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For Next Monday :
“A BID FOR THE CAPTAINCY !”

: By Frank Richards,

QOur mnext story will deal with the
further adventures of the dchams of Grey-
fnars. Harry Wharton has the miefor-
tune to meet with & serious accident, and
he is in consequence compelled to lay up.
This gives Billy Bunter an idea.

Why not Bunter as temporary captain ?

Billy takes up the idea with zest. But
the Removites don’t quite * cotton on™
to the idea. And so Bunter is not, after
all, very successful in

“A BID FOR THE CAPTAINCY !*

THE DAY.

If you do not manage some kind of
good it the actual passing day it is nei
@ bit likely that vou will contrive to do
better on the morrow. Do it now. You
can't beat that. It is the “uwow ™ all the
time, and a cheery word said now, a
decent action done now, help things
more than any number of resolutions for
the future. The old adage says- that
giving quickly i1s giving twice. Jt is all
that. The chap who does not give in
a hurry may very likely not be given
another chance.

JUST HARK AT THEM! ON HIS METTLEI

Willie: “Why do they ecall our
Lu&uqe the mothertongue, pa?”
a: " Because your father never gets
a chance of usging it, my sop ™

A GOOD DELIVERY. 1

——J
the dentist.

about the soap " | {:

: “¥Yes, sir. He wanted to know |
whether you required it scented or un-
scented.
Man: “Well, what did you say?”
Boy: “I said, ‘* Never mind, {'ll just
take it with me, thank youd 7
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Uncle: “Can you tell me how iron
was first discovered *" ,

Nephew: “Yes, uncle. I
teacher say they smelt it first.”

T e

heard

—

A FISHY TALE.

According do Fibber minor’s stery,
this 1s the size of the fish he canght on
the breakwater lust week, but had to let

go through not being able to get enough
help to pull it inl

{1 sound.

| m order to take a pleagant .

THE REMOVE..

An enthusiastic reader asks me abaut
the routine for one week of the Remove,
also how the studies are furnished. I
can tell him that the majority of the
junior studies are furnis very &jﬂg
but such fellows as Vernon-Bmith and
Mauleverer spare no Then
some of the prefects who have means
are lavish in the extreme, nding small
fortunes on the luxuries ‘i’% they con-
gider necessaries. Others ve to be
content with the ordinary business-like
littings supplied by the . Prefecis

ave alcoves in their studies—smaller
rooms, used as bedroome. Persian rugs,
are not at all uncommon. routine
of Greyfriars will be dealt with tty
fully in the next volume of the Holiday
Annual, published on September 1st.

NAVARRE F.C.

Matches gre wanied by this club for
next season, home and away. The club
also asks for players. Ground, Hackney
Marshes. A. L. Delmont, 14, Iffley
ET.:Lgnsiﬂnn, Calvert- Avenue, Bhoreditch,

THE HOLIDAY FEELING.

ou cannot get away these holidays,
ome. 8 advice, but fairly
The Londoener, for instance,
does not know what his city and his susr-
roundings are  like sgimply because he.
goes chasi off somewhere else every
holiday. ‘hen chance . takes him to
some spot eclose to his own doors he
stares in blank amazement, and says he
had no idea there was anything so good
cloge at hand. Tottenham Hill may not

If
Lry

| be quite what it was in Isaak Walton’s

day, but it is still there. There is really
no need to travel a hundred miles or so

A P holiday.
QUITE WRONG.

A correspondent who g
concentration is the thief o
out.  Perhaps he was thinking of
punctuation, 1 have mnot gobt it right
now, but yeu will gee as straight as
the fry clows—wrong again, but ne
maiter—that concentration is the buesi.
ness partner of success, Half the failuves
in the world are due to lack of this ela-
mentary quality. It is no manner of usa
thinking ef the Underground Railway
or next year's potato crop, or the bran
of tea most favoured by Queen Anne,
when yeu have a job to perform,

gests that

time 13 all
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) As Teddie Tenniel drew back from the easel, Billy Bunter caught a glimpse of
He could restrain himself no longer.
(See Chapter 5.)

the carieature.
disapproval.

He gave a loud grunt of

I

THE FIRST CHAPTER.

Nugeni Minor Tries to Raise the Wind !
“H ALLO, Franky! I've been wail-
minor of the Second—was in
Study No. 1 in the Remove Form pas-
sage at Greyfriars Bchool, when Harry
Wharton and Frank Nugent came 1n,
with Bob Cherry and Lord Mauleverer.

The four chims of the Remove came
in looking very cheerful, feeling quite
sntisfied with the result of the aflernoon’s
practice match.

“ Dicky !™ eried Frank Nugent, in sur-

rise,

“Iallo, old son!"” replied Nugent
minor cheerfully., * Where in the dickens
have vou been to? I've been here for
houra.™

“ Now then, kid, T must repeat what
T have previously said on that subject,
about wvou using slangy expressions to
your elders, and—

. “Oh, don’t you begin, Franky, old
gonn! If wou repeat all you've zaid on

the subject, you know, it will take up |

twenty-four hours at least, and  then,
what becomes of the great reception?”

Dicky Nugent propounded this ques-
tion as if it were an unanswerable conun-
drum, standing with his hands in his
pockets, facing his elder brother.

Brothers as they were, and somewhat
alike in features, there was little further
resemblance between Frank Nugent,
Harry Wharton's great chum and study-
mate, and his minor, the cheekiest and
inkiest fag in ithe Second Form.

Frank Nugent was one of the sound
men in the Remove, In fact, at times
he was a little too serious for hiz age.
On the other hand, Dicky beimmed with
animal spirits, which seomed to be alwavs

in% for youl” .
icky Nugent — Nugent

bubbling over. When the two brothers
were together, Frank always acted as a

brake, but Dicky was an irresponsble
machine that seldom answered to the
brake.

“Hallo, hallo, halle!” ecried Dob
Cherry. “What on earth 13 the kid
talking about? Reception? What re-
ception iz this? Are you going to be

introduced to a bath, or something of
that sort, Dicky?"”

“Oh, dry up, Cherry.” .

Frank Nugent Aung himself into an
arm-chair. ;

“Twet the kid have hiz say, Bob, old
man!” he cried. *He'll come to the
point sooner or later.”

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“You cackling jabberwocks ! growled
Dicky. “I've got a jolly good mind not
io ask anv of you to the blessed recep-
tion. It’ll be a jolly good show, and we
shall ask the new kid to polish off a
sketch or two. Young Gatty says he’ll
vive some sleight-of-band *® tricks, and
(‘onrad and Hopkin are going to do a
new two-step clog-dance,’

Frank Nugent gave a deep vawn,

“There he goes,” he exclaimed. * Just
like the bubbling breok. But as ¥ said
before, he'll come to the point sooner
or later.” "

“Come along, Dicky;" langhed Ilarry
Wharton. ! '

Wharton was captain of the Remove,
and a general faveurite. He musunally
showed great patience with the kids in
thie Second and Third Forms, and
although the fags were always "doing
their ﬁmt to rag the Removites, they
thoroughly appreciated the sterling
qualities of Harry Wharton,

“What d’'vou mean, * Come along!’?"”
prowled Dicky Nugent.

““Let’s have the explanation first, and
the chin-wagging later—that is, if we've

/ SCHOOLBOY
ARTIST !
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got time to listen to it, Now, what's
this reception you're talking aboul 1™

“It's—it's for the new fellow,” said
Dicky. By all accounts he's a jolly
good sort, and Gatty says he thinks he
knows a chap who saw his father doing
a turn in a Christmae panto.”

LT RO

“Oh, hold me up!"” gasped DBob
Cherry. “Do you hear what the kid
says?  Iis grandfather knew another

¥

chap's grandfather who knew——'
“Ha, ha, ha!"” _
“I didn't say anything about grand-
father ! gasped Dicky Nugent, * That
just shows yon how you fellows listen to
another fellow.” .
“Oh, isn't it nice to hear him talk-

ing?"” said Bob.
“Well, what about a cup of iea,” sug-
gested Mauleverer, with a yawn. "I

want to change out of flannels; but I
thought something was said about a cup
of tea first.” : ;

* Hear, h{mi[" crisad Bob. "WE{L
cod-bye, Dicky. Borry you've got to
gu. Sg nice tﬂﬁaep vou and hear all the
news, 1 hope the reception will be a
success, and that your grandfather’s
chum's grandfather will enjoy 1t."”

“0Oh, you howling ass!” exclaimed
Dicky angrily. “ Why don’t you give it
a rest for a bil, Cherry? T'm jolly well
not going until Pve had a word ‘with

Franky."” -
“Carry on, kid,” ¢ried Frank I‘fuganh
from the depths of his arm-chair; “*What

do you want?” _

“Money.” i

“Ha, ha, hal” =+

There was a loud and derisive chorus
of laughter from the members of the Re-
move Form.

“It isn't a joke,” snapped Nugent
minor. “I want vou to. lend me about
ten bob, Franky, old son.”

“Can’t be did!” laughed . Frank
Nugent. We're absolutely stony-
broke for the moment. Mauly's a blessed
peer of the realm. e might have some
cash to chuck away.”

Taeg Magxer Lisrany.—No, 663,
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“It's not chucking it away, you ass.
1 only want to borrow it.” :

“Bame thing, kid!" said Bob Cherry.
“But what do you want ten bob for in
these times? Don’t you know that none
of us have recovered from paying second
inetalment of income-tax.”

“0Oh, for goodness’ sake don'i play the
goat 1" eried Dieky Nugent. * Yon must
lend me ten bob, Franky, old son. ['ve-
I've practieally promised it.  After-all,
we -dan’t have a new kid every day, and
this fellow seems to be somet Mg extra
epecial,”

o it of,
et ib T

“1on’t be a jealous beast, Cherry.” :

“ What’s the new kid's name, icky ™
sairy, Harry Wharton, '

“Tenniel. Teddie Tenniel.”

“Oh!  Bame name as the famous
nrtist.
as well #'7

" Something extra, 1 believe,” said
Nugant minor,

*You will probably find it's thoronghly
exaggerated.” spid Harry - Whartan,
“But if you kids have made up your
ninds to give the new fellow a good
sptash when he arrives, go ahead. "

“That's what we waut to de.” replied
Licky Nugeng,
've come here. Come on, Franky, old
s, Hand over the spondulicks.” I'l]
iy vou back when 1 get my next re.
mitiance,

“Tell me the same old story;

Tell me the same old yarn !

Bob Cherry chanted ihe lines as he
waved his hand up and down in true
urehesiral etyle.

a change for the Second Form,

“Ha, ha! 1wy ap, Bob, old man,”
eud Frank Nugent, getling up from his
urm-chatr, “It's no poac ragging

Dicky. - After all, he's only doing exactly
vhat we do two or three Limes 3 weok ™

“That's right, Franky,” said Nugent
minor cheerfully. “Hand it over. It's
getting late now, The new kid's ex-
pected any time.”

“Oh, is he? Well, I'm sorry to say
he'll be a litrle disappointed when he
arrives. There will be 1o fatted calf as
ar as I'm concerned IV

“ What "

" There's nothing doing.™

u.'l_l:h?u

“ Absolutely  nothing doing,”  said
i“rank Nugent. “If I had ten bob, or
*ven a mmble sixpence, you should have
it. But I haven't & sou.”

“B-but you can raise it in the study,

“8tony " sgid Harry Wharton and
Fob Cheery, in chorus.
Dicky Nugent looked askance. Lord

Herbert Mauleverer came within his line
of vision,

*What about you, Mauly, old man?”
he said.

“I regret to say I am somewhat em-
varrassed for the moment,” repiied the
swhoolboy earl. “To-morrow morning it
will be a different matter. I'm expeocting
quite a substantial remittance. = Can't
vou put the new boy off for a few hours,
begad?’

“Of course we can’t, you ass! T think
you are a beastly rotien crew, and 1 wish

to goodness I hadn't wasted time in
colnng i io see you !
“How kind of you!” laughed Bob

Cherry,  “Shut the door when you go
out, won’t yonu?"

“Oh, you rotters '

“Get outside, Dicky!” said Frank
Nugent, “I'm sorry I haven't got any
soare cash for you.  But it can’t he
eclped.”

“ Perhaps the new Eid will be in funds
rhen he arrives,” suggested Harry
Wharton,

Fae Macwer Lisrary.--No. 653.-

“ And that's the reason !

Dicky Nugent scowled at ihe respecied
captain of the Hemaove.

“Do you ihink we entertain new
fellows on those lines?' he said scath-

mgly.

“Oh, dry up, kid!™ langhed Bob
Cherry.

“"You're rotien, siingy bounders!”

eried Nugent minor.  * ']} jolly—=""
“Bhut up!” roared Bob.
£d IFH LE:
Bob Cherry juimped up and seized n

ruler, and Dicky dodged towards the

door,

“1 say, Franky, keep him off! 1 say
Oh, I'm going! I'm going, I tell
youl Keep that ruler away, Cherry, you
cad 1"

‘Nugent minor jerked open the door of

the study, gnd, running out, bolted right

| , rinto a fat junior, who was coming along
You say this new kid can draw | !

the passage.
There was a-terrific biff and
Billy Bunter, of
the linoleum, and

a yell.

Dicky Nugent stag-
gered to and fro for a moment, and
finally collapsed upon -Bunter’s fat chest,

And Bunter gave a fearful gasp as the
fag sat upon him.

——

THE SECOND CHAPTER.
- Billy Bunter’s Version.
'i"‘;? !!ll

“Dear me! T Lalieve I've
rim nto somebody 1" exelaimad
Nugent mivor. ““I—-T'in alinost

O

sture I've knocked somebody over. What's.

this flabby thing I'm sitting on?” -
- “Ha, ha, ha ! reared Bob Cherry.

“Ow! Gerroff !

“Hallo! 1Ii's Bunter!" =aid
Nugent. “That's a lucky thing. 1f I
hadn’t ‘have fallen on you, Bunter, 1
should have hurt myself. This beastly
passage i3 hard.”

“Gerroff my chest !™

“Certainly, Bunter! Ti's no good com-
plaining to me. It's all Cherry’s fauli.”

Nugent minor jumped to his feet. Billy

Iheky

| Bunter sat up, gasping. Hlarry Wharion
i stepped forward to lend him a hand io

rise; but he disregarded it, and helped
himself up by the wall.

Wharton drew back, a faint flush in his
cheeke, He recovered immediately, how-
evar, as he had grown used io Billy

unter’s ynanners by now. Bunter was

quite the fattest and greediest and worse-

THE wonderful story of a. man who
lived from early childhood in the

woods with none but fierce apd savage

apes as his companions and protectors,
The tale on which the famous film was
founded.

Begin it on WEDNESDAY in

BOYS ‘=2

the Remove, rollad on |

manaered junior ai Greyfriars. and g
little action of {this description was
typically * Bunterish.”

Bunter was known as the Owl of the
Remove because of his short-sight, and
he rose to his feet pow, puffing and blow-
ing. Me turned on Dicky Nugent with
an angry sneer on his fat face.

*1 suppase that’s your idea of a
young Nugent!" he remarked.

“ Borry if I hurt you, Fatty!" langhed
Dicky, “ It was qnite an accident. That
ass Cherry was chasing me with 2 ruler,
and I bolted ount. It's all Cherry’s fault 1"

“Rats!" said Bob Cherry. *“Why
didi’t you look where you were going ¥

“Really, my dear fellows, I can’t ses
that it matters much.” said T@ord
Mauleverer, with a yawn,  “Why
shouldn’t Bunter he bumped over? Tt
won’t hurt him much, begad !

“I knew it was done on purbose,” said
Buuntef;’ “That's what comes of a chap
taking a lot of trouble.”

"‘HgalIn. hallo! What's
tulking aboul now "

joke,

the fat porpoisa

“Ive—I've got some rreal news = o

“Well, T can't stay
anid Nugent minor,
Singh and Mark Einley,
. Good-bye, Dicky!” exclaimed Frank
Nugent. “I’m sorry there's nothing——
You cheeky young bounder!” Thia as
Frank's mvinor. put a long tongue out to
the group of Removites as he scampered
way, 0
Hiirree Jamset Ram Singh, the dusky
Nabob of Bhanipur, came up with Muark
Linley, the popular Lancashire junior, as
Bob gave Billv Bunter a vlayful dig in
the ribs which made the fat junior gasp
for breath.
“Now then, Bunter!”
“Let’s have the news!”
“I—1 say, Cherry, 1 wish you wouldn't
poke me like that., It quite takes my
breath away. I'm rather short in the
wind, and e »
“Bosh " said Bob Cherry cheerfully, |
“You're a joll ‘sight tog long-winded,
that’s what's ﬂ)':ﬁ matter with you!”
“Oh, really, Chorry——"
“The long-windfulness
chimed in the Nabob

he joined the chums,
the pleasurefulness of

comrades, T had
watching Coker playing the game cricket-

ere all night ™
“Here's Hurrea
I'm off 1"

exclaimed Bob.

ia  tervifie |
of Bhanipur, as
“My esteemed

fully,™

“I say, you fellows!"

“Oh, run away and lay, Bunter 1

“Tt's important, € erry,” said Billy
Bunter, blinking at the Removites
through his big spectacles. *T¢'s vOry
important mdeed. If you fellows don't -
want to hear about it, I'l—T'll go and
tell Tc-m’pIe, Dabney & Co. in the Upper
Fourth.'

“"Eh? What are you driving at?"

“Let's go into the study,” said Bunter
mysteriously.  “We can’t talk about it
in the blessed passage, or the whole Form
will get to hear.”

“What's the fat porpoise got in his-
silly head now ?* grunted Frank Nugent,

“It's great news, Nugent: and if you
follows don't want to hear it there are
plenty who do. Yeu roe, I'm Eiving you
first. preferaneo, as vou fellows belong to
my Form.” ,

“After that we can't refuse to heae
it, anyway ' gaid Harry Nugent, laugh-
ing. ““Go ahead, Bunter "

“Come into the study, then!”

* Lead on, Macduff "' said Bob Cherry.
““ And if it's some more of your silly rot,
mind, you will get a thick ear 1"

“Oh, really, Cherry—- :

“Oh, get on, and don’t jaw 1" :

Billy  Bunter blinked indignantly af
Bob Cherry, but he led the way into
No. 1 Study, Harry Wharlon & Co,
following him. Bunter rolled across the

-
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** Well, my boy, I think you have a brilliant future in front of you,”" said the manager.

next month at fifteen pounds a week ? ”’
the silence. *“* No ! ** he cried.

“No !

Teddie Tenniel hesitated, But before the manager could
I have finished with it whilst I am ai Greyfriars.”

““Will you put in another week
the offer he broke
(Yee Chapter 0.)

room and took up a position by the fire-
place. He stopped and looked cautiously
round. Bunter was extremely short-
sighted, and the enormous glasses he
wore did not assist his vision very much,
to judge by the lodicrous blunders he
was continually makin

“Well, get on with tﬁ{ﬁ washing I"" said
Nugent impatiently. ;

“I'm getting on with it, Nugent. Dui
I wish you wouldn’t interrupt me and
throw my ideas into confusion. I'm
always confused when people mterrupt
me.”

* Are you going to get on?”

“Ain't 1 ting on? 1 was saying
that I always get confused when I am
interrupted, and so I do: Now, look
here, would yvou fecllows like a ]:I-Gr‘x at
the Courtfield Theatret” ;

“YTs that a conundrum "'

“No, Cherry, it isn’t a mmmdrum
That's the wheeze !

“If you want to take
theatre——""

“That tan't it, either. I was thinking
of doing so; but I've becn disappointed
about a postal-order, and I'm rather
short of funds at present. Of course,
if any of you fellows would care to
advance me a little money—say five bob
—I should not refuse—"

“You won't have the
fﬂ.ﬂﬂ} L) :

“The certainfulness of my honourable
chum’s statement 1s ternfic)!” purred

to the

13

chance, 1

Singh, * The

FEY

Hurree Jamaet Ram
chancefulness will be nix!

“But that wasn't what T was going
to speak Lﬂ vou about, you fellows.
I know you're ioo ]EIHF mean to lend
me a few shillings! My idea was to
make the new kid take us to the
theatre !”

“The new kid! Are you going to
bounce the new kid into taking us all
out ¥’

“ That's the wheeze !V

Bob Cherry gave a laugh.

“Do you know that the new kid is
going into the Becondl Form? Why he's
an absolute infant! How on earth do
vou think he can take us to the theatre?”

*Oh, Bunter’s Luﬂliug thmufﬁ hls hat
ﬂ.gﬂ.“‘] 1:" : e e

" Look here, youy fellows! I'll— I Il
tell you how I knbwall about it. T
was just passing the Henrl s doory th'll
my shoclace camé indofe.”

“Ha, ha, ha!” '

“I_t‘a a fart!? szaid the Owl of the

“'I:l.-..

Remove.  “ When I bent down to tie
it up I—"

- {'zmght your fat ear the key-
hole!” interrupted Bob Cherry. “Oh,

ga along, Bunter! Waea've heard of this
blessed shoelace too many times before!”
“I tell you it's true!” growled Bill
Bunter, “Just as 1 was tying it up
heard the Ilead's woice.”
“It's a pity yom didn’t feel his hﬂﬂt

as well ™

“1 heard the Head say to Tenniel:

*Well, Teddie, T can only—""

“Who on earth is '1t~drlm'*‘ " saud Mark
Linley. “TI've never heard of him
before !

“*He's tha new chap.” replied Banter.
“Hia name 1= Teddie Tenniel."

[13 Dh !!‘.' :

“1lg’'s just arrived, you know,” ex-
plained the Owl of the Remove, “ And
I—I couldn’t very well help overhearing
the eonversation. Dr. Locke's voics does
CATTy 8o’ :

“Just as far as the keyhole!” laughed
Harry Wharton.

“Thias new kid seems jolly clever, any-
way,” continued Bunter. *“He's got a
jolly decent job on at the Courtfield
Theatre. He's going 't0' perform for &
whole week !™

“What?" :

“You see, his:4ather is-a stage-mer-
chant, and he had got his son fixed up
with a contract and he couldn’t get out
of it. S0 he wrote to the Head and
asked him whether he will let the new
kid go off Fﬂ{'h {'TF]]II'IE,' for a “P‘E-k. The
Head's “E to allow it, too!”

i M

“Gi course, old Locke was awfully
sick, but he gave way in the end. 8o,
you see, it's quite all right' if you
follows make this new kid take uas to
the show.”

“ But what sort of show is it?"

“He's a lightning sketcher.”

AaxET Linriny.—No. 6563
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“Oh crumibs !

“He's jolly good, too. 1 heard the
1Tead say that he had made so much
moncy oul of it that his faither had saved
enough to send him to Greyviriars.”

“My hat!"

“Of course, it's a hit thick getting
vhat sort of chap in a decent school !
rancd Billy Bunter, 1 don’t know what
my pater would say if he heard about
il ?‘!!‘

“Just hark at the fat, crawling pig 1"
gril Bob Cherry.  “ Why, you fat toad,
Sdon’t you nnderstand that this new lad
15 worth ten of your sort? 1 should like
o see yob earn enough mone
you al a big school! You {:::-ufdn't earn
eiionugh te pay for one square moeal 1

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“It’s all the more to his credii ! said
tHarry Wharton. " He must be a decent
sort. of chap, and jolly interesting!
Where 15 he, Bunter #"

e was still with the Hewd when I
canmie up lo lell you the news.”

“Well, 1t strikes me that he's worth
looking at:" laughed Whartopn, *Of

vourse, it's a little undignified for fellows |
hke us to run after a mere fag; but T

think we'll just go and have a look at
fhm Y

“Rather! We might get him o do a
Hlliljk sketch 1™

“(zood wheeze " ‘

“Half a minute, you fellows!" saud
Vally Bunter. *““Let's have a snack
before e wo, T'm awfully hungry, 1
haven't had anything since dinner, and
then I only had four helpings!™

“*You fat gormandiser !

“Oh, really, Cherry! I'm absolutely
[amished 1"

“Well, you won't get anything t{o eat
here I”* laughed Harry Wharton. * Come
. you fellows! Let's go and dig this
new kid out, and see what he's like 1”

“Rather !

“Half a second, Wharton ! ¢vied Billy
Bunter,

“Can’t stop, Billy !V

“Oh, really, you chaps, T "

“(ret outside, Bunter—I want to lock
the door. Come along!”
]

“Buank 1"

“0Oh! Look ocut, Nugenit! Ow!
eorming ! Yow ! Look out!”

The chums of the Remove gave Frank
Nugent a helping hand, and Billy Bun-
ter rolled across the study and out into
the passage. The kev was turned, and
hefore the fat Removite knew what was
happening, he saw the chums disappear
down the stone staircase,

(E1

I'm

i — —

THE THIRD CHAPTER.
Teddie Tenniel Tickles Gosling !

AREY WHARTON & CO.
strolled out into the quad-

rangle. There were not many
boys to be scen, as most of tho
juniors were in their studies having tea.
“Hallo, there’s Coker!” said Frank
Nugent. “We'll ask him whether hLe's
eeen anything of the new kid,”
“That's the idea !™
The chums made for Coker. Iorace
Coker of the Fifth Form was leaning
majestically against the wall of one of the
fives courts. Around him were his two
cronies, Potter and Greene, aleo of the
Fifth. -
** Halle, Coker!” said Harry Wharton.

“Have you seen anything of & new kid

walking about on his lonesome ™
“Of course T haven't!” replied the
great Coker. * Do you think T am going
to waste my time in looking round for
row kids $ '
Tae MagNer Lisrary.—No, 053,
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: “He's round the corner.

“Oh, dry up, Coker ! said Bob Cherry.
“You can't help being an ass; but
there’s no reason why you shouldn't
Hrmiﬁ'elr a straiyght question with a etraight
reply !

“Why, you cheeky young idiot,” cried
Coker, “TI-T'Il give you a juliy good
thrashing if I have any of your cheek,

 Cherry 1

“Ceme away!” laughed Harry Whar-
ton. “Coker's an ass; but he’s a bigger

ass than usual to-day, so it's no good |

wasting time on him."

“* Hear, hear [’

The chums of the Remove left the
great Ilorace Coker and his followers,
and continued their seareh elsewhere,

Lord Mauleverer suddenly stopped.

“Begad, what's that?"” exclaimed the
schoolboy earl,

Harry Wharion & Ce. listened,

“Bounds to me like 4 soda-water

' s¥phon gone wrong,” eand Frank Nugent,

“ Anybody carrying a svphon sbout with
them 7"
**Oh, don't be an asg !

“There it is again!™ eried Harry
Wharton. * My hat! Do vou koow what
ik is 7P

“What 'l

“IUVs Gosling! I heard him once
before. That's the row he makes when |

he really Ian[;;he-, It's a most extra-
ardinary row !’

“My aunt!”

“Come along ! said IMarry Wharton.
1 bet you it's
GGossy 17 :

The Removites hurried on and turned
the corner of the schiool building.

The next moment the chums rave o
startled gasp.

Seated on a seat fixed into the old
stone wall was Gosling, the school

ing in his hand a large sheet of paper,

was & junior whom they had never seen

before.
*The new kid !” gasped Bob Cherry.
“And getting off with Gossy, too 1"
“My giddy aunt !”

. The chums of the Remove stopped as|
the new boy and Goeling turned their'

saze in their direction.

“Ob, my heve! It's only Master
Wharton " cried Gosling. * Ho, ho, ho!
I think it's wery, wery funny !

And Gosling shook all over with
laughter. -

“Hallo, hailo, hallo !" exclaimed Bob
Cherry. *“What's gone wrong with
sotsy ! Ilas he been at the bottle again
anid not put enough water in it 2"

The new junior, standing before the
gurgling old porter, gave a pleasant
laugh,

“You evidentiy know Gosling better
then I dos; but I can vouch for him being
sober this time.”

“Wot's that?” growled Gosling.
don’t want no hinsults from you, iﬁaster
Cherry ! Wot I says is this "ere! I—"

“Well, let’s clinch the bargain,” inter-
rupted the new bey.. ““You eay yvou like
the drawing. You think it's a good cari-
cature. It amuses you. Well, vou can
have the thing for a bob. I have to make
a small charge to help pay for the r
and eharcoal and goodness knows what1”

“Oh, my giddy old aunt ! gazped: Bob
Cherry. *Just hark at him! ﬁia it
real, or is it only a dream #”

Gosling crawled up from his seat, and

commenced *to fl:lmhlﬂ about in his

trousers-pocket.

*“ Hurry up, please!” said the new boy.
“Tt's only & bob!”

“Wot I says is this "ere—a hob’s & bob,
and takes findin’ !” ¥ _

*“Ha, ha, ha !" laughed the newocomers.

L “Are you really going to rush old

I mons

| tomn.

(Goszy a bob for eomething ¥”' said IHarry
Wharton, turping to the new boy.

““Yes, rather 1

“Is—is your. name Tennicl?”

“That's it—Teddie Tenniel. I'm

| zoing into the Second Ferm tostart with,

I shall soon get on.”
“Ha, ha! I ehould think it's very

| likely—especially if you're smart enough

to get a rhilling out of Gosling, What's

1t for 7

“I did a gquirk sketeh of him when I
arrived, Ife was etanding outside lis
ledge, and he looked so novel 1 thought
I would do a caricature of him.”

“ Let me see it—may 17"

“Yes, rather ™

Teddie Tenniel unrojled the sheet o,
paper, and the chums of the Remove
gathered round, and peered over his
shoulders at the charcoal sketch,

“Ha, ha, ha!"

There was a wild shrick of laughter
from the Removites.

The caricature of Gosling was a master-
piece, and the expression on the face in

_the sketch was so irresistibly comical that

it provoked peal upon peal of laughtes
from Harry Wharton & Co.

Bob Cherry turned a streaming face
upon Tenniel.

“0Oh, my word, it's great, kid! Abso-
lutely top-hole! Ha, ha, ha!”

Teddie Tenniel flushed with pleasure,
This was not the first occasion when his
work had been praised, not by any man-
ner of means; but, nevertheless, it wns
geldom that his caricatures had produced
such genuine amusement.

To the accompaniment of peals of
laughter, - Teddie rolled- the sketch up,
and pushed it into Gosling’s horny hand.

“That's all right, Gosling " he cried.

~ 1 “I'll make you a present of that.”
rter, !

and standing in front of him, and held- ! young gentleman,

“Well, that's wery 'andsome of you,

gir ' said Gmﬁng.

somewhat overcome with gratitude and

exhaustion, boecause his eearch for the
had led to such vain labouring.

“OUh, my hat!” laughed Harry Wﬁar-
“I think that’s wonderful! Ten-
niel, my dear kid, you're & genius!”

“ A wonder of wonders!” agreed Bob
Cherry. .

“Begad, vou must do me & skeich
next!" said Lord Herbert Mauleverer.
“I should like a good charcoal picture,
that I should, begad!”

“*Well, as I've come here to stay”
laughed Tenniel, “I dare say T ehall be
able to find time to rattle some sketches
off. Are you fellows im the Second
Form?”

There was a gasp from the big guns of
the Remove.

“Are—are we what in the whatter
Form?" gurgled Bob Cherry.

“I said, are you in the Second? I'm

““Neo, kid,” laughed Harry Wharton,
“We're not in the SBecond Form. We

belong to the Remove, or Lower Fourth.
You'll soon find where the fellows come

| going into the Becond, you know.”
liI .

| from. = Meantime, 1 shouldn’t ask too

many questions in caze you put your foot
into it 17

“'Dh',. I sea 1"

*It doesn't matter in this case: but
some fellows mught take objection to it,
and before you knew where you were you
would be bumped "

“Oh erumbs 1

“ You look rather
the Second Form.” -

**¥Yes, I am rather. You see, I've
never been to school before,™

*Is that so?” '

Harry Wharton & Co. stared sympa-
thetically at the new boy. He was a
good-looking junior; with fair, curly hair,
He had delicate, artistic features, with
large blue eyes, His hands, Bob Cherry

hig to be gcﬁng-intu
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- “"Bunter I " exclalmed the Haad,
quﬂkﬂi I.ll OVer.

** No, sir,”” he exclaimed, ** it’s not flnished.

*“You have dared to make this—ihis ghastly carffature of me !’ Billy Bunter

It's only a pencil rouzh-out.”

(See Chapter 1.)

saw at a plance, were like marble, so
fively formed and so well kept were thoy.

“No,” said Teddie Tenniel. *I wish
to goodness I had. But—but I couldn’t
come to & decent school wuntil I had
earnoed enough money t{o keep me at
one,”

““Really 7" .

“I've been earning fifteen pounds a
week for a long time now.”

“*What

The incredulous ery from the Re-
mavites made Teddie Tenniel smile.

“1t's a fact,” he said. *I've been

touring all over the Dritish Isles for
months, giving shows at music-halls and
theatres. I haven’t really finished yet,
because my contract includes one week’s
showingz at a place callad Courtfield.
quite close to here.”

““Oh, just hark at the simple Simon!"
laughed Frank Nugent. *‘The +kid's
going to teach us a little local geography
next.”

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“Sorry,” said Tenniel. *1I forgot for
the moment. Hallo! Where's that old
chap gone?”’ v

“Who's that? Gosling?”

“Yes"

“The worthy and esteemed Gosling has
disappeared gonefully,” samd Hurree
Jamset Ram Singh. “Perhaps the
ludicrons merriment has made him think
thirstfully ?"

“That’s quite likely,” laughed Harry
Wharton. *But we won't worry about
083y now. Let’s hear some more about

1t's §

this Courtfield show.
there to-night?"”

“¥Yes, The headmaster has given me
permission. He was awfully decent about
e

““I should think he was,” said Bob
Cherry, “I've never heard of such a
thing before. Harry, old man, we must
take this new kid under our wing and
go to Courtfield to see that he behaves
himself.”

“I wish you would come!” cried Ten-
niel. “I could easily get you a box, I
know the manager quite well.”

Are you going

“My hat! How ripping !™

“Can you geb permission, do you
think #"

Harry Wharton & Co. exchanged
glanoces. '

“What do you think, Harry, old son?”
said Frank Nugent.

“I—I don't quite know; but there's
no harm in asking. We'll beard the lion
in his den, and see how it comes off.”

“(Oh, thank you so much ! said Teddio,
beaming. “ That will be nice. By the
way, are you fellows fond of tarts and
sweets and things "

“Aro we!” murmured Mark Linley.
“(h, no, not half!” :

“I've got a lot in my box, and

Bob Cherry, muech to Harry Wharton's
astonishment, fell upon the new boy’s
neck as if he recognised in him a long-
lost brother.

“Kids,” he exclaimed, “not only can

¥

the young bounder draw, but his heart’s

‘theatre at Courtfield

in the rizght place. Tenniel, old scout,
where's that iddy box?" - :

‘1 think it has been put up in the box-
room, but I don’t know where that 1s.”

“T'll show you. Come on, you fellows!
Follow the man from Cook’s! This
way ! : _

And Bob Cherry, with his arm linked
affectionately in Teddie Tenniel's,
marched him off, and Harry Wharton &
Co. brought up the rear.

THE FOURTH CHAPTER.
Getting Permission,

§i Y F you please, sir——"
I ~Dr, Locke, the headmaster of
Greyfriars, stopped with a
pleasant smile as Harry Wharton
spoke to him. The Head alwaya
had a cheerful smile for the junigrs.
Bolsover and Skinner and some of the
other discontented spirits hinted that he
made favourites of Harry Wharton & Co.
But, except that he had a natural liking
for brave and natural boys, and disliked
anything in the shape of meanness and
deceit, the headmaster mnever showed
favouritism.

“Yes, Wharton: what is it?"”

*“Could we be absent from roll-call this
evening, sir, so that we may go to the
to eee Tenniel
perform?” asked Harry Wharton meekly.
“We ehould particularly like to see

Tue Macxer LisraRy.—No. 653
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Tenniel do his lightning sketches on iha
stage, "

“*You must ask
Wharton.”

“Yes, sir; but I—T thought you might
speak a word for me."

Dr. Locke shoak his head.

“1t 1= absolutely & matter
Quielch to decide, Wharton.
ask him.”

“I-t-t-thank vou, sir!”

Dr. Locke walked on, leaving Harry
Wharton lookifig glum. Harry Wharton
khiew perfectly well that Mr. &uelvh WaS
the right genileman to approach in the
matter: but the master of the Remove
wis o Little uncertain  in temper, and
Hatry Wharton was leaving him as a last
resouree,

“Any luck, Harry, old bean? asked
Bob Cherry, who had been looking an
from a distance, and had hurried up to
hear the verdict.

“No. Refers me to Quelchy.”

“Rotten! Try Wingate !”

Harry Wharton nodded, and looked out
for Wingate. The captain of Greyfriars
was chatting on the steps with der,
another Sixth-Former. Harry Wharton
approached him with the meekest possible
amile and the most insinuating manner.
Had any dear old lady seen him at that
moment, she would have thought that
Wharton was really too good and virtuous
to live in this wicked world at all. But
Wingate of the Sixth knew that when
Harry Wharton looked most innocent he
was probably planning some jape, and he
was on his guard at once.

“Well. what tricks are you up to
now 1" he demanded. :

Harry Wharton  looked shocked.

“Tricks, Wingate " :

The big Sixth-Former laughed,

“You've never heard of such things,
of course!” he said. “What do you
want, anyway? What scheme are you
plauning for the benefit of the species?”

“I thﬂuqht you might speak a ward
for me—-"

““You can generally
& ourself 1™

“Yes; but this is to Mr.
viwid Harry Wharton, “A—a-a par-
ticular friend of mine is acting in the
theatre  at Courtfield to-ni ht, and 1
want to go and see him. If you were
Lo a]jma,k a word for me to Mr.

Quelch—-"
LATEST P

your Iform-master,

for Mr.

speak enough for

Quelch,”
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“Can’t be done! It's not a matter
for me to interfere in.”

“Bul az a favour, Wingate—-"

Wingate shook his head.

“1t would do yvou more harm than
good. Mr. Quelch would think that
you ought to have come directly to him.
That's what you had better do.”

“Ye-e-es; but yon never guite know
how to take him.”

“Well, that’s the best advice I can
give youw."

Harry Wharton joined Bob Cherry
and Frank Nugent in the hall. s
expression told them that Wingate had
“panned out” no better than Dr.
Locke.

“No good!” he gaid. "‘%1 suppose
we shall have to tackle Quelc ¥ direct,
I suppose we couldn’t get Billy Bunter
to. work off some of his ventriloguism,
could we?™

Bob Cherry chuckled.

“I don’t think that the Owl would
care to nisk it with old Quelchy,” he
remarked. “ Ventriloquism only ~ works
with eas{-gming people, and you can-
not exactly say that Mr. Quelch is easy-
going. He's about as hard as—as— "

. As a tliger or & bucking broncho!"
grinned Frank Nugent. * Ventriloquism
18 no good! You'll have to put it to
him gently, Harry, with your sweetest
simile.”’

“Ye-es; but smiles are no good on
Quelchy, He doesn’t understand 'em,
and he’ll talk some piffle
being neglected, and so on, as if lessons
mattered on an occasion like this!
Blessed if I don’t wish we were in the
Upper Fourth; we'd soon talk over old
Capper !

“1 suppose it wouldn't do for us to
cut ?”’ esuggested Bob Cherry.

“Rats! There would be a row, and
a flogging, I expect; and when we re-
turned home with youn Tenniell, on
hig first night, it wouldn't look wver
decent if we were all yanked off to the
Head,”

“Hm! T suppose not !”

“But we've got to work it somehow,
We've got to think it out—-"

“What's up, Wharton? 1ls there any-
ﬂ:inﬁr doing 17 '

The chums of the Remove logked
round, at Billy Bunter’s voice. Bun-
ter, the fattest and greediest junior at
Greyfriars, looked at them with a beam-
ing smile, blinking behind his big
spectacles.

AND ADVENTURE
TALES.
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about lessons

“I heard you say you must think
something out,” he said. “Perhaps I
can assist you, You know I'm a }iﬂ“j’
clever chap. I dare say I could mlP
you, if you are bafled over something.”

“Yes, very likely,” assented Boh
Cherry. “We were trying to work out
a jproblem.  If you take three apples
from two boys, how many thick ears
would you have left?”

“Oh, really, Cherry

“Well,  look ‘here, Bunter,” said
Harry Wharton, lau Eing. “We want
to ran into (Jnurtﬁr!ﬁ this evening, and
miss rollicall, and to do this we wanb
pernussion to get off."

Billy Bunter rubbed his fat chin.

" Couldn’t you ask Mr. Quelch?”

“Yes, you fat porpome, we've
thouzht of that simple way; but wo're
afraid he’ll say no. You never know
how to take him.”

“Oh, I see! Perhaps you could
manage td leave the school undetected.”
said Bunter thoughtfully, *“Let me
think.”

He rubbed his fat forehead hard, and
the chums of the Remove wateched him,
%rinuing. They hadn’t much faith in

unter's great brain-power.

“Aha! I have it!"” exclaimed the
fat junior.

- "o it, porpoise!”

“Why mnot go to Mr, Quelch, and
instead of asking permission, claim it ae
a right. Explain to him that the war’s
been fought and won, and now that
Prussianism is no longer, you feel that
You can iusist upon your right to do as
you bke. He may see your point of
view, and—-" ;

““And as a silly ass, I couldn’t fail to
get licked!™ said Harry Wharton, *1f
you can't think of anything better than
that, Bunter, you may as well sell your
thinker for firewood [

“Really, Wharton, I-—"

“Oh run away, Bunter!”

“But I—"

“Brrrerh ! Scat 1

And Billy Bunter went his way. Time
wae getting very clase now, if they were
going over to Courtheld to see Tennicl
perform his show. The chums of tho
Remove wrinkled their brows over
the problem in vain. Nolsover and
Skinner were looking at them, wonder-
ing what was amiss, and Bolsover ven-
tured to inquire. _

Bolsover major, the cad of the Re-
move, was not on anything like good
lerms with Harry Wharton & Co.; but
there was little that was retiring in his
disposition, He was never hackward in
asking anything he wanted to know,

“What's up?™ was his inquiry,
*“Anything going on?” '

ry

“Yos,"”. said Frank  Nugent. “I
am ! .

And  he went on, leaving Bolsover
scow ling,

“Oh, 1t's nothing !" said Harry Whar-
ton, more politely, “We want to miss
roll-call, and get permission to take a
little run into Courtfield, and we can't
think how.”

“Agk- Quelch,” said Bolsover, with a
sneer.  “‘He'll et you go, if you crawl
to_him—same old game ”

Harry Wharton looked steadily at ihe
cad of the Remove. .

“1 suppose you can't help being a

worm ! he remarked, “Z no mora
crawl to Mr. Quelch than ¢ else
in the Bemove, He treats me better

than you, hecause I woark, and don't
tell him lies!™ '

“Oh, you can put it Mke that!” said
Bolsover, shrugging My shoulders. ** We
all know how you crawl up to Quelch,
and that he never =hows anything hrt
favouritism.”’ -

“Yes, rather !™ wamid Skinner. :

“That's not  truel” said  Harry
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Wharton. " And you jolly well know it's

not!  Mr. Quelch 158 perfectly just, and
you know 1t as well as I do!”
“Rot ! They'vae all got their

favourites, and Quelchy is as bad as the

rest. If you soft-soap him the same as
usnal, you’ll get what you want! Oh!”
Smack !
Harry Whartor's patience was  ex-
hausted, and his open hand smote
Bolsover on the mouth, and cut his

remarks short with startling suddenness.
“"Oh! Xou—" d
Dolsover major hurled himself blindly

forward at Ilarry Wharton, but as he

did so, a voice, that made him suddenly |

stop and turn cold all over, called
sharply to him.

“\]"S{J]SU‘FGI‘ P

It was Mr. Quelch’s voice,

The master of the Remove had come
out of his study, and the expression of
his face showed Bolsover that he must
have heard most of what was said.

-Harry Wharton turncd red. Ho ex-

pected an imposition for “rowing 7 oin

the passage, but he did not regret the
smack that had silenced Bolsover.  But
Mr. Quelch’s angry look. was fixed upon

the cad of the Hemove.
“Bolsover, I heard what vou said!™

4 “J—I—1 wasg only joking, sir! I-—
'm sorry "’

* You must not }lﬁkﬂ about your Form-
master !"’ . gaid r. Quelch grimly.

“You'll come into my study in half an
hour’s time, Bolsover.”

“Ye-e-o-e3, sir! I

“Enough! Gol”

And Dolsover slunk away, Harry
Wharton waited for the thunder to burst
upon himself, but 1 did not. Mr.
Quelch’s face cleared.

. * Wharton, I could not help hearing
what you said, and I am glad to see
that you have such a good opinion of
mo. "’

Harry Wharton torned erimson.

“Oh, sir, J—J—" :

““There 1s nothing to be ashamed of,
Wharton, in having stopped an ill-
natured and™slanderous tongue,” said
the master of the Remove. “I gather
that you were wizshing to ask some
favour of me?”

“Ye-a-cs, sir.”

- “Well, you may ask.,”

Harry Wharton hesitated. He had
defended Mr. Quelch witheut the faintest
idea that the Form-master was within
hearing, and he had a horrid feeling of
being detected in a virtuous action, and
looking like a ““good boy ™ in a story-
boaok.

“Come, Wharton!"” said Mr. Quelch,
with a smile. “What is it?1"” :

“I—I—I was going to ask you, sir, if
—if we could muss roll-call this evening
and run into Courtficld to see the
theatre,” stammered Harry Wharton.
“We—we've got a particular friend who
is acting ihere, sir.”

“Ahem! Hew many wish to go?"

“I—1 should like to take about ten,

gir,” said Jarry Wharton, gaining
courage. “I know it’s a lot to ask, sic.”
- “Well, you may go, Wharton. - You
tnust be in the school sharp by ten.”

“0Oh, thank you, sir!” '

And Harry Wharton dashed up to the
Remove Form passage at lightning
speed. :

e ——

THE FIFTH CHAPTER,

: Preparations !
T HE Remove was agog with excite-
meant.
A wvisit to the Courtfield

~_Theatre was something to get
excited abont, and Study No. 1 was the
centre-spot of the excitement. Harry
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Wharton had taken the precaution of
listing tha lucky ones before announecing
Mr. Queleh’s kindness in giving per-
mission for the party to absent them-
selves from roll-call.

The captain of the Remove had written
down on a sheet of paper those juniors
he was willing to take in his party.. The
list was pinned up on the study door, and
there was a steady stream of Removites
anxious to find out their fate,

“Why ain't I going?” growled Skin-
ner. “It's heastly favouriiism, that's
what it ia!"”

* Rats |

“Am 1 there, Wharton?"

" No, Wibley. Sorry; but I had to
cut down the party to ten, and I drew
th: names from a hat. Tt's quite fair, I
can assure vou. If it was not, I can tell
you that Bunter wouldn't have appeared
in the list.”

“Ha, ha, ha!”
“Woll, T ran’t see who is down on it !"

cried Wibley. “Why don’t you read the
namea out 7"

“ Right-ho !" laughed Harry Wharton.
““Silenca for the cilairmu,nl’

Tha Removites quietened down as the

captain of the Remove began to read

out the names in a clear voice *

“ Wharton, Fish, Penfold, Mauleverer,
Bulstrode, Bull, Gfl&rr:,', Bunter, Vernon-

Smith, and Nugent.”

There was a loud cheer from the lucky
ones and a deep groan from the unlucky
ones, and to prevent trouble Harry
Wharton and Frank Nugent withdrew
into their study and locked the door.

*"Here, what are you up to, Whar-
ton ! cried Billy Bunter through the
keyvhole.

“ Run away, Bunter !

" But what about the arrangements?”

“Buzz off I

“Oh, really, Wharton! You might let
me know when vou're going to start.”

* Tenniel said be ready to leave here
at half-past six. We're going to bike
over.” '

The lucky Removites who were to be
included in the party prepared at once
for their excursion.

Teddie Tenniel had undertaken to get
free seats for the party, and that was
good enough, Of course, it was a little
undignified for the fellows in the Remove
to be running after a mere fag ip the
Second Form; but it did not worry them
much.

It worried the members of the Second
Form more. They were thoroughly in-
dignant about it. Frank Nugent's minor
had tackled Tenniel.

“*Why in the dickens didn’t you reserve
this stunt for the Form vou're in?" he
wailed, * What's the good of being in a
blessed Form if you don’t back it up?”

“"I'm awfully sorry,” replied Tenniel.
** Look here, T'll get you into the theatre
as well. There won't be heaps of room,
but I dare say I could get you seats.”

“What's the use?”

“Well, I thought you wanted to see
the show, vou know.”

“Bo 1 do, you aan’

“Well, come then, and I'll -jolly well
see that you get in.”

“0Oh, you simple Simon!” howled
Ii'lliﬂlr Nugent. * Don’t vou understand
that

haven't got a permit for absence ?
And old Twigg 1..1l.m|=_1f1:|,“E
rive me ono.’'
ifﬂh Il‘!
“1t's abaolutely rotten!” growled
Nugent minor. ““Evervthing’s rotten !
And Dicky stamped away angrily.
There was a good deal of similar dis-
gust in the Remove Form passage. The
fellows who were not going to see the
schoolboy artist on the stage walked
diseonsolately about from one study to

sooner bust than
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another, whilst the lucky ornes were
making their preparations,

Billy Bunter told the unhappy ones
that he was going to make them a very
sporting offer—nothing less then to take
every fellow in the Form to the show
free of cost—only he had been dis-
appointed about a postal-order. The one
ha had been expecting had been un-
expectedly delayved 1in  the post—a

remark to which thé Removites re-
sponded with one voice, and with great
unanimity :

“Rats !”

Harry Wharton came down passaga
at last, and the members of the party.
looked out of their studies, The captain
of the Remove smiled.

“¥You fellows ready 7" he asked.

*Yes, rather!”

“Yaas, begad !” said Lord Mauleverer.

“I'm q{uitg ready, I think. Anvbody see
where I laid my hat ¥
“You'va got it in your hand, you

ass!" said Harry Wharton.

““Begad, so I have! Thanks awfully,
my dear fellow !”

“1 say, you fellows—

“*Shut up, Bunter!”

(14 Dh? mallr__.__i! .

¥ Well, come on,” said Harry Wharton.
“We don't want to make a row as we
go out. Be as quiet and respectable as
you can, and don't shout! Come on!"

“ Begad, you know——""

“1 say, you fellows, you might lend
me & decent pair of trouser cyclhing-clips.
I can't jolly well go—"

“ Somebody has taken my topper!”
said Vernon-Bmith, coming out of his
study, ** Has anybody seen my topper?"

There was a general chuckle. - Vernon-
Smith’s topper was adorning the fat head
of Billy Bunter, but no one felt inclined
to enlighten Vernon-8mith. Johnny Bull
came running out of his study.

“Who's taken my gloves?”

“Oh, really, Bull—"

“Bunter, you fat bounder!
them, or—""

“Oh, really—"

“Who's got my boots?"” howled Bul-
strode, from his study.

“Oh, really——"

“Why, you cheeky fat sweep——"

“I found there wng a haole in my boots,
Bulstrode. 1 suppose yvou don’'t want
me to catch a cold, do you, walking
about Courtfield with a hole in my
baots 7™ said Billy Bunter, in an injured
tone.

*“Why, you—you

“Where are my summer spals?”
shouted TFrank Nugent, putting a very
red and excited face outside No. 1

Disgorge

L2

Study. “I've hunied for them overy-
~where—" =T

“Comoe without ‘em1"” said Harry
Wharton.

“Rats! I'm going to the theatre in
spata! T took them out of the box
Why, DBunter, they arem’t your spats!
They'ra too small for your elephantine
feat 1"

“Oh, really, Nugent—=""

“You—you fat bounder!™

**A chap ought to look respectable
going to a theatre!” urged Billy Bunter,
blinking nervously at Frank Nugent
through his big spectacles. ** Mine aro
getting torn and frayed—"

“Well, of all the cheek—"

Bob Cherry came out of his study.

“ Anybody mioved my coat?” he asked.
“It's a brown rainproof, with—— Why!
Hallo! Dunter! Where .did you get
that coat?”

“Oh, really, Cherry—""

“Ha, ha, ha!™ ° - :

“ Begad ! ejaculated Lord Mauleverer.
"T];m fat bounder has borrowed things
from head to foot!” :
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16 A Grand School Story appears in

“0Oh, come along!” eried Wharton.

“I'm wailing for you fellows! Wa shall
be late for youne Tenniel’s turn !

“We're coming 1™ -

“I'in coming, Wharten, old man!”
sad 13911#:91'. “I can’t find a decent
he——-" .

“I guess you've looked in every study
but your own!” remarked Fisher 1.
Fish, the American junior,

“Ha, ha, ha!™

“Oh, really, Fish a3

¢ You start, you fellows!' said
Johnny Bull. . “T'll calch you up! I'm
going to have my glaves off the fat
bounder !"”

“And I'm going to have my boots !”
howled Bulstrode.

“And I'm going to have my hat 1™

“I'm going to have my coat——"

“I-—1 say, you fellows—-"

“Hand them over, you fal burglar !

“Oh, really— QOw ! 3 5

Billy Buuler wriggled in the grasp of
many hands, Idarry Wharton grinned,
and started with Penfold, who was the
only one ready. They left a terrific din
behind them in the Remove passage.
Tho Owl of the Remove was strugeling
in the grasp of tho crowd of Removites:
but, in spite of his resistance, thoe bor-
rowed plumee were strinped from him.

Harry Wharton and Dick Penfeld
slrode across the Close to the bieyele-
shed. Befare
machines out the laggards came run-
ning afier them. They left a fat junier
sitting on “tho cold lineleum in the
Remove passage, half-dressed and gasp-
ing for breath.

It was Billy Bunter!

THE SIXTH CHAPTER.
The Schoolboy Artist,

OURTFIELD town was just being
A illuminated when Harry Wharton

& Co. eycled into the cobble-
paved High Street. The
Remaovites looked round them uneasily.
In Courtfield town was Courtfield County
Council School, and
uttended that scholastic establishment
were generally on terms of warfare with
the Grevfriars fellows.
Not that there was any real ‘enmity
between thetn, but it was said from old

that boys will be boys. The fellows of |

the two schools—the
seldom met without badinage or a row.
And if the Courthield fellows found them
eyeling into the High Street in this way
there was little doubt that they would
be attacked. But there was no danger,
&= it happened.

“The Courtfield fellows don’t loaf
ebout the town at this time of night,"”
Frank Nugent remarked. .

“Jolly good thing for us!” said Bob
Cherry, “1 forgot that!" '

“Whaal, I guees and calculate that those
hyer County Council School bounders
are shut right up in their blessed red-
bricked school alt right!” said Fisher
T. Fish, the American junior.

. Harry Wharton gave him a look of
cantempt.

“You wouldn't call them
Council School bounders ' if they could
Jbear you, Fishy !" he said. “Sa T g1 ess
H.'I'I{E ‘mlculafe that you had better shut
up !’

“TLook hyer! I
what T like!”

“No, you won't!” gaid Harry.

Juniors, at least—

‘County

guess T shall call them
“T1

rub your nose on the tyre of your bicycle |

if You say what you said again !’

And Fisher T. Fish did not say it
again. He knew that Harry Wharton
was a fellow of his word,
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they had taken their

The curtain was down, and the words

the wyouths who |
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*“Hallo, hallo, halla!” exclaimed Beb
Cherry. “Hero we arel”

“Here's the theatre 1™

“Good 7

And the juniors dismounted from their
machines ouatside the Thealte Royal.
Theatre Royal as it was, it was not an
imposing  building. There was already
a goodly crowd outside tho theatre,
waiting for the doors to open.

That the doors might as well have been
opened carlier, and that they might just
i% well have waited for the performance
mnside tho theatre, was a thought that
never occurred to themi, or, indeed, to
any pit crowd, or theatre managers would
be compelled soon cnough to make some
more reasonable arrangement for their
patrons.

The Greyiriars fellows, however, were
not going into the pit if they could help

it. The bicycles were garaged, and Harry
Wharton went to the booking-office, and
handed the man behind the glass screen
a note which Teddie Tenniel, of the
Second Form, had given him.

The man read the note through, and
gave a grim smile,

“ 5o there are ten of you, are there?”
ha said.

“We're down to nine, sir!”
" "Well, there’s a ¥,‘!‘Jﬂd big box which
I can let you have 'That will hold about
half a dozen, The rest, I am afraid,
will have teo be separated and sit in the
dress-circle.” : :

“That will do splendidly, sir "

The passee were pushed through, and
Harty Wharton rejoined his chums and
marshalled, them into the theatre.
Wharton decided to take Bob Cherry
and Mauleverer and Frank Nugent into
the box with him, and the remainder
of tho little party were put into the
front row of the dress-circle.

The placo was almost empty so far.

in big leiters, * Safety Curtain,” showed
that it was the fireproof screen. There
was a further legend to the effect that
it had to be lowered once during every

‘ih-mm

LIGHTING-UP TIME
FOR THIS WEEK.

R T

“GEM.” - Price 1}d. Order Now.

performance, by order; and ihe Greys
friars juniers had ample timne to recog-
nise ‘that fact, for they had nothing but
the safety-curtain to stare at for the next
ten minutes or so, '

When the Greyfriars juniors had
nothing to do they generally got into
mischiof,

Johnny Bull produced a catapult, and,
taking ﬂ:vm fircproof curtain as a target,
entered Imto bets to dot each of the
lettors in turn.

Murmwurs of encouragement from
variou# members of the Remove urged
him - o' proceed. Johnny was a good
shot “with the catapult, and he dotted
one letter after another till he came
to the last. Just then a stage-hand came
from the wings ‘and crossed before the
curtain. It wae certainly unfortunate
that he should have chosen that moment
o appear.,

e |

“Yarooh!” welled the anfortunate
man, as the pellet from the catapult
caught him in the ear. * Grooh!”

This startled yell rang through the
half-emnty thestre. Every eye was
turned upon him, and the Removites-
could not help laughing, The man
stood, apparently in bewilderment, rub-
bing his ear, and a voice behind the
stage-curtdin growled out something, to
which the *“hand” responded that he be-
lieved it was a “weops "’ ; and the growl-
ing voice rejoined that if Smithson
fancied that there were wasps in the
theatre he must either be intoxicated or
mad, ‘and in either-case, he had better
shut his head, all of which was heard
by the delighted Removiies.

The man retired from sight, still rub-
bing hie'ear, and Harry Wharton looked
down at the fellows in the dress-circlo-

euspiciously. Johony Bull's™ catapult
disappeared into hizs pocket, and he.
studied the inscription on the - safety-

curtain with great zeal.
The safety-curtain was raised at last,

and hight (f!eumed through the fimsier’

one behind it from the stage. Harry

‘Wharton & Co. made a movement; they

were getiting to business at last !
The theatre was filling.

. Doors had been' opened, and the
patient public, alter waiting an unneces.
sary hour or so outside, were filing into
the theatre. The orchestra tuned up,
and then, without hardly any sort of
warning, the curtain went up for the
frst turn.

The artistes were a party of Russian
daneers, and they threw themselves into
their work with heart and soul.

The Removites of Greyfriars looked om

L with hreathless interest. T.ord Herbert

Mauleverer affected a more or less
bored air; but the majority of the
juniors were thoronghly enjoying the
visit to the theatre, and were too sen-
sible to pretend anything else, :

They were on tenterhooks, waiting
for Teddie Tenniel’'s *“turn” to come
qQrl. -

The new fag's turn was billed as
numbér seven, and as soon as the Rus-
sian dancers had finished, the juniors
fell to discussing Tennzel.: '

He was billed as the “Wonderful
Child Artist,” *“The Greatest Lightning
Sketcher Ever Born,” “The Funniest
Caricaturist in Europe.”

Harry Wharton & Co. smiled to.them-
selves as they read of the amazing merits
of the new junior.

“Talk like that is enough to turn a
chap’s head,” said Harry Wharton,
“It's rather rotten to think that 'l'en-
niel is only a Second-Form fag!” L

*Bound to make him conceited !”
" Rather 17 :
- “Hallo, here comes number two
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“Ow !* Bllly Bunter gave a yell as Mr, Prout blinked down upon him.
- form master, “ it’s Bunter ! **

“ Why, bless my soul,”” exclaimed the Filth-
(See Chapter 8.)

Wharton.

turn!”  exelaimed Harry
“PDon’t make a row, you fellows

Bertie, the Bouncing Bounder, came
flying on to the stage from the winge.
He was & comic '“merchant,” and his
jokes and songs went down splendidly.
he Removites applauded to the echo,
and joined in the roar of the gallery
for "“'Core—’core!"”

The Bouncing Bounder fushed with
pleasure, and gave the encore, and was
cheered and clapped to the echo.

The lime soon passed, and then, at
last, number seven went up at each
side of the stage. There was a breath-
less suspense from the juniars as the
band struck up again, and the curtamn
went up to show Teddie Tenniel, the
wonderful child artist, standing by a
large picture-frame placed right in the
centré of the stage,

There was a murmur of surprise from
the audience at the childish appearance
of the artist, Teddie was dreszed in a
black velvet costume, .and he looked
even vounger than he was when off the
stage.

Harry Wharton gave a clap with his
hands, and as the applause was taken
up from all parts of the theatre, Teddie
Tenniel glanced uvp to the Greyfriars’
fellows and gave them a smile of recog-
nilion.

Then suddenly the orchestra stopped
laying, and Tenniel raised his right
and for silence. There was a sudden
Hush,

“My bGrst effort will be a lLightning

charcoal skelch of Mr. Lloyd George,
the Prime Minister.”

As the hand-clapping broke out the
achoolboy-artist turned his back on the
audience and commenced work on the

blank sheet of paper within the large

frame. : ;

Tn less than a minute Teddie had
turned about. He side-stepped away
from the frame, and the next. instant
there was a gasp of surprise from the
audience as they saw the amazing like-
nesg of Lloyd f:emgﬁ.

A dgtorm of gpplanse broke cut. The
people in the stalls and dress-circle
C]&{]}pﬁd .their hands. . The . pit and the
gallery clapped and - shouted and
whistled, and Harry' Wharton & Co.
gave a wild whoop of praise, as Teddie
Tenniel stepped forward and bowed.
Hizs period of existence on the stage,
however, was limited, and he wasted no
time. The charcoal ppetrait of the
Prime Minister was torn off, and the

schoolboy-artist aunounced the next
effort. : |
“The Prince of Wales!” he said—

“and his smile!”’

The audience crancd their necks as
they watched Teddie’'s right-hand flash
across the paper. First up, then down,
then across!
ning, and in well under the minuie the
Empire’s Ambassador stood revealed to
the delighted audience, No detail was
HHSSITIL. There stood: the -Prince, as
though in the flesh. His wonderful
smile—his  kindly, sympathetic expres-
sion!  He stood looking out on  the

His speed was hike hLight-

audience, and there was a gasp of
astonishment. from the audience,

“Well played, Tenniel 1"

“Jolly good, Greyiriars!”

Bob Cherry and Johany Bull could
not restrain themselves. They leapt to
their feet and broke the spell. The next

moment there was a regular flood of

applause, It swelled in volume each
second, amd Teddie Tenniel bowed and
bowed hiz acknowledgments until his
head felt like rolling off on to the
glage,

And so the Greyfriars’ fellow rendered
himsclf. In his work he always drew.
a prominent and popular character, apd
by the time he presented his last pie-
ture—the King—the stage-manager was
standing anxiously 1n iie wings, with’

watch in hand, wondering how he could
fit in the remaining * turns.”
every ‘turn’

“Thank oodness,
doesn’t go Eﬂwu with ’em like this
one!” he said, turning to one of the
stagre-hands. “ We should be here all
nteht if it did.” :

And the stage-hand nodded his head
i agreement, as the ecurtain went down
on Teddie Tenniel, and the schoolboy-
artist withdrew from the stage.

* When guu"'ve changed, &ir, wil you
go up to the manager's ofice ! He wants
to see you.” '

(e of the stage-carpenters touched
his .cap to Teddie, and delivered him
the message.

“Right-ho!” said Teddie Tenniel.
“What's he want?”
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“T don't kpnow, air. 'K seems vory
pleased with the ‘ouse. You seem to
put ‘em in a good temper, sir, if you
don’t mind me saying so.”

Teddie gave a hearty laugh, and
hurried along to his dressing-room. Ie
wasted no time, In less than ten minutes
he was once more in his Eton suit. e
sat down at the table, and drew out a
pencil from his pocket.

For five minutes he sketched away at
the paper, and then he rolled it up and
left the room. He scurried along to
Mr.” Montgomery's office.  Teddie
tapped on the door and a gemial voice
Lade him enter.

_ Teddie turned the handle and walked
if.
~ “Aha! Tt's you, laddie, is it?" sdid

Mr. Montgomery.

The manager of  the Courtfield
Theatre was seated before a large oak
roll-top desk, and he was looking parit-
cularly pleasant.

“T understood you wanted to see me,
sir,” said Teddie. *I've done for the
night. Dad told me to give you his kind
regards when I saw you, and—and 1
thought you might bke to have this—
this caricature. I—I drew it Just now
in the dressing-room.” _

“Goodness gracious me!” exclaimed
Mr. Montgomery. *It's remarkable!
It's ma to the image!"

“I think it’s rather like vou, sir.””

Mr., Montgomery =at back in his chair,
hia legs crossed, and a thoughtful expres-
sion on hig face.

“Well, my boy, T think you have a
brilliant future before you. I am now
going to ask you whether yoy will put in
another week at the end of next month
at fifteen pounds a gveek?™

Teddie Tenniel hesitated.

Then, before the manager could repeat
the offer, he broke the silence.

“No, no!"” he cried. *“I1 am sorry,
but it cannot be done. I have finished
with stage work whilst I'm at Grey-
friars Bchool.™

“What?” '

“ Absolutely finished, sir.” said Teddie.
“I want to get on at Greyfriars, and
the headmaster has clearly told me that
I shall find my connection with the
theatrical profession an awful handi-
cap.’”

“Perhaps vou're right: but I'm not
sayving vour headmaster is right,” said
Mr. Montgomery. “ Anyvhow, I hope
vou will get on well there. If vou don't,
you know where you ean rome to. 1
shall alwavs treasure thia liitle portrait
you have done of me, Good-might, my
boy !" .

Mr." Montgomery stood up, and held
out his hand. :

“Good-night, sir,” said Teddie. “I
will carry out my contract for this week,
T have got permission to do this; but
that iz all T shall do. I must thank you
most awfully for vour ripping offer.™

Mr. Montgomery and Teddie grasped
ono another’s hand, and a minute later
Teddie was scurrving awav to find Harry
Wharton & Co.

THE SEVENTH CHAPTER.
Awkward for Bunter !

ILLY BUNTER felt a tap on his
shoulder as he strolled out into the
quad. It was the day after the
Removites’ wisit to Courtfield

Theatre, and Billy Bunter waa still going
?huuh with a very long look on his fat
ace, X

It waa hard luck to think that he had
been dressed up to the nines in other
people’s clothea so that he could impress

HE Migxer Ligrary.—No. 653.

the general public, and then at the last
mitiute to be denuded of the borrowed
apparel by an indignant crowd of his
Form-fellows.

It had been a disappointment for
Bunter not to have seen the great show,
and it had not improved matters when
Harry Wharton & (o. returned and re-
counted their evening’'s fun again and
again, .

“Who is that?” said Bunter, blinking
round throuch his big spectacles,

“1t 18 I," gaid Teddie Tenmel. I
want to speak to you, Bunter. I lent
vou five shillings vesterday off your
postal-order.”

“Tdd you?" said Billy Bunter.

“You know T did.”

“Oh, all right; don’t get ratty about
it!] T suppose you don’t think I'm not
going to pay you, do you?"'

“No, of course not. DBut the post 1s
in now, and I should be glad if wyou
would hand over the tin. I've got to
pay my sports subscription.”

“Well. the fact 13, Tenniel, old man,
I've had a disappointment about that
postal-order. Tt hasn't come.” Teddie
Tenniel nttered an exclamation. * Oh,
it's all right; it's coming this evening,
for certain! [ suppose it will do 1f you
have it to-night #*

“I want to pay my sports subscrip-
tion. "

“Well, you can pay it out of vour
own money, and have this to-might,”
said Bunter, who, like many people who
never have any money, could not under-
stand that other fellows’ resources were
limited, too. Teddie Tenniel made an
impatient gesture,

“I cannot: I haven't enough money
without that.”

“Well, leave the sports suhscription
till this evening. If vou could let it stand
over for a dav or two, I could repay it
without any inconvenience at all!" said
Billy Runter confidentially., “As a
matter of fact, T'm hanged if T can see
why ven're hard up. You're doing this
show at Courtfield for a week. They're
paying vou, I suppose?"”

“0Of course they are; but that all goes
to my dad. T#'s to pay my fees here at
Gravfriars School.” _

* Do you mean to say you get enough
money to pay for yourself here?”

“T have done in the past; but I want
to chuck it.”

“T think vou're a fathead to chuck it,
Tenniel.” said Bunter.
to goodness 1 conld earn, say, ten bob.”

“Well, why don't you? 1It's easy
enough.” '

“I—I know I'm jolly good at draw-
ing. With my ability—"

“Look here, T want that five baob,”
gaid Tenniel abruptly. “When can I
have 1t?"" _

“¥ou can have it to-day,” said Billy
DBunter sulkily. * My postal-order may
come by any post now, and you can have
your pound of flesh, you confounded
Second-form Shylock !

“If you speak to ma like that I sha'n’t
teach you how to make money off your
own bat.”

Teddia Tenniel turned red. It was
not pleasant to be called a Shylock for
asking for his own. He felt that he had
made a mistake 1n lending money at all;
but, after all, it would be all right when
the postal-order came. A tap on his
shoulder made him turn round, and he
found Arthur Conrad, of his own Form,
at his elbow, with a pencal and a little
book in his hand,

“Nugent minor says you're joining
the Second Form sports eclub,” said
Conrad.
|  “Yes; that’s right.”

“I only wish

“Threa bob, please!"

Teddie Tenniel turned red as Gatty
and Castle of the Second Form came up.

“I—I'm sorry,” he said. *I1-—I-
Thlﬁ %Tt ia-,ﬁ I haven't i:lﬂ.ufis1 tin. I had it,
only I lent five bob to a chap——"

Conrad whistled.

“You—you don't mean to say you've
| been lending money to Bunter of the

Remove Form?"” he exclaimed, glaring
at the fat junior, * My hat!”

“Yes, I've lent him some tin off a
postal-order he's expecting——""

““Ha, ha, ha !" '

“What's the joke?” asked Teddie,
puzzled.

*“Ha, ha, ha 1"

“Hallo! What's up with Conrad?”
exclaimed Gatty. * Wherefore those
musical cackles, like the last notes of an
expiring bull-frog #*

““Ha, ha, ha! Tenniel's been lending
money to Bunter on account of a postal-
order !

“Ha, ha, ha!” roared Gatty.

Teddie Tenniel locked at the two of
them.

“I don’t see where the funny part
comes in,"” he remarked,

“Ha, ha, ha!" Conrad wiped his
eves. “ My only best topper! Bunter of
tha Remove has bden expecting thab
}lt}stal-nrder ever aince he was a nipper in
ong-clothes! Ha, ha, ha!”

“It hasn't come yet!"™ sobbed Castle,
“ Perhaps by the time Bunter is an old
man it inay arrive; but the chances are
against it!" '

Teddis Tenniel’s face was a study.

“Do you mean to say that I've lost
my five bob ?'" he asked.

*“*Well, if vou see it again I shall be
&u-rpriaed." :

“ But—but I can't afford to lose it !"

. Yes, 1t’s rough—very rough, consider-
ing you're & new kid. I think I should
bash Bunter for it. You could easily do
it, and it would afford you a little satis-
faction.”

And the chums of the Second
walked away, still chuckling.

But it was no laughing matter to
Teddie Tenniel. He was unable to pay
his sports subscription, and the con-
solation of giving Bunter a licking did
not appeal to him miuich, anyway, for tha
moment,

“T.ook here, Tonniel!” grunted Billy
Bunter. “It's no good making such a
blessed fuss about a miserable five bob.
Even if my postal-order doesn't turn up
to-night I shall be able to sell some of
my drawings."

(1] mt?lj

“1 want you to give me a few hints
about drawing caricatures. You—yon
see, I know how to draw; but I ain't
very good at caricatures, and they seem
to be the things that go down mnow.
Look at that fellow Poy in the ‘ Daily
Mail," and that chap Hazeldene in ‘the
* Daily Mirror.,’ I bet they’ve made.a -
tidy bit out of caricatures.” e

“Undoubtedly they have,” agreed Ten-
niel, taking out a sheet of paper from his.
p-c;:ci:et. “ Now let us see what you ean
do. Here's a decent-sized piece of paper
and here's a charcoal stump.”

Form

Billy Bunter took the material out of
out over the stone balustrade at the foot
Tenniel's hands, and he spread the paper
of the steps leading out into the guad.

“ What shall I do " : _

“ Anybody you like. Draw someocns
‘vou are familiar with, and someone who

a3 some pronounced feature.” -

Billy Bunter's face adopted an anxious
expression for a moment, and then he
suddenly bent over the paper and com.
menced to work away with the charcoal.
stick. Teddie Tenniel followed his linea

with interest, end refrained from making -
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& remark as the Owl of the Remaove
grunted away at his work. -

Bunter was much too interested in his
stketch, and Tenniel was much too in-
terested in watching him to allow either
of the juniors to hear footsteps approach
to the top of the steps, or to see the
owner of those footsteps.

It was Mr. Quelch.

The Remove Form-master looked down
upon DBunter’s sheet rof paper, and
gradually his face azsumed a surprised
and angry expression,

“ Bunter !

The Owl of the Remove and Teddie
Tenmel gave a violent jump of surprise,
and they lobked up and found the cald,
grey eyes of the Remove-master fixed

upon them. Bunter blinked uncasily
through his glasses.
" Ye-e-es, sir?” he stammered, »

“I see, Bunter, that you are exercising
your artistic abilities in producing an in-
sulting En.{it::nture of your headmaster.”

E T I_'_I_'_' e

“ Bilence, boy!" snapped Mr, Quelch.
“ Hold up that drawing "

The Owl of the Remave held it up, and
Mr. Quelch gazed down at the drawing.
It was bad; but it was possible to tell
who the picture was supposed to repre-
eent. It was Dr, Locke, the headmaster.

The Remove Form-master frowned
fercely.

“Bunter,” he snapped, * you’ll take
that—that vile drawing to the headmaater
al once. 1 presume this junior with you
is the,new boy Tenniel. He will also
re%art nimself to the headmaster. You
will take that paper, DBunter, and ex-
plain yourself to him., Go!™

* B-b-b-but—b-b-but——"

“Go, Bunter!” roared Mr. Queleh.
"“(zo at once, both of you!”

Billy Bunter saw it was useless to try
and argne the point. Ile led the wa
into the school, and tapped on the . -
master’'s door. There was an instant
response, and the next moment Bunter
and Tenniel were in the Head’s room.

“Aha! Tt is you, Bunter!"” exclaimed
Dr. Locke. “ What do you want? Ten-
niel, jnst stand to the side of the desk.”

“I—1--I've been sent here by Mr.
Quelch, sir."

ki ﬂh !fl

“He said I—I—1 was to show vou
this, sir. He—he found me drawing
it, T was having a sort of lesson from
Tenniel, sir."”

Dr. Locke rose from his chair and took
the paper out of Bunter’s hand. FHe
looked at the charcoal sketch, and a
stern frown flashed across his face.

“ Bunter,” he exclaimed, *“vyou have
dared to make this—this ghastly cari-
cature of me "

The Owl of the Remove guaked all
over,

H0h, s, le
it's not fnished !
rough-out,"”

explained, “ib’s—
It’s only a pencilled

i

|

e ——
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““And in what way is Tennicl here con-
nected with this—this exhibition of im-
pertinence ¥’

“I—I was just looking on, sir. I-—I
don’t mind sharing the trouble; but I'd
like you to know that that was all I was
doing."”

“ Ahem !

“I did not have any time to explain
this matter to Mr. Quelch, =ir.”

“Very well, Tenniel,” said Dr. Locke.
“It does not appear that you are to
blame. You may go. 1 intend to ad-
minister a severe caztiration to Duuter.
It should discourage him in the futyre
befare embarking on such a thinz again.”

“H!_It_'!’

“Go, Tenniel ! eaid the Head stecnly.
“I do not want to hear anvthing from
vou at all. Leave thig room al once 1

And Teddie Tenniel obeyed.

THE EIGHTH CHAPTER,
Bunter Blunders !

IIE schoolboy artist went upstairs
I to the Second Form c¢lass-room.
He looked in and found the place
empty.

be ecen.
“ That's funny !’ murmured Teddic. T
suppose they've all gone out to get some
ractice. It'll give me a chance to do a

There was not a soul to

it of work.”

Teddie Teuniel dragged out an easel
from behind the door, and placed a can-
vas on it. :

“I may as well give Bunter a presenta-
tion sketch of himself,” he said. * After
all, it was very bad luck getting all the
whacking. I thought I was in for some
of that. I don’t want any of it—especially
in my first week.”

The schoolboy artlist talked away to
himzelf as he ran the charcoal stump over
the canvas. In the epace of two intoutes
there was a remarkably good likeness 1o
Billy Bunter. In four minutes the por-
trait was amazing in ils exactiess.

Ténniel paused in his work for a
maoment, and surveyed his work. He did
not hear the stealthy footstep just out-
éide the half-open door, and even if he
had done so he would not have associated
it with Bunter.

But Billy Bunter was there, neves-
theless.

The Owl of the Remove had endured
his thrashing. Dr. Locke had not spared
himself, and Bunter had yelled and
gijuealed ltke a stuck pig as the cane
swished through the air and curled across
his back.

He had been dismissed from ihe
torture-chamber, and he had come out of
it with a heart of steel. He considered
that Tenniel was at fault just as much as
he, and as Tenniel had escaped castiga-
H{I}F, Bunter would deal with him him-
sci.

The Owl of the Remove caught sight of
his quarry as he passed the door. Tenniel

ery— S
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was at work on a picture.
up to the door and waited !
“That's got him!" exclaimed the
schoolboy artist, looking at his picture,
“ Bunter’s really a bit coarser in real life
but it's near enough.”
Bunter gave a subdued groan,

“The cad!” he muttered, under his
breath. *I'm coarse, am I?"

“I think his nose is funnier really,”
contimued Tenniel, “It's a rotten nose
to draw.”

Anogther aubdued groan from the Owl'
of the Remove,

“Aha! That's
Tenniel, .

As the schoolboy artist drew back from
the easel, Billy Bunter-caught a glimpse
of the caricature. He could restrain him-
self no longer. He gave a loud grunt of
disapproval and rolled into the room.
"Oh crumbs!”  exclaimed Tenniel.
“What a fright you gave me! I didn’t
hear a blessed sound !’ '
*You—you rotten fag!”

“Eht"” .

“You young scoundrel ! howled Bun-
ter. *You not ouly shirk a lcking from
the ITead, but you dare to do a rotten
drawing of a fellow like that 1"

*It’s not rotten—it’s good |®

“It 1sn't 1"

“It 1s!™ :

“Y¥Yah !” roared Bunter. * A kid in the
Second Form isn't going to cheek me just
a8 he pleases, I can tell you! Il give
you a jolly good whacking. First of all,

Il put my boot through thas rotien pic-
ture you've done !

“You won't!" cried the schoolboy
artist, snatching up the canvas. * And—
amd if you don’t get outside I'll bring thia
down an your head 1

“What's that??

“(iel outside, you fab rotter 1"

“Tll—I'll—  Here, gimme
rotten picture !"

*{zeot out !

Tenniel engineered the Owl of the
Renove into the passage very skilfully.
He had the canvas poised aver his head,
and: if Bunter had not budged, Bunter's
head and the canvas wogld have come
;Ein coliigion. He was not to escape this

=,

Stupidly, Billy Bunter thought ile
Second Form fag was not in eamest. He
turned and faced the new fellow with an
angry clitter in his eye, )

“Look here, vou cheeky young boun-
dor, Tl joliy——9

"Go away,” snapped Teddy Tenniel,
“or you will get this little lot on the
napper !

n-I:-H_ G“. !H

Crash !

The precious canvas came down on
Bunter's fat head, and there was a rend.
ing noise as Bunter’s skull came through.

“Yarooli! Qw!” §

Bunter guave. s dismal howl, and sat
down on the hard unsympathetic fAoor
with & bump. Aa Teddie Tenniel heard a
steadly step round the bend in the passage
e leapt back into the class-room and
waited.

The next moment Mr. Prout—>Mr.
I’aul Pontifex Prout, to give him his full
and proper name—arrived upon the scene,
Mr. Prout was the Fifth-Form master,
and he really had no jurisdictiom on this
floor; but Mr. Prout loved to interfere.
He simply couldn’t help it. Mr. Prout
was 8 curious man. He had been a fear-
lesa trapper and hunter in his time. He
had shot bears in the Rockies, We had
swum rapids, and goodness*knows what.

He stood and blinked down at Billy
Blﬁltﬂr as the fat junior uttered yell after
vell, ; :
~ 'Tug. Maeyer Liprary.--No. 653.

Buntler crep#

gob it now!”  =aid

thad
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““Why, bless my soul,” exclaimed the
Fifth Form master, *it's Bunter—Bun-
ter of the Remove !

-Billy Bunter made no effort to free
himself : he just sat and gazed up at Mr,
Prout. The canvas was well fixed round

tis neck; but he could easily have nid |

himself of it.

look a very comical sight.
“Ow! My leg's broken, sir!”
“What 1"
:‘E‘armh !
my leg!”
Mr. Prout went down on his knee.
“Keep still, boy!"” he said. “If vou
have broken vour bones I will set them
for You at once. It is the whole secret’
I remember once being in the Rockies

It'e my spinal column—mnot

when-——-"
“Ow! Lemme get up!" howled
Bunter. “I'm hurt!"

“But the bone! Which bone is it "

Billy Bunter tore the canvas from off
his fat neck.

“It's—it's all right, sir!"” he puffed.
“It's not quite so bhad as I thought!
I'm feeling quite well again now.”

Mr. Prout got up from his kneeling
posture.

“You are a very stupid boy, Bunter !
he snapped. “ You're an ass! You are
not worth wasting time on! Pah!”

And Mz, Prout stamped away.

Billy Bunter crawled up from the floor,

and tried the Second-Form class-room

door. ]

'u:'ITheré was a chuckle from the other

sida. :
“Open the blessed door!” roared

Bunter.

“Not to-day, thank you!" replied the
schoolboy artist. * Any other time, but
riot te-day 1"

Billy Bunter grasped the door handle
and rattled the door until it thook the
whole passage.
éwl to make such a noise !

would certainly not get him into the!
class-room, and it only gave the game |

away to Dicky Nugent and his chums as
they came along the passage.

“Hallo!” eried Nugent
“There's Bunter !"

“What's the fat idiot doing in our
passage ¥"

“ Let's rag him !

“ Rather I

Dicky Nugent hurried towards the Owl
of the Remove, who was still rattling the
class-room door.

“What do you want, Bunter?
has locked the door?"

“Tenniel !” roared the fat Removite.
“And I'm jolly well going in to wallop
hirm !

““*No, you ain’tI"

“Now, then, young Nugent!
want any blessed cheek from you fags

&4 Eh?!lf
" Y (Clear off! Here, what are you up
to, young Gatty ?'*

“ Rescue ! roared the Second-Former,
skipping around the fat Removite.

“i Here, hands off ! You checky fags!™

““Rats! Pile on bim I** roared Gatty.

“Hurrah!™

A sudden rnsh was made for the in-
vader of the fags' domain, and Bunter
disappeared from view under about a
dozen Second-Formers.

There was a panting, muffled yell as
the phalanx crashed to the floor.

“Yaroop!” roared Bunter. * Lemme
get up! Owl”

“Go for him!” yelled Gatty, now
thorotighly exuted.  “ Squash the fat

bounder !
Rather !"

““Ha, ha, ha!
Billy Bunter was nearly smothered
under the attack, He gasped and roared
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minor,

Who

1 don't

T!!

Charcoal smudges were all | lust of the fags in proportion.

over Billy Bunter's face, and it made bim | was certainl ¥ getting a very bad mauling.

It was foolish of thei
The shaking

|

i
|

. “Open the door!

and panted and groaned as the Second-| afraid you spend too much time with

Form fags pummelled and punched and
scragged the unhappy Removite.

“Ow! Help! Rescue! They're kil-
lin® me ' .
Biff, biff, biff !
DBunter’s equeals increased the battle

Bunier

Dick Nugent scrambled up at last and
knocked on the door.

“It's all right, kid!"” he yelled out.
: Bunter's busted "'

Teddie Tenniel turned the key and
flung open the class-room door and
locked out. He gave a grin as he saw
the pile of fags sitting on every sguare
inrch of Bunter. ;
: “F{}h, my hat!"” he gasped. *‘“Ha, ha,

i .!]

* Lemmeup !" groaned Bunter.
“Tenniell, you rad! Rescue !
“Not if T koow it!" laughed the

schoolboy artist.

“Ha, ha, ha!"” roared the delighted
fags. *“This is where we smile !"’

** Let the fat cad get up now!"” shéuted
Nugent minor. *“ We don't want to keep
that sort of insect in our passage.”

““Ha, ha, ha!”

The Second-Formers began to unpile
themselves from off Bunter, and they
stood around him as he painfully
fﬁfathha-rad himself up from the passage

oor.

“You've got ten seconds to get clear,
Bunter,” said Dicky Nugent, taking out.
his watch. Dicky’'s watch hadn’t gone
for several terms now, but Bunter didn't |
know this. He took one look at the
grinning fags standing around him, and
one look at Nugent minor's watch, and
then streaked away down the passage

-like a Hash of lightning.

“Ha, ha, ha!” roared the fags.

But Billy Bunter was out of sight, and
he did not hear the laughing.

" Now, then, kid !” said Dicky Nugent,
turning to Teddie Tenniel. “We
haven’t seen you since you arrived. 1'm

J e
ﬂﬁ%:!% 'ﬂtﬁiﬁ%ﬁ;‘%=tﬁ;

ki
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i

““ Well, let us clinch the g
interrupted the new boy. ** You say
you like the drawing. You think it’s
a good carieature. - It amuses you.
Well, you can have the thing for a

bob ! (S Chapter 3.)

those cads in the Remove.”

“Hear, hear!” said the Second-

Formers.

 Well, “it*a got to stop,” ecommanded
”u‘-lfjf. ‘Do you wunderstand? Now
you're here, ycu will have to play for the
team, and all that sort of thing. We
can’t have you doing these blessed draw-
1mgs all the tims. "

“I'm going to chuck that more or less
whilst I'm at Greyfriars.”
. "Good! Then you may as well bo
initiated into the Order of the Second
Form.” :

“ What’s that 1"

“Oh, it's nothing much! You have to
Sim'?r loyalty to the Second Form, that's
FI. ;“m‘ !‘l‘l‘ : . i
| “I'm president,” said Dicky, “and all
these chaps are members. Will you take
the oath "

“Yes, rather!” said Teddie Tenniel,
rather amazed. ;

“Right! Now repeat this solemn vow
after me, I swear—"

1-51 E“..E&r__fl :

“ By the first six books of Ruelid and
the last book of the Hiad——"

“ All right!" mutterad Teddie. * v
the first six books of Euclid and the last
book of the Iliad—" .

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“Bilence 1"

“iE|3+:||1'1'::.'il Gﬂhﬂﬂ." '
“By the—the brid that B
build > wdge at Balbus

“Yes, by the—the bridge that Balbus
builded " ’

“By—by alpha, bpeta, gamma, ara
delta o

“ By beta,
delta :

“I swoar—"

“1 awear——"'

“To be loyal to the SBecond Form——™*

“To be loyal to the S8econd Form

“To obey the leader of the Second
Form, even to the extent of facing a
cannon-ball or missing a meal—"

“To obey the leader of the Seeond
Form, even to the extent of facing a
cannon-ball or missing & meal.”

“Good ! said Dicky Nugent. * Now
repeat the cath right through from the
beginning."”

Teddip Tenniel blinked in dismay. He
had been able to follow Dicky Nugent's
lead through that most peculiar oath of
loyalty, which Dicky was probably com-
posing ag he went along ; Eul‘- to remem-
ber it was more than the schoolboy artist
could manage.

“Let me sen. I swear—— Oh, T can’t
remember it! I'm sorry; but whatever
it was, I swear 18 " '

“Ha, hﬂ, ha 1"

alpha, and

n

ganmma,

near enough,” gaid

““Well, that's
Dicky Nugent, laughing. *“You are
now-—1 mean, thou art now a member of

the Second Form. You'll be admitted to
all the bun fights of the Form. You'll
back up the Form through thick and
thin. Do you understand " :

Teddie Tenniel laughed hLeartily,

“Yes, rather!"” he said. *You can
rely upon me."” '

And so the schoolboy artist came to
Greyfriars, and was initiated into the
mysteries of the Second Form.

THE END.

(Another grand, long story of ﬁurry
Wharteon & Co. next week, entitled :
“4 BID FOR THE CAPTAINCY!"

| lvoid  disappointment by ordering
.nour copy EARLY,.)
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NTRODUCTION,
A.D, 1924,

Tom Hope, the son of Admiral Sir

Headley Hope, a midshipman in  the
Navy, and Dick Elliott, a keen young
inventor in the Flying Force, are great
friends, and Dick is very fond of Madge
Hope, Tom’s sister,

When our story opens there 15 tremen-
dous excitement in Great Britain, owing
to the fact that the country—in fact, the
whole of Europe—is compleicly out of
touch with the rest of the warld.

No wireless will wark. All cables are
out of action. No ships sail into our
ports, or are cven seoqn.

Then suddenly a huge airship force
arrives over the South of England. The
invaders are almost invisible from the
ground, and by some seeret magnetic

power they are able (o affect all
machinery.

The ships of the Navy are rendered
useless in thoir hurbours. Telegraph cir-
cuits are made silent, and all machinery
and guns are immovable.

Then, to the amazement of theadmiral
of the British Fleet, a Chinaman lands
from one of the airships, and announces
that the airships are Chinese, and that
they have come for nothing less than the
handing over of the British Fleet.

Tom Hope and Dick Elliott make a
mad dash for London, where Dick has
Lbeen working for some time on a great
invention known as the Wilton Ray.
The two boys gain the Admiralty as the
invading airships arrive over the capital.

A scheme of defence is rapidly organ-
1sed, and the Wilton Ray invention is
made use of with extraordinary suceress,
The Chinese airships fall vietims to the
amazing Hay in scores. One of the ships
comes down undamaced in Hyde Park.
The crew are all dead, with one excep-
tion, and that is a Chinaman named
Wing Lo, who turns traitor. And later
on Tom and Thck, with Wing Lo and a
mechanic named Simmonds, sail off in
the nirship, in the hope of saving the
British Navy, They suceeed heyond
their wildest expectations. The in-
vaders were heavily defeated, and the
remnants of the air llect are thoroughly
routed.  As soon as the battle is over
they hear that London is again in great
peril, and when they arrive aver the
capital they are heavily attacked. A
homb hits their airship, and to the
horror of Tom Hope he sees his chum
Dick Elliott vanish from sight.

(Now go on with the story.)
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AMAZING NEW SERIAL STORY.

A Despondent Crew.

“ REAT heaven! Gone!” gasped
Tom Hope, anl hurried dovn,
But no sign of Dick Elhoti was

now visible. The airship scout
had drifted on across the housetops, and
finally came to rest on a wide common,
her nose buried deeply in the soil despite
Wing Lo's efforts to graduate her
descent.  The sudden shock bid fair to
loosen every nut and bolt in her compaosi-
tion, Tom and the others feeling their
heads throb with the concussion,  All
were thrown down like ninepins, where
they lay for several minutes utterly un-
able to stir,

When they had recovered sufficiently,
their first thought was naturally of Dick
Elliott, and it was a saddened trio who
exchanged glances across the jumble of
mackhnery.

“Poor old chap!” muttered Tom
huskily. *“The best and truest chum a
fellow could have, and the cleverest

fellow who ever lived, I should say.
Britain will miss him even more than I
do, if that were possible.™

The catastrophe had been so terribly
sudden that even now they were partially
stunned by 1it. Que moment Dick’s
clever face had been seen minutel ¥ examn-
ing the damage ; the next, the spot he
had occupied was bare. He had vanished
ag though suddenly touched by a
magician’a wand,

It was no time for personal grief, how-
ever, and & move was made to learn the
full amount of harm done, when Wing
Lo’s report was rather reassuring, con-
sidering what had been anticipated. Ha
said that, with adequate help, he could
repair the scout sufficiently in twenty-
four hours to enable her to be used again,
This was good news, and did much to
revive the drooping spirits of the other
two, so far as their duty was concerned.
But the remembrance of Elliott’'s un-
fortunate accident could not be blotted
out—with Tom Hope, at least, it would
remain for all time. _

When every minute is precious, twenty-
four hours seem an eternity; and the
middy’s face was very grave as he again
turned-to his companions, resolved to put
his own trouble into the background for
the present.

“If they call up many extra ships
before we can get going once more,
they'll renew the full grip,” he said.
“"Wait & minute! 1 wonder if the in-
fluence has affected this spot #"

He crossed the grass towards where a
railing protected a small pond, and,
drawing a key from his pocket, touched
the metal-work. There was no attrac-
til?lm and his face brightened consider-
ably. -

2w s

A Wonderful Tale of the Future.

By EDMUND BURTON.

“That's proof positive !"* he said. ““ As
we expected, they are not sufficient to
magnetise a large area, so whatever
power they can muster is prabably con-
centrated on only a smmall part of the
cilty. You see what I'm griving' at?
There is a possibility of the Ray factories
—or one of them—being free.

“To hurry on the supply of
chemicals ¥’ supplemented Simmonds,
“But how are we goin’ to find out?” i

“I'll attend to that,” answered IHope,

“¥You two stay here till I send you haIP,

and, if possible, renewals for the Rays.’

He hurried away, leaving Wing Lo and
Simmonds in charge of the scout, and in
a short time found his hopes realised. At
the Admiralty S8ir Headley said that the
work of making extra chemicals had
already been resumed; for the airships,
not knowing the exact position of the
factories, had concentrated all their com-
bined remaining influence on the city’s
defences, pending, it was likely, the
arrival of the troops and convey which
they still fondly supposed to "be ad-
vancing. That message which the scout
had sent Kwong Ho had evidently set
any fears he might have had on_that
point at rest for Lﬁa time being.

Sir Headley's face was drawn as he
listened to the brief account .of Dick’s
mishap. . He shook his head sorrowfully,
and his eyes were moist when he next
spoke,

M Poor lad! He was very dear to me,
and T shall miss him greatly. And his
untimely end is a heavy blow for Britain
also, for he had proved himself an invalu-
able possession. The Ray might have
been only the beginning of his triumpha,
But war is war, Tom, and we cannot ex.
pect to go through it unscathed.”

The decimated fleet was still invisible,
but, lulled into security by the prolonged
inactivity of the Rays, it soon Lﬁ;acendad,
and the grip strengthened. Still, how-
ever, the power was too weak to affect
such a great area as the entire metropolis,
They could enly hold certain portions till
their numbers increased. _

But would they be? Could any more
ships be spared, considering the immense
losses already suffered, and the many
centres rlsewﬁere in Great Britain where
enemy troops were operating and which
would require the support from the
magnetic influence? It was doubtful;
yet Chang had said that air-units were in
extraordinary strength, but, even allow.
ing for that, and taking into consideration
the huge number which must be em-
ployed in Europe, surely the limit had
been nearly reached ?

A fusillade of shells from seme anti.

aircraft guns lying beyond the limits of
THe Magrer LiBEARY.—No. 653.
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. present radius,  burst above the in-

.M\"é"udEI'E, and, though unfortunately not

destroying any, compelled them to again
withdraw out of sight, thus weakening
the power once more by reason of in-
creased distance. Had the angle of fire
not been so high, doubtless hetter resulis
would have followed, since the influence,
being mainly concentrafed downwards,
would have atiracted the shells towards
the target, :
Meanwhile, every available man was
working like a black, adding to the new
supplies of precious chemicals, which,
aceording as they were ready, were
rushed by horse to the Ray stations, and
in soime instances by other means of con-

veyance. It was, however, deemed wiser

on thig occasion not to use the Rays until
the target became visible—that is, unless
the bombardment were renewed. The
continuous sweeping of the sky had
wasted more power than was prodent,
and things might have been worse but for
the wonderful work of the scout.

No further bombs, however, were
dropped, Kwong Ho evidently deciding
to content himsell by holding what he
could of the capital until he gained sufh-
ctent supporters to tighten the grip with-
out a }auasib'ilitg of failure, whilst the con-
tinued non-appearance of the terrible
violet shafts, which had already caused
such havoe, lulled him into the belief that
the arm he most feared was out of action
for good. In any case, there came a
poeriod of comparative peace, only an odd
shot from a sky-gun telling that anything
untoward was in the air—shots ihat
apparently did no good save to warn the
. enemy that some of the defences were
still capable of retaliation.

Tom, having left the Admiralty with
instructions for future guidance, and seen
to the dispatching of extru supplies for
the scout’s Rays, returned quickly to the
common. The work of repairing the
craft was proceeding apace, a number of
mechanics having arrived earlier, and
Wing Lo, interpreted by Simmonds, was
givini instructtions as he alone would
have known how. '

“ THe Ways of the Heathen Chines.”

HEN Dick Ellioti felt the shp-
pery plates beneath him, he
made & frantic effort—to grasp
the jagged end of the rail or

one of the wire stays which were secured
close by; but the occurrence had taken
place almost in the twinkling of an eye,
and he missed both articles, sliding over
the curved hull, and dropping into space.

At that moment the scout was about
midway across the Thames, not far from
the docks, and it was into the river that
Elliott splashed a few minutes later,
cleaving down through the chilly waters
until it seemed his descent would last for
ever. Fortunately, he had turned in the
air, and had struck the river feet fore-
most ; but, even so, the dive had shaken
him to such an extent that he scarcely
knew what was taking place until he
found himself struggling for breath far
below the surface.

When he succeeded in fighting his way
to the top, the scout had disappeared, nor
was there any sign of life on tﬁg wharves
at eitherside. Greatlong linesof shipping
were moored there, rust predominating
about the water-lines and lower portions
of their hulls; for, of course, all trade
was at a complete standstill,

“Here's a pretty mess!" he gasped,

staring towards the sky again. “And
the worst of it is, poor old Tom will think
'm cer-

I'm down and out for good!
tainly down, but I%-
at last!”
Treading water, he watched a small
TrE Maaxer Lisrary.-—No. 653,

allo!

Bomeone

.uncertain whether he

skiff dart from a Hight of steps on his
left, strongly propelled by a couple of
wiry tmen—lascar sailors, he at first took

thein to be.

“Here, chums! This way! Great
Beott ! Whit the They're Chinks 1"
That particular locality was the natural
resort of foreign seamen, who arrived by,
and embarked on, the many ves
travelling over the waterways of the
world. Here could .be {found large
numbers of lascars, Japs, Norwegians,
Malays, negroes — representatives of
ulmost every race under the sun—and, of
course, *'John Chinaman " was much in
evidence. Indeed, a trip through that
gistrict would probably leave the tourist
fmd visited part of
ROME

England’s  capital  or
thronged city of the East.

beeu got under, and mnany arrests made,
there were strange quarters where even
house-to-house  searching would be

-merely waste of time; so many hundreds

of Chinese were still lurking in the holes
aud corners of the metropolis who would
not possess the “ white patch 7 of the
faithful Wing Lo,

It was this knowledge that prompted
Ellioit to strike out for the opposite
wharf immediately he recognised the
nationality of the newcomers; but the
boat ecrept up inch by inch, the leading
rower giving a vindictive glance over his
shoulder as he redoubled his efforts,

“Great James! They mean to have
me! What a fool I wus to shout!”

Yet it seemed, on reflection, that his
appeal for help had nothing to do with
it. The men had left the steps, and
were pulling toivards him before he cried
out.

Though still rather blown from his
long subtnersion, Elliott munaged to
draw a-deep breath, and dived, altering
his course beneath the surface, and
making off at a tangent towards a barge
moored m midstream. Could he but
reach that he might attract attention
from others. In any case, he had no
poasible chance of eluding his pursuers
in the water.

But the yellow men were uncannily
cute, and evidently grasped his inten-
tions; for as Dick was again compelled
to rise for air, the prow of the boat
almost struck him between the shoulders.
One of the men had cast aside his oars,
and was leaning watchfully over the side,
4 heavy billet of wood grasped in his
hand,

Se much the swimmer saw as he
glanced hastily round. Next instant
something crashed down u his head,
a blaze of stars flashed before his eyes,
and he knew no more, '

The room was small and rather dirty,
the window-panes smashed, and their
little remaining glass covered with a
thick layer of grime. The ceiling was
cracked, displaymg the bare laths in
several apots, and covered with cobwebs.
Upon a couple of chairs, between the
window and the door, two Chinese were
sitting, their slant eves fixed upon the
recumbent figure lying on a ahnl:-g; couch
against the wall,

Such was the scene which met
Elliott’s gaze when he finally awoke, his
head throbbing as though it were the
anvil for a thousand hammers, which
seemed to echo in his ears with a seriea
of dull thuds. How long he had been
unconscious he could not tell, but it
must have been some time, for his
saturated clothes had been removed, and

‘he was now dressed in a suit of mugh,
id

shabby seaman’s garments, which
everything but fit him.
IHe passed his band across his brow,

thickly-
_ Though the rebellions had by now

~well as I what too

striving to more clearly recollect what
had occurred; then looked up as a glasa
of whisky-and-water was held to his lips.

“Where am I? And what's it all
about?! Why, good heavens, I remem-
ber now! You're the dirty Chink
who——"

“Takee dis, English boy. It makee
bettal | "

The yellow man forced some of the
spirit down Dick’s throat, and he felt.
slightly mare revived, making & move-
ment as though to leave the couch; but

the other him back, looking vin-
dictively into his face.

“No, no! No go yetee. Mustee see
chief ! =

Elliott sank back, wondering. Who
and what on earth did the fellow mean?

Further thought was interrupted by a
heavy step on the landing, and a %ﬂi
Chinaman entered. He seemed to be
someone of importance, for the other
two bowed deferentially when he came
in, drawing back into the shadow as he
reached the couch, and stared down into
Dick’s face,

**Ah, so you are awake, my friend?”
he said, in perfect English, “1 am glad,
for I feared my men had been over-
rough with you.”

“Why should you ecare?!” gasped
Ellioti, *“ You're a Chink, are you
not?" _ v

“Yes. T am what -you say—a
*Chink,” ” was the caln reply; “and it

is for that reason I do care. I would
not wish you to be greatly injured.”

(1] B‘“l_""'_".}

“Stay! Let me explain,” cut in the
other. “You fell from the ship which
crossed the river some hours ago, did
you not? Ah, I thought so! Some of
us, saw her, and when we perceived she
bore the British Ensign we understood
much of what hitherto puzzled us. There
are many of us still e-mialoyad in London,
you must know, as well as in the air and
elsewhere, and we are constantly on the’
watch, in case we should be useful in
various waye. So when the scout passed
overhead this morning, what oceurred
was clearly seen by these two fellows
and—-~ Need I on? You know as
place after that.”

“But why——" Dick paused, bewil-
dered, * What use can I be to you? I
am merely one of a nation."

“Yes, but an important one, my
young friend! The mere fact that you
fell from that devil-ship—which is ours,
yet flies your flag—proves it. We now
know ,what caused our reverses, but
always eluded destruction, and failed to
ruccumb to our Anfluence. We know
now that the Wilton Ray is a proved
success, and I know that you can be unse-
ful on these grounds.”

“If you mean I'll give you any in-
formation,” said Dick grimly, “ you're
barking up the wrong tree!”

The Celestial s_[nilqg quietly. _

“Pardon me, Eir, you are in error on

that point,” he returned. “We do not
bark, we bite! Coming from that craft,
you must kmow a deal about her

weapons—the Rays—and their
dients,”

“Bupposing I don’t?  Supposing 1
was merely one of the crew who had
nothing to do with——"

“Ah, we shall ldave supposition ocut °
of the question, if wyou please,” the
Chinee went on blandly, and then sud-
denly became fiercely insistent. * Yes,
my young friend, we shall leave sup-
positibn aside altogether, for I have not
finished yet. I was for years a trusted
agent of my country, working over here,
and I have employed many on the same
business. I learned of Wilton and his

ingre-
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One of the men cast aside his oars and leaned watehfully over the side,

(See page 16.)

a heavy billet of wood grasped in his hand. J :

mvention  almost as
Government did, but
prevent the formula changing hands,
The fire was badly timed—a couple of
nights too late,” ' .

“Then it wasn't an accident?"

" Ab, you know the circumstances? Of
course you would. No, my dear lad,
such things are not pure chance when
much 13 at stake, Wilton kept his
papers and apparatus so well hidden,
and was so cunning, that even our most
trusted helpers were at a deadlock. We
could not get the required tformation
for our country's use., so the only thing
to do war to destroy it.”

“Good heavens!”

U Btay one moment, Let me coniinue.
All the papers, except one or two im-
portant items, were handed to your
Government; and 8ir Headley Hope,
assisted by some others, took charge of
the affair, working ceaselessly, but
vainly, in order to supply the missing
particulavs,  They constantly experi-
mented with all manuner of ingredients
and apparati, and Sir Headley. himselt
was in the habit of taking the papers
home at intervals, so that the work
could be pressed forward without delay.
Cue of my employees was desputched fo
Headley Park, and was most diligent in

500N a8 your
was too late to

- lad,

his services: but, unfortunately, litile

camie of them.”

"My goodness! Then you are—— i

“Li Huug, director of the Chinese
ageitts in Britain, and chief of Ah Ling.
Yes, T am glud 1o see you are at last
realisiug the tiue state of affairs, 1y
friend; and you will notice T am not re-
loctant to speak quite openly, since [
have good reasans for expecting little
trouble on your pari.”

The Celestial had relapsed into his
customary calm tones, vet those last
words were so charged with hidden
meaning that Dick shuddeved slightly,
m spite of himself, but made 1o reply,
L1 Hung seemed so terribly sure of his
ground,.

“One more item, and you will be in
full possession of all the [acis,” the
latter went on. “I gleaned something
more than all this, but gleaned it a trifle
too Jate. T learned that the missing
ingredient. had been discovered at the last
moment, and that Willon’s idea had
been miraculously perfected by quite a
That 1s why I said you eculd
be useful,”

“Yon mean—-"

“That you are Mr. Richard Elliott,
the inventor of the new Ray!”

*The Ways which are Dark and Strange.'?

EAD silence reigned in the room
for fully five minutes after the

utterance of those startling

words, Tlliott’s brain was reeling
at the revelation of extraordinary cun-
ning he had just heard, while Lung i
still 1emained standing by the couch, Lis
gaunt figure slightly stooped as he
watched the effect of his amazing dis-
closureg on his prisoner.

What a blunder it . had been, the.
acquiring of that white ensign! Only
for it, there would have beén nothing to
tell that the scout ‘wus not' still a unit
of Kwong Ho's flest: - But Tom Hope,
partly ae a safeguard agaihst attack by
the British guns and Rays, and tly cn
accotint of his reluctance to fight imder
false colours, had considered it wiser to -
display the flag. “And Dick had agreed
with him, as had {he othérs—at the time.

But now, had the ensign ot been fy- -
ng from the scout’s stern when she was
seen, and his accident witniesged from the -
ground, what a diffecence it might have
made ! e had dived nearly to the river-
mud, being submerged as Jong as hig
lungs could stand the strain, and the twe
Chinks conld scarcely have recognised, na-
hie fell, that he was not one of themselves

Tue Magner Lisrary.—No. 653.
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Nor would they likely have given the
matter a further thought.

“A Celestial had fallen nearly g hun-
dred feet, and he must be killed or stuck
fast in the mud. It's unfortunate, but
we have very much bigger things to
attend to!™ '

That would probably have been the
gist of any comment they might have
passed as they tmrmed away, were it not
;ur the damnmg presence of that naval

ag. '

But not only was the young inventor
now fast in the toils of the enemy, but
hig identity was known to this astounding
Lung Hi! How? Who, if anyoue, was
the traitor? It seemed too amazing that
the Chinese could know every detail of
what took place since Wilton offered his
Ray to the Government, unless someone
very closely connected with the affair had
been playing inta their hands. Yet Sir
Headley had declared that only six men
in Britoin were in the secret, two of them
being the First Lord and himself, and
the others four cleve; scientists——

“You still seem somewhat puzzled, Mr,
Elliott,” said the agent, breaking the
silence af last. “Can 1 eulighten you
further 2™

“You can!” replied Dick grimly. “]J
doff't deny my identity—vou seem in-
fernally sure of it for me to waste time,
But I want to know the name of the dirty
skunk who has been plaving a double
game at headquarters "

The Celestial shook his head at thia,
however,

*Ah, T fcar we cannot betray our
friends, sir,”” be snswered. *“ Swffice it
to say that half a dozen individuals are
far too many to share an important
secret, especially when one of them hap-
pens to o money and possesses an
elastic conscience. But our new ally did
not knmow enough fur our purpose. He
had only a portion of the work to attend
to, atd could not help us himself beyond
pointing out the one who knew every-
thing—yon, Mpr, Elliott. That is all T
can tell you. Preper oil will ease the
stiffest locks, my young friend—enly I
wish I could have found the keyhale
earlier I”

Dick was silent for a while, wainly
endeavourmg to fix the culprit in his
mind. It was even as the spy had said.
Since Lie had shown such promise of per-
fecting Wilton’s invention, and on
agcount of the extraordinary events
which were then only Inning
to take shape, each of the scientists had
been allotted a certain portion of the
vital work—not that they were in the
least mistrusted, but it was an exira pre-
raution which everyone agreed was wige.
The Ray was too wrgently important to
overlook the slightest chance of informa-

|

tion leaking out. Indeed, ibe work in
the factories lLiad also been divided, so
that neither department could properly
tell what another was doing—enach had its
task allotted and nothing else to bother
about—and the final stages were carried
through under the personal supervision
of Elliott himself, who, with 8ir Headley
Hope, alone knew every detail from start
to finish. How wise these seemingly
elaborate preeantions had been is eamly
demonstrated by the fact that no hit{'ﬁ
had #o far oceurred, and the Rays, short
though the notice was, were able to resist
the invader when Le ardived over

London.
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Presently Dick gave up trying to place
the tramtor, and turned again to Lung Hi.

“Well, since you know so mueh, what
are you gomyg fo do with me "

“That will entirely depend on your-
self,” replied the Chinaman. I requice
the exact quantities of the Ray's
additional ingredients, their names and
composition, the method of blending
them with the others, and a plan of the
?_e}'riv apparatus you have used go success
ully.’

“Then you want more than you'll

A Tip: Order Next Week’s “GEM” NOW!

get!” snapped Elliott. *You evidently
think I'm made of the same material as
that other fellow, whoever he is!”

The spy smiled —but his smile meant
more than bis scowl,

“ Listen, my friend,” he purred. 1
have named our requirements, and I shall
pay well for them. There is no use deny-
ing that our attack on Britain bag not
been by any means as successful as we
wished. and we must bave Rays such as
yours to add to our other powers, so that
any future plans we may mike cannot be
frustrated by an unforeseen occurrence
such as this. And, ‘mark you, sir, China
i not yet beaten, nor nearly so. 8he
will try again, and her millions will over-
run Britain hke ants at no very distant
date "

“Not if T can prevent it, you scoun-

drel '™

“You cannot prevent it! Sooner or
later our scientists will discover what is
miszing. We have a third copy of those
papers which Ah Ling forged, for we
never overlook a precaution; but it
would save much valvable time could we
learn this now, For that T am willing to
pay heavily and keep silent on the matter,
as will our compamons yonder. We are
not a talkative race, Mr. Elliott.”

“ Maybe not, but vou'll have to shout
a bit louder to make me hear!™ said
Dick firmly. “Thatll donow! I'min

your hands, but you can't squeeze me
with bribes!”

Lamg Hi turned and glanced towards
the others; thenm he bent a little lower
towards Dick.

“Not with bribes, my obstinate youth
—pernaps not with bribes!” ke whis-
pered. " But we have other methods of
extracting information! We are rather
more civilised now than we were a cen-
tury or so back, vet our ancestors can
still teach us something, and—er—the
river is quite convenient when we have
finished! I bave made my offer, which
vou can take or Iéave, as you think Ft.
You have exactly ten minutes 1o
decide ! :

He signed to the others, and the trie
pa®ed out, pulling the door behind them
and turning the key in the lock. Elliott
gave a desperate glavce round the room,
but saw no haope of hettering his position.
The window was high above the ground,
as he found when he stepped on the
couch and looked out. And bevond the
wharf’'s edge the great river flowed, silent
and desertedt Meanwhile, the minutes-
were passing all too rapidly, an ocen-
sional sound from the landing telling that
the Celestials had not moved very far
away.

{Ta be coneluded next weck,)
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3. A Bottle of * Uzon *" Brilllantine, oty on i Bl e o T ] e g
= 4 . u = t r L L
rhl;ml? ﬂzri_was a I.'Inlal toueh of beauty to Eﬂﬂ;ﬁhgﬂw g~ ot it el . ;ﬂaﬂm:: ey and Stores, or will "be sent direcs,

4 _hE;ins &:n Eﬁ.u Eut n;:}. lia:umna-'hﬂtifu? %Inlﬂnd vﬁanifk, F"_ "E{""ii"'t- of ‘E%f' '-?IIIH'E ]Eﬂ'ln'i P;gtfﬁﬂr_
L L ] = K n h n‘ ! r ‘_m a r_ & &F ; F. 0
4. A 'copy ol the new edition of the Drill to give S 'heaith and sireagth 1o thr i ‘Er:!nand oy dﬂh ﬂ'r e, lfﬂt Eﬁlrmf’
‘‘ Halr-Drill ** ‘Manual of instruction, Poverished haiy roots. ﬁund for a free trial outfit woel » wOmb 8 tLonqulr, »
n ar- ar h L - -- .

Write in tho firat place for one of the 1,000,000 *“ Harlene fIEARLENE' G IET t‘.‘lu‘l.':l':i'ﬂﬂ".
Hair-Drill * Outfits, and prove its efficacy for yourself free of -

personal expense, , ‘i _
: MILLIONS PRACTISE ¢ HAIR-DRILL.”
M

| Detach aid port to EDWARDS" HARLENE; Ltd., 20. 73, 2¢, and 26, Lamb'®
Conduit Bs., » W.C.L ; .
Dear Birs,—Please gend me yone Pree = Harléne " Four-Fold Hair(irowing
Outifit ag anoounced.” I enclose dd. In stampa for postage and packing to my

| address. : Maoner, 147820,
£ - . NOTE TO READER.

il learly on & plain piece of ‘paper. pin this
coupon to it, and post as directed above, (Mark cavelope *Bample Dept.'")
=L g &

Millions of men and women, now practise * Harlene Hair- | Write your full mame and aliiree
Drill ™ daily. They have tested and proved that this unique ' i '
preparation, * Harlene,” and its agreealle method of upplica-

L]

NERVOUSNESS

Cure It and be Popular and Succesaful. . _

You can't bespopular it yow are nervous if you Rlush and look confused’
When spoken to. Nobody waats Bashful, Nervous, Timid, Awkwasrd paople!.
round them either in Soctety or in Business, . It i the Confident -that
aré liked, the Self-Possessed” 'I'he?]nnrq PO r avarywhere, they gre
the Winners of all Tife's -Prizes. W not be like them and have a try’
for Success ?  You can be Cured of Nervousness and -Blushing. In One:
Wesk by My System—cured perinanent ¥F—you will gain GoRlfldagce. .
Ease of Manner—Peraonal Wr. -Be.a. Leader in- Society and a Winner
in -Business, - Beize "thin chance, Write to me at once, mentioping
MAGKET. and "I will send you full particulars Free, in plain soaled.

_amal%u-n. Address—8pecialist, 12, All Saints Road, . Anne's-
l}ll-'ﬂ [: ' #

ARE YOU SHORT ?

If 8o, let the Girvan System h'ﬂf ¥ou to increass
{mu height, Mr, Brl}g%s reports an increase of
inches; Driver B. F. § iuches: Mr. teliffa &
inches; Miss Davies 3} inches: Mr. Lindon 3
inches: Mr. Eetlsy & inches; Migsa Leadall 4
Inches. Thir Bystem requires only mitntay
morning and evening, and greatly. improves the
bealth, physique, and carriage. No awianmn
or drugs. " Bend 3 penny ftamps for farther par- % o
ticalars and £100 Guarantea to Enguiry Dept. : o g
AM.F., 17, Biroud Greon Road, London, N. 4. e

DUTTON’S .z

: HOUR
D UTTOX'S SHORTHAND has only @ rules and &9 characlers. Complete theory

' learned in 24 houts. TIracticequickly glves high s .. Hend 2stamps for
lluatrated booklat r;-animainql’gpm nien ha to DUTTON'S COLLEGE

Desk 303}, SERPGNES ndon Branch : 92 and 93, Great Russell Street
0.1, Manchester Branch: 5, 8, 9, Victoria Buildings, 8t. Mary's Gate.

E L EG TH Ic L IG H T- 1ljln ttery, la,;np:mm&r, ld'm:;.t “i'r‘g ﬁ]:inhb:? ; ; . . :
Model- E“F}“M' Hﬂtﬂi‘l, mllﬁar;ﬁctﬂ?:ﬁﬂlin ;‘EEE, D&E.D—ﬂﬂmah Pﬂ"ﬁ"l‘i’ c'l:ll; s H 0 R I H A N D
38, Queen’s Road, Aston, Eirmingham, _ . :

CUT THIS OUT ' C at alogue Raincoats, Trenchooats,

& " Boots, Shoes, Cutlery, Cose
The Maguet. PEN COUPON, Valae 24, tumes, Rings, Watches, etc.;

Send this coupon with P.O. for only 5/- direct to the Fleet Pen Co., P 0 S t on easy terms. 30/- worth, 5/= monthly ;

119, Fleet Bt., London, E.(. 4. In rei o will receive tf H i -
splondid British Made 14-ot, Gold Nibbed E"'Ill:gtﬂ uunta:in‘t'en. ul{mﬂ;?’ I'r E"D-’Ir Wﬂl‘l‘-h, lﬂf' Iﬂﬂlltrhl?', ete, Write for

you saye 12 further coupans, each will count as 2d. off the price: sc you Fr atalogue and Ord Forei
send 13 eoupons and only 3/-. Say whather you want a fine, medium, or hm:ﬁ o C ! - s o Fﬂm' oreign

vib. This great offer is made to introduce the famous Fleet Pen to the Fre e applications invited. MASTERS, Ltd.,
L

MAGKET readers. Forei tra. Batlafactl bead ; A-
R Teturned e i R o ok Skoa s A S FasTeRleSd o 6, Hope Stores, RYE. (Estd. 1860.)

D 14-8-20

¢ NICKEL | -
SILVER WATCHES

 DELIVERED ON FIRST PAYMENT OF

' 2/ ONLY. YOU"
™ HAVE WATCH

WHILST PAYING FORIT.

Gent's full-size Railway tim=keeping Keyless
A8l Lever Watch; S8tout Nickel Silver or Oxydised
Damp and Dust Proof Cases, plain dial, per-
| fectly balanced superior ‘'Lever Movement,
splendid timekeeper. Price for either pocket
or wriat, 15/- each, Luminous dlal (see time
in dark), £/« extra. Ladies' Chain or Wrist, 2/-
extra, - v :
: We will send either of thess watches on recelpt
P of P.O, for 2/.. Alter receiving watch you send
us a further 2/-, and promise to pay the remaining 11/- by weekly
or monthly instalments. For cash with order enclose 14/- only,
Five years” warranty given with every watch.
' To avold disappointment, send 2/- and 8d. extra postage at
once. No unpleasant inguiries, All orders executed In rotation.

The LEVER WATCH Co. (M Dept.),

42a, Stockwell Green. London, S.W.9,




