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BUNTERS ANTHTUCK CAVPACH

By FRANK RICHARDS.

3

Hurree Singh threw open the door, and the Removites crowded In at the doorway. A fat junior was seated upont |
an empty box, and he looked up with a startled blink at the sight of the Fam i Billy Bunter was
ntly enjoyin, h old time, for he was simply surrounded by tuck. Chayp B

THE FIRST CHAPTER.
The Limit!
L HE rottenfulness is terrifie "

Hurree Jamset Ram  Singh  made  that
emphatic statement as he came into No, 1
Study, in the Remave
There was a buzz of voices in the study—Wharton and @
Nugent and Johuny Bull and Bob Cherry were talking #" asked Nngent.
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i the dusky junior came in, rnd
ble English, that the * rottenful-

wid Tob Cherry *What's

1, In
is no bitefulue
ulness 1s great
“Been handling an cleetric batte

. my esteemad Tab, hut tha
1 shocked.”




*  THE BEST 3> LIBRARY 2% THE “BOYS' FRIEND" 30 LIBRARY. “2ger

“T am disgusted.”
“But what's the row:" asked Harry Whart
mystified, " Who's been chocking and disgusting you,

Iniky

e esteemed Bunter.”
*Oh, Bunter!

*Arc wo not,” continued Hurrce Singh indignantly,
“in a state of warfulness:”

Lob Cherry chuckled.

“The warfulness js terrific,”
as your varicty of the English

“Have not the great and

urged upon the people to pi
economy during the warfulace:
they not set the uoble example by denying themselves
all their little caml‘nrl Iz

he agreed; terrific

nguage, Liky.

“Abem! Perh
“Is this o time for guzzling and gormondizing?"
pursned Inky. “Is this a time for wanle and extya-

vaguce and lhsg\m‘,mg guzzlefulness:”
erty

“Then it & “to us to put our foot down " declared
Hurree Singh ell\ph'th1JLy “We are the leaderful
ehiefs of the esteemed Remove—"

Hear, hear!"

“And it is up to us to make n esteemed example of
the daag|i~.lm’; Bunter.

2 what's Bunlcr up to now:" asked Bob Cherry.
.nll in followfully, as the song says, aud yon will
he lied Hurree Singh.

usky junior led the way, and the ¢
ncmave somewhat puzzled, followed him from
Billy Bunter's “guzzlefulness,” as Inky
notRing Aew, thongh, aa Bunter Tad béen out of funde
for somo time, his guszling bad not been on its usual
extensive seale of late.

Hurree Singh led the way down the passago and np

Harry Wharten & Co.

see,”

ms of ihe

tho stairs to the box-room.
followed him.

Hight up to the top box-room they weni—a very
secluded corner of the school.  As fhey renched the
lmui‘mg they heard a voice from the box-Foom.

It was tho vaice of William George Bunter of the
Remove. Billy Bunter was cvidently enjoying himeelf.
A feed was in progress, and Billy Dinter liad Tetized to
that isolated spot in order to emjay it uninterruptedly,
and without being called upoa to ** whack ant ™ the good
things.

Hurree Singh threw open the door, and the Removites
crawied in at the doorway. A fat junior was seated upon
an empty box, and he loaked up with a startled blink
at the sight of the Famous Five.

BLIlJ Bunter was undoubtedly enjoying & high old
tim

e was simply surmuudm by tuek!

On the rare ms when Bunter was in funds
“did himself lily well. But the present accasion

uite outdid \ll previous ones, On the boxes round the
at junior all kinds of good things were arrayed—jars
of jum and preserves, cakes and bisenits and candied
fruits, ham and tongue, a d tarts and chocolates. IMurry
Wharton & Co. simply st 1 at thai trememndous array
of eatables. It looked aa if a considerable portion of
the stock from the sehool tuckshop had been transferred
to the box-room.

My bat!” ejaculated Wharton,
zolibing a bank, Bunter:”

“Or robbing a wholesale stores®” asked Frank Nug
Billy Bunter blinked uncasily at the juniors.
“I—T say, you fellows, you can clear off,

remarked.” * I~ didn't invite you, you kiow.
“and only this morning the fat bonnder was trying
to borrow a tanner from me!” cxclaimed Johany Bull
indignantly.

Bunter sniffed.

“You can keep your tanner:” he replicd scornfully.
" And you're jolly well not going to chip in in my fecd,
Johmny Bull! You buzz off

“But whera did you get i demanded Bab Choerry
"Mi word ! That little lot must have cost over a quid 1"

“Oh, I're 2 pemiltance ® enid Dunter. *No beiuesa
01,

“Have you heen

he
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of yours, anyway. You clear off! Yau're interrupling

uie

we you were interrupted, T think,” said Wharton,
with & glance at the empty jars and bottles and packets
that surrounded Dunter. ou seom to have ecaten
«.nmwh for a dozen alre: 5
* Louk bere—
"My esteemed chums,”

said Hurree Singh solemul

“is this proper capers for war time? Ought mot the
guzzleful and disgusting Bunter to be tanghtinlly given
a lesson?

“Yos, mum'"

* Look here,” roared Bunter, “you
T ean eat my own grub if 1 want t
Harry Wharton shook his head.

“Nof in war time,” he replied. “In wartime grub
is really national !(rnpert d anybedy who cats more
than e needs to keep him in health i3 o pig—and an
unpatriotic pig, oo, Tt won't do. Bunter.

i1 the Co. ahaok their e fousl
a matter of fact, the spectacle of n greedy fellow
uzzling at a time when cconomy in food was imperatively
necessary for the good of the country was not agreeable.
And Bubter’s guzling on Lhe present occasion was what
Inky juetly described as terrific.  He had certainly
1|r ady caten threo times as much as was good for him,
and he was still going strang.
Hurree Singh's suggestion that the Co. should put
their foot down was fully concurred in by the Co. '|F
felt that the time had come to impress & leeson upon the
Owl of the Remove.

Bunter did not share their opinion. He simply glared
with indignation at the idea of fmmg stopped from eating
his own tuck. It was an interference with the liberty of
the subject that raised his indignant ire at once. Ho
felt like o conl-owner who is stopped from doubling the
price of coal.

“You—you—you cheeky rotters!” dpluttered Bunter.
*What the dickens has it got to do with you: It'a my
grub, ain't it? Can't T eat my own tuck if I like?
Ain't it a free country? Qo and ¢at coke!”

Another solemn ehiking of heads.

It won't do, Bunter. Taven't you read in the papers
about national economy

low national cconomy
“And about ]ulahnndmg lhe food supplies?™
Tilow the food supplies!”

“Don't you know that the Germans are trying fo et
off aur supply of food, and that every pig who over-eats
kimself is helning them

“Tilow the Germans !

“Blow the Cermans as hard as you like,” agreed
Wharton—"blow ‘em from the Kaiser downwards—but
it won't da! As a patriot, you are required not to eat
tlmu enough for twe.”

o silly ass !

Ive Bunter a chance,” said Bob Cherry

can get you the address of a prisoner

Buncer. who would be glad of all that tuck.

u make it up into a parcel—'

gasped Bunter.

or the packing onrselves, and I'll bike
said Bob. “I ean't say

ear off | 1 suppose

genero
in German
We'll hely
“ What |
*We'll
down (o the post-office with it,”
fairer than that."
You silly fnthend I" velled Bunter.
Is it a go?" demanded Bob
“}m it isn't, you silly chump! Gerrout!”
y esteemed chumé, T suggest that an example be
mad- of the guzzleful Hunter.  Wo will exhibit him
guaslefully to all Greyfriars in the quad.”
a, ha, ha!”
The grinning juniors closed round the Owl of the
Billy Bunter jumped up in alarm.
v, you fellows—look here—hands off!
you beasts !
* grinned Bob Clerry,
Kim on!”

Yo

“We want you, my

“Yow! Leggo! I—I—T’ ] punch your nose!” roared
Bunter.
“Ia, ha, I\:!"’
roared at the iden of the Owl of the

Remave punghing his noss, Bob Wis # tvemendous
fighting-man, while Bunter had been licked by a Third
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[0 when Mr. Quelch sat down at the head of the table. The Renfove hung on his words. * It you
please, sir——"" began Bunter. *Well, Bunter 7" *We don't want any bacon this morning,” said Bunter,
spuklng for tlu whole form, (See Chapier 9]

sughty blow, with all Bunter's

But _circumstances alt or cuscn,
ii ill peck in defe
unter found unexpected conrage in d‘ muc ur ] “1
A fat fist crashed oa Bob Cherry’s nose, amd Ral. «
langhter was changed to o terrii “Shudh !
X oomooop L Bob Cherry tore himself loose and rushed at Bunter.
Crash! i : The fat junior dodged round a trunk, and scuttled behind
Bab went spinning over a Lox. and he crashed on the Joiinny B,
floor.  Billy Bunter hlinked at him ferociously. He had
knocked down ol Cherry !
Bob remained down for about the tenth part of a
second. Then he was up again, raging for gore.
“Lomme gereat him " he bellowe
Wharton caught him by the collar Jmt in time.
“Told o

1t had heen a
d it

artan and
ame time by

said Johnny ]ha! Now, cheese it, Bob,
the fat duffer. We're poing to mnke an

be an ass, Tab! You can’t wallop Bunte
at my nos
y well give you another oue!™ y

dablied his
wriggled in the
¢ on Bob.

calmed down o

little
Bunt

1

ed Buater

grinned Nugent. “Well, that ons's

ha, ha
herry  dabbed .H\ Tored His  fingers  were “Hold the
401
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fat bounder; don’t let him get away! Prisoner at the

ok here—"
Yon huve been eanght in the act, and found guilty, of

h part of the national supply of grub
and thereby helping the enemy.
ason within the meaning of tie
e duly

Act ence has been passed, and will now ¥
exeeites

And ove proceeded to exeenle
sentenee,

THE SECOND CHAPTER.

Bunter in the Limelight !
LLY BUNTER wriggled like a fat el Dut there
Jolhnny Bull aud Turree
arnn, and Winter had
e

T'll complain to o Quicliity—

wrrap !

o hiv paws!” said Wharton,
fy: gou Kigw

ors fab wrists were puuml Loge
U his own It

t:

re, v fvl]mlre
¥ you like”
wli here, you i,
bory and nption
ther remark like that, p
ek
Wow.what are geing fo do with that g
d Dumter, as the juniors began to collect up his
s o, bottles

1 ~I'll whack out the mrl..
tuttered. ™ v

rton
soner, and you will get

a a large va
.].un a neckloce.
similarly adorned.

atehed towe proceedings in o auishment,

ere still remained pply of tuck. Tt was
dispoed of about Bunter's pe dierever room could
I gt for it, Several farts were squa
tles of ginger-beer were rnmm:-d into

nd
t g alk Tound’ him, and cliuked aghinst one
ot a8 he moved.

“What the thundee ave you up to, yon silly
roaved Bunter at last. “ What's the ]lltlc. gam
1 think W

ta ob.
wod egg ! 1 TGet a shect of cardboard, somebod
ment ent awqy to the study for g shoet of cardbo
t i and a bottle of ink.
ption was dnubed upon the
card, which was then ]:Inllﬂl securely ou Bunter's chest.
The ption ran:

“THE PRIZE HOG!

THIS ANTMAL HAS BEEN CAUGIHT HELPING THE
GERMANS BY WASTING TUE FOOD sUPPLY!
PLEASE THROW SOMETHING I

ed,

k !.u'rc, you rotters—"" liowled Bunter.

e Tow’ 2k Jad guing to take me out like this?" velled
i
"\\c are—we is " v. “Kim on!"
“Leggo! Yah! I won't come— Yow-ow! Leggo
1y car, you Totter! Leggo my nose, you otker benst!
?ggu my Yaroooah
ater went. His ear and Tis nose and his hair went,
ter had to the Famonus
Five he was m‘\rtll‘d down the stairs to the Remove
TAGRET LIBRA -No. 401
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HOW 0
SML'

g on him like

passage, tho hottles and jars and tins elin
there was

of castancts. In the Remove passa
a Iluul s they were spotted.
2

said Peter

t .xru you daing
'1.—..m laoking out of No, 7 :
Head tlie placard, my von, :rphcd w
Todd; velled Bunter, * Stand

and le€ me loose,

| my prize pig#"

d Todd cheerily.
said the captain of the Remove

« Can yon " i ¢
warml

“But I'm not going u., added Peter. * You are let off
with a

ny a \,—“
joining the procession,” said Teter.

ot on, Bunte
rieked Bunt
ut® replied Peter, 1
e h yell from Bunte
anld lh!prd him, and he marched on at an <

ing his
as Petor
ccelerated

\' th -.!muls of lnug]:lor the Remove fellows jo
and Fisher T. Fish, Verno
er, ll:lJnl 1||(l Wibley and M!r‘»y Desmond and
Kipps, and Tom Brown and Bulstrode and Hazeldeno
swarmed after the Famons Five; and it was quite an
that marched down the big staircase and out inlo
the Clowe, ‘There they were joiired by Linley and Esnond
Snoop, and Tom D\Iuon aml a host me
juntora. rly all the Remove joined in, in fact,
Temple, Dabliey & Co. of the Fourth came along to assist
heard what was on.

and
-
and ¥«

a mouth-organ.

aud the stin
[rongh the old Cloco of Greyiriers.

ouglht the Clase the provession marched, Beb
rtl.n way with the month-organ, Rilly Bunter next
with Johnuy Bull’s finger and thumb on his fat
p him from bolting.

of the month-organ, and the rears of langhter
the juniors, brought all eyes upon the | i
What the thunder is that?” exclaimed Wingate of the
looking mn. or hi= study window. Then he gave

}nllcd Bunter. * Yow-ow! Hel .
captain of Greyfriars only roared with
Taughter, There wa help for Buntér, even from &
prefe ¢ e merclied o8
The invitation on the pluma to “throw something ™
< aceepted by nearly ev exy fe
" somethings ' were al ut w
the aim was not good Johnny Bull xeceived a few of
thens. But that conld nat be helped,
Will you ehnck it. yon beast: shrieked nter,
ccatlet with tage and shame. Even Billy ey
feel amel
Jink, clink, elink ! went the tins and bottles and jars.
Ha, ha, ha "
Right round the Close!” directed Harry \\!.lnrton
friars hias got o sec our prize hog.”
sav, you fellow w-ow-ow I
"l]al[o Balle, hallo!” lere's Quelehy I
Tloh Cherry suddenly ceased his sweet musio on the
mouth-organ. The procession came to an abruapt halt.
They come faizly upon, Mr, Quelch, the master of
the ‘Remove, who was crossing the Close,
Ar, Quelch halted in uiter astonishment.
“What i Is the meaning of this:” he ejaculal
“ Alen
“Ilelp " shi
* Dunter, w

ked Bunter. “Makem lemme go, si
t—what ia all this? Whnrc did you
obtain that i xclaimed Mr,
Quelel. W ! he :lddml. as
hie looked at the placard on Buiter's chest,
hie juniors were not laughing mow.  The Remove
master ou d not be depended upon Lo take a joke, how-
oo to their reliel they saw Mr. Quelchs
mmll]x curl inta a smile, and the smile became a laugh.
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2How utterly abisurd 1" exolaimed the Form-master.
“Ahem ! re iarton, encouraged by the
laugh. “Just Mt lesson to Bunter, sir—war-time,
you know, sir—national economy, and all that—ahem!”
Mr. Quelch langhed ag
“Ts it possible thal Lunter intended to consume that
great quantity of food?” he exclaimed. “ Bualer, you
will make yourself ill. You are a greedy boy. Are you
not awars that, in the present time of siress, it is every
ws duty to be very careful with food.
wasteful is, in effeet, ll('lpmg the enemy.
Bunter.

i
Auyone who
You are a foolish and gluitonous boy

“Hear, Lear " murmured the juniors.

“You must cense Uhis abrurdity at once,” added Mr.
Quelch; * l)u!. I trust, Dunter, that the lesson will not
be lost upon

Billy Uuntur ‘was_speechless with indignation. This
was all the sympathy he reeeived after his unpleasant
experiences. Lob Cherry untied his hands, and DBunter,
with a furious glare at fhe raggers, bolted for the Sehool
House. There was a tremendous clinking and clattering
of bottles and tins and s as he ran, and a roar of
]m! hter.

. Qunlcl; walked away, suppressing a smile.

old Quelchy!" murmured Lob Cherry. “He's
got a sense of humour, after all. Might have been
lines."

“The linefulness might have been terrific. Dut we
lhave mot cured the esteemed and disgusting Bunter,”
said Hurree Singh, with n shake of the head.

It was only too probable that the csteemed aud dis-

usting Dunter had not been cured. But the Remove
ellows felt that they had done their best, and they could
not do more than that.

THE THIRD CHAPTER.
Sticklng To It!
ILLY BUNTER was not seen nguin till tea-time,
when he came into No. 7 Study. His three study-
mates, Peter and Alonzo Todd and Tom Dutton,
were there, sitting round the frugal board.
Buater glanced at the tea-table and suiffed.

“That all you've gt for tea, Todd

“Isn't & sardine good cmough for you?” demanded
Poter warmly.

“ Lucky T've got something better," said Bunter; and
Le planted o parcel on the table. * 1 was going to whack
this out for tea; but ss you féllows are so down on
feeding, I'm going-to keep it for myself, sce.”

illy Bunter opened the parcel, and revealed n cake, a
pot of jam, a jur of honey, and a tongue. Peter looked
at the supplied.

“* Bleased if T quite understand th

have g’ol: bLeen getting the money l'r

‘ve been getling remittances, you know,”
Ty titled rol.hlluns—-—

he said. “ Where

said

nter airily. " One o
Cheese i
Besides, my pater—"
“Your paters hard up, as yon've told us yourself,”
said Peter. “And I don't believe you've had a rel

tance from anybody.

“Oh, really, Todd;

“Or rabbibg the larder?”

Bunter snorted.

Teter Todd was considerably purzled. Bunter, always
Ampecun had been more” impecunious than ever of
late. It was really remarkable to sce him in possession
of such apparently unlimited supplies.  Unless Mrs.
Mimble had begun giving him credit at the school shop,
there wus really no accounting for it. And that was not
at all likely hrs Mimble

The fat junior sat down to , and his three
study-mates looked at him very expressively. Funds were
short in No. 7, aud the tea was frugal. Ae Dunter
seldom or never cont lmnd ta the study rmuiq.

umnlly took the ht hav

to " whaek out ¥ ipply. B
Iy had no mmm oy :
“My deir liuulor rema
vmlrl way, “ I re th
*You can 11:|L nﬁ Alonzo,” said Bunter positively.
“You were siggering when those rotters imarchod me
round the quad. You can go and cat coke'!
*Look bere——" gaid Deter.
Tk MagseT Linnary,—No, 0L

Have you been raiding a study?

1 of doing 5o,
d Alonzo Todd, in his
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at coke, too!" said Bunte
ec tongue " caid Tom Ditton,
1 not Leard Duuler's remarks.
Bunter, a5 we're on the rocks.
teo, Thanks!"
exelaimed Dunter warmly,
liberal slice of to
laven't 1 tald
can &

“You can go and

“ T say, that's  jolly
who was d and i
“Glad you're in funds,
T

1
‘om Delped himself to
Loan ! said Ducton.
But you don’t need a loan if y
rs like Lhi;
hat's mine " howled Bunter,

take!" agreed Dutlon.

o I'm hard
wd ripping

“ Aren't you

having any

“Ha, ha, ha !” yelled Peter.

“Look here, Duttol roared Bunter, “you cau les
my tuck alone, seo! I'm not feeding the whole study
uite cuung]u for the nhnh- =|ud\. " eaid Dutton
p you chaps, if you like.”
ud he helped Peter and Alonzo.  Billy Bunter, in
t excitement, made a grab acreea ihe table fo

t his property, and ]mulod us Peter tapped him
on ]::s fat knm lEu w
i ow-pw-ow !

“Keep your hands from picking and stealing " said
Poter sevirel
" nnn its mine " roared Dunter.
don't j
i \1\ dear lnmtpr, murmured Alonzo, “if you really
object—

“He doesu’t,” said Peter.
I'm am[,; to lay mto him with n cricket-stump !
you abject, Bunters"

Buuter's only reply was a_enort. Under the combined
elorts of four hingry jusiors the longue speedily
vanished. Then Tom Diitton ent tho cak

“That's my eake!” shauted Bunter,

“Thanks, awfully!" said Dutton. *Blessed if you! o
as mean T always thought you were, Bunter.” Yes,
T take it

The cake disappearcd
and Peter Todd was grinning, and eve

“Tf hie raises an objection,
De

Tunter was looking furious,
n the serions

Alonzo smiled. There was a slight doubt whethetr Tom
utton was Teally quite so deaf us be scemed
this occasion.

to be on

s:ml Tom. *Thanks so much

looks good,”
o

to seofl my jam!” howled Bunter.
Geep yous pavs o yourself I
“0h, ‘o, mot. all for myself " snid Dutton. “There's
tnau i to go round.”

a, ha, ha !

Billy Bunter started on the jam at top speed. It w
cvidedily the ably way of saving any of it. Once inside
the Owl of the Remove it was sufe. And when Tom

Dutton reached out for the ,ar of honey, to wind

Tinuter clutehed it and ji

[ur that inside, but
“ Hall

up,
wpad ip. He 'iad no room
ctermined to save it.
asked Dutton, iz

he w:
vou up to:”

o! What are

rowled Dunter.
“I don’t see anything fuuny in what you're doing.
Open ¢ th-n jar!”

B:LI] ].mnl('r rolled towards the door with the jar in
his elnteb, Teter Todd inferposed.
“ Halt!" he said eheerily. * Now, Bunter, that honey’s
your property——"
And i folly well golug to keep it!" howled lunter,

jerked the jar away from Bunter's fat
hand, and opencd it. Dunter made a leap at him.
“(ive it to me, you rotter "
“That's what T'm going t " soid Peter.
yours, nin't it? I'm going to give it to you,
it s

“ Tt
Tiero

oooaoogh |
Teter Todd inverted the jar upon Dunter's head. The
Owl of the Hemove dodged wildly, but he dodged in
vain. Peter's left hand grasped his collar, and held lnng

nd. Long, Gomploto 8tory of Harry
ton & Co. By FRANK RIOHARDS.
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in a grip of iron. With his right hand he rubbed the
bouey into DBunter’s hair. The expression on Bunier's
fat face was extraordinary.

" Gerroooh! Yurriggg! Ob! Ol you beast! Leggo!l
Yah! Oh! You can have the honey, if you like! Help!”
“hanke; 1 don't waut it now,” eaid Deter. "It's

yours, and you ean stick to it, of it ean stick to you,
which come to the same thing.”
“Gerrrrrrggggh 1

“Now you cai gt out, wnd take it with you,” said
Peter. And he opencd the doo

] " Grosogh! Tod—Ti—"

Peter. or Todd'a boot interrupted Bunter'a remarks. The

fat junior took a hurried departure inte the passage, and
the door closed after him.

Bunter stood in the passage, cluiching at the honey in
bis haic. It matted his bair, and ran down his face and
over his ears in sticky streams. The Owl of the Remove
rolled away to the nearest bath-room, and for a good hour
he was busy there, rubbing and ecrubbing at his hel

When he came into No. 7 Study to do his preparation he
was looking unueually clean, though he was still sticky in

places, Peter grested him with a genial nod
*Like the honey?"” he ask
Snort!

" Yon can always depend on me to point out the error
of gour waye, when you are a greedy Hun, Bunter,”

oM might thank & chap for taking so much trouble,
Bunter "

Snart !

Peter Todd picked up a ruler.
him, and gaeped :

“Thank you "

“Oh, don't mench!” said Peter. Aud he luid down
the ruler and weut ou with his preparation.

Billy Bunter blinked at

THE FOURTH CHAPTER.
Bunter Surprises the Remove |
T anyone had chserved William George Bunter on
[ the follawing day he might have noted an expres-
sion of unusual thoughtfulness upon his fat face.
Bunter was thinking.

It was not customary for Billy Bunter to do very much
thinking, but he was thinking new, hard. Several times
he burst into a fat chuckle, ns if his deep thoughts had
something amusing in them.

After morning lessons Bob Cherry fonnd the Owl of the
Remove in the passage in a brown study, and he greeted
him with a slup on the shouider, which made Bunter

mp.
*“Thinking it over?" asked Bob cheerily.
“Yow!"

“Turning over a new leaf®” snggested Bob. “You've
had a jolly good lesson, Bunty. ' Why not make up your
mind fo stop guulmg "for tliree yeara or the period of
war—what

“T've been thinking,” said Bunter, blinking at him
hrough his glesses with an extraordinasily aly expres
sion. ' The fact is, Cherry, I've made up niy mind.
that talk about nafional economy is quite right.”
A ie‘lcw who cats a lot in war time,’
i a pig

pivis e

“Chaps #re Dot only ealled upon to éat as Lttle s

said Buuter,

ossible, but even to go on short commons,” said
unter.
“Great Seotd !
T going fo set the example!”
“Youl" g Bob
“Yes, me,' eaid Bunter emphatically avd un.
grammatically. “T feel that it's up to me, as—aas a lead-

ing member of the Iemove. T expect all you fellows to
follow my pntnm_m example, of course.”

“Oh, erumbs !

% Aﬂ.er what you 've done, and all the rot you've talked,
you can’t do less,” said Bunter, *If you don’t do it, I'll
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jolly well chow you up e a st of rotten hypoerites, I
Warll you

"y only eninted aunt ! said Dob, in utter amaze-
men!

"lm roing to call a meeting,” said Bunter firmly.
“I'm_going o put it to the Remave, as British patriots.
Kot e striking the jron while it's hot. ['m going
to address a meeting of the Form in the Rag. You ean
tell all the fellows I’ ann the board.”

“ demanded Bob.
* Self-denial in

s
5

I said Dunter.
war-time.

“A lot you care about (-Ilh ! ok growled Hob.

"hnthmn o cacklo at.
examplo—
“ i, ha, ha!” shrieked Bob,
The idea’ of the Owl of the Remove setting an example

If you den't follow my

of temperate eating and drinking, of economy and eeli-
restraint, wns too much for Bob Ch rry. He stoggered
away to tell the chumy that extr

here was a shout of laughter from the Co. v.hen Bob
related the j Hunter us en cconomist in food
appealed to their sense of humour.

But it soon appeared that Billy Bunter was in earnest.
For a quarter of an hour later there was a paper, in
Hunter's sprawling handwriting and original spelling,
on the motiec-board. A crowd of hilarious juniors
gathered to read it. It ran:

“NOTICE TO THE REMOVE!
ECONOMY OF FOOD IN WAR TIME!

" A meteing will be held in the Rag before diner, for
an Adress to be delivvered by W. (. Bunter, Remove
Form, on the abbove aubjick. All the Remove are
rekwested to be pressent. W. (i. Bunter intends to set
u.e Exxample of Economy in Food, and expecks all the

Lemove to follow his exxumple. Fellowe who don’t will
Le sitone up as Hippokrita dnd Skribes and Farisees.
‘ (Sined), W. G. Busrten.”

“Well, that takes dhe cake! snid Mark Linley.
“ Bunter's lesson scems to have done him good.”
. -‘q{e fat bounder is pulling our leg,” said Vernon-
mit]

ess that ain’t a stumt that would euit Bunter,”
ther ;S

Musl be a joke,” said Harry Wharton, in wonder,
“0f course, we meant to give Hinter a lessan, but

“But it can't have had this result,” said Peter Todd,
with a &iul.ke of the head. * The fat bounder is up to
some jape.”

" But if he means business—" said Squiff.

“Rats! He doesn't!”

“But if he docs we ought to back him up,” said tho
Australian junior. "After the way we've handled him
ft-r guzzling we can’t do less.”

“Let’s go 1o the giddy meeting, anyway! said Bob
Cherry.

“Aiid if he's pulling our log, we'll bump him ! waid
Mugent.

“The bumpfulness will be terrific "

Bunter's new departure caused quite a buez of in-
terest in the Remove. As there was still plenty of tm!e
before dinner most of the juniors adjourned to the R
to hear Bunter’s “adress " on national cconomy.
Bunter would be in carnest scemed impossible, and !h('y
were curious to know what it meunt.

Billy Bunter was already in the Rag. He blinked with
antisfaction ak the Removites as they crowded in. On

any other occasion, if Bunter had called a meeting, ho
would probably have attended it all on hia * lonely own.”
But the Removites were curions now, and they came in
numnbers.

* Hallo,

halle, hallo!" eaid Bob Cherry. ™ Meeting

2 for you,"
deliver a short uddress
“Shorter the better!” remarked Johmny Bull.

said Bunter. “T'm going to
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“Tot the shortfulness be terrific,
Bunte
“Don't interrupt me, please,” 6afd Bunter loftily.
“Yesterday you rotters wer: ragging me for wasting
food in war time. Under the circumstances, you can't
do less than back me up in being economical, and so on.
Tt means eelf-devial all round.” If you don’t back me

my esteemed

it you mean business,” said

'l back you
0’5 done you so much good,

W
Wharton. “Glad the |
Bunter "

“Go uhead with the speech!” grmned Tom Brown.
“A apeech by W. G. Bunter will be worth listening to.”

“Silence for the chair " grinned Bob Cherry.

Billy Bunter mounted upon a chair, and linked over
the grinning meeting. Nearly all the Remave wero
there, and some of the Fourth had come in. The fat
junior &welled a little with importance. Bunter was, as
e would have explained to anybody, one of those fellowa
who ate born to lead, but somehow or other he had never
como into his rights yet. It was a mew experieuce for
Mim to sce the Remove gathered round him, hanging
upon his words as it were.

“ Gentlemen—="

* Hear, hear!” said Peter Todd encouragingly.

*“On the bawl!" said Bolsover major.

*Gentlemen,” repeated Bunter, blinking, “T
few words to say upon a mast important subject.
at war with Germany—"

*“Go hon!”

“Prices have

“Not really I

“And Ministers of State,” said Bunter impressively,
“Lave impressed upon the mation the
necessity of being eareful with food.
Great statesmen have told us to eat
less meat. Gentlemen, it is up to all
of us to be economical with food. The
man who eats too much is helping the
enemy. The man who drinks cham-
pagne is o traitor to his country.”

“Hear, hear

Champagne was not, naturally,
among the bevernges indulged in by
the Remove fellows. They felt that
they could back up that sentiment

have &
We are

gone up—"

AN
ANNOUNC

IMPORTANT

GONCERNING
“THE CREYFRIARS
HERALD" APPEARS

“ 2
EVERY oNE
LMDNDK\G The m!l'!ua’ggei PENNY.
“The heref ess is terrifie ! .
“Sure, and I'll follow ye're example, Bunter—if you
set it,

Billy Bunter, with an expression of lofty dignily,
waited for the langhter to die away.

“That's a beginning,” he snid.” “Every fellow who
docsn’t follow my nxam{lle will be held up to public
scorn as a hypoerite. All of you joined in ragging me
vesterday. Common decency Tequires that gou ehould
e as economical with food s I am, if I set the example.”

“Rut you won't!” roared Johmny Bull. “You don’t
mean to miss your dinner, you fat spoofer, sud you
know it!"

“You'll sce,” said Bunter colmly. “I eall on every
fellow present to promise solemnly to miss his dinner
if I miss mine.”

“ Passed unanimously!” said Harry Wharton.

“Ha, b, ba )
“ Honpur bright!” grinned S(%\uE.
“Very well,” eaid Bunter. I shall expect you to keep
your word. And mind, that’s only a beginning, We're
oing on. No jum for ten. No sardines. No kippers.
ok dnything, excepting plain brond-and-butter. As long
us T keep up the example, you're hound to follow it1”
“Done I grinned Bab Cherry. * You'll keep it up till
dinmer- T expect "
“ ha "

a, b :
“There’s the bell,” said Bulstrode. *Come on—now

to see Bunter actting his giddy
oxample "

“Ha, ha, ha!"

In a very hilarious mood the
Removites crowded out of the Rag.
They made their way to the dining-
room—to dinner.

THE FIFTH CHAPTER.
Short Commons !
TE Remove fellows took their

I places at the dining-tablo.

heartily. e Greyfriars dinner was a

“Medical men," resumed Bunter, n“ PAGE 28 substantial meal. There was
“have told ue that people, from forec roast beef, potatoes, nnd Yorkshire
of habit, generally cat much more N pudding in liberal quantities. Mret

than is good for them.”

“You ought to know all about that,”
chuckled Bob Cherry; und thers was a laugh.

Certainly, Bunter was an authority on t subject.

“ People generally cat till they feal satisfied,” went on
Bunter. “That is 2 bad habit. ‘A fellow should leave off
ealing before he feels quite full, or he doesu't give his
digestion a chance. If everybody ate only just as much
as he needed o keep him in health, it would be prac
cmll_v] the seme thing ne doubling the mational food
Bl i

* Words of giddy wisdom,” said Peter Todd admiringly.
*All we want now is Bunter to set the example,” "

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“ Gentlemen, there is an old saying that example
better than precept. What is the good of a statesm
telling the workman to give up his beer, while he stick
to his own champagne? None! What is the use of hi
preaching economy, unless ho begins by cutting down b
own salary? None! There is an old saving {

a
fellow should practise what he preaches, or people won't

listen to him.
“Right on the wicket,” said Tiob Cherry.
“Gentlemen, I am going to set an example to tho
Remave.”
“Hu, ha, ha!"”
“1 am going to begin by missing my dinner to-ds
“Great Seottln b g
‘ T vall wpon all the Remova to follaw my

voared Mol Cherry. “Til miss my
e :

Samo here "
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of the Remove fellows were fully pre-
ared to do it justice. As a rule,
Bunter was prepared to do it more fhan justice.

But now—wonder of wonders— Bunter’s'knife and fork
lay ueglected on either side of his well-filled plate.
Buuater made no movement to take them up. He blinked
at his dimner, aud hesitation appeared in his face for
some moments. Dut he sat tight,

Kuives and forks clinked nlong the table. Some of the
juniors had started at once; some were watching Bunter.
Xobody expected him to keep his word. The idea of
Tunter sitting at a meal without touching it was
Eu‘pusl(‘wus The juniors grinsed, and waited to sco
im begin,

Thut ke did nob begin.

Bob Cherry, in astonishment, laid down his knife and
fork s it possible that Dunter meant busincss? 1(
s0, a promise was o promise—and n most uncomfortable
ane mnder the circumstances, for Bob had a decidedly
healthy appetite.

“You're not eating, Bunter,” he murmured across the
table.

Dunter shook his head.

“Why don’t you hegri

“I'm not. going to hegin,
to, cither.”

Look here—"
“Russoll, you are cating.,”
Ttussell looked up with a =
“I generally eat at menl-t
“You've promised
“My hat! The fat brute isn't eating his dinger,”

Russell, in surprise. “ What's the little game, Bunter:

National cconomy,” enid Bunter, witl a griu.

Tubhy ¥

¥ whispered Squill
Field.

And you're not go

aid Bunter.

ro.
es,” he replied.

A Grand, Lone. Completa Stary of Harry
Wharton & Co. By FRANK RICHARDS.
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“ Ok, don't be funny

“Pile in, Bunty ..ml Rake encenragingly.
waiting for you to start.”

“ You can wait,” said Bunter; ' I'm not going to start
And nobody’s going to start, unless he chooses to break
his pronmise.”

“Not o much chatter at the tahl
Quelch, glancing along the board,
not eating your dimne

There was consternation in the faces of the Remavit
now, Billy Bunter wos keeping his word. They
imagine that it was giviag him interual torments to sce
a meal before him withoul touehing it. Dut he wasn't
touching it—that was certain. Tl uld see that with
their own eyes; though really they felt inclined to doubt
the evidence of their eyes.

Buuter sat tight with a trinmphant grin on his faec.
He bad the Remove in a cleft stick, and he was enjoying
it.

Snoop and Skinner and Fich and or two others
went on with their dinncer. They did uot choose Lo
regard their promise in the Rag as serious.

But a promise was a promise, and most of the fellows
suspended the operations of their knives and forks till
Bunter should hegin. And Dunter ehowed no sign what-
ever of beginning.

“The fat beast must
murmused Bob Cherry.
hop "

“The catchfulness is terrific!” groancd ITurree Singh.

The nabob of Bhanipur was a s T, and missing
dinner was not such a blow to him as to Lhe more sturdy
Removites.

Mr. Quelch looked along the fable ag:

*Why are you not cating your dinue

There was an uncomfortable

Ta there anything wrong w
Me. Quelch.

+'Oh, no, sir!” said Dob Cherry.
“Taeu why are you not ea

m!"

“I'm

please ! said M.
My boys, you are

lhave been feeding already
He's canght us fairly on the

and frowned,
, my boys®"

enee
h ll.m meat:” exelaimed

Ara you mot Bungry?
Form-master.
“Ahem! Rather, sir!"
"I'll have a second helpmg. please,”
a grin. "1t is firstorate, siv
\D\rhnt about your promise?
Snoop received, his second lielping, and scemed to
enjoy it. Skinmer and Fish and Stott followed his
exnmple. But the rest of the Removites were not eating.
m uelch suspended his own lunch, and stared at them.
r ay, what is the meaning of this?" he asked, with

exclaimed the astonished

saild Snaop, with

muttered Nugent.

l.h]ly Bunter rose to his feet and blinked at the Form-
Now was Bunter's opportunity of getting into

the limelight. 1lo was not slow to avail himself of it.
e've heen thinkin 1hr|:t what
said Bunter.
I am setiing the ('x'Hllplv

you said to
mn. to he ghmom:us.
* Wh

s fell “that it was up to me fo set_an example, sir,
hat you said to me yesterday. We are not having
inner to-day.”

“ Dear me!”

“In a_time of national

stress, said

reprodu . Quelel’s remarks of the pre

“it is the duty of cvery patriotic citizen to bo very
careful food. A great deal of waste goes on in this
school, sir. Wa have made up our minds to stop it, and
we're heginming by missing our dinner.”

“ 0w ! murniured Bob Cherry doloronsly,

“Tless my soul!” exclaimed Mr. Qus stounded,

“T am very glad, Bunter, that you have paid so much

ttention to my words. You do not wsunlly do so.

glad Lo see that you understand the necessity of economy

3 food.  But this can be carried too fur. I cannot allow

you boys to miss your dinmer; your health will suffer.

t mmler.-uly. b n is mecessary to make a meal”
401,
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plense, sir, we—we'd Tike to miss dumcr,
barto 1 our wor

Ay mies your e dinners to<d
not be continued.
tes received that gracions permission with
¢ logks. The prae ¥ ta o
continned, The juniors were fecling inclined m.-!.mght«r
Buater alveady.

There waa an
table. Hungry juniors sat and glared
and crisp polatoes and Yorkshire pudding.  Some of
them were on the point of gro: aloud. But a pro-

was a promise—their hanour was involwed—and
besides that, they would not be outdeme by Bunter.
Hut wost uf the’ fellows had a strong suspicion that
Bunter been eating already since morning lessons.
Dthl\rvll-e how could ke have been so strong in the
presence of templation?

Bunter sat and gloated.

The enjoyment in bis fat fuce was o conspicuous that
wovernl fellows came near throwing things at him, even
in the angust presence of their Form-master.

The first course was romoved, and a fruit pie of
hige dimensions came on. The sent of that pie when
the creamy crust cut was simply delicions. 1t w
all the more ta g beeause the juuluﬂl had e
net h nuer and Snoop aud Stott and
took th Thie otlier fellows suppressed their
Eroans ull(l ;Iccllmd
Some of them watched Dunter eagerly. Surely that
pie would break down the resalution of the Owl, much
s he was en, a) ng the dizcomditure of his Form- hlllw\ 6a

nee ot the Remove
t the roast beef

unaccustomed

And, indees wanifold signs of a
Tunter's face. Even if he been * gorging
he was doubtless ready fﬂr another meal-—he I|=un|!v

was, The hopes of the juniors rose as they watched his
expreesion.

t their hopes rose t:

Bunter et li teeth |

ashed to the ground

again, Hilly wly, and did not
touch the pie.
« last hope was gone, There was nothing for tho
novites.

They were glad when they were dmms:«l from the

diping-room. Most of them were mely_anzious to

prompt visit to the school ln(kalmp There was &
at once.

rry, as he started on a

pay
rush of Removites across the g
" s

Tob ]

That's better !
Nm}\n ich,

ou fellows "—Bunter blinked inlo the crowded

ed  Bunter
a promise?

ner!" excls

indig-
t you call

Hononr

ehit! Yah!
“We haven't had dinner,” said Tob. " That referred
to H!f‘ scheol dmm:r‘ of course

" eaid Wharton, a little doubt-

I'I .

Runter sneered a |rpnendn\|s sneer.

“And you chaps ng me yosterday for

ng, as you call it e eaid, ™ Now you're

word, just for a feed.'
our word, you fat w)ool't'r"' said
ie put_down the sandwic

and Squiff,

t ot said Bunter, " Yon never como
here feeding just o iz diunes:  1be n-dinner, and you
know it.” 5

*Yon fat rotter, you've been feeding before di
hooted Wibley,

"I (i('(‘]wr to amswer an insinuation

it Hunter, with a great

iere, you fellows, i

of that kind,

deal of nity

vou dan’t keep your woi
“I say, you e

& T'm

8 I “This isn't dinner,
Lat bnt—but hnw r:\l}u’r Clnsm to the wind. TLet's

et out !
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| “T've been robbed, Mas(ar Bull 1™
bad!

** Robbed ! ** ejaculated the juniors In surprl ed “chorus.
It will be pounds and pounds—perhaps six or seven pounds!"”
(See Chapter |2}

“Yes, Itlstoo |

sald Mrs, Mlmble, almost In tears.

The hungry and unhappy Removites streamed ont of
the tuckshop, Certainly, they were mot havieg dinnor
there, but solid tuck at r-time was perilo
diuner, and they would not let the grinning
that they had evaded their pledge. They wa
from Mrs, Mimbles little shop in order fo escape temp-
tation; and- the only satisfaction they had was sitting
Bunter down with a violent concussion in the quadrang

THE SIXTH CHAPTER.
Keeping It Up!

HAT afternoon there were solemn and serious faces
in the Remove Form-room
The Hemave were ravenously hungry.
Billy Bunter did not scem
face was moré cheers than usmual,
. like a fellow in p of
i d an exasperating effeet upon

n gnawed the handle of his pen

s laoked quite pale and worn. The

eager for lessons ta be over,
down to the tucksiop.
Linnany.—No.

&0 Hm they
After lessons even

NEXT
MMONDAY—

“THE MIDNIGHT MARAUDERS 1"

[lunl-r um\d not aver that a meal at the tuckshop was
“dinner.”

But the afternoon scemed ns if it would never end.
The lessons dragged their weary length on and on

That peenliar and deadly feeling of faintneas which
comes after one has heen long hungry had possession of
the Remavites, and made them dull and carcless. Mr
Quelch was not a master to excuse carclessness, and he
was very sharp with some of the Remove that after-

no
Tt when Bab Cherry, nsked to name Hm two principal

cities of Lancashire, il dwn.-nm ol beef

and Yorkshire pudding " even Mr. qm- ch ]|1|] to smile

ns glinces from nu- Remove fellows watched the

woving bands of tho big clock aver the bookcase

ver had those hunds moved so slowly.

n on occnsions when the Remove had been lnoking

forward to a big ericket or fooler match after lessons

the minutes had never seomed to erawl by upen such

leaden wings.

nd the amazing th

A was that Bunter, the glutton,
stood it out with comp patience, and showed none of
the eagerness of the rest of the Form, Most of the
fellows were convineed that he had heen feeding surrepti-

A frana. Long, Complote Gtory of Harry
wharton & Go. By PRANK RICHARDS.
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tiously. Otherwiee, it must have been,
whserved, that he was subsisting upon his awn fat,
1 hilernating polaz bear.

But everything comes to an end at last, and at length
the weleome hour of dismissal came.

The Memave marched out of their Form-room in sedate
array as usual, but the moment they were ontside they
wild rush.

They simply ewooped across the Close to the school
shiop.

Mrs. Mimbleé was in her little parlour, but a dozen
sets of knuckles rapping londly on the counter ecalled

as b Cherry
like

her forth. The good dame came into the shop, semewhat
surprised. She had never been beset by so famished o
crowd.
Orders poured npon her in bewildering variety. Every
fellow was ordering something at once.
dwich, please !
“Ham! Ham! Ham
o %necutlts and ('hical‘
Jam-tatt ek
“f‘urrant-::l—q Buck up!”
" Mw old thing—only get a move on !
ck up, \m \dm\th
P ary m ra. Mimble, in surprise, as she
handed out cver\l!.uuﬂ that came within yeach. “ What

is the matter with ¥ ng gentlemen?”
*National cconomy ! groaned lioh Cherry.
orted mmm Bull
at, T never knew that rabbit-pie was so nice!”
id Betor Todd.
What ripping cake!”
What topping chee
“This pie is a corker !
The corkinlness is terrific!”
Ol, dear! This is better! Oimme some more tarts "
There was o steady champing of jaws on all sides. The
temoviles were making up for last time. Never had
Mrs, Mimble hiad such a rush of trade, and never had
i juniors’ packet-moncy flowes
Billy Buster blin
grin on his fat face.
“ Draw it wild, you fellows,” e said chuimrrl\-
be prize hogs, you know. Remember i me
“Shut wp!"" roared Molsaver maj
“ Rémem national rged  Bunter.
“ Remember that you're helping Lhe ¢ cm_y by Tolting
abbit-pie, Taddy. E nay Te needed
ts another fiftecn years! He, he, he!”

There was a

Don't

nul. stuflin

soid Bunter loftily. “1 decline
1o join in this vul

gar_seramble for food. T ean stick
it ont till o 1 really wish you fellows would
¢ to follow my example.”
You've been stufing alread
T decline to reply to ill- ured insinuations, Cherry.
You fellows know perfeetly well that T am ston and
Mimble will fell you that T haven't bought’ any-
g ere to-day."”
Hats
“AW l'"
her wor
“Ts that true " asked Whartan.
snter been laying in supplies to-day
No, Master Wh rio
othing at all?
* Nothing, M
“Well,
A

* roared Tob Cherry

k Mrs. Mimble,” said Bunter. * You can take

Mre. Mimhle:" " Hasn't

emanded Nugent.
ter Bu;,u.lt

my lat
't you lungry,
it

fatly?" demanded Peler Todd, in

Cert ﬂ‘) said Bunter ¢ “But I'm made of
sterner stuf (]11" you fello
“ Oh, erumbs !

* Besides, I'm

motives, and I'm
T'm svrprised at
lolding out il tea-

L wissed my dianer fram patrioti
not going to spoil it by guzzling now
)un—l may shocked.  I'm
1id Bunfer her Iy
Vust have had sopie grub lefl over from yesterday,”

eaid H[imﬂ “He had & whole carga yesterday, enongh

for a siege
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“ Bunter never has anything left off from yesterd
grinued Bob, “ He would finish it up if it kilfed him.
Ha, ha, kot
w, look here, you fellows,”
against this. I'm simply 4
guzzling going on in war time.

“Satan reb: #in!” chuckled Squiff.

“You fellows were down on me, and 6o was thhy
Well, I've turned over a new L and T'm o
short commons. The least you can do is ta follo
example, after all your gas, Otherwise, I ghall be com-
pelled to regard you as hypocrites and ecribes and
Pharisecs 1"

“You cheeky |mrlur"'

“You tubby u der 1"

You slimy

Abuse is no argument,” suid Bunter, with a sniff,
“Guzzle as much a8 you like—I can’t stop you; but I'm
j roing to tell you what I think about you. I
rus tm-r Unpatriotic. Melping the ‘enemy.
Revolting, in fact!”

The Removites looked at Bunter as if they would eat
him. For the glutton of the Remove to rebuke them
for “stufing * was a-little too thick, The tables had
lmn turuml with o vengeance.
sterday they had been holding Bunter up to
ﬂm cule and confempt of the whole achool for his
glutiony o-day Buuter was leading the life of an
anchorite, and chiding them for their glnttony. The
Removites could ecarcely believe their cyes and their
cars.  larry Wharton put down his sccond cake.

“It's up to us,” he said. “Draw it mild. If that fat
rrng can go short of grub, we can.  We'll keep it up as
long as he does, anyway."

I'll jolly well bump him on the floer!” roared
nnlwer major,

*Oh, really, Bolsaver.

The bully of the Remove mnde a etride towards Bunter,
Just then Wingate and Courtney of the Sixth entered
the tuckshop for supplics for tea. Billy Buater dodged
promptly behind the two prefects.

“Hallo!” said Wingate, fixing his eyes rather un-
pleasantly on Bolsover. “What's the trouble ler

N-n-nothing I” stammered Bolsover.

“You keep off, Holsover,” said Bunter victoriously.
“It's all right, Wingate; theso fellows are rather wasy
becanse I'm giving them a little lecture. I'm dmn'luilcd
to see them guzzling in war time, and I'm telling them

T du!l t approve of it, and ns a patriot I'm

said Bunter, “T protest
rusted to see all this

"

rent Boatt 7 said Wingate.

© miwed our dinner to-day, Wingate.” aaid Nugent

apologetically, * We—we're Tather sharp set.”
Famished " said Rake.

“1 missed my dinner, too,” said Bunter, “What's the
good of missizg your dinmer to save food if you guzzle
afterwards like a lot of prize porkers. I'm disgusted
with all of you. I regard you with contempt!”

Bunter rofled out of ‘the ticksho completely victorious,
temovites were almest
regarded with

d had the last word. The
in o slaughterous frame of mind. To
contempt for Billy Bunter was a little
of them suspended their hurried ope k.
But mest of them were too hungry to quit, and they went
on. but they felt quite uncomfortable.

Bunter *had succeeded in put them in the wrong.
Afier the demonstration of th J.rcwmm day it was
u short ter

evidently up to them to stay o commons if Bu
did.  Thie Owl of the Remove \\.n putting them to shame
—a new and extraordinary state of affairs that was not
at all agreeable.
THE SEVENTH CHAPTER.
High Principles !
- BEP an cye fixfully on the fat bounder!”
That w. urree, s advice when the
Famous Five discussed the matter in No.o L
Lud, Bunter's new attitude was so sur-
prising that ved some getting used to, and the

chwns of the Remove could not help being suspi

%d
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Tob Cherry declared that the only possible
was that Bunter had a seeret supply of tuck

s chuma ndsitted that that was the probuble ex-
planation. But there were difficultics in the way of that
cxplanation.

For Bunter was never known to put anything by for
a rainy day in the shape of eatables. He might be seen
one day with enough tuck for a week in kis possession,
but on the following day he would never have a crum|
left. However large a meal might be, Bunter could
always be depended upon to get to the very end of it.

Bunter might lay in a supply of tuck for the purpose
of “dishing " his critics by 1 pretence of self-denial.
But it was absolutely cortain thai he would not be able
to resist the temptation to bolt it all at a single sitting.

Tf Bunter had had a secret store before dinmer, there-
fore, it was certain that he had “scoffed ™ it all

However extensive the meal, he was sure to be hungry
again by tea-time. Yel he lined ta join in the
general * guzzle " of the famished Removites.

“Simply can't understand it,” said Harry Wharton,
shaking his head. * He never leaves anything over.”

“Tut he cam’t bo going hungry,” said Bob. “He
can't. Therefore—ergo—he must have a secret supply.”

“But he would seoff it."”

(es, I know he would; but—but perhaps he hasn't
: . 1t's the only explanation, anyway."

Might be éo big a supply that even Bunter couldn’t
&coil the lot,” suggested Nugent,

“Then where did he get it from?” &aid Johuny Bull.
“1We know he’s stony. and Mrs. Mimble says he’s had
pothing at her shop to-duy.”

“ Might have burgled the larder; he did once.”

“TRut that wonld have been found out before this.”

“Yes, T suppose it would. I give it up.”

“It is a puzzleful conundrum,” snid Hurree Singh.
“But let ua keep an eye fixfully on the esteemed toad,
and we shall discoverfully spot him. L

Bob Cherry clenched s fots.

“If he's spoofing us we'll simply scrag
“We'll simply snatch bim baldheaded.”

* Yes, rather!” snid the Co., with deep feeling.

“Toddy's asked ua to ten;” said arton, “ There's
soing to be a foed. Alonzo's had a quid from his Uncle
Benjamin. Perha ter means to make up for lost
timeé then. But we'll keep an eye on him.”

With that object in view the Famous Five procceded
to look for Bunter,

“They looked in No. 7 Study, where Peter and Alonzo
d Tom Dutton were making preparations for a feed.
But Bunter was not there.

“ Where's your pig?” asked Bob.

Peter Todd looked round with a ruddy face from the
fire. He was frying sausages in great quantitios. There
1ind been short commons in No. 7 Study of late, owing
to lack of funds, and the study was celebrating the

of Uncle Benjamin's qui

s

him,"” he said.

" s “He came in here,
e that he wos surprised to find e frying
ar-time. %

and told

sausages in
My hat!
“1lo said the smell of cooking sickened him, consider-

sag the need for national ceonomy,” sai

Oh, dear "

ne onr leg,

“ile spems to ha
{o give us one i
You'll sce him putting on
Rut where is he now?" as
“Ile said he was going ont

ure the pangs of hauger more putiently in the open

* Great pip "

The Famons Five hurried down to the Close, and

inoked round for Bunter there. But he was not to be

' seonted yound the gym, and the woodshed

eshed, but Bunter was not to be discove

" laok the box-rooms,

“Ten to one he's guzsling there.”
Up to the box-rooms went the acarchers, and np and

down and round about they went, looking for Bunter,

But Bunter was evidently ot in the

gued, and decidedly ill-mmour, the

ve it up at last. It was past the time
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fised for the feed jn No. 7 Study, and they were expected
guests.

®Better get to tes,” said Nugent.
gone out, after all.”

They came downstair
the Clos
“Hallo, hallo, hallo! There he is!" exclaimed Bob.
The fal figure of the Owl of the Remove wos coming

slowly across the Close. The juniors watched him
approach.

Bunter caught sight of them, and his pace
sinckened, and he staggered a little as he came up the
sleps.
'y

“He must have

and took a final look out into

at’s the matter with you!' demanded Wharton.
with keroic

“Only faintness from huuger,” snid Bunter
think, con-

fortitude, “I've walked a little too far,

sidering my weak state.
“You haven't been feeding?” usked Bob Cherry

suspiciously.

“Oh, really, Cherry! My postal-order hasn't come, and
I'm quite stony. Mauleverer offered to stand me a
feed,” said Bunter loftily, "but I refuscd.”

refused?”  ejaculated Johnny DBull. “You
refused a fo
“Certainly
“Wha-a-at for?”
“[t's o matter of principle with me.” .
gasped Bob Cherry. “My hat! Prin

3 1 know I'm_dreaming
Somo fellows are rather lacking in principle,” said
Tunter calmly, *Some fellows rag a chap for feeding
well in war-time, and then go and guzzle like a lot of
prize pigs themselves. 1'm not ome of that sort. T've
& very low opinion of you fellows, T must say that!”

And Bunter went on to the IHemove passage, leaving
the Famons Five quite overcome. 1le paused on the
stairs and leaned on the banisters, as if almcst over-
come by weakness. Then e pulled himself together and
went on, The juniors watched him.

“Is the fat beast acting,” murmured Bob Cherry,
~—or is it Fwnuine" Dlessed if I can make it ont.”

Peter Todd's voies called down the staire,

“Ten’s ready! Waiting for you chaps!”

“We're coming !”

Harry Wharton & Co. proceeded to No. 7 Study. The
table was laid, and a perfectly gorgeous spread was
prepared.  Squiff and Mark Liiley wero already there,
and Dunter. The scont of sausages and ham and tea
\was very fragraut. To juniors who had missed their
dinner that feed was very welcome, in spite of the
liberal “snacks” in the tuckshop.

The chums of the Remoye were prepared for a good
time,

Thut there was a skeleton at the feast, in the form of
William George Bunter. Not that Billy Bunter
yesembled o skeleton in any shape or form—far from
that. He had certainly not grown thinmer. He was a
metaphorical skelcton ot the festive board,

ar

THE EIGHTH CHAPTER.
Not a Happy Tea-Party !
IERE were eleven juniors in No. 7 Study—or
twelve, counting Dunler as two. Bunler
generally needed to be counted as at least two,
DBoth in the room he required for his ample for
and the tuck he requircd for his inner Munter. There
was not much room to spare, as juaior studies had not
ned by the builder for large social gather-
virs hnd been borrowed, and boxes bromght
in fo eervo as seats, Dt Dunter did not squecze himsell
to the table as wsual. He sat in the armchair and
ok

id Peter Todd, looking round at

ted on.
1t's ready, falty

b
“We ean 1
“Thanks; L'l atay b
“ Don't you wank vo " bawled Deter
£ 0. sest You cau pa me something—the Tittle

you M said Bob,

1un
A @rand, Long, Complate Story of Harry
Wharton & Oo. By FRANK RICHARDS
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“Yes, I know the little you want,” growled Peter,
“And I'm not passing tho next lour shoving things
over to you. Help yourself.”

 You might givo me half a sausage,”

“ Half_one?

“Yea,"

“ You mean half a dozen, to hegin with?”

“I mean half o sausage,” said Buster firm!
little bread. Yon needn’t put any I.le,tL'l. on
ought to be economised in war time.'

“ind that’s all you want” cjaculated Peter,

“T might have a small piece of cuke, to finish with—
only a very small picce. It's rather estravagant to cat
c:\ke at all in war time.

Bunter.

“and
Butter

“Now, look here!” anid Peter Todd. “You may bo
mad, anil if you'rs mad 1 want fo treat you geutly. But
if you're spoofing, that's another matter. Ale you
spoofing, or are yoi only mad:”

. really, Toddy—"
“You've said half a sausage, and youll have half &

“and that’s jolly

savsago,’ said Peler determinedly,
well all you'll get. I'll keep you to

“Some fellows have p‘rmmplos eaid Bunter calmly.
“I'm acting on principle. 1 feel rather weak, and I
maustn’t overdo it. Iub half a sausage and a little
bread will be enmough to sustain my stremgth, and in
war time that's all o fellow ought to think about,”

“What howling ass said t.lm the age of miracles
was past?” murmured Bob Ches

Tho juniors gazed at Bunber 3n woder’ i’ b atatted
operations upon half a sausage and a little dry bread.
The fat junior eeemed quite contented with his frugal
fare. Tlo rest of the party did full justice to sausages
and ham. Bunter watched them in turn, more in sorrow
thnn in ange:

“Tho fellows in the trenches would bo jolly glad of
these soases,” he remarked, after a time.
“Well, we ean't send ‘em to the tremches,”

\thrlnn rather unmsm[o)‘fablj
ness’ sake, shut up, Bumter! said Peter

said

Tedd tartly,

“Have o tart and dry up!" suggested Squiff.

Bupter shook bis head.

“I'can’t have any tarts, Field. Tarts ought not really
to be made up in war time. They use up four that is
required for more useful purposes.

"0]: seissors

“Then the jam—" went on Bunter.

“ Pags Bunier the jam!” said Peter.

“1 don't mean that, Toddy. I don’t want any jam.
Pleaso don’t pass it this way. I'm.fond of jam, buf my
couBcIence——

“Your conscience!” yelled Deter.
you started a comscience

“My conscience won't let me eat jam. The labour
that js spent in malking jam ought to be spent in making
shells for licking the Germans. You can't say that jam
is a necessity.

“Won't you try these lo reamy biscuits?”
Squiff, holding a plate tm-punglv to Buuter.

Bunter turned his eyes away.

“Don't “When I see those mice bisenite
T think of the workmen employed in making them, whe

ought to be making munitions. "1t's against my conscience

to cat biscnits. You fellows g T dow't expect
to be so particular as Some fellows have

ples, and some haven’t.”

Are you always ns cheerful as this at a party?”

asked Bob Che:

“Ha, ha, ha!"

Bunfer sighed.

“On second thomghts, I won't have that bit of cake.”
he sa r.]. 'i'vo eaten enough for sustenance, and enough
is as as o feast. It's rather painful to me to see
you fel Iow-z guzzling like th

“Shut up ! shouted Pater.

Bunter rose to his fect, looking very dotermined.

T decline to shut up!” he said, “I'm going to &,
what T think! You fellows know vers well that you
oughtn't to be eating jellics and biscuits and cake.
You know wlut the Prime Mlmsk}r said_about the need
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for ecanomy.
war time:"

“1 wonder " grinned Dob Cherry.

“Now, L put it to you,” said Diunter.
Do men i

“ What?”’

“Be men!”
Don't guzie

" Oh, soissors !”

“ Look here, Bunter,” said Peter Todd, “You may be
mad, and lnnatics have to be humoured. But these
fellows are guests in this study. There's such a thing
= gnud manners, though you don’t seem to be aware of

If you don't shut up you go out em your neck.

Do you suppose he eats nice things in

“Chuck it upl

aid Bunter, “I'm setting yon an cxample.

.m
’[{rua patriots are always misunderstood by fhe
Jguutmlt multitude,” said B\mier, with dxgml\' “I'm

quite prepared to suffer for my principles
“Well, that takes tho cake,” said Johuny Bull.
“ Duuter with prmcl;-las aund suffering for them! We,

shall wake up presently.”

“1 don’s wang o be ‘inbospitable,” resumed Buuter,
Keeping n wary eve on the incensed Poter. “In peaco
time T'd ba glad fo see gll you fellows here, and would
join you with pleceire, b i war time it’s differcnt.

don't approve of these study feeds.”

“Ho dotsn’t approve " suid Nugent
approve of feeds! Pinch me, somebody I

“You didn't wpprove of my feeding yesberdm), said
Bunter. * You made it jolly plain, teo. I don't com-
plain, and you oughtn't to complain when I point out
to you your plain duty. Peter, are you going to eut
that pineapplo?”

“Yes, I'm %nlng to eat that piueapple,” said Peter
Todd ferocious!

o Ennler docsn’t

£ up!

"I1f ?on eat that pineapple yow are kelping the
enemy.

“Ring off " yelled Peter.

" Money aheat o pineapples is o sheer waste, and

i the national said Bunter firmly.

“"I'm bound to speak out. I'm sorry to hurt your
feclings, Toddy; but when I see a chap acting in an
unpatziotic manner, and helping the enemy, my con-
seicnce won’t allow me to keep quiet.”

Poter Todd half rose, and then sat down again. He
pushed the pineapple away uneut,
“That's right!” said Bunter approvingly. *Pine-

apples aro awfully nice, but not in war time, Peter—not
in war time, old chap. Self-denial is ever so mueh more
satisfactory in the leng run. With me setting the
example—

“1t%s up to us,” said Wharton. “We'ro not going to
let that fat toad p)‘ei\ch to us, anyway."

o must be spoofing,” said Peter.
“I m sorry to be misunderstood,”

¥ duly to do.

I know th o ]
said Bunter, " but
Are you going to eat that jelly,

“If yon don’t shut nup—" hrenthed Peter furionsly.

dear Bunter," remonstrafed Alowzo mildly,

t s our guest—— 1"

n't Telp that. War time ain't a time for polite-
ter. object to waste in war time,

y in my own stndy. Nugent knows as well as 1

a0 that Jellics oughtn’t to be eaten in war time."”

Frank Nugent pushed his plate awa

" Dutton

“Hallo ™" said Tom Dutton, looking up.

' hetter nat seofl that cake !

I t Telp it,” said Dutton, in surprise.
e you've got the toothacle.
hy gm.mmdmug
h

. ha

"Na
dare say it's

T <oy, you fellow
Dutton wp.” “ Now, you
health, Chuck i
Peter Todd rose to his feet, and inscrted his thumb in
Bunter's collar. Tle led him to the door
" You may be dotly, or you may be spoofing,” he said;
“but i either case, I'm fod np with you. Out yon go I+

Eump!
ST,

be men!” suid Bunier, giving
ve cafen’ enough to keep you in
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Billy Bunter departed —on his neck, and the study door
closed on him. But the guests in No. 7 Study wire all
on their fect now.

“Hallo! Get on with the feed " said Peter.,

There was a general shaking of beads.

“Thauks, L've finished " said Nugent.

“ Enough's as good as a feast A Squifl. “ Wo're not

]goi g to be outdone by that fat tond. We'll keop it up if
e does,”
The’ keoprupfulness will be terrifc!” said Hurres
ingh.
Peter snorted.
“Well, there's a good feed mucked np!” he growled,
“T'll scaip that fat spoafer | T know he's only spooling.”
“I can’t make it out,” said Wharton. “But it's up to
us. Short commons for all of us—at least, as long as
Bunter sticks it ont.
And the feed in No. 7 Study camo to an abrupt
conclusion.

THE NINTH CHAPTER.
Saving Thelr Bacon!

HE next morning, when the Remove turned out of
bed at the clang of the rising-bell, they made a
startling discovery.

unter’s bed was empt;

It was not at all unusual for Harry Wharton & Co. to
turn out before riging-bell; but it wos extremely nunusual
for William George Bunter. But his bed was empty and
his clothes were gone; so it was evident that Bunter had
gone _down.

“He's got up carly lo have a feed!" snid Micky
Desmond, with eonviction.

“But what's he going to feed on?' asked Wharton,
“The tuckshop wen't be open for an honr yet.”

“And he ean't be gone down to the village,” said Todd.
“Besides, I know he's stony; and Bunter can’t get tick—
he's too well known!”

The Famous Five lost no time in getting downatairs;
they were curious to see what had hecome of
The fat junior was discovered in the quadrangle.
blinked at the Co. rather sleepily.

“Hallo, you slackers!” was his greeting.

“Slackers " howled Bob Cherry. .

“Yes, slackers!" said Bunter. “ Why don’t you try
enrly rising? It's good for the health. I don't belicve in
slacking in bed till ri 1.

“That's & sudden change, isn't it?” said Wharton
laughing.

“Tt's up to a fellow to lead a steady, self-denying sort
of life in war time,” said Bunter. “I've been thinking it
out, you see. I promised to set you fellows a good
exnmple, and I'm doing it.”

“You've been out for a feed somewhere,” snid Bob.

“Oh, really, Cherry—'

** Bleseed 1‘{1 know where he can have got it,” said Bob.
“But nothing else would make him get up early. I know
he's spoofing.”

“1 dare aay you'll do me justice in time,” said Bunter
loftily. “ A fellow who's really patriolic is generally
misunderstood at first. But I don’ mind. I'm going to
set vou an example, as I promised. I hope you're goiug to
be economical at breakfast this morning. No bacon in
war time."

“You know very well that bread-and-butter's good
cnough for auybody,” said Bunter ealmly. * Poor people
don’t get bacon in the morning, and it's simply dis-
gusting for well-to-do. prople to have it, when poor people
ave to go without. Ain’t we supposed to be standing
shoulder to shoulder against the Hnus—rich and paor

Well, how can you ecall it standing shoulder to
if the rich go on guzzling as usual, while the
without things?"
murmured Bab Cherry, i a feeble voice.
He was beginning to feel that Billy Bunter was too
el for him. .

Bunter's sentiments were undonbledly first

ighly patriotic, and nndeniable. It certainl
up” to the whale population to share and share alike in

time. Such sentiments could not be fonnd fault
with: perhaps they were a little too good for this world,
that was all. There was no fault to be found with the
ntiments: but Lhat these sentiments shonld be pro-
t Lineany.—No.
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Ly Billy Bunter,
4 nnnerving
him wmiss his rasher, that's all ™ gasped

of all people, was simply

Bull.

“ e wonld be rasher than wsnal, if he does " remaried
Bol Cherry, with_a fechle attempt at a joke. e
thing’s a cert—if Bunter cuts out the rasher, I'm guing
to do the same !”

““I'he sumefulness will be terrific ™ said Hurree Si
“But let ns see him do it with onr own eyefulness

When the breakfast-bell rang, and the juniors weal in,
Bunter was the cynosure of all eves at the hreakfast-taile,
It seemed impossible that e conld have had already o
feed that morning, and if le did not feed Jie was hownd
to be hungry, and if he was hungry how could he r
the sucenlont Tasher? The Ethiopian cinnol change
skin, nor the leopard his spols, and Billy B

hing but a glutten—of that the Rem
convineed, Dut-—
Bunter stood up when Mr. Quelch sat down at the bead
of the table. 'The Remove hung on his words.

“Ji yon plense, sit—-" hegan Bunter.

“Well, Bunter?” .

“We don't want any baconm this morping, sir,” said
Bunter, speaking for fhe whele form, It the first
time the fat junior had ever been able to speak in the
name of the Remove, and he enjoyed it.

You do not want any bacon?" repeated Mr, Quelct
No, sir.”

“T am glad to see,
changing your habits,
touch of sareasm. I I
for your greediness. I am glad to see th ange.”

“Thank yon, sir!” said Bunter cheerfully. " Being
war-lime, sir, we feel that we have no right to eat bucon
in the morning

Several slaughterous glares wers turned upon the Owl
from the hungry Removites, but lie did not lieed them

Mr. Quelch looked at the juniors very curionsly

“This is very right and proper,” hie said, after a puusc.
“I am glad to see this spirit in my boys. But this kind
of thing may be carried too far. He temperate, bat
within reason.”

I guess I'm having bacon, sir!" said Fisher T. Fial.

And Skinner and Snoop and Stott testified at once that
they were having their useal rasher.

But the rest of the Remove declined,

They were not going to be outdone by Bunter. After
the scene in the Close, when Dunter had been paraded ns
a prize pig, they simply conld not fail to follow his lead
in vconomising. It was up te them, and they had to
admit it.

Bunter sat down with a grin of &
He hardly touched the bread-a
m. He did not scem to care for it
devoured it—they had healthy appetite
an unisual fnroad uper the “staff of

“ You're not hungry, you fat spoofe

* Awfully,” replied Bunter.

*Then, why ain't you eating?"

*“Bread onght te Le economised,” explained Bunter.
“Bread may rise in price in the winter. The only tay of
g the wheat speculators is by esting less bread.
I'm setting vou an example—"

“0h, cheese it " growled Rake
“You can do as you like, of course,” sneered Binter
Some fellows have high principles, that's all
The Removitet had never associated Bu
minds with high principles. But it conld not 1
that the Owl was as good as his word. Te
anything, and most of the fellows, not to he entdone, did
not ask for more. Some of them were still fecling hungry
when they left the breakfast-talle

Bunter had left his porridge, which he usually guezled
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Bunter, that you are apparently
said the Remove-master, with o
ve spoken to you several timas

faction.

d-butter that fell to
The other junioru
and thoy made

e
whispered Rake.




™ THE BEST 30 LIBRARY £= THE “BOYS' FRIEND" 3 LIBRARY.

to the last spoonful. It seemed that the fat junior was
prepared to go through the morning on a single slice of
bread-and-butter,

Nover had the Removites looked forward to dinner o
much as they did thut-morning. If Bunter had propescd
missing dinner again he would probably have been
massacred on the spot.

Only one follow got thvongl the mornivg comfortably.
That one was Billy Dunter. Perhaps his igh principles
sustained him; at ail events, he showed no signs of
distress,

But, knowing Bunter

s they did, the Removites eould
not_help fecling Bunter wus much more
likely to be sustain y secret stufiing than by high
When the Remove cume out of their Porm-
room, himgry as hwnters, the Famous Five joined Burter
in tlw passage. Billy Bunter was making for the door-
en they joined him. He &, 11 armnons

@ did not oftel scek his soviety, and Dunter onght to
buu flattered; but he did not look cither attered
7l

principles,

Tion Tellows going Goim to prasticet he ssked
casually.
“Not a bit of it. We're going tr\ have n Hitle strell

W»tll you,” Bob Chelry aff:
*L'm not going for a stroll, 41{! B
weing o have a read, wnder the trees.
We'll come and have o read under the trees, too.”
L is, I lhmk. of having a look at the qld
" said Bunter, *I'm rather i =
o are we [" “I'm si
Come on !”

Burter did not come on,

It was so evident that the fat junior wished to be rid
of their company that the Cal felt sispicions
Srengthened, | Not for wntold gold wonld they have
parted with Bunter af, that moment

"On seond thoughts, T rather weak with so mnch

i, remarked Bunter. sit down here for a

nter shortly. “I'm

i ot

d!” said Wh.nl n, sitting down  Leside  him.
1l have a rest,
T don't seant to keep you fellows indaors
dear chap, we're sticking .to “vou
ll!wr)y afleetionutely. * After the noble e

we admire you so much, you know !

" snid Bob
vnple you've
Il ns abont

this pleasant Iit

'Ig',nl EI

and grinned cheerfully as the fat face grew longer

a
and lange

I about' a quarter of an hour. o hed been

arowing very restive.

* Hallo, hallo, ballo!” said Bob Cherry affably

“Hadn't you befter get out for a bit? I dow’t want
to Jeop you' indoot

*Den't mench, ald chap: vwe're en‘nving your society 7
- “ Loolk here,” snapped Bunter, ’s hie little gamc?
I you w R epaak plutily, T dou't waat yoms
canipany

Y

THE TENTH CHAPTER.
Yery Mysterious!
SAY, you fellows "
illy Bunter Lroke the silence at |

* said Bob,
field was @ hmh to that
'uu'him\ was nm. in it wl(h him.
 more mice Lhings.”

“is his good
chap. Sir
Go on,

“Tuagk ere: are you golng Lo let me alonct” growled

Bunter.
“Oh

ve got some things to think out,” said Bunter. “I
can't think it you sily asses gritining at me! Lok
aurselves, L'm rather partieular
it u..q:, 1 Chum with. Go and eat cake!
Aud Dunter rose, and volled ont of the ek
Five smiling juniors sauntered on his
Bunter halted in the Close, and his eyes glanmm thmu,,n
s spectacles.
*What are you be
“ You're such an

s following me for? ho demande.
ctive chip,” expliined Bob. “Iv

like a magnet, you know; there's no resi
“Lm jolly well mot geing to be fallowed " howled
Bunter,
“‘nm followlulness is going to be terrific, my esteemed
Bunter !"
“Tuntar coilod aivay again, and five

des - accompanied kim.  They were
Bunter like lecches,

The Owl of the Remove walked the length of the Close,
and walked back agein. Ile waddled away through the
cloisters, and humg]n the ¢loisters went th

e disappeared into
the ald tmm and
into the tower they

rest together.” pursucd He
R ¥ Bunter anorted  furiously,
i he was :nldrn]] dunt
nk-nt on the sub- b still  with
jeet of mational § the Five on  his
tcanomy. T track.
s of 11y THE MAGNET LIBRARY -
P near dume me
:‘u"f‘ t’i‘;]';h’“- They #THE MIDNIGHT nu.!\i .}md hn_:mtcr
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time that Billy
Bunter desired to
get away by
self for a surrep
titions feed. After §
that he wonld have
found it quite easy
to set an example
of economy at din- §
er-time, But they

did ot intend 1o

ORDER

let him get away
by himself.
They were pre-

pared 1o #it on the
bench in the p
aage as long os
Buuter there,
ond to mave e when

iz Magues Lunnart.—No. 401,
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unwatehed a

moment before the

Il rang. Then it

be seen

whether his abste-

miol s in food
continued,

The fab  junior
broke igto a sud-
den run, and dis-
appeared  at  top
speed through the
cloisters, But,
unusnal as it was
to see Bunter exert
Limself as a sprin-
ter, the Famous
Five were taken by
swrprise only for a
moment.
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“Bunter!" thundered the Remove-master, * Oh|
here?® * Here, slr!”" stammered Bunter, ' I—L
woke upl 0

* After him!” shouted Bab Cherry.

After him they went tearing.

In hali a minute Bunter was overtaken; and the
Famous Five kept pace with |

Bunter halted, o
gleaming with wrat
“Yau rotters
“Ieep it up,” said Nugent encouragingly

at them, his very glasses

“We'll

race you right round the Close, if you like, Bunter.”

* Heasta!”

“Like to take my orm, Bunter, as we're strolling
tazether till dinner-lime,” <aid Bob Cherry.

“a, ba, ha!"

ith a furious face, tramped off to the Schonl
grinning juniors, in a row, wilked after

The Owl of the Remove d nscended the

Tue Magser Linrary.—No.

went in,
1

Ah!
I've been—been sleeping, sir.

Grooh 1" gasped Bunter. W
Gn the floor.

t are you doing
I—I just
(See Chapter 15.)

staira. He dodged into the lower box-room, slanimed the
door, and the key t i

There was a sound of a window opening.

“Buck up!” exclaimed Wharton. * He's getting out
by the window.”

The jnn
the stairs.
tore round.

But they had a good distauce to po.
reached the back of the house, they e
indsw open above them. But Bunter was not in sight.
Owl had loat no . He had vanished,

* Dished, by Jove ! said Wharton,

He climbed on the outhouse below the window, and
looked on the flat lends, to make sure that Bunter was
not there. He was not there! Wharton dropped to the
ground again.

and down
House, nud

s rushed back along the pa
They dashed out of the &

When they
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* He's gone!”

* Done us in the eye!”

¢ The fat spoofer !
exclaimed Tob Cherry.
hunt for him.”

The Fawous Five did not lose a second.  In two or
three minutes half the Remove were looking for Bunter,
and making excited anh s after him. It was dis-
covered that Temple of the Fourth had scen him pass the
tnckshop; und to the tuckshop the searchers rushed. But
Mrs. Mimble declared that he had not been in
the little shop the juniors went, searching, aud they
looked at all the windows, and into the brauches of the
big tree that grew beside the building, But the windows
were all closed, and the tree was untenanted. Hunter
was not to bn soen.

auid Nugont
He's gorgring at this very minute!”
WA Vhe felloms topothor and

" May odged through the cloisters,” suid Bob
3 )‘ bi.lttor and look for the beast!”
The dinner-bell rang while the Removites were still

scarching for Bunter. They trooped in to dinner.

Bunter came in a few minutes late, and Mr.
gave kim a severe look. Mr. Queleh was very
punctuality,

" Did you ot hear the bell, Dunter?” he snapped.
r,” said Bunter “T' very sorry to be Inte,
been studying.”
1" suid the Hemove master, and he said no
He was surprised to hear that Bunter had been study
But Bunter waa full of surprises of late.

Billy Bunter toyed with his dinncr. Far from request-
ing o sccond or third helping, na usual, he did not v
finish the first. _Hio Form-fellows gave him grim looks.
They had no doubt whatever that ho had been foeding, in
the short space of time during which he had escaped their
eyea.

After dinner, the fat junior was surrounded in the

Q

ore.

passage.
Yo, why did you dodgc us? demanded Bob Cherry.
Eout ace worticd me,” seplicd Bunter calmly
here wan a chuckle from some of the Remove,
i won't do,” gaid Vernon-Smith. It may be true

Bob.

“Look here, Smithy, you silly ass—" began
You've been

“But it won't do,” said the Boundor.
feeding."
“Y decline
principles—"
* Blow your principlosl” said the Bounder.
you dodee out of sight, if you woron't f
ue T decline o be watched
Icllow o my word," it Buater o
suspicious chaps with contempt !
“Where did you hide yourself?” demanded Peter Todd.
1 diga hide myaelf.” I've been in the tower, mugging

Vernon-Smith.
" Why did

to amswer that, My

as lf 1 wasn't a
“I regard these

up La
" e Tooked in the tower.”
“Yes; I maw you coming, and hid while you wero

there,” said Bunter eabmly. 1 thought it was like your
cheek to be hunting for me, as if [ couldn’t be trusted.
. you know I'm

As for feedin
“Yes, that's true enough,
f he's heen gorgin

ouy
vl Poter Todd, greatly
puzzled. . where did he get the
tuck fro
T give that up,”
know he dodged u

said Bob Cherry. “But 1 jolly well
us to get a feed somewhere, somehos

“I suppose any cxcuse is better than nome,”
Buuter coutempluously. * You waul an excuse for gi
up economy in food. I'm really surprised at you, Cherry

1 might be honest about it."
Why, you—you—you—" atuttered Bob.

incipled as T
ti said Bunter
despising you a little, But I hope you will
lecent. thing in the long run, and follow my

r-ln'rl

“I don'l expéct you to be na high
I knew it was only gas all th
can’t hel;
do the

Cherey slogd _ petri od. Bunter walked
the Iemovites quite at a loss. If he |
feeding, how could he have obtained food without money,
and there was no doubt that he was *stony.
no news of a robbery in the kitchen, and Mra.
had not served him. Bunter had many resources when
Tug Macxrr Lingany.—No, 401,
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be wanted a feed, but he conld not make something oub
of nathing. 1ad he simply vium the Removites, after
all, from a sense of offended diznity at being distrusted?

Tob Cherry rublied his nose hard.

“1 give it"up!” he aunounced. *If Bunter's gen
there's mare good I ever quspected,
and T'm sorry I've d ferlzari
look o6 if he's zenui

“ Wonders will m'-\
how long he keeps it

At ten-time that duy lhml/:r was otill ke
He ate hardly anything in No. 7 Study
and Alonzo and Tom Dutton, under the l'rhu
of the fat junior, ate hurdly anything, too
Bolsover major and Skinner and Snoop seized Hunter in
the passage, and went through his pockets, on the
suspicion that he had u secret supply of cash. But not
a single coin was ducovuruil nuf‘ Bunter cndured that
anly fo

“let’s see

said Squiff,

ug it up.
d Poter

de.

he said when the
searchers had finished.

“ Blowsed if L can make it oul " said Bolsover. “You
caw't get grub without moncy, and you've got no
mone:

4 & matler of priseiple!”
“Oh, rats!"

The mext day was Sunday, and that day Bunter waa
still * I.l.'('plll" it up.” Even Peter Todd had to admit at
last that it was genuine. And as Bunter was still
abstemious, the rest of the Remove felt that le:\ could
do 1o less than follow his example, They hod * ragged "
Bunter for gluttony, and now that he st an example of
extreme moderation in diet, for very shame's sake they
could not let themselves be nu(dxme

But it was a painfal experience, and by Monday the
Removiles were heartily wishing that the words
“national economy " had never been heard at CGreyfriazs,
But most of them I:ept it up, determined that Bunter
ehould not outdo If that fat and glustonous youth
conld excreise h-(‘lf'l!&h I, they could, and they did. But
it was a far from enjoyable Jroccss.

THE ELEVENTH CHAPTER.
The Stickers !
“ EELING fit—what?"
Bob Cherry asked Bunter that guestion on
Wodnesday morning a6 Remove were
going to their Form-room.

Bob himself was feeling far from fit. Short commons
did not agree with him. He was not greedy, buf he
liked enlngh to eat. And for nearly a weck now he had
about half cnough for u healthy, growing youth.

He was looking, in fact, quite plle, almost wan. So
~were the other fellows who were keeping it up

But they would not give in. What Siunter could do
they could do. Though, ns Peter Todd complained, it
waen't really fair, as they hadu’t Buuter's reserves of
fat to fall back upon.

The curious civcumstance was that Bunter looked as
fat and ruddy as ever, and showed mo aigns of weakneas
o1 of growing thinner. If anything, he was fatter and
shinier than ever.

He ecemed to thrive on short commons. But the other
fellows didn't, and any of them would have been willing
to stand Bunfer the feaat of his life if he would only have

*chucked " gt

Until Bunter gave in they simply couldn't give in. Tt
was not only the fact that Bunter would have cackled—
they could “have stood his e —but he would have
been in the ri:_'hl, they had ragged him into sclf-denial,
aud now the laws of cricket, so to speak, required that
they should not Tall ahort, of his example, they
fuiled, if they had funked that test of endurance, they
would have deserved Bunuter's contempt. And to Do
despised by Bunter was a little too much ‘l‘ln-,- wauld
have approached the brink of starvation 3

There had been some backsliders rl-1d\
the fellows had announced t
stand it any lomger, and th
was the first, and Bulstrode

nhu o ul:o. *l

THE PENNY POPULAR,
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Aftér u lomg interval Wibley and Ogilvy and Micky
Desmond caved in. They excused themeelves on the
ground of o moral conviction that Bunter was indulging
in hidden feeds. But ne proof of these hidden feeds
could be adduced, and Bunter made me sccret of his
contempt for their slacking.
arry Wharton & Co. wonld hardly have given in to

save their lives. Vernon-Smith and Squiff, Linley and
Rake, Kipps and Famond, Tom Brown and Russell, and
Peter Tadd and Dutton, and half a doren mere fellowe,
wore still holding ont grimly.

They were suffering, but they stood it with fortitude.
They were in hopes of seeing Bunter languish and grow
ale

But_the exasperating Owl did not Jangaish,
ahowed no & . He thrived.

Bob Cherry nsked Dunter how he was fecling that

and he

morning, not from any comzern whatever for tne state
of Bunter’s bealth, le wanted to detect a eiyn of weak-
Dess.

But the Ow! of the Remove only grinned a fat grin.
* Fit aa o fiddle ! was his re)

And he followed that reassuring reply
chuckle,

Bob Cherry suppressed a groan,
Form-room

Ths mnrnmv Mr. Quelch did not begin lessons imme.
dintely, He Tooked somewhat sev rely at the Remove, his
glaneé dwelling wpon several almost haggard faces.

“My boys,” said Mr, Queleh eripusly, “T have
observed that you have been atinting Vn\‘lu'l\‘m in food.
A]th..u{;h your motives are quite praiseworthy, 1 cammot
allow this ta go on ta the extent of injuring your health.
I vequest you to make it a point ‘to take sufiicient
llmnmhmem

e Remaove received that admonition in silence.

Lessons dragged through, and the Lower Fourth were
dismissed at last, There was a discussion in the passage
on the subject of Mr. Quelch's rel}utw when the Form-
master was gome. A Tequest a  Form-master
amounted to much the same thing as a_command.
any longer,” eaid the Bounder.

T dare eny Bunter will be glad

with a fat

ard went into the

unter smorted disdainfully.
: he declared.
elehy eaid?” growled Ruke.
“That makes no difierence. He cau't make us eat.
We've ot our duty to do,” said Buter firmly. *Of

couree, 1 don’t really capect, you fellows to keep it up as
long as I do.

T've got high® principles.”
“em " said the Bounder,

“I'm going to

*Same here " said Rusecll.

The Famous Five were in a state of hesitation, The
remainder of the fasters looked to them for guidance:
their lead would be followed. Quelehy's admonition
weighed with them; 6o wleo did the eravings of the jnner
man.

Bunter surveyed them with o tremendous sneer.

“ Chucking bhe jeered. “Well, 1 might have
oxpected that. You ragged me for cating too much, as
u put it—not that I ever ate too much, and it was
own grub, anyway. You marched me round the quad
dith a placard on my chest, and the whole schaol
howling, Now I've sel you an'example, and you haven't
the plak to follow it. “Yah!

“ Queleh * began Nugent.
“ Any exeuse s befter than mome, T suppese ! jo
Runter, “I'm not going to fecd e of e;uekny

11 show you

I'm going to keep it up, and Il jolly w
fellows up if you give in! Yah! Funk
Rob Cherry r]el:rhod lna hands, and wuclenched th
again.  After all, Bunter was rigl Tt was really their
chatlenge that h- had taken up. ‘They had no righ to
mless he did.
‘re getting into a rolten state ! eaid Johany Bull
sily. * Look here, Bunter, don't you fec) rottey
A bit weak, perhaps.” eaid Bunter. “Rather faint,
rhaps.  But I've got plick !”
There's nothing the matter with eur picck,

you fat

beast growled Iul.mm Bull

“Then stick it out, the same as T'm daing " grinned
Eumer

“You rotter?” Cherry, " You only

groancd Bnh
Tue Maorer Linnany.—Na.
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thought of this wheeze to et even with us for shewing
you up the other day !

Bunter chuckled,
r'aps yow're &orry now you were so jolly clover
marked. *Ir'aps you wish you had et alone?

vaps you'll mind your own business next ti But
chuck up the ehort commons: I don't care. It'1l show
vow're n set of slackers aud gluttons and humbugs!
about glttony. and you ean’t keep away

when I do. T don’'t grumbls
tlon drew a deep breath

keeping it tp,
leng as that fat bounder docs
ame here " mumbled Squiff.

“I'm holding ot a8

“ Australia never givea

in
“He, he, I.u-"' cackled Bouler

ouled his ns weathfully.
idn’t shut up; he waddled away, still cackling.

The unhappy jumiors looked at one another, and went

out disconsolately into the yuad. Short commous were

telling on the there was no doubt ahout tha How

v Vet they knew

t the fat jumior

had not re
the * wh excepting his weekly pocke
that he had ostentationsly expended upon ve
vele, so that there should be no mistak

. yot ho Tnoked as fat aud sleek as ever. And his
vietims were feeling worse every day
Doubtless, ns Bunter had remarked, they did regret a
little that ragging they had bestowed on the o
the Remave. They were being severely punish
Bunter was more than getting his own bac
would have dreamed that the Owl of the T
have turned over a new leaf in this remarkable way?
“Who'd have thanght it:"—as Bob Cherry asked
dolorously.

There were two of three more seceders that day from
the ranks of the “stickers” Tt the Famous Five held
ont grimly, and so did Todd and Tom Brown and Sruiff.
The eight were determined not to give in.

Bunter had heaten the rost of the Remove, but they
were resolved that he should not beat them. But they
were looking forward to the following days in a very
dispirited way.

THE TWELFTH CHAPTER
Light at Last!
L ALLO, hailo, halle! Something's up!

H Rametaiug was certainly ups

Mrs. Mimble had erosséd the quad from the

tueckshop, with a

She went to the Head's study

che reappenred, and Dr. Locke came with her, o

Head's face was very severe. The juniors waiched the

yoverend  gentleman” eross the quadrangle with Mrs.
Mimble, and they went into the school shop togetber.

Something evidently was ©

Tt was ten minutes or more before Hu- ﬂ('u] came ont
of the shop, and he was frowni er which
Hurree Singh jnstly deseribed o te

“What the dence is the matter?
unmur
Tet's go and ask Mrs. Mimble:" suggested Squiff.

Half a dozen juniors hurried to the tuckshop.  Mrs.
Mimble eame out of her little parlour, very #urried and
ited.

,\uyrlnng thp matter, ma'am?” asked Bob.
= Oh] Master Che
m-w Tt an fir T suppose
“0h, no! Rome wicked b
— Oh, dear!”
dy heen playi

name, Mr

very ved und flurried face.
ind a few minutes later

said Bab Cherry, in

g

wicked

= said Jehuny Bull.
and we'll cealbp him for

some Wieked,

ri
Mirul

omel
Tell us bi

yo

T S T've been robbed, Master Bull ™™
“Rolbed " ejaculated (ke juniors in surprised chorus
*Yes. oo bad | It will be pounds and pmmdnﬁ
17
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perhaps six or seven pounds!” said Mrs. Mimble, almost

n te‘l(a
“Not the till, surely®" exclnimed Wharton.

“Oh, no, ‘Masm— Whnrlml it is not money! My stores
have been robbed !"

“ Stares !"

Harry Wharton & Co. exchanged quick looks. They
thought of Bunter at once. Was this the explanation of
the Owl's fasting®

“Your stores, ma'am?” said Nugent.
hoen l'mrlm[: your atores

es, Master Nugent;.and ponnds and pounds’ worth
has been taken, 1 did not know that anyone could get
into the store-rocm; but he must have got in hy the
window, and then by the trapdoor inte the store-room.
The room above is never used, you see, and T never su
pected it till I \ nt over the stores this morning. It was
very, very wi

"y hat sort of l]:m"s. are gone®” asked Rquiff.

“Tins of sardines and pineapple, and bottles of ginger-
beer and cakes and lrcnprvpd fruits—all kinds of Things.
Some wvery wlcknd ! DBut Dr. Locke will sce that
it is all p'ud for,” uu Mrs. Mimble. * He will find out
who it was.

“How long has it been going on, do you think:” asked
Ha!‘r: Wharton. “T suppose all the lot wasn’t taken at

“Somebody has

Ob, no; there was mare than one boy could carry at
once—much more. Perhaps for n whole week. It was
Monday week when 1 went over the stores last time.”

Poter Todd locked in at the door.

“Come on, you chaps. _School’s called into Big Hall
for something ‘ot other. Seems to he something up.”

“There is—there are!” grinned Bab Cherry. 1 fa
our champion faster is going to get it now whete um
chicken o the chopper !

Billy Bunter hurried up to the juniora as they quitted
the unckshnp
alarmed.

“T say, you fellows, whal's up?”

::331: game " chuckled Bob.

“The game's up!” explained Hob

*I—I mean, what—what has Mrs. Mimble been snying?
What did she go and see the Head for?" asked Iunter
anziously. “Wha-n-nt is the school called up for:"

‘o starch for the giddy criminal ™
Wha-a-a-at criming

‘' You'll soon see. I hope your conscience is quite ensy !"

grinued Dob. i it ersy

His fat face was ¢uite pale and very

'Mmmmn my conscience s nll right!" stammered
Bunter. “T— OF course, 1 don't knew 1I:|L1lms
about it.”

“1la, ha, ha

“If Mrs. Mimble
her store-room, I ea
a mistake.”

“1la, ha, ha!" yelled the juniors.

Bunter had evidently guessed what was “up” A
clearer praaf of guilt could hardly have been roquired

“You ch. women are very careless in business,

35 she hns missed anything out of
ohly say that she’s probably making

Bunter. " Mrs. Mimble very likely doesn't know just
how many things she had in the store-room. She might
have a dozen tins of sardines, mere or less, withaut

lmnwmg it, or a dozen bottles of ginger-beer, you kuow.

aid Wharton o she mightn't! Tut,
of course, & chap with high principles like yours, Tunter,
is quite safe”

“ Yeces, of course; but
made,” said Bunter uneasily
anything about it.
‘the tree, you know.
trees.”

“Hu, ha, ha!"
n if T did, how
a trapdoor into the store-room?

ic

EI

but a mistake m
“OF course, T don't kno
I couldn’t get into the window
You fellows know that T ean't climb

ould T know there
argued Dunter

1

", rn\r“d Peter Todd, * vou've

Y

“ You haven't bee fastmg at all " shricked Peter,
Tie Macxer Linnany.—No. 401
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“ Spoofing us nll the time, by Jove! Aund we've Leen
going on short commons, while you've heen fattening
on Mrs. Mimble's stores! Why |

Words failed the indignant 1'.-(.-: He gasped.

“I don't know anything about it!" shricked Buntér.

“’lhen how |l||1 you know there was a trapdoor into
the store-room?” démanded Wharton
1 di na;
¢ just mentioned it

 shouted Bob Cherry.

't mention anything of the sort. I may have

spoken in c'lfsu:ll way about. trapdoors—

i N “We shall be late. The
Lead can hear Dunter's whoppers, He'll be interested to
hear him talk in a casual way about trapdoors!”

“Ha, ha,

The juniors hurried to the School- House, and joined
the stream of fellows making their way inte Big Hall.
Ouly the Lower School was being assembled. The seniors
of tlm Fifth and Sixth were regarded as helug alove
suspicion,

Most of the fellows had no idea of what was wanted.
Temple of the Fourth hazarded the conjecture thal some
of the Remove were going to be flogged, and stated his
opinion that it was high time. This was the canse of
Cecil Temple entering Big Hall with his handkerchief
pressed Lo his nose.

The Fourth, the Remove, the Third, and the Second
gnthered in Big Hall, and the Head eame in by the upper
door, The Head was wearing u portentous frown. The
raiding of Mrs, Mimble's store-toom had angored
deeply. Probably the Head did not regard it asa " rai
in the schoolboy sense. He took a more serious Tlf\ of
the matter.

There was a hush, and Bxlly Ihmber sqm-mu himself
as much out of view as possibile the burly form
of Dolsover major. Ho was partioularly angious not Lo
cateh Dr. Locke's eye.

_the Head's voice was very pemctraling, nud
the juniors hung on his words

my kllDWl{'dgl‘—Ml! Mimble h:
that a series of thefts has been perpetrated in ber
c: hhahzmnl. .

Thefis

1t was a very \lnlplﬁ:l!ant word—much more unplensant
than “raids.” " Billy Bunter was observed to turn almost
yellow,

Some

person,” went on the Head grimly, “has dis
by means of a trapdeor in’ f
room above the store-room behind Mrs. Bimbl o)
is possible to obtain entrance to the store.room
person, at present unknown, has entered the store-roum
if e to time and abstracted property helongin
b

have been discovered in the lumber-room above
—emipty tins and bottles and so forth—which show con-
clusively that the thief entered and leit by
and snmotulms stopped there to devour part of

murmured Peter Todd
Whoever bas been guilly of this heinous conduct
is mow ealled upou to come forward and admit his guilt,”
said the Ie
Daay

it

M Mimble will ealeulate the value of the gmdn
taken, and the bill will be sent to the eulprit's j
Tt must be paid.  The calprit himsell will be flo |
Indeed, T I| et decided whether I shall expel

not

Limt fzom the school
Runter
“W

complexion was nearl
s been done was st
ead. *Terhaps the
lise that sueh was the ¥
understand that he was a thief. I shall use my own
jndgment in dealing with him, and may perhaps Le able
low Lim to cecape with a flogging—a very severe
ogging. 1 now call upon that boy to come forward.”
In spite of the seriousue. aation,

green by this time
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lhe Jmunrs could wot help grinning. If 1khe Head
ed a fellow to come forward to take a very revere
ﬂr:;;gm;: nm_‘l perhups the “sack,” he was likely to be
disappoin|
e s o fan pause.
I am waiting,” said the Tead g
“The waitfulness wil ifi
opinion,” murmnred Hurree Jamset Ram & .
aother Iosg paes. Dy Locko's face hardonad.
Vory well. The culprit does not cheose to confess.
Investigation will be made. Dismies "
The juniors streamed eut of Big Hall,

in my csteemed
h

THE THIRTEENTH CHAPTER.
The !lcn:m of the Doubt !

[E fat spoofer "
“The deceitful votter!”
“ Sorag him

“Sealp bim I”

“Lynch him "

The Hemove wére furions. Not a ow in the Form
had the slightest denbt as to the |dent y of the eulprit.

Dilly  Bunter's astounding abetemicnsners was fully
accounted for now.

He had not been fasting at all.

While e was setting his_noble example, while he
was keeping the Test of the Remove on short comn
for very shame's sake, he had been spoofing all the time.
Instead of missing menls and cutting down those lLe
had, he had been feeding even more extemsively than
usual—in eccret.

He had been more or less suspected all along, but the
fact that he was “stony,” that he reccived no hampers
and no remittances, and had not been served at the tuck-
shop had disarmed suspicion at last. Not one of the
juniore had suspected that he was secretly raiding the
ghop etore-room; no ene but Bunter knew of the exist-
ence of the trapdoor in the lumber-room. Bunter had
evidently been investigating there, and hed made the
discavery, ard used it for his own purpose. That tre-
mendous supply of tuck the juniors had seen him with
in the box-room a weck beforé—they knew where it came

2 learned to
Shoot ===

THE first time | handled a nfie | scored

83 simply because | had a good gun,
and an expert at my side who showed me how
tause it. And you can learn just as quickly il
ynu geta

A[SY”

AIR RIFLE

grd 1end e istrated book = The Targer znd how (o
The - Daisy” i & el mads weapon which shoue

ATIE AR Tar1 1.8
a6

1 Dalay
5 ‘01 ull Lisrdwaru nuid wporting goodn deales
Win. € PEGK & Goy, 31, Bartholomew Close,

A €t Kere cad gout 10

n:ncn will teach me baw ta shoot.
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o, Cbe “Magnet”  owe
from now. Since then he had not been seen with another
supply.  But the explanation was simple—ke ba
dorbived his hidden and huge feeds in the empty room

over the store-room. It was casy enough for, him to
display a fair nplutltc at dinger, after an nnlimited
raid \\pnn Mre. Mimble's stares.

It s not ouly the fact that he bhad robbed Mre.
Muul-lo and that he had spoofed them all, that
exaspernted the Removites. It was his cool chook in
pretending to set an example of abstemionsness—tlie
jofty attitude he had adopted tawards fellows who made
hearty meale—his assunption of contempt and disdain
for the bucksliders,

And worst of all was the faet that the juniors had
teen on.short commons, that they had been in a more
v less famished condition for a week, Leeause they
wauld wot fall short of Bunter's example. i example!
Ard he had been feeding ad 1ib. all the tine.

No wonder the greatly-wronged and indignant junicre
felt inelined to scrag, lynch, and scalp the " spoofer.”

Dunter had disappeared.  Probably he was anxious
not 1o meet his Form-fellows just then. e had fled
the moment he was outside Big Hall.

There was u search for him immediately. Now that
the discovery had been made it was certain that he
conld not be kidden in Mrs, Mimble's stor
undonlitedly he had been
when the stipicious Remavites had looked for him

“Where is be?" roared Dolsover major. Dolsover

“cconomised " for a whole day hi eclf. He had mot
suffered like the " stickers,” who had stood it out to the
eud, hut he was furions, all the same.

“Qh, where, and, oh, where can be b
Cherry.

*The wherefulness is terrific,”
“Liet us searchiully scout for the esteemed spcofer,

ST eealp iu " roared Bolsover.

“1 serag * howled the Bou [Ipr

Tn all direetions the Hemov leoking for
Bunter. Never hud William Gcorge bmu in fncl request.

A yell from the Cloisters anuounced that he had been
iscovered, and the angry Iemovites gatlicred there.
Tunler was hiding bebind a stons pillar in the shadiest
depths of the Cloisters; but s he was wider than the
pillar, it had not beew difficult Lo spot him. Feter Todd's
cragp dragged Lim out into the epen, yelling. The

a

sang Bob

grinned Tinrree Singh.

mnmmh swarmed round him. 1aging. -
“Collar him ! Scrag him ! Duckhim ! Buwp bim "
“Take him te the Ilead

*Show the l‘.u l)l"hl up,’
“Came on auk him nlang ‘o the Hes
Fcl».nnr m \
Teggo " shrieked Bunter.
wiling about it Fm not going

L Told on.” said Hurry W
take him to the Head "
v well going to”

a4

said

I don't know
Yow-

g Lr-"(,'n
{o the Head

" We

rton quietly.

ehouled Belsover.

and hat would
* Besides, it isn’t proved yel
“growled Balsover.

narked Fieher T. Fish. “ rd
T Linder veckon ‘I waen't faken in like you galcols.
Jeveer et loft? e, I

#y von fellovws-

“ said Harr
wongh,

Cherry.
n, what

lm.« xen got to say
1 1" ro

e vou're down on me Leeause of my
said Bunter
Iln-h prineiples | Oh, erumbs
114 beeanse I've et yon an example, and you baven 't
1o follow it." said Bunter Grmly. * You want
for chucking up economy, that's all it is. As
hinge missing from Mrs, Mimble’s store-reom. 1
19
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them.

don't

knaw anything nbout Perhaps it was

elled Wharton,

didn't see you there, Harry, old ehap. T—I
didw't wean that. © 1 meant to sdy, perhaps it was
Wibl

Mo ehiricked Wibl

“N-n-nunna, not you, Wib, old man!
ay Rake

“You meant Lo say Rake, did ¥
of that name.  Billy ]nm(z"
desperately.

*Nunno, I—I didu't see you, Rakey—T mean, T didn't
mean you )[y idea is Uiat it was one of the Fourth
Form Tel

“ Which one?”

“ Ok, really, Tudd_\'. how
or Dabney. Or it might b

I really meant
to

roared the owner
blivked round him

u T tell? Temple, perhaps,
been Coker of the Fifth.
fth. 1 dou't think that’s
On second thaughts, 1 don’t Lelieve it was a
One of the Sixth, perliaps.”
you fat spoofer I
Yo ow b was. you, sed we know it!" howled
Bul
ou fellows can’t take my word, T dec!
cuss the matter any further.” said Bunter,
deal of digeity. *What I want is fair p
got no proof."”
“You've ns good ns admitted it!" shouted Bob
“That was a m Hmi.(- tanding Besides, what's as
good as admitted isn't evidence,” said Bunter. “I1 may
]11\" mude a remark about a trapdoor or 1 may mnof.
Tpon the whole, ] llnnk it was most likely Fishy who
mllx\nsd Mrs. M
3 o_|1cnl:nlNI Fisher T. Fish.

The Head never asked the
fair.

ne to dis-
v o great
y. You've

“Why, you mug-

" said Bunter. “It's very likely, and there’s
" stuttered Fish.

" demanded Peter Todd

" said Bunter triumphantly.
hy has told us that his pater corners whe d
rice of bread to mak i Vs
or is dishonest, very likely F
father, like son, you kno.
evidence.”

“Ha, ha, ha !

“There's nothing ckle
auilty person,” eaid untor,
De shown up. Take him to the Head

“Why, you—you—you labsided
T. Fish you

h. You

Yoo

That's circumstantial

ard Fishy as the
Fishy ought to

asped Fisher

you—why, there ain't a word for

you!
% And look here, I'm mot going to have any ragging,”
said DBunter, “I ahall appeal to Mr. Quelch. You've
uo right to jump to conclusions like this. Every person
ocent “Lill he's proved guilty. That's good law,

had io admit that it w

good aa proved,” said Wharton slowly. " Tiut
uter is telling

chance. Give

“It's ns
I suppose thero's o bare chance that
th

truth; just the decimal fraction of
the benefit of the doubt.’
re isn't any doubt !" howled Dolsover.

“We shall soon see,” grinned Bob Cherry. “ Whoover
1. s been robbing the storercom won't be able to rob
v more, We'll sce whether Bunter keeps up bia

e . ha. ha!” pod
Bunter's jaw drop)
“Good egg!" said Dolsover, chuckling.
And if he doesn’t
“If ke doesn't,

“We'll see.

he's r'unf " said Wharton, laughing.

“That's mukmg the punishment fit the crime. Short
commons for vou, Bunter.”
Mhore's the dinner-bell,” said Squiff.  “Come on,

Buuter! Come on, and let us see you fast as wsual
The Removites streamed towards the School
Ilouse for dinner, nnd Bunter went with thew, and his
fat faco was a sty
‘|m< Macxer Trbmne—No, 40,
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THE FOURTEENTH CHAPTER.
Making the Punishment Fit the Crime !
L eyes were wpon Billy Bunter at the dinner-
table.

1t was an excellent din
and suconlent vegetabl
delightful to hungry schoolboys.
of the past for the Remove, the discovery of the spoof-
ing had put an end to that. Even “lho “ stickers -
intended to make a good dinner, their first for a week.

Dut Billy Bunter a called upon to continue bis noble
example. If be had not been deceiving the Remove,
there was no reason why he should give up his abste
ousness, 1 had not been foeding secretly, he could
fast that day quite as well as the previous day. And
that day, certainly, he had not been feeding “secretly
before dinner. 1f he fed now, it was the clearest possible
Fmr that his noble cxample had Lesn humbug from
seginning to end.

Bunter realised that, and his face was woebegone. Ile
was hungry—ravenously hungry. llis eyes dwelt upon
his well-filled plate almost with anguish. The other
Tollows. wors. alt eating heart Bunter took up his

ife and fork, but the gleaming eyes around him
made him put them down again. He almost groancd
alo

Lating his dinner was a confession of guilt. Then
he knew what to expect from the Removites. Ilo had
been given the benefit of the doubt, faint as the doubt
was. To keep up appearances he hind to content limacl§
with the usual sm moml Aud be wos fecli nuhm--l

v of boiled mutton
The scent alone wis
g wan o thing

o begau to oat, slowly and pervously.
“That's enough,” whispered Peter Todd, when he had
ut of meat, a potato, aud o
at's more than usual, Bunter.”
Teddy, I—I fecl extrn hungry to<day,”
maaned Bunter.
“I dare say you do,” grinned Peter. “You haven't
hsan 1n A Mimblo's stere-room.”

Tt ‘t that! But—but—"
"Quelcln's got an eye on you, Bunter”
Bab clmsr . 1 fancy Quelchy smells a rat.”

Y

whispered

Billy Buutﬂ- put down his knife and fork again,
hurriedly. Quelch had been very much struck by
Bunter's modlrnllou i dict, in public, for the past week.
Jr ﬂu accustomed * gorging' stnrted again immediately
me impossibla to raid the storc-room any further,
it ms  probable enough that the Form-master's
suspicions would be aroused.

Qultu possibly they were aroused already,
turned quite cold at the thought.

He did not eat any more.  With bitter anguish he
watched the dinper faken away, and when the juniors
were dismissed ho Jeft the diving-room almost as hungry
aa when he had entered it. Tho Removites came. out
grinning. They were satisfied with a full meal, which
they had thoroughly enjoyed, especially the “stickers.”
They had no doubt of Bunter's guilt; but this method
of punishing him appealed to their sense of humour.

Bunter's face was long in the Form-room that after-
noon. He was famished. He was experiencing the same
sufferings as the juniors he had spoofed into semi-
starving themselves. And he did not like it.

More than once he thought that Mr. Quelch's oye
turned on him very keeuly, and the mere idea gavo
him cold shivers. The investigation the Head had
promised had not, so far, revealed auything; the culprit
remained unknown, except o the Remove. But the
matter was not likely to rest. Mrs. Mimble had pro-
duced a bill for six pounds, and somcbedy had to aclllu
it. That was a treat in store for the father of the
dtlm(u\eut when he was discovered. Perhaps Bunter

thought of the probablo effect of that little bill upon
Bunter senior. Cortainly, he was looking far from
bappy that afternoon.

e the Remove were dismissed, Bunter was lijsmur:'l

the

Bunter

making almost frantic offorts to borrow cash in
Remave. Hut thera wero wo lenders. Lo
Liad been threatemed with instant seragging if he ent

eHUOKI a
2oy Sa sty B
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Tugter so much a4 & sixpence, and up one clse nas likely
to lend him anything, In vain Bunter assured Removite
after Removite that a cortain postal-order was sure to
arrive thab very evening; in vain he asserted thai he
wante balf-crown, a bob, or a tanuer, as the case
might be, simply to get some solution for his hike, or
somo oil for his bike-fap, of o pet his wateh mended,
The Removites were not taking any. That day the Owl
was ta have uo supplies.

Tn desperation Bunter tried the Fonrth, with the
bappy result of being kicked ont of Temple's study, and
slung out of Wi 1o gave it up. Bnt st
tea-time ho was prompt in No. 7 in the Remove,

Peter Todd and Tom Dutton and Alonzo came in to
tea, and HBunter's eyes glistened as he noted that Peter
brought a parcel in. Lis fat face hrmlllnnnd up
worderfully when Peter turned out sausagcs and ham,
and proceeded to fry the sausages. The four juniors
gathered round the tabie for tea, and Bunter prepared
to take the lion's share, in his well-known way of old.

“Hands ofl!” rapped out Peter.

Bunter blinked at him,

“Oh, really, Todd, you're mot going fo be mean.
I—1'd have leb vou hove that honey the other day, you
kuow, 1{-—11——“

“I'm not gmng to be mean,” said Peter,

" Oh, ood 1"

‘m gomg to bo economical.”

“0Oh

«Tou're going to have half a sausage and a dry crust,
same as before,” said Peter calmly. *That's enough to
keep a chap in health, my pippis, as ¥ou've pointed out
to me snvnml times.

“0Oh,

" My dear Bunter
remarked Alouze.
better for your short LB

"1 siy, Peter, T catta hungry—just for ouce,
you know——

“ Not once—nunee !” said Peter cheerfully. " Don't you
kuow that a fellow who eats a whole sausage in was
time is helping tho enew Don’t you kuow that if
ron Lave more than one slice of bread yon're helping
the price to go up, and pl
of tho speculators and swind You've fold
olten enough, dear boy. There's your whaek.”

Buuter’s “ whaek,” o moderate balf of n sausage and
lico of bread and butter, disappeared as if by magic.
I'm hungry, Peter, old chap,” he said pathetically,
*“Go hon!”

*The—the fact is, I—I was going to give up fasting
anyway to day. I—1"ve kept it up long cnough for—for
patriotic Teasons.”

“You haven't started Lill today, you fat swindier,”
eaid Peter grimly. “DBut you're starting to-day, no
mistake about Let ‘those sausages alone [ be
roared,

*I—I was only—""

Outsido I said Peter. * Gimmo a st wip, Alowso !

Billy Bunter got outside without waiting for the

stump. In the passage he gronned deeply. Tle had vever
venlised before what it meant to be really hungry. Per-
haps ho felt o little remorse for the aufferings he had
dicted upon the jumiors who had followed his
example.”
That evening Bunter was o picture of misc These
of the fellows who wanted supper were allowed bread
and cheese. But there was no bread and cheese for
Bunter. At supper-time the Famous Five descended on
him, and walked him into Ne. 1 Study. Bunter w
hopefully, and felt still more hopeful when biscuits and
roast chestnuts were produced.

But there was nome for Dunter. The Famous Five
pmu-ederl to eat biscuits and chestuuts, and Bunter

at them e chlessly for eome moments.
Look here! What have you brought me here fors”
l\u Imwlnll at last.
T'o look on,” n‘plmncd Bob Cherr
to eco what & fragal supper we're
cheese, you know.”

Bunter made a rush for the door.
it and took out the key.

*Lemme out, you bonst 1
Jate for supper
0y sw Manskr Launany.— No. 401

you have suzely not forgotien”
oven, remarked that you felt

¥
us so

a

We want you
3 saving the

Bob Cherry lecked

roared Bunter. "I shall Le
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“gnpper?® clmekled Johnny Bull. “ You don't waut
and fasting chap like you!

* Lemne out

I—[ want u: speak to Toddy.”
' grinned Nugent.

said Bunier desperately,
v, picking up a cricket stum
Go ahens

Not till bedtime "
I'll yell for Quelehy
Goed " eaid Bob Che
“And Il give you something to Tell for!
Il begin when you do.”

Bat Bunter did net begin

Nat till balf-past nine was the doer unlecked, and then
the Famous Five cscorted Dilly Bunter to ile Remove
dormitory. Thc f-\t. junior sank down on his bed, and
groaned. His g wns received with heartless merri-
ment by the Removites, The apeofer’s punishment wos,
as Bol remarked, the hest joke of the ter W
likely to be a very, very long time before Bunte
Remove an example agai

1 say, you fellows,”
you got miy toffee abou

“1 have,” said Skinner.

“Give me some, old chap
i raided BMra. Mimble”

Bunter feebly, “ have—have

T'll keep the tofiee till the guilty party’s discover
grinued Skinner.

“L'm sure it was Fishy,"” said Bunter. “1m| know how
('Ilulmncm t he is. You klmw w]l.lt his father

“Why, you mngwamp,” exclaimed the “exasperated
Fisl l"LaIn Fish professed to sea a great distinetion
between “cornering * wheat, and ryohbing o tuckshe
though the distinction was net quite so clear to U ¢
ather fellows. “T guese if you don't ving off I'll climl
ver you, some!
ugate came in to sco lights out, and _the Remove

in.  Hilly Tinuter was ns lv one of the frst to

wide open, binking into the Inmn long after
of the form were rleeping. And there was one other
fellow in the Hemove dormitery who remained awake,
aned that one was Ficher T. Fish. Fishy was not hungry,

Lut he had his own reasons for remaining awake,

THE FIFTEENTH CHAPTER.
Fairly Caught !

“ QU fellaws asleep?
Eleven o'clock had stiuck, and there was
deep silence in the dormitories, Billy Bunter

sat up in bed, and asked that question in a
subdued voice.
"here was no reply. In Fisher T. Fish's bed there was
an inandible chuckle, which Dunter naturally did not
Tiear.
Then there was a cantious sound of someone erawling
out of bed. The dormitory door apened and elosed.
Tmmediately it hud closed, there was another sound of
someone petting ont of bed. few minutes later the
door opencd and elosed again.
Tnn beds were vacant --i':hmtu and Fisher T. Fish's.
Later the door opened, and
<l tiptoed in, grimmag in the darkness,
Uy as he [um-d back iute bed.
o door did nut open again that night.
Cling ? clang! went the rising-bell in the sumiy morn-
ingr. and the Hemove awole {o o new day. There
shout trem Bab Che ag he turned out.
Bunter's goue!”

"My bhat!" exelaimed Wharton, Ft.llmg at Dunter’s
empty bed, " Farly rising again! new now what
the carly rising’s for?

“He's gane to fhe store-room,” enid Peter Todd, in
cinent and wratl, * That's what he went out cariy
Tefore, of course !
T guees Bunter didn't go out carly,” remarked Fisher
T. I"r«lw \\ zth o chuckle, *Ilo went out late.”

* What !

er
He chuckled

A
fe
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“4nd I kinder guess I went after him, too!" said the
Yankee junior; “and [ caleulate he never came back.”
*Then what' demanded W hmrlun
. a, ha! ow’ll see soon !
hor T Fish uitted the dormitory without any
furtlier exp @ surprised juniors dressed theni-
selves and w unter was not to be dis-

:lnn

coverad in the Close, neither was he in the house. He
had_completely disappeared.
o went to the store-room, of course,” caid Bob

Cherry. * Blessed if T'd lzuve thought he'd have the
nerve, after it's all found o

" Necessity koows no luw ‘snid Wharton, laughing
“He was himgry. But if he went last night, ns Fishy
says, why didn’t: he come back!”

" Dlessed if I know! Let's make Fishy explain !

Fister T. Fish hiad gone to the tuckshop, which was
nat opened vet. Lo was “nosing ” tound the building
and chuckling. Evidently the Y.lukm jumior was
thoroughly cujoying some extra g

“\Witras Bunters” domanded the Famous Five all at
once

“Thare grinued Pish.

* Where?”

“In the store-room, I g

“In the store-room!”
how—o

T guess e bustled there lnat night when wo were
all asl cop—or he thought we were!” chuckled the astute
Fishy. “But I reckon I had one oye open—some.  And
T giiess T hustled after him, and got in at the same
window."

“My hat!"

* And shut down the trapdoor after him
in a paroxysm of laughter. “And fastened it on top

L] Gn»nt Scott!

mea Bunter coutd have had the fed of his life, if he

iakmh" howled Fishy. “He bad all night to feed in—
i, ha,

And Fisher T. Fish walked away, nlmost doubled up
with merriment. The chums of the Remove looked at one
anather blankly.

“That dishes Bunte
“It was a mean trick
through it this time!”

** Aud lie's been in the store-room all night " ejaculated
“My word! I wonder whether he felt like

-jm-uln-tncl Wharton.  * But

and no mistake!”
ust like Fishy |

gasped Boh.
Bunter will go

Teeding?
“ Hallo, hallo, hallo—!
The tuckshop door ope
wildly excited. S

Mr. Quelch, The m-nmmm;omtmde into the buil
after the good dame; and the Famous Five took the
liberty of ‘follswing. Fisher T. Fish brought up the
rear, trying to suppress his gleefnl chuckles.

master to the door of the store-room. The d
locked, Lut sounds could be heard inside the room.
was & voice, even Lbe voice of William George Bunter, in
accents of woe

“Do lemme out! Oh, dear! 1 know yon're th
heast! Open that trapdoor, you robter ! Thy
here prosently if yon don't! Hare you gone o

There

re, you
1" find me
way, you

Totter? ch. ct‘ulu[m
said Mrs. Mimble excitedly. "I
haven't \mlockl-d tlu- door yet." -
* Unlock it now, please,” anid Mr. Queleh grimly.

as thrown open

Billy Bunter stood in the middle of the room, Llinking
up at the trapdoor.  There was a packing
hand, and there were signs that Bunter
ing on the case and trying to force up the t
overhead. A loase board 3 n
trapdoor showed marks of damage. Dut Bunter lad not
succeeded in getting it open. Fisher T. Fish hod been

too careful for that
The fat jumior spun round, aghast, as Mr. Quelel
strode in.
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Then he stood rooted to the floor
* Bunter !"
“ 0l Al

thundered the Remove-master.
Grook " gusped Bunte.

ou doing here?"
stammered Bunter. *I—I—I—I've been
T—T just woke up!

Sien «leopma sir. Ou the floor.
* How did you come here?"
“1 Just stealled in, ai
“ What " exclaimed Mr. Quelch.

“I—1 was curious to see—to sce bhe place where—where
somebody had been raiding, I—I just strolled

You strolled in—and wont lo sleep on the floor!
xelaimed the Fo Do you expect we lo
believe that, Bunter
—T—I mean, I haven't been to sleep, sir. I—L
t closed my eyes all night— mean, I slept like
t, in the dormitory.

door_locked all night, Mrs. Mimble?"”
s, sir, and I've only just Cunocked i
“ Bunter, you came in by the trapdoor,”
“I—I might have, sir," stuttered Bunter. “On second

thoughts, perhaps T d I—T'm rather absent-
i 4

When did you get in
“Tast night, sir—that is to say, this morning. T just
strolled in—I mean, [ just dropped in to see the place
where—where—"
“And you were unable to et out a again, appatently?”
“Some rotter sneaked after me and fastened the trap-
door,” groaned Bunter. *I—I belicve it was that beastly
Yanliee—oh, dea
nd look at my stores!” excla
uits, eake, ginger-bear, pin
look at what he has taken!
“I haven't touched them, ma'm!" gasped Bunter,
—it—it must have been the rats!”

med Mrs. Mimble.
pple, ham, tongue—

T

“Rats!" repeated Mr. Quelch. “ Do you dare to infer,
Bunter, that those rodents are capable of opening tins?
“ They—they're awfully clever animals groancd
Bunter. * But—but perbaps it was the c
< Bunter, you oro eo stupid that T think perhaps you
are not fully responsible for your actions r.
Queleh. * You will follow me to the Head !
““Oh, crumbs!” gasped Bunter.
And’ ho followed the Removemaster with a face of
woc.
Bunter spent ten minutes in the Head's study. Mo
came ont looking as if life were not worth 1 After
e the schaol wos assembled to witness o flogging.
illy Bunter was the ||r1nl'|{)’\! performer in that public
cerdmony.  Aud Bunter's yells would have done credit to
a .

The Remove fellows assured Bunter that he was lucky
not to have been " sacked.”
unter anly groaned in roply. What his pater would
say when he received Mrs. Mimble's little bill, he hardly
dared to eanjecture. But that was not the worst of his

troubles. The worst the flogring—which had been
evere. The Head quite kept his word in that
respect, That Billy Bunter crawled about with an
exprossion thut ‘might have touched the heart of a

But if he looked for sympathy, he looked m
“Iis victims had uot yet forgotien their painful
speriences during Bnnter's Anti-Tuck Campaign,
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THE FIRST INSTALMENTS.
o boys of 8t. Dunstan’s School, JACK DARRELL and
TEDDY BURKE, are discovered trespassing by an irate
fariner, Mr. Stone.
Tn ordm Lo sppoia the farmer's wrath, Teddy Dorke shows
him of & newspaper containing' a portrait of T
PRINCE OF ALTENBURG, and leuds, him to believe
Jack Darrell, who bears o sirong resemblance to the portrait,
i¢ veally the prince and that they ere coming 10 aik Lid
permission to o shawn over the far
“Btaue is umablo to keep the kuowledge that a princo
is a scholar at tho local college to himsell, and cventually
the news reaches the cars of n person named Lowis Mackag,
who i siaying in tho peighbourhood,
ackay, under the impression that
the 'Prlww i Altenburg, kidnaps both him and his ¢

TJack Darrell is really

um,

Teddy Burke.
T hc chums eventually find themsclves on bonrd the Kiel-
an cruiser, under the eare of DBARON

ln rg, a Germ:
ING.

JERWENT HOOD, chicf of the British Counter-Espionage
Department, goes in search of the Kielberg on H.M 8. Chats-

. The German cruiser, being hard pressed, mk vefuge
up the River Kunene, on the Wesl Cost of Alfrica, where
she runs agroun:

o Accompaied by two members of the Chatswood's crew

smed- Dexter and Walters, Hood proceeds up the river in o
motorlaunch, They Iall in with n saporior forcs o Germans,
however, and are all made prisoners.

Dexter, Waliers, and Darrell, during a quar nl cn the
Kiclberg between Baron Zolling and her capta oed in
. but_afterwards to 5o hack to the Kiclberg
Hood and Bucke.

(Now go on with the story.)

Midshipman Dexter Comes Back !
nl-rv\Enl Hood caleulated that it wonld he about ten
Inek when he atiractod the ttontion of all on board the

pil o By Sl .r.mm
Zelling ta come to this cabin.
“Ho am 1,” confessed Tiay Do My
I wippose 1w will

amel my tongue is just like lmah[r

Homl anoweral doubifucly. “Tvs not
“away from the ship if we're fuing to die
tida or tharat in the end, - Something le ot 10 be

«unncd to the deor and unlocked it §
Wight Burke could just distingoish his (o1
Na. 401,

i
& MAGNET LIBRARY.

wonal—  “THE MIDNIGHT MARAUDERS!”

A Great New Serial Story

dealing with the Thrilling

Adventures of Two British
Schoolboys.

By ANTHONY THOMAS.

down on hands and knec and very cautiously opened tho
door a foat
. Then he mLxlﬂ out to right dnd left. smsﬂed with his
inspection, he came back to whero Burke still stood.
“I'm going to risk it," he whispered. "\M- can't leave
here without malin el of our pext faw meals,
near the door and lock i ‘\o Fane out
bad mave, but it will m T 4 cal
and un{] cabin chould be loched:  Flo wan't ko
r it has been locked from the inside or the outsicle.
L'll give three gentle taps if, and when, I get back safely,
There's just a risk I may be collared, in which case you'tl
have to use your own judgment. My plan would be fo et
he river, and then get down stream. You under-

“But T hope you wil
1d

“Yes " Burke whispered buck,
return here safely.

do my best, never fear,” Hood eaild “But T
© 1o do sone !'cplts r in uny cose, and I may just as
two birds w one—find ore the Tomd is, and
what is hlp]mnlnh on boanl,  You tho
door.”

1o gripped Teddy's }mmi
ar twa later Burke could =
Derwent o

When ho
he i

keep right by

@ reassuring grasp. A moment
the door opening and the form of

to

wit
And his patiene 3
or 80 It acemed ta lim, Tuid il thera

to tell of Hood's return
¢ sound in the whole ship. A
the shouting and noise which
Ferent times during the whale

ne welcome

appin
e did L'Wr seem @

irn Emm

Teddy Burke had fallen into & hn
was jerked cl

He gprang to his fe nml rnpl‘rih\l the \uur hnstily. Der-
went Haod lmost foll into th room, and ¢ thor
of packages tumbling 16 the Noor, which ab fast rather
stariled Teddy,

ose the door 1" Hoad told him, * T've bes b i ik this
journey, without, the shadew of a dou i o a
Tover of & curtai for that port-hole, and, if Hera i, put it

T
« practically
T e haTing ru reltin o

deeent . isn
no one wn the boat

A Grand, Lone. Compiote Stary of Harry
Wharton & Co. By FRANK RICHARDS.
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on e bank, Our deparcare dossn’s sccn to nxe
ied them much. Have a drink From this first, and then
welll gut olf. There wou't be euch o chancg proscaily

it and it did him good. Then he Glied his
packets, as dirccted by Llood, and, loaded e the o loit da
cabin.

They had to progred yvery warily, for there were a few men
still Wt on buard.” Ilood's idea was to drop over one end of
the ship into the small boat which was gondtally used for the
fishing expeditions.

After some_manen o they succeed:
the scheme. It was not withoat its 7

n carrying ont
ut after wll they

had alread: ous undertaking.

“If wo it the trees,” Hood
whispered, “ the rest will bo a4 simpie as ean be.  We could
have churcod our luck and swam across, but T want to keop

pactment oll righ
the boat aund pushed out gently.  Very slawly
under il overhanging branches, Hoold
© opening.
were through at last, but not uutil therr did Hood
venture'to talie au var n,. aid mu ]lrngru:.\ of the hea®.
“We'll go down stro whispered to Durke
oot bt T think the luck is with ua to-nigh
weat ahml; wlong for ten minutes or so, then ran
1

the food
He unties
they difte,

agroui.

“We wet out here,” Hood said cheerfully. T
do with the I.m.lL is the jrobiem. I think the best
to_turn it adri

He jumped ol the bank and endeavoured to clear awny
some u[ the undergrow!

and me the food st of all,” he called softly to Burke,

“rium come Ml:nrt‘ yourself.”
last, and Hocd waded into the water to
phah off the l.mu which was presenily drifting of its own
acfnrd down the river.

“Thai may help to puzzle them for a time,” he said. T
anly wish we could see where it does get to oventually. All
that we can do now is to stick just here until dawn. It isa't
safe to go far at present.”

They sut on tho edge of the river, eating the bizcuits they
Tad brought from the ship.

If yoir feel like a s\cnp, just roll over and have it,” Hood
rke. 1 expect you're still fecling pretty

t what to
n will be

on't feel any too happy,” Burke answered, “and I

fall asleep quite casily.

"Thcu you do it,” Derwent Hood id. “T'l let you know
protty qmem if anything comes along.”

oy Toucke was only oo gl to Hosp | Trdecd, o v
b(gf:nmrlg m feel that, ‘what the . he would csimply

have to close his eyes for a time

Within um minutes of ‘Hood making the suggestion, Teddy

was oblivious to everything. Nor did any dreams come to
disturh the dwp sleep into which he so quighly fell.

When at last he Hld awaken it took him some time

p the realities again. Even then he failed to unders
his_present position.

e was lying in en open space, and the sun was shining on
him, This was possibly the renson why he had wakened, for
the heat had almost scorched his face.

Thero was no sign of Derwen Hood, Burke stood up and
looked around hin.

On one sido streiched fairly open country, gently undulat-
ing, end then beyond that came woods, ns thick and densc—
or so they nppeared to be from where Durke stood—as thoso
he hed first explored after the Kielberg went aproun:

On the other side, the trees ran down so that he g:zout aver
the top of them, and could see the river below him,

Just s Teddy began to wonder what had bocume of his
comy nod himself_appeared from among tho trees,
Ho had with him some of the backages they had hrought with
then the night before,

“ Flallo " he gmmi l}ur[ce cheerily.
at iu# Ihnn" Feel
Tt o o T get here, and why 1

o

*You have wakerfed

ood laughed.
“Well, you just went on .Ieepmz‘ and T couldn’t get you
to budge, 50 1 had to carry you myself,  Xo light weight,
T can tell you! We had to have, becauss old Zellig's crowd
are out aftor us in drnu earnest. There seems to be trouble
among them just now.”
“ What time is it nm» #” Burke asked.
Hood shaals his head.
don't know, My watch has
must be somewhere about nine o'
pretty soon after dawn, 'Lmv. didn't dare l
ndrl packages I'd left, use those bi
Zelling a nice ald lempcr k]m mort
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who were in favour of him becoming their leader will begin
to regret it, Cin you see the boat below

o aun shining upon the rivo: made it appest ke o broad
silver b and Burke, shading his eyes, could just make
out a _-l. Dboat manned by a dozen or more aifors slowiy
moving along

“They've been protiy far down, I fancy,” Hood laughed.
“And naw they are coming back, with nothing to repors.
What I'm wondering, though, is whather the Litla motor.
launcl: of tiwirs has come back. I saw nothing of it, and [
leept  sharp look-ont through the night.  I'd like to know

how Dester got o

80 should " Burko agreed. “T'll bet Jac
jolly glad 1o bo froe from old Zelling, Dut what are we
going to do now

*Have lnmt\llmlL to eat, first of all,” Tlood answered. It
won't be a very brilliant” breakfast, I'm afrai w wo'll
Just have to put up with it for a time,  Here y .

He handed Burke somo biscuits, then endeayo o open
a tin of somo preserved stuff, which ho bad olso managed to
bring from the boat.

“Keep a sharp look- out ni the hme, Durke,"” he told Teddy.
“You nover know— b

Burke had also luruo(l suddonly, attracted by o movement
among the trees near him,

Someona s*,q;gell out the next monmm and came towards
t!u:m' I: was Midshipman Dexter
o siWall, T'm blest ™ ho said, as hp gripped Tlood's hand.

Tf this doesn't beat merglmm: Hallo, Burk How are
you nfc&r lhz- sr:r:r don’t look seriously ill,

urlm answered cheerfully, for the sight

ll ‘done_him more goad than the prospective
breakfust. ' Is Jack Darrell here?

“Not esactly, exter answered came up to this
Tﬂm-ﬂ o get our boarings. He's with Wi altera, trying to make
um!clf :md the beat look like n permanent featare of the

o Mr. Zelling comes round for an inspection.
um Vel fne Tood, hiwr on-oarih you managed to turn up
here. I'll tell you my listla yarn later.

Darrell is

of Dextm‘

Unavaidably Postponed,
Detwent Tood quickly exphined what had happened t
Burko and him sines Dextor had st soen thern. 0 O
“Ie's boon a pre“dv crnmlc«l night for all of us, [ guess,”
the midshipmen sai Wa had quite a good time. Thaic
launch chased us, and after a little bit of WARGUVENG wo
-mnlr it, and laft the beggars to get A!Emro themselves."

Good!  That’s a really nunv I:Iuv\ r Zelling " Hood
mnd “But why didn £ han away after Uhat?
What are you daing back i ks nw,hbuurhnnd ag

Well, wo talked tho whole thing over,” Dcxsar anawered.
“Darrell didu’ the idoa of leaving his pal in the lursh,
and I wasn't koen on leaving you to tuke your chance with
that German brate. I'd seen the kind of mau he was, and
that was cnough for m

Derwent Hood nodded, but he made no attempt to express
the hl)mu,l\la that were in his mind. One day perhaps bo
would be able to show Doxter how much ho mp]:mrntc-d all
that tlm mldslnpnmn had done and risked for
80 wo decided to run back carsfully,
“with the

ca of hiding ourselves quite
things lay w
poiled the w]lclo | i

evidently on anocther

dy
cama  out,

scouting
expodition.

* Fortunately, w
this side of tho r:

wera running very slowly, and quite near
, 50 [ don't think they got the faintest
glimpso of us, We just turned in, and lat them got pm us.
then I went ashore, and after u iime discovered a a
littls hiding-place for our craft s you could wish o Fmd I
guess thoy could search for a centiry and wouldn't discover
b

“ (3ood man!" Dorwent Hood was enthusiastic once more.
“This place 't any too safe, but we got up here protty
quickly whon their boata bagan 1o nose round.”

“I simply came here out of surioslty, " Dextar told I
“Darrell and Walters are making a sort of screen, in caso
someone does come along, and T thought ‘i just oxplore the
districk. And here we are! You'd better bring what stuff
wou've gob, and wandor down to our little camp. A regular
home from homo we are teying to make it, becauss weo
thought it might Le a few daya before youd be able to
join us, Come along 1"

They - went into the wood and down towards 'lm river.
Doxter lod tho way snd worked over towards the left

“T don't want to lose my way,” he said preseatly. ¢ But
our camp acems to want some fndi 5

in fact, it -took longer than xhe midshipman antici-
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*“ Cheer-ho, Jack 1" Burke called, not too Inmlly
ance,

But it was suificient to cause Darrell to turn round at
He dropped the branch he was fixing in Its place and sprang forward, “Teddy! How on earth did
you get here 2" he cried.

(Sea belou:) \

ated w loeate the hiding-place of lis boat. He yat it at last,
or, aud for a few momenta um mu-e stood peering

the trecs at the seenc before tl

s e ek & Boreiar Dt ity e e

waterway, an offshoot from the main river. The launch Jay

sa near them it Lhniy could almost have jumped aboard her

a screen of

the trees on
h some of tho German sailors,
r the retreat.
Tedidy Burke on the arm.

oor-ho, Jack1”
icient to cause Darrell I,u {urll r()\ll!lE at DIICL‘

pped the branch he was juss fixing in its place and
forward.
Tow eth did you get herel” he cried.
to stay here a week if necersary—
shout Mr. Hood?"

anl licre you are!
Dexter and Hood stepped into the open

Tlozo wo aro’ againt’ Doxter sid cho
missing, and no casial 14“ s, after all, th &
ot a simple k enic. But you chups want some
© had ours l.ma ago. I think we can do you

Y.
]l[F \l'u:\P'r Ilmuav .

mONDAY— THE MIDNIGHT MARAUDERS 1"

Both Derwent Hood and Teddy Burke wore
do justice to the meal Walters quickly had ready
o il they I Bnished did D

Wwhat their nost move shovld
ot v e bt asa m my mind,” e told Hood.
“One of them wes to try and ble 10 Kiclberz, which
struck mo as being quite u first-rate 1
o1l hero safe and: sonnd perhaps tho best

5 wa can and roport,

raise the question of

“I think that s the best plan, without a dowlt,” lhmd
agroed. Yo soe, they wro con npicicly tied up
o thel Tife of me sco any achemo Zolling can possibly it
now that you have sent the motor-launch fo the Battom. Ie's
simply beaten i ty. , Run o risks, hut et

buck o

e, ol -qw.d 4 pleasant
here, what the be;
to; the

push off,
During the Jas

hill two or th
liere appear

berye's oraw.

in the middic of the d

font i o th top of the
o the river.
o netivity
i up and down the rive

Jexter and Hood
times wd surve;

d
o and o
*They scem m h:- e

arand. Lone, Compiote Story of Harry
A & G Dy FRANK RIGHARDS.
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practice.

L scom to be any scarc
woiniz on al’s your impression, Dexter
Tho mislshipman was gazing itently through b :
1t looks rather serions to m he mid slowly, and handed
o d. W on those two boats

inge business

hey're earting one or two of their small guns

down the o s st What's the L
They watched for some time longer.  So far as could
guns were unshipped at the bend of the river.

make out, the

“Tt laol though Zelling had got some idea of what
Jappen when you report to the Chitswaod,” Hoeod sai
ad he's going to monnt an lhc can manage 1o
carry down there at the bend of the riser. That menns serious

iess later on.”
"Lt means serious busicss pretty soon, I'm thinking,”
Dexter said, as he turned to go down through the wood again.
“1s he gomg to keep men down there all mght” 1L so, itw
rather interfore with our plans, won't it?"”

Hood nadd began to
mind. Had Zelling once again made
bours ton soon?

“We'll leave it until later,” ho said. *Then we'll come up
hore again, and sce what the prospects are. But I don't like
the move at all 1"

The sense of uneasiness
two got back to the others

Four times that evening did Dexter and Hood toil through
the wood to the top of the hill. But cach survey only made
the outlook seem blacker.

The whole-streteh of the river frem the Kiclberg to the
bend, whore the river was at its narrowest, was a picture of
nctivity, totally differont from anything which had taken place

will
, at

is
few

od and uneasy in
his move just a

spread among them all when the

ofore.

“You see, the Kiclberg waq fitted up to tackle almost any-

thing,” Dexter explaine hey'va doubtless got mechanics
and all the tools they require for aay kind of a job. Then
they'd naturally bo pretty well provisioned, and if they really
staft in dead earncst to fortify themselves along this place,
it wouid mean 1o end of trouble to get them out.”
“And an cqual amount of trouble for us to get away,”
ood “When I met you this morning, I thought we
were in sight of the end of all our traubles. w it seems to
me wo are really in the most awkward position of any I've
struck so far.”

“I'm afraid s0," Dexter answered gloomily. *They're put-
ting men on guard tonight, that's pm“f certain. They may
get tired of the game to-morrow. At all evenls, it would be
sheer suicide to try and run through them to-night. All we
can do is to lio up where we are, wait_patiently for a
decent clinnee to get away. After all, they don'e know that
wo ate here, and they won't be on the look-out for us.”

“They know young Burke and I arc knocking obout some-
where,” Hood said. **But [ think your plan is the only safo
ane; we'll simply stick on here and possess our souls in
patience until the right time comes. Alwer all, we're really
Mot in 4 great hurry to get back, and we're as’ well off here
a3 hanging about the mouth of the river waiting for the

tswood to turn up. .

“Good man!" Dexter laughed, and the gloominess wor
from him as kly as it had come. “That's taking quite the
right point of viaw. We'll have a pleasant evening. though
it will have to be a quiet one on arcount cf the neighbours.
And I daresay a decent sleep wouldn's harm you?”

“It woul e reed. “T shall fecl better for it.
And then, to-moreow, we'll tackle the problem afresh.”

Once more they went back to the launch, and Iried to
banish all thoughts of the difficulties still before them. To-
\norrow— Same way was bound ta show itself quite clearly
to them when the morrow came.

Baron Zelling Leads.
In fairness to Baron Zelling, it must ba said of him that he

did not easily give in when it was o question of plans and
stratay

gems, .
As soon s he had rid himaclf of Captain Diemster and his
chief officcr, his first task was to ensurc that he himsell would

Tun no persanal risk from any of the officers or the crew.
Ho knew better than most men how to appeal to the
rman mind

the
is.

“T am hero,” ho told them, “as the representative of
And T bave but one ambition—to serve

ited to them the insignia which the Kuiser had
given him long ago, and told them of the great things they
might set do [or thoir Emperor and Fatheeland.

By inquiry, ho had learned wh> were the most popular
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officers with the crew. There were not many, but these ho
made into special commanders, witnout interfering with the
positions held by the others.

ta conference of the officers he spake plainly and frankl
ad they followed Captain Diemster’s Joud, tnone: mould
been only one of two ends before them: either they would
hove lost most of the men, and then been loft to fight their
way back to civilisation as best they could, or a Hritisl
spedition would come up the rives and wipe then out
promise vou that we shall all get
Fatherland,” he eried.
our credit than we have nos
en while ho spoke, his one great fear was that the
British motor-launch, with the young midshipman, the sai
and the Prinec of Altenburg, would elude the boat wi
Von Bohn had taken out after them

At all costs, Zelling meant to make_one desperato effort
to get the prince aafely into Germany, Nor did it suit him in
the least to be stranded in this quarter of the globe, away
from all the intrigues and echemes and spying which was the
breath of life to him.

The escape of Derwent Hood and the boy Burke did nob
trouble him, He imugived they could not get very far, and
certainly they could do nothing whatever to affect his plans.

o senk out a boat, and told the officer in charge that if they
did discover the two, he was not to bring them back as
prisoners,

The officer understood, and began a systematic search; but
during the night, at all events, it preduced no result.

orning came, but Von Bohn did not return. Zelling,
growing impatient, sent out othes boats to row down the
river and find out what they could.

The first boat went many miles, withont discovering any
trace of either their own launch or the British boat.

They were almost on the point of turning, when'they wers
hailed from the bunk, and, pulling in, found Von Bohn and
his men almost dead beat.

All through_the night they had struggled along, !igllli::f
their way at times through denso bushes, at other times find-
ing a fuirly easy streteh, But their joy on secing one of their
own ship's boats made up for cverything.
 Except, in Von Bohn's caze; he was glad enoueh to ot
into the boat, but the prospect of telling Baron Zelling what
had coourred almost made him wish that he had gone down
in the launch.

When, some time after midday, he stood before Zelling, he
wished it more heartily than ever

By this time the officers had decided on their plans. The
prospect of bonts being sent up the river to attack them was
the first danger they had ta face, and the task of fortifying
themselves against any euch attacks had been begun during

E

ack safely to tha
we shall have even more to

the mor: %

When Zeling grasped the hard fact thai his lannch had
been sunk, and the British boat, with the prince on boavd,
had got safely away, his temper burst ali bounds.

“You fool! Oh, you fool " he raved. *Everything will
be reported ; we are tied up here like rats in a trap until they
care to send enough men up here to wipe us out. Couldn't
You do anything. you fool, to prevent the boat from gett
away down the river?"” %

It didn't go down the river [" Von Bohn wnswered. "It
came baok here 1™

“What ! Zelling alm
idea came into his mind.
it come back?""

Von Bohn told the story as Lest he could. The Dritish bent
had ntood by while they swam sshore, and then had turned
up-strenm again. He had been by the river the whale night,
and had watched for it, but it had never come back.

“It must be up here,” Von Bohn insisted stubbornly.
ey've come back to try and get the other two away

t forgot his temper as the new
“What do you mean? When did

safely.
“And they've got

y." said Zelling.
t waa Von

awa,
‘s tuen to be surprised now, but Zelling
did not feel it incumbent upon him te explain very fully.

The baron stood silent for a moment, running over tho
different possibilitios in his mind

is temper had vanished ulterly now, as his mind began

to foresee a clear way, and Von Tlohn observed the old,
surcastic smile playing about his lips

“T think we can assume they came right back Tast night,”
Zelling said presently, speaking more to himself than ta Von
Bohn. “They are ding somewhore.  Whether Hood and
the boy have foun: is doubtiul, but if
botter. Send Lieutenant Granditz 1o me,
yourself, licutenant.”

Von Dokn went out and returned presently with an older

not, so much the
nd then return

officer.
To them Zelling very carcfully explained. what had
occurred, speakng almost as though ho were addeessing tvo
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chidren 0 wrsions was b (st they should make 5o mislake
i
G0, Tioutonant Granic, il gk 0 bose and staton
yourself two miles dow fe i avam
" You will be relieved Tator on, and your instructions .l
ke gned, and o Uial o ot gors s Dritish
is somew! Imru in_hid m;. within l'mt two miles,
see Ober-Licutonant

pretipemiel et o

Markell, aid arrango detuls with him,"

Bl;:culumnl Granditz went out, and Zelling turned to Von
ahn

Now, licutenant,” he snid, “ your performanco lust night
was nok & croditablo ane, but theie is on opportanily hero Jor
you to retrieve yourself. Find tha British motor-launeh

Von Bolin was about to ask in what manner he should pro-
cced, but Zolling indicated that he had enid everything
necessary, and the lieutenant went out

The fow officers who wora not shreacly engaged in tho worl
etarted that morning listened to his story with inte

e of them whe had spont most of his spare unu- in
exploring the river banks made a sugpestion, and presently
three or four of them who had no duties until evening had
he river and were elmbing to the very mound
aknown Lo them, Derwent Hood and Teddy Burke
o st that morning, and from where Dexter and Hood
taken observations.

From whero they were they observed um Dritish midship-
man and Derwent” Hood surveying the river.

W thoy went 'iju:k Yon Boln I'n“uv\mi !Imm He kept

o trace the

an:c behind, and it was difficult at tin

o w Uro ok ok Inting obatreod Hio
But in she end he was fully rewnrded, and when nt last he
came back to the other three Von Bohn had forgotten his
dislike. rambling through the wood © had forgotten,
how tired and slocpy hie had been when he sot out on this

(111(
Bohn reported what had been discovered to Baron
I,(Ilmg and the others su'p})ortul his statements, pointing out.
the important part they had each played i taining the
happy reault.

“Very goed ! Zelling snid.
place at once.

One of tha afficers wenf
into operation |mm<,dn
“They have doubtless decided to stay thero the nizhe,”
fir siid, as examingd the timepieco b. fore him,
“Probably the most convenient hour o il b
about, mulmghl Laston cnrofuuy. plea usi. ruke
o mistako 3 l.m |]rubn]vl:, drm_mj upon
the mmp'm amcasl of our nex:

He i the three malruclmnu ‘Two were to com-
ma i:ml: \\hnlc Von Bohn himsell was to. lead a pariy
of twelve, who would land and ab[mk bhl-m on the bank.

“To you understand quite clearly ©* Zollifg said
na time for gentlo porsunsion. T \-\nnr_ the boy
tenant Von Bahn knows as Darrell, but who is really the
Prinee of Altenburg, to be kept unharmed, and nmuLm baek
to me. The others we do not want.  We have had more than
enough trouble with prisoners, and vu. shall be well rid of
them.  Not one of them must be left al Indeed, T think
T shall come myself to sco that everything is carried out
propurly.

He was as good as his word, and shortly before midnizhi
the two boats set out. Altogether there was Zelling, three

mlul s0me 1w xi“;imon men, all armed and ready for any
t (

“Have a watch kept on the

at :.n see that the instructions were

wnch lny hidden
ave, an
in hiding,

> Flnca wheea tio Ta
op there had been no aftempt to
(hum.]l it was mlpusuislo to see very much of thos
it w 1o they were still thore.
lling had no intention of taking any persomil risk. But
lm 1m.1 decided to accompany the upedmu“ in nnilr to make
et lis wishes wore earried out to
1\-c Jaunchparty was 1o be swrounded; it was doubtful

I]wy wauld bave more than t valvers betwe
an that ihere would bao litele ﬂnugu c:( & nuu rm x
n any ovent. To make assurance d
ecin artanged to tivow: up w Rinber of
lmi prepared on board and now Im.u;.m.

ho Bight from these would nol only asto I
with the Dritish launch, but woukl help (]m mlark-mu n
to pickofl their mon.

Food, Doxter, and the sailor were to hr clearcd off at ance,
Th« Lua boys were not to he fircd al wntil they had made
i of Darrells safe caplure, Then tha other oy,
Burlm could be given his quictus.
unt miust you let th
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il instructions as the boat pulled out.
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For Next Mondsy :

“THE MIDNIGHT
MARAUDERS!"

By Frank Richards.

b Mondge's grand

Mauny aro
long camplete
. the fiery, erusty old |

has been such & marl

: contraplions
on of the twa Grey-

“THE MIDNIGHT MARAUDER-S"

are frustrated in their ke and a scrious inters
national menacy is uverted.
EVERY SCHOOLBOY'S WEEKLY,
il now bo anly a matter of weeks before *TI1
FRIARS HERALD " { ¢ one balipens

pri
world af boys' litera-
f thousands that our new
appear by side with the
v Monday morning, will be onc of
the groatest successes of modern titnes. Bt it is as well not
to bo too sanguine, cspecially when one recalls the old pro-
cforé lot him that thinketh he stands take heed

THE GREYFRIARS HERALD "
n the hands of the readers of 1l
Let this be perfeetly clear from thc outset.

of them puts his shoulder ta the wh 1
orsonal duty 10 5o that. the * HERALD -
o wel other Iund—nnd let there
sreyfriars

will make its welcame advent i
ture, T have the u-;umunr»
b owil

will

rost almost solely
Library.

.m W T OF anetain fhpirs whie Ga
on. And what an ingloriaus cuding e

H—Il me [
Tn a nutehell,

mo io
a gigantic

pported we stand, unsupported we fall.”

HAVE YOU HAD A BRAIN WAVE?
. M,.‘.u-m- editors and youthful dabblers in prose and
thought of any great ° mmt" ulm h might
m..k.- a svn-JuIml] were it published in “THE L
HERALD "7 If s0, do not jaw about it w vour _chums,
and surmise what might mppon if you were to submit it for
consideration. s«mt in! A grain of l'\]rnt will enable it
o steer elear af the w per basket.  With us, as with
nany other institulions, e of all rmllnlnllml\l being
thankfully reccive

DO IT NOW!
it oo early to send along your manuscripts,
nghL away, :lddmnmg lhem o)

“THE G[I.EY["[H.’-\IH HERALD,"
The Flectiray House,
Farringdon Stroet,
Londen

Start

EC.

1 cannot, of cousse, [
o hnl space for,

dllm 1 in,
but depen upon |L, om,
Dick H.n ¢, ar Mabel,
that it your offort shuws
meri yuu will soon have

the satisfaction of eecing
yowrself “in print.”

And now lei cvery loyal Magnetite keep his or her eye
upanthis pag o that when the .Ium uf publieation of

is made known you will be al ta brace )(I\IrV]\E'i
up for a mighty concentrated cffort m seeure for “THE
TARS HERALD he biggest civeulution of any

eld.

GREYFR]

v journal in

GET READY TO SHOUT!
¢ myslery of which mention has been made on this
pagv for some weeks is as much a mystery as ever, despite
-Im efforts of certain clover readers m emulate Sherlack
Holmes and l.n“ 1 ihe amazing soere
. Id, mmgum "he has hit it when
i going to Iw marricd
< a far

a render s
that the * Maguet "
inat nd ui B, pehy one With

my readers would (..il thnt rm)thmg but &

oaTl mpeae
¢ moat sound and fensible guess submittod to me is made
i Chum,” hailing from Ripley,
Vou arc about to |
to \\hmh Mr. Frank Rich:
.{ (‘um])lulr story of Franl Courtenay &
ﬁ at my girl chum, nhnm\g her estimate is
v 5 surcwd one, is right off the k
There may be a fow readers who By, ssfu]l)' foretold
the coming surprise, but these are mntmu to sit tight and
say nothing, though thur hearts are prahnbl\ throbbing with
the expeetation of the joy that is to com
Meanwhile, those \\]m are su!i grnpmg in darkness can
prepare themselves for the Day

THE CRY 1S “STILL THEY COME!"
The many readers who have written me letters of lats,
and who are ilruhmbl\ fecling very annoyed at not hav

receved  reply in tho * Mug brary, must allow

to claim the ence, 80 abnormally hun\3 has my
correspondence | ring fer s I need
hardly _say, yFsingls lottor. which has

tha v
renched this s ctum s h\,m earc fullv read and conidsrod,
very keen rogret ol t T am unablo
te more space i the \Ingm-l." Yo s popular
Replics in Brinf, which havo now come o bo quite a [oature.

However, for this week only T am able to spare a whole
page to acknowledging a number of helpful letters and valu-
able suggestions feom my Magnetite chums.

It musi be ted that we T qmle a mm- ot
dence boom, but I do not mi the Never be ? id
to write to your Editor about 11‘ \\]u.rher means the
ago of Harry Wharton, how to keop rabbits, or whether a
boy of cight should smoke Flor de Cabbagio cigars. Every
letter which it is m\ plmum tn

seoms to

r wd mak;

us, and_but for Wilhelm thi
§ cked I mfmm Posscss o suffi- 5
ciently lary to enuble me to
communication
lluuugfl lhc pwsl where an address
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A SPECIAL PAGE FOR MY CORRESPONDENTS!

Your Editor Acknowledges Some of His Numerous Letters.
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ing letters:
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“A Very Loyal Readhe (oion Groen).
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ASTONISHING CASH PRIZE OFFER BY
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2 e £2503 2w £25212 Mw £102

5 Prizes of €5 enchs 10 Prizes of €1 each; 100 Prizes 5/- ench ; 300 Prizes of 2,

Aud 2,000 “ Cresentation Coupons,” cach of w itles the winner to VOUR FREE
« Lw\\mill competition.

hove nt prizes are offered this week for

[ NEWSIMPLETS |

“The #asiest and best skill competition ever invented.

THE WAY TO MAKE NEWSIMPLETS

and Lo win big mene,

irst take one of tho examp'es given below. oF a
Word n Lhis wreck's AN NSWERS or ANSWERS' LI

as fallows ;
One Wonl or

0 or TURKEE CONSECUTIVE
hink oul & phiase of not mere

g o example, The other words may
1 ang lotters whather thes a e example or aot.

COUFroN.

plets Competitian in acoordance

]
. 2
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EXAMPLE—pdmiral von Tirpitz : ummupl.:'r Has must wonderful whiskers. ] | B
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ctalier %] =
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|HIS LITTLE LORDSHIP |

the title of
A Most Intensely Interesting New Film I

From start to finish it is
you spell- Imuml with ex

stirri
nd

\er, the kidnappiug of the
e s hnd. b, b 1 olerkily Tinpensonnbed i

LITTLE REX

The English Boy

I his eruel treatmen the

desperate struggle between the E per an
lev of the gang, who is shot by his own gun ; and a
b the litule deir is veturued to his
only n v o Dreathlessly
nts in this ten ct filin
ed this month Films, Ltd.

e
which

Ask Your Picture-House Managzer to Book this Film

Don't fail to see it.  Remember : v is

REGAL FILM

151015




