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MAULEVERER'S DETECTIVE

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

By FRANK RICHARDS:

When tha bell rung the Catarplliar took up the recelver.

Hallo

1 (.!f— rhnpler 1 ) |

THE FIRST CHAPTER.
Bob Cherry Dogs His Best ! &

[ AN vou fellows keep n «-rn-u
Lord Maulevcrer, of the Remove Form al Gieey-

friars, asked that guestion in the junior Common-
room.

"There were n dozen Remove fellows in the room,
and Mandeverer  was  mddeossing  no one in o partieulur.
Apparently he was addressing them all.

“A sectat?” repeated Harry Wharton.

“Ya E -
Wl thore's encugh of us hest to krep it if ron tol us?
rem s bt S
annt

+ here. that rotter Ponson

Copyright ia the Ualted States of Amerlza.

said Bolsover major.  “Have you

“Shut up, B|
“But 1 sav, you fi )ah|ll(-r| Billy Bunter.

tﬂl\nmﬂ me-——

“Dry up!”
“He stuffed mj cap down my back, you know, and a connla
of j Jam. tarts—
“Ha, ha, In
“ 1t made me awfully slicky, you know.
to o made Lo pay for the farts.
Wharton, it's up to you

I think he ought
.As eaptain of the Form,

Novembor 11th, 1918,
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" Dry up:" roared Bob Cherry. ** We want to hear Mauly's
deadly secret.”

“Qh, really, Cherry! It's up to yon, Wharton, But if you
don't care about tackling that Highelilfe cad, vop can hand
e the fourpence——

= Il hand yow a thick ear if wu don't ey up?™ exclaimed
Mha[:'rrm “, o nhc.-u]. Mauly. 1 heert dmns
SN

iz lordship. "]‘ e |
HBometh :,u,' 59u had in h
“Lusk it time a0,
“fa. ba
Lord M voror did not reply ta =i

-nw.sh'un. He Jooke: t.]usl—rcsv(u at the
“IU's rotten, you know,” he said. *Ya nember t
Quelchy said to me last time I Jost o banknotet e talked
to me for n quarter of an hour by tha efoc lx-nd and 1
was qullc fagged out when he m.l flllhhl’ . He _said i1
waen't, mare careful with my m e would write to my
woardin to keep me short of it I'(u’ n hst. Faney bein’ Lept
chort ni manéy, yeu know!” said Lord Mauleverar pathetie-
ally. 8o, yon see, if T tell you fe sou've got fo leep
it_adoad sevrot, or I shall ave okl L}-w!r)ﬁ on my neck.
couliln’e stand it, sou know.” 3
#Yon've been losing moner again. fathead?™ asked Fr1n‘k-

¥
* How much?
“*“Bleseed if 1 'i.mm' All thm was in my ‘mcl.ﬂ lvmk..
=l llwn zou’ve lost pdur porket-bo: exvigimed Whart

wow where U'd lost o

_Ud go thers
eaidd Maubeverer.

't e an ass, you
ar other,
o

w
ay back,
oz in the qu.m or in m ..baul the
zssages, or anywhere else, yon kfiow, 1 % know, begad!
Might drop  pocket-book anywhere. 1 want m lmnwr "whether
any of you fellows hava seen it?”

“There was & general shaking of heads. - Nobody remembered
#sving seen Lord Mauleverer's pocket. -haok,

;‘ You'll e to tell E.hn.]vhi. aid \\‘Imx-tau. -

an’t ' don, dear boy! TTe promised. k:i;?oii
d rather }ooc the pocket-book than’ it Tiekin',
ce on, the Board,” ;u,ﬁeuf(‘d 0.,mv_

ckin's are a-bore.”
*Well, put a. noii
con it will 1ell von, fatl
ee the notice on the board,

“Then anybedy whe
‘!):tL Quelehy waul

Fon

nli‘nr a reward,” suggested Bunter. “Ofar ten pounds
ard, Mauly, nmI lll do my best for sou—out of pure
mmlaiup. of conrse.”

s re say Bunter knews where tq look for il
JDl!I\:I)‘ IH.:il. " Tuonter ean find anything—heforo i
. realls, Bi Bull——""

u f‘nnz yon fellows advise a fellow \Ihut to ot asked
see, I'm stony until the pagket-book turns
W't got the numbdérs of the notes, cithor! T ean't
know. . Mind, I'm tellin’ you fellows in strict

on W to kéep it a cecret, ]In t
of an hour again it
i e sgad ! And A ek

growlec
is misn-

~tand bein’
ke it twenty min
Fhrnl\ll int"™

“Nut_you can't lose the money!
* Was there much in it

“Well, there were some currency notes,” u!:l Lard Maul-
rveret lheuglutnllr. "A'bout a dozen, I think, or perbap~
I:EIwu, or tenty, or 0. And somo fivers— or six, or
porhaps seven, Cbme to think of ity L'ov sira 1 lost it autkide

exclaimed  Whatton.

letter 2o Lo (he polic
“Théy'd foll Quelchy, son as
to do

L en what are §ou.goii,
“ Keep it lark,” :m?fic «f“nulﬂwernr prompily.

" [k about getting it back, fathead?"
“Nothin', 1f any of you l‘cllm;a ecme ncross i, you ean
pick it up. yon ).mm and_hand it to mo. If you can think
.:l any dod ‘d be awfully_obliged to
you, begad! ndded Lord” MauFevérer
I ot 1 wmrd Jor Quelchy to hear! 'va tall you

ind.”
t ln tell him'at ance, you as=1" eaid Wharton,
No jally foar !
But suppose the
Bab Cherry,

e Macnrt menv ~Nao. 157,

m-T.'r\I.bno]f doesn't tarn upi" roared

“Then I shall be stony till my next allowanee comes,” raid
Lotd Mauldverer scull “8ll, 1 shall have to stand it
Fellow cun get used to standin’ anythin'. But 1 hiope somes
hmlr will nd it. - Buppose you all go out and look for 7™

Tateh us!” grinned Skinner.
*Ti's lost somewhers in Frior
the woud,. ar—or, tho meadows,
\im.lny ror.  “Jolly healthy exer

la, 6 near Friardale. or in
or somewhere,” vrged Lo

se, son lkmow. potterin’
and it's left off rain

taa & ba T
"\\"h\ dm:l mn 0 and bunt for it yourself 2" demanded

Balsove jor, "
"I"rhl"
“Gentlomen,” saild l'\ul.n Chesry, looking round, "llul in

abont the thoqsandth time, more o less, that Mauly fins lost.

mocket-book, nud it generally turns up in another pociet,
wdac his study table, or semewhere. 1 think we ouzhi tn

our best for Manly, ns he's o giddy nobleman, and, there-

e, not quite’ zosponsible for Lis aetions. Everybody onght

lend a hand——

gad, that's ruﬂlt"'i said T,

)O

Muuleverer, Al of you'

e're going to, b. Rut we're :-m gaing oub
to hmt for a rle:d]c ina hnt tack. The best thing we ran do
f T mu, Mauly, is to give sou u jelly good-
0 ta lose your pocket- -baok, and worry us g
on'Te humpod’ avery o you lose it,
fm llul ong. run. Collar him!"”

aver |f.
aver 8 ri!W'

b, bega
'T(lppmg gqod an - axelaitmed Make Leartily.

the ass I
" Tord Mapleverer yellod, “Tegga! 1

“ By Jovel I— L
sar—go casy, you knowl \'umhl Yau thoumpin' aspee |
ah g b

“Collar

Inmu‘ Dump! Bomp!

Three sepavate timos his Jord-hip -mr.n- the foor of the

m, nx:d three fiendish gellz rany amid a roar
merry Removites , oz the rain

wded out of the Commen-room,

ig - o the floor and gasping for

. begad!™ branmd Lord Mauleversr, * Ow-
Inpll’lletm beasts! Yow-owl Sorry I spoke—yow- u“.
aoalt }?;

And Lord Manleveter pickedihinself up, mnd limped away
to his stude, foeting very- much in need of o rest after. the
Removites hiod done their best for hims

cel
Iraving I\K

brea
o

T

THE SECOND CHAPTER.
Bunter Knows What To Dol
“ SAY. Mauly, old chap!”

Logd - Manleverer ,gmanml dismally as Bills Bunter
camo into his study, - Flis lordship lived ina perpetusl
feay of being hored: and William Eeorge Bunter was
the most (INM"P aud Pem-tﬂmt bure at.Ureyir

“ Nothin' doiir’, deah boy,” safl Lord Mauleverer,
g his head from the ;ﬂknn cushien on {he sofa,
sh? What do you mean?

~Stony 17

“Do you ﬂll!ﬂ( T've comte hore to TLorrow money
domanded Bunter indignantly,

IthhL

of you,

anss

Oh feally, Mauly. yon Enow—~"
Shut the daor after you, Nunter.”

‘Bu! I Imv.-nt finished vet

. H hy pad?

Never mind, Jear off all e

said

T'm gofox to give youa -.p.'
tor impress “Yow're loet your pocl
|u|l| :nu don’t, wait Quelchy to know, But you'vo hot to get
it back, $ou know. You can’t lose about fé}y quid—in war-
time, too, Think of the grub you could gef for fi ry q:ml“'
Dunter’s lml‘- round eyes gistened behind his [lr)«*ur Ly
say, Mouly, there’s o way uf getting it ba: o ]mnw,
Yoncould (‘Inplnl‘y ? d-iomvo
=T mebn a private dclecu\m expluined Bunter.  “There's
ane “tBat advertiges in the éonnty paper—he lives at Courte
e ) aper Wi h the wdvertieement in it, Maalz,

. »L here,

of money, and was éxceedingly care-
But when he was out it he realized ita
Being stony was comparatively
and not a.pleasant _cne.
tea in Hall,

less withe it.
mlua a littly more clearly,
a new experience for. his lordship,
Arlun\ly, that eveniug, he would h iave Lo take h
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“BIr. Sharp, my lord ! said Troiter, showing the visitor into the study.
(See Chapter 6.)

or clso ask his study.mate.
Mauly waa quite anxious to
not to the extent of wi «hmu

» stand it for him.

again, thoygh
. and bring
¢ deveted

|lly Bunter blinked at his lords he‘! wi
e had succeeded in.awakening the inter
I.m: yirines.
olly good idea, ain't it?" he remarked.
Slmr[r—.nd\ermes in all the local papers.”
“\evet heard of him 1" yawned Mauleverer.
* Well, here's ths. advertisoment,”
Ho handed over the “County Times,”
glanced at tho advertisemont.« It ran:

and Mauleverer

“Inquiries Conducted With Doecpest Becroey! Suspected
Persons Watched! Evidence Obtained! Lost Property Re-
coverod ! Samuel Sharp,-the Old-established Inquiry Agom
2, Moat Strect, Courtfield. Telephone, Courtiicld, 33."

“Wihat a

gad!” said Lord Maulovarer in dineust.

nichin' ‘people—evidence obtained ! snoried his lord-
Im afraid I couldn's have ansthin' to do with a
neakin’' worm like that, Bunter!”
*But. Fou don’'t want him to watch nu;l-mi) » urged
Bunter, “You nulv want him to find lost property.”
“Yaas, that's zo."
#1 dare any ho conld find your pocket-book in a jilly,” said
Tnx Maaxer —Na. 457,

NEXT
MONDAY —

“COKER'S SPY!”

Bunter. “Detectives do thase things, you kvow, If it's
found fratn my suggesting him, you know, [ shull expect you
to stand mo a quid—to be settldd at d of- the term, of
conrse. - 1 expect to have lots of maney later in the term.”
“Not a bad iden,” mused Lord ‘Mnuiwomr “T want tha
dashed pocket-book—it wes a present from uncle—nand
he dushed money, tou! 1 shall be stony all the week,

¥ his fees ont of the money, you
e charges mare than a guinen ot

u_could afford to

knw. 1 don't suppase

)'c-rzL Mauleverer nadded.
“Yaae. I'll write to lnm
¥ ite?
sawned Lord Mauleverer,

letting iz

ut h| ought to get to work at once”
" Belwr go and see him this afterncon, Maul,
“Can't.

“Why :m' T
¥ “Tired."

Bunter snorted. He had a personal interest in the recovery
of the missing pocket- buaL and he did not want the matter
to, xhdu

‘' Lioak hor«- I.mr-k up, and go!™ he nrged,

L T'v: boen down to l"rml‘(llh! already this
“Dath it all, I'm

IIl'?(El] Buater,

rnoon,” anld Mauleverer plaintively.
not a giant "
“You blessed slacker—"" 5
“Laok here, you ean ga if goit like,” said his lordship, as il

A Grand, Long, Complete Stary of Harry
Whzrlon & Co. By FRANK RICHARGG.
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struck by a madnlrn jdea. “I'll write the note and you ean
take it, Bunter.’
mally, you know, it's a_jolly leng way to Cmmlu!d.

1 good—hring your. fi
\\-h_y, yw silly ags—o
—you ’ro not %nmg to slee
it, you Tazy bounder! Write it1"

mﬂ Maul mm sat up with 4 sigh. He drew pen end
ed the handle of the pen.

Ea

slacker

" roared Dunter. 1 tako

Yaou m.nduul tell him, ase! ply tell him ¥
telophane for once, bacanse a rhnp s going to r
[} Ymi can tell Sharp not to n ntion what it's for.’

the

word Mnulwuror made a manful effort, nlu] \nme-
rller_, with Billy Bunter hlmkll:g aver his shoulde
“¥ouw've only put onc 1" in telephone,” mmrh-d Bunter. ©
Lord Mauleverer grinned.
“{ne will do, dear boy. It saves the ink.”
o an, alg'n it, you nss, and seal it. Look lw
ink yo b«gt« buck vp and go yoursel(1”

. don’t Feu

\‘ pocket-book,”

ohy [ shoukd lnkc all the troubl
o't fake it, then,™ ;ng,;mlm] his lordehip.

nmmr Enart

“Woll, I'l go, Mind, T'm going 1o have s

s he wkn.xmuﬁ,n, us a loan, of eourse.

tud,

erer yawied, an

cowled Bunter, T dow't seo

i i Sharp

with the letter in
settl] himself on

“Ya

And Bull\ Bunter rollnl aut of th
his hand. d Man

the sofu ag

THE THIRD CHAPTER.
Ponsonby Is Very Obliging !

ATLLO, lallo, hallo !
e Famons Fiva were looking at the foator:

- ground, dobuting whether, after the tforrential
rain; it mu dry enough for u little practico, whon
the 0wl of the Remove came up.

“1 say, yon fellows—-"
| hink we might !M o lm of. praciice,”

. We've ear
g, you S

bark.
“l!]n!\l Mauly - nml Ina |nk>-l‘hoak"' said Bub Cherrz.
T baizz i and g

Faook

vemarked Johnny
heliffe, you know.”
ow Mauly’s lost his pocket-

wboa new dmlf
ve to look for his

ng Quelehy know, of course,
ter ke dowh to Sharp, o
. Will one of you fellows take

Bunter,
It

" ore

. Yo
t be abl
pocket:

walked away, loaving Bunter gronting
Iy Bunter waited that pocket-book to e
mueh. B t he did not want to walk to Court-
i of is line.

1 to o
0 I\uu Inm mi I'rsl Tos wn nl
- zeldene nnd Bulstrede simply Iaughed
prer-. red his request s they weren't at all inelined to
ertake ervainls for Bunter. Squilf weut g0 [ar as to staff
cp dorts hig back, and atier that Billy Fnter gave it up.
It way evident that if the letber was ta be taken to Mr. Sharp
al Courth Billy Bunter had to take it; and he rolled dis-

atedly ont of the sehool gater, The vain had been fol-
1 by a burst of simshine, and the road to Courtfield was
nd dusty, and the Owl leninve was not a good

hoiie

Maaxer LIBRARY,—!

it

He trnu:pml on in a bad temper, fvelmg that he was earn-"

ing Mau riel —if b over coceived it

Threa ¥ um in Kions, wha were I:--mn{;dly on a stile,
exchang: riuming glaces as the Owl of o Remove came
up the

'y vm- Ponsonby, Gadsby, and Vavusour, of the Fourth

Form at Highelile,

. * Here comes that fat oyster again 1" i
“ Lookin’ for more {rouble,” remarked
«* Absalutely I chucklod Vavasour.

h Higheliffans stepped out inio the
Bunter eamo to a b The short
of the Remave did not perecive this muu-, till he
closa and it was too late to retreat. Tho three }l\|,fn|| hans
sureounded im, grinming cheerlully, Che fat, mu\nlv!y o

ned Ponsonby.
adshy,

voad, and

was a safe subject for o ragging, and Ponsonby who
wecs alwirs up aguinel Greytriats, referred o mg“n 2l
who « \-l.{ not etand for he fact that Frank:

s at. Higheliffs were on the best of

r+ Whatton & U, only made Ponsonby miara

jar chums, and ho was: always
irouble with his ol encavicr. IF
into u row w

nently o sficd.

xin
J!-u that,

been chased by c,hu mu-n trio once before thnt ¥
and he bad not expmlul to fall in with them sgai
once nrore he wa hands of the Philistines,
“I--1 sny, you (e]lo stanumered Bunter.
nlrrnmml luu Tenon
**Bhall drop hun in the ditch®”

aid Gn(llhy.

“Gg-good-

caid Ponsonby, in &

asour.
By, l' ]m in a )\urry " [ﬂunh\i Bunter,
“I've gnn 0 ,_.; tq L‘uurtlul-] before S| office closcs,
have, really ! L've a leiter to take, hilly inportant,
you know ! No larl |
‘ve got 10 get to the bunshop Tefore it
I’ nsonby,
said Bunter
* pocket-book uh rru pounds in
_going 1o the detective ulxnu. it.
an awflul huiry, reall
Poneonby looked ot I‘um nnnrml
“Muu\.e\eror: lost fifty quld‘ "he ejaculated,
venlly, you know 1"
13 n! you Greyiriers fellows have

“Manly’s Jost Lis
I Tin
‘m

erly.
he has, realiy—n
o larks, you kne

stolen it, you

e

really, Pontonby | He lost it somewhere in the

."Dh
4

u're going ton detective 1™

ties 1" said Gad

Bunter, in alarm,  Honest Tujun,

Al Pon-

o thar,

T
sou know

“ Yes, we know how henest yonr I
soub, | Wit s the good of spiuning

ie!” ehuch
a yarn

you fat dulfer

howled Buater.

*Here's sbc Im\

p 1o take up 1ho cxse; you know,

for Quelchy. not to know about if, hecause Quoki:y
K hin for ims i hie prcket:bocl =) ere,

¥on can
“ Blaw gour sy totier §

“We don't want.

* anid Ponsonby,  “Weo'll s wh
ot uth for atiee 1
i

io

'Huki wn ! her the fat

ape a mgging b that
and Tonsonby opened  the
cd, and the gleam i m i’on

v working in
d the letter wguhrr

|AE||.~(“

I.wnnl-
1

n . Russin leather, mark
Lost samewhere between Greyfr 1 I
mewhere, I should be glad if yo v.uuld findl it
" Please let me kngw, Yuu can telephone to mic,
for Lord Mm\lrwn bt don't mention thit
'y h t pocket-hoolk. it's necessary to m» we, [
B o i st weuld eall after four-tly

&

= Bamuel Sharp, l:u;une.-'-
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“Well, ol' all ﬂ"- thuwpin® idiots " said Gadsby. -
Punuonhy chuclkled, =%
ou see, it's all rui-ht." said Bunler, **Now, don’t you
lc-li.owi slop me, there's good chaps I—T ey, if you're
going to Courtfield, you could l«ko thu letter for me.”
“You cheoky fat worm 1" exclaimed Yavasour mdng-n-n:l:.
we'ra ont'to carry messages for you?
really, you kuow—
"Drv ~up, Vav,” said Ponsonby chidingly. *' Why shouldn’t
o obiige hmw 1 rather like Buater, and I'm willin® to

Gndlhv lnd VIVII'$IIr stared at their leader blankly. This
chango of face on the part of Cecil Pousonby was simply
astoundin; o

‘Pum' i) gasped Gadsb;

“Leave it to me," m&[ Pummnbv, addressing Bunter in
quite an nﬂ'm:ntmlo wa “TH take Ihv letter for you.
Wz: ro going homo now L rmxgh Courthield."”

“Thanks awfully " said Bunter.

The fut junior was greatly nrh\'u»d The inj \mh the
onds”of Hiigholiffe had turncd out guite o b s
gll; there wami o by any ragging, end b ot ool
long tmmp In Courtfi

“Batter put it in a !mlh envelope,” Ponsonby remarked
thougillfully i I’I( one in Courtfield, n:d ve it in,

uutcr, 1( ;un like.”

ood

“Goodh 8, nh.l chap!™ said I’cmnuby “Came on, you

[cllows! > n must get to Mr. Sharp's office before it el o-'ag'"
“ Look here—"" bogan Gadsby hotly.

““Oh; lhut. uy nnd come on !

And P unlougy sauntered away m\mnh Courtfield, followed
by his almost ed chums,  And Buater, with a fag grin of

satisfaction, rolled away to Lnrenrmn

THE FOURTH CHAPTER.
‘The Caterpillar Is Suspioious!

/_/—_—_1‘_\-\
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turbed, howeve
to mmfy my
fied curiosi

nxcnllz-nl Pon doesn’t mean
0 bo buenin' with unsatis-
—what ?
enid Courtenay. “You don’t care twopenco
vorks, Lot them wo and eat cake!”
ut I'm curious,” said the Laxemx]lur us hao strolled oul
of Ihu gates with his chum. *Pon interests me, L'
- mtsrumu study. Your cousin is quite an interssuin’ study,
Franky."
And the Caterpillac looked qui
down the roud with Lourlp:nny. hendu.u, for Greg!
Monson and Drury and Morton of the Hu,lu_!lﬁe- Fourd:
met them as they drew near Courtfield, and stopped them.
“Saen Pon?" asked Monson. *He was comin’ along to—
em f—to somow] hona where we were goin’ to mest him,

, dea hog,”
R murry ttmndoc lins ko gage in far®

Drury.
Thu Caterpillse shrugged his shoulders.
o s

exclaimed

“Pon was
in' a shady

gmunr ra
T'll bet you two to one in douzhnuts.

[
trick on somebody

Td mnkq it quids, only Franky's present, and | musta't shock
Frankr.”

H (-}n:ey.- it!" mid Courtemay. Wea shall be late at

igrs.

“Yaas, that's what [ want,” said the
Caterpillar calmly. *'Tf you fellows want
a band in ame, whatever

onslictle
it is, you'd betwr buck up; otherwise,
T'd liks to anjoy the pleasure .of. ot

LD HE merey Pon scems to be in WEDNESDAY conversation a little longer. Tt will
h feather. make mo lnte for the football jaw at

'h- L-u:p-tln: made that WEEK THE Greyfriars.”
3 remark, “0Oh, rats!" said Monson, as he walked

uur:em\y and De Lo«urv:y.
of the Fourth Form at Higheliffe, wers
coming out of the u-l.unl gates as Pon-
sonby & Co. arrived ther
Frnnk_ﬁaunnnny glnm:«ﬂ at the nuts
Higheliffe s his ¢ompaenion spoke.
Carlnmtf Clacil Ponsonby secmod to be
in high feather. His face was wreathed
in smiles, ns if he were contemplating
some _ firat-cl joke of  unusual
m:

“THE

ude.
dsby and Vavasour, on the other
2and, looked exasperated and annoyed.
They did not understand Ponsonby in the least.
The three nuts had been out for the afterncon, and now
they had como back to Higheliffe for no reason that Gadsby
and Vavatour could guess. Ponsouby hud taken. Bunter's
lotter to be deliverod nt-the deteckive's office, Lmt he had

dalivered it. ‘po letter was still reposing in Pansonby's
acliet.

5 Evidently some scheme was working in the mind of the
great Pon; but he had not condescended ro ox e was
thinking ous the details of it and grivning glee, and

comrades ware quite in the dark,
“Now, I wmlder what shads trick he has been plarin', er
i 2% the Caterpillar remarked.

i

ourtenay i
* Pon certainly seems very chipps,”
“Let's asl him 1"
“Oh _come onl”

e remarked.

We've got lo got to Grepfriars, you
'.'l‘he C-!Lrpllhr made & grimace.

Yaas; but a little light an® cheery conversation witk Pon
will buek me up, an' 1 shail stand the-football jaw at Gr
friars no end better, old scout. Let’s ask Pon what the shady
trick i8!"

And De_ Couray intereepted the
“*Anvthin’ 2 dear boys?" he asl

[ thn,\- came in.
racelull;

¥
o Pon’s taken

* Blesser 1 know 1" growled “Cindsby,
somethi .nm his head, and we're wastin' the afternoon 1"
“Doin" plained Ponsonby. “T'm not &
#cout, but 3 gnml turn sometimes.”

*Yaas, old scout, T know hew yml love doin’ good turns |
ho assented. “It's thL where you live, as l.lu-) say in the
Amernwn hnq ngo,  DBut what's goin® on 1"

* said Ponsonby calmly.

A d ke wont an.

Gadsby and Vavasour g
the Caterpillar rather monpl

* Floored, Franky!"” said lh-.-

Tm« MA( NET LIBRARY.
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vod ol followeed Bi, loaving

(ru:wrplllnr, quite

unper-
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COKER'S SPY!"

ey Lowards Eighelifa with his frinds,
lunklngcpluzig
‘aterpil

GEM" |

r walked on ab a leisurely

“Jolly odd, - Franky," he rumnrke.]
aftor a time.
“Th, what

ankd {nurteun_r.
o Ca terpillar chu
"'l‘l\mlun about I'uulbnll " he nsked.
Well, yes. I want to beat Greylriars,
if it ean ba tiune I was waondering
w] Wharton's teamr Wﬂul(l bo like.”
* “Bu ays ve @ the match,

dear bov.  Give it a rest!” implored the Uuterpillnr. “1
remarked that it's joily odd

“What's odd—about the mateh?” asked Courtenay, in

surpris
'ho Caterpillar chuckled.
* Nothin' about th mnh.]l I wasn't
was thinl f dear old Pon™
h, confound Pon!
* Confound him and all
" Confound everythin’
It's x confounded worl
Well, what about Pon?" asked Courtzsay, with an evident
absence of interest in the matter that mads the Caterpillar
chuckle again.

n' about the

is works " assented the Caterpiliar,
and cverybody, if yon like, old scout.

yawnod the Catarpillar,
ast I am, Franky.

¢ of the sort ! What aro you driving at1"
s chucked up his littlo oxcursion thia after-

“You know what
2n inquisitive P
“1 know nothij
“It's odd. Po

noon, an’ dlszrprnllllt‘d the metry nuts who wero waitin' [05
an:

v resort of tho -nobility and gentr
2 liko a merry Hun.  What for, Franky .

f I know!

assented Cuu::um:

But I do, you know,” said De Conrey balmlv
interasted in Pon, Therc’s aomethin’ on; ami,
bound to be somothin’ shudy. 1 oi8 vcry inlorestin’
character; I'm goin’ to Keop an eye on Pon all his life, an'
study his careor, right up to the time he gots hung or sont
to chokey, If [ evor take to litosary bi. I shall write a
lifo of Pon, as a warnin' to rookless youth ":o Caterpillar
chuckied gloefully at the idea. *It's quita clear to my mighty
brain, Franky, that thore's eomethin’ on. and T it
intereatin’. I¥ it wasu's too smuch trouble, 1 should lnok into

" What rot!" said Courtenay,  *No businnss of ours.”

“All the mote interestin’ on’ Lw account, Franky. Au a
study an’ a problem, Pou beats the whols band. 15&
& Qrama. Lond, Complote Blary o Mary

Wharton & Co. RANK RIOHARDS.
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~ho our business, il Pon's Fittle
selves, or onr nmrry footballin®
(An\rl;vnng shook his
" Pen's tried to m. Im Lmu'blr.' mur. vhan onco beiween s
" he t he cant do it
am am out nf n :unh-jull (’..:L-rmﬂur
Parhaps,™ .A-muted the Caterpillar. erfiape not, Wi
& lucky bargee you are, anks, to have a cow
wn_interestin® study as Ponl™
Courtenay grunte
Tha two chnms arrived at Gregfriars in time
Removites coming off the football-ground
* Hallo, hallo, hallo, here you are

amo is up against our
riends yonder."

10's 8t

to mect the

I Bob Cherry.

“You wero going to seo the weren't you? Rain
krm you away—what {
“Don't blame the weather,” said “It

elackin’,
ut he b
cret”
** Ponsonk! Not ihat I know of.”

¢ Highelifie juniors went in with Harry Wharton & Co.
lhay stayed at 1 Study while the Greyiriars juniars
~liaungn:l in the duumlory. Billy Bunier blinked in and found

- hiom

ranky was bu
d to wait for me. B:

was m; ' W Ty, a8
the was, has old Pan

le to see you fellows 1" said Bunter cuzdw!l

"Ellmnlm lw]ullyl' said the Catel nely. ou're
sery Enthu'm 1 must £y, considern’ that we've never mﬁ'
before. Aguin, thanks?*

bt really, you know,
w-nmmll[uily

*“By gad, ho knows my name!” cjaculated Do Courcy, in
muumhmcnc ““Weo must have mek somewhiere,

Bunter snorted, and Courtenay grinned. ‘Whenever the
Caterpillar met Billy Bunter, it pleased his pecnliar humour to
aifeet to havo fargotien ever mecting him before: which was
rather hard on Bunier, who was determined fo be p
tha mlllmn of carls, baronets, and marguis
ng to tea, as you fellows are here,”" said Bunier,
nging  tho adbject. " I rupcao you didu't cec o pocket:
Iml:rk Iyving nbmu, a8 you came along
* said ‘the (.‘atezmlinrv

Caterpillac—"" gid Bunter

Iy with

“Lost one’

** Maul erammed with banknotes,” gaid, Bunicr im-
i:lml dw. “Mau 8 awfully rich, yuwkuowvnr}:es? fellow T
naw. He's lost his pocket-book outeido the, uhnnl soma-

“ME;C’ and ﬁe’m mlp]u_vmg a detective to find i
y gad

“T¢ was my sdoa: T suggested it to Manly,”
1 think of things, now. 1 took
detective: this- afiernoon; at lest
antully pally with Pon; you kiow

“Pon took it for Fou?" i the” Catorpillar, with
mlemb.

“Yes. Pon would do anyihing for me.

*1 should think anyena would dc nnytilm for you, Buni.
vou're such an engugin’' clop!™ said the Lunqulh!, in
aneyed {oncs.

“3Vell, somg fellows are
tatuously. m populll--
prido mywll it, kno

“You sh cmld L-nn-:l Ihu Caterpillar, while Courtenay
stared ont of the window so that lfn fatnous Owl of the
Remove should not sse his face. It never dawned upon
am CGeorgo Bunter when lis fat leg was h.-m: ]"d od,
o Pon mnk the letter to the |Iek\o:xﬂ', did
“ Yes, Obliging of him, wa
“ Very. F'pu is nlwara so obligin’,
_Courfenay glane ¢t his chum.

said Bunte
the, lotior to the
Pon took it for me—T'm

opilar, yon know,” eaid Bunter
-lwnys was popular. I ruther

sawned the Caterpillar,
&ee that

pillar's mind. with Pon's high epirits on returning to High-
«liffe, and Do Courey holieved that he was on the scent.

o ie way, you fellows,” said Bunter, in a confidential
tone, “it’s rather unlucky about Mauly's pocket.boak bein
lost, w6 ho was woing fo cash a postal-order for me. 't
mppmu you mml:in do it insten

nc m«nh:d le Caterpillar,
'Dulltct Dlinked ut hi

1 say, Courtonay, I'm expeviing a postal-order
it’s for a quid. If you cared advance the
.{,u you the postal-order Az goon as it came, and—

rooonh | Leggal Yaoop!” roared Billy Bumter, as a etrong
Iu.md grisped him from behind and ho was whirled out of the
ui

}iub Cherry had arrived on the ecene.

Rilly Bunter-plimped down in the passage, and roared,

ow-ow-ow ! Deast] ool |
Bob Cherry lifted his boot,
“T give you one secon

Im nul
Tue Maoser Lingary.—No.

~somethin’

Ond second sras enough for Bunter. o vanished down. the
pareage, and Bob turned, grinning, to the Higheliffe f;'llnw-.
ou haven't lent that fzt bounder any tin, L hepei”

0," enid Couricney, Janghing.

«Ha would borrow & bob of the Kaiser himself if he
could,” growled Bob, ' He's poivg to be hard up till Mauly
finds Phe pocknt-book ha's lost.”

‘ve  just about that "
Ma ulmurs ump}nymg a deteetive,
itg his heod,  Hallo, halloy

remarked Caterpillore
hear.”

“wb chuekled.
“Yos, the ass! Bunter pnx i
Lalla! What do yon want,
icky Nugent. u[ tho bo:uml Form looked in.
lnulmc-?wr iz b 1!‘
o} in his study most ligely. ‘
he fag passed oy, up the Remeve passage, and kicked ab
Lord '\hu N.Mer'-\ door,
* he ¢houted.
d voicds

s

“Fathead ! Son o for you on the telephone,

id Wingate sent ar

T ggom mi “hdded awar. Lord Manleverer eame

out of his study, and mado his way to the prefects’
th was there,

o speak to )cu on the pllam." he

“You'd hetter tako the call,”and at the same tmm
ior (o

u ve your {riend a hint that it’s ot usual for juni
mng’ up an’ this telephone.”

* suidd Mauleverer,
gll.r' walked out of the r
yawning to the wlephone and p

0. and Maul
d up the re

THE FIFTH CHAPTER:
Ponsonby’s Scheme!

00K here, Pon, what's the game?” enapped
Gadsh
“Wastin® the

mur, plaintive
v fo A,

by gad!” said Vavar
And. the other chaps ure
ud the rest.

rmun-m

eho,

lll.r\ o
“ Never mind g.lﬂ}!lﬂil and the res!

Ponson]\

' he snid. “There’
thap playin’ biliards this afterncon.

1" enid Gadsby.
friars.

better on
['ve got a wheeze
¥ Oh, hlow you
ST up again
SWell, what i it )
me uwlong with me, and :rmnl see,” said Ponsanby,
“m.d.-r whether Mobby's
“Out, I think,” euid Va\’nwur
lieme for the afternoon, and Monso
Mobby. Mobby war on i like i 1
“Good emg! He'd et us use his telepho
better with him_nway—saves uh.- troubie of tell
anyway,” anid Poneonby eoo .
‘You're goin' 1o use f!ﬁphﬂn.c"’

“Mouton major's gone
au]ft we be was takin®

But it's
him lics,

>

“Yon!
"“}mt on earth fory’ o
“You'll see.
Gadsby nud er-lhm

I(udnr lu My. Mobbs' stud

greatly mystified, lnlluwu] their
, The master of the was
hree. re entered, Ponsonby nldmly
a-lml 1. Hm door behind him.
He weni to the telephone at ence, and lifted the re
from the hooks. Gudel: « Vavasour watehed

Onemdonlile " «and Ponsouby inta the

co,
Courtfield !

iy '\)Lt»d Gadsby.
caid I‘muonl\v. L §
here.

iunk it's the n-l:-pn.m
“What the merry
for?” cjaculated e
“EWait and s
Ponsonby,
of the season!™

in
P ' g0 Gnvfrlur.!

sman_remar ks, chuekled
ou it's o jape—the jnpe

e you nh ephon

great st
1 1 keep ou b6
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l 5 ﬁréy lliletzeg!eci the nuls 8s h

A voice camo on th w at bt
"Hlﬂlo

'llln’

o T speak to Lord M
“\Well, T supposs you o
“Right [

Ponsol

Ts that Grey

Remove 2™

¥ waited again,
pig wonder,
to talk to that idiot A

¢ him with

asked

Ponsonby nodded.

“But you don't realiy know Lh~
“What doea that matter?
Muuleverer—Lord limn‘nvupr"
u]n\plmm-

ool T reveivod your lotter
telophoning now from my offic,
&m:mlnl Sharp

by gar
lllluq\'lr Mubl

here e is! Is that
asked  Popsoubr in the

i afternoon, and T am
said Ponsonby, “I am

sped Gadsby. Vavasour plnmped down
r in sheer sstonishment.

b the  deteetive

Uave rou gone off your sifly rocker,

o
you for ringin'

the mra-m
up the case
Jm. .\ucwr LiaRany. -—\..

MDNDA'—-

GS(.)KER’S SPY!"

ros, certainly. T am quite at vour lordehip's orders.’

1 'hopo to have the pleasure of calling on your lardship,
onsult about the matter. What time would be cou-
venient to your lordship?”

My hat " said Gndsby dazedly.

He stared at Vavasour, and Vavasour stared at him.
They could not make it o t all. Mow Cecil Pousonby
could call at Greyfriars as Mr. Sharp, the detective, pa

comprohension,
Any okl time,”

e Foal Mauleverer's reply. “After
X wnd before lockin‘-up.  Ouly [
to amybody here that v!)ur

moa we -rd about it. Ln:ll stand

use every discretion in the matter, my
1 am absal nl;-’)- guided by the wishes

murmured Gadsby.

call upon your
o make no me

r lordship vr|l recoguise me, of cours

By Jove! How can I rocognise you, my dear man, when

never met yout" came back Lotd Mauleveror's sues

prised tones,

“Never met mo, my loed 2"

“Oh, orum‘in' i
rdship in a day or two, I
ion of nm Il‘mtler m hany,

A Grand, Long, Complste Htory of Hal
Whaorton & Co. By FRANK R GHAHB"‘L:



Not that I remember. Iave yom met me?”
hem! How did you come to know of me, then?
“Bunter saw the advertisement in the county paper, and
showed it_to me,” c‘{wmnui Lord Mueuleverer. *That fat
Lounder—X mean the chap.who brought you my nof
“0l, I see! 1 did not recall meeting your lordship: but 1

took it for granted that your lordship bad ecen me, as you
called me in to -lrnl \u(h thie case,”

“Not ot all

“Then 1 s n
when I call, my lord. Now,
do n%z suspect that it was tolen

“Oh, no
"¥uu think yeu dropped the pocket-beck1™
fave vou ever dropped it before?”
*“Not that I l:nmom\mr lose it before, and found it
in another jacker, But this time it's gone
"The probability e Hut you did not drop it; but that
it was extracte your_pocket, my lord,”

AWl T didn't imagine there

hn\-:- '.ln- 1-'!r1~m\'e of introducing myself
e lost properts.

“Some of your schoolfellows, perhape.
** Please.don’t snggont anythin’ of tho anrtl" Lord M.ml
everey's tone was quite sharp. ‘' That’s aut of the question,”
my‘!.ﬂrd Did yon meet-anyene doring your

Yaas,

I passed old Tozer—the
Tozer is qmln above suapicion "
1 ‘should say #o.

“You did not meet anyone Llpe-nny fellow from High-
oliffe School, for instance?” persisted Ponsonby.
ln‘." yaos, 1 rmesod some rottere in the road.”

m.m:v and eome-

'l‘hrN* r\-lln\m i med Pongonby and
like Sandwich or

other,  Somethin’

vommattint. Tat 1 A e eay Soane
“Ahem! Angbody else?”
" ¥aas, I etopped for a minute to speak to & chap named

urtenay, He gat off his bike,’
" Did he have any- apportunity 1%

“If you make euggestions of that kind, Mr. Shnr I

asle vou not to’ take up ﬂlo cuse ! smapped. Lord

Mauleverer's
“Ahem ! Vary well—very well ! A dotncme cannot nr.rerd

to be a respecter of persons, iy lox act i

heard some very queer stories l'bout thll young gumlnmnu

Coartenay.”

“By. Jove! Have you?! If they've anythin' nga:mt him,
you can set them down as lics, Mr. Sha e's wood all
theough, Awllly decent chap. Not a bit Tike his con:
Awil cad his ‘consin 1"

Ponsouby ground hi

teeth,  In the character of Mr,

Bharp he was recciving eome ]lmnu-lmﬂn about, himself
which he did not find quite pelatable.

“Very well, my lord! I will investignto the case, and

vithes ul" to report progress or u.u.-plwne Fou again

"uﬁ-lsle o
)1:u|pvl;\’(\7 rorg off.
put up the receiver, and turned towards hi
infite. " ¥ stared af hi y A
what do

Ponsonby.
not dotty !”
ph-us it you been

ejaculited Gadsby.,

rullin’ Mavleverer's le;

& T haven’t don. eaid Pensonby coolly.
Ie was exped! to p by Sharp. the detective,

T've rurg liim up. Shnrp bn:u t got his letter, and isn't
to get it I'm ﬂnrp—[ar the vccasion 17

! Dut—Dbut what-——"

“Don't you sen?” -mmped Tonsonby irritably,

“Blasscd if 1 ot Seeis to me that taw'ro wandaring in

vour mind. What's tho godd of protendin

the telephonet”
“ Manlevercr’s never secn Glanrn, naturally. Rut T asked

l!m: on purpese to nnke sure of that,” ‘l.’umnnhy Lr:nned.

“When n stranger ealls at Grey lrmn to 00 and hinds

s e o Sharp, "Maulevarer won't smell & raf, Why

Bt he—who—how—"

“Tshall drop in at * said Ponsonby enlmly. * Man-
leverer will he expeoti harp, and he'll see o Johnny in
whiskers and a frock-coat. laokin' about fiity years ol
could do it on my hend. It ain't a question of impersonatin®

1 . 1 couldn’t do that. But T can make mysolf up to
“ that's all that’s wanted, Mauleverer's never
57 Liprany,—No. 457,

You,

in' to be Sharp, on

soen_tho man
m\‘fgu" pack :

wan' Tall on that noodle as Mre. Sharp, the defective™
grinned Ponsonby.

#T—T sappote you could do it if you had the nerve,” suid
Gadsby.  “Not el in that—1 could do it. But what's the
good?”

A sinister hghl gleamed in Pnn:nnbs s eyes,

“Yon hoard what T was sayin’ to him? You remember the
cad passed us on the road early this afternoon, an’ turned
up hiz nose. 1l¢'s nevor had . anythin’ to say to us, though
T was willin’ at onc time to make a pal of bim. Well, after
he passed us—'

“We were gum to ra
side_the village,” remarked
t's the point. He smppv.-d nnrl -pukn m Courtenay.
T remembered that when 1 was reading the letter (hal lat
idiot Bunter handed to me. ‘Dunl: youw see the po’ nt i

“I'm in the dark.

“ Absolutely 1™ suid Vavasour,

Pansanby shrugged his shioulders impatioritly.

“QOh, you're densc !’ ] ’

G“Supgm I] ou uplmn, if theie's a point ot all,” suggested

adshy tart

“lhuleurer met Courlenay and utopm(l to spmi: to Him.
e lost his pockei-hook, erammed with banknotes, about the
same time "’ said Ponsonby. [

- PPonsonby’s tone was go significant L!mt rm comrades could
not fail to tunble to his meaning now, Gadsby sturted, and,
Vavasour whistled.

“IE you mean that Courtenay. toolc it ;num talkin' rot,
and you know. you sre,” suid Gadsby. * 5"’"" startin’
a yarn that can't be proved. Mauleverer wonl lnngh at it
himself.”

“Quite =

! IE but hc.iomml C’nuviemy out-

bout it1"

But Mr. Sharp, the dn-lachvn, muld slart a
" snid PnnsonJ coolly, “If Mr. Sharp, tekin'

‘np the case, =mvercd that Courlenay was gu wouldn't
be a laughin' matter.”

# But—bnt—but—"'

“That's the game! msonby’s eyes gleamed. I don't

Par
know how it will work am hat- 1 think it will be o ‘G\ll‘CuﬁSo
Ap’if that doesn’t start a o between Courtenny and Grey-
frinrs, an’_knock their Elfll]]’ mlly frlendsblp an the head,
nothin® will 1"’
“QOh, crumbs 1
“Mauleverer will want to lush it save an awln]
unnﬂ-i of course, yinmoed l’unmnh:, “I uhn!l ndvise
to—as a detective. ﬁut it will:ereep ont that lrmuk Cnur\-
te nn\\{l pinched his bankuotes. It's bound e n fact, T
sce that it does. We don't appear in the
Mnulewrer ho'll be m=|m.s|mr.- for n.hu gtcrg Sce? All
wwiriars will bolieve it, and Tigheliff ml] ratty 1h|1ut
. and those rotters, instead of meo o play focter an®
1 pum‘h ore mnother's noses if u«-, meet—what 7

“By gad, ‘yu\z are awlu]l) deop. Pon 1" said Vavasour ad-
mirin gly. “But you'll have to convinee Mauleverer that
Courtenay had the  pocket-book.”

"Eu;y enough. “He won’t suspect Mr. Sharp of manufac-
lunm. ovi |dcncc, natarally.”

“N-no—T suppose he wen't.

“But, Isay, it's a }olls s _u: mult(-r In keq) back a man's
ltter, wnd uie his ndm | that, Gadsby uneasily.
“Where's tho proof 'myhndv did I Tunter says he
;,.m.\ us the ]LCDE!‘ 1 ean deng it—and you fellows are v\:t-

G'h 1

“And nobady will gee e maki
do that outside Higheliffe.
to touch me,

it all ¢
Ponsomby eoolly.
Leave it o me " e

By god, it will put o spoke jn_their wheel!” said Vava.
sour. *Instead of J:at footer match they're plannin’,

said

iherell
br punchin’ and -rmppnl and raggi
“Exactly what T want,” said Ponsonby.
Tho three youug rascals lefi Mr. Mohbs clu:lv Monson

and -Mevrton nml Drury met them as They came \inwh the

passage.

“ Where the dickens have yon hoen " exclaimed Monson in-
dignantly. “We waited for you, Pon.”

“Busy, my infant1” said Pnurunl.w “ Plannin’ fo dish the

enemy, oul seout; schemin’ oil "the giddy
Come_up to the study and T h‘lf\ml over i shn
In Ponsonby’s study the nuts of IHighcliffe c}mcklml glee-
fully over the scheme.  Amd it was agreed on all hands that
the grent Pon deserved well of the noble sociely of nuts.

HEXT WEDNESDAY WEEK THE CHRISTMAS  NUMBER OF “THE GEM" LIBRARY.  PRICE 2d.



- THE SIXTH CHAPTER. s
“ Mr. Sharp!™

i M. begad, it's rotien!"
Lord Manleverer's voice was quite plaintive,
Delarey, his ssudy-mate, Jook .

ingly.  Hia lordship was
\‘n the South Afriean ju

11;0 mntter?™ asked Delaray,

you with. v\ur nn if you like
it t enly that, lpoul Mauleverer It
“ Preps a frightful bore: hm T'm thinkin' of th
darey  grinned.
|| don't generally

think much alout méney,
mark
"L.mm is aliered now I haven't
“Two dags i
time. Man asked me for ¥ ook
—couldn’t give him a cent. L've
went into tho bu
no money, and o
Horrid awlward "

I
he the |4|||

hn, b
but it bn't a laughin® mater, vuu
s, 1 ;lul\l get any more tin il o

Tt

k-mw

¢ will do you snagested Dolarey. - % Yorll leara
nlue_of money Thy it becTour-any Saba time, T's the
Joarn it somo other way.” sighed T
“ 1 en't been able

o o buy o
—or W puy im- anythin’ T'vo bought,
not an eclravagant elap. 1

W «'i-v exeepl’ sometimes.

_solicitor.

EVERY "
MONDAY,

The : Mage

ONE
PENNY.

“I've cone to spaak to my pal Mnuly," he said, with
S auly, there’ ing for you
uldy't wander-i [T

“llgs talking to Trotter,” said Bunter, I |=ml‘l| hun nnk
fer you, 1 suppese Tratter bad better sl\m\ him up herc
You don't want Quelchy to sec him. . Mauly, if Iu-:i
g«t. your pocket-book, remember that q-lm"

P

Harry Wharton is Facn
gravi.

"'thc:ei a man asking for you, Mauleverer.”
“Ya ve just heard that from Bunter. [
snid Lord Maaleverer. '

locked into the study, was

suppose e cun

come up'l If you're goin' dowe
you might ask him. T can’t go down i
::(lzerhups you'd better,” wm{ Delarey.
= \\ l\y not, fathead ?
w
"Hn s n mﬂnr -o«l,-lnn)ung chap,” said Wlharto

“ Luooks about fifty years old—something like a scedy sort o
But he gave Bharp 25 his neme !

the dewetive.  Let him come up,” said Lord
L with o yoen “I-1 say, T hope Quelchy hasn't

Then
Marlevers
soen him,

I

Jartan loo!

ad out of the study.

war-time economy. you  know, sake id of him
that, and DPve been  puttin’ i 1 ean. Maul said the
active,  But a fellow mmsi have son upuui of the Rt‘nlml\iv u"!"’!"sllr‘
tin 1" “Quelehy would be awfully waxy if be
“Well, youll be WEDNESDAY knew you'd  been 'mplu\ ng w detec
'mnrrun Ll i 1o

desective rr-purleﬂ vet?"
= Not_yet,” suid Mauleverar,

“1 sup-
<o e’ Iookin® for the blessod pocket-

|
\
Ho rang me. np again yesterday.
Vingato, growlod at me for usin® i
o again. aul | couldu’t explain
Ca't e
Y

ok

. ORDER

) WEEK THE
{CHRISTMAS NUMBER of
“THE GEM"
“ LIBRARY.
-PRICE TWOPENCE.

told - Quelchy
e lost in the
. Wharton,

frown.
“Couldn’t stand
He gave it to me for a guarter of ar
hour lust time,” said Lord Mauleverer.
“1f he spots the detective and gets rabty.

his jaw, old chap

it nnh monns the zame jaw,
suppose I'd bottor

Now1

e
t out.” saic

3 Deluroy, rising.  “The chap will wani
Fers an the track of - ' ot o] s iU businons!
somebody whe's been  changin’ Lank- “Yaas. Thanl
note the noighbeurhood, or somothi I'll stay it mu like, Muuu..

Tavks us 5 somebody’s found the porkel-book, an’ stuck ‘ta
it, by god!"
clirey looked grave.
“Tha's shenling,” he snid, T that's fue ease, i wil
i the whele thing coming ont and a peosecution.™
I.nnl \Illulnrernr Tooked alarmed.
“Oh, gad!” he groancd.  *Then Qu
5. and T shall got that jawin® afte
had it at first, [t would be over pow
e born, o bo awlully unfortunate.™
a decp sigl
Delurey chmklad Th
Jimi as an object of
dently very sorry fur himeelf.
“Bul 'm nol xoin’ to pro
dotorminodly. Tt was my

y will know about
Might as woll have
| -:ppnsn some feilows
#aid

book und in' temptaiion in
1 dare say thre mre ot of
u :.m"|c

v 4 ar
il b but, O yaris Turids,
SON, vol! Shaup'a workin® for e, and be'l
1sha'w't pay his foes if be d
Have you arrmnged abo
Begail, 1 furgot Lo ask
i b you ot the

up if T

m!" z
mbor of the no
£ wrote to the hnu!., am! th
1“ ot et ter m.w -mm
T think the Sharp

explain him away son
Quelehy will take hin:
]wysr{ulh‘ “Po

sent “themn
came this afsernoon.
i 1 ahall have to
Imu |f thhv sae3 chim. Pr'aps
satd Lord Mawleverer
ike o hatter ?
what do ¥
B g \:m-‘y hasn't found hi

k
unter rolled in. with an indiguaet Dk b the Seath
tniar,

Aﬁl\}’l‘ Taniany.—No,

i
Adrican
i 457

NEX
MONDAY_

“COKER'S SPY!”

I
Bunter, * Perh:\pa it ! iu-ttcr stay, you know, as—as 1 called
in,tho deteative in tho first place. nod—"
“Take that mq 1n beast away with you, you
o)ln[uI" said Lord .\Lmiwm.r plaintively.  *I'm too lired ta
kick him

“In fact, 1 insist
Leggo! T'm comi

g said Bunter.
Lcggu my car. Fou rotter !

tor went.
was piloting the visitor alung the passage.
glanced at him rather enciously.

mall, ll\elu man, not taller thun some of {he
i (m:c was darkly wrinkled, and Imlr hidden hiy 1
ard_and whiskers, and he wore o vory lurge pair of
He was dressad, in n shabby frack-conl, and
<r-ms«-n Lh.\: bagzed o little at the knees, |
hy My, Sharp, tho detective, it did not look as if

1T prosperous way of busiaess. . P haps
ed the detective Lusiness, like s0 many

“Alr. Sharp, my lord "
inio

saidd Trotter, showing the visitor
“This, 'ere iz Manleverer’s  study,

the studs,

The visitor. careging o shiny silk hat in his haed. stopped
into (Ihn- study, and ﬁurni Maunleverer rose from the sofa ic
mrct hin
Trotier closnd the door and wenl his way.
at’s the giddy detoo said Boly- Cherry

“So it eeems,” said Wharton.  * Mauly's an.’ass (o let
him come hero!  Tucky Quelchy was in his study, and didn’t
see, him !

20 Peout was in Hhe o
‘lnrph"' ! wkir-d Boquilt,
didts, " parhay

W ll Trout won't chip

and lpoked at bim v
ook him for a collector of

" said Tlarry.

“ But therr wnl!

A Qrand, Long, Camplete Blor

of mrr,
Wharton & Co. By

RANK RICHARDS.
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a3 r('mu-l.ul ﬂw other
dng that 1
in Pon,”
pillar
o

s m
endin’
rare and mlv\ hin' fruit,
as sowmchody says. 1
could waich Pon for
llmln, like the monkeys
at the Zoo—same kind
of amusement.  Always
up o some littie ga
and avery little gan

shede rottencr thn
last.  Now I'm b
with (‘mn:m!\——

g of the sort,” suid
urtensy abrupely.
£ Dat't rot, Caterpillar!
What hus  Pon . buein

Vhom bas he Deen
doin’? It would he
nearer lhe mark, Do
you remember the in-
tereatin’ tolk we  Tal
with that engaging per-
son DBunter the ol
o - bad lea at G

(,x\lrwrln\, shook  his

“Hu told ws  about
Mauleserer Topin’
ket-book, yYou

b, yos, I remems

said,
\nt!ur an ass!
get into &.row with his
Form-master sbout that,
Im afrai

[ The Chums of the Remove were ohntt!nz in the quadrangle gloomily ugh, w)
an elegant fgure lounged in at the gates. *De Courey ™ mnu-rei Bah cnem
_(See Chapter 11.) b

rpjillar wﬁum
e i S T b engagin’ wnd
torfuinin’ Bu n
be  row il Quelehy sces him-if it comcs oul that he's a  tioned that e was taking Maulevercr's letter to
detective, anyway deteetive.  He met Ponsonby, and Pon was obl-gm o
Lord Mauleverer's friends waited rather anxiously for the  to save him the walk an’ took the letter himeelf.”

interview to be -m— and for the seedy detective to take his “Yes, 1 remember Jie said so, Caterpillnr. What docs :(
: Innlh'r" Blessed if T can understand you !

e " said the Caterpillar u'r(-ntTv “the ni

T Iley wondered a litdle that Mr. Sharp should have faken d
up ihe ease without the knuwledge of the masters, = They heen chos ¢ uns over a burni 1 mentionc
would not. 'i.nw wondered if they could have guessed the real  that afternoon llml Pon bad somethin 1t's st
identity of **Mr. Sharp.” Franky. A deadly, deep secret—they're ot sayi

_— outside heir own select cirele, even to o loyal ad

myself; but one nlways sees l]u-m rhucl.l:u and

cihly, enjogin’ the joke no end. 3

onr (-bmul Eunler mmh with G
a8 if they've n

Gaddy lot drop stnibia

THE SEVENTH CHAPTER.
The I:a,lerpluar Docs Some Thinking!

RAKKY !"
Frank Courten
i rl‘“C perpillar

waork,

glanced up s
st Iigh-

ne into No,

~hru,.—gs«| ¥
d 1o muck it up if 1

i

hey could,” he remar]

“The
e Caterpillar looked™ his usnal lazy, indolent
r ’ o “ o o for taking the footer out of his
LE, Tt R0 was s BT L oros whith TOhl that BiE. ety e e The
s were very active. ¥
|hmlg . lows d.npp.d the ceoitnt,

le sat on the corner of the table, looking sleepils at his | 3 it when 1 becuno P"""' #et g deron gl el
But he can't interfes

L 1ha
“e]l" said Frank. “iVho Lnows? Why was Pon so awfully obligin' to

'\\'_'I.| are you doin'—Virgil?" yawned the Caterpillar. I\umpr that afterncon. Franky 1"

hril _umr manly breast with che story of the giddy ship- * Blessed 3 1 I.mm "
vrr‘\‘u'Tc—‘!:lmt'I “Jt isn't like Pon, is it? ety youths nevee

No," snid Courlenay, langhing, “I was giving Tod-  Bunter without chasin® him or rn The fat
hunter o turn, _ What's the maiter 1" fair game for them, as he ean’t |

**Nothin’, Pid you cver suffer from the awinl pangs of instead of kg
unsatiefied curiosity, Franky!” ssked the lnu»nulfm with * ved

ous, serioustiess, “ywell, 1 suppe Ponsonby coul

\ur., sometimes,
1 you won't bave iy sympathy for my eulferin’s 1™
& I\lml are you driving af

Lue MaGNET Lisnauy.—No. 467,

then  there
¢ thoughtfuliy,

wht, he shies uuul;t fall
¥ of Tarks,” said the C

would be ¢



- Ll R

EVERY
MONDAY, |

"1 (klnl think Pon was

peeially
in chortlin’

oy
dont’t nuite
3

Yon _hnven't my
cheery  ineight _ into
huuan  natue, Franky.

d the advantage
brought up in
' mesvy worl
.ln ses, you knaw, while
oafin’ about vn(h
vlnn n' earls  an’
barenets.  You haven't
peon the seamy side of
ald scout.  Your
in human nature
nes you eredit; hm it

good-na
aid. he eox

ow
sy ud.\ nl life as l

Franky, 1 dido't
P bein”

ntured.
hnln bit.

15 play somo  mankey

trck with the hu.r s |
don't sce why he - cx e S P P N
shizuld.” | M. S]mp qumw “the smﬂy and olosed the door. Bllly Bunter was waifing In the
m‘éﬂt“f ]k'nfw e | passege, and he rolled fowards him at once. “Found it?" ha aukud. IScc Chnﬁtar PJ
)
Well, T don’ l,sra 'hrm rou can lmow, Caterpillar, rather amused. Catcrpillar’s carly lraining had been
Haven't  you of that wonderfu adern  very different from F) , and he was nol ensily

invention the tL'vahﬁnﬂY' ulu'(l the Caterpillar. * Thinkin'  shocked. e regarded the wholo human species with »
it over ta-day, 1 thought of the telephone obby's stud. of henevolent mself included, and a .-m
Pon uses it to talk to bookies, an' tells Mobby he's talki like Ponzonby ore to him than an * interc
. ter, 1 thought 1'd fellow Pow's .

xample an’ e
‘Whom did you tele pnuno i, then?
“ Sharp.”

“Luaks like i

Bm. wfxv -hnulrl Iu.l‘ It

urpi” zepeated Courlenss, in wounder. ws’t of any valug.”
l!]o ('uu:q.m..r. 5 Caterpillar. 1 don’s
nae. Hmmu % and  know “whis he- should: but A knaw o has, and 1 know Pon
culled him & Ca. are vastly tickled over some tremendons joke they" T
“hnb ou enlth for?™ 2ot among themselves. That's why Pon was so_obl
1 asked him whether he had reccived a wanted to stenl the Jetter wn.ha t B

w Lord Mauleverer guite safely on Wednesdas » that he was stealin’ it.  But w he w
W s “And what did be BTt obter for, Franky? Vhat dwhed dirty ick s ho ployin'?
hink Ponsonby kept the letter, Caterpillar, instead of deliver- I+ he only goin’ to pull Manleverer's silly leg somehiow,
ing it as he promised Dunter ! there somethin® doeper in ll—wmelllm’ lhnt would vxp
anky, 1 did snepect Pon of that very tho merry Gaddy hwtin' that aue b-%

g oeDeef tho seamy side of * hover como,offt An you know how I'm look
' was vory mueh surprised .  Hmé footer match, Franks,"” added the Cltc:p!l?
Ho has pocor hoard of Lord  humorous gravity. ;
a letter from him, on ﬂm Fl.mk did not langh. s brows were knitted.
d no right to keep the lotter!” he ex
‘llm mmln m Iu- made to give it up. What did you tell

llllﬂl\il‘r in Mobby's telepho

lunran rnlu\e

ed the Caterpillar.
rLr :md. Never Tece
csdny or any o!lmr day, lm] wanted to know what I

N

ex mmu. Courtenas,

I'(e looked Al. his quite aghnst, Ile knew Cecil
jwonby pretty well o bad not helieved that he would

Ity of keeping a cttvr ﬂm |lu| not belang fo hin.

‘his motive was d puzzle.

ockin’, ain’t it?" r:wnmd he (aterpillar. ITe did not

lork very shoeked a matter of fuct, he scemed

Tee Mrexer LIBRAR

1't my biznes to 'to ay to S
3 ll’rankr. what’s on? f’ou wouldu't steal uqnllor for

ooks to me as il our innacent friemds at Grey-
® u|- a\gum somethin’.  No business of ours, of
Pon's gol a gume ont to interfere with ane




1z

fum-r match. I'm not goin' Lo b« doprived of my
(uuujr mateh by any of Pon's knavish tric]

don't sec how Ponsonb, could use e letter to causa
tween us ahd Greylriary, if that's what you meau,

2 But, T knoy (Iml tat'y u.- game,” said
the Lnn-rp lar calmly. * How 4 ol 1 don't
lenaw, but he hasa’t taken lhe n-nnhh- an’ th or nothin'.

e Know what ha's triedl before. Ast T'an nob gom' to
Inv dono out of my footer-match. Who steals my pu i

Lt he thal filehes from me my footer-matcii—

Oh, don't bo an s, Caterpillar! Look here,

have :'lsucl.erl the L\llr‘r away, simply as s
16 bother a Greylriars cho

“Ha might. Bub a litde
o's a cortain

Pon ma
res

ek like th

woulds
unt of

o letrer,

wou_lnos
ut what could he do with it
"1 ;,n\n that one up.” But somethw’.
2 hie's got to send the letter to
il unt it," said Courtenay warmly. I
he sould put it lo, but lw s uo right to keep
tell him 50 at once, oo’

“Come on, Franky, and we'll tell him tozet
Mllt‘h face when I tell him I've been

vant Lo
:i-h phonin’ to

'i“m- chums of the Fourth left Ihn slm}y‘ mnl proceeded at

onee to Ponsonby’s guarters. fuc s dadk awd

srim. bub I.Im Caterpillur was Am:lm_ Pty o

Taughter omsonbiy’s sludy ns  Ehoy the door.

L& nurtpm; !hnw it open.

“0Oh, l|cru yu\l wrel” said Gadsby's vo
h by gad!l I—1 thought

¥, s hie saw Courten
Ww

" atd Gadhy sulkil
o Courtenagy, |

= round,
“You can zee lo in't
< Anather time, dear boys,”
iev left the studs

*Boen Pansonbs ™ nsked De Courey,
thg Bouedh in the msr.ugi

saidd the Caterpallar gracefully.

1eeeting Smitheon of

“H

's got u pass from ol AL
senby o_pass ey gates.
e Smithson.

. Mobbs will ulways give
‘wteh him giving me one!™

" said the (utur]\!ll.ur n-l'l«‘h\el
od ns if he was g Journ
1 asked thr cad if he was a:o
4 ho lmnd & bag with him. but he'to
And Mounson sni; .

nﬂ' or
{.nm to go aml cat

i
hﬂm
g,

m?
Yes, thej wont ont tnl,etlle
And Pon had a bag?” said the Caterpillar musingly,

“¥es, n uam‘l-m..ad el g i i goes on
d-ends.” said Smithson.  “So 1 thought he was geing.
Mobby gotting leave for mo for a week-on

PPon is everybady's darling, denr boy,” said the Caterpillas
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HOW 0!
BM.E.H

“1f you want to bo cvervhody™s darlin’, Smithson,
1gs, you'd better gel s
um-l- and 1 m.g.

uravely.
aud get loave for week-ends and fl
baronet for an uncle, and an earl for andth

of you knaw, an’ ghere yon are!
dony
g rats!" said Smithson, and he pased on.
“do Pon's gone ali h-r tha week e Courtenay, loak-

ing at his chums, t docen’t loo
on, as you theught, (mzrptllur

The Caterpillar smiled indulgently.

“Pon hosn't gone for a week-en ul
*Bur he had a bag, Smith;
“Yaas: and {'m wonderin' What he had the bag for—
Lotlior it's part of th(‘ Tittle b..:um ** amiled the Caterpillar.
‘ome into the study scout, and while you're wrestlin®
with merry old Virgil, k"

Conrtonny, plunging into h
bat the Catorpillar was thinking bat
had not gone for p weckgend ways suon pruvad
up at bed-time at Highelif x .-mnrmtlv in great ap That
exening itory the 1 wern in bigh fenther, as

with a <ardonic cye. Ponsonby’s fitila

it was, scomed to be proge

i he had auy gums

A

prep, Baon iungm the matier;
I\n! Pansonby
tucned

THE EIGHTH CHAPTER.
Mauleverer's Detscuval

DRD MALLEV}.I'(FR"‘ nskod visitor,
linking at th u' hoolboy  enrl tlr:wgh bis big,
ting gl

u're Mr. Shagp—what ! said his lord-
. inwardly roflecting that the detective was »

..u down."

The at down, keeping his face awax from the
Lord '\|m.1.-m>: Jonked at bim with some cnriasity. He had
Locke. who
WS A T 'ﬂlrm of the Head of H\ lml fancied thnt

Bt this seedy,
il mot bear the

be something that
spectaclad, middle-azed went
|=1lv-l rescmblance to Mr, Locke.

T hope yoii've found tho pookel. bno r. Sharp?”
Lor:] Mauleverer, manfully mr;mm i Lt was quoite
u serious master, but his lnzy lordship wp inexpressibly bored

said liu- dc-i('r- =
in a somewhat high-pitched and cra b T think
1 have got on the teack of the contents, v\lu- hois mnrn to tho
purps

o found the bankno'o

rpouc.
“Yaus, that's good. You

I q on tho track of them. I have be tiending solely
o th ,-nn to m said Mr. Sharp.
“Ac has been passing

notes aof In|'z1l drnmnum
By gad, they weeen't o
“What? How do you kng
“My notes werou't large,”
Sonly fivers,

‘nofes. then!™

hat
explained Tord Maweverer—

NERVOUSNESS

ARE YOU. SHORT?
1=rl
Bk

F My
e ntul:a -nn

i ee. - A&
B m- 1o 1o the Taceenss of Hel
DoploASH ‘s'n" %‘... '1'5”1." oarH. .

is the greabest deantack In lifs o sny mua o wowsn. It sou are
crous, 10w ok sellcontiince, willpower, mindconcen:
T e nwlnzﬂ In the grownce ot oilers, bend a ot 3
B e I By M ris, a3, Imparial  Boltdings,
3 mparial Buildings,
Ludgate Clrous, London, E-C. e T "
Tuslone, clc,, with Musteations and

I} THIGI(S.

lﬂsl.

ions, htso 40 Tricks wich Cards
Pentonsille Iid., Londoa, X

*‘*‘%“““* ETE

B U & G e e WL R MLLSALLH, - Boecsing Fowier, 6. FAL
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Mr Slmrn sniffed.
erson of your wealth, my lord, a fiver may scem a
-m-]l nmmr. but to other peeple it may seem a large
amonnt.”
“Ob, I see! Borry!" said his lordship gr.moinlly “Of
course, o fiver is larger than & currencs note.
“The individual I allude to has changed several five- pound

motes, as woll a3 siumber of currcncy notes,” i arp.
havo ascert d that he is not usually in pes: n of s0
rmmh money,”
“Well, everybody uses currency notes, you knm\, said

\h\lle\crnr “T don’t quite sce anythin’ in that,

" To come to e, Y Yo have learned the
numbcrs of the notes, as 1 requested yo

“Yaas, the ers. don’t know
currency notes. I've had them knock
you know.”

‘' But the others—"

- “Yoas; I had that lot from the bank. My uncle told *em
to send the tin, you know, and as it happens 1 hadn’t veed
luy of them yet. I asked l.he bank, and they’ve written,”

Lord Muuleverer, * there were wix fivers, and
give the numbers, em here somewhere.”

numbers of the
about for weeks,

s 0 ot Hhet vy e e Ty
T suppiose 50"
ivo.ma tho list,

. T called you in fo find
ver thought about anybody

“You—you sce,” he
the punlu-l bnuk Mr. Sh
pickin' it up an' stealin’ ﬁw num
dong that, it's caddish, of course,
puttin’ temptation in his way. I'm
any

Mr. SBharp's eyes glimmered quee
his s m:tmka

1 is for your lnrdi]up 1o decide,” he replied,
Mnuleunrr looked rel

“'Oh, ! You don't mmd

“"Not at all. business is to carry out the investigation
on have entrusted to me.  How you setile the matter is your
orduhsps business.”
that’s g0, certainly.”

Yuu see, us n_private detective, T can wash my hands of
the matter when I have done the dnty assigned to mo. Asa

If some poor beast hae
but it was my fault for

¥ for a moment behind

The “ mamf

EVERY

ONE
MONDAY, PENNY.

police detective, of conrse, T should be bound to push the
matter to the very end. But T have no gonmection with the

police. My busincss is entirely private.”
“Yuas, I see. Jolly good ides of DBunter's, gettin’ u
private detective 1 said Lord Mauleverer, "Im Jad to find

you so obligin', Mr. Sharp.”

“In fact, 1 should have rcr‘ommcnded your Io:dsh\p to
urlecl before prosocuting in this case,” said” Mr. Sharp.

“Tf my suspicions pro noﬂ founded, the person who has stolen
Four notes iy u young gerdloman belonging to a big schoal,
and there would certainly be a serious scandal in casa uf
exposure. Bug that, of course, is for your lordship to decide.”

“You don't mean a Greyfriars chap?” exclaimed Lord
M'\ulnvarer hastily.

"Br gnd' You don’t mean Hl[‘ldlﬂ'!“

es.
Oh, dear " murmured Tord Mauleverer. “T knew there
wero a lat of cads at that schoul, but I shouldn’t bave thonght
there was a thicf! Even Poumuby wonld be sbhove that,
should sey 1" [

Mr. 8harp's oyes glittered behind Iie spectacles.

“But perhaps’ you're mistaken,” said Lord Ma\.lnrcur.
hope you are, by gad! How do you make it out
The Higheliffe boy I allude to has changed scr(‘rnI five-
pe two daye—n most nnvswal expenditure for o
Junior schoolboy,” said Mr. Sharp. I have learned the
mumbers of the notes from the tradeemen to whom he passed
them. If these numbers are, in your list, my lord, the matter
ttled—his guilt is.c] tmr

c nei 2" s ed his lerdship.

Zgest
i bﬁ: far tlilu }tlhmf. 9
hery the
e T drapped b

G I hﬂpe lhu’(‘ isn't a lhmf at all
t-book \1 still lyin® wh
= \\ El wo shall se
“But what made snu think of Highcliffo in the first ploce 7™
Lnr:] Mauleverer curionsly,
act that you met several Highcliffe boys during your
:n':k nmu afternoon, on the cccasion when you Jast the pocket-

“By gnd that means Ponsenby, or_one of his friends !"
#Ahem!’ T will not mention {he name until T have nscer-
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tuined the facts bv eomparing the numbers_of tha notes.
Pray give me your list.”
Mauloverer turned out his pockots, and extracted the
Lanker's letter  Ho handed it to Mr. Sharp,

Sharp opered n pock, and compared  the
i as written in tho
wd Maulevercr could not

.-r.!us in the book, and not
Madeverer's mind of what he
of fart. Mr. Sharp was m,v—
Jottor :mn h',’I pocket-book.

the nlnthab uEpIC
was really doing, An 2 mo
ing the list of numbers from
rd Maulevecer was ohse
pression w i
Higures,
N

vas that Mr. Sh

with the aid of the pois

barp louked up with
e

of b el
grave cxpression on his

|m|e ln-.m changed
d Mr. Sherp.
DM’!N

St e Pray s
there is mo crvor in such

ur vali
by the Highelifie |
“The numbers _aro 6035
numbers oceur ‘in. your ror
them gourself, my ford, and see
4 yery seriofis matier.”

Lord Madevorer, a little pale now, looked at the page in
Mr. Sharp's packet-hadk, little, drvaming that the figures on
it had been writton only Q!m i nute before,

'l'Im !Iumbe: were the sa

3 lordsl) lmluruNy |m\uzl;lh"uug mind there was no
run.lw Ak»ul)tl the mutter.

He sauk down on the sofn again, pale and disturbed.  His
Mr. \hwrps grave face.

onk's been found, and the

xed apciously npo
So lhcrun no doubt jhe 'UEH

nates !.nken out of it?"
* Nong Th

ke

urloined and passed._
ol thaa. aen traced, and aré
probably still in poss

“0h, gad 1"

“Doubtioss tho thiel Jar tager to et rid of the stolen
property as soon n: ol Mr. Bharp. “For this
reason he changed the nnu-: u om-. and {:l: the others
aro nlrondy in circolation, and T have not yet beon ibla, to
trace them. But for the purposes of o pro-ocl\hnn and a
conviction we ampla evidenco,

l,nnl Mauleverer nhmlnlcnd

uthi Iw u:- im

1 quickly. “It was 'my
to disgrace the young
hool because T was nss
rather let the matter

own et
Blacksguard and e s Teopla. wnd th
rnough o low my pocket Lok !
drop.”

at is for your lordship to decide.
o young rascal, and offer him inmun
Im roturns the amount he hus 3 lul:n
Laor Maulgveror. wl in gml such u pro-
gal, nodded Iue h(-ml in relief.
Hie money, you know, but T den't want an
disgrace. Te must Le a disgustin’ young

_Suppose T cpll upon
cnmlumu that

pasition was =1|

‘nas.

awlul acnndnl L i

cad, but—|
“I'hen T b i call npon this bay Courtenap—*
I.cm] Mauleverer bounded off the sofa.

"Yuu—vnh—ym don't mean to sy that—that—that—"
“I am sorry '-h b tho information appears to give your
lordahip a_shock," snid )!: Sharp smoathly. “The name of
tha thief ml Frank Court v, of tha Fourth Form at High-

cliffa Sch
Sharp had traced tho theft to onp of the
r met on

THE NINTH CHAPTER.
Mr. Sharp Is Quite Satisfied!
RD MAULEVERER sank-back upon the sofa help-
lv;'s|y and stared ot Mr. Sharp, His faco was quite

L b
H: ln:hﬁ'o fellows Mauleverer had

o £
Wu'.'lnmlny nfm-nnnn, Maulmm had expected to hear the
nme of Ponsonby, Gadsby, or Vavasour,
'Jlm namo of Frank Conrtenay tool lLim entirely by
s irise,
He ilarod at \lr Slinrp in ubter dismay.

“It's. ke muttered at last.

Mr. sharp

Tue Magyer I_lmmnv —No. 457,

#+¥ou have geen tho pronfs, my lord."
“1ifa impossibla " reponted Lard Maulovorcr, It swould
havy beon o surprise, 1._v gad, if it had been Ponsonby ! But
it .m,i.. heo beeu Ponsonby. It can't have boen Oourtonay.
’llul s all Tot !
“It is n question of proof I"
am not acquainied, of course,
e '~‘[ can_onl

Mr. Sharp tarily. “T

any of the young gmuu-

gu by the facts that
The numbers

isht

od from I.hn l.mg r

on the niales chunged by Master Com

ut: are you suré Courtenay changed them ™

Lord Mauleverer: * You say you don't know the
One note wn ch-

:!
aster Court rote
could b l:hnlgnd % the
careful in such matters.”

was dm:,f at the baoking-offico af the
the booking-clerk iz well acquainted with

ay.

nurimured Lord Maunley en-r helplossly.
rd nate was peid into the o [
“ourtenay’s account i the 1gs Bank.”

t-oflice to

“The fourth note was handed to a collector for a charily,
gave Master Courtenay four puundn ten shill chungo.
As a measure of procaution he as )o\mb gentleman to
sign Iml name on the note, wiuch wu d
Tard a.uu overer almost
“You "ve seen the rmtee, tlml?"
"\‘Mllrn" r
“With (hunrmr s signature on the back 1"
“Undoubted
“ And—and the pmpln all knew L‘%dcmy personal
me other ead

ully, or, of vourse,
him, "

‘conid not. bava nhnngud them othorwis
pmbah!\- not Lhmmhn of the notes hm

rér, 41— s is i

km have - ﬂmughl it of

Courignay, Of course, [m te with him, but I've

met him sometimes. and T }w M he was one of the best—

tho very hest! Some fL“DWI here think u lot of him—
Wharton and the rest. I—I rml b understand it !"

"1 am gorry Yo have your lordship n shock.” Mr.

roso to his foot. It is for your lordship to deci

whn her there shall be o prosecution.™

ni]lcd \:-ulnnrnr
pon the young gentleman,

o
awful, you

wnd reguest ro l'l
“Yans, 1 wuppuw |lu-t would bo best
I e Y Guss frm thi heion b taken, hat you,

e dvirous o svoldivg 8 scands, 3nd may have Tho

oo o refusa rostitation.  Tn Ehat case, what does

St e Dbl G o
very nnrowi
et

ter dmp.

ot et
o shall have to losa it. T shall huve some more to-morraw,
sway,” enid Lord Mauleverer.

M. E!hnrl) coughed,

S Hat

said Lord Mauleverer at once.

CT ey upderstond | Wis doint l® faliered | Lard
Manlevere t have beon mad—simply mad ! T
think very likely h. will think bettor of 3, w’ eend the
money back. 1 can’t ﬂunl: of him ua a (el Augway, g
a0t goin' to send bim to T was my fault for fosin®

the pocket-book.
Fhen | wil telephota tho result of my visit to him,” said
Sharp. 1 foar that you will never see the money again,

24K Munoverer moodily, #T'd huve
for this not to luve happened it
T you don't mind, il
rors? 1 sha'm't ‘havo

Under the cirumstaniees, wy lord, as your property is not
egpyered, 1 shall not charge you any

“0h, aid s londship, " Tou cwa't alford o waste

puid for it! Yon must charge, of

hmc u;nlh it bein’
T bog your pardon, my lord, but T tousk refuso to nocept
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“Uuder the

been of service to your lordship is
" said Mr. Sharp, “If the money is
another matter. I will call upon Master
you_know the vesult. I wish you good-
1 will eall at. Highcliffe, and ring yeu up

nzv lord!

t to-marraw.
N mmp epencd “lhe sbudy door,
“WWell, if you imsist, 1 can't sy nuythin' more, of courso,”
ror, much astonished by the detective’s dis-
Sharp did ot look as if he could affard
“Bue I'd rather you eent in your

ot at nll m,r Good-evening !”
llr Bharp qml(:d the siudy closed the door. Billy
Bulller was waiting in the passage, aud he rolled towards hin

at o
B Funn(l i1 he llltcd
Mr. Shnrr blink

“The stolen notes ; bcen traced," he

stand that you are lmmrd with his lordshi
* Mr. Bunter?”

“Yes, rather ! said Bunter. Tt did not occur 1o him that
it was odd that the detective knew his mame. *“Tt was my
idca from the start. I gos you the job, you know. But—but,
1 say, did you say the notes wre stolen ™

My, Sharp nodded,

e As you are associated with his Innlgl.up m the

4T under-
is matter,

matter, Mr, Buni you have a right to know the fi

*Yos, rather | sdid Bunter engerly, He was :..1.,,n thirst
for information.

“Tho stalen notes have been traced, but Lord Mauleverer

has decided to let the matter drop, as he does net wish to
paosmmu Master Courtenay.”

DBunter jumped.

m.uu:mmv‘” he stuttered,

“Yes,
“Collrlenn’) “*He
stale them 7
*Yes. His lordship has decided not to prosccute, o it
w;II bu well to mnl:L no mention of the mattergMr. Bunter,”
“0h, gazped Bunter. ‘‘Courtenay! My hat!

of Highelifie!” stammered Bunter.

cartai
What &_surpri

for some fellows when I—" T mcau, of
cougse, I'm not going to sy anything ! Oh, my hat
Bhurp passed on, and descended the stair,

Kly. He
Tord Manleverer was diat sione ol
tha Gresiciurs ipoators stould riconuicr Jika Ao hurvicd

.l
EVERY ONE
MONDAY: PENNY.

ol agne

out inte the dusky qu

e o

and crossed to the gat

Drcathed more frecly whes he was outside the gaivs of
Greylrins, o
A hundred yards down the rond » Tighdiffe janiar with

grinned as

Ing in bis Imad was saiting for b He
* joined him
g serenc ! e msked.

“All seren p—na longer in the eracked
nml wheezy voice Mauleverer's_study.
“Right as rain! I got the numbers from_ that how! y
pado out 1 had ‘em already. Dut he's sov goin’ to
un. Courtena,

3! :
ha, ha " xoared Monson.

e ier o ay
k “But'I told B

“Ha, ha, ha 1"
" Note Ies o st thin doblcr off. We've got fo gut
back to Highehff ned Mr. Sharp.
Tho detcetiva and (o Highliffe hwiior disppeared into
When they ‘.amu '. l |. q o road aj
d Ponsanby of Iigh-
Jm nm Femained of My, Shirp

0.

wallcad back o “ll:}'rhﬂc in preat

u rmvhyllmt Ponsouly n high
t, and that the Caterpillar beerved them

ed Mre,

rd ahout it gri
iter will

el 1 rather fancy By

Pousanby had plaged
s0 much nerve anid

THE TERTH CHAPTER. -
Keeping It Dark!
SAY, you fellows! What do you t]uni{'.'”
Iapry Wharton & Co. were .in Study No. 1
chaiting after prep when Billy Bunter relled in, his
fat faco fairly blazing with excitemont.
"W repeated Wharton,  “Well,

1

"11.

hink I'm going to into the passage,

"I‘!w thinklulness is te

griuned Hurree Jumsel Ram
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You. Can Reduce Your Weight Safely Without Starvation Diet or Tiresome Exercises,

ANTIPON

GENERAL OBUSITY,
UNGAINLY HiFs.

Bnml lsnmn.

IS THE

g CE OF ENERGY.
st
DIFFIOULIY IN WALKING.

Some over-stout persons look much clumsier than others
L equal weight and height.

The former are those who have been irying all sorts
of inefficient treatments for the dectease of fainess—
starvation and drugging treatments—and have done
themselves more harm than good in the process, impairing
health and vitality, losing beauty, and giving themselves
an_aged, worn-out look,. Such-drastic measures do not
enre any of the above lst of ailments. There is only
one remiedy that can oure, and that is Antipon, the omly
recognised standard Temedy for over-fatness and its
attendant troubles.

DON'T DRUG.

Do uot drug yourself or undergo expensive and wnsatis-
facto: :;y There is no
need to visit Spas or deny yourself the common luxuries
of life. Antipon has abolished all these dangerous and
sive so-called remes
e ve t dose commences the fat teduction, the
firsh step in the direction of the recovery of beauty of
form and vigorous energy. The decrease of weight is not
& tediows process; within 24 hours of the first dosc there
is @ reduction, varying lmrdmg to individual con-
ditions, of between 8oz. and 3lb.
All fat -deposits, choking your SF&m 'md forming

GREAT CURE FOR

n
BT, IR B
it i e e
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less husky and uncertain, Your hreathing will improve.
Your bload cireplation will become stronger and steadier.
Yon will have more endurance. The aclion of your heart
will becemne stronger and more regular. Your brain will
becomes clearer, and your memory will improve,

All stomach, k-rlmy, and Hver troubles due to over-
fatness will disappear; amd your gemcral health. and
vitality will improve a ladredfold.

Four skin will again became clear, and you will regain
that freshmess and purity of c.omplc:!on that denotes
perfect health.

URE PERMANENT.

When the correet natural proportions are restored, ihe
cure may be regarded as absolutely permanent.
Anhpun is an agreeable liquid, is purely vegetable in
cu]ﬂ osition, is quite harmless, and fias always prave
teelf to be a grand tonie. It has enjoyed the testimony
o! Doctars, Physicians, Nurses, and thousands of private
individuals all over the world, including many of the
highest nobility in the land.
tipen is sold in Bottles, prices #f- and 5/-, apd i
recommended and sold by Buots’ Cash Chemists
branches), Taylor’s Drug Storse, Timothy White &
and all high-class Chemists and Stores all nver Lhe vmrlrl
Shonld any difienlty arise, Antipon Iﬂﬂ{
ra)

around your heart, causing p:
will vam
Tour voice, if thick, will become clearer, etronger, and | 27,

vnuly

the arount (abroad pmt%ge
ompany. (Dept. D),

p:mknﬁ direct from the A:
Store

Street, London, W.C, i
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Singh, . “I.think T am going to buzz this eateemed cushion
at ‘;nur esteemed and ridiculous nappm

. you fellows; dont play the d ox, you lnow 1"
nxclmmu{ Buntor, dndgm[;( the cmhmn "l. eay, what do
{nu think, you know? It's awiul, you know. Of ccurse,

‘m not

goi sy a word, as Mauly's keeping it dark. “T
can kecp o seorst, But who'd have thaughi it of Courtenay ¢
“ Courteny 1" ‘repeatod W s that about

Conr!

"\\'hnd have though!
Cuurterlay, you know !

oneat

“ Honeat ! ejaculated Wherton, with a stare.

“Yes, T thoiy Iu. 0, I L suppose, vou fellows won't speals
to him now ¥ ! Why, he might collar my
wolchamet! My Chirty 3\num watch, you know,” said
Bunter Dreathlessly.
our watch P’ gasped VWharton.

e the elub fundu out of your desk, if you have
him. here b ton i 1s all very well for Mauly to keep
it dark; but T tllmgmk the fellews ought to 'bL pat on their
guard, | Yau can't trust o thief!” 5

::A thmf‘“ sllv.-d Whurmn = % S

t going to sy nivthing. T woul 't
But I lhuL] |ully weu m\‘n Couetenay o wide berth after this.
I'm not going to have my watch efoien !

The Famous Five stared blankly nb Bunter.

suoeeeded in taking them completely by surprise,
“ Have you gone potty?” demanded Nuge

Cllhl'lf FrauL Courtenay & thief, you howling idi
really, Nu[ent' I?uupnwv a fellow \rhn stealy bank-

! ol Tohnns Bull,

i Mauly's banknotes, you know !*

Harry Wharton jumped ©

Remove by tho collar. 1le
his fat little nose.

ou confounded dotty fat idiot!" roared Wharton,

t do you mean? Llow dare you sy anything of the

Iurlolh

it gasped . Dunter. “Fancy
“Anybody would hiave v.hmlghl he waz

He ' had

and & Owl of the
ook him £l hss ;,L.nm slid

hat dn-:ou mean by it, you potiy owl?”
** Grooogh
"15_\' Jnvo T'Il squash ‘yuu it you don't l-xp'lmn rwhe.ﬂ

Ti—
** Gerrruuurrg !
Dilly Bunter jerked himaolf nwny at las
“Groogh! Yow-ow! It'a I.emmc alone! T'm not
gmug to say anvthing. I wm unly putting you fellows an
Buppose Clourtenay ub {unds next

ere !’ Yah! Keey
Wh.lrt:m‘ clenched his him
“You fat idiot! Has someb:
that yarn? Tell me at once
“It's true!” yellod Buuter.
thing. T've anﬁ mentiontd

dy bk atulllog you up with

“L'm_uot going to say any-
to Snoop and Skmner, T

strict confidenee; of course, and--and -Bolsover nnd Hnml-'

dene. Of course, I'm_go
docan’t want to prosecute h
“Prosccute whom?” howl
“Eh? Courtenay, of coul
“ What for, you po(tv Huu'?
* For stealing his bauknotes, of course "
“Has somebody be
you bnlﬂﬁmg

g to keep it dark, as Mauly
Bob Cherry.

Courtenay stole
Mauly's banknotes, suid Wherton,

idiot 3"
botween his teed

Keep off, you beast!”
hauyd Wharton.
howled Joknny B
.. Ha told me because I'm Mauly's p
ecause I first called him in, I'd u ng
know, I suj pma. a8 8 ol person in the matt
course, [ shall km;.:‘ it dark, Fancy old ']‘cu-r guung to
Higheliffe to arrost him. you know { e, he, hot
Do you mean to say thar the detetive tald you?”
“0f course he did!" Mauly kno
The chuma of the Remove atared blﬂn]..lv et Bunler. The
wl was not romancing as wsual; they co aoe (|m,
Evldmltly he believed his nglmmdmg statements himsel
et's go and see Bleuly,” said Hurey wbruptly.

The five juniors hurried out of the siudy, lea
Bunter gasping, and cxbromely oxssperated ab
sstartling news had been recuived.
Mauleverer’s door bastily.

¢ Billy
the way his
{Wharton threw open
His lonjslup wiis alene in the
and looking. extremely down on his luck. He gave
o & Bt Iy look na they crowded in
o've just heard something from Burll('r," said Harry,
Bhal ul wid him' that Frank Courtenay stole

o LInRABRY. —No.
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anln\'prr!r uttered Ml ah ry excla
he tell Blmtcr for? Ob, the

e e iVl I all gar Groyliars

“ Do you mean to suy that Sharp really said 507" excluimed
Bob Chorry, .

Mauleverer compressed his

T don't mean ta say anyth

“That won't do,” sid Wharton shavply, “Bunter is
sprouding the yurn over the House that Courtenny stole your
Bunknotes, and the detective found him out. You don't say
that you think anything of the kind1”

Lord Mauleverer was silent,

“Well, come with us!” esaid Har “You ean riou;
Buntec's Fnru before all the fcilnwn, Im:l. that will settle it
Theu m.' lmmp him for his lics,”

“ane i rcu a1
FT capi 1T cun'tsay Bunter's lying 17 grouned his
lordship. “Sharp shouldn't litve told him. ‘1 ew ho
didn’t Juwow Buator was a attorin ass. Tie low Dunter
bad made me cal 1 think, so he told him, But he
cught to bave el “fongus. n [ s Bunloi's
t—but ‘\'l! to

W on

lyin' when he isn't? Bu he will ha shuat up

suma};nw' Thero’ll be an al\‘ful sornda
i that Sharp told you so, then?”

“Yc:, groancd lLis lordship

Wharton kuitted his brows. .

“Sharp aceused Courtenay of Imggmg

“He proved it. 1 didn’ t want to be

a lot of Courtemay. But he proved it.”

“How " roara ob.

Courtenay's passed the notes, an' su;ned them on the

I, an' Sharp had the numbers !

“(iood heavens!"

““hore's not goin’ to be a fuss,” said his fordghip hastily.
“T'm goin' to let the matier dlllll‘ an’ !oAL the money.
Courtenay mwl bave gone rad, T think. Sharps goin' to

im

your Inhl.nutes" ¥
ve it. 1 thought

cnay
s, an’ ask him for the money. Tle may give it u
16 he don’t. I a!l lt do anythin’. It was my fault for losin®
le dashed ook, [ meant to keep it all dark; Iag
e endod oot as. told Buntor &
ile's mad or you're mad!” said Wharton sa\llg('l.v
surtenay’s ‘done nothing of the sort-—I know that! He
didn't éven know the pocket-book was logt.”
“1 was talkin’ to him Tear dale that' afternoon,’
roancd Mauleverer, “That's what put Sharp on. his track,
giuppwe he saw me drop it, or'saw it lyin’ there afterwarda.
Tt's rotten ! But—bnt Sharp's scen the notes he puased, .uui
Cuurronay endorsed them .with hn own name.”
“Good heavens!"” |nu|:wud
Whntnu mmln. an angry gest
“Who' rp, -anyway? L wouldn t take his word, He's
fed you up with this rolten yarn to make out that he's traced
the notes, to atick you for & fee!”
Mauleverer shook his head,
T ‘wish it waa a0, obd chap; but it isn’t He refused to

S Wha-aat?”

“He refnses i fea, unloss he recov e ihia. soeesr b
ooy IF e dogant got it back for me, T dont pey hink
angthi |

Wharton was nonpilussed: Rather than suspeck Courtenay
of theft, he would have suspooted” the scedy detective of a
afprmetolyped glidiet undgr false pretences. But Mr.
Sharp'a sufusal of remureration” knocked that theory on the
head ab onee.

“I kno! M‘s horrid,” said Maoleverer xlusl.'rl\blv
a shock, an' no tule ! But—but the cmr mual be mad
—mad as & hat It's got to be kept dark. His father’s
at the Front. Think of his hnl.n = if he heard it! Buntor's
got to ba shut But—but I can'’t say he's lyin'

when he ian't,
“Well, this s 2 go!” said Bob, with a decp breath, “T
¢ believe it! Suppose the deloctive hos made a

It

seen the notes endorsed by l'uurtnlm)‘, an’ Wi
the numbers, And the people who took them Imow
ourtenay, the bookin'-clerk nlr (;u\lrtﬁnld and the bun-
ghop people and the post-ofl
“ dofi't believe it!” said W
ghastly mistake somewhere,
“The blucfulness is terriil

ton firmly. ““There's some
Courtenay s true blue "

" murmuired Hurree Singh.
fellows, try fo keep Dunter
‘Tl lend him money when [
I never mk:mdl-d a word to bo
. Bunter's gob to bo shut up somohow

ilvy looked into the study,
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et tome, Tl do ansthin’

()



e "

crove wenl ta the dermitory
to he the only resoprce; Ini
Oral had already confided the story Lo a
strivt confidence, of course—ind at

e, zon olia)

s of the
ing Buntes quict soep:

. & hopeloss idea, T
dozen felhmn or 1
bed.

lk(‘ep‘

p declined to utter a single evlluble an th
ce, hiowever, was #e good-us cunﬁrma ul, of the
And that night there were few fello n - the
urs Remove wha did not believe that Frank t.lyurlt‘,my
of Higheliffe wae a thiel,

THE ELEVENTH CHAPTER.
The G'll.l'pmi! Is Amused !
" nnwu vou know,"” nrked Squiff.
Tarry Wharton slmnk h:a head.
Al a role, Wharton was ono of the keonest on
the gante, and he had been keeping his men hard
at \|nrk ur. pmum af Jate. But on that Saturday
v had lost ifs charms.
wus c}wdcd and his heart, was heavy.
'ho discovery concerni 'm k Ccnrlmly wae n slupming
shack 1o him. 11 conld nqb nr.i
Yot to r.nppmn thas Mr.
La uleverer and

2 E

Sha H-n datective, com
to m{drgum a string «r hd'l v\ﬂs
unguu»rlﬂn

s

or u mistake, there was ne room for & mistake. Thoe
toteetivo. had explicitly eclarnd that he had soon Ceurienay's
signature on the back of the stolen notes, and that a number
of persons wha had ¢ uln-d the notes had \rmp-l him that
“they md roveived 1k fram the Higheliffe jun N
ker the detective h:

the part
i)f making cut a case dl.lll pocker
in

Wharlon had to admit that it waa not possible.

Amazing, stunning as it was, Courtenay was guilt
Wiatén, iy spite of the evidelive. of his own fenses, ¢ aid
nob believe it.

Mo venr in we-mond for
lnuI:m] at him vether anxio

lie, if n
ig a fee?

fanmr, or anything ele,  Squiff

i, e remarked. It mwhully

E
1 foel lhn same. Dar " —the Au Tiewi
¢ been mistaken, and why should hn

‘1:

horrible! 1
give away ot | ik
had novir been arcan
Dot it can't bo lelpeds it comes off on

T, “They will be over here on

I can’t meet C‘«:ur.l‘n ¥ again: T should
Mi\l Hafry. “I—1 wish the mll[-h

ame here,

|
unless you eancel] in"
that without giving g reason.’”

ving to Courtenay, and pulting it to I
*He has o rght to Kpow what's bei

a thief, he'll deny it; and if he jen't,

Same in vither o And—and T
of . Sharp ie ealling
w back. ITe's going

I..w ’Iu\ P

har it ury 1 ask him

1o h\lnpl\nnﬂ the reenlt to
it will setclo it,” said Squif. “Ti Sharp actually sece

m nbeut ii, thers can't be any denbt

ceni—lio mus

¥ towards

been rad |

i [rien
eet im; | shall have to scrat
qun iee e dn Higheliflo altoguther,
“No douht abou Bome of the feflows wiil get
talking outsidn th o “and there'll be a row, for certam,
I the fellow’s o’ can't tand him, and all his frieuda
will stamd by bins againgt ue, [ suppose. 1t meana having
o o with [igheliffe at all.Can't be helped.?
arp telephanes,™ enid Tarry,
actually soon Courtenn
10 doubt any further.  Then 1'

hreath.
would be
cancelling

harton did not feol ap

¥ ri iserahle, ‘j.h
. “ehared his el cecing
CGourtenay abous i e e

nge? It was a

upanswerable. If he

a follow who would eteal w
.T‘ljl M.M:xr: Lignary.:

pounmh_

tha. ])rnuf ceemed
he would dony it~

™
Ting

“COKER'S SPY!"

i veag~ - ‘o TaIm I
The “Maguer” ons, |

EVERY
MONDAY,

It was the oue tupic : tho Groglriars juniors that

afternoon. It Was o ding outside tho! ove, Temple,
Dalmey, & Co, o Fourth were discussing it. Hobson
licll heavd lhﬂ elory, and Even tha

a?m\ml it further,
bout it, There was not the
ould be made to it when some

Higheliffe fellows, and lhm.

of the Third wers talking
elightest doubt that referenco
‘of the juniors were rowing
it would come to Courtenay’s cars.

There would he a row, of conrse. Frank Courtenay wight
take it guictly, hoping it would pass over; or he might make
it fuss out of eheor bravade, In any case, all [:n-nd,lu[l with
cheliffo fellows, would bo 4t an end. Even if by
raculous chunce he wae innocent he would not be
hkcly to forgive iho Greyfviars fellows for b i
guilfy, Tt was a heav, ight on the minds of
chums. Bat they agreed that there was no guestion nluma
having dono with H|]§}|chﬁ'¢

‘Iho chums of the Remove were chatting in the guadrangle
gloomily enough, when an clegant figure Jownged in at the
Eates,

"De Con
SOh:?

The

 muttered Bab,

anid Harty:

terpillar joined them, with o genin} nod. 1lie keeh
a ance tha signs of disturbance amd distress in

Hew did you et ¢ orm n‘hmi[.h w0 walk ove suid

n thie ohl, friendly way,

el ;

Fruiky's draggin’ everybody-down ta tlis fuoter-grofunl

ractice,” o explained, “ve awhully keen on The
dopded him an’ eseaped.”

1 lnmmcred Wharton,

Yes | Match comin’ off, I an osof’

ar, miving the ecaptain of the Remove n

Nothin® happened to imterfera with tlmt-—what""

ould you think so1™ W] hnrtnn stammered.

tainly he eould not (el

snid th

r.
g look,

‘ourl e\
"'nmn iere i€ somy enid the Caterpilluv, vers
“Gaddy let a wonl ‘rop the othey day--merry olil
y mils soen o think that the mateh
't be comin after al
1 dou’t ece how they u;uld Ehoss—*!
Thn-n somethin’ has happened "
‘amans Five were silent,
, I'Il tetl uu W1'§v= tratted over here this |Itnru
the L,«lurpt ou muy be aware” thut
'nqumu\o Lhnp—nTwnyl pokin® my nose
it wugn't for givin’ wway a
schoal, 1 could l«ll ¥on quite an cotertain
I weir't, Noble lige, you knawvmmml. u-ll L.Au mn
of schaol. oin’ om,"
“I—1 don't quito
*Of course you don’ said
dmn alllmr [Ln l(m xk-og I‘m lnl'

orpillar cheerfully.
iese why B eame over.

“r i et pgin’,” said Do C T was goin' fa
o merry an' genial conversation with you, an’ spy
num sihother saythin® has bappenad £o. i anshadye littha
rer there was a rift in the morry 1. i
al hin' had happened to gueez .
Jay's mateh, or :mphm of 1 Som: ,,
aud I faney that's the object of it ; an’ .m 33 1 knw e
look for the mrmhau‘ who s warkin®
“But ] dop’t sco—-"
",\u I saw your cheery ol faces T saw that
eihin vory much the mutter” said the Catorpi
l.' dm- the cires, 1'm eomin’ ont into tha open.  Somet
|l.1p penid fo upset your cheery old cquanimity--what?
W, yos.
“Aml_ o interf

with Wednesday's match?"
muttered il

—T'm afmid &
“Good! _F shall
1o Caterpillar gleofully.
i, through my knowledge of the seamy side of humae
mature, Franky, through bein’ hrought uq‘ among the merr,
workin' classes, focsn't know what & wicked world it is.

Now, what g fas Pou hecy
“Pon!” exclaimed the Fam
Wiat i cheery i Pt Tatest

i to

atl::r

" Veos,

* Ponsen| do with I, us it happone,” &
Kuogent. ta the mattor at all.”

“Yotir tho Caterpillar eanlly

me what's you who's wor!
Tho Greytriars fellows did not"speak. De Caurer's brows
knjtted Tt
'm wait

% o Sbmarbod.

w
A Grand, Long, Complets Sto, 1 H
Wharion'& Go. By ERANK RICHARDS.



.

such a fool yarn, it only-shows thal you are a set of 1
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o't quite beliove it," siid
, nnd it simply knocked us

“1t'a xml.hmg we con spoak about,” sid Wharton, at lut, As a_malter of fact, wa cou
Courgy.” 1a But there's the eviden

e Thve st 3 o gt mind 1 wid o Caterplan The detoctive—"

hia oyes bke steel ‘now. “You've admitted that you're H.

0’ the Hu,ln'l:ﬂ'c ﬁxture What reason?”

o
ra ta give Tranky a renson, T suppose?” “Lots, my infapi—lots,” smiled the Caterpillar. * You
o N:». said driven_to answer at last soe, without plenty of whiskers. you eight have m-u!rmsr:l
re_goin' I.u breal off the ﬁxrurr witl n reason!
Dn }‘uu rﬂl usmhgm the game?

s,
ped tho € aterpillar.

Wharton flushed hotly.

1 don’t want to quarrel with you." sakl the Caterpillar. Tinpoesible Whart: "I was the detectiva
7 tell you once more that, whatever's I?Emmﬂ. to put your shnm, the man Maure ealled m
backs up, Pon's at the bottom of it. Me's tried the same * Mouleveror never called him m P got the lerrer from

gamo before, 2 you know. Tell me what's happened, an
i I'm wrong T'll go an’ bog Pon's pnrdon But it you let
Franky down withast givin' 3 resson, [ won't say what it simply sasped.
think of you—you can guess | Som rather ensphatic!” uch A sm[nclmu |'i,\'}1, An thinkin' that Pon
“Daslit all, tell him 1" growled Jahnm- Bull. “It will be in'-one of his chevry old hmmd Nr Sharp,
jowredl 81l orer tho place soon. Bunter will. il Ponsonby. an’ et b yinesiay. Fia loka b "L Ba wever feard of
nd he'll spread it over Higheliffe. Courtenay has n right to - Lord ’\rhui-wmr an’ never had o letter from him."
¥ou comg to tha “()h by Jove!™
s sometlnn up against Franky?” asked the Cater-— . But Pon went out last night with a big hag,'" grinied tho -
Enllar “What timo was Mr. Sharp here?”
u; haif-past seven,
on” W miled e ar. “Pon's
un nru-tenr :hmlmnh nu makin'-up—quite a genius.
But fancy walk u as i g-ddy detective—that beats ib
—heats it hollow ! ITa, ha, ha{” And the Calerpillar wenb

Bunter en rou te, and never dul.rm

*As iranl I: pal, T ask you what it 1"
Wharton nmdn up his mind. De Courcy had a n;,l\l to o
And the whale mise

m s id. “Pon has ” another rour.
nqumv- to do with it I'll at’s huppened. Fivo looked at one amother dazediy
levarer o mim boul: ]nl' ng..cj;i..v with a lot

,ay that it wasn't Mr. Sharp, bul
(o asped Wharton at last.
“An’ sent for a d-!le"il N.' or  yourself?
don’t sco the connection. but T k 's lnttwum-\'vr heard of Maul
*The banknotes were found, and |mssni by mmohm'ly— ockot-book, Pon got the lotter from Dunt

“By gad! How did that come out? ‘i‘h- nils lave bes i ry for
“'l‘he dotective found it eut.” screamin’ jok L

“The who?” shouted that Wednesda

Mr. Sharp, the det

Ave you pullin’ my leg?

I n't I‘||!=lz see where the

nt banknotes in

|< rpillar. e §

Miiflesorer fo I“|=I|

t joking, a miatter un—a prosecution wou ok 81 Shwsp's bod
o said: Flarey. gt TOL that. parbenlar brand of Mr. Shacy th
Bhsg) came here list uight— Caterpillar.

harp did?"

“Good Inlunnnu"‘ mul,lnrl-.! Wharton. *You're stire about
Ilnhi ’\{-—mlv what he had discover

*-m., ¥ o bt No wonder Pon had & bag "rYe told me himself.”
«id Pon! T see where the bag comes in now Then—then thore's no dotbc | What an infanions &

said Wha

Caterpillar, it
i roemed cloar enangh, but wo couldn't

“ Whut the dickens ave vou falking abou
“Nover mind_now. Go on with the

“&harp told Mauly ho hod traced the notes, Tho ¥ cu wore goin® to: cancel thn match—wh
e [ond. o s on the B s o chan whe peosed @£ Tl 1 ontd's soe Cotensy agan, L cont o
i said Harry reluctantly. "Arsl the name-—— muess it spooi detect] A real detonuu- wauld
T Ot pilbes sttt e drawr . Falobbarn: bevall.  Tave known tho poct et o Stuuly e s o 1o

eturn of
e s'luaml hand

Not Courtonuy exelaimed.
Yoa!" eaid Har

The Greyfriars rellom hardly dared to lnol ‘st the Cater-
pillar, They knew his loyal friendship for Frank Cour-
tonay. and they expeciod o soe him pale ani siricken or
furiously ‘o their
Do Cotirer bursc Ints o roa
fa, ha, h:

enay this gfternoan and de
exclaimed Whatton. * Tf—if
the muteh’s zoing to be dropped.”

ou all thinkin® that i.aur old Fral
1 .- nmuh nn drappia’ Highclitte rm gnad-

tor. Choery ql(l “Pont Au' faney Tittlo
3 "} 0|{l Pont  Ifa, ba, ba!"  an’ wpsettin’ such a rippin’ Tittle ‘gu
What the thunder— “But—he's going (o telophona B
“10a, ha, ha!" roared the Caterpillar, Courtenny says—whether the mote

The Famons Fivo stared at here was an
(Inubb about the genuineness of Ar's amusement.

o 1 faney. wrinned

Ha hu hed and Jaughed till this taars o o Bis, hbeeds Now | know
w e Removites regarded him in i £ n Pon wouldn't go ta t
v fulse pretencor—s o—thal means
S the Caterpillar. iskin' that.
he's zoin’ to u" on Fraok
THE TWELFTH CHAPIER. . n-.nh— Pon st Mobby's I(Iephm\(-. unhnd of

“The Caterpillar Clears 1t Up! Sharpey's tcirphuhc. of covrse, and.Maalevorer u\vn“
all. I's to

[IE_Caferpillar controlled his merriment at last. Ha e okl Tar Maalacerer. When i
wiped his eyes, and blinked at the astounded Re-
movites,

2 ¥ Lt
o oli:ﬁsv.-"tﬂ"rllf Tvg heard for a dog's wge!™ Ko sl sy Y, T ol el yon o o il Hare

holy scniline, Good A they went it the Schonl House. Torar dot
it “aurtenny for a moment—in fact. 1 it eally—1 could

blade !
1 don’t call it & Inug ing matter,” said Whurton g7
“and I don't see what Pon has to do wif

t )
8o [ should bo if T we
said the Caterpillay ‘calm]

it down—"
bt 1 thoughi 5% ) 00 Jid the Caterpillar urbanely. It
deep game—quite warthy, of Pun at }m best” But ll|
mm- Mr. Slm-p an the tol what
vl Mauleverer wus gla onzh b |n.r|r what the Cater-
pll]mr had to tell him, and “EII:; Tunter, who heard it all ot
tho- door, had z pew tale ta tell the Removires. And

e

idiot mam;h to take
TF yowve been taken

“Born_foola!
Tue Maoxer Linra

1N, 1.
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" ONE
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The Opening Chapters of Our

Great New School Serial.

THE FOL
AT FRAN

By Rﬁ@ﬁn@m

THE PREVIOUS IRSTALMENTS TOLD HOW
two new Boys appeared at Franklingham School on the sama
dny. One is o senior—CONRAD HARDING CARDENDEN
~“tho cousin and enemy ot RRY GRANVILLE, the
popular_captain. of the . The other 3§ u junior—
JU[I\NY OGGS vrllo ]oak- soft, Tme |s by no means ng
soft as fie looks, s chums cﬁ ree other inembers
of the l‘cllrth-—BLGL\'T TR Ffl‘ and WATERS—and
shares their study. Goggs i quite an exceptionnlly good
all-round athleto Tor a Doy of his age, but ho docs not blow
his own trompet; nnd theuih his chums know that ho cin
ump=and that Lo has made a_heavs cntry for ¢

b it'is qujté by e'lm;n co thiat his shility as o fool-
haller is d u-ovumd- h s chums plan a fnrk upen ong
ADA JAI'LKEE, n croaa -giatned old cabby, AMean-
W .nl.r\ Cardenden fins ad a row with Granville, the result of
which is that. Curdenden is transferred to .ﬂmﬂmu_Ilol\w, and
luses all chance of, becomitig o ‘prefect. r Fourth.
Formers devise a plob to set Javker and T,
Iry for the hand of Jaue Green, cook at
Sports. Day comes,  House rivalrr, is keen,
by the Ilousd scoring Most points—open
||omu for. fii ant*ﬂ, four for séeond, |l|r'"l
iox erents cous &

unior hundred, e Bags ties with Tellow
inmse far scconid place. Cardenden_{bruws
farthest, and searce for his new House, Cranuile being

peeand, .
Xaw rgm!' o)

1

an
echool sp

A '!dilg]i Tussle.

“Na, we don't! And I wanted Granville to win as much
as yom 4licd, and 1 Like Dis lmkq hettde than Cardenden's, too.
But she other fellow is hmdsom(-, whntcwr you may sy,
and he won—-

nd Hayt

all;
Never mind, old man! 'I‘!m dny is ot over yei,” replied
Joli Goges from hebind
“What's naxt? Oh, the L-mm hxrh ‘Ilmll' 1s Granille in
|||1H“ 'uh-rl Vora
; s can't be In e

Iiul. Cnrﬂn‘mlnn isn’r, cith

Rntﬁ"’ rettrned
Really, V.!" pmk\ﬂvi her mathe
“Well, e, what elsa could
“ Almost anything else would be pr
“ Al vight; Tl say ‘mice’ next tima.
and mﬂr} mmmmd 1o ‘rate’ ™
Mnu\rr Lisnany.—No. 457.

‘e are holf a Eomi "ahead!" broke i Tricks

* answered her brother,

won't be interesting tao

hing,”
It

erablo, T think."
But it sounds meele

MD"U_A\‘-

- “COKER'S_SPY!

R

RTM FORM

KLINGHANM.

Randolph.

e f say, Iook over there!” ‘mﬂ Wagtail, giving Coggs o
n-mlgn iy the o
school grounds were open ta all that day. Buswoll was
l}n.m in his official enp\m!g, swelling about with n pompous
ajr, quite syre that he and he plone was maintaining order.
ook was-on the field, arcayed in heliotrope end grass-green,
with a fearful and wonderful
Bugwell’s presence was n ‘matta
Joft Nim no time fo play the gay spark, Nearly
ol sﬂ'vnnls .n. Frunklingham g\!.lnudnﬂ the sporls,

r of covrse, and his duties
all the staff
0 that

cook's a r co Vas N0 surprise.
But c;ouhi huvs oxpected o seo- BMr. -\ll]lﬁll‘qtll
Jarker?

It was nal his proscnce alone thaf eansed amavement; it

was his get
o dv.uro u sl ha

coal, a
actually

chin, and b
Ta rhu-mnl’:- ST

s Tassehaf his. co
king 1" said Cog
:h\ of his rnhmnz hoe.

B.\r:s Ineked yound, saw J:rknr, and espl

£5" asked Vera,
very carefully, Jost Mrs. 'Nmml shonld
unt’ quite certainly wonld not have

Where js cock?" asked ginl
There shie it Oh, and

ke at his smile—it almost
Oh, and cook’s

fed Bags' call geutly
oded with mecri

ont,
"\\ haE 15 it all ab
3 o_be tol
_ln

Blo

what a lnrk!

The mater mII lmu Fou.
r's walking tows ol
roaks s Taca! He's taising his b
«miling, (L]

“The <rlmma: canght on,” snid Tricks, “Now it's all
rene-o, m-lm Jarker puts his little foot into it by mention-
the Tefter.,

“1 tln nok 1hmk be will do thar,
remarked Gogirs.
Vern Irmlrerl ut the b

1 fmayine he is too shy,™

jons face, and found it

Dlllt TI0K,
Mlltﬂ.rllhllml‘l‘h'

4, arand, Long, Gon

11
Boavion 488 loto Staty at H-g
o

(L
. FRANK R emu
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ovous plof s lur;ival; of Ho was the ooly junior, aman lm tw:lm who mwtemd
ult to believe that he was'  for it. Bul oite-awlip_had scon his rinning in l
"8

s -his chums  event of il —and, of course, nll hnd seen it—was i
ta deny him a chance, -
“'j‘hc'\' to walking off togother!": said “'aglml in delight. ace lmppened to be between Cardenden and Tilson,
"\l\w. it only wants old Bussy to come ug ille wad on.Tilkon's vight.

“¥You are too premature,” unnw(-md G ges gravely. *'This sort of alnnlr mlzhl not luﬁ.bc allowed,” said the dark
"Bu:wull will comg i luter—not in-this act. senior, addressing “Tilson “aver Goggs' head \v‘lﬂ'u somme hake ©
| Wicks, of the Hoad’s Honse, and Dovward, of Bultitude’s,  arrirals were dropping iuto line.

Iwere_the most fiucied competifors for the senior hi “What's that?” asked 'Ti iDll

| But Wicks eracked up badly at a little over [ “ Kids L..m}mtm :n u seq .

ifinish was fought out hefween Dorward We're' mn rrowdul And it doesn’t
| \¥Vaymark's—otic Browno—of whom li .p Ura,rrmnee. s rule. Don't know ahout this
Dorwurd won, Parker surprised his friends Ir scoring rhre
points for Grayson's by getting third place.

vayson’s thus led again, und the Head's House alone had
n blank sheot. This was the more rematkable as the general
‘judgment had placed thmn econd to Hayter necded to prevent his

here were many evenis to fume yer, and points to thus put off hi
"Waymark’s and to Bulmmlcs ut this staga mattored little. The

“T sny, old man, :,nu know, T really don’t think it’s & good  perturbed by
move,” said Bags, when Johnny Goggs was r..mng ofi for the Now all w The pistol ('rn.k(d
Schoal hundred, Ulogws searcely got away so well 4

Theve wers certain of the senior cvents for which juniors I anybady else had been on ms h-lt he- woitld hn\'s- f- It
:wero allowed ‘to- evter if they chose, lhnugh feir exercised which hampered
thi etident.- Fven thongh xc \\:h

d:[ﬁmls %o_roalise that this
his conkriving, and still m d
emcymg its outcome to the full ns

n thc

Gogrs liked that. it thr- skipper thuugh; o owas
hurt by an’leuﬂun & sucer, and
lle was nist

v I|5Iu-d np Lnrdf‘nﬂEl\ oo n"n-umt-h o be

that swing of .t
eritieal moment must be
Cardenden, he tried to bylie

ho Hload's: Flaise. shawed #well Lo
- distanice two fellows wenl i i

it
v no? Do you not consider that 1 have ch-mn- of
4

bein fE x Bm askad: te now bay.
on't sy thut—not ¢! But there ara the other

¥
evants to comc, amd wo don’t’ want you to erock yoursell
u | yard - u race of onlya
“But i T can run thivd in t will .count as many 2 & =
mu)nu as if T wm‘u irst in any junior cvent, and i 1

Rcil shoswed np well mo_ “Cardenden and. Tilkd, ¢

honoml mm o . ‘Hide, were close beliinid the Teaders,
“0Ob, mr all that! Bul surely yvou'd rather have a Bt where were the magpie poloips
first puzn n the renr. Gagga was last of all! Ceanville was behind

ricks,"” nus“ued Gogge gravely. And L mednt i foo, “Ouiclassed ! s
*That is a boy pa;: sm;‘ a great deni-of character.  hopwd for better things.
Berttam," said Mrs. 1k 2 R vall-a wild yell of -
h, no end, materg A |m Hu‘nsomnamr subbed
kmiung "c:]f,g chuml: i d:
hony Goggs tool pla
mld

“1 TESE T wonld rather win' faur noints for tha Tons, ot than Wl the rest
d Mr

Gravson o hinell
isa pi What's hat
v

(e all oF i good:™ answered Tags,

uo langer faunted o the vaa.
assed ;- Bomtehow Logirs hudl Hushie
Crigving so fast the the:

twipldle had gone forward,
el nad hia ag T o i ot eianre: i ot
ol of the red of Hayter's, worh by Tilson and Cardenden,
and  the black-and-magenta  of :spnrted Ly
Mausterton.

Tho-lapo was vory nei
togk a alight lead of th

Fdendon, Tt finely,

- i just behind rhe flaming red,
and black-and-white again was just behind. tl And Tilson
ond ]!r[1stcrtan had fallen baek a bit. H!i_‘"ﬁ:‘< and
(irayson's fought out the finish. . it

it was Coggy who bung on so gumely at Cardenden’s hiacls,
and it wus Gogga who made that splendid effart.at the B
which only failed of victory. Gramville had ro lie content
with third .

Cardenden_won by less than a fook, 8o mear a vlu g was
close to the tope believed it u_deack

It's no use arguing, Wagtail. B 7
Johnuy buck u;:'r A:ul I!nl. ‘,1.1 firon just pleased with

T .ltml had won the
rud-white had scorad seven points
to red’s five, and Granviile held that was well,: coun

isappointment a amnll thing. A
ille knew —what n else would ever know-—haw
near (irayson’s had been tn fnl ng fo win & point at all.in
that race. He knew how the fleoting qrnlm of sick disgust
that seized upon hir when he realisad ihat hite eousin would
again_triumph would have thrown him back if it had not
Leen for thia sight:of Goggd stitking so gamely to' Cﬂrr]cm]cnu
It passed at that, and he; mnnagu:l fo ﬁmsh third.

But he was snm‘hnt if thiore” bad heen no Jolinuy Go; gz
in the raeo Tilson:and Mullerfm woutld hava been ahead of
soored hiot five points, but
nut “soven, but-never a single

. on the Frnnl Poge of
. %

half to Hayter's fourteon and a
and ‘it wos ovident that the
o them or to theiririvals, Even. yet

J:ail ml: scored m;glo point, nnﬁ neither
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; AMAZING HAIR HEALTH GIFT

A Million Four fold Hair-growing Outfits FREE.
AFAMOUS LONDON HAIR SPECIALIST'S WAR-TIME GIFT

K
* who deaires it can grow healthy, ahmuh 1t hair, no matter how
b

- oun the amlc of the hai

If you 1m m the least worred with hair troublo of any
this carcfully and write for

1lm splcmlnl b.u that ig freely offercd.
““Yhy have I decided to give one mil
growing outfits o the public 7 Becanse 1

hair-

comploto
w that everyor

weak or impoverished it new

S0 says the greatest Br

b hal . Mr, Edwards,
who lm= made the study of hair heal

tional [hstitution.

paign
world Lo
evor seer
and that is
the reason
why “ H
lena  Hair-
Trill® s
known in
overy cor-

the

Ilaio}  [lloppe.
HISE. KYRLE
BELLEW.

A e adnsinee
of ** Hurtene Huir-

il

U h(-
sentilic
mothod _of
yrowing

onu

ha Photo] [drbu

THE GREAT “HAIR-DRILL™ MisS SHIRLEY KEI.LBK!G
ARMY. T wdeies eecrgbody wio
L desives Hair Doty 1o

follomher  caumple

There sve willions of peogle, .
wdopting * .Uw_!clw Mair-

ranging from Rrunlly to tho
cts, who have

ene Hair-Drill 7 does really grow hair,

ld you continue with that lank, Lfcless,

»nmuu]mi hair that detracts

Vhy
dull, thin, weal
so much from yon
Every woman knows th:
hair will illumine any fac
Man, too, who s
groomed, smart, ma

crisp, Lrivht, richly abundant

Sl Lknow that a
o deg de

The grest Million Gift it Scheme ann
and women alike to commence b
ONLY TWO MINUTES A DAY.

Twa winntes s day is oll you need give to the delightfsl
Drill practice.  Would you not willingly give two minutes
- to take probably from two to ten years from your looks ¢

wor * Yes ” to
questions, the
i

g it oF Yol
1. Do ysu notice any
powdr;rs n'r.ﬂ when

2. Do ynu netiz2 any

8. Ts your hair difficnis 12
dress ?

4, Does your hair seem
dull, lank, and Hie-
less?

&, Is your hair too dry
or too greasy ?

6. Do you notiee an irritation of the scalp ?

7. 1s your hair gradually becoming thinnar?

“ Harlene Hair-Deill " very rlmckl\' nmedws such condi-
tions, As every little drop of © Harlenc ™" penotrates to the
hair cells, so oll the wasto clogging matter is cleared away,
and the hair, so to speak, is able to breatho azain.

THIS IS YOUR FOUR-FOLD GIFT,

1. A hottle of ** Harlene,” a true liquid food and tonio for
the hair, which stimulates it to new Growth.
2.A pa.c kot of the marvellous hair and scalp cleansing
Crétnex ' Shampoo, which prepares the head lor
“* Halr-Drill.”
3. A bottle of ** Uzon ™ Briillantine, which is espeiﬂally
beneficial to thase whose scalp is inclined to be **dry.”
4, The sceret ** Hair-Drill ** Manual.

Cnee yeu have seen for \u\ir‘-ﬂ” the splendid_hair-

propertics of the ** Harlene Hair-Drill
cd, you may at time _oblain further
supp! u€ * Hat * lrnm

ur chemist at ls, 6.,

or 48, En] per bottlo (m solid
hrm for the convenience of tra-
., 2. 0d.); * Uzon ™
b at la. & 25 6.
= Cremox " ov ls.

(single
packets
2. cach).

tho FHM—_
leno ** pre-
potations
ordesed di-

Photo] [Rita Ma-

MISS PHYLLIS DA
sz gl wha de
swre Hirr

Wersty
d for
Hair-
Ferid

Phais] (Wrather & Duys

HISS ELLALINE TERRISS.
Millions of peopla huee talea

defight n the chorm of Miss
ilaline Terriss and fer foscinat-

ing wrt.  Today this world-
Jumares_aetress adeises all to rerits Chogquos
for the " Hurlene  Huir - Drit and P.0O’s
. i should be
crossed,

{HARLEME HAIR-DRILL’
GIFT GOUPON.

o Sin sond i

ﬁom— Outft, a3 deseribed abor care
. .mwm e e e pirt of ihe wortd. (Forvion sanips
azeepted.)
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Cogga stood down from the junior high jump, which fol-
luw;- vicks and he had knd o friendly trial o day or ivo
arlier, and. the new boy fancied that el gras” tho
I;utwr ul’ the two. ‘Tricks, who was lut-\u\ sid of swanl,
doubted it; but, of course, meant to do his best. Bags and
Wagtail !md also-entered, but neither's :lmm was fancied
—except, in the case of Waters, by himself.

And it was just ns well Coggs did stand down, unless he
really was o ;,mod deul botter than be had seemed to be in
u«mul - For t t provided a tough strugz
ed in until the finish must have

eed, and if ]m lm:l s

l.ulu:u a good deal out of

Bags was out of it q
with whom were now kett's fnlk these latter
arvived late through missing o truin.

©Wagtail lasted longer, but lind been weeded ont Lefore the
final struggle.

and retired to his Feo
h

“property.

LIBRARY.

Tricks, Allardyes of Torlers
Champnoys weye | Ihu lust three left
mnlpncu \Mnmr;g woulrl not m.m.u- much, 5+ far ex
points wi he was a

But Allurdycs wuld .cum for Hayler's, and
not meon to lot him score three points'if he could }wl‘p

cmmpm;s ilro:lpul] out soon nfter making third s his

cks nnd Allardyeo fought on.
Several tlmm ‘both clenrv.'d onother inch at ile ihicd
attempt only. Every time {he bar was raised cact: foic th
the cxtra effort s bmﬂnd him, but yet, by sheer dogged-
ness, managed it in the e

il at Tost each hd had tso attempts at a height that
neither had cver cleared before, eveu in praclice, and cn
Tailed twice, and now Allurilcc knocked down the bar

shouted

and  the

ad
the third time.
Bags

SOk, go it, Tricks! Ii's up lu you, old_man!”

sy Grav-Gray Gray-Grayeoa's " came the shrill House

(T}cr— will be anolher prmuf inataiment of this cxeiling
stary in mezt Monday's issue of the Magxer Library. Order
your copy in udvance.)

(Continued f-om page 18)
AN

o-prefects’ room Wit ror before five to wait fo
> hn Bixth were all on (hc plumg-ﬁrhh and they bad th
room to themiselves.
w‘[mi‘! the bell rang the Cu!urpll!.u took the receiver.
il 1
“%)llnl]n’ Is that Greepfriars?™
WOk you
“Can T epeak to Lord Mauleverer?”!
"Iile s here.  Is that Mr. Sharp!™

0’ asked him for the morey 1"

“Have you seen Courtenay

“Nes, my e rofusca 10 178 it Upedenies die know-
Jedge ok It According to your mluucluom, thero will be no
rgmicn1” 2

'"riu-n the matter drops, my lord."
"!)ls. quite
n thak um T canuol ‘accept a fee, and you vulL hear no
immsr from me.
ub you will hear from me, Po
chuckling.
hmi:l was a gasp, audiblo on the telephonc.

said the Caterpiliag,

e L gtk Ladk 5 Highelifo an® explain
s o Tranky, you'll heor from Feauky, too, my

off 1" 3id the Caterpillar regretiuily, tur
the-teleplione. 1 was quito enjoyin'.the conversat

ou do,

any more detectives oull
' ke sufe Fihey dou't Lelong ta this

they come au’ see you, i
1#5.:5"!‘ Forum 1t Higheliffe 1"

Harcy \gharirm & Co. walked over lo ng]nhl‘iv with the

_ Catgrpillar,  Their hearts were light n hey could not
Tla: b Ive: fnr having been m' ul by Ponsonby's
cunping H{ wrru dad Lo think that, in spite of
1ho II||)|m!Ld pruvf, he! never really lost faith in

suricnay was surpeised to soe them come in with
He was still more :ur[mund whew he lerrned what
. to toll him.

he muttered.
ln ke mobltin' owls about it, Frauky,”

I “Made. 'em  spin the yarn, an'
ightened them ‘8F oner. "> Wik & lob. of frouble's’ boen
saved by my lnowledge of the seamy side of hunan nature—

Cuterpillar, ald chap " saidh Courtenny,
There might never have been an cod
Theso chaps must have believed me

we conld hu\e_ really,” said Harry.  “But
it was :Ilngpwng < But you'ee ol going 1o let Ponsonby
phy a trick liko that for noth

Courtenay’s faco sel grimly.

"1'.“ going o see Ponsonby now,” he said.

e

to a scandal like that.

il mith peoof [ike that
T don't think

“Coma with

MAULEVERER’SDETECT!VE g

C-ltmul]nr stayed il the luluphonc mll came. He went 10

_ stisloction.

an uneasy mood.

Pnnwnby was foupd in his study—i
aled i

illar's message on the teleph
him ﬂ:ul all was known, l]mugh he coul
De Courcy had penetrate
Hc was not surprised b; e, vislt, and he assumed
mocking coolnoss which was from being gen:
hloum and Gadsby and Vavasour, who were with ]um looked
ns uneasy as they felt.
Good-afternoon, Mr. Sharp!”  said the Caterpillar
urbanely.  “I was lookin'
vou to send Sharpey his letter, but you were nub—p yin' a
merry little game. = Now Franky's gol business with you.
Can T hold your jacket "

“Look here——"" began Ponsouby. -

“You unspeakable cad!™ said Courtenay, beiween his
leell. “You stole Mauleverer's letter from Bunter, acd

\Imlc\enr into believing that F had found his pocket-
bk and jakon hibat |kn0ll-s. But for De Courcy you'd
have !urtPD\.Ni in makin; nrethimtcme s thief—
which was what you y \vunled Well, you~haven't made ma
qumel with my’ frien “ yl‘rms and after this you

on't find it casy La pull the wool over their eyes again!
Aud you're. going to have a lesson not to steal and lie and
glander! Pub up your handa!"

The nest ten minutes were qu
Ponsouby put up the hest fight
Courtenny knocked him  right and left.
at the same tiny

not gui

The study was a wreck,
nuts were greater wreeks, when the visitors at st departed.
And when Courtenay and his friends were gone Ponsonby

, and blinked at ono another and groun
, Pon I Gadsby. *“80 this is the

i Ob 1y ys 1"
w i My nose!" mumbl led Vav:
“0Oh, dear I Ermm:d Mumnn "Qll urnlulm‘ Ynn fool,
Pon—you s Ow.
And Pon: nby had® nulhmg’ to sy in reply.
busy grouning over his own injurics.

llu was too

A fow duyn latee Polica-conslable Tocor, ofFriardale, cnlle\’l

on Lord Mauleverer with a muddy pocket-book. = Mr, Toz

hud found it, and he pocketed n fiver os a reward with great
Mr. Sharp's services had mot been required,

after all,

wonld have turncd out all right alter
er told the Removites.  *\When Tozer brought
mlz I should have 'nnonn that &harp—[ mean

in’, you. know !”
g woul I.mr:n done b
monl;-d Wharton,  * And ose Tozer hadn't fos
hook, teo?  You oughtn't to have lost it, you o
have kupt it darl, yo oughtart (o hase (hoAght of
a detective, and you oughtn't to have trusted Bunitor wllh
letter. But you ought to have a jolly good bumpiny ©
such u silly ass, and you're jolly ‘well going to hav- ir!
Tord Mauleverer had it—hard!  And !
t.;r»nt resolution to be n g deal more careful
anknotes after Y‘I\nL Tha Co. liad succeeded in
him that there lmd lu-l.bﬂ' not be another
ul:m-et s Dclccllvc

job faz

THE END,
(Don't miss “COKER'S SPY!" — next Montoy's
grand story of Harry Wharton & Co, by FRANS
RICHARDS.)

for you lust evenin', Poni.tu telt .




