feet. IHe
blinked at the Fourth-Formers with a ereat deal of
dignity. =
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“T suppose you fellows want me to come to tea to-
morrow?’ he said,

“Ye-es,” said Temple, in a suffocated voice.

“Very well! I hope you'll have something decent on
the'table. You see, I hiave so many engagements at tea-
time—so many fellows want me, that I really expect fo
get a good feed. T don’t like going away bungry.”

- Hun%ry " gasped Scott. ' You're still hungryr”

“0Oh, I euppose you've done your best,” said Bunter
loftily, “but when I go out to tea, I expect to be
looked after. If you don’t have something pretty decent
to-merrow, I shall really have to decline your invitation.
Wharton will be glad to sec me”

Billy Bunter rolled out of the study discontentedly.

“I shall slaughter him if he comes tc-merrow,” zaid
Frv, with conviction. “I know I shalll”

Temple drew a decp breath. .

“We've got to stand him till after the play. We cant
have our jape on Wharton spoiled by that fat idiot.
But after t]hat-—WE'II let him eome again——"

“What?”’

“ And collar him——"

0 Uh, E’ﬂﬂd.” . .

“And put jam-rolls down his back, and rub pickles into
his hair.”

““ Ha, ha, ha!”

And Temple, Dabney & Co. felt somewhat comforted, at
the prospect of what was to happen to Bunter, when
they were no longer afraid of the Owl of the Remove
Letraying the great secret,

—_———

THE FIFTH CHAPTER,

Any Port in a Storm!
ARRY WHARTON & CO. arvived at Clii House
H School. Hurree Jamset Ram Singh had had to
rédmain hehind, much to his exasperation, and that
of his chums. The Co. were quite convinced that
they could look after the safety of the nabob. But Mr.
Queleh evidently thought differently, and Mr. Quelch’s

word was law.

The sky was overcast, and a few drops of rain were
beginning to fall, when the juniors reached Cliff House.
Over tea in ihe school-room, the * Rajah of Baug ™ was
duly discussed. Marjorie Hazeldene cheerfully agreed
1o take the part of Luchmee, the Pearl of the East, and
Miss Clara accepted the role of Nandy-Pandy, the Nautch-
eirl, Harry Wharton had brought the parts with him,
and cestumes were solemnly discussed—costumes heing
a very important part of the matter, espeeially from
the feminine peint of view.

“We'll mug up the lines all right,” said Mise Clara
cheerfully. * That won't take long. We'll be ready for
a rehearsal to-morrow, and another on Saturday.”

“We're giving it next week,” said Harry., " Those
Fourth Form duffers take weecks to mug up their parts,
when they're giving one of their blessed plays. Bub
we don't need all that.”

* No fearI” agreed Mise Clara,

“ General rehearsal to-morrow afterncon, as it’s a half-
holiday,” said Wharton. " You'll turn up at Greyfriars
as early as vou can. Hazel is coming over to fetech you.
1lazel 13 a cofice-planter in the play. If it rains—-"

“We are not afraid of the rain,” salid Marjorie, with
a emile. " DBut yon will pet wet poing back, 1 am
afraid.”

Heavy drope of rain were pattering on the windows
of the school-room. When the time came for the
Removites to depart, the sky was very gleomy, and
ihere was a strong wind from the sea,

The chums of the Remove bade farewell to Marjorie
and Clara, and started.

“We ought to have brought our coats,” said Bob
Cherry. “The only thing is to buck up. This will be
worse before it's better.”

“Looks like it,” prowled Squiff. “ Do yon call this a
climate? Now, in Australia—"

“Bow-waw ! Buck up!”

The junioré hurried on their way,

They took the path by the shore, to take the short
cut over the cliffa. But before they were half a mile
from €liff House, the rain wae coming down heavily.
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There was a roll of thunder from over the sca.

* Dash it all,” said Johuny Bull, “we shal lhave {a
get, out of this, and wait for it to pass over!”

“We shall be late for roll-call,” said Nugent.

“Blow roll-call!” said Johnny Bull. * No good gotling
soaked.”

* Blessed if T know where to get ghelter,” said Wharfons
“Not until we get out on the Friardale Road.”

“Rats! Let’s gel into one of the bungalows.”

“Phew!”

Dotted along the shore were the bungalows, which, in
the summer, . were swarmed with visitors. But in the
carly spring they were all closed and descrted. The
juniors had passed those that were near the village, but
there was one in sight—a bungalow that stood by itself
in the shelter of the cliffs, in a lonely spot. The ehutters
were fastened over the windows, and the place looked
dead and deserted. Johnny Bull, without waiting to
argue, started for the bungalow.

The juniors followed him.

“The place is locked up, Johnny,” called out Squiff.

“There's a shed or something,” said Johuny ll‘luﬂ.

“May as well look,” remarked Nugent. “We can't ge
oil through this blessed rain, anyway.”

The juniors passed the gate, and made their way round
the bungalow. It was a small building, with four rooms
all on the ground floor. There did not seem to be any
ched, but there was a wooden porch before the building,
and the party erowded into it, glad of the chelter. %
was a case of any port in a storm.

Outside the porch, the rain pattered down harder and
harder. In the distance, they could hear the rear of the
surf from the angry sea.

The wind from the sea blew the rain into the porch,
and the heavy drops splashed over the five juniors.
“I wonder how long this is going to last:”
Johnny Bull., “If we could get

place——"

“The door's locked,” said Wharton.
all locked up till the summer.”

Johnuny Bull tried the door, not expeeting it {o open,
Lut in o faint hope that it might have Leen loft une
fastened,

T'o his surprise the door openad freely .

“My hat! Il’s not locked !’

*That's jolly queer,” said Bob Cherry, in astonishmont,
“womebody’'s been here looking at the place, pertaps,
and forgotten to lock up after him.”

' Blessed if I know, or care,

“Yes, tather !

The five juniors crowded into the little hall of tha
Imingalow at once, and closed the door after them acainst
the wind and the rain.

Inside, the house was very dark, owing to the closed
shutters.

“Anvbody here?” shouted Jolinny Bull.

Only the echo of his voice answered him,

“ Nobody al home !” grinned Bob Cherry.
we make ourselves at home.”

“What-he !?

The juniors passed through into the little kitchen at
the back of the building. Hob Cherry had an idea of
starting a fire to dry their ¢lothes if he could find any
fnel. To their amazement, the juniors found a fire in
the kitchen range. It was burning low, but it was burn-
ing. A scuttle of ceal stood by it, and Bob Cherry
promptly proceeded to mend the fire,

On the kitchen #able thev observed the remaine of a
meal. Evidently the bungalow was not so uninhabited
as they had presumed.

“I gay, this is rather awkward,” eaid Wharton. " Some-
body must be living here, and if he comes home and
finds us——"~

“0Oh, we'll explain,” said Bob Cherry, stirring the
fire. *“If he's a blessed Christian, he won't want to turn
s out in the rain.

“*No, but——""

“0Oh, blow buts!” said Bob. “ We're here, and we'ro
coing to stay here until the rain’s over. I suppore we
sha'n't be taken for burglars— what?”

Harry Wharton laughed.

vowled
into the blessed
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Fry opened the door of the wﬁiting taxi, and Wharton was whisked into the vehicle. The taximan was standing

by his machine, waiting, and he blinked in astonishment at the sight ol Whartomn,
“ Only a little joke on this chap! ™ sald Témple alrily,

game? " he asked,

““| say, wot's the Illtile
“It's all right—we’'re coming with

film. Driveonl" (See Chapter 10,) | |

“No; but the chap who's living here will be surprised
if he finds us.”

“Let him be surprised I

ol soon had a fire roaring in the grate, and the
juniors gathered round it to dry their clothes, glad of
the warinth,

After half an hour or so, the rain outside showed signs
of slackening.

“It's clearing off,” said Wharton. “We'd better
chancesit, and if we buck up, we may get in before
calling-over after all.”

“ Iallo, hallo, hallo! Somebody's coming home !

There was a sound of a door opening.

Footsteps sounded in the little hall, and the juniors
heard a mutlering volve—the voiee of a man yrumbling
at the wet.

“Ach—ach! Mein Gott!”

Harry Wharton & Co. stared at one another blankly as
the srowling veice came to their ears.

Uor it was a German who was muttering to himself in
the bunealow, The next moment a burly higure appeared

THE SIXTH CHAPTER,
Quite English!

e ER da?”
W The big, burly man in the doorway rapped
out the words, evidently takem completely

aback by the sight of the juniors in the

bungalow kitchen, gathered round the fire.

They stared at him blankly. .

They had supposed that the bungalow was oceupled
by an unusually early scaside visitor, and the sight of a
German astounded them.

They could only stare at him.

The burly man advanced into the room, a fierce frown

upon his face. But the frown vanished almost
immediately.
“Who are you?" he exclaimed. “ What are vou doing

here?"”

He was speaking English now,

“We found the door open, and came in out of the
rain,’” said Wharton.

“Indeed! Well, well, you are welcome !
till the rain stops,” said the German, with a nod.

You may stay
"It 13

in  the kitchen doorway, and there was a sharp o little unceretnounious, hein? You ave schoolboys, isn't
exrlamation. 1t ?e
“Waa? Was? Wer da?” “Yes,” said Harry.
Tue Macxor LiBraRY.—No. 379
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The German looked at them curiocusly.

“Well, there is no harm done,” he said.

“Thank you! Yeou are living herer” asked Wharton.

“1 am staving here at present. I come to the seaside
by my doctor’s orders: 1 have weak chest,” said the
German. *“ You did net kncew that the bungalow was
occupied ¥’

“No, we had no idea—especiadly by a German,” said

Wharton. " We've {-""hl'iu:”n'F"[] what we are dnmu here,
and it's up to vou to explain what you are dmug Iwre
too., I didn't know that Germans were allowed to go

wbout as they liked here.”

The burly man laughed. He was rather a geod-looking
fellow, with a blonde m(nu-nf;nl:v and a curly beard.

“But I am not a German,” hie said.

" Excuse me. We keard vou epeak

“Tam Mr. Larson, and T am an Englishman,’
burly man, still smiling, I was naturalised Many years
before the war., It i= not myv fuult if my Kaiser shall run
Lis head against a stene wall, hein?  That does not make
any difference to me, a naturalised Englishman.”

“ No, I cuppose not,” said Harry,

The 1:-11113' man took off hiz overcoat. and drew a chair
before the fire, and put kis Loats on ihe Lars, with a grunt
of satisfaction. The junicrs drew back a little. If the
man was a paturalised Englishman, ke had as much right
in England as they had. :H(fld].'llf_" to law. But it was
curious, all the same, to find a German evidently of
military age at large on the mmL while his couniry was
at death-prips w ith England. The German teok out a
pipe and filled it, and ]H"L{:Hl to smoke,

“ You do net mind the tobaceo, Leint” he asked.

“Oh, no!” zaid Harry pn]:h*lv though it was making
him c-.nugh a little.  “Tt's very kind of vou to let us stay
till the rain stops.”

“Don't mention it.
the rain.”

“We ought to apclogise for coming into your house
like this "

“Not at all.  Any pert in a storm, hein,”
Larson. "1 am not, what vou call, ¢ffended.
of your age. They are in Englich cliool.
to speak only English.
but aﬂﬂwhme‘- I forget.
front in the latest paper.”

"What do you ecall good news?"” asked Wharton, with a
smile. He snspected that his view of good news might
differ from Mr. Larson’s, however thoreughly that gentle-
man had been naturalised.

“Hein? The British are advancing once more,”
Mr. Larson. '

“You like news of that kind*” asked Squiff.

“Naturally. I am English. 1 was child of six when T
was taken away from FI_TIH:HHH and I have always lived
in England; it is mv country, T am in good business
bere. If the Kaiser shall conguer, my business 15 ruined.
=0 I call the news poad ne v.u

The juniors were silest.  Mr, Larson's affection for his
adopted countryv was very ﬂ,x'rm:in-r It they conld not
help feeling that there was something wrong about a man
who was glad to heor of the defeat of his own country-
wom, )

“"Yon belong to a schocl near heret”

“Yes; Greviriars™

“Greyfr iars " Mr. Larson 1-{-1J-r-:|*.4-(:'l the name as if he
had never heard it lwefore. '!"1.dt i A school? Tt
sonmdds like the name ol 5 churely)

Harry Wharton inuvehed,

Tt was a menastery once,
it keeps the old name.” Le exphiined,

“0Oh, T sce. Do not hurry away—reon are weleome to
stay as long as von ke 7

“Thank von very nal We'll get off or we
late for call-over., It's verv kind «f veu 1o
shelter ™
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“Not at all,” gaid Mr. Larson. **Don’t mench,
say. Well, if you will go, good-bye, my boys!”

“ (ood- h:,u gir "

Mr. Larsom rose and accompanied them to the door
and shut it after them.

A few drops of rain were still falling as the chums of
the Remove hurried away towards t;levfrmra

“I suppose that fellow’s all right,’ ' said Bob Cherry,
after a long silence. * There are t ‘housands of naturalised
Gerinans in the country. Ile couldn't have taken the
bungalow without satisfying the house-agent that he was
all right.”

“That's =0

“But what:"

“(Germans oughtu’t to be allowed to live on the coast,
whether they ' re naturalised or not,” said Wharton., " It'a
all rot to suppose that a man feels any less like a German
heeause he's taken out some naturalisation papers. Heo
would be a pretty sort of rotter if hLe dld A decent man
stands by his own country in war-time.”

“1 suppose so. Must be a hit awkward for naturalised
johmnnies in these days,” Squilt remarked. * They must
feel for their own E‘l’rllﬂt]l." if they've got any decency af
all; but they ecan’t go bPack on tlieir naturalisation
without heing traitors. 1 wounldn't trust one of {them
half an inch, T know that, if they had a chance to do
this country a bad turn.”

as you

L} ]

but——

“Well, it's no business of ours, I suppose,” said
Wharton.
And the juniors dismissed the matter from their

minds and hurried on to the school, reaching Greyvfriars
just in time to escape being locked out.

Hurree Jamset Ram Singh was walting for them inside
the rates,

“You are latefully back,” he remarked, “ and the wet-
fulness is terrific! I have made up the roarful ﬁr'r- in the
etudy, and the dryfulness is now AIL proper r:lp{*r

The juniors were glad of that * roarful”
study. They found Billy
toasting his fat toes.

He blinked up at them as thev came in.

fire in the
Bunter in the study armchair

“1 say, you fellows, if I'd klmwn you were going to
Cliff Iouse I'd have come with vou,” he said reproach-
fully.

“That's why we didn’t tell vou,” said Bob Cherry
checrfully,

“Toll out, porpoise,” said Squiff,

“Oh, really, Field, T want {o get dry,” said DBunter.
“Don’t be selfish, you know. I've been caupht in the
rain. I’'ve been down to the village, you know. T hadd
to gret into the barn coming back to get out of the rain.
I can't possibly met out of this armchair—I'm afraid of
caching my death of cold.”

“No such luck!”

“TI say, you fellows, T met a chap wou know,” eaid
Bunter. " You remember that inky chap who came to
see vou yesterdayr”

“What?”

“He eame mto the barn to gcot out of the rain while
T was there,” said Bunter. “Of course, he's only a
nigger, like Tnky here! Yow-ow-ow- leggo my car,
Inky, yon beast! I—I meant to say he's a native
contleman, yvon know.” Billy Bunter rublbed his ear.
*1 had quite a long jaw with him. Te was awfully
interested when he found that I helomged to Greyfriars.

He asked me a lot of questions about the achool, and
abont Inky, vou know.'

“ e did, did he:” said Wharton grimly.

“Yes, and he scems to have lots of money, too.” =aid

Dunter.
“Tow do vou know?”
“Why, he was so Jnllﬂ' aprecable that T mentioned o
!::m *Iml [ was expecting a postal order, and *
"You mean to say that you have bhoen cadging oif that
fq-ll_r:w?“ reared Tiob Chierry.
“Oh, reaily, Bob——"
"Tf ¥l call me Dob,
“Oh, really, vou know, he wis a jolly decent chap for
o Illf__{g['l' -kl'l'!]‘ ulf, 1|]l-i:'-’, Ml Ill[";lchi,—-l mean oo ot
centleman— he eauld his wame was am Gas, or songe-

tiioer—"

'l—r1il-—--"r
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you fat duffer!”

“ Yes, something like that,” assented Bunter, “and he
lent me half-a-crown. Of course, I'm going to settle up
with him when my postal-order comes.”

“You oyster " said Bob Cherry. “ You fat rotter

The indignant Bob scized the armchair by the back
and tilted it up, and Bunter rolled out on the hearthrug
with a roar.

“ Now, them, all together,” exclaimed Squiff—" jump
on him !”

Billy Bunter did not wait to be jumped on.

He was on his feet and whisking out of the study in
a second, and his footsteps died away down the Remove
passage.

IHarry Wharton & Co. gathered round the study fire,
The capiain of the Bemove was frowning. _

“What did that rascal want to chum up with Bunter
and lend him half-a-crown for?” he said.

“Not for the pleasure of hearing him talk:!” griuned
Seutft.

“The explicitfulness is simple, my esteemed chums.
The worthy raseal is watchfully waiting for a chanes to
aet at my noble self, and he thinks he may perhapsfully
make use of that esteemed duffer.”

“That's what I was thinking,” said Wharton. * And
the sooner Mr. Ram Das is looked after, the better. 1
think we’d better let Quelehy kuow that he is still
lianging about the place.”

“Good egg!" said Squiff.

And Harry Wharton proceaded at once in the Eemove
master’s study. Mr. Qualch looked very grave when he
heard what he had to sav, and sent for Bunter at once
and nuestioned him, Dut the fat junior had no more to
say than he had said in No. 1 Study. The Remove master
dismiszed the juniors, and took up the telephone receiver.

Bunter blinked euriously at the captain of the Remove
as they came out of the study.

“1 say, Harry -

* Beat IV

“But I say, you know, what's the row about?” asked
junter inquisitively. * Is there anything wrong aboul
that black johnny:”

“ Bétter ask him.”

“Look heve, you know, vou ean tell me all about it”
gaid Bunter. *“You know I'm a fellow to he trusted—
don't walk away while I'm talkinz to you, vou rofter!
I'm jll'.lllljf well gping to know all about it. Do vou hear?
Beast !”

“Ram Das,

r1'l

THE SEVENTH CHAPTER.
Bunter is Pally !
CRING the next few days the amateur plavers of the
Remove were very busy.
“The Rajah of Dang " was going stroug,
Marjorie and Clara came over on Wednesday
afterncon to join in the first general rehearsal, and all
the Dramatic Society were delighted with T.uchmee, the
Pearl of the East.

Nearly half the Remove were 1n the cast, m one
character or another, and the whole Form were very keen
about “The Rajah of Bang."”

There was to be a charge of threepence a head for
admission to see the play; but the amateur actors were
not “on the make.” The takings were to go without
deduction to the Courtfield Territorial Fund.

Temple, Dabney & Co. looked on at the great prepara-
tions, and hupred their secret, and rejoiced over it.

The date of the performuance being fixed, Temple had
made his arrangements for the taxicab which was to bear
the Rajal of Dlang away at the eritical moment,

But that was being kept very darlk.

So far Billy Buntet had kept the great secret. Every
day regularly he turned up to tea in Cecil Temple's
study, and he mnever failed to grumble at the fare
nrovided for him., But Cecil Temple hore it with
wonderful patience, [t waa neeesssary to bear with
Bunter until the preat jape had been japed. After that
Temple & Co. had all sorts of plans regarding Billy
Bunter.

Boiling him in oll was what they resarded as his just
deserta.  But that was, unforiunately, impracticable.
But there were many things, short of Loiling him in oil,
that they could inflict upon him. William George
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Bunter was, in fact, booked for a really high old time
when the Fourth-Form plotters were no longew in dread
of his wagging tongue, .

Meanwhile, Bunter made an excellent .thing out of
Temple, Dabney & Co.; and the chums of the Fourth
possessed their souls with patience.

Bunter tried their patience very sorely.

He persisted in palling on with Temple. Temple of the
Fourth was a somcwhat lordly youth, much given to
‘“‘gwank.” He was extremely elegant, and had a lofty
manner. The fat Owl of the Remove was the very last
fellow at Greyfriars with wham the lordly Temple would
ever have dreamed of palling. But now he had no choice
in the matter. DBunter meant to be his pal whether he
liked it or not. And the unfortunate Femple had to
bear it as patiently as he could.

Temple's new friendship excited quite a lot of remark.
IHe was seen sirolling in the Close with Bunter. DBunter
called him Cecil. That was an honour that Cecil
Ieginald Temple allowed only to his most intimate
friends. Apparently Bunter was now an intimate friend.

Billy Bunter used Temple’s study as if it were his
own., Indeed, he was much more free with it than his
own, for in his own study there was DPeter Todd, who
ruled with a red of iron. '

But in Temple’s study, for good reasons, there was no
one to say Billy Bunler nay.

Once or twice, being moved by a hrothetly spirit, Billy
Bunter brought his minor there to tea—Sammy Bunter
of the Second Form,

Temple, Dabney & Co. looked on in suppressed fury
while the two Bunters devoured their tuck, leaving
hardly a crumb for the unhappy owners of the study,

One evening, after the Bunters were gone, Fry picked
up the poker and made wild passes in the air with it, in
a atate of frenzy.

“I shall brain him!" he gurgled. “I know I shall!
I shall streteh him on the carpet a dead porpoise! I know
[ ghall do it !"

“ Patience, my son,” said Temple; “it's only till
Thuraday ! We can't aflord to have the game mucked up
at this stage.” :

“The fat beast is a fat, beastly blackmailer!” howled
Fry.
‘:fWU’ll make him wriggle after Thursday !”

“And now there's two of them,” growled Dahney.
“He’ll be bringinz the Todds along next, I shouldn’t
wonder.”

“We'll slaughter him on Thursday!” said Temple.
“It's worth this, to muck up that rot for the Remove
kids. They're going awfully strong. They've got two of
the Cliff House girls to take parts; they've heen over here
vehearsing., I asked Marjorie Hazeldene to play Ophelia
for us once, and she wouldn’t. I told her it wonld be
en5y enough, as I should have all the attention on me, as
Hamlet. Fancy preferring to play in that fag rubbish’
But we're going to put a spoke in their wheel—all on
principle, of course. It's beneath us to think of japing
those faga.”

“ Miles !" said Fry.

“Yes, miles hencath ns. This isn't a jape; it's simply
an emphatie protest agaiast such rot being played at
Greyfriars, while the drama—played by us—is treated
with negleet. Personal feeling doesn’t enter into the
matter at all”

“Ha, ha, ha!"

“What are you cackling at, Try*” roared Temple.

“{()h, n-nothing! I was thinking of their faces when
ths Rajah of Bang doesn’t turn up,” said Fry.

“ Just think of Wharton, walking home dressed as a
rajah, with the village kids after him " said Scott.

“*Ha, ha, hal”

And in that happy prospect the chums of the Fourth
felt that they could bear even with Billy Bunter a little
longer,

lﬁt Monday, after lessona, Hi”:,r Bunter bore down on
Temple as the Fourth came out of their Form-room.

Temple amiled a sickly smile of welcome. He was
longing to take the Owl of the Remove by the scruff of
the pock and dust the floor with him. But as that would

11
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bave meant an instani belrayal of the Fourth Form
plot, Temple had to restrain his feclings. He smiled
instead.

“Coming to tea, Bunter™ lie murmured.

Bunter blinked at him, as if considering;

“Well, they want me in No. 1 Study,” he remarked.

“Oh, do come!” gaid I Ty-

“We—we expect you,” said Dabuey; “we—we shall

mies yout.  Do—do come ! ) »
“Are you going to have anything decent:” asked
Bunim.

-'Ln_',thmg you like, old chap,” said Temple.
“I don’t wamt to put you to a lot of expense on my

account,” said Bunter.
“Don’t your" said Temple, in aelonishment. -1
mean, of course——  That’s all right, Bunter, 'I‘rs a

1:-I[-d~,1~11 e, you know. We look on you as an old pal.”

" Well, how much were you ﬂHIﬂ-LII]‘T of spending on the
fl:--: a:" asked Bunter,

“1Iooh! That doesn’t matier!”

“Yes, it does; I want {o know.”

“Two hob,” said Temple,

“Two hob for my whack, you mean”

" Ye-e-es,”

“Good! Then I'1 tell you what—1 can’t come to tea
this evening, Temple, as I've got an appointment, which
h"'l]]]}("ﬂh to be at tea-time.”

Temple brightened up.

“Oh, good!” he said.
;‘m fally sorry! Good-hye U

“But you can lend me the two hob,” explainred Bunter.

Temple's face fell again. He was not to get off cheaply
after all.

“The—1he {wo hob,” he stammered.

“Yes. T happen to he vather hard up to-day.”

“Quite a new thing for you, Bunter,” said Fry,
heavy sarcasm,

“Yes; quite,” agreed Bunter. “T've been disappointed
about a postal-order. I was expecting it from one of my
titled l'vlntimm, vouu know; hut it's delayed on account
of the war, I cuppose. Tl settle this up as soon as.it
Conies, Itilnp'lv

And Billy Bunter rolled away the richer by two
hillings,” for which Cecil Reginald Temple was to be
reimbursed-—when his postal order came.

“1 know I ehall slanghter him!” murmured Temple.

“1 wonder his people don’t take him away to some quiet

lace and suffveate him.  They ought to; it's their
duly 7

Billy Bunier rolled awavy to the tuckshop, where
Temple's two ehillings were speedily expended in the form
of refreshment—Iliguid and solid, i]lfn the fat junior,
feeling very satisfied, #trolled down to, the gates, to keep
his -lpl,nmtn—wni outside the walls of Greyfriars—what-
ever it was,

“ That is, I mean, I'm sorry—

with

THE EIGHTH CHAPTER.
Bunter is Very Usefull

R kommt !

E 1t was Mr. Larson who uttered that remark.
Tha * Englishman ™ stood in the doorway of the
old barn near Friavdale Lane, looking ont across

he fields. Tle stepped back quickly into the barn as he
:'nnrh'f sight of o fa! figure crossing the fields towirds
the Tittle hailding.

HRam Das, the lHindoo, glaneed from the door and
proaldded.

“Ei kommi " repeated Mr. Larson, “ Der Enabe——

The llindoo made an eritable mesture,

“T understand not vonyr himguige,” he =aud. * You
know that, Sahib Lareon. If yon cannot speak the
Nagari. speak in Eoglish to ne.”

"'.It* Lavson m‘iumd

“Adware 1 forget,” he <aid.
“Yet vou are an Englishwan,”
sueerite smile,

”'E't'wi-'n'." said Mr. Lar-om.
---- itten papers can make me: They are simple ]wuialv
‘-u{x Fneljsh ..m believe yon may wirtte a new nation-
ality upon a picee of paper e if it were a chegue, mein
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Gott! But that is the Loy whom you have spoken of,
hein®”

The Hindoo noedded.

“ Then T will disappear.’

The German mounted ﬂte steps into the loft over the
barn. Ram Das waited in the barn for the arrival of the
fat junior who was crogsing the fields.

A few minntes later Billy Bunter arrived, .

The Owl of the Remeve rolled into the barn and blinked
at the Hindoo with a patronising nod. Billy Bunter felt
that it was very kind of him to take notice of the dark
gentleman. Rame Das had been exceedingly civil to him,
and he had sueceeded in flattering the Owl of the Remove
jﬂh'l an -l"'\,l""{‘{’ﬂlhg } g{}i'l-l-i lllllljﬂlll'

“0h, here voun are, darkey .’ sald Bunter.

Ram Das's blick eves suapped for a moment,
smiled and salzamed.

“The young vinib honours me,

But he

h{? '-uli{I

“Well, I teld yeu I'd give you a look-in,” gnid IBuunter,
“T've got a lot of i'nf__l"ril'i:lhi.‘]li‘- . but I said I'd come, and
here 1 am.

“The voung ﬂ.-.‘ ib overwhelms poor Ram Das.”

“You remember I told vou I was expecting a postal-
arders” said Bunter. * Well, I'm sorry it hasn' L come.
I sha’n't be alle te settle that half-crown to-day.’

Ram Das waved his dusky hands disclaimingly.

* 1t is nothing. It is an honour for poor Ram Das to
be of service to the voeung eahib.”

“Oh, cood . ...ﬂ iLmh-r, fully agreeing with Ram Das
on that peint. " I'll tel! vou what, Rum Gas

H R-."lrl D.L‘ nh h 4

“J_!"E“Ed if I can remember your queer name!” said
Bunter, " Your names in vour couniry are sim ly
corkers! There's o chap in my Form at Greyfriars—his
name is Hurree Jam=et Ram Singh. Of course, yvou know
him? He's the chap vou called on the other day, We
call bim Inkv—he, he, he—and sometimes Jampot. I say,
there’s been rather a row about yvou, Rum Gas,”

* L do net understand.”

“ About mv having a jaw with you the other day,
you know, I mentioned it to one of the fellows, and he
menttioned it to my Form-master, and blessed 1f old
Quelchy didn’t cend for me and haul me over the coals.
Blessed if 1 knew whv., Asked me a lot of questions about
you, you kucw.”

“You did zot mention—"

“About the half-crown® Oh, no!™

* About h.n ing an appointment to meet me once more:”

“No fear )" =aid Bunter, "It wasn’t Quelchy’s bizney,
was it? He might have come down heavy and stopped
me. I sav, there's nothing shady about you, is there—
excepting vour tumplpxiﬂn, of course? He, he, he! 01d
Quelchy secmed awtully solemn about 1t, but he didn’t
tell me anvthing. Wharton wouldn’t tell me anything
either. I a<ked Tnky, ;md he told me to go and eat
coke. Ile's a rotulen nigger!”

Again Ram Das’s eyes gleamed, but the short-sighted
Owl of the Remove did not observe it. The German, in
the Ioft above, prinned,

Billy Bunter had net the least idea that a third pair
of ears was listening. The German 1o the loft was well
out of sight,

“1 say,” went en Bunter. ' you don't mind if that half-
crown stands over for a bhit, Snowball, I suppose:™

“Not at all, veung sahib.”

“The fact i1s, I'in rtpwlinp: a whacking remittance
chortly,” explained Bunter. “T'm thinking you might
make it ap to half-a-guid, and 1'd settle it all ‘atl once.”

“The sahil henours me,”

Billy Bunter wenld willingly have bestowed that honour
upon unthm]\ Ili= eyes t,u:mlllﬂd behind his glasses as
three haif-crownrs were lem «l in his fat palm. He blinked
at the dark gentleman quite benevelently. Tt was
evident that he had made a vers useful acquaintance in
Mr., Ram Da« It was Dunter’s idea to prolong that
acquaintanece if he econld. Mr. Ram Das seemed to have
plenty of moncy, and theve was no reason, =o far as
Bunter ceuld see, why he should not make a regular
income out of hizi—always to be repaid out of the postal-
erder, when it came. Billy Bunter was a borrower of
deadly skill and persistence, and he did not care in
the least whom hie borrowed from so long as he horrowed.
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Bunter slipped the half-crowns into ' pocket with
wich salisfaction. .

C L osay. 'l eome and sce you again, if you ke, Mr.
Dumb Grass,” he remarked.

“ 1 shall be honowured. Perhaps T could sce the yvouns
gahib at the school:” the dark gentleman suggested.

Bunter shook his head. )

“Can’t be did. Old Quelchy is down on you for some
reason.” :

“L wish to see his Highness the Naboh of Bhanipur,”
said Ram Das. “ Perhaps the young sahih could help me
to speak to him:"

Bunter chuelkled.

“I'd advise }'m'1 not to,” he said. I saw you boll the
other day, you know. Inky don't scem to want to sce
you, does he?”

“1t was-—whalt wvou say’—a misunderstanding,” ex-
plained Ram Das. I lacked respeet to his Highness, and
ne was angry. I was my fanlt. 1 wish to see him Io
ber his forrivenesas. But he is anpgry, and will not see
me. If the young sahib could help ine to see him, Ram
Das would be very grateful. Perhaps—in the might—if
a window or a door should be left open—-"

Ram Das witched Bunter’s fat face closely.

The fat junior shook his head.

“No fear!” he said promptly. “ Why, von may be a
blessed burglar, for all I kunow, Snowball. I know old
CQuelchy’s down on you. Of course, Quelchy is a bheast!
He's down on me often enough. Still, I'm not such =
mug a3 vou seem to think., But 1'l1 tell you what—I'm
awfully pally with Inky, aud IT'I1 bring him out for a
wialk some day, and then you can see him.”

Ram Das scrutinised the fat junior’s face, and shook
his head. Perhaps be did not quite helieve Bunter’s
statement that he wuas awfully pally with the Nabob of
Bhanipur. The dark gentleman, i an absent-minded
way, drew a purse from his loose garments, and there
was o chink of coin. Bunter's eves zlistened as he saw
the Indiun turn over a little heap of sovereigns in his
hand, Ilam Das was watching him out of the corner of
his eves, and he marked the gpreed that flushed into the
roun:d eves behind the glasses.

“Hoiling in tin, darkey?” said Dunter enviously.

“All that Bam Das has is at the service of the young
suhih,” said the duri gentleman, still eounting the
.‘-;;:r\.’l“t‘t*-li;'ll.-i..

“Gammon ! satd Bunter.

Ilam Das slipped the purse back into his pocket,

* Let the voung sahib put Ram Das to the proof, and
he will see,” he replied.

*All richt. Lend me a [:{:uglt* of quids,” said Bunter.

“Ram Das wonid be pleased to give, not to lend, five,
teu, sovereigns in return for a smali f'.n-'nur_.”

“1 should hardly be likely to aceept o gift from you,
darkey,” said Bunter haughtily. “I should he willing to
aceept a loan of ten quids.”

“ As the sahib pleases—for a small service.”

“ Auy old thing,” said Dunter.

“Help me to see his Highness, that is all.”

Bunter wrinkled his fat brow.

“You see, il pin't easy,” he explained. " Inky has been
gated. T don’t know why, but he ain’t permitted to
como out of gates now. I wouldn't stand it myeelf, but
he stands it

“Bam Das would come to Greyfriars.”

“But old Quelchy’s down on you.”

“After dark.”

“You'd be spotted, and there'd be trouble,” said Bunter
uneasily. “I'm jolly well not coiiir to let a stranger
into the school at night. I micrht be sacked for it.
Suppose Inky cut up rusty when he sasw you? 'Then it
would come out., Why can’t you write to him if you've
got anything to SAVY -

“Alas! Poor Ram Das cannol write.

My hat!"”

“ And I must speak to his Highness,” said Ham Das.
“T must beg his pardon on my kunees. Th: prince is
anery with me.” _

“He seemed ratty the other day, and no mistake,”
chuclkled Bunter. “TIle went for you with a cushion,
didn't he? Well, I'd like ten gquids—1 mean, I'd like to
oblize vou if 1 could, as you're so joily ecivil. I
wonder— —"  Bunter reflected.  “ Could you come along
ot Thursday, Mr. Gas?

“ Anv time the yvouny sahib orders™
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“You see, on Thursduy they're giving their blessed
play,” explained Bunter. *“It's a rotten play called the
* Rajah of Bang.” About a dozen chaps will he made u
as miggers like yon—I mean, Hindoos, you know. Well,
with so many blessed niggers mooching ahout, perhaps
one more wounldn’t be noticed.  See?™

Bam Das's black eyes gleamed.

“TIt is a play—a theatrical performance!” he Aasloed .

“Yes: some rot about Indiu, you know. " My Form are
doing it. 1t's going to be a rotlen performance; I'm left
out of the cast. Wharton and Inky and the rvest are in
it. They're all going to be made up as uiggﬂ'a,“huv,
suppose you came in at about six on Thursday. They’ll
all be in their war-paint then; it begins early, you kinow.
With about a dozen fellows all made up as mggers you
mizht sneak in without being noticed, and secc the
nabob—see "

Ram Das was breathine hard with excitement now.

“The young sahib is as wise as a moonshee,” he 5_;1151.

“ What the dickens is 1 moonshee?” said Bunter. * You
sce, all niggers look alike, and they wouldn't know you.
If you get over the wall and drop into the Close you'd
simply Lave to walk into the house, and everybody'd think
vou were one of the mang., You can dn_ln something on
vour chivvy; you sce, they make up their faces. t'ut a
beard or something on. Then you'll look like the rest.
You're not much taller than o Remove chap; that won't
be noticed.”

“Ram Das will do as the sahib says.” _ '

“Then you can see Inky in his study,” said Bunter.
“Inky will be made up as Hong Kong the dacoit. You 1
know him all vight: it makes him look jolly different.
but he has a big red sash on in the part, you know, fu_;l‘.l
of daggers and tkings. Then you can jaw 1o him s
much as you like, unless he kicks you out again. You'll
have to take your own chance about that.

Ram Das's eyes were burning now : : _

“ The words of wisdom flew from the sahib's lps IIEE
a full stream,” he said. “ Ram Das hears, and obeys.

“(Yh, ecopd!” said Buntes. *And about that tcn
quid X :

“ After Bam Das has seen the nabob, and begged his
forriveress, the young sahib shall see Ram 1‘151:-; uguﬂn
in this place. Then all the gold of Ram Das 15 at the
command of the noble young sahib.” _

“All serene,” said Bunter, very flattered at being
ealled a noble young sahib. “I'll come along here about
this time on Friday.”

“ Be it s0!” o

Ram Das sank on his knees before the fat junior, and
touched Bunter's boots witn hiﬁi fa;eheud. The fat
junior rolled away very pleased with himself. He liked
being treated with so much respect. Bul
mind, Ram Das bore a rtesemblance to the * faithful
nigger ” he had read of in stories, whq is always devoted
to a handsome and noble ynu'ﬂ% sahib. Bunter rather
fancied the idea of being adored ];{; a faithful nigger.

When he was gone, however, Itam Das's resemblance
to a faithful nigger disappeared at once. A grin of
contempiuous muL:T:urjr came over his dusky face as he
watched the fat junior ploughing away across the fields,
When Bunter was out of sight Ram Das called out, and
the German descended from the loft.

“You have heard?" said the Hindoo,

Larson nodded.

“ It should be easy,” said Ram Daa.

“ Mein lott! It is simple,” said Tarson. * That
dummkopf is useful, after all; you were right, my friend.
But you may penetrate into the sci::hnnl, perhaps un-
suspected, but then it will not be easy.

Ham Das shrugged his shoulders. ‘

“[ have the drug,” he said. “Once that I sce the
nabob alone he will be in my hands. I shall contrive it
T am no fool, and they will suspect nothing. You will
be ready in the road with the trap. I shall pass him
to you after dark.”

“T shall be ready.” _ .

“Then at the bungalow we will finish,” sald Ram Das.

The German made a gesture,

“Yau will finish,” he said.  “ That is your business. 1
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shall not stain my hands. I carry out the orders of my
chiefs, but I am no assassin.”

“Bah! Leave it to me. T have to answer to Lal
Nalouth for his life. That is my task. Till that night
I must lie hidden at the bungalow; it seems that it is
not safe for me to appear in sight, from what the fat
fool says. You may go now. I shall remain here till
nightfall. T run no risks.”

The German nodded, and quitted the old harn. and
Ram Das waited there, with impassive Oriental patienee,
till the fall of darkness made it safe for him to steal

forth, and make his way to his hiding-place,

H On Wednesday afternoon there had been a full-
dress rehearsal of the “ Rajal of Bang,” and it

had been a complete success.

So on the day fixed for the performance the Remove
Dramatic Society looked forward to the evenine in eoreat
spirits, N N

S0 did Temple, Dabuey & Co. All was prepared for
Cecil Reginald Temple's litile plot to he carried into
execullon.

So did Billy Bunter. Bunter was looking forward to
the ten “quids” he was te “Dborrow ” from Ram Das
for the little service he had rendered him. Little did the
fat junior dream of the real nature of that service. If
the Owl of the Remove had suspeeted that harm was
intended to Hurree Jamset Ram Singh he would net, of
rourse, have fallen with Ram Das’s plans for any sum
of money. But Bunter had no suspicion. It seemed
natural enough to him that Ramn Das, having offended his
Highness the nabob, wished to obtain an interview with
him, and beg his forgiveness. Buuter did net see anv
harm in that. )

So there were quite a number of fellows looking forward
to the evening,

When lessons for the day were over, thie Remove
fellows began at once their preparations for the evening.

Mr. Quelch had given permission for the performance
to take place in the Form-room, and had even promised
to look to himself. The Remove actors were really good,
and Mr. Quelch frequently honoured their performances
with his presence—a preat contrast in that respeet to
Mr. Capper, the master of the Fourth, who could never
be induced to witness Temple & Co.’s Shakespearean per-
formancos.

The Removites industriously prepared the Form-room
for the audience, arranging forms and

THE NINTH CHAPTER.
Temple & Co. Take a Hand ]
ARRY WHARTON & CO. were feeling very =alisfied
with thems=elves when Thursdavy came round,
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patiently. They were consoled by reflecting upon the
things they were going to do to Bunter afterwards,

“1 say, you fellows, it’s rather hard on those chaps,
do’t you think so?” Billy Bunter remarked. 1 have
really been thinking that perhaps I oughtn’t to let it go
on, you know. Is there any more cake, Temple?”

“No,” prowled Temple. * You've scoffed the Tot.”

“ Upon the whole, considering that they're 1wy Form,
I really think I ought to give them the tip,” remarked
Buuter.

“Uut down to the tuckshop and et a cake, Dali” =uid
Temple,

“Oh,  rather!” said Dabnev, with a positively
murderous glare at Bunter as he quitted the study.

“You might get some jam-rolls, too,” said Bunter,

“Bring a dozen, Dab,” :aid Temple desperately,

At the eleventh hour Bunter’s price was going up.

The fat junior grinned cheerfully. He demolished the

cake and the jam-rolls, and looked very shiny and
satisfied.
“All the s=ame, it's rather hard om them—eh:" he

observed.

* Could you eat anything mores”
his tecth,

“ Well, as you're so pressing, I eould manage some jani-
tarts,” said Bunter. :

Fry went to fetch some jam-tarts.

“OF course, you fellows can depend on me,” =aid
Bunter. “I'm standing by vou, you know. 1 alwavs
stand by a pal.” h

“I hope you'll come to tea to-morrow,” said Templs,
smiling, with a pgreat effort.  “ We should miss vou if
you chucked it, vou know.”

“Oh, IT'll come ! zaid Bunter.

“We shall have something really ripping for vou
to-morrow,” went on Temple. “I—I'm getting a lLig
remittance to-morrow.” '

“Oh, good! T'll come, certainly,” said Bunter. 1T
suppose you don't mind if I take the rest of these tarts
with me, vou fellows?"

“Take 'em and welcome,” said Temple “We can
depend on you for to-morrow, Bunter? We are roing to
have something quite out of the commeon.”

“What-ho!” said Bunter,

And the Owl of the Remove rolled out of the study,
feeling very tight about the waisteoat, and very satislied.
He had supposed that feeds in Temple's study would
come to an end when it was no longer necessary to keep
bim m a good humour. But Temple's invitation for

the morrow proved that the captain of the Fourth was
really pally,

asked Temple, helween

Aftar the door had closed on him,

Eﬂiéﬁml’ﬁﬁ‘é""fﬁl f;'im:; ﬂﬂld q;:il}']terﬂj to Qrfesfendedfsaioifsaioiosiaiosfsiodfadedtsds  Temple shook his fist at the door.

Thrmtpe;mc 5 w]f:& chargeld for ad. :I: .E. “So he's JConung to-morrow to tea:"”
mission, but fags below the Remaove : For Next Monday : ) Srpled ety
vere allowed in at a penny a head S0 :=:. v =]-1¥E_EIE qi:ﬁ:?t:h depﬁ}’ deepl LLeELly
prices could not be-called high. And it 'E* HERUES ::: Llabbing at the I:igillzninitltig ifi:m}:}n;
was understood that all the takings &% & thinks hh{_n‘:g gniﬁu to et a f.';_;p.-_] t -
went to the Territorial Fund, so nobedy % 0F k- morrow. ['ve prgmiaedghim something
“bjliﬂtfd 1ﬂtP3.‘:’l:E'-t — *E* ? qnt::‘re 'tm”i ?f 1.he}:*r:-]mm3n. When he

was true that they mig ATE o o zets it ancy he’ll admit that it
witnessed a performance of Hamlet by 45- HIGHGLIFFE ! % out of the Eﬂmgrmﬂ*” R
Temple & Co for nothing, and been o " “Ha, ha, ha!”
elevated and refined by the influence of e “I'm joll nearly  stonvy.,” =a1d
grﬂﬂtddléama, ;but Eﬂm_ehﬂﬁv ﬂwiff-'”ﬂ;'-’ﬁ < Another Splendid, < 'TI‘enﬁple.H ]:H:g’s nmr%;; ruined us in
seemed to prefer comic plays dene by < J.ong, Complete Sto % tuc ut it won't cosl us much for
the Remove. Though, as }§nh Cherry % nfng;he l?hum ri *Eﬁ what he's going to get to-morrow—
had pointed out, Shakespeare, as % S O & only damage to a cricket-stump.”
rendmﬁzd by Temple & Co., was comic < Greyfriars. o “Oh, rather!” chuckled Dabney,
enough, oo e Scott came into the study.

After the Form-room had been pre- "E“' —By— *E‘ “ Pretty nearly time,” he remarked.
pared, and the stage and curtain o *%* The Remove kids are making up in
arranged, the chums of the Remove «» FRANK RICHARDS. < their_studies. We've got to setile
snatched a hurried tea. . 1 -Ea- ? Wharton before the gates are locked.”

Bunter, as usual, had tea in Temple's s Order in Advance. . “They're not locked till dark,” said
study. As he felk that it was for the o %+ Temple. *“Still, the taxi will be here
last time, Billy Bunter was more < PRICE ONE PENNY,. “* atsix It's six now. T suppose the
exacting than ever. But Temple and .;,* . o oo o eee e <* man’s in the road ulready. Cutl off and
Dﬂbﬂﬂj" and FI-F bore with him very I‘ri‘iﬁ‘ii‘ii"ii*ﬁl‘l-i‘}+'¢i*++'¢-l*fl*li*1-&*ii:1I-:]- S, Tiah.™
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‘* Help 1" velled Johnny Bull, *“Thisway! Help!"

Ram Das heard his rapid footsteps In pursuit.

Hurree Siogh as if he had been a featherweight, the lithe Hindoo rushed on, till he reached the school wall,
(See Chapter 11.)

Carrying

e

S —— cm g

Dabrey cut off) and returied in a few minutes with the
information that the taxi-cab was waiting down the road.

AN sercee,” said Temple. ™ Call Wilkinson and Jones
and Rourke here, We can tell 'em now.”

The three Fonrth-Formers were called into the study.

Temple explained 1o them what was “on,” and there
wats o chirrup of delight from Wilkinson aud Jones and
Rourke, They were keen members of the Fourth Form
Theatrical Neociety, and very much “up against ™ the
Remove plavers, Temple was careful to explain that
these procecdings were being done on principle, and thut
it warn't merely a jape on the Remoave. Wilkinson and
Jones and Hourke prinned and assented. They didn’t
care whetker 1t wars c¢n principle or not, so long as their
old vivitle of the Heniove were thoroughly and completely
dished,

“You three fellowe will wait in the Close, ready to pile
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in 1f we need help,” said Temple. " We four are goiny to
deal with Wharton. You keep your eyes open, arnd if a
Hemove kid comes near us, just kneck lum down.”

“"Right-ho!”

Wilkin=on and Jones and Rourke took up their watch in
the Close.

Temple,
passage,

The dusk was falling on Greyfriars now,

The performance had been booked to begin at seven
o’clock, and was to last one hour, thus leaving the juniors
bare time for their preparation afterwards., ‘Temple's
taxi-man was walting patiently in the lane. As his taxi-
mfrtar way ticking off twopences all the time, he did not
mind.

Temple looked mm at No. 1 Study, with his chume hehind
him.

Dabney & Co. proceeded to the Reinove
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Wharton amé Nuzent were in the study, makine up.
All the players were making up in their studies.  They
had no choice but to nse their studies as dressing-rooms;
the Form-room mnot really having been planned for
theatrical performances.

“Hallo! How are you getting on?®" asked Temple.

Wharton turned a darkly-bronzed face from the olass.
He was in his costume as the Rajah of Bang, and nearly
finished making-up.

Frank Nugent was progressing, and turning himsclf
from a <lim and handsome junior into a ferocious-looking
BOWLL.

“Atl sereme,” anid Wharton. * You fellows had betier
be goiur in; the seats are filline up, vou know. Don't
forzet your threepenny bits.’

“*We won't,” said Temple.
you."

“Thanks! We don't neéd any help.”

“No objection to our looking on, I suppn-e? You see,
we do a bit of acting ourselves, and we like to pick up
tips, by watching master-spirits at work.”

“You cau look on if you like, but don’t jaw,” said
Whartoh.

“Thanks awfully !

Temple & Co. came into the study, and closed the
door. Secott remained outside for a moment, to turn ont
the gas in the passage. Then he opened the doov and
came in, and the door was closed acain.

“ Finished now,” said Harry Wharton.
getting on, Nugent?”

“ Nearly done,” said Frank.

'l get along and see how Bob is getting on.”

Wiarton come towards the door

Temple made a sign to his comrades, and wilth a sudden
spring, the four Fourth-Formers hurled themselves upon
the Rajah of Bang,

Taken by sirprise, Wharten went with a crash to the
finor.

Nugent spun round from the olassz,

“What the thunder i

Temple and Dabney piled on him at once.  Iry and
Seott were kueeling on Wharron, and pinning him dow,

Frank Nugent went down heavily in the grip of Lhe
Fourth-Formers.

“Rescue " yellad Nugent: Lt hefore the word was
fairly out of his mouth, a handkerchief was jammed
between his teeth.

A Dhandkerchief had already been jammed into
Wharton's month, as he opened it to shout te his com-
rades.,

The Fourth-Formers had come prepared.

Temple slipped o running noose over Nugent's wrists
and drew it tight, and knotted it. Then, leavieg Dabney
to deal with him, and rushed back to Wharton, who was
curgling and struggling desperately with Fry and Scott.

He dragged Wharton's hands together, and slipped a
noose over them. Then another over his ankles. Wharton
lay helpless on the floor.

Temple jammed the handkerchief a little more tightly
into his mouth, and secured it with a length of twine
vound round his head.

Nugent was still wriggling, but the Doucth-Formoers
turned their attention to him, and his feet were tied, and
the pag secured.

Then Temple & Co., panting a little, snrveyed their
handiwoerk with great satisfaction. Wharton and Nugent
elared at them furiously. They could not speak, but
their eyes looled whele volumes.

“1 rather think we acore here,” murmnred Temple—
“what:"

“{¢h, rather™

The attack had been sudden, the surpris» had been com-
plete, and it had been successful. And the heroes of the
Pourth had not taken half-measures.

Temple terned out the light,

Then he cautiously opened the door of the study and
peeped into the passage. All the Removites were sy in
Tieir studies, and the gas svaas still ou',

“Come on ! muttered Temple. o

Harry Wharton felt himself lifted from the floor in the
Jarkness and carried away.
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THE TENTH CHAPTER.
Raiding the Rajah!

ARRY WHARTOXN was In a stute of amazement
H and fury.

What the intentions of the Fourth-Formera

might be he had not the faintest idea, He

gucssed, of course, that Temple had laid some scheme

to “muck up” the Remove theatrical performance, Buk

he was far from eueseing the extenl of the astute
Temple's plans.

Ile could not resist. The Tourth-Formers had bhound
him hand and foot, and tightly; and the handkerchicef
it hiis mouth choked every souud he strove to utter.

He was rushed away at once down the darkencd
passage, to the box-room at the end. He was rushed into
the box-room, and the door was promptly locked by
Temnle.

Then Temple opened the window.

In the darkness, Wharton felt a thick rope ticd round
his body under the arm-pits. IHe wriggled in his bonds,
and made desperate efforts to utter a cry; but he wrizgled
and strove in vain. He was helpless.

Temple and Dabney raised him and pushed him Lhrongh
the window, Fry and Scott holding on the rope.

He was lowered carefully to the ground: Lhen (he
end of the rope was sccured, and the four vaiders slid
down it, one after another.

They landed on the ground near Wharton, and chuekioed
gleefully. |

“ Looks like a win for the Fourth " murmured Temple.

* Ha, ha, ha!”

“Up with him!"”

The wriggling Removite was released from the rope,
and the four jumiors raised him irom the grouud and
hurried him away.

The dusk was deepening in the Close; but the Fousth-
Formers were very careful mot to appear 1a the open.

They skirted the wall, under the trees, keeping well
out of sight of the windows.

Wharton's feelings way be better imagined tann
described. Even yet he did not guess what the youang
rascals intended. IMe supposed that he was to he planted
in some secluded recess, to he found by his chums whon
it was too late for the play. But the heroes of the Fourth
did not intend to let him off so rasily as that,

Keeping close by the wall, and in the shadow of the
trees, they brought him .rmm-d to the dluskg ':.'1:1.%5:.
Wilkingou apd Jores and Rourke loomed np in taz dnsk,

“Got him?” ejaculated Wilkinson,

“What-ho!”

“Hurrah ! chirruped the thres,

“(Gates still opens” asked Tempie,

(1] YE{.]."

“Is Gosling 1n sight:"

“ At the door of his ledge,” said Jonea.

“He mustn't see us. You fellows start ragoinzy him,”
said Temple. “ Never mind if there's a row—it's worth
a row.”

“ All serenc!”

Wilkinson & Co. started for Gosling's lodge.
school porter was about to come out to lock the sato=,

Wilkinson and Jones and Hourke scouted up to the
lodge and peered in. Gosling was taking down lhis
bunch of keys from the wall.

Wilkinson drew the door shut with a hang,

“ flold on, you chaps!” he murmured.

“ Ha, ha, ha!” _ - _

“My heye!” came Gosling's voice from within, “ My
heve! Yon young raskils! Let the door go at oncel
I'll report ver!” o

Gosling dragged at the door from inside. | |

The thiee Fourth-Formers held it on the outside, with
their hands clasped one over another 011 the handle,

vosling pulled, and they pulled. Three wers strengep
than onc, and the door did not open. -

“My heye!" yelled Gosling. * Cheeky young villains!
I'll report yer! Shelting a man up in hiz awn lodze!
Wot T =ays is this 'ere, I'll report yer !

The Fourth-Formers chuckied and held oa.

Meanwhile, Temple, Dabuey & Cn. brought
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prisoner down to the gates with a run, and passed out
into the road.

“They’ve gone!” whispered Rourke.

“Time we went, too!” grinned Wilkinson.

Gosling was dragging furiously at the door from
within., The three young rascals let go suddenly, and
there was a wild roar from Gosling ag the door flew open,
and Gosling flew across the room and bumped on the
floor. He was up in a twinkling, and came forth raging.
But Wilkinson and Jones and Rourke had melted away in
the dusk, Gosling, murmuring nuneomplimentary remarks
about boys in general and Greyfriare boys in particular,
stamped down to the gates, and locked them.

Temple, Dabney & Co. were ruzhing their prisoner
down the dusky rvoad. Fry opened the door of the
waiting taxi, and Wharton was whisked inte the vehicle.

The taximan was standing by his machine, waiting,
and he blinked in astonishment at the sight of Wharton.

“T say! What's the little gimer” he asked.

“Only a little joke on this chap,” said Temple airily.
“Tt's all right; we're coming with him. Drive on!”

The taximan looked a little doubtful. Tt was really not
his business to he party to practical jokes. But the
juniors had piled into the cab, and he mounted to his
seat and drove away, still doubtful. He had driven
Temple & Co. many a time, and so knew him well, and
concluded that there was no harm being done. Moreover,
lie was in expectation of a handsome tip.

“Redelyfle, as fast as you can,” said Temple.

The taxi buzzed off.

The four Fourth-Formers roared wilh langhter as the
cab started.

Wharton sat wedged between Temple and Dalmey,
with Fry and Scott opposite. He could net speak. But
he glared.

“This is where we smile,” chortled Temple. I wonder
how the play will get on—° the Rajah of Bang '—withoit
a oiddy rajah?”

“Like Hamlet with the Prince of Denmark left out,”
rrinned Fry.

*“Ha. ha hal*

"“(iroooooh ! came faintly from the prisoner.

“Ha, ha, ha! Say that again, Wharton.”

“ Gerrrrrr 1V

“The rajah is speaking his native language,” chuckled
Fry. *“That must be the language of Bang.”

“Ha, ha, ha!”

The taxi buzzed on throungh the growing dusk.

After a couple of miles had sped under the whizzing
wheels Temple took pity on his prisomer, and removed
the gag from his mouth. Wharton gasped for breath,
and stuttered with rage.

“(Grooh! You rotters!”

“Oo it!"”

“You beastly cads ™

“ Hear, hear!”

“Tell that man to turn back !” roared Wharton,

“No fear!”

“You—you—you rotters!” yelled Wharton.
be ready to begin the play now.”

“Let ’em begin.”

“Oh, wou beasts!”
smash you for this! We'll scrag you!
trick !”

“ Just like coming to see Ilomlet
shooters—eh?” said Temple.

Wharton grunted. He could not deny that at the last
performance of Hamlet by the TIourth-Ierm Dramatie
Society the Remove had turned np in strong force with
peashooters. That performance of Hamlet had been con-
siderably marred.

It wa= only tit for tat, as the captaim of the Remove
had to confess. But it was very hard on the Hajah of
Bung, all the same.

“What's saunce for the goose 1s sauce for the gander,
you know,” said Temple. * But don’t think that we're
doing this as a jape, simply because you young sweeps
mucked up our Hamlet. Nothing of the sort. We're
doing this on principle. We don’t apyprove of such rof
being acted at Greyfriars. You're corrupting the public
taste with your =illy pifie. Iellows who ought to be glad
to see Shakespeare well acted give it the go-by, and come
{o see vou kids playing the giddy goat, made up as
niggers and things. From an artistic pemt of view we're
down on it."”
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“Oh, you fathead!”

“We really ean't allow it, you kmow,” said Temple
loftily. “We really hope this will be a lesson to yow.”

“Look here, where are you taking me?”.

“Half-way to Redelyffe,” said Temple cheerily.

“And what then:"

“'Then you'll have a nice walk home. Exercise is good
for kids, you know—much better than playing the giddy
ox on *he stage. You'll get back when it’s all over—
if they play it without you. You'll have a nice walk.
Help vou to get fit for the ericket, you know. But 1
don’t expect any thanks.”

“Ha, ha, hal” o

“Oh, vou rotters! T can't walk home in this 1ig. I
shall be chipped, and follow d by a blessed ecrowd very
likely."”

The Fourth-Fermers yelled )

“ Well, yon Hemove kids like the limelight,” chuckled
Temple. *You're going to get some. I only wish it was
broad daylight, that’s all.” - .

Temple tapped on the glass, and the ecab stopped in a
lonely lane half-way to Redelyfte. Wharton was hﬂyﬁd
out of the cab, and Temple cut the cords round his ankles.
Then the bonds on his wrists were loosened.

“You can wrizele ‘em off presently,” said Temple.
% J'Lnj.rthing else we can do for you, old chap—TI mean your
Hichness.”

“Rotter!”

“Ha, ha, ha!” o

“T say, are vou leaving the black gentleman ‘erver
asked the taximan doubtfully.

“Yes: the black gentleman—ha, hal—prefers to walk
home. Don't you, darkey:”

“[—T say !” said the taximan. “If the dark gentleman
ohiects, I—I can't leave him ’ero, Master Temple.”

“T1 do object !” 1oared Wharton. ; o

“You drive off,” said Temple. “I've *]111'1:.-r1 this f_ah,
haven't I? I'm mot going te have any niggers in it if 1
don’t cheose. We've given that chap a lift, but were
1ot bound to take him back. But he's not so black as

he's painted, yon kunow; it's only Wharton of thf
Remove, and this is only a little joke. Get back, please.
“ But i

“ ook here. if you don't drive off we'll jolly well drive
off ourselves! exclaimed Temple. “I1 can drive a car,
so I suppose I can drive a taxi. ]f"yﬁu want to stay
here with the black gentleman, say so.

“Tt's all right, chauffeur,” said Wharton. with an
offort. * Youa can clear off.” It was evidently impossible
{o return in the cab, and Temple was already preparing
to get into the driving-seat. .

The chauffeur, greatly puzzled, drove away with the
Fourth-Formers. The Hajah of Bang was left alome m
the shadowy lane. ln about fenr minutes he wriggled
the cords offi his wrists, and started to walk back to
(ireyfriars. The taxi had ong vanizhed from _nght.
The walk was o sood many mil2s, but Wharton did 1ot
mind that: he was a good walker. What he minded was
the fact that 1t would be far too late for a performance
when he reached the school. How the dramatic company
had got on during his ahsence he could not guess. But
one thing was quite certain—that much-anticipated per-
formance of the “ Rajah of Bang ™ was a dismal, ghastly
failure, owing to the astute machinations of Ceuil
Reginald Temple.

THE ELEVENTH CHAPTER:
The Blow Falls!

o ALLO, halle, halle ™
H Ping-Pong the dacoit looked inte No. 1 Study.
Bob ﬁh['l‘l‘}' had come to see if Wharton aud
Nugent were ready. He found the study in
darkness.
“Gone down®" he asked.
“Cerrrrerrr
That faint mmmbline sound startled Bob., He siruek
a match., He dropped it, in amazement, as he saw Frank
Nugent, in his garb of a native soldier, stretched on {he
floor, tied and gourred with a handkerchief.
17
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“Groook !” came faintly from Nugent,

“My only hat!”

Bob lirhted the gas quickly, and jerked the handker-
cnief from Nugent's month 'Then he cut the cords.

Frank staggered to his feet.

“What the thunder?’ exclaimed Bob,
astonichment. * Where's Wharton "

Nugent panted.

“They've got him !

“Eh¥ Who've got him?”

“Those I'ourth Form cads!” gusped Nugent. * Temple
& Co! They rushed us-—collared us—they've taken
Wharton off—about ten minutes ago.”

*Great Scott!”

" It's a rotien dodge to muck up the play,” said Nugent,
“I don't know where they've takeu him. Call the feliows
and let's pet after him.”

Bob Cherry jumped to the doorway and shouted along
the passage. The Removites came crowding out of their
studies,  There were dacoits, native soldiers, mative
pelicemen, planters, all sorts and conditions of Indians
and Anglo-indians. And there was a hurzz of furious
voic2s at the news of the raid on No. 1 Study.

* The cheeky rotters!” exclaimed Johnuxy Bull. “They
can't be far away! Let’s hunt for them.”

“The huntfulness will be terrific!” said Hurree Singh.
“But can we go down in this esteemed and ludicrous
rig:”

“Can’t be helped—come on,"” said Bob Cherry.

There was a rush downstairs.

They met Marjorie and Clara in the hall. Tha two
irls had just arrived from Cliff Housze with Hazel. They
ooked at the crowd of excited juniora in amazement.

The two girls had not expected to meet Lhe theatrieal
company in the hall,

“What on earth’s the matter®” asked Harzel.

*Those Fourth Form eads have raided Wharton, and
whisked him off somewhere,” said Leb. “It's a dodge
to spoil the play. Take your sister and Miss Trevilvn
to their dressing-room, Hazel. We sha'n't be long find-
ing Wharton."

“There is plenty of time,” gaid Marjorie.
be far away.”

*Rotten trick!” remarked Miss Clara.

“The rottenfulness is terrific, mv estecmed Miss Clara.
But the bumpfulpess will alse be great when we have
collarfully caught the estimable beasts.”

The juniors were streaming out into the Close in the
thick dusk. '

“Search for them,” shouted Bob Cherry.
be far away.”

“Scatter !” said Nugent.

The Removites scattered in all directions, hunting for
Wharton and his captors. Some of them rvshed for the
old tower, some for the chapel ruins, and others peered
into the shadows of the ruined wing of the old building.
Some scouted under the trees, and round the buildings.

The juniors were in all kinds of costumes, with their
faces brown or black. They shouted to one auolher as
they searched.

“Seen them?” exclaimed Bob Cherry, as he almest
ran into a dark-skinned individual in Indian cestume
under the elms.

But the other passed on quickly without replying.

Bob Cherry ran on, little dreaming that the ilindoo
ha had just passed, and epoken to, was the genuine
article, and not .2 made-up character 1 the play at
all.

1t waa Kam Das.

The brown-skinned rascal was withiu the school walls,
when the motley crew came rushiug out i search of
Wharton.

He drew close under the shadow of the trees, afler
Bo» had passed him, and stared through the Close,
wonderiny and alarmed. e did not understand the
cause of the commotion, and could not guess why the
disguised juniors were &preading through the school
sgrounds.

The dusky man from Bhanipur gritted his teeth.

He was in little danger of discovery, for he closely
resembied a dozen fellpows who were scouring the Close.
He had daubed his face with greass-paint. in orvder to
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be more like the made-up juniors, and his features were
unrecognisable, even 1f he had been seen in the light.

IJut this unexpected and inexplicable commotion dis-
turbed his plane.

He had intended to penetrate boldly into the House,
watching for a chance of seeing Hurree Singh and dealing
with him—the drug was ready in his pocket, and he was
prepared to take despdrate chances. He had counted
upon passing as one of the theatrical performers, for he
was cerfain to be seen. But in the present alarm and
confusion he was at a loss; He knew from Billy Bunter
where to find Hurree Singh’s study. But he could guess
easily enough that Hurree Singh was not in his study
now. Indeed, he heard the nabob’s name called several
times, as the juniors hailed one another.

Ile gritted his white teeth with rage. DBut for ihis
disturbance, which he did not comprehend in the least,
he might have passed into the House, and reached Hurree
Singh's study, and perhaps found the nabob alone—or
lurked in the passages waiting for a chance to come
upon him—the chloroform pad waa ready, and he nceded
but a minute for his work. From the unsuspicious
Bunter he had learned all he wanted to know of the
“lie” of the Remove quarters. The nabob, safely
drngged, would have been dropped from the box-reom
window, and then all would have been plain sailing.
Oniside the walls, his German confederate was waiting
with the trap, to receive the prisoner from his hands.

Now, Instead of entering the House boldly, as he ladd
intended, he crouched in the darkness under the trees,
his eyes gleaming, his teeth gritting together, He dared
not show himself, lest he should be spoken to and gues-
tioned at once, and discovered. Ile had alreads had one
narrow escape when Bob Cherry hailed him. =

If he had known what had happened, he had nerve
encough to answer gquestions—but he did not konow., 1le
vould not guess.

Someone wad missing—he divined that. Someone was
being looked for. That was all he could guess,

Twe or three juniors passed elose to him, talking to
one anocher. IHeserouched close to the trunk of the elm,
and thev did not see him.

He muttered curses in his own tongue.
sguift eamo to his eara.

“We can’t have the play now.”

“ Impossible !" said Bob Cherry,

Then they passed out of hearine.

Rlam Das ground his teeth hard., Ilis eunninge scheme
had been risky, bul it promised success, Now it secemed
completely koocked on the head.

But the dusky rascal was not easily heaten. He was
determined not toe leave the precinets of the school with-
oul at least making an attempt. He knew that the
police were seeking him in the meighbourhood, and that
he econld not long remain near Greyfriars to carry out
lilg secheme. It was now or never.

He resolved to take the risk.

Leavinw the shadow of the trees, he joined in the
hurrying to and f{re, taking care not to come too near
any of the juniors. He was seen at onee, but he passed
unremarked. His costume was like that of the players
in the “ Rajah of Dang,” and the daub of grease-paint
o his face dispuised his features. s hope was to
come upon ITurree Sinch in the Close, and his keen, black
cveg were open for a dacoit in a red sash, sueh as
Bunter had described to him.

“Tho disappearfulness is complete,” he heard a voice
saying. “Wa have looked everywhere, my esteemed
chums.”

“IHe must be found,” prowled Jeohnny Bull.
beasts can't have taken him out of gates, surely?”

Ham Das’'s eves were on the red sash now. He did
not intend to lose sight of Hurree Singh again,

“This way !" called out Ram Das suddenly.

Johnny Bull and Hurrce Singh spun reund.

“Where!" exclaimed Johnny Bull quickly.

“Follow me !”

Ram Das ran on under the elms. Johuny Bull and
Hurrce Singh ran after him. They tcok him for one
of the Hemovites, and supposed he was on the track of
the missine captain of the Remove.

It was a bold stroke: but it suceeeded. Under the
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eima, Ram Das suddenlv halted, and the two junices rau
full-tilt into him.

“My hat!” ejaculated Jobuny “You
g-i—— Oh!”

A beavy fist crashed into Johunny's face, and he {ell
Iike o log. The next instant Ram Dag’s grasp was on the
nakob,

Taken utterly by surprise, Hurree Singh sirugeled.

But a soft cloth was over his face, and the sufocating
fumes of chloroform were m his nostriis.

ITis struggles were feecble,

I3l clivmsy

Johnny Bull, astounded and considerably huvr, =l
uy in the darkness under the frees, with a growl ol
fury.

“Who was that? Who punched me? By George, L'l
Where are you, Inky?” _

The dazed junior deteeted the sound of o strugoe in
the darkness near him.  He staggered to his feet,

“Inky! What's the matter? Where are vour" He
groped towards the sound, peering in the darkness. Hao
was shoved violently away, and then, like a fellow
& dream, ho saw IHurree Singh lifted from his fect. and
ru=ned cway into the darkness.

For an instant Johnny Bull stood transfixed.

fle was still under the impression that the Hindoo he
had seen was one of the disguised juniors. and he was
utterly astonnded. Tut the sickly smell of eliloroform,
and the dim glimpse of the hob earried hodily away
towards tha sclivol wall, undeceived him,

He remembered Hurree Singh's peril—aud understomd.

With the bouud of a tiger, “he sprang in purswit.  He
understood now. IHurrce Jamset Ram Singh was being
taken away under his very nose,

“ Help ! yelled Johuny Bull. **This way ! Help ™

Ram Das heard his rapid i[]ﬂ}lhh"lh in pursnil. Carry-
ing Hurree Singh as if he had been a tfeatherweight, the
lithe Hindoo rished on. A sharp. loud whis Ale e
froin his lips as he raun.

He reached the school wall. |

Unpder the shadews of the overhanging trees, a face
looked down on him from the wall, His aveomplics was
ready !

“Take him ! muitered Ram Duas thickly.

The German veached down and grasped the jn-cusihic
Nabol, |

In a twinkling he drew him over the wall, fowered him
into the road, and jumped down after hnn,

Ham Das made a spring for the wall

ilis hands caught the top: lithe as a cat, he drew
himeelf up; but Johony Bull was wpon him from behind

hefore he could get clear. Johnny saw the vanishing
form, and he grasped at the Hindoo's legs. His strong
hands fastened wupon the ankles of Ram Das, aud be
dragged with all hiig strength,

Crash !

THE TWELFTH CHAPTER.

A Pal in Peril!
IASH!
Dragged from his hold on the wall,
i I|£1m'* drag on his ankles, Ham Diam cimie away
and erashied on the ground beadlonge.

Johnny Bull elosed on him at once.

Hut it was not needed,

The Hindoo lay inert and still,

His head hudd struck the ground with terriie fores and
B was completely stunned. |

There wore shouting voiees from all divection=; foot.
cteps and lights were ponring towards the spot,

Johnny Bull did uot wait.

e made a leap Tor the wall, cought the (o,
himseld up. He looked over, and, as he did so.
tiie sonid of a cracking whip, the branpling of
andd the vosh of wheels.

Hurree =ingh was woile,

FFor an anstant .]nTumy ll canght o elimp-e ol 4
teap, and dhen it vanished, tllnmg Furionsty.  He did
pot need telling thal Harvee Jameset Hoam "wm!__-;h Wwas 11 il

e droppasd back Jrom the wall

151; Loee saefden

Al dreesw
b haesired
U b s,

Boir Chovey was om the seene now, a Woke Tandesa i his

band. A crowd eathered rowmd the fusenshile Simdon,

“What's happencd s <houted  Bohb “Ix thad  vaou,
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"He's stunned.”
"My only hat! It's Ham Das!” shouted Squilf, as he
Intnmi a hght upon the face of the insensible Hindeo.

Look !

“Tire Hindoo !

"Ram Das!”

There was no mistake aboul it,  Secenned close af
hand, the daunbed erea-e-paint did not deceive the eved
of the junmiors who had seen the Hindoo before. =cen
clozely in the light there was no mistaking the fact think
e was a real 1lindoo, and that the dark bronze of 1'*!
«kin was natural.

“What on earth does 1t mean:” panted Nugent. * ITow
did he get here? Johnny. this is the Hindoo who o
Loy s lnln. the other day !

1 "'119151‘{1 that it was,” =aid Johnny DBull, betwion
hit teoth. M1 knew 1E mst be when T saw him CATI VI
Hurree Singh away.

“Harree Singh !

“Johnny —"

“What's bappened:”

Bt Johooy Bull did not stav to speak. There was not
an distant to be wasted. He dashed away to the Scliool
ITonse,

The juniors followed him in a crowd. Bob Cherry aud
Buolsover major ploked uwp the insensible Hindoo to cany
liim .

Jolmny Ball arvived at Mr. Queleh’s deor with half-a-
dozen panting and amazed juniors at his heels.  1a
birrst the deor open without waiting to knock,

The Hemove master jumped up.

The sight of hall-a-dozen black rufians rushing into his
Aludy had a startling effect upon him.  The juniors, in
their eacitement, had forgotion that they were matice
as dacolts and sowars,

“What —what -~ what ——"

" Mr., Quelch

A Tt ods vou, Bull” said the Form-master, rvecag-
nising the voice.  What possesses vou to come into iy
iy in this guiser”

“Hurvee Singh has been taken away.”

“What ="

That Thindoen has
hid he ghoved Murvee Simgh over Lhe »

b ]

What——

stutlered the FPorm-masier.

cotie ek here—we've got hin---
IH, and somebiedy

vlae T driven him o away in o4 1.‘{':.1]‘.1! panted Jo ]'m:‘
BHull,

Mr, Queleh seemed petviticd for a moment,

GGood heavens!” he gasped, " Bull, are you surc?
Have you scen thist”

Johuny Bull explained rapiudly,

’I"hf-a] the man ix canght :” 4.“-.L].1itm-4l Mre. Queleh.

“He's here, sir,” said Bob Cherry’s voiee, fron tle

!;.rm-,tlrr{- *Tle's slunned.”’
Hrine him in”

The insensihle Hindoo was carried into the stady and
i o the =0t His eves were closed, and bloesd
screamed from oo ent on his e, TIL* wits eompleieiy
O A LTS,

Thad man must e secaved
i hneds ot onee. Huarree
~esnehed for”

M Queleb, with nouswal activity, made o Junp for
Phe telephone. When he pot down the receiver he rustled
away to the Head's <ty

T o few minwies maere all Greylirviars knew what Tl
b prve el

The whole of the =tsth and the Fifth tarned out 1o
bavnd For the teap that aod taken Hurree Singl away Do
Goreyfriae=.  The juviors, wmuch fe their chagrin, were
avdered to keep within gates, M. Cuelel had called
Phe police Tolh ool ]IIIH:II:'!" andd Convtficld, "The Head s
car owas ordered out, and Dy Locke and My CQueleh sl

Prond departed in ot

Vie ~vhond was hnsvinge

Il --]1i1'i-‘f11;1' awav fF Harry ‘L'!"H111':1I wits Forendten
i e rew exorenent of 1|||,' THI4sr * lnn--. '||||}|'|l].|1'.r
I Thoree Jamset M Sineeh.

e Ragahe af Bane 7 wos completely forootten, e
Bewovibos cleaned ol (hierr make-up, and ehangred feto
et ordinary lothes, Then they e about the pades,

1%

A Grand, Long, Complete Story of Harry
Wharton & Co. By FRANK RICHARDS.

“ TFuaeten
bt st I}'

Cannd Mr. Queleks,
=imeh must b

with wilil exeifement.



2 THE BEST 3% LIBRARY B@~ THE “BOYS’ FRIEND” 3° LIBRARY. "in&"

waiting in foverish anxiety for news. Marjorie and Clara
waited there with them, deeply concerned for Hurree
Singh.

Tgl.mrc was the buzz of a taxi outside, and the car
halted, and Temple, Dabney & Co. descended. They 111:14:1
just returned from their run cn the Redelyfte road. The
four Fourth-Formers stared in amazement at the wide-
open gates, the lights, and the excited crowd of jumors
within.

“ Anything happened?” exclaimed Temple.

“They're waiting for the Rajah of Bang!" pgrimmed
Fry.

“Ha, ha, hal” _ o

“Qhut up cackling!” eaid Bob Cherry roughly. “ No
times for your idiotic jokes mow! Hurree Singh has
been kiduapped, and perhaps- murdered by this time.”

* Wha-a-t I

“What have you done with Wharton?" demanded
Nugent.

%V e—we left him on the Redelyffe road,” stammered
Temple—" only—only a jape, you know. Wharton's all
right. - Bul what's that about Hurree Singh? It can't
he true”

“1t is true,” said Bob gruffly. ;

“He has been taken away,” said Marjorie,

“Ay hat! I—I'm awfully sorry,” said Temple, rather
blanklv. e had come hack preparzd to chuckle at the
dismay of the Remove Dramatic Society, and ho was
startled to find the comedy turned into a tragedy i
this way. “How—how did it happen:”

Some of the juniors explained.

“T say, it's awfully rotten,” remarked Dabney; we
wouldn't have japed Wharton if we could have known.
It's awful! Poor old Inky!” _

“ And what has happened to him by this time:" groancd
Bob Cherry. “if we only knew what direction to look
for him: but there's no telliug. We can't do anything.”

The Sixth and the Fitth fellows were beginning to come
in now. It was needless to ask them if they had secn
anyihing of the vanished jumior. Their looks were
enough. They had had no luck.

The police were at work: the Head was scouring the
roads in his ear; it was all that could be done.

The Greyfriars fellows™ returned dispiritedly to the
Bchool House to wait for mews. Marjorie aud Clara
remained ; they were too anxious to hear news, to think
of returning to Cliff House,

Ram Das had come to his senses,
masters had spoken fo him, secking
the whereaboute of the kidnapped junior.
maintained a sullen silence.

Not a word was to be extracted from him.

Policesvonstable Tozer arrived from Friardale and
took charge of the sullen rascal, driving him away in the
trap, with handeuffs on his wrists, to the police-station.

Eam Das could have told where the missing Nabolb
was. DBut he would not speak. In his eavage way he
waa faithful to his employer, the plotting rascal in far-
of Bhanipur, who had sent him on his deadly mission.
The sullen Hindoo was silent, and from no other seurce
waa information to be obtained.

The Head returned at last, unsueccessful, with a
clouded brow. All now depended upon the police. They
were already scouring the country for the missing Nabol
and the kidnapper. But what chance of auceess was there
—in the shadows of the night—seeking a man, nnkaown,
unseen’?

The hearts of Hurree Singh's chums were heavy with
dread.

and some of the
to learn from him

The Hindoo

THE THIRTEENTH CHAPTER.
To Save Hls Chum!
ARTLY WHARTON was tramping on steadilv towards
H Greyfriars.
Little did the captain of the Remove dream of
the exciting happeniugs in his absence. He was
thinking of the play that had been “mucked up,” and
was far from dreaming of the deadly peril that had
fallen upon his Indian chum.
He had tramped throngh morve than oune little hamlel
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on his way, where his extraordinary complexion and garb
had attracted general attention. When he came at last
near Friardale, he skirted through the fields to avoid the
village. He did not want to run the gauntlet i the
High Street as the Rajal of Bang.. That costume, which
was exactly the thing for the histrionic hoards in the
Remove-reom at Greyfriavs, was a little too conspicuous
for the public highways.

) Hi.ﬁt !II |

Wharton started as the muttered word fell on his ears.

He was stepping through a gap in the hedge into
Friardale Lane, when it came softly from the darkuess.
A shadow detached itself from the darkness of the hedge.
In a glimmer of starlight Wharton recognised the man
he had seen at the bungalow—the naturalised German,
Liarson.

“ Mein Goti! Tt is lucky Chat T have met you,” the
(terman muttered. “1 was afraid that yon had been
canght at the school, Ram Das.”

Wharton stood motionless,

He was so astounded that he could not have spolken, if
he hod wished to.

Ram Das! He understood |

The German, evidently an acquaintance of the Hindoo
who had sought to entrap Hurree Jamset Ram Singh.
had taken him for Ram Das in the gloom. It wos a
natural enough mistake. There was certainly not likely
{0 be another Hindoo in that gquiet counlryside. And in
the ploom it was impossible to discern that Wharton was
not a real Hindoo; his make-up was perfect, and would
almost have defied the light of day.

The German came closer, breathing hard.

“I eame back to look for yon, after puitting him in
safety,” he muttered. “1I feared that they had you! He
is safe—quite safe!  But, come—bitte schnell!—they
are searching for Hurree Singh, and at any moment we
may be seen.”

Wharton's heart threbbed.

The (lerman was stavting to get through the hedgo
again, Iarry Wharton followed him. s bramm was
almost in a whirl,

ITe could hardly think for’ the moment; it was rather
instinet than thought that made him keep silent and
follow the German without a word.

Larson started acrosx the dark
hurried after him,

“T {eared they had wou,” the man mnitered, peering
at the disguised junior; “that is why I did not wait with
the trap. It was better to make aure of our prey—what:"

He peered at Whaeton, and the junior understood that
e was expecting to'be reproached for abandouning his
confederate,

Wharton nodded ; he could not trust his volee.

If he had spoken, the German would have discovered his
mistake. To avoid talk Wharton quickened his pace.

“Ja, Ja, schunell ! muattered the German. * We cannot
be too guick, Ram Das. To-morrow morning the whole
country will be alive with it. We must get away this
night, or we ale lost. And before that, you know what
vou have to do.”

Wharton muttered something inarticulately.

“T'hat is your business, Ram Das; I cannot do it. If
you had been canght it is different; then I should have
heen forced. But—but it is your task; that was agreed.
Mein Gott! T am not an assassin. I obey the orders of my
chiefs in Berlin: but T will not stain my hands with blood
if it can be helped. But if vou had been caught, T should
have done your work.”

Wharton’s heart was beating in great throbs. He could
not misunderstand,

This villain was a confederate of Ram Das, and some-
how—he could not guess Lhow—somehow Hurree Singh
had been kidnapped, and Ram Das had apparently been
captured. The German had placed the prisower in a
place of safety, and returned to look for his accomphice,
shrinking from doing the fearful work that was reguived,
with his own hands.

Somehow, somewlere, Hurree Jamset Ram Singh, his
chum, was a prisoner, and doomed to e made away wilh
hy the unserupulous rascals, to lielp the plans of the
cunning plotters in Berlin.

field, and Wharton
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The German, lurking near the school in the darkness,
watching anxiously for the Ifindoo, in the hope that he
had escaped after all, had taken Wharton for Ramn Das.

ITe had not dizcovered his mistake yet; he was not
likely to discover it, until e saw the junior in the light
—Wharton did not mean to let him discover it. Ile
meant to go with the dastard te the place where Hurrce
Bingh was hidden, and either to save his chtm on to die
in his defence.

Not for an instant did the junior hesitate. Tle thanked
Heaven for the mistake the German lLad made, which
Jind given him this chanece,

“Why do you not speak?” mutiered Larson.

Wharton's quick wit came to his aid. He stopped
snddenly, and pointed back, and bent his head as if to
liaten, and then started to run. 'Lhat was enongh for the
German. He bhroke into a run, too,

“They are after us!” he panted. * You saw

“Run! TRun!” panted Wharton, in a gasping voice.

He had to risk a word at last. But his gasping, broken
voice, as he ran hard, did not betray him.

And Larson did not waste more time in words.

At a wonderfully fleet pace for so burly a man, he
dached on across the field, and Wharton followed fast,
lceping only a pace or two behind him. Ram Das, of
vourse, wrmﬂi have known the destination, but Wharton
knew nothing, and he was compelled to rely upon the
German as his gnide, lle guessed that Lavson was head-
ing for the bungalow, but, of course, he could not be
sHTE,

Larson hardly looked back as he ran. Wharton panted
on behind him,

He had time to think now,
danger into which he was running. le was unarmed,
and the German was sure to be armed. And against the
burly raseal Wharton, sturdy as he wae, had no chance
in a struggle single-handed. And when they reached
i heir destination, for all he knew, thev might find Ram
Nae theve. The German fearved that he had been taken,
bt conld not he sure, and Wharton knew nothing.

And there might Le others: Wharton could not knoiw.
Yet not for an imstant did he hesitaleo.

Mis cehuwm was a prisoner, menaced hy a cruel and
moervciless death. The maboh was to be put to death in
110 hiding-place, wherever it was, and the two sconndrels
biad, doubtless, planned to be 1ar away before the erime
wis discovered. . Before®tlic body of the hapless nabob
was found—Uhefore it was known ihat mnrder had been
done, the German and the Hindoo would be safe across
{he sea. While the police were searching for a kidnapped
innior, Hurree Singh would he Iving in his last sleep, and
the two rascals would be fleeing lo safety. When the
discovery came it wonld be too late !

Wharton nnderstood it clearly. And he knew that
there was but one chance of suving his chum’s life.

Thaf chaure he was taking now, His own life was in
{he balance: but he did not heed that. Ile could nof.
Betfer to die with Hurree Singh than to seek his own
eafety, and feel a dislojal friend and a coward for the
rest of his days.

The German pantod on. He was on the path over the
¢liffy now, and Wharton could not doubt that it was the
hungalow he was heading for. And, assured of that, he
drew ahead of the German to prevent the man from
speaking to him again,

The active junior was a better runmner than the heavy
German, and he easily kept half a dozen paces ahead, the
(+erman panting on behind.

As he ran, Wharton’s hrain was working.

The bungalow waa before him in the distance: there
was no light from it, but he knew where it was. Therc
lay his chum, a helpless prisoner. Aund when he reached
it: when there was a light; when the German under-
stood the mistake he had made—what then? Two victims
instead of one, unless his wit saved him. As he ran on
throngh the rongh roeks of the shore Wharton stumbled
and fell,

And as he fell, his hand groped over the pround, and
he caught up a heavy, jagged lump of rock, and roso
with it in his hand. He was arnred now.

T'he German had paused; but Wharton ran on again,
arct reached the bungalow, and halted, panting, in the
«'ark porch.

'The German came panting in after him.

¥

He knew the fearful

T “Magnet”  owe
D :.:nnigr. ¢t PENNY.

“Ach! Now we are safel” Larson peered back along
{he shore. “We are not followed; we have not been
scen! But we must not linger, Ram Das; go in aud do
your-work, and I will wait for you here. Lose no fime.”

Wharton panted, affecting to have no breath for speech.
What if Ram Das was alveady in the honse? Wharton
conld not guess. A eteely glitter came into his eyes, his
hand closed hard on the jagged piece of vock. There was
no merey for the assassin.

Lareon put a key in the lock and opened the door. His
back was to Wharton. He turned round after unlocking
the doer, and Wharton’s right hand wud in the air,
Before the German conld make a movement to avoid the
hlow, the heavy chunk of rock crashed full in his face,
and he fell like a log.

A loud cry burst from Larson as he fell, and he
struggled np. But as he half rose, the rock came down
on his head with battering force, and he gave a groan and
rolled limply on the ground. _
; Wharton stood panting and throbbing from hcad to
not.

The burly German lay at his feet, without movement.
Was he stummed? Was he shamming? The rock was
ready. Wharten listened. What if the other villain was
in the house? There was no sound.

Wharton bent over the German. The man lay quile
still. 'The junim‘ laid down the stone, Larson’s hand had
cone into his pocket ere he received the second blow. The
junior could guess for what, He dragged out the hand
of the insensible man. There was an automatic pistol mn
the nerveless fingers. Wharton grasped the weapon with
a firm grip. He was ready for Ram Das now, if the
nssassin was there,

He stepped into the bungalow.

There was no sound. But the junior knew that every
shadow might hide a dark-skinned foe, ready to spring
upon him. With his left hand, he struck a vesta, and
lighted the lamp that swung in the hall.

His eyes were well about him. But there was no scund
—no movement,

He unhooked the lamp, and advanced into the house,
the lamp in his left hand, the automatic pistel in his
richt. His face was set, his eyes burning. Under the
hrown hue that covered his skin, he was pale as death,
but his hand did not tremble.

He looked into the kitchen, where the jumiors had
sheltered from the rain one day a week ago—where they
had first seen the German. It was empty. He moved
from room to voom; there were only four. In the last
room @ fligure lay upon the floor, bound hand and foot,
the head bound up with a thick eloth. YWharton set down
the lamp.

“Hurree Singh!”

Still keeping the pistol in his -hand, he dragged the
cloth away from the junior’'s head, and Hurree Singh’s
dark eyes looked up at him. He dragged the gag from
the junior’s mouth, The nabob had recovered from the
drug, but the German had well-secured him before he
had left him in the bungalow.

For the moment, Hurrce Singh did not recognise his
chum in the dark-skinned figure that bent over nim.

But his bronze face was Impassive,

“Hurrec Singh !

The nabob started and his eyes gleamed.

“Wharton! My esteemed chum! It is you

“Thank Heaven I've found you!”

Wharton tugped at the cords that bound the Indian
junior., He had no knife. But in a few minutes the
knots were loosened, and then Hurree Jamset Ram
Singh’s nimble fingers aided in the work. The nabob
rose to his feet at last—free!

“My dear pal, you have saved my life,” said the Indian
junior softly. "It is like a dreamful vision to sec you
here. Let us departfully get out.”

“Quick ! muttered Wharton. “That other scoundrel
may come, and I do not want——"

They hurried fromn the room and from the house. In
the porch, the German still lay where he had fallen. He
was breathing stertorously, and was gquite insensible. A
streak of red ran from under his blonde hair.
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“It was vou?" muttered the nabob, with
towards Larson. * You —-"

“Yes. I had to.”

“ It was wellfully done, my estecmed pal”

“Come,”

They hurried away. Not a word more was spoken {ill
they had passed the cliff path, and were in Friardale
Lane. Then Hurree Singh told of what had happened,
o far as he knew. The gates of Greyfriars were wide
opet when they reached the school, and old Gosling
blinked at them from his ledge as they came In, and
frave a shout.

But they did not heed Gosling. Thev hurried on to the
School House. In the lighted hall was a erowd of (irey-
frianrs fellows. They Eﬂughf airht of Marjorie and ¢ lava.
A they entered, there was a ],fpl[.

“Wharton !

“Taky !”

They were surrounded in a second.

Bob Cherry kicked open Mr. Quelch’s door.
was there, consulting with the Hemove-master,

“Cherry o

“He's eome back,
villed Bob.

" What !

The Head dashed out of the studv, Mr. Queleh afier
him.  They fairly gasped with reliet at the sight of
Hurree Jamset Ram Singh, alive and well.

“Hurree Singh!” gasped the Head. * Thank Heaven !
My dear boy! Hut—-—blli’ who is this .

“ Wharten, sir,” said Harry.

“My esteemed chum Wharton has rescunefully saved
my valuable life, worthy sahib,” purred Hurree Singh.
“I have had a narrowful escape, but all is well that -
lovely in the garden, as your English proverh savs"

“ Hurrah!” roared Bob Cherry.

“Hip-pip-hurrah I velled the juniora,

a gesture

The Head

sit—Inky—I mean Hurree Singh!”

“The story was fIisteurd tn with h'!‘l’.‘i'l.”]!f_’r-:r-. excitement by
the Head, and then Ly all Greyfriars  Harry 3Wharton
wag the hero of the hour. His chums could net make
enoigh of him. Temple of the Fourth shook his hand
till his arm : ched,

“ It was very, very brave of vou, Harry,’
with a catch in her voice. "It makes me
think of what would have happened if—if —"

It was ripping,” sald Miss Clara—"" simply ripping ©

“The rippingfulness was terrvific!” said Hurree Jamset
Ham Sipgh.  “But for the csteemed and ludicrons
Wharton, I should have passed through the shadowfu!

villey of death. But as you sav in vour Knglish ]Jlmuh

ahtch in time helps those who help themselves
“Ha, ha, hal”

Mdriurie and Clara returned to CHA House much com-
forted. T'or the rest of that evening, Harry Wharton was
Lkept busy telling and re-telling hix adventure, till af
last he declared that he was fed up, and declined to utter
another word about it.

Police-Constable Tozer had the satisfaction of puttinge
the " bracelets V' on Herr Larson, who jomed his con-
federate in the cells the same night, and both the raseals
weit to their deserts in due course.  And not long after-
wm‘th came the mnews that Lal Nalouth had been

“nailed 7 in far-off India, and that Hurree Singh's peril
was a thing of the past—news that caused muech rejoicing
among the chums of the Remove. But hefore that time
came, the * Rajah of Bang ” had been 110:‘[(;? med with
tlistinguished suecess, without the intervention of Te s e
Dahuey & Co,

The heroes ot the I"ourth agreed fhat they would let the
Hemove “rip,” and the Remove ° ‘ripped 7 accordinely,
with preat suecess. Temple, Dabuey & Co. formed ]mr1
of the audience, and cheercd as loudly as anybody. Lor
the present—probably for the present only—the hatchel

=aid Marjerie,
trembile o

wias buried; which was one happy re-nlt, at least, of
Hurree Singh's Peril,
THE EXTIy,
(Ano!her fAns Tale of Harry Wharton & Co. will

aopear next Monday entitied, ' Haroes of HighclifFa."'
ﬂrﬂar‘n yvour "“MAGNET"” now and asold disappoint.
mznt.) _ ..
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MONEY PRIZES

FOR

MAGNET
READERS.

UOn the opposite page is a miniature repro-
duction of pages 5 and 12 of a recent issue
of “The Boys' Friend.”" On the next page
you will find miniature pages 6 and 11 of the
same issue,

In the “"Gem" Library out on Wednesday—
No., 379—pages 7, B, 9, and 10 will appear in
the same way,

The " Magnet' Library last week contained
pages 1, 2, I5, and 106, and the curreni
number of the *“ Gem"—No. 378 —contains
pages 3, 4, 13, and 14, thus forming a com-
plete miniature number of ‘“The Boys’
Friend.”

Both the “ Magnet " and " (iem "—No. 378 —
can still be obtained from your newsagent.

When the whole of this miniature number
has appeared, competitors will be asked to
detach cach set of midget pages, fold and
bind them up, thus making a real miniature
issue of our popular companion paper. To
the reader who sends in the neatest and
cleanest effort.

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 SHILLINGACOPY!

SPECIAL NOTE[—Readers of the* Macnet”
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 in an
extra copy while the competition is in pro-
gress, as on no account will competitors have
their copies returned,

This competition is confined only to readers
of the " Magnet'd and " Gem?"” Libraries, and
the Editor's decision musi be regarded as
final. Full particulars as to where and when
vou have to sead in your effort will be found
in the " Gem" Library, cut on Wednesday.
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THE FIRST CHAPTERS.

Sir Richard. Battingley, a much-travelled scoundrel, has
forne mivsterious reason for wishing the death of Clive Clare,
i huudsone and daring ecircus performer, also known as the
King of Equestriang. He, therefore, engages another villain,
namoed Paul Murdway, to compass Clive Clare’s death for tho
gus of ten thousand pounds,

I'ani Murdway follows the ecireus in its wanderings, and,
under the name of Adrian Deering, leagues himself with a
menier of Cyrano’s Cireus, named Senor Miguel Gurez, u
Mesican dead shot, to bring about Clive’s death, _

Several plots which the two villains make, however, [ail,
bt they do not give -up their intention of injuring Clive
when an opportunity oceurs, . .

S Richard Battingley, sceing that his accomplice, Adrian
Deerfitg, dloes not seem to be vory suceessful in carrying ouf
his piirderons designs, arranges that the ecireus artistes shall
visit his house, and artfully bets Me. Adolph Cyrano that
{live 'lare 1s unable to ride one of his horses, Lady Vixen.

This horee has already cansed she death of one daring
ridder, but Clive Clare accepts  the challenge, and comes
forwarl, ready to win the money en Mr. Cyrano’s ]J{j'ha.]f.

T evervbody's strprise. and to the disgust of Sir Richard
watiinglev, who had heped that the horse would break Clive's
nevk. the voung equestrian suceessfully breaks in the animal,
and Crrano wins the bet,

Adrian Deering, conceiving a liking for May Ellis, one of
the ciiens performers, enters into an unholy compact with
Muacane Cvineli, o mesmerist, to influence the girl to turn
from Ciive Clare, to whom she 1s betrothed, and marry him,
ared for this purpose he pays the woman fifty pounds.

{(Now go on with the story.)

Supplanted!

Adrian Deerimg banded the neotes to the old woman, who
hael cgnin seated herseil.  She looked at them with something
like contempt in her face, then shook her head.

“Why, what 18 wrong!” ssked Deering,
propes smount, sntt ot i

] ddare env—1 dare say !7 she croaked, " But I'm an old
woriet, and ite wn old woman's whim to prefer gold to
praper.”’

“Hul you ean change the notes into gold,”™

ST dare sav—1 dare say 7" rejoined Cymell again, " But so
s ven, and the bank 1s only a few doors down the street,
Il owait!”

Derving looked up at her a little angrily.

“Pro vou wish to meuit ane?” he said,
that L &

“{‘rmell never spepects!” broke in the woman.
eiiher knows or doesn’t know as the case may he,
never half and half 07

“on't you think the notes are genuine 2"

Madame Cymeli opened her eyes in mock surprise,

Y1 never suggested such a thing,” she returned, " but there
piv b lot of bogus notes about just now.”

“urely vou don't think-—"
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4N no! There is no occasion to think. Dot you prizht
remember that I have read your ebaracter !” . |

Deering winced.  That the notes were genuine he well
knew, and that being so, he might very well have folt insulted,
But Tie wanted this old woman's help, and he must bumcar
her. Without another word, then, he put on his hat and went
into the street. Five minuics later he was back again from
the bank, He handed Madame Cymeli ffty sovereigna., ot
a word did she say as she connted the coins and tried cach one
with her teeth, Then, evidently satisfied, she gave a formal
receipt for the money, and roec (o go.

“1 ean rely on you. thent” Decring asked.

“Fully and completely. Within the next few days May
Ellie will spurn Clive Clare, and turn to you as if she had
known you for years, Farewell )7 | .

Andd, without another word, Madame Cymeli hobhbled into
(he strect, leaning heavily on Ler stick

Cyeano’s circus had moved on to Redstoke. Tn spite of the
changing and lively secenes inevitable to eireus life, {,'-]i'w; lare
was feeling just now mnmusually duli and depressed. Somehow
or other he could not throw off the memory of the incidest
in connection with Sir Richard Battingley. _

Fven as he sat in his lodgings on this afternoon, trymg 1o
read, his thoughts would wander back to that particular
episode, .

But, think as he would, he could not sce how Sir Richard
Battingley conld injure him, or why he should wish to do so.
And yet ihere was the same dull feeling within him that the
barenct was his inveterate enemy. y

“What absurd thoughts T'm getting into my head I’ Chve at
length muttered, throwing down the book and springing 1o his
feet. ** Why should T always he thinking of this man? What
is he to me, or T to him? Bah! I'm getting quite down in
the mouth. T shall be going melancholy mad if T'm not care-
fui. T will shake this feeling off. I'll go and see May, She'll
cheer me up.” _

He put ou his hat, and. leaving word what time he wouid Le
back to tea, strolled down to the eireus, where May had sad
she wonld be that afterncon,  He could not find her at firet;
but after waiting for a few minutes he at length saw her
emnerging from the tent, preparatory to gﬂ[!‘_sg‘ Entq the towin.

He advaneed towards her quickly and raised his hat, As a
rule, his approach was a signal for May’s eyes to light up with
happiness and for her step to guicken to meet him.  But on
this day surely she eould not have seen him; for, even when
(live got quite <lose to her, she did not cast her cyes his way,
but kept them staring somewhat vacantly before her.

“ A penny for your thoughts, May,” said Clive, touching her
Lightly on the arm, _

She turned round quickly, and snatched away her arm as if
stung.

Clive started back in astonishment. There was a look in
May Ellis's eyes which he had never seen there before. Ile
was mystified.

“Mav, what is the matter I7 he asked,

She drew herself up proudly, hor brow furrowing in a shot
[:'{-"I."- rl.

“1 would ask vou, sirv,” she rcturned, “not to addeess me
in that fashion.”

“Good heavena, what do vou meant”

“T mean that whatever has taken place in the past is pnst,
Henceforth we are strangers to one another,”

A Grand, Long, Complete S8tory of Harry
Wharton & Co. By FRANK RICHARDS.
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Clive reeled as thongh someane had steack Tim a blow,

“You arve jesting, syrely, May " he said. " Or, more pro-
bably, vou are 1l ¥"

“INo," she answered., T am not jesting, nor am I 4l T
a:at in earnest.  Hleneeforth you are pothing to me, and 1 am
nething to yon.”

& hﬂth:ng to me [

A sharp spasma of pain passed through Clive's heart as he
ropeatec the words. A choking sensation came into his throat.
Hiz ¢ves filled, ready to pour forth a deluge of tears, sud were
only restrained by a great effort of will.

Ma;,' Ellis was moving off. Clive, struck motionless with
astonishment for a moment, at leneth darted alter here,  She
turned round on him again,

“Mr. Clare,” she said, *'if you have one spark of manhood
in von, [ would FHI]-.. you not to follow me. I never want (o
speak to voul again,'

“But, May—DMarv, remember your word."

She kuit her brows again in anger.
“When I plighted my word to vou,
thought vou were different. Now 1 know

vieally are”

(Mlive passed a weary hand across his brow.
him that he must be dreaming.

:lll" H.IIE:,'.'l.'i.-'l"'i"l"'d'l1 “T
vou for what vou

It seemed to

“You know me for what I really am!™ he repeated. ™1
don't underatand vour meaning. What has happened? Oh,

what has happened 7"

“I have no wish to discuss the past. T only want vou to
utderatand that in future we are nothing to one another.”™

Clive pulled himself together.

“ May—Miss Ellis,” he said, “I am completely at n loss to
comprehend you. But, though I do not understand, be assured
cf thia—that, though it break mv heart to part from vou, 1 will
never by word or deed do anything to offend you.,  Since yon
wish it, I will leave vou: but, before [ eo, may I ask if any-
body lias lately come between us?”

She turned on him angrily.

“What business i3 it of yours """ she demanded.

Her toie and manner cut Clive to the heart. In a moment
his whole nature was aflame with jealonsy. Lle, too, in his
Turn grew angry.

“1 see!” he said, somewhat bitterly.
supplanted me in your affectiona !”

“What if T tell vou that that is tene?”” she returned.
f_lwe Fave nuirthless laneh,
‘And what if T tell you, " she went on, is Adrian
Decring ¥

“ Adrian Deoring—Adrian Deering !

Clive's hand flew to his throbbing brow as he repeated the
name,  For a moment he could say no more,

“Yea," ahe murmured.

A mist came over Clive's eves, his brain scemed to whirl
rotind and round, his chin l]!ﬂ[}pl‘d upon his chest, and a groeat
weight seemed to be pressing upon his heart, For quite a
minute he stood thus, almost unconscious of where he was,

Nature canaotb astand such oppression long. Under such con-
ditions a woman fainta, Clive, by a great effort of will, threw
off the numbing feeling and roused himself. He drew his hand
hasti!y acros3a his eves to clear his sight, and looked up,

Aav Ellis was nowhere to be seen. She had gone,

“Another man has

“that 1t

Clive's Friends Witness His Trouble—Jimmie Telis a
Strange Tale,

How Clive Clare got over the first fow dazs folowmg lus
mmrerview with May Ellis always pusdled him when in afrer
dayvs he thought of them. If he had been depressed before,
his :{rnprr--.-'nnu |t'||:r9:l'=.e-{| tenfold now; for, whereas before his
low apirita had arsen from vague apprehensions, they now
sank below zero from a definite cause,

In connection with hiz professional work at the ceens hie had
of necesaity to come wto contact with Mav; but on these
accasions she had gone through hee performance mechanieally
——wearing a srile, it 13 trues But now it was o snule solely for
the audience—the ordinary artiste’s set snule i which Clive
now had nuo share,

Several times he had tried to broach acein the subject of
thiir recent dizenssion ; hut on each ':]'!"E";HIIIII she turoed from
himi, refusing to be drawn mto conversation.,  So the o [}’LLHTLL'IH
hetween  them widened dady. and became to Clive nore
ard more a mystery as the time passed.  Sometimes his
frelings of depression were so great as to be wellaugh msup-
portable.  Once or twiee he thought of gquitting the old
famitilar circus—where now every sound and sight brought
him: nothing but heartacho—and seeking bria fortune i somae
distant piace, where time and change nueht temd to soften
the pain with which he had been afflieted,

Chive's condition of almost abject deapate i oaar fail 1o
ateract the notice of los three chief  friends—Lieutenand
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Tremaine, Roly-Poly, and Bonoui. Mora than one earnest
discussion did these threv have as to the causa tiereaf. That
thore had been a mmrﬁ! between Chive and May Ldlia they
quickiy divined, but as to ita extent they were utterly |gnnrant

But afrer a week of careful eonsideration and quiet in-
vestigation, Tremaine wtu’rublﬁd quite aceidentally on a clue to
the mystery,

The \mﬂnluquwi lll‘ﬂ"ﬁr‘ﬂ- were knitted and hia eyes concens-
frated in serious Ihmlghl. as one afternoon he hurried towards
the lodgings jointly shared by himsell ond the lwo clowna, By
his side trotted Jimmie ]T!Ebhl”‘i.—{illi‘ of the boya attached ko
the ecircus.

“Hallo, Tremaine 1" greeted Bononi, as he caughi sight of
the ventriloguist's grave face. “ What's wreng? Al what's
young Jimmie doing hera?"

““There's something very seriously wrong,”
maine, ““and it's through Jimmie that ['ve
about Chve,"

Both clowns looked up cagerly.

“Y¥es." went on Tremaime; 1 think T'w on the track at
last. I'm beginning to understand what it 19 that’s weong be-
tween Clive and May Ellis.™

“And what is 167" asked Boneni and Boly, 1 a breath,

“That's best told by the lad here. Jimumio " —turning to
Tribbles—* tell them what you've just told me.™

The youngster put up a hasty hand and brushed away a strav
lock that had fallen over his forebead. and (hei, very much
in earnest, said :

“1 was a-tellin' the Licutenant what T aee an® Teard this
mornin'. I tumbled as there'd bin a row "rween Mister (Chive
an’ Miss Aav, an’, seein’.as "ow Miuster Clive "ave allus bin
more ner & gen'l'man ter me, [ dudo’t Like ter se6 "1 down
the mouth ke i)

“Bravo, Jimmie!"

relarned Tre-
thiaroyvared 11, It's

put in Roly. " And s you've been
keepin' vour eves and ears open, to try and deo hig a good
turn, ah?"

“ackly, Mister Todd—"zackly. Aw’
owill colkernnt-shies an” what T "cara wiv
shears, ™ I lknows ter be tene”

“Yes, that's all right. Jimmie,
the cackle. laddie, and come to the
seen and heard 77

whar | se0 wiv me
Prrie Wil SCraEori an’

urgeid Bosani Lt eut

bosses, What have you

“Woll, BMre. Jenks, Twve aoon Bliaa Blae aloir wiv ald
Madame Cymelt a  good bit lately, an” Use seer Mother

Cymeli a-wavin' of "er "ands over Dliaa May's Faco like this
‘ere.”’  And Jummie imitated the ordivary passes of a mes.
merist.  ** An' afterwards,” he went o, S0 aes Misa Mavw
sorter go off ter sleep, an' then artes 1 wenute or twn wake
up an' walk about like as if sha was a-<drearos'”

Tremaine and the two elown= ecochane s oot sineea.

“Yes, Jimmie 7 sand the venteiloqost. G on v how,
What else have von seen?”

“WWell, [ see Miss May a‘talkie” i thab “ese 105 what's
allus a-loafin' around che show, whined f1s a0 Do’ and
'ves "eard "o a-tallan” to "er as af 'eopaad dotedd s Tee

“Yes—yes!  Aml what has Misa May aand? ™

“0th, she's anawered 'im, tn a zarter o ¢drea r--i 117 wav, that

she loves 'im wiv all "er "eart. An' this nrﬁrn' I
cove Deerin” arrange wiv "er fer to marcy 'un”

“Yes—yves!  And what did she gay®

Ebhe sad U"—Jimmie Teibhles was petiinge
now-—"she said as 'ow she would, An” ‘¢ sand
Lieinee all fixed ap, readv, An® the end of ot s
Ao’ tor meet i tee-morror mociae’ oat £
Chureh, an' they're goin' ter be spliees] gl aw 1
"eard ir WIV e 0wno Sei8500s :11:f1 ahoars, o
a-roin’ fer 1o donbt —likewise, 11’4 abs r|.u11'j LY

"wira this

fnite exeited
"ol oot o
Misi Mav's
(radleigh
whieh
W ||“ I an't

Ohee Tromaine aml the elowess looked at e another,
Then their eves travellod ta the walls and e wronns], cach
ost. in contemplation,  For a fow minates wobode spolko a
word. At a gresture from Tromannae, Jomwee "Dedhloeg donnaried,

I{uh Polv at length hmiu- the ailesa
“This looks fishy, BillL" Le said.
Bonont nodded,
“Yery hshy indecd,” Raoly
mean, loatenant 7
Tremaine looked op guickly,
lr's as plaim as a pikestadt voores" b U TH I R B TR T
Bty zome tricky business here, n owhieh tHos seonnedeeld
|J--|-1'ir:;_{ has enlisted the help of old Madamn f‘_".-'il'u-'u.-."
Al under ber imfluence,” put in Bonwowr, & Miss I5ihis 18
L-;nuu; Loy marry thia I]r-nrl:llg tO-MOrrow m:-rnm,}:'}”

crvebirrgael “Wlhat ¢l oar all

*Ma, she must not!" deglared Teomaing emphatically,
“Ti's plavned that waz, 1 keow ;) bot she muat cever miarrey
|||r|1 E

L4

“Whr,

how can—-

theming slang Tor “eyes amd capa™
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“We mwst stop 11"

“* DBut how can we prove——

“We inust stop it—stop 1t by foree, if necessary !’ ex-
eamed the ventriloguist,  © We must go to any lengths rather
than allow this unholy albance to be solemmised! Do wou
hiear, Joe? Beo you hear, Bill, We must stop it, T say!”

“We wil etop it!”7 exelaimed both clowns, bringing their
fists ddown upon the table with a simultaneous crash,

“And if needs be,” added Bononi, * Pl wring that Deer-
mge's serepev ueck Y

“Weal, we'll anly rescrt te physical foree if there’s no other
way. =anl Tremame. *In the meantune, we must keep a
eharp witeh Loth on this fellow Deering and on Miss Ells”

The Veice from the Tomb!

“Well, my fine gentlenian, what do you think of Cymeli
now '’

It was the cid hag herself who spoke. Onee more she was
jn eloge confabulation with Mr. Adrian Deering.

“ Madame.”” he answered, “you are truly a wonderful
woman! A few days ago, I confess, I had my doubts as to
vour powers, but now T am filled with adiniration for them,
You ave, I repeat, a moet wonderful woman |7

AL rveturned Cymeli complacently, **you find the girl
tractalle now, do yout"

“Tractable? T can seareely believe that, little more than a
week noo. she positively hated me, whilst now she dotes on
me with her whole heart !

The old woman put up a withered Anger.

“Noo T she said, with a shake of her head, * Not with her
whole heart—only with her brain! In this ease the heart s
governed by the brain. My tufluence extends over her mind
alene,™

“Then. if vour influence passes away from her,” inquired
Decring asxicusiv, “vou mean to say she will no longer care
far me??’

The ancient beldame shragped her shoulders,

“That ¢ fey you to deade,” <he returned.
to male her rharry you, not to nake her care for you.
fri vou to make her do that.”

“Well—welt,”” remarked Decring, I dare say T can manago
that. At any rate, che bas promised to marry me. I am to
meect Ler at Old Cradicish Church to-morrow morning  at
naon, 4% von linew.”’

“Yee, T know!” eroaled Cymeli—=""T know! 1 am to be
therve, of course, with hor father, We are to be the witnesses,”

“Quite g0, (Ouee ehe 1 arried to me, nothing then can
ever yuirt us’

“You know kBest about that,” the old woman replied.
“And now T mast be goine. I have arranged to sce the girl
in the morming. an hour or =0 before she starts for the church,
I <ha'l then Livpnotise hor anew, in erder to make quite sure
of my influence lasting over the ceremony.”

© But,”? remarked Decring, Y supposing that, in the mean-
time, the influonce shouid pass away? Might she not go to
fthat feliow lare?”

Madame Cymedd shook her head.

“No. no " she rejoined. " The patient who walkes np after
hypnotic influenee goes first to the one who das hypnotised
her. Have no fear, mv fine gentleman—have no fear !”

And the old woman departed,

*1 bargamed
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The next morning Madame Cymeli had barely finished
breakfast when there came a gentle tap at her door. A
imoment later May Bllis entered-the room. She was pale and
listlesa, and in her eyes was a strange look of vacancy. She
Ilp[’;:tt_uuhﬁ:d Cymeli, and, with a quivering sigh, sat down in
L CRelr,

*“ Ah, dearie, how are you fecling this morning 7" ashed the
old woman,

“Oh, my head—my head !” moaned May., "It throbs and
aches as though it would split !”

“Come, come! You mustn't give way on vour wedding
morn, - Yon must be bright and eheerful, as befits a bride.”

** But the pain—the awful pain 1"

MMay put & weary hand to her brow.

“Oh, we'll soon take the nasty headache away,” said
Cvmeli, She shuflied across to the other side of the room and
took from a bag a bottle of peeuline shape, half-full of a ruby-
coloured liquid. **Here, dearie,” she said, pouring out a
small quantity into a wineglass, ' drink this,”

May shook her head.

“*No, no!” she sand,
perhaps——""

“Dut it did yon ff;ﬂnrl yosterday and the day before. 1t will
do vou good again,”

“But—but these dreadful pains in my head come back agamn
nlwaya, '

“{th, that'll pass away in a little time. Durinl !

Madame Cymell half forced the glass into May's reluctant
hand as she spoke, and, while the girl slowly raised it to her
lipe, the old woman mumbled over some queer rhyme:

“T had better not, I thinlk that

“ She who this red philtre drains
Bl

Bo for ever froe from pains !

“There, dearie!
s FI‘I'I;.I['LI.! E.-'{']H.l_' I]{]I:Jl' il{fl]i]lg E]Tﬂ‘r‘r’i
There, there '™

She pressed May's head slightly backwards, so that their
cyes should meet; and then, with her other hand, made slow
and mivstic passes before her,  Gradually the jaded look went
out of May's eyves, which grow boight and animated. Her
listlessness seemed suddenly to paze away, for presently she
rose from the chair and put out her hand to Madame Cyineli

“Oh, thank vou, madame!” she said ecratefully, 1 feol
quite different now,  How good to me yon ave !

“Oh, it 15 nothing, lovey—nothing at all! Buot I don't like
to see a bonny girl like you so i1l and melancholy, Now you
look bright and eharming. How proud Mr. Decring will be
of you when he seecs you I™

“Will he? You really think he will?” May asked eagerly.

“Of course he will!  He'll say yon are the bonniest bride in
all the length and breadth of Ingland! And you are proud
of him, ain't vou, dearic? You love him with all your heart,
don't you, dearre ¥

“¥es, I love him with all my heart!” May repeated, her
eyes flashing brightly,

“ And vou hate and loathe Clive Clare, don't you 12

The girl’e eyves changed to anger.

“Yes " she said 1n a strange voice, *“*T hate and loathe Clive
Clare "

The old hag chuckled to herself,

“And now, my bonnie one,” she said presently, ''it is time
for vou to go bacl to your father, whe 1s going to take you
to the church.”

“But you are going, too?” May asked,

“Yes; [ shall be there as soun as you zare,
dearie, for the present,”

“Good-bye, Madame Cymeli.”

. . . . . : ¥ 0 5

Old Cradleizh Church was situated about half a mile out of
the town. It was a very ancient bullding, with an ivy-covered
tower, and a fine old Norman porch at the western entrance,

Whether 1t was as a lover of anelent architecture, or as a
searcher after curious epitaphe, is uncertain; but true it is
that Adrian Deering, having arrived at the church fully half
an hour before the time appointed, was beguitling the interim
by wandering about the churchyard, casually looking at the
tembstones,

Yamehow or other he got lost in thought, and stoad etaving
vacantly at a large vault for some two or three minntee,
From this reverie he was suddenly arcused by the strange
sound of a deep, hollow voice, coming, as it seemed to him,
fromn out the very vault at which he was fizxedly staring.

At first he did not quite realise it; but suddenly the pro-
nunciation of a name startled him well-nigh out of his wits,

" Adrian Deering ' said the voice,

Decring gasped.

(Look out for next Mnnd’::('a instalment of this
exciting yarn. Order your MAGNET earfy !)

Now you'll soon feel yoursell again! Lot
Look at we, dearie,

Good-bve,

OHUCKLES

a7
PENNY POPULA o,
Thi % .- Eyery Baturday %

Every Friday,
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YOUR EDITOR.

FOR NEXT MONDAY :

“HEROES OF HIGHCLIFFE!L"”
By FRANK RICHARDS,

Next Monday's magnificent story of Ilarry Wharton & Co.
tells how the Greyfriars chums are once again brought nto
contact with their caddish rivals of Higheliffe, at which
degenerate school there have been stirring times since Frank
Courtenay and the irresistible Caterpillar became such stainch
allies. A serious burglary is perpetrated at Iligheliffe, and
Ponsonby & Co., with their usual disregard for what 1a
honourable, chooso to cast suspicion upon the chums of the
Remove. This stirs the indelent Do Courcy to an unusual
pitch of resentment, and he and Courtenay get their backa up
to such an extent that Ponsonby and his preeious cronies arg
“put through it " with a vengeance, faring very badly indeed
at the hands of the

“HEROES OF HIGHCLFFE!"

———

A PERSONAL EXPLANATION.

In the issue of **The Magnet " Library dated Seplember
5th, 1914, the following remarks appearcd on my " Chat ”
IBEE
: Eler editorial, commercial, and printing-works staffs of
¢ The Magnet®™ Library have aslready contributed thewr full
quota of citizen soldiers to serve under the Flag, and 1 am
holding myself ready to respond to the call of duty at a
moment's notice,. When these words are read, in fact, I shall
be with the Coloura.”

The recent introduction of my photograph at the head of
this page has called forth comment from some of my readers,
who aver that an individual so comparatively young as myself
ghould now be in the fighting-line, in accordance with the
remarks guoted above, I therefore feel called upon to make
a personal explanation to all my readers, Before dding so,
however, I wiﬂ reproduce extracts from the lettera of one or

two correspondents:

“Hammersmith, W.
“Yir,—In your book, ¢ The Magnet,” your characters are
very patriotic. [f you are as young as you resamble in vour
portrait, we demand to know why you are staying at home

instead of serving vour King and Country.,
“(Signed) {I. Evaxs and J. LEvy."

“Dear Editor,—My chums and T would like to know if yoi
are a new Editor, as in September last an announcement
appoared to the effect that the Editor was joining the Colours?

““T must say I do not think it was honourabie of you—if
you are the same Editor—to make such a patriotic statement
without, apparently, the least intention of fulfilling it, and I
expret an explanation at once,

T withhold my full address, so that you may reply through
the public medium of your ¢ Chat."—Yours truly,

“INBISTENT."

1 waas in two minds whether to ignore the somewhas
impertinent letter of ‘‘Insistent.” TIle is certainly entitled to
an explanation, but had be been anything of a sportsman he
would have withheld his high-handed accusationa until such

ST Fe=rrarn

explanation  was  forth-
coming, and  all  cirewm-
stances in connection with
the case were made cleay.
For his benelit, however—
as well as for the benclit
of other and more worthy
readers—IT would =ay that
at the Line my September
“Chat V' was written T had every intention of putiing my
words into cfect, Indeed, T had actually applied for a cow-
mission in a Territorial regiment, when a combined foree of
cirenmstances compelled me to withdraow my application. No
snonet was my © Chat ™ written than four of the five members
of my staff enlisied, and the sole welfare of ©The Magnet ”
Library and its companion papers was lett in my hands. At
thiz timo I was alio unfortunate enough to snstain a domestie
bereavement ; and, all things considered. 1T decmed it advisable
not to relinguish my post.

If any further extenuation of my action were necessary, 1c s
contained in the fact that my brothers—three in all—are now
on active service! One iz attaclhied to the Naval Brigade, with
whom he served on that memorable oceasion at Antwerp, and
he i3 now on board the armed liner, HL.AS. Olway ; another
iz in Flanders with the 20th County of London Territorials;
while the third 13 also at the Front with the 1st Battalion of
the Rifle Brigade

I trust that this explanation--ziven frankly and without
reserve—will satisfy the critical demandy of Messrs, Kvans
and Levy, antd relieve the inguisitive mind of * Insistent,”™ 1
mayv add that, prior to the present war, L saw eight years’
gorvice in the West Kent Yeomanry, and am pow drilling
regularly with a Home Defence Corps, so that no insinuations
as to lack of patriotism can be laid at my door.

I resret that this week's * Chat " should be taken up by a
subject which i3 of a solely personal nature; but the corres-
pondence reproduced above has upset me not a little, and I do
not think T am expecting too mmuch when 1 say that the readers
who have expressed themselves in such an nsulting manner
should send me an apology,

In conclusion, let meo say that myself and staff are sparing
neither effort. nor energy to maiutain the high traditions of
“The Magnet " Librarv. The future of the companion
papera is full of promise, and, provided I continue to have the
ataunch support of my hundreds of loyal chuma, these journals
will, when the storm-clonds have passed away, emerge
stronger, better, and brighter than ever,

“MAGNET"” COMPETITION RESULT.

The work of adjudication in connection with the recent com-
petition for increasing the circulation of “The Magnet ”
Library has now been accomplished, and I am at liberty to
anonounce the name of the l%rt-unatu prize-winner.  Many
hundreds of suggestions were submitted for my consideration,
the majority of them being of great merit and ingeuuily;
while the final task of singling out the beat effort seemed to
call for the judgment of Solomon. However, after careful
deliberation, I have decided 1o award the cash prize of one
pound to:

J. F. BEARDMORE,
28, Banka Street, Blackpool,

who is to be highly commended for his clever suggestion.
The following competitors, who ran the prize-winner very
close, are deserving of honourable meuntion :
A. E. Cox, 4, Maismore Street, Peckham Park Road,
London, 3K, )
J. Sibley-Hicks, 49, Harrington Road, Scuih Kensington,

London, W. ;
George Farquharson, 62, New Road, Brentford.

ﬂ
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THE “MAGNET"” LIBRARY,
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: WITH WHICH IS AMALGAMATED
(13 9
THE BOYS’' JOURNAL.
e —

NOW ON SALE

CONTAINS A MAGNIFICENT
. . 22,000-WORD LONG . .
COMPLETE SCHOOL TALE
OF HARRY WHARTON & CO.

By FRANK RICHARDS. |

= - —=m e e ——— S L e ——— e L e e
|

Three New Additions to

“The Boys’' Friend” 3d. |

Complete Library.

|
No. 298.
| THE FILM DETECTIVE. |
§ A Magnilicent Complete Story of Nelson Lee,
; By MAXWELL SCOTT.
No. 299,
3 HOUNDED FROM SCHOOL. }
{ A Splendid Long Complete Tale of School @
: Life and Advenlure. :
No. 300.

WITH THE ALLIES’ FLAG.

A Great Story of the World-War. :
By JOHN TREGELLIS, D

8 Ask for “The Boys’ Friend " 3d. Comiplete Library.

_JUST OUT! iEAcH




No. 379, THE “MAGNET” LIBRARY, ii

~ MAGNET
READERS 11

SUPPORT YOUR EDITOR IN
His GREAT NEW VENTURE !

r T e o Tdy G
“THE FALL
OF THE MIGHTY!

A Magnificent Long Complete School Tale of

JIMMY SILVER & Co. |
I By OWEN CONQUEST.
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MAKE OUR NEw COMPANION
PAPER A STUPENDOCUS SUCCESS!

BUY A COPY
TO-DAY 11!




