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“CA?PBD FOR GREYFRIARS !
nk Righards.
114 \'I is |]|e title of noxt Monday’s
I splendid  complete story of the
l!:ums of Greyfriars. Tt celebratts
e advent of King Cricket, for
the »tnry woven round n cmhu. zl-nm‘,
that is as interesting as it is mysterious.
Tt would be spoiling o good thing to s
in advance who the lucky person is to
earn his " eolours,” but  rest assured,
chums, his identity will cause you na
little surpmo Laok out for next Mon-
day’s treat, and tuke the precaut of
ardering _\-m- copy of the MAGXET in
advance,

“THE QU’EST OF THIE PURPLE

Next week' ssplcndm cnmplete story deal-
ing further with the ng quest w vhich
ing the e m;ms of Ferrers
Laocke is even better than the first thres
yarns of this new series, The world-
renowned sleuth has vowed to place the
rascally Dr. Kruse in the dock and to
recover the purple sandals, Little, how-
ever, did he reckon, in the first place
that he would have fo follow

«THE QUEST IN QUEBEC!™

But such is the case.  Those sandsls
have a happy knack of eluding his
clutches, ns does the one-time mmnnm
surgeon of Harley Street—Dr,
Join hands with the sleuth, boy
an eye open for those

ining, or alleged to con-
tnin, at least, the secrei of ihe ages, to
the discovery of which the alcheniists of
old devoted their lives.

purplo

«IN THE SERVICE OF THE KING!™
Another complete story of the old sea-
dogs who ruled the Mu\cﬂ in the days of
our forofathers, This time we get more
than a glmum. of L!-e -.mrlmg-ialucl. of
the King's Navy, the officers and men of
which were under orders to put a stop to
mmv on ﬂm seas. 'The central
this coming story are a lieu-
tenlnt and middy of the Royal Navy,
and a ruthless and cruel pirate nemed
Blackbeard, from the mast of whose ship
floats the black flag of ocean outlawry.
Dou't miss this yarn, boys. It's great.

“PAGE-BOY " SUPPLEMENT.

Lots of things—kind and otherwi:
have been written aboul page-boys in the
ast, but Magnotites will get a fresh out-
fook ‘on ihe subject when they have
d the coming supplement to which
Wharton & Co. have devoted their
labonrs. The hard- Wowng :lsn‘ of the
Tae MAGNET LinRany B48.

“Herald "’ has treated both sides of the

subject,  You will laugh, you will aym-

pathice, vou will agree, too, tl

hor-— have a lot to put up with
all, 'y necossary beings

ln such tived wortals as Lord Mauleverer,

I am in.recei of appreciative

letters  from readers, bot
young and old, follow l.-unr
ple of the contents of my

g point about it

is the fact that it comes fror

the pen of a member of the fair sex—
trusty crities always—and that at twenty-
one the writer still considers the good okl
Macxer as worthy of her attention.

hat's the spivit—ihe spirit which has
mado youe Exvourite paper \\h at it is to-
day, which has given proud posi-
tion at the top of the tree.

** London,

“ Dear Editor,—I kave often seen in
the Editor's page of the .\1
invitation to readers to w

ht T \\uul\i ;um' and
think of the

know what I

; o heen n rendor since T was
oight years of age, and now [ am just
ery Monday I look
Torward ny leisure time after
dlmmh R um T can sit down and have
* fe of the Masxer and have a
gh. My mother also reads the
T, and ll:\\ vead it ever since 1
1 haye piles and piles of copies
¥ bed-rou, and often

A
have.
on a shelf in

2 il
920’

Don't Miss the Sensational and
Amazing Story of the Future

“FANGS OF THE UNKHI}WH *

which commences in this

On Sale Everywhere cvery Tuesday

take them down s read some of 1he
u second time—they never grow stale
I shall always take in tho MacseT a-
long as I can afford twopence.
Dbeing married in August, and T
leave a standing order with
agent ihe same as I do now,
only there wore a few
like the Maener, *
* Populur * on the markek the
not bo so many murders done
Many of
books published aro too bloodthir
but the \hcmr is quite harmless, ev

are book
ar

and I hope there mll bo a
ike it as the weeks go by.
MaGxer!

“Yours fait
(M

Dﬂm] ol

Iy,
iss) Frorexce E. L7

THE OPEN ROAD?

Newecastle,
fourteen
summer holiday: = 54
delighted with the brief iti nerary [ seo
him ted of a run soutl via Bir
mingham ce
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ambitious tour; but, v ( 1
conditions favourabl, 1t should b
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To be in Coventry holds move
Sitence is Golden
there is no enterlain
pleading Bunler, the

e
er did_appeal to the fot_and fatu
ent in talking to onc's self. 1We

rengeful Bunter, and last, but by no means least —

BARRIN

‘illiam George Bunter than a Form master’s lh-rcmm
s Bunter, for he
sce in turn the talkative Bunter, mc scornful Bunter

The old marim
verbosity. It
the

vevels in

F BUN ﬁTﬁ]

A Grand, Completc Story of Greyfriars by the world-famous author,

THE FIRST CHAPTER.
Hospitable Bunler !
V, old fellow-—

old chap—*

ke
Wharton and Frank Nugent,
a Rewove, grinned as

¢ brief but expressive

.;ml Wharton end

w\ oy

v
: nue lo\\
low that they
ing point. 'l‘-
the last refugo of the stany, and to that
refuge the chums of the Remove wero
wending their way when Billy Bunter
encountered them,

t was indeed an unpropilic oment
for Bunter to encounter them. if he was,
| loan to tido
I postal-order

should arrive.

ut I sny, you felloy
Bunter.
Nothing doing !
was going to ask you "

i week.” said Nugent,
“My dear man, there
tea in the study to-day!
e going down to Hall. Rol v
l_lnm going o ask you to tes.

said Billy Dunler. with a
great deal of dignity. * | don't seo ar

thing to be surprised at in that m\:e\l
aturally ask some old

4 ed Wharton.
+ wood spread, and T want
m.r! Dunio: Better
Taney—wishy-wash

to come,”

than tea in fall,

i dmn steps !
““Whal

you

the game!™ asked Nugent.

FRANK RICHARDS.

m asking you fo tea!” hooted
Bunter,

“But you never ask anybody to a fecd.
When yi zot anything you generally
scoff it yourself,”

“If you call that civil,

“\\n!l it be eivil,”
F “but it's jolly true.
stand spreads, i you kno
Bunter.

Nugen
admitted
You don't
you don't,
You only scofl them in other
fellows studies "
“0h, really, Nugel
“Is Taddy slnudm;. a epma in smm
7" asked Wha that the
guli!) history of the m_wlcu
“Toddy's gone out i Dutton. I've
got the study to mysell,” said Bunter.
v gathering my gnml old pals round

mo on this occasion. L've asked Dob

Choerry  and_ Johnny Bull and Inl
They're coming. Now, will you fellows
come

powerful voice loomed along the Remove

||a-u.;, 3 ere we are,
“1 say fellows, my g
N\H\ml id Bunter loftily,

to loak aftc guests, you know,

sked Nugeni,

you ass!” hooled

you coming
“It's genuine, then?
“of

conree it s,

ii Bal's goi ¢ as well
" s0id Nug

nt.
capinin of the Remoiie. #odded.
eall that » way of
nel N

ugent
“My n ank  Nugenf
" with a smile. unter. T accept

grateful - acknowledgments
nely kind invitation,”

Same here,” said Wharton

Oh, come on?” grunted Buier.
And the Oul of the Removo led the
two juniors away lo Study No. 7. Bob
herry, Johnny Bull, and

vour

with
o

u J nlnsul
Rum ‘Singh had alre T arrived there.
For some reason known only to himself,
Bunter had asked the whole Co.  All the

Famous Five of the Remove were his
£ unusual occasion,

Why he had asked them wns rather
a miystery.

True, they were extremely nico and
pleasant fellows—all
lodged that. Likew
ortant member
ie most impor
s n],;p they modestly acknowledged,

g

wore surprised, qu
or to add five Imn mouths to his
e board—when his board happencd
to be festive, honour of entertain-
ing the Famous but_it

light as air,
ar a plate of

Bt there i
them; 1

had asked
d t

No. 7 to tom.
Knowing Dunter as they
Famaus Five would nof have be

prised o see no_preparations wl
for ten Study No. 7.

have been surprised, aftov areiving there,
to fid lh.‘;t William George Bunter did

so much as he
he expected
tea to which
as fea
No. 248,

not want their compan;
wanlted a liitle loan
them, in shart, 1o st
had been invi
Tue MaoxET Lis

oy

(.upyr.'ghr in the United’ States of America,
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for Bunter. They would not have been H' pu-lu jaws  wor with great | There was a footstop In the Remove
surprised in the Tﬂsz_ His stowage capaeity was | pussage, and o voice was heard. Tt was

ut it was not so.

There were propavations in the study
for ten on n greht seale, There was a
large cake—a cake weighing at least
eig ' pounds, Thero was a stack of jam.

another stack of dough-nuts, and

e celairs.

a jug of cream—a s uzury in & junior

study,  There were other things too

numerous to mention. It was, in fact, a
feast of the gods.

““nll my hat!” murmured Johnny

[L was not, perhaps, slrldly polite to
exhib; But Johnny was so
surprised that he could not help it.

Any fellow who knew Bunter would

fhave expected him to " scoff ” even that
reat stack of good things without call-
any fellow in to his as nce.  And

e was, with five guesis round his
hnspllul:le board—live guests whose appe-
tites were quite goud fnct, excellent.

Harry Whartor could not help
fooling that lllz'_', Imd lma_nul;;m] Bunter
u little.

“8it “down, old [r|[m\sl“ said the Onl
of the Remove. “Make yourselves at
home, you know.”

The Famous IFive made themselves at
home, still astonished,

““Bunter, old man.” zaid Bob Cherry,
“[ lnke baclca lot of things I've thought
about

“()h‘ rpnllv. Cherry—

1 do,” said Tob. '\\i:), this is

incely| And we're all up egainst it.

f’“ln going to stick Squifl for a tea w| hen
you blew in and asked me.”

“ Jolly glad to sec you ot my iable, old
e’ said Dunter. * Affer all, you
have stood me a lot of feeds.”

over expected you to remember
thm nmu;;la
ol I—] leuu wu re o good sort, old

fat pipp “You must have
!h;ﬂ !l:“'] mkmg wumluncc to spread out
i
“Well, T often get whacking remit-
tances—from my titled srelations, vou
W n'(plnmm. Bunter.

**Hem!”

“Not to mention the big tips 1 get
I'rum ny pater at Bunter Court, you

"Iluml”

It was not a time—at Bunter's festive
board—for the hanourcd guests to say
what they thought about Bunter's titled
relations, and his palatial home at
‘Bunter Court, Such figments of Bupter's
fortile imagination were not even to be
emiled at on such an occasion.

“Pile in, old chaps!” said Bunter.
“Help yourselves| 1% a roal pleasuro
to mo to sea my old pals round me
enjoying themselves.”

The Famous Five wero quite unawara
that they were Billy Bunter's old pals.
But in the circumstances, they were not
m deny the soft impeachment.
So they ed politely and proceeded
T do full justice to the excellent spread
—vwhich had come their way, in_their.
presont stony state, like corn in Fgypt
in oue of the lean :'cnrﬂ

THE SECOND GHAPTER.
Trouble in Bunter’s Study !

ILLY BUNTER did the honours
B with fat hospitality.
He blinked across the table

h;_-.,i 1.|y of his guests, through his
big_spect

Imr (Inl ‘he forget himself. Bunter

at a feed; whether his own or another’

was certain to capture the lion's ¢ha
NET LIDBARY.—

J]Wﬂ\a “wonderful, and it seemed more
wonderful now.

Jarry Wharton & Co, did full justice
to the good things before them. And
felt unusually  kindly towards
William George Bunter. It was ovident
that they had judged him too harshly—
ot least; w0 it seemed to them now,
Bunter was genovally hard-up; he was
an inveterate buitel t other fellows'
spreads.  But it se

he was b
tality in his turn,
considerably  mod
opinion_of Buster.

The Owl of the Remove was too busy
to talk much at fvst, His jaws were
more usefully occupied,

But by the time he hed eaten enough
for four or five fellows, Bunter slack
down a little, and bestowed
tions of his conversation on

“Rather good—what*” he asked.

“Top-| Imlc'“ said Bob Cherry hanrﬁﬂ}

“The top-holefulness  is__terrificl”
assured Hurree Jamset Ram Singh.
“Like some more cream in your tea,

i

their previous

Tob, old m

“Fhanks "

“You've borrowed Smith am-
jug?” remarked Nugent, w glance

at the rather handsome and nxpe:\znc
Jug |1nt hu]d the cream.

'S, orrowed a fow crocl
nml dan ke passage, vou know

up
s:i:d Bunter hastily, “7T! here's never
enough crocks in a study for half a dozen
fellows.”

“Quite s0,” ngreed Wharton. “Tt's

rather hard on -ruam and Dutton to be
missing this,

00 other Peter Todd,” said Bunter,
with 4 frown on his fat brow, *Heo
wouldn't have stood by me, like you
fellows are going to.”

. Yon ra not the chape to desert a pal,
are you!” said Bunter, blinking at the
Famous Five.

“1 hope not,” said Harry.

«That's right! You stick to me and
I'll stick to you!" said Bunter, “Try
the :ln\lghmlh old chap!”

“But I don't q understand,” said
Harry Wharton,  * What's the trouble,

"-umi.y cut up rusty—"
~ Wharten stared. “ About
g do yon

I, Vernon-8mith's got a 10”)‘ un-
“If he

cortain nmw- sakl Dunter
cuts up rusky w fellows will stand by
me, of cours

“What rot!” said_ Bab. ~ “The

Bounder's all right. He docsn't mmd
Icnstg his things along the passa
sides, I suppose vou asked

!:ull \\lgcllt
1, | gone out, you see,”
Bunne” 45 Deeva i had & folsphan
call, and went oul auite ‘suddenly this
n[(orllcmn
“My hat! Chaps don't often got phone

EE

said

calls in the Lower Fourth!” remarked
Johmny Bull. “How the thump did
Smithy get a telephone call?  They
haven't fixed up o ;vl:n:u: in the Remove

passage that I know of I

"Il was on Mr. Quelch’s telephone.”
ope it isn't any bad news frof
aid Harry Wharton, *T remem-
T saw ihe Bounder go out on
He looked ull vight.”

NSWERS

EVERY MONDAY._PRICE 2

the voice of Herbert Vernon-Emith of
the Remeove. Billy Bunter gave a sudden
Strlrt‘
“Oh, ho's back!™ he cjaculated.
The Bounder’s voice had an angry
tone. As he camo wlong the pasmge,
ently in talk with Snother fellow,
Inrry Wharten & Co heard his words:
o had my leg pulled! The pater
»nsnl. at Loantham at alll By gad,
when T find out who phoned—*"
Hallo, hallo, hallo!” Bob Cherry
opened the door of Study No. 7.
“What's the row, Smithy 1"
Vornon-Smith stoppod and glanced
into the study. His face was vather red
and excited.
“I've been over

Jo Lantham on my
bike,” he  sai “Some silly dmm[l
folephoned to me. It was Quelchy's
phone, and Quelchy took the call, and
™ o message that my father had
come down to Lnntlm wanted me
to go over and s n_ while he was
there. I went, ol t‘mlrm "
ou don’t mean to say it was spoof 7"
exeluimed Larry Wharton,

“I jolly well do!” said the Dounder
savagely. “I ealled at the Lantham
Grand 1otel, according o the message,
and the pater wasn’t there, and hadn't
beon there, and wesn't_expected there.
Ily ‘nss sent mo the phone call to
ne a journey for nmlm:g
What a rotten trick
The rotienfulness is terrific,” said
}{I“HW Jamset Ram Singh sympuathetic-
ally,
’BuL who ihe dickens eounld
played such a eilly trick like tim
Bob Cherry, m \romh.r “A Crey
th.n p, do you o

s Boumder untad sgrily:

“Of course it was a Greyfriars chap—
a Remove chap, too, I should think.
Very likely he rang Quelehy up on one
of the school telephones, and mm|L> him
think the eall came I
-mpponc you fellows don't know nim it

w
"H 't test
Wharton. "ld jull_r \n:|| p\ml‘l\ N
if I were you!”
“Tm going to! said the Bounder
Brnn])‘ I'm pretty Lerhm it was some
ss in the Remove
“I—I say, Smithy—"
Do o eamer Yanyihiag about i,
Bunier 7"
“Eh? Ob, no! Nothing at all!
k it was most likely some ou
sidor—not 0 Greyiriars chap at all.”
«aid Bunter.
“What rot!

have

Tt was some silly dumms

in the Remove, using one of the schoo!

lelaphormi‘" growled Vernon-Smith.
I " saicdl Bunter, shaking b

hes To
|hc llcuda et\u\y and usc his phons
without being seen?”

“He could :f lh(- Head wasn't there,

I suppose, fathead. _And there are other
phiones besides the Head's, M. Hackes
s o

“ankcr was in his study at the time,
though.”

“ At what time?” asked the Bounde
with a sharp look nt William Geor,
Bunter.

“At the time you got the call,
know."

“And how do yon know when T &
the call ¥ asked Vernon-Smith, takin
n step into the study with a g\num
hig eyes.

Bn]iv Bunter started.

“I—1 don't, of course,
mnhmg abont it

“It's n bit too late for that,”
Yornon-Smith. 41t was you who ph

I don't kno
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**Smithy, you ass, chuck it ! ”* exclaimed Squiff. The Bounder did not heed. He rushed right at the Famous Five, and
Frank Nugent caught his first punch—a hefty one—and staggered. The next moment Smithy was in the grasp of many
hands agaln, and he was tossed out into the passage. Crash ! The Bounder sprawled again. (See Chapter 3.)

to Qi in father's
Bunte:
Vernon-Smith pushed back his culfs,
and came round the study table towards
Bunter, with an angry glitter in his oyes.
The Bounder of Greyfriars never was
tho best tempered of follows; and his
futile journcy to Lantham, over long
muddy roads, had evidently not
impraved his temper.
* 11 say, you feliows—"
Bob Cherry jumped up from the table,
prmnptry placed Ritnssit Batweat
non-Smith  and  the Owl of

my name,

the

move.
Hold on, Smithy " e exclaimed

“Get aside, you ass growled the
Hounder. ‘It was Bunter played that
rotten trick on me, and I'm going to
threash him for it !”

He pushed forward; but Bob placed n
hand on his chest, and u shove [rom
Bob's powerful arm sent the Bounder
Lack again.

* Easy does it,"" said Nab coolly. **We
appen_to be Bunter's guests just now,
oy \t'\w re not going to see him bullied,

Who's bullyin' " roared Vernon
Smith savagely,

“You ar .r you pitch inta Bunter
without w g for any proof. Anybody
wight have pluyed that trick on you; and
1 don't soo why you should jump o the
n that Hunter did it.””

wough, :
< np(um of the Re
want to find the right chap bclom you
|mmi: anybady, you know.”
It was Bunler——

“How do_you know it was Dunter?
demanded Nugent.  All the Famous Five
were on their feet now, wnd they were
all |ﬂu|\m" rother v\arllhc

“1 ddo know it wa: I noever said any-
thing. o him sbout. the h:[o}ll\nnr-mi‘\.
ho says Hackor was in his study

growled Vernon-Smith.
lnin enough to mo that DBunter
went mooching aiter a telephone to pla;
that rotten trick, and found that Hacke
vas in his study, and then tried the
oF's study, He's as good as admitted

" roared Bunter.
¢ i\ull, \ll\clIn:r you admit it ot not,

you did it1” nay d the Bmm(ler. “And
T'm jolly well to lick for it!
Get out of the wi uy, Bob (,hcrn

Bob Cherry did not stir. The
Noundor's angry looks had no effect on
ohnny Bull moved to get bebween
o Bounder and Bunter also.

"% Von must make it n bit cloaror than
thak before you begin punching Bunter,”
in his slow way.

been  feeding
Bounder.

s just stood said
hart "a'.\gol.nuf ng to
v it, and_you know it, Smithy!
If Bunter played a rotten trick like that
on you, you can punch him as hard ns
you' like; but you're not going lo handle
him on suspicion.”

“How did he know the time T had the

hooted the Bounder.

d you know that, Bunter?"
asked the captain of the Remove,

“I didn't 1"
“ Fathead |

you?”

us tea "

You've admitted that sou

mean, T heard Smithy tell Red-

nough,” grinned
gencrally hear
everything that's said inside Greyfriar
very likely " enecred the
“Only it happens that Tom
has gane up to Hawkscliff for
haven't seen him

Well, that's ||Iu-l,
Nob Cherry.

Bounder.

Atamined
I haven'ts_ spoken to Ogilvy
said Vernan Smith.
Ilmnh " I
|

an \\ harten,

. m-n what do you mean, Buniert”
denwanded the captiin of the Remove,
frowning,

*You fu 1lmu klmn I'in shart. m.].tm!
e:\id Bun heard Smithy tell o
— e m.m it wasn't Ogilvy
\h\ know you're ns blind as an owl,
if _that's whai you an, " sald
vou mention the call to anybody at
thy §
ps. I told Newland,”

“That was the chap—Newland,” said

Bunter promptly. 1 heard Smifly tell

land.

Personally, T don't know any-
o

& do,” said Vernon-Smith.

you fat rotter-—though T

can’t imagine why you should take tho

trouble to play sich a si | trick on mo.

W Jm( have I done to you?!"

v, old fellow ! I like you, you
1

I'm j;mng to scrag you for
giving me a bike rido to Lantham for
nothing,” saul ‘nmun Smith,  “Let me
get ot him

“ Keep bml»’ you ass,
Cherry. " You're not gol
T ter unless you can

said Tob
g to touch
what you

“It's proved cnough for me."

“Not cnough for Dunter, lllmlgh,
crinned  Bob. “Take it c:\'lm\y old
fellow ! A scragging will keep.”

“It won't keep!  Will you let me

pss 1" shouted the Bonucer.
“* N 2 You'll have to walk
over on tonch Bunter,”

unm\mu[ "\I].I Liu\n ry coolly.

“ 1l walk over you fast enough, if you

don't get out of the wa snarled
th,
s.uuh,——‘ anclined  Harry
Whartor

But !]n' angry Bounder ot heed,
He rushed at Bolb Cherry, and in a
second more they were lighting.

THE THIRD CHAPTER.
Chucked Out !

W OYMITHY 17
Bab!
Stop tiac

Wharton.

chiouted Harry

“I s on fellows, let them go it
mpuenked Billy Bunter.  “ Bob can lick
him ull right I Go it, Dob ™

But_ Lilly Bunter was mot heeded.
Four ju lased on the combatants,
ancl llounder was grasped  and

dragged forcibly bad
¥ hcru llrnppul Lis hands ot once.
backed an inch
1.\0\:51 Lisnary.

h
0. G40,
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Bounder’s Turious attack. = Smithy had
had the worst of the brief encounter.
Tho Bounder's mose was streaming
erimson, as the Col grasped him and
forced him back.

roared

you rotters!”

“0h, let

him go, you fellows,” said
wwhase

blue eyes were gleaming
him have

“TF he wants it bad, let

Tt me go, you fool .
“Keep your temper, you ass!” said
{he eaptain of the Remove, tightening his
grip on the struggling Bounder. 1 can
understand you're annoyed, but you've
no right to pitch into Bunier without
proof. Keep your temper. There's
nothing to fight about.”
“Mind your own business!” .
“Took liere,” cxclaimed Wharton im-

tiently, “you're not going to tourh
B‘:\nler‘ 1 you've net going to turn this
tea-party into a prize-fight [ Get out of

the stud,

“L won't !

“We den't want to handle you,
Sinithy, but it you don't go you'll be
put 1

“Yes, rather1” growled Johnuy Tl

“The putfulness will Do terrific, my
esteemed and hot-headed Smithy 1"

The Bounder made a savage attempt o
break loose. That was more than enough
for the patience of the Co. Smithy was
ldil(utl off his fcet and whirled to the

Will you go now, 8
captain of the Remove. 8
“No!" rosred Vernon-Smith.

v sprawled in the passage.
Tho Famous Five were angry now, an
ihoy did not handle him gently, Iight
or wrong, Smithy's methods were rather
too high-hanied to suit the chums of the
Remove.

Vernon-Swith lay gasi
or two, and then he
foct.

A dozen fellows had come crawding
wlong the Remove passage at the uproar
from No. 7. There was a buzz of excite-
ment as Vernon-Smith scrambled up.

“Yon fellows chucking Smithy out?™
exclaimed & “0h, what a fall
s

ping for a minute
scrambled to his

there, my countrymen 1
Ila, ha, ha )
« Blessed if I'd stand it, Smithy,” said
Bkinner,
“You shut up, Skinner!” growled Bob
Cherry.
The Bounder stood panting for a fow
moments.  Billy Bunter was safe behind
ve, who erowded the door-
way of No. T Study. There was no
chance whatover of getting at Bunter;
but the Bounder was not content ta
1¢ anything was needed to increase
rage, Shimier's words bad added fuel to
the fire.
He clenclied his fists hard, and made a
rush at the study doorwaey, vecklessly
charging at the fve juniors clustered

ore.
“Go it, Smithy!” sang out Skinner.
Anything like trouble between fellows
who had been friends was pleasing to the
amiable Skinner.
“Smithy, you-ass, chuck it!” exclaimed
ui

_The Bounder did not heed. Ho rushed
right at the Famous , and Frank
Nugent caught his first punch—a hefty
pne—and staggered. The next moment
Bmithy was in the grasp of many hands
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again, and was {ossed out into the pas-
sage.

Crash !

The Bounder sprawled again.  Seme
of the fellows laughed, and looked

serious. The Bounder of Greyiriars was
not o fellow to be handled like this with
impunity. The Famous Five certainly
did not Tear him—but he was a fellow ta
be foared, all the same. The Remove bad
not forgatten the time when the Bounder
had been “up against ? Harry Wharton

. Co., and there had been & long and
bitter feud in the Form. Since then they

been good iriends, if not exactly
but_it looked now as if all the
‘s forgotten bitterness bad re.
‘There was sheer evil in the look
he gave the ms of the Remove, as
he sprawled breathlessly in the Remove
passage.

He picked himseli up again, slowly,
panting.  Frank Nugent was dabbing
damaged nose; but four of the five wera
still in the doorway, looking grim. If
the Bounder continued the contest, it
was clear that he had rough handling to
expect.

A junior eame running along the_pas-
sage from the stairs. It was o Thed-
wing, j returned from his visit to
Hawkselif. He arrived on the scono as
the Tounder was rising, and gave Smithy

a helping hand up,
What on carth’s this, Smithy?" ex-
claimed cdwing amazement.

“You'te not rowing with these chaps?”
“Tha old scout's lost his littla temper,”

Bob CI 'I'J ke him awsy, Red-
ool

said
wing, U s cool.

“Smithy, old man—=~"

“Let me go, Redwing I muttered the
Bounder.

“Totter come away, now, old chap,”
said the perploxed Redwing. — “Come
along to the study”

The Bounder hesitated a moment.  His
chum Redwing was the only fellow in
the Remave who could havo influenced
him in his present temper.  Redwing
pulled gently at his arm,

. The Bounder fixed his eyes on the Co
in the deorway of No. 7 Study with a
-bitter look.

_“You'll hear more of this,” he said.
“Bunter’s played a dirty trick on me,
and it looks to me as if you follows are
n it. The matter won't end here.”

And with that Vernon-8mith walked
away with his comrade, and the deor of
No. 7 Study closed on them.

Harry Whartan & Ca. turned back into
Bunter's study, in a rather uncomfortable
frame of mi They did not regret hax-
ing handled the hot-headed Dounder in
the circamstances; but they regretted
the necessity. No member of the famous
Co. wanted the old trouble with the
Bounder to break out again.

“T say, you fellows, you ought to
* said Dilly Dunter.

said
asked for it, you
Bunter’s guests did not reply to that.
“I—I say, you'll stand by me if h
goes for me again, won't you, aiter that
topping feed?” exclaimed the Owl of the
Remove ansiously.
“The feed's got nothing to do with
ped  the captain the Remove,
We shall stand by you, of course, if
you dide’t play that silly trick on
Bmnithy.”

have
“He
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“Tt's up to Smithy to prove it, before b

he beging punching Buater or anybody
else,” said_Jahnny Bull. “T suppose you
didn't do it, Bunter?”

“Oh, really, Bull—"

The spread in No. 7 Study finishedl

rather loss cheerfully than it had started.

THE FOURTH CHAPTER.
Bunter on his Defence !

eyod his _chum
vather anxiously in No, 4 Study.
The Bounder stood panting,

face still dark with anger, his
eyes gleaming. Dnt the fact that ho was
angry was no proof, even to lis best
chum, that he had good causo to be
angry. Redwing knew only too well the
uncertain temper of Smithy of the Re-
nove.

Vernon-Smith throw himself int
armelir at_length, and Redwing
the study fire to a blaze. He did not
break the silence, but waited for Smithy
to_speak,

“Had a good time at Hawkscliff?” the
Bounder asked at; last.

Redwing smiled faintly,

what's

there,"” eaid. the
and  Wharton's

trouble _between
crowd, Smithy 1"
“ Bunter I” E(rnwlml Smithy.
1 should hardly have thonght that
unter wis worth 1
man.

you

ragging aboui, ol

e f=n't.”
“Well, then—"
“Pyve biked over to Lantham on a
fool's erand,” growled the Dounder, and
he explained about the telephone c I.

A rotten trick " said Tom Redwing.
“But what made you think it was
Bunter 1"

“He as good as_admitted it.”
“Wharton didn’t think so?”

“ He said not.”

“Draw it mild, Smithy, old man’

" Redwing  seriously. Whatever
Wharton said, he believed, and you know
it as well ps 1 do. 1t's more like one of
Skinner's tricks, to my mind—Dunter's
too jolly lazy to take the trouble, unless
he had o good reason.  What reaton
uld he have hlrlli”
il

“I know he it—T'm no fool! 1
don't kuow b reason, and 1 don't
care 1" growled Vornon-8mith, Tt looks

to ine as il thowe fellows stood by him

beeause he was foeding them—there was

no end of o spread going on in the
ndy.”

b, that's rot!” said Tem.
The Donnder grunted angrily.
“Let's have tea,” ho said. ~ ‘“After

tea I'm going to call those fellows to

account for handling me. T'll make them
stand up one after another, and jolly

Mel® o all round if I can! You

can be my sceond—or if you're too jolly

peaceable, I'll ask Bkinner.”
Tom Redwing made no reply to that.

Hle began to prepare the table for tea.
“Lots of stuff in the cuphoard,” said

the Boundor. “T was going to have &

stm-nd. and ask thoso very chaps—and
then 1 was called away to Lantham.

Never mind—it will keep, and we can

ask somcbody else to-morrow. 1 don't

feel much inclined for o party now.”

Redwing looked into the study cup-

ard,

“Lots of stuff, did you gay " he asked.

“Yes—I'd laid it in ready for the

spread when that dashed message came.”
“T don't seo it.”

e it.

“What rot! 1t's there, T suppose.”

“Tt doosn't seom to bo” sai
wing, with a perplexcd look,
nothing here but a loal.”

“What 7"
The Dounder sprang out of the arm-

cu

"hat makes it cl enough !
between his teeth. *That's why
played that trick! I know now where
that feed' in his study came from—and
Wharton's crowd werd in it, They
all bad & hand in it”
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“T can't balieve that,” said Redwing.
“But it looks as if you were right about
Bunter, after all. “Tho stufll’s certainly
gone.”

Herbert Vernon-Smith breathed hard.

Ha turncd a\\l\y and_left the niudy.
without speal Ralwing agai

“Slmthy"’ cnl!cd oui Redwing.

But the Bounder did not heed. He
strode along the Remove passage to
No. 7, and threw open the door, The
study ‘was in darkness; the guests had
depurted, gnd Billy Bunter had pru-
dently followed their example. T
Bounder strode on to Study No. 1
where he found Harry Wharton and
Frank Nugent. He hurled open tha
door and entered without a knack, and
Wharton and Nugent rose to their Feot
al, the sight of his urious faco.

“You rotters!” shouted the Bounder.

Wharton o him a grim look.

#That will do, Smithy " he anid. “1t
ou're inol-m(,- for Louble, you can
ﬁeum with mo, and without kicking

¢ got some gloves

up s, shindy. We'
hor

" You wera all in it!" shouted Vernon-
Smith.  “The whole pang of you!
That's why you stood by Bunter!
Which of yon sent_Lhat spoof mewﬂﬁ
you or Bunter? You all had a share
3 the plunder 7

“What tho thump are you talking
about?” exclaimed the captain of the
Remgve.

"wmz plunder?” demanded Nugont

ily.

'lhe Bounder sneered.

“1 found you ell had a feed in
Bunter's study! Do you want me to
bolieve that you didn't know the stuff
was raided from my study while 1 was
fooled into going over to L amhnmr

“What! I don’t believe it!”

“You don't choose to admit il, gzu
mean " exclaimed Yummp%mnth ¥
study's been clearsd oul, and that's why
1 was spoofed on the ielephone, Whero
did the sprend come from?”

" said Harry,

“He

cn.

The Bounder laughed.

“Well, we'll see what Dunter says,”
be sneeréd. “ Where is he?”

don’t know. Dut—

i T bl

The Bounder strode away; and Whar-
“top and Nugont looked at ons anothor.

was Nugent.
“lcufj'ou lhmk
“I'm afraid it's pretty clea

were rather asses to trust Bunter,
Frank ruefully.  We might have known
Lim better,”

Wharton compressed his lipe.

It was dawning upon his mind now
that the Bounder had beon right in
finding Bunter guilty; and now that
cho study raid was known, the motive
was supplicd.  Apd ho realised, too,
that that was why the Owl of the
Roemove had been so keon on having
the Famous Five as guests in No. 1.
The fatuous fat junior ovidently ex.
pected thom to stand by him end rascue
im_from the wrath of the Bounder.
He had been making use of the chums

of the Remove, and they had been
simply led by the nose.

- I‘ﬁn awful  rascal!”  mubtered
Wharton,

The Bounder's voiea wea heard in the
assage. He was demanding where

unter was al the top of his voice. |

Vernon Smith was in one of his wor
tompers; and at such a timo ho was
not o plensant fellow. Dol Cherry and
Bull'and Hutreo Sivgh came into Btudy

0. 1.
“Hullo, hallo, hallo!” said Bob.
“You fellows heard? It scems, from

what Smithy's saying now, that Bunter
hmlcd that feed from his stud
ks like it," said Harry.

“ Then il's pml, certain that Bunter
did the telephone stunt after all,” said
Johnny Bu

Whatlon nodde

#Niee for usl” said Bob.

“The nicofulness is terrifie!”
Hurree Singh, “The esteemed and
gusting Bounder is making out that we
were parties to the qumpmmm and
execra le raid on his study.

“He's no right to do liul" growled
Wharton.
“T gay, you fellows-—'

uniu]

iy B\u\lur zuddanly bolted into
Stud , lika a very fat rabbit into
its urmw, Behind ‘him _came the

Bounder, and behind the Bounder a
rovl of Remove fellow: s, most of them

o Huﬁ), hallo, hallo! Banter—"
7o G, sand by & iy
P ST i S O
N roaiued o siand by ms B he cub up
nusiy, you know
ou fat villain!" rodred Wharton.
“Did you rid Smithy's study whilo he
tout?” |
“Vou know he did ™ smid Voenon.
n the doorway. “You jolly well
aw it, and you know it all along,

"E’m

00 !
:: Weo knew nothing of it—"
ol

“Looks jolly suspicious to me!” said
Skianer. #They had the grub, That's
clear. T'his is rather a_come-down for
his magnificence, our honoured Form

captain! Who ever expected “‘mwn
to, omne}dm\n to grub-raiding 7"
ha,

“Of course, they put Bunter up to it,”

mmﬂvkod Snoop.
courso!” agreed Skinner,

Wharton's faco was erimson.

“Bunier, you've got lo awn up,” he
said.  “You sent that telephone mes-
sage to Smithy ™

“0h, really, Wharton—

“Ves or no, you fat robts

“Certainly not! T never went near
the Iead's study this afternoon,” said
“I never lelephoned. 1 don't
know Quelchy’s num| T never knew
Bmithy had a feed ready in_his study.
I didn't see him ordering the stuff in
the tuckshop, and never saw him take
the bag to his study—in fact, I knew
nothing at all about it. I never even
asked Toddy to phrma from Courtheld—
¥ou can ask him when he comes in! He
never lefusod ta_do it, eithor—tho sub-

jeek wasn't ioned. T hope you can
wkc o fa]lw s word !
fol, my hat!” ejaculated Bob

[,er

“Hn, ha, ha!”

“ Besigles, you fullow: had the feed,”
said Bunter warmly. * Yon promised to
stand by me if gmn.i:y cut up rusty.

Vou know you did

" Ha, ha, ha!”

There was a roar of laughter from
the passago. Fven_ Vernon-Smith
grinned.  Bunter on his defenco was
rather enlertaining.

“Where did the feed come from,
Bunter?” asked Hurry Wharlon, as

*1 sald * honour bright ! *'* shrieked Bunter.

in the Seeond Form ! ** said Dutton,

fag
if you'd like to try it on, there's somatlu.ng to

*'Fight ? You couldn’t fight a
the deaf junior, cnnlemptuous]y ** But
with 1

Yarooh | " roared

in
Bunter, as the incensed Dutton grnsped him by the shoulders and sat hlm down

forcibly. *‘ Ha, bha, ha "

" roared Peter Todd.

(Yee ‘Chapter 6.)
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patiently as he could.
}ml 'd bad & remitlance.

“8o 1 had!” said Bunler prompily.
“T had a posial order, you know. T've
mentioned to you fellows before that 1
was expecting a postal-order !

*“Ha, ha, ha!
“W hv did you nxlc ludd}' o tele
phaue from Courtfield?

1 m.m | I've just =aid I“«hﬂnl
demanded Dunter. * Don’t
)uu um.h. sland plain English

“Ia, ha, b
Wharlon compressed his lips

It's clenr enough now,” he said.

“ Buntor sent that spoof message, and
yaided Smithy's study. ed us to
tea sa that we shonld pmtoct liim after-
war The fat idiot—"

"\Inu'l you prmmund‘ " said Dunter.
“You hal the feed

*We didn't know you'd raided it1"”
ligoted Bab Cherry.

“That doesn’t make any difference.
T had all the trouble, and you had the

“You told us
o

feo: said Dunter.

lh.’l( it wauts some nerve to into
ﬂm Head's study and usc his phone.
ight huve come in any mmulo"

&
=

Nothing of the
believe Smithy ﬁml a tele-
o cnll at all,” asserted Bunter.
.j.m \ believe he's boon over to Lantham.
More likely playing billiards at the
Cross Keys—that's his style!”
“Ha, ha, ha!”
“As for the feed,” continued Bunter,
I stood thap m;sell I had a-cheqie
my uncle—"

“For goodness' sake, ring off |
claimed  Wharton  impatiently.
seems that we've bagged your feed,
Emitl Bunter tock us in. But you
ought Lo kuew thatave were taken in.

The Bounder shrugged his shoulders,
A gleam came into Wharton’s cyes, and
he made o step towavds the Bounder.

“The stufll be paid for,” he said.
our own figure on it
pute it. It will have
to stand over till next week, as we're all
stony just now. But 1 suppose my word
is good enough for yout

“They're bound to pay for it now
they're found out,” said Skinper, and
Snoop giggled.

“And what about my ride over to

-

Lantham?"  asked the Bounder un-
pleasantly, “Do you think ' going
to let Bunter pl k like that on

me without licking him for it?"
“Lick him as much as )nu hke, and be
Dlowed I growled Bab Cher:
“0Oh, re Bunter
dodged round the lulnfc “I—T say, you
fellows, yon_promised (o stand by ine,
you know. You keep that beast Smithy

“Ha, ha, ha 1
“Rather rotten to put it all on Bunter,
I Lhmic " said Skinner gravely,
““Oh, very rotten!" said Sucop.
Wharton did not heed those remarl
I]u fizxed his eyes on the Bounder,
“Are you satisfied that we had
nothing to do with raiding your study,
Bmithy ™ he asked.
“No!" said the Bounder deliberately.
And, without taking any further heed
of Bunter, Herbert Vernon-Smith turned
and walked away (o his own study,
Tue Micxer Lispary.—No, 848,

“T can tell you'

THE FIFTH CHAPTER.
A Disappointment for Skinner !

HERE was excitement in  the
Remove that evening
Tho troubls between ihe
Famous ive and  Herbero
crnon-Stith was the ono topie,
er and his friends rejoiced
apenl; They were always  “up

:Ig.umt * lnrry. Wharton & Co.; but
they wero negligiblo in the Remove
and the t on their way quite
regardless of Skinner and his set.  But
Hmbmt Vernon-Smith was o fellow of
quite anciher ibre, le had once
i the captain of t!m Remove plenty
1hlc.—nnd it was still an opon ques
move whether the Doun
wrest the ¢ vy of

fion
eauld
Form from Harry Wharton if he chose

ot
the

Imt
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fo exert himself to that end. Most of
the Removites were of opinion that
Snithy was thinking of giving the cap-
tain of the Form n *fa ﬁ and if that
was the case, {he contest was certain to
be an exciting one. And the Tlounder
was certain to receive the wholehearted
support of Skinner and the other black
sheep.
. There was much discussion in the
junior Cammon-room that evening; aml
it was the general belicf that there wouid
be a fight I;ct“em \\ hurton and Smithy
on_the following

Slﬂnnn & Lo Innked forward to it

his Magnificence getting Ih/\
sh 1 said Skinner Lo his [ends. **
Lelievo the Bonuder could turn hini nuc
if be tried. I know I'd back kim up.
Ve, vather I said Sta
“Smithy's lookin
that_ga

hope s0,” said Skinner.

b just  before bed-time  that
chun-Sxmm cal i}
room. Most of
garded him curiously,

Skinner & Co. joimed Lim of onco.

They wanted to make it clear that he
lad their support.
ore’s 'umg to be a serap,
said
o Buumler 4ﬂﬂhﬁl] at him.
Do you® he aslked,
, you've practically given \‘.'lmr-
ton the’ ]m, you 1
*Ho can't take that lying down.”
“T suppose not,” agreed the Bounder,
“Of "course, thoy were all in the
game,” remark . “Rather mean
them to put it all eu Bunter. Don't
you think 5o, Smithy?
Vernon-8mith rogarded Sidney James
but made no

I sup-
pose,”

Snuop rather curiously,
answer,
2 \Yn’re backing you up, Smith

said

“Not at all, aid Skinney
cagerly. Ve'dl e jolly oTnd o see you
give Wharton a fall, We'll back you up
all along c, and so will a’lot of
ather r.:i]o“

The Bounder nodded though:fully.
on going to have it ont?
puraucd Skinner.

old fellow !

“In the dormitory.”
“QOh, d 1"

Skinner, grinning with satisia

procecded to spread the glad nows,

added to the general excilement_and in-
terest in the Lower Fourth, Ere long
all the Remove knew that the Bounder
and the captain of the Form were to
have the matter “out " in the dormitory
that night. Az a rule, the Lower
Fourth did not look forward to bed-time,
On the present oo .smn |Imy wero quite
pl when of the Sixth
marched them off iD thm quarters,

Iarry Wharton had heard the news,
but ]m did not 1 at Vernon-Smith
+:hen they met in the Remove dormitory,
1o was danoged and angry—but he had
o lkeen sense of the ridiculons. A fight
-:Lh Smithy over such an absurd inci-
lent as a gl:-uh raid was not attractive to
im, and no desive to appear
Bunter's olmmpwn in such a cause,
At the same time, he bitlerly resented
the Bounder's nlnsal to accept his ward,
is feelings just then were mot
endly towards the Bounder.
The dark look on Wharton's face was
very perceptible to Skinner & Co., anil
they exchanged grins, Tho c:lpl.nn of
H\e Removs  was for
“trouble,” if sanght it—and
they had no deubt whatever that Smithy
was going (o seek it
The Removites turned in, and Win-
gato put out the lights and Jeft them.
s00m as the prefect was gone Ski

t up in
hy 1" he called out.

Ilnllu"" yaw, nod Vernon-Smith.
‘Shall T put on cmld]c old fellow?™
Certainly, i
“Right-ho 1"
_Harold Skinner turned out of hed and

you

ted o candle-end Most of the
Rmm\a fellows sat up.
gone fo sleep yet, Whartoni”

chuckied oy
¥o!” snapped Wharton.
S:mth) s got something to sy to

Hu can say it!

Two or three more candle-onds w
lighted. There was an atmosphero of
excited axpeciancy in the Remove dormi-
tary. Herbert Vernon-Smith sat up in
bed, and Redwing, from the next Ee
Eave him an anxious ou The Bounder
did nut seem {0 notics it.

Ivmtton! cullcd ont Vernon-Smith,

“T've mlelnu to say o you.”
e g Yy Lo yi
“Go it, Snmla " encouraged Skmne\
“I was pretty ratty when I came

** continued the nclllldl.
v fellow might have been
after zfqggm;, through the mud to Lan.
tham and back for nothing. I guessed
ihat it wag Tunter who had played that
you fellows stood
n o rotten temper afte;
wards, and dldn 't choose to see the fawts
I'm sorr

o]urulu!ml Wharton, ullerly
tuken uback.
“T know, of course, that you fellows

had nothing to do with the r'ud
study, and that Bunter look y
said” Vernon-Smith, "I shmzid bmc
known it at once if I'd been cool, But
you don’t mako a fellow cool by p!tcl]mg
hnm out of a study on his neck.
soITy to. disappoint_you, Skinner; lnat
I'm ‘owning up that I* < played the goat.
Is |I: all serene, Wharto:
Yes, ceriainly, old ollap 1 anewered
le captain_ of x{n Remove. I hoped
you'd see things better when you wera
tool. T'm jolly g]n
“Tear, hear!” said Dob Cherry.
“Has Redwing bm doing his peace-
m."ng stunts ngain?” sneered Skinner,
quil nnnhln to restrain his chagrin.
*Or s it a case of cold feet, Smithy 1"
“Reduwing has certainly been talking
sense to me,” admitted the Bounder.
“You see, Redwing doesn’t wamt to
make a catspaw of me, as you .Io
Skinner.  And il’s nok a case of col
feet. I'm nok goin, Io raw \mh “’hnr-
ton to please you, ol
pared to get ont of bed ard mop up the
mitory with you, ner, if you'ra
looking for trouble. Sy the word.”
Skinner did not lay the word, He

remained judiciously silent,
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“* You ass, you're spnkm to him, Mauly ! ** exclaimed Vivian,
Bunfer—I'm not goin' to say a word to you. You're in Coveniry, you know ! Bunter did not
furtber into the sw.r]y. Sir Jimmy Vivian picked up the toasting fork and lunged at Bunter, and the fat junior dodged round

“* Yaas, begad, 501 am ! " said Mauleverer,

* Buzz off,
2 oft—he advanced

the fable. **Yow! Keep off | he roared, Vivian lunged again, and Bunter dodged out of thestudy into the passage.
(See Chaptes 1.)
“Well, I'm glnd to Imm car ™ ting  deaf? roared  Bunter.
o

you talk
sense,  Smithy,” Fra Nugent.
“As for that Tat villain Bun
“Oh, veally, Nugent—ro?
“Buiter's played a dirly trick,
bagged my tuck,” said the Bounder.
thin !\mml]m!g ought to be done to
Bunter, T really think he’s gone over the
limit this time-—espocially by dragging
captain of the Form into his rotten

nm!

Iy
games.”
1 agree ” suid Whaston,
“Hear, hear ™ said Squilt
'kL agreefulness s tereific,”  re-
marked Hurree Jamset Ram  Singh
*The N[el-lm‘d and exeerable Bunter
should ade a horrible example of.”
“Oh, rnn|i3 Inky—'
“I'm not going to lick him,” went on
the Bounder 1 don't wanl to burst
1um all over the dorm—
, ha, ha'
leave the matter
s us Form captain,”
ith, and he laid his

in Wharton's
said Vernon
head on the

say, 1llarry, old  man—"
:, vn\a'\e plazed u
Wharton.
fellow imrr\ will agree
e lunit this
s that Jh iter ought
he l‘ouu for the rest of

'
* said Peter Todd, A«
yemate, amd the fellow whe
n at close quarters, 1
+ sentenco of our worlhy
Bunter's  sent  to
, Ieter, olil chap—"
Lunter

1L -—"

f od 1™ said Har:

CIUs no good licking i

Lu n licked lots of times.  It's no rnml
icking him; he's worn out morr Loot-

erlur Hun. any Tellow at Cre

by the Form for the rest of

\\J:nr

* snid Doitover

unanimous

on Telloss——"
n\wmh answered nm.m
of “Coventry ” was

The sen-
alrcady in

cter, old man—-"

nd ﬂw:lr-l laid his head on Lis
piliow, and his snore soon resounded
Ilumlgh the lh.mau. armitory,

THE SIXTH CHAPTER.
In Coventry!

dung clang
13 yaws :m:'\

|mr4ru
it - hell
awakened him on tho Tollowing

11
Jatest possible moment,  But he kept
e eve open for Bob Cherry, who was
wanl to aesist the fat slacker dut of bl

with the lelp of a pillow or bol
e stpved in luo long.  But on th r—
tienlar worning there was nothing to Toar

ho did nut even glanee at
ta Bunte
enlled him u

from Dob;
Bunter's bed. Nobody
to turn oui—nobody ¢
slacker or a frowster.

Tt was a reliel to Bunter,
te cause 5 fat mind

1ill
e
T

Ile groped for
ed them on
ked round at

¥ ] Mwu\\s \w began.
Skinner ‘grinned, and Stoop luigled,
Bt the rest of the Remave paid no heed

ta Bunler.
“ Do, old man, what's he
; auswer Trom Dol Cherr,
w, Wharto

\\ lurluu did nal hieed,

1 say, Franky, )'ann: not
liy owl as those chaps

Nugent grinned. but did not speak.,
Ill|l'\_v Bunter glared round, and rolled out

o

wlle
ing my log " he excluimed. o don
nothing to be burred for. 1 i ‘el
phoned to Smithy, and ‘1 oals did it
Al mh Toddy wouldn't!”

“1 know sou silly asses are only

o asi
i da,

ST wover  fouched  Smithy's grub,
cither 1 said_Bunter ind e

t
~tood {hat feed out of my postal-order. T
hope I not the fellow to raid a muu—
cuphoard.  If Smithy's misseq
it was most likely Redwing
Tom Redwing opened s lips,
closed thy

lm:y;cd n."

but

“1 s hoy
poing up?”
hinter, that T want youn to l'llk

_got plenty of friends in
fo that. I'm

oild did not expluin what ho
nigeering at

hy. Tanter turned o
ish, ns a last resource.

prinned but did nok
speak.
“Lowe you n bob. Fichy,"” said Dunter.
“Would you like me to scttle

answered Fisher T

moight e in Covent
slullmg was u xinl\mg nml '\ serions
.r h

Fisliy I called  ond
kuow you're nol

nd
 that slilling for 3

fo, spesk o Tinter
ss T want niy du
“lland it over
it

. Bunter, i

actly gob i1, said Buntor
I only asked you if you'd
Tik Magxer Linrary.—No, 848,
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like me ta settle
pecting a_postal-
fat clar

roared Fisher T.

Fish.

“*0h, really,

“1 guess I' I|

“Shut up, Fishy 1 shouted Five or six
Removites.  And Fisher T. Fish turned
an angry back on William George
Bunter.

Billy Dunter tried agai

until the Remove went down
he did not succeed in eliciting any replies
from the juniors. Tven Lord Maule-
verer, the kindest-hearted fallow in the
Remove, had joined in the condemnation
of Bunter. en Skinner and Snoop,
though not ot all partieular fellows them-
selves, agreed that Bunter had asked for
it, and ought to have it. Their own $ins
were many, und they regarded them
v 4 lenient eye; but, naturally, they
had no such leniency to. spare for other
offendars.

Even Peter Todd, Bunter's study-mate,
od tho heel against him. DPeter heard
Bunter's remarks with a face like a stone
, and answered not.

wl of the Remove frowned
wrathfully, n.s he rolled down after his
Form-fellow:

It ﬂnv\ned upon his fat mind that he
was in a serape, and Dunter felt that it
was hard. Often and often he had ruided
& follow’s study before; often and often
he had been kicked for doing so. Now
the chopper had come down in carnest,
and the Owl of the Remove felt that he
was hardly treated,

He rolled rather dismally out into the
quadrangle  after  breakfast.  Being

hy—

barred by the Form was not a pleasant
situation, and it was especially un-
pleasant to Bunter. He could not

ossibly hope o rajse his wsual Little
joans from fellows who would not sptak
to him, and he could uot ask himself to
ton in a study where he was to be treated
as a stranger. It looked as if thera was
a thin timo ahead for the Owl of the
Remove.

He rolled up to Peter Todd and Tum
Dutton in the quadrangle, vu||l a be-
sccching expression, on his fal face.

¥ Peter, old man,” said Bunter appeal-

m§’
eter's faco was of ston:

“Can’t you speak, you ratter, after all
I've done for you?” howled Bunter.

A faint smile glided over Peter's stony
face, but that was all. Bunter turned
to Dutton, the deal Removite. Dutton
had not heard a word of what had been
said in the dormitory, and was still in
)gnorlmcc of Dunter's offence und sen-

en:
( Dmlon ald man 1" shouted Bunter.

" Ycu re slicking to an old pal, ain't

you!
“Eh!  What? Yes! What's the
row " asked Dytton, in surprise.
ut up, Dutton!” buwled Peter
Todd, “Bunter's in Covenlry, ~He's
“Hard?

Who's hard 1

“Barred!” yelled Peter. Tt was not
easy to explain matters to Dutton, but
Pefer folt that it was up to him.
“ Bunter's hecn raiding a fellow's grub

quite see,” answered Dutton.
“What_ lollun‘: a cub? Do you mean
Bunte
"Gh, my lmtl" gasped Peter,

isn't a nice chap, but I don't
ik o0 unp.u to call him names like
that, aid Dutten reprovingly.
g you like. I shouldn't call him s

"Ir! didn't call him a cub!” shouted

THE MAGKET LiBRary.—No. 243,

*Blessed if T understand b oall,”
said Dutton pemuhu {Iml: l]ul
about. a tub 1

*Ol, nothing!” groaned  Peler.

“ Nothing about  tub, -or a cub, either.
Why the thatnp don’t you uss a car

lmmP
o, he, he !” chuckled Bunier.

“What arc ¥du I:\Lkmg -hm:
manded Dutton, " Y 1
can’t hear a unrd lhn :nnl.cs Ecl}mﬂs
think I'm deaf.
Todd, feeling that vocal
powers were not equal to the st took
B peoncil and an old envelope Trom his
pocket.  Dutton watehed him while he
seraw!

e Hunlcr Covenlry
g, Smithy's grub.”
b, is that i7" said Dutton. * Good!
Why couldn’t you say so before, Peter,
instead of talking roty What was it you
meant about a tub?”

" suy, Dutton, it's all whoppers,”
shouted Bunter. *You stand by me,

sont for

Iu.

old chep! 1 never touched SuulI!vs
rub, 1 was going to whack it out
with you, teo, only you were out of

gates,” Honour bright.”
utton frowned.
“Who's a fright ¥ he inqui
Oh, w luw 1 never said nnyhod}
was a Tright,” gasped Bunter.
“'What_about your own faco?” de-
“Not a

ed

= FJght’ You couldn't fight a fag in
the Second Vorm,” said Dutlon con-
temptuously. il if you'd like to Ley
it on, there's something to begin with.”
Yerooooh ! rnnrccf Bunter, os the
incensed Dutton grasped him by the
shoulders, and rai lfmn down fnrugl_v
xlu cold, hard, nnsympathetic grmmd.
“Fa, hn, ha!” roared Peter.
“Yow-ow

Dutton_walked away with Peter Todd,
leaving Bunter roaring, and rnnh g,

perhaps, that even * Covenlry” was
hmor than conversation with Dutton of
the Remove,

“Cheeky fat dufler, you know.”
marked Dutton, with a frown. a
his calling me a fright, and umn tlﬁung
about fighting me. ‘What
cackling at, lmldy chat the ﬂmmP
did you mean by talking about a tub?
But Peter 'I‘nrld did not explain.

manded Dutton mdngnnmly
thing of bonuly, 1 fan
Bk sl honour bryeht ¢

shri

n:-

THE SEVENTH CHAPTER.
Barred |

ARRY WIIARTON & CO.came
H on Bunter, when they arrived
at the door of the Remove Form
room that morning. They did

ot scom 10 sca hia esceehing blink.
They walked into the Remove room re.
un!ln.s of Bunter, as if he were not

?‘

“Bcn»la!" howled Bunter,

The chums of the Remove scomed deal
as well as blind. Billy Bunter rolled after
them inta the Form-room.

“You 5:[]{; asses 1" he howled. *Can’t
you speak?

Apparently the Famous Five conldn’t.
Atall mmm, they didn’t! Billy Bunter

stood them a3 they sat at their
deks with expmmomm faces, and
glared at them a glare hat' bade

to erack his h\g :mrlnclc»

* After 1 stood }nu thll. splendid !ce(l

sesterday * ho hooted. Do yon cal

this grateful 7"
Bunter's voice echoed through the

Form-room; but it seemed to make no

impression nn the ears of the Famous

Five. They gazed straight lmfmc tlmm,
as if looking right through Bunte

* Wharton, you silly chump!
jolly good mind
form and dust up the roo
howled Bunter.

The captain of the Remove remained
unconscious.

“Inky, you black nigger!”

Hurree Jamset Ram Siogh remained
impervious.

* Nvgent, you milksop! You ought to
be sent to a girls' schaol, not to Grey-
friars,” pursucd Bunter,

Frank Nugent grinned, but did not

off that
with you!”

peal

“Yau silly asses, sitting thero Tike o
family of moulting owls!" shouted the
exusperated Bunter. | " What sort of
blessed idiots do you call yourselves! I'd
jolly well mup up e Iot of you, if old
t just

I was lha doep voice of the Removo
master. Mr. Quelch was not only due,
but he had arrived.

Billy Bunter spun ro

O, -1 didi't heat you, sir—1 mean
1 dldnt sce you—I—| mean 1L
noyer < c-;ma you old Quelch, sir!”

I al"”

exclaimed Mr. Quelch
angrily. * Dunter's prevarications are no
subject fpr lnughter. Buater, how dare
you allude to 1yuur Form master in such
2 disrespeetiul manner ¥

*“I—I didn't, si I—I mean—I—I'm
abways rospectiul, airl” gasped Bunior,
**I—1 respect you 110 |-nd sir: I—T don’
think you a_ boast like most of €.hn
fellows, sir—I don't really.”

Ir. Ich's face was n study.

“Bunier 1" he stuttora

“1 don't really, su“' F"ped Bunter.
“I—I'vo often said to the fellows, sir,
that looks mnl ewsrylhmg

, ha,
“ Bil

a
once 1™ Lhund«red l\ ankh.
He grabbed a cane
“Bunter, you lmperlmcm young ras-cal
hold out your hand.”

wisl

-y huonunhcmonﬂp "

“Now go to T lace, Bunter, and
if you rem.n t!ul. ridiculous noisc I shall
cane you agein'’

Billy Buntor was caroful not to repeat
the “ridiculous noiee.” He squeezed o
fat hand nn(ler lfodgy avm, as he rolled
to his place. sat _down by Lord
Mauleverer, and blinked pathetically at
his lordship.

“Hurd cheese, old man!” murmured
Mauly, forgetting for the moment that
the Owl of the Remove was in ceniry.

“Shut up, Mauly, you ass!” whispered

qui

“You lot Mauty alone, blov you, soid
Bunter. _* Mauly can speak to moe if he
r.kest knows I'm innocent, don't
o auly ¥
Y Bunter * Tt was Mr. Quelch's deep
voice nzmn. “You are chattering,
Bunter 7

0, o, iy T nevr apened my lips!
T only said to Mauleverer—"
‘ou will take fifty lines, Bunter.”
“Oh dear ™
1t was not Billy Bunier's lucky morm-
ing. The of the Remove sat with
a dismal face during lessons.  After
he rolled out of the Form-room
the juniors, and hooked his arm
ta Deter Todd's,  Peter cheerfully
shook him off, and walked out into the
quadrangle.
“T say, Pel
Peter Tadd wallmd on without furn-
ing i head.
astl”

Skinner and Snoop came by and
grinmed at the unfortunate Owl of 1b°
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Billy Bunter addressed them,
nd Skinner and Snoop walked by re-
gardless. Skinner and_Snoop, certainl
wcm not shocked at Bunter's eonduc
which had brought on him his punisl
; but they had entered heartily
into. carrying uut his sentence, probably
inciple of “going for " any
n he was down.
's Int face did nol brighten
till dinner-time; dinner always
1 look cheerful.
ving the afternoon Billy Bunter was
m, {Imuzi)tfu!
he was meditating UYOH his

lf that was the case, he bad
ample subject for meditation.

More | probably he was meditating
upon his punishmont, and wondering
how he was to escape from it.

A
Cherry i
for one member of
ibors were
there was
o tea,
d

-nlllcml " there.
nrn\m] for Bob
remittance arrive

the famous Co. all the me
o

an|
like a

blinked in on the fostive
pmh,\ Peri at the gate ar I"aradise.

five,

“T say, you fellows
“Pass the jam, Nugent,” sid Bob
Cherry.
“1 Harry, old man—-
herry looked round.  Tle did

Tloh
not_speak Lo Ihmhr
loaf and took a
The Owl of UI&' "Remare jumped back
into the passage hurriedly.
st!" he roared.
And he rolled on up the “Emo\c pass-

He picked up a

The
un-
cmnlorlulvln as ho ‘spotted ]'hmlN s fat
Tace at the door.

Sir
comfortable.  He frowned at Bunter,
and  jorked o commanding thumb
towards the passage.

“Mauly, = ol
Bunter.
*Oh 3

chap—" pleaded

“You

said his lordship
you know you're in
know, and so [ can't
don't you know, what "
ou're” speakin’ to him !

gad "

or,
you
ou,

Coventry

" caid DMaule-
Bunter; Fm- nat
you, you know!

ofl ;

““Yaas, begad,
“ Buzz mi‘

he rolied in,

n,
v jumped up and seized a

from_the fende

toasting-for

He lunged at Bnmnr. and the fat
!umm «lndg‘-d round the able.
“Yow! Keep oll " he .
Another I|mgc and  Bunter dodged

again. Jimmy Vivian followed him
grinuing and lunging, and the hap-
Owl dodged out into the passage

stamened the door after him,
only paused to howl “Bea
ihe hole, and then rul!ml
nally n He locked in at St
] ound Peter. Todd and
Dutton the < it was his own study

he could not be t\l‘]l!dul from it, and

he rolled in and sat al the tea-table.
But as his fut hand reached out Peter
bestowedd o heavy rap on it, and Bunter

it back with a

Toddy, you benst
Peter smiled, !ml did mot spenk.
Bunter glowered at him across the table
with deep wrath an ltnhgulllmn

nmy Vivian did not look un-

l.“““.""“ want me fo miss. my tea,

No answer.

“T'd stand my \\h:‘c'\: I really would,
Peter, only I've ppointed about
 posial- nrller \nu know.

Frozon sile

Billy B\Intar reached out again for the
ealn

ol
“W[mao (e

Bunter relled out of Study No. 7.
The Remove had been drawn blank, an
the fat Owl went down to tea in Hall.
which he

the lowest of spirits.
Iv by thai time Dunter was re-
pentant of his exploits grub-raider.
But repentance, as it “so often does,
camie tao late.

Lof the Remove, was *for it "
—he had sinned, and he had received Iu-
punishment ; the punishment of
to the most ]nmmcmus I'(-\]m\
temove was a henvy one.
nter felt, like Cain of old,
iment was greater than
could bear.

3 lhnl
he

THE EIGHTH CHAPTER,
Rough on Bunter!
“ AMMY, old men!"
S He, he, he!”
“What nrc you cackling at,
you little be:
e, lm"‘

“ T,
minor.

“reitorated Bunter

Two days had passed—two really
awful days to William George Bunter
of the Remove.

_ The sentence of Coventry was in full
unter was barred by all the

Even Bunter grew tived of falking
when no one answered; a the most
incessant talker at Greyfriars had had to
fall into dismal sile

But Bunter bad to talk or burst; and
so he remembered that he had a_minor
Gresfriars, and mgm nm society of
Samn n[' thon:Q rond F

Dirothe:
in the Bnulcr family
Bunter did not even

brother for weeks togeth
lie even forgot that Samuel o
all. ‘There was never anything
borrowed from Smmmy Dunter, so BJlly
Ind no special reason for |£-mlml.lm'mg
bis exister

roamstances were  changed.
his Form, William
was prepared  to -bestow Illu

of his conversation on Sam

¢ of the Second did not m-mo

that great hononr and distinetion so

;,vmn-mu\ ns might have been expected.

He_ giggled when Billy mllvrl up to

him in the guadvangle after lessons and

addressed him in tones of unusual

affection. Sammiy seemed amused.

“He, he he!” giggled Sammy. “Ara
- sl keoping you in Coventry,

do kiow about it

you

“I'd stand my whack, really I would, Peter,” said Bunter, ‘* only I've been dis-
1u1 ow.” Frozen silence !

appointed about a postal order, you
reached out again for the cake. Rap

heavy rap on the fat junior's kmmkles and Bun
(See Chapter 7.)

yelling.

Billy Bunter
" Pefer Todd bestowed a

“ Whoop
r hastily withdrew his hand,

Tue Macxer Lisrary.—No. 848,
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TS,

L IIc‘ lie, he! Al the chaps are talk-
about it,"” grinned Bunter minar.
vo seen you going around trying to
sz to Third Form Lhn]\- im\l they am't
g any. He, he, The!
Ihmmr glared at his minor.

“Gtty snys you'll burst i you don't
talk,” W on the cheerful Sammy.
“What a lark!_He, he, hel”

“Look bere, Samm:
“You can tallk to
ny generously.
the  tu

into

By,
Mimble's got in_sou
“ Right-h

come

tarts.
[ youwre standing

Second w ‘("km‘

standing u»nr if you want to
jaw. He,
Billy [hmu-\ '\Jmnlhod
“You're n mercenary
Smnmvl" he said.
“He, he, hel
the tuckshop?”

Secone

deep and hard,
little  beust

ro you coming into
red S of the

01" haoted Bunter.
”m)\ vou can jolly
retorted Sa

And the fat big, ev ulomlr having had
enough of his major’s conversation,
turned to walk awny.  Billy Bunter
red aft m, nnd then stepped after
and et ot
There was a roar from Sa

well buzz off!

)
he w_" chortled  William

lled away from the spot,
Sammy of the Second rouring, and feol-
ing rather_betier himsclf for the en-
counter, He would have preferred to
kick the Bamu{nr. nr the Famous I
or Petor Todd, but (hat was imprac
able, It was suum nllshclmn at least,
to kick Sammy.

But it was only a small solace, Billy
Bunter was feelmg that he couldn't stand
it much longer.

Bunter was a gregarious fello He

as fascin i

it when Ioft to it entirely,
of Coventry weighed heavily upon him.
It was nok unlv that there was no more
Joans to the Remove—that
the horn of plnnl_v had run dry. Tt was
not only ho coildn’t any longer
“buis " mlo s fellow's study at tea-
time, wot only that the long-
luﬂ"-rmlr Peter 'lr.uk! had ceazed to stand
him tea in Study No. All these things

were serious enough—but worst of all
was enforced silence,

The most active and well-exereised part
his

_tongue—and that
little exercise.

of Bunter was
organ was now
And Bunter was fee
his dignity and scll-importance.

else in the Remove had ever regarded
Bunter as being of l.‘nr least importance;
but in his own eyes he had been very
important indeed, But he could
[ecl lmpm-tnnf. when fellows would
speak to him. or answer him if he spoke,
m tnkn nn} heed whatever cf his exist-

“"He had oven fallen jnto the way of
inflicting himself upon Third Form fags
ithich was a come-down for o Renmove

fellow. Tut the Third Form did not
want him, and told him so with the
fnmlmcs< that was thmclcrlst of the

Once o had even tried to attach him-
self to Coker of the Fifth; he was willing
to listen to Coker talking about games,
for tha sake of getting in & word or ¢

himself. But Coker of the Filth I!:ld
euffed him, in _his high-handed way,
Tut MacXeT LiBRarT.—No. 848.
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ch wns not at all what DBunler
ted,

The fat junior realised that if lile w a
to bo tolerable at Greyfriars at all
had to get back to speaking torms
hiz own Form. And that seemed o
possible.  He was barred for the rest
of the term, and the Removites showed
no sign whatever of relaxing the sen-
tence, Even tho kind-hearted Maul-
everer was as firm as a rock,

Bunter, the grub-raider, had asked I'or
it, and he was getting it severely.
deserved more than he had received, :u
a matter of fact, but that was no con-
solution to him.

After enjoying_tho slight of
kicking Sammy, Bunter rollml |nto the

hool House and_went up to the Re-
move passage.  Monty Newland was
talking to Penfold hy the end window,

and Bunter stappe
ay, Newland
Moty went on spenking to Penfold,

nuhl-(\(ll!!

say, Newland, old chap,” said Bun-
ter pomnm ely. “Like to come to tea
in gy study, old fellow? It isn't every
chip who'd ask a_sheeney to tea, is
Pcnful:l grinned. Bunter was seeking
to propitiateMonty Nowland, and he
was doing it in tho tactful way that was
all his Im\u.

4 sour being a sheeney,”
T don't really, New-

Even tlmn Newland did not answer.
Perhaps he considered that. the cceasion
called for actions, not for words. e
took Bunter h o collar, spa

;;l‘nl.
th

round, and ap) his
]idly Bunter flew along

0. 4 camo the sound of

The Bounder was enter-

Remove pussage.
From Study
ery voices.
taining a little party to tea, and Billy
Bunter blinked in_morosely at the open
r. Harry Wharton & Co. were
gathered round the table, with Vernon-
q::u!h and Tom Redwing. The threat-
ened breach between the Bonnder and
the Famons Five was evidently a thing
of the past.

o ay, you fellows!"” hool
Not a gl:mca was turped
rak igure in the study dvorway.

[ [{ p with this Yot!
ind, you'd better chuclk u
I'll ]ol]y well make you all sit up!

An('i still the Owl of the Remave was
unregarded. He shook o fat fist at the
merry ten-party and left them, quite un-
il by Jis (hreate. o sofled away
to Study No. T—and Peter Todd a
Dutton strolled ont. of that npnrlmmt

at once. Bunter frowned after them,
and threw msnlfmloﬂio armehair.

His was corrugated with
thought : M;....l his spectacles his little
round sleamed.

Buntor was meditating vengeanco!

THE NINTH CHAPTER.
Plotting Vengeance !
VE_got it!”
I Billy Bunter made that observa-
tion in the junior (‘nmmnu -room.
rep was aver, d there wero
a good many juniors the room. Ono
or two glanced at Bunter and grinned,
but_there was no rejoinder to his re-
mark. \ubodi \\nnled to know what
it was that he had *
_Bunter scowled nr rlu- Removiies over
had been brooding
is \« rongs and grievances.
d had long been made up—
he was gong o make the Remove
fellows sif up and take notice, as it were.
His fat brain had pandnrud deeply on

schemes of vengeance. Harry \Wharton

Co., and the Remove generally, were
to learn what a terrible fellow William
George Bunter could be when his ire
was rcaJl) roused.

've got it!” repeated Bunter, \n(h
a duh:ml bmk at the Removites, ** Yo
wait o

'Jlu-rc \vm a chuckle from Bob ("Iwrx\'
bt no other nnlmm\led ment of the
fact_that William G had sp .

“You specinlly, W] hmn:.
Bunter. “I've got it in for \ou mu~l of
allt You're o rotter, you know !

Wharton, who was playing chess with
Frank Nugent, smilod slightly, but that
was all,

“Wait till Quelchy calches you i said
Bunter mysteriously. _“It will be a
Head': ing for you, Wharton! You'll
tu & ol Eobofet and mcongt  Too

now what Skinner got when Quelchy
caught him smoking in his study 1"

Wharton looked round from the chess
at that, Bunter’s yemarks were quite
surprising, and for a moment the cap-
tain of tho Remove opened his lips to
speak.  But he closed {hem again.

“You, being head of the Form, you'll
get it hoiter " went on Buntor. *Just
wait _till Quelchy finds you out! You,
You’l I| be in it 1"
" said Nugent.
llrnnkg—'

o

ued

then,

Johuny, Bull.
T forgol "

turnod o deal e to Bily Biner after

rinned

said  Nugept, and he

tl

"l’arimns you fellows would like to
know what I've got in for you!” jeered
Bunter,

But it did uot seem that the fellows

ted to kno Billy DBunter
ceased his I‘('muﬁm at last and relapscd
into deop cogitation onee more. More
than once as he cogitated he chuckled.

But for the stern sentence of Caven-
try, several fellows certainly wonld have
Bunter what ho was burbling
about. T had snceceded in making ths
juniors curio

It was clear that the Owl of ihe
Remove had some scheme of vengeance
working in his podgy brain. But his
references to Mr. Quelch, and to smok-

g in the study, were deoply mysterious.
Skinner nml his_set were accustomed to
indulging cigarettes behind locked
doors, cm.:mnsly Possibly Bunter m
have found portunity of
them away to (he Remove master
no such pcsslh\ilfy existed in the_case of
Harry Wharton™ and Frank Nugent,
who did not dnn- the shady procliv
of Skinner & Co. in the very lenst.
Billy Bunter's remincks wore dhrouded in
mystery; and the only explanation
seomed to be that he was inlkmg out
of his hat, for the purpose of breaking
through the iey silence of the Removites,

But in point of fact, Bunter meant
business,

He lmd brooded long on his injuries,
and thahgh his fat brain worked slowly,
it worked. A scheme had been gradually
elaborating itself in Bunter’s mind-
detail by detail he had worked it out,
till ho was quite satisfied v

A weakness of Bunter’s ]\ule scheme
was that he never could help talking.
s fat solf away. But
barred, he was saved
indiseretion. Iia deep
scheme, whatever it was, rmu:mcd locked
up in his podj

broast.
"The following day was a halt-holiday at
Gm},(rmrl and_the afternoon was “fine
and arry Wharton "o,

“hr‘o'lnd mn their bicycles to Tido evor to
cliffe, for tea with Courtenay and
shn Caterpillar there.

(Continued on page 17,)



OUR SPECIAL “HEALTH AND STRENGTH” NUMBER.

IZZICAL strength is one of the
finest things you can have. I've
got it mysell. T'm as hefty as an
ocks, and as strong as & ,.um

Peter Todd, who is glansing ove
sholder while I write, ts to lmo\\’
what an *oeks ” is, What an iggnerent
c;mp To: Idl] v is] An ocks is & mail cow,
ol !

“Ho\v can T become strong 1" you will
ask. Not by tal

patent  moddising by swingin,
Indian clubbs, or playing about with
dumc-bells.  No; the only way fo get

strong is to eat lots and lots of nurrishing
food.

P've said this before, but there's
m in my repeeting it, so that my
words of wisdom will in. You can't
strong you never have
How ean you 1 np the
tissews, and the mussles of your, body, if
you enly have a thin slice of bread-and
butter Tor breakfast? Echo answers,
“How the merry dickens can you "

Some fellows go through life withont
worrying ﬂ'l.mut food.
beestly bore and a newsance to theni.

jy ve a nibble at il nd a peck
at that, and then push their plates away
in disgust. Such fellows will never get
strong. They will be puny weaklings all
their lives, simply bekawse they are not
taking enuff nurrishmont into their
cislerna.

Take the case of Alonzo Todd. Did
ever you sco a seraggier, skinnier spessi-
men of lumannity? He is so thin and
frail that a gust of wind would blow him

=

&

over! He is so weak thet his logs can
bardly support his body. And why?

Simply bekawse he stavves himself ! He
only has one rasher of bacon and a cupple

of fried eggs for his brekker; he nevor
nsks for a second helping of meat or

oding at dinner; he hes a froogal tea
of buttered toast; and he sometimes goes
to bed without any supper. The silly
_nlmmpz o’s starving lmself by
ane

W 1i are thc maosh nurrishing foods?
Wel

Bven
it. But I'll tell
Supplement i.]

you my opinion—an
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HARRY WHARTON

Week Ending May 10th, 1824,

+ EDITOR _

N;c YOU"

rrel‘g

Buly BunTer.

opinion which has been arrived at after

several years' eggeperience of gorging
and glutteny,
The most nurrishing, body-building

food you can possibly hnve is toe-nutts—
nica, susmv ones, with plenty of jam in-
sido. am-tarts are a good
mince-pies come third; and then com
buns and scones and assorted pastrys.

Don't take any notiss of the faddists
and fannaticks who tell you that pastry
gives you Indiagestion. T've eaton tons
and tons of pastry in my time, but my
digestion s~ as good ns that of an
stritch! T could sit and stufl pastry all
without suffering any of those
violeni_eternal panes that some people
compliin of,

Just look at my fine, fat, formiddable
figger! T'm the strongest fellow at
Greyfriars, bm none, Coker of the Fifth
¥ s is Jahnny Bull;
I'm more !mvh d burly than the pair
of them eombined! I'm as strong as
that old josser Hereuloes; or that fellaw
Atlas, whe supported the wholo world on
his sholders !

OF corse, you can never hope to be-
come as strong as me. 1 stand alone.

ut you can at least becomo stronger
than you are at prezzant, by acting on
the advice contained in this artikle,
Stult, stofl, and keep on stufling! The
mo U eat, II|C stronger you will grow.
Faople will you, ns somebody once
said of Julius S 20r §

“Why, man, he doih bostride the narrow
world

Like a Colossus !

If you are a weekling; if you

: oub of sarts or run down if you pine
liealth and vitallity, vim and vigger,
don’t go to a dector or a kemnist.  They

vihing for you. Co fo the
op at onee, and gorge and

a0
L5

nearest Luck
gorge until you can eat no more.
free advice has been put to the test and

found wanting. T have the currage
of my own convieksh for T am goin
1o pay Mes. Mimble a (And thal's
about all you will pay her IkEn,)

neve

‘L M
i EDITORIAL!
i
% HARRY WHARTON.
e
HICH would ¥ rather have—
W Realth or wealthi * Bothi® T
Laxl imagine you replying. But
iy Taal A onir
a'\iu\\ ed (u ; onsc (II\L' of theso possessions,
ol e e
Roalin tor T s ar ‘baiger than Lroasures
ol "goid and silver. Good health Ia a

fortune in itself, and a priceless fortune
at that,
What,

exactly, is Henlth? Dilly Bun.
tor defines it as * What you nro in when
you're not biligus.” Dicky Nugent des-
eribes it as **What you haven't got when
yowro Iying in the sunny, with a tempera-

ment of 100 dogrees.” Tob Cherry do-
fines Health as “That frightfully ener-
getic f ot first thing in the

eling yon've
morning, w ﬁ'm., you Esul you cnulfplnh
house over

The majority of the Greyfriars fellows
enjoy good health. There is no Enrllllj
renson_why they shouldn'
school is situnted in a particulaly Imnhhy
corner of England, where the sun shines
and the balmy breezes blow, Besides, a
Ll\mmc invalid would not be admitted
to Croyiriars.  He wouldn't be ablo to
stand the routine of school life.

There are some fellows who are not

0 h nlthv as they nugm to be. Billy
Bunter, for example.  But there is
notlun;; organically wrong with the fat
Owl, ~ His indisposition springs from
olu.r indulgence in the good things of
the table.
Alonzo Todd, tog, is inclined to be o
\\ al This is duo to insufficient
hoair and exercise. Alonzo prefors
Ihz_ stully atmosghere of his study to the
cloan air of the playing-fields; and he
pays the penalty of feeling a {rifle run-
dawn at times.

Harold Skinner is hardly a healthy
specimen of British boyhood.  This i3
bocause he takes no part in Thealthy pur-
suits. And Lord \f:u\overnr would bo
a jolly sight healthior if he slept less and
exerted himself mor

ns I sny, the mnjority of {ze
fellows enjoy good health.” Bob Cherry
is as fit a3 & fiddle and s sound as a
bell. So am L So are Johnny Dull,
Frank Nugent, Vernon-8mith, Mark Li
ley, and a host of others, We feel Imu-y

and_strong, buoyant, and cheerful, and
zlail to be alive, S
“He who hath ITealth is rich,” runs

the old proverh,  Aund personally, I'
rather be & pauper in_good healih {han a
millionnire with u disordered digestion.
For happiness springs from health—not
from moncy, ns is somelimes supposed,
Tue Macner Lrurary.—No. 848,



MONDAY.

Woke up feeling very enorgetic. Simply
had to let off stoam somehow. Picked &
quavrel with a dozen fellows in the dorm,
trewed the

o
oor, squealing for m Sirode ont of
the dorm, and made my way to the gy

Hammered at the punching-ball for hall
an hour, and punctured it in six places.
Then T picked up a couple of dulib-bells,
weighing half a fon each, ond went
through a series of exercises, Ate an
enormous breakfast, and felt in fine fetile

TUESDAY.

It was decided to hald n concert in the
junior Common-room thi ] Bu
there was one dificulty. The piana had
to he moved from the conceri-hall into
the Common-room; and there was no
time to telophone to Courtfield for n
squad of professional piano-shifters.
yolunteered for the job. Picked up the
piano as if it was a feather, and carried it
down the passage to the Common-room,
watched by an admiring erowd. When it
comes to weight-lifting, T'm the man!
T’ve the strength of Samson and Hercules
combined,

WEDNESDAY.

Theve was o cricket watch this afler-
aoon; but unfortunately, the door of the
pavilion happened to be locked, and My,
Quelch had gone off for the afterncon,
with the key in his pocket. IHarry
Wharton & Co. were very much upset,
for it was a stout door, and there was no
ather way of getting in. Then I camao
striding on the soene, **Stand clear!” T
commanded.  Then 1 hurled my burly
frame at the door, and it was swept cloan
off its hinges, and fell in with a mighty
crash! Wharlon was so delighted that
he gave me a place in the team,

THURSDAY.

I did P.-e. Tozer, the local bobby, a
good turn this evening. 1 was :lroﬁinp
through Friardale, when I saw o gang of
roughs, about twenty strong, suddenly
set on poor old Tozer. He looked like
Javing & rough handling, and he bel-
Jowed for help. Pecling off my coat, T
dashed into_the fray, hitting out right
and _loft with my burly Gsts. Tozer's
assailants went down like corn before the
reaper, T had a delightful five minutes,

ow] them over like skittles, and
floor them ngain the moment they
attempted to rise. Presently they erawled
away to have their injurics attended to.
Old Tozer fell on my neck, and over-
whelmed me with gratitude. “Bah! Tt

‘I'ue Macser Linnany.—No, 848,
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Personal Records of
BoLSOvER MAJOR .

was nothing ! T said lightly. “T eould
have tackled twice thet manber, and put
"an out of action, I'm as plueky as I am
strong. Whew' s T go I fear no foe!”
Tozer «aid he would report my heroic
conduct to the police authorities. T
probably have to appear at Covrtfield
Town Hall, to be publicly presented with
a wedal by the chiel constable. What 2
beastly bore !

FRIDAY.
T

o' one grent drawback to being a
strong man. At times it brings you under
the ban of suspicion. A number of valuable
foreign stamps were “ lifted " from Mr.
Capper's ulbum during the afternoon;
and 1y fame as o weight-lifter naturally
cansed me to be suspected of doing the
“li . T found myself in a very un-
pleasant position.  This evening, how-
ever, Mr. Capper discovered his breasures.
Tt appears they had fallen out of his
album, and been swept into a corner by
ane of the housemaids. T was jolly re-
lieved when this discovery was made, 1
can tell you'!

SATURDAY.

Wingate of the Sixth had the mis-
fortune ta be injured during o cricket
match. He was struck on the head by
the ball, and stunned. casually strolled
towards the scene, picked up the sturdy
Sixth-Former as ¢asily as if he had been
a new-born babe, and carried him off to
the sanny. All the fellows mavvelled at
my amazing feat of strength. ‘Then I
want to fotch the doetor from Friardale.
Hulf-way to the school his car broke
down, and he was in a foarful dilemma,
it tight, sir!” T said cheerfully. “Tll
got behind and push 7 With the utmost
ease, T pushed the vehicle to Greyfriars,
and the doctor said it was a most enjoy-
ahble ride.

This evening, in n moment of weak-
ness, T last my temper and knocked gut
half a dozen Fifth-Formers for being
cheeky. Old Prout happened o come
wlong, and he said: * Bless my soul! If
this is what you do in a moment of wenk-
ness, Dolsover, I shudder to think what
you might do in a moment of strength 1"

To-morrow, being Sunday, T shall take
a rest from my excrtions. But I'v
doubt, T shall break out again on Monday
morning !

_ Qur Cf\ﬂ\w;dny-n'\lf‘%d-

GREYFRIARS HERALD.

HEALTH
HINTS!

BOB CHERRY,

By

Y general vou I am considered
to Le the lealthiest specimen of
boyhood the CGreyfriars Re-
move. 'This being =0, T need not

apologise for i a few health hinte

iny
to thoze who would fain follow in my

steps lcome healthy and happy
and high-spirited.
» . .

Tumble ont of bed at the first nole
of the rising-hell, or the first buez of the
alirm-clock, as the case may be. |
lie in bed thinking to yomrsell,
a beastly cold morning
face 1 Warble my
on old song, as folly

“QOh, it's vica to lis in in the moring,
But it's nicer to leap from your bed!”

Do not emerge from your bed by instal-
ments—one toe ot a e—like a funk
gelting into a swimming-bath.
bedclothes baek with one sweeping move-
ment, and then take the plunge !

N » “

Don't over-cat.
von've averfad.

You_ean't be fit i
Billy, Buster declures

hat the way to keep fit is to stuff and
no room for more.
n't

stulf until you've
Madder advice was never given. It
the amount, of food we eat that nourishes
5; it is what we can most easily digest
and take into the system. There are
cases on_ vecord of people who have
starved through over-gatin i
guite true. What they Tiave ealen has not
nourished thems and they haven't given
the digestive organs a chates to do their
work., T'm not a erack or a faddist, and
I'm not going to tell you to abstain from
that, and the of i i
at certain_ kinds of
you, give them up!
cat jum-tarts galore without a twi
of indigestion ; others get shooting pains
in the chost, xnd other unpleasant symp-
toms, e fellow's meat is another
chap's poison.  Study the effect that
different foods have on your health, and
adapt your diet aceordingly.
» * a

fond
Some fellows

Get plenty of fresh a
itself.

Lots 'n[ fellows

it a
the plague,
study windowd are hermetically scalod ;
and if the sun happens to-come out they
promptly pull down the blinds! These
ought to be made to undersiand
that fresh air is their friend, and not
their enemy, Tt won't hurt them. On
the conirary, it will help them to keep
fit. Just becavse fresh air costs us
nothing, it should not be despised. It's
ol ift. That reminds me. 1've
promised to take Lord Mauleverer for a
stroll on the cliffs. He doosn’t wani to
e dreads the thought of coming;

but he’s coming! I'll sce to that!

. . N

Take plenty of outdoor exercise; e
tivate a sunny smile and a cheery dispo
tion; tumble out of bed first thing in
the morning; don't eat tao much; tut
ont. the worrying hahit and good health
will be youral

[Supplement ii.
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LACKER!" snorted Bob Lhnr:y
S “Don't lic there as xa‘ yo\l re too
weary to live! Cri practice
has Atmtefl ! Come .unl fry your

hand at the nets!

Lard Manleverer sighed drawsily. But
he did not st He loy at full length on
his study sofa, with a pile of cushion:
under lis nol d.

“Run away, there’s a good chap 1” he
snid feebly, " “I'm not foelin' i, an’ I
don't want to be disturbed !

Bob Cherry glared at his languid lord-
ship,

““0Of course you're not fit! How ean
vou expect to be it when yvou spend all
our time in a stufly study, m»zlcud of
Teiing iaat in s Frash.n What you
1, mm, a regular cowrse’ of

Groa 17

And what's more, you're going to grPt
snid Bob Cherry grimly.

going to huve another shot at etorming

-

‘I‘\« nrlun tried to care you of slack-

ing, and I admit I hnmh met with
much success,” said B “P'raps iy
methods were_too |,s-ntle I'm gomg to

0 time. Come on!
8o saying, Bob strode towards the so!u
and grasped Mauly by the collar and
swung him to his feet, His lordsh
affered a very fecble resistance.
“Steady on, dear boy I'm feelin’
awf’ly queer t The fact is, 1 never
et (\umlgll &Imp !

be mare drastic

au sleep yourself silly !
'!D\b]ﬂ(l Ilu'l.a Llapnv **A course of out-
;Luor exercise will do you a power of
p,ocv!, and you're going to start vight
now ! This way to the ericket-ground.
Are you coming n““—l]\‘ or do you want
mo to force
Lord Mauleverer
schoolfellow was in 1
would be no slumber fm lmu that after-
noon, and lie sbandoned himself to his
Stifling a yawn he accompanied
Bob Cherry from the study.
The nets had been er d on Little
Side, and the Orst cricket practice of the
£eASON WA in Progue: Harry Wharion
was butling, and he was laying on the
willow good and hard. Squiff and
ugent were bawling to him, and a
ozen fellows were spread out in the

fie

e bruught Mauly ulnu "sni:] Bab
Cherry, wi o' smply
dytg for a gauto of oricket

““1la, a, hin ¥
Lord Mauleverer gave o sepulchral

l.
m umply dyin'—but for
ericket,” he said.

nm-ry Wharton made a few more hits,
and then he handed the bat ta Mauly.
Bob Cherry was ougagod in bucklng
pads on to his lordship's legs

Supplement 1ii.]

not

It was a terrible ordeal for il
of the Ramove, but he had toigo th ‘ou
with it, He took his stand at the \\wlu-
and half o dozen fellows started bowlin
to him, one after the other. The balls

vhizzing down so rvapidly that
could not keep pace with them.
And presently a |(|Dsc L.,u from Squift
got up and hit I e ribs, and his
forgibip dancod P s sl

"}In |ID| Ir\ 8

“Stick it, Mauly I”

Far twenty minutes Lord Mauloverer
was compelled to remain ut the wickets,
Then he was compelled to bowl, after
which he was compelled to field. Bob
Cherry saw that he did not slack for a
single instant. And Maly ad o
gruelling t

The perl’ormmu.n was repeated on the
following day, and also on the day after

that. Lord Mauleverer was allowed no
rest or respite. Wherever he went he
was haunted by ergetic  Bob

Cherry, who hept him up lo the mark,
and who turned a deaf ear to Mauly's
repeated appeals for a snatch of slumber.
e only time Lord Mauleverer was
allowed to sleep was at the proper time—
bediime, e hod no rest by doy: And
he declared that the cight Tours’ sleep
he had.in the derm was not enough, and
left him unrefreshed
last, after sev trenuous days,
Manly managed to saatch an evening off.
He knew it*would be no use having a
nap in his study, for Bob Cherry would
inssurl:dly burst in upon him and wake
him,

Mauly was simply eraving for a_good
long slecp, and he meant to have it—in
o spot where Tlob Cherry would not be
likely to find him. So he sceured a late
pass” from Wingate of the Sixth, and

— THE —
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made his way to the picture-palace over
at Courtfield. Mauly d no desive lo
see (he pictures Excn the mest ex-
citing hlm would not have captured Im
interest, e was dead tired. He
caly ‘onia wtists In the wworkd Fush thene=
to crawl into o quiet corner of the
einema and sloep the sleep of the just.

The walk to Courtfield seemed endlese.
Dut at last Mauly xeadled his dest
tion, He drowsily = Good-ev
to the girl in the booking-office, then he
bhought a ticket and staggered wearily
into the building, which was practically
in darkness

On one side of the hall there was a
handfut of seats which were not in use
and which were curtained off. They
were only used an “rush” evenings, (o
accommadate the overflow, so to speak.
ular evening things were
~m not more than fifly

pcﬂ]lle in the cin
Loty }.!1|='lmenr pnrlcd the curtains
and popped into that quict Jittle onsis.
He found himealt i completo darknom,
cut off from the peopls who sat in the
body of the hall. Reclining at full length
amna row of seats, he (ﬁrwpped into a
doze. The strains of the orchestra had a
soothing effect, and his lordship soon
pnzsml Froti the dozing stage into a decp
issful sluniber.
y's repase, and delight.
After his strenuous
exertions on the cricket ('cl(l and el
whera he noeded this sleep ba
ho aualm he fc]t strangely

lus dreams,

cramped and  stiff.  His brain  was
muddled, and he could not o
lack darkne: v/
cered around him into that

lackness, irying to get his

he

Begad,
“T'm in the
where near cl

murmured al length,
\\'ﬂmli'r if it's any-

|
hed himself. Then
he parted the curtuins and stepped into
the body of the hall. To his dismay ho
found it in telal darknes: There, was
no sign of life or movemen(—no bearn nf
light shone [rom the operaior's bo
orchestra was plaging, nobody was in the
cinema—except himseli |

Panic seized Lord Mauleverer. e
glanced at his lominous wrist-wateh and
saw with a shock that it was twe
by

He rose and stref

Twa o'clock in the morming! The
programme had finished hours ago, and
everybody, including the cinenia em-
ployees, ‘had gone home, : his
lordship locked in |

Mauly graped his way o exits and
o st of thom I s b they were
securcly fastencd.  He was a helplesa
prisoner !

“This iz tos awiul for words!” he

(Continued on next page.)
TiE Macxer Lipnany.—No. 848,
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BILLY BUNTER:
“It a‘, first oot fit—stulf,
stuff, ag this an cgg-
,nunm mmm You ossibly enjoy
good health unless il il )umwlf up
with nurrishing food. The cheef cause
of all ill-health is lack of nurrishment.
I've proved that in my own case. V hen
T'm getung r}emy of grub, I'm es Gt as
a fiddle. en I'm on short commons,
1 rapidly waist away lo a shadda.
good resippy for kecping fit 1s to have a
duzzen meals a day, and o few light
snacks in between.

0 germ, for that
matter, won't bo ablo to attack you,
belawso of your wundeziul vitallity. ‘Bt
if i tart missing meals, or ealing too
Intla, yuu will become a prey to sl sorts
of nlements and affeckshuns, such as lum-
bago, gout, t and Indiagestion. For,
beleeve me, you b got Indmgeﬁtmn
without_going to India for it, and
can.get it through eating too little ns W L-ll
as through eating too much.

DOB CHERRY :

Rise in the morning n:rly Then you
need not fear tho bogey of ill- hcﬂu.
No mattor how cold uml chy
mnrmng it is, no matter if it's rnn in,
in torrents or snowing in sheels—turn
oui! Don't lie stodging in bed, or you
will becomo stale and sluggish. Rise
with the lark, put on your running-
shoes, and go for a gentlo trot of five
miles or so! If llle \u,-uther is favour-
able, go for an cardy mornmg dip. Don't
slack ! Don't stor n't stagnate!
PEII up and doing, :md anu} life to the

LORD MAULEVERER:

“Rather o fag havin' to contribute to
this discussion, begad; but I suppose T

ust, or that energetic bounder DBob
Cherry will bu comin' along with a
cricket-stump! My views on the subject
of keepin' fit may best be expressed by
the followin' cauplet :

4 Early to bed, and at midday to
Makes a chap healthy, \\unl(hy, and

wise !

In other words, sleep as much as you
can. Don't be content with ten hous'
pightly repose in the dorm. Lio down
an’ take forty winks in your sparc L
Any odd corner will do. I fell asleep in
the tucLshop the other day, over the
aoothin’ influence of a glass of lemonade.
Unfortunately, I lnpplml off the staol .on
which I was seated, an' came down to
pusth with a bump.  Seriously, dear
boys, you mustn't take ang, notice of
what Hob Cherry tells you.  You'll never
get fit unless you have your Enil quota
of sleep—an’ a bit-more besides!”

Tie Maayer Lippany.—No. 848,

Inky's advico is simply “It."  Cricket
will keep you ﬁm and fit. And if you
are a mighty hitter, each swips
to make you fiter. V- ether you are o
bat or bawler, or have to push
the roller, you'll fuld that outdoor re:
ercation is splendid for the circulation.
You'll never suffer ailments chronic, cr
have to take u beustl» tonic.
cricket morning, noon, —and mghl.!
You'll feel A 1, 0 K all right!

Same Grolden Rules
by Greyfriars Contriburors

NT
Anapple a day Teps tha doctor away;
eat a pound of pippins eu:r}
ig, 80 us to be on the rig
A[.pm aro fne things, r.wpl\rm

n
Mimble, at l]u: kuc\«shopp. st.-ll> «.Imm m

you can gLI ‘them for nicks.

The rmsl a5 W Stfully Gt, ard
alwags in the pinkfulness, is to partake

ol
I>:e|ldm|. nm:l to take plenty of exercise,
du nnl mcun {he ﬁult D[ oxercise that

esteemed and ludicrous ganie of “orichet
keep you up fo the markfulness, and
prevent you from leclmg Ilkn the cakes in

THE GIANT OF GREYFRIARS !

My, strength s as the strength of ten,
I'm bu; e,
Sandow, ahd all the mighly men,

by m
I've tons of vim und vigour;

1 pick up fags as it they uclghzd

aid
e Fome squeals a:l-l Mnuu:el'

a then.
Tiiey trembc with alarm nmL

Fely ca, With
1 ht W filty at a time
.\ml seatter them in lmmlnw

A0 in"thom iy by Hmn;lvr‘

Then bow the koee, ye Inl(i, to me—

& you up and 1k yout

|MAULY'S STRANCE ADVENTURE!

(Cantinued from previous page.)

groaned.  “Whatever will they be
thinkin' at Greyiriarst They'll imagine
Il‘uy bunked from the school, or some-
1

Mauly started to shout for help, and
he banged on one of the doars with his
fists, hc]nl\g that the constable on night
duty would hear him and come to the
re.stm: lh- shouted until he was husky,
but_ without result. Then ho sat dawn
at_the piano and thumped it with all his
might.” The sounds echoed strangely
hmu;,lx the dark b\uldmg

Banj Crash !  Ban,

:.1..“ 5 thumped the rvory keys for all
worth. And at long last his
e gies were rowarded, The policsman
uu night duty heard the commotion, a
came to see what it was all about. He
'Ijzmgnd on the door, and Mauly stopped

playing and started up with a cry of

Lhat you, constable?” he called.
“Yes,” came the reply, “Who are
youl Ag" nlmt aro yon doin’ in thero
at this time o mghf.

“Locked inl” " said Mauly lersely,
“Went to sleep durin' the pictures, an’
the attendants never discovered me,
begad ! Get me out of this, for goodness’
sakg! The place fairly gives me crecps "
explained the
to go an" ualm

the manager at 'is pi‘l\nu.‘. "ouse, get
the keys from

“Buck up, then!” urged his lordship.
It was neacly theee o'clock before the
unfortunate Mauly, une released from

bis prison.  ‘Thon, e “tipped” tho
mnslnb!e, he wended s weary way to
Grr.-f;

ere was & I burning in Mr.
Quelch’s study. E\ldnuﬂv there was

great anxicly concerning Lord Maule-
vorer, and the master of the Remove
was keeping an all-night vigil, in the
hope that the absentee would turn up.
“Quelchy will be awPly ratty at losin'

his beauty-sleep!” murmured Mauly ns.
having scaled the school wall, he made
his M\y ﬂcrﬂas the Close.

ut Mr. Quelch was not angry. He
was only too relieved to know that Lord
Maulevercr was safe and sound. And he
actually laughed when Mauly had
dctnnbbd his w mrd adventure.

less my soul | How estraordinary !
said Mr. Qu “Bearch-parties have
been hunting high and low for you, end
was fearcd that you had met with
some mishap. We have been deeply
anxious on your account, Mauleverer,
but ¥ am happy te know that y ur
abeence has such a harmless expla
You had betier go to your do: mlur)
now. And when you visit the cinema in
future T hope you will go there to sec the
films—not with "o, o ject of courting
slumber.  Good- mghl—or, to be more
correct—good-marnin;
ood-morning, Mauly,
with a faint grin. And he conveyed his
born-tired nnatumf to the bed that was
waiting for it in the Remove dermitory.

THE E;

‘L

EXD.
[Supplement ive
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THE BARRING OF BUNTER !

(Continued from page 12.)

illy Dunter hovered round the bike-
five were get-
He grinned a

tg their »

fat grin as they rode away on the Court-
ﬁv:hi. roa

“You wait!"” he murmured mys
teriously.

Then Lo rolled_dway in eoarch of his
minor, Sammy. Inquiry of Gatty of the
Second  elicite that ~ Bunter

minor was detained in the Form nom
that afte Mr. Twigg hav
hin a detention task. Bunter ruLJe«I

cond  Form-room, and
ny. The hapless fag
the room, seated at his

= n\l u 4 parsing exer-
He blinked up at Billy; and for
sm.ml ot gl glad to see his

my
}ln]lo, Bill Come in, old chap.”
n ke grinned and rolle
, what?” he asked
groaned  Sammy
g's given me this much
rot written by a rot
k at

along to the
Blinked in ot
was alone
dosk, worki
cise,

14
somie
Something-or-other. Lool

Tt was the first stanza of the * Elegy in
Bunter
se. It was really not a

1t task, but ‘lo Sammy it seemed a

a  Country Churchyard *
minor_ had to
il

that

herculean one, was why he was
fad 1o see hia brothor Wiliam George,

‘0 a Remove fellow—esen a dunce like

for_ihe task should have presented

difficulty. The only question was,
wouid Willism Goorgo fake it on, and
:}ma cnable Sammy to escape from deten-
io
"Tho ervfew tolls the knell n[ nnrl
ing_doy,  gronted Sam
Jowing 'Flcrd ds slowly o'er the Icn

\

agreed Bunter.

"(.nr(e\\ s n beastly common noun,
singular number, and I snppose it's in the
c case.” said Sammy.
Ilmn % right,”’ said Bunter.

o was not giving the matter much
thoughl but he was willing to agree with
ny.

his would be rasy enough for you,
Bnll; —a clever chap like you,” hinted
Mmmy.

was the first time Sammy had ack-
::n\\led;;o(l that his major was clevor
he was not speaking w

y us falling off a form,” said
Bunter.

“Well, old Twigg isn't hkrlv to come
in,” eaid the fat fag. © got to take
to him whan T'vs nishod &, Aug it

r ld chap, and I can get out.”
In' minutes,
You are a

digdainfully.
dunce, Sammy.”
Sanuny Bunter opencd his mouth,, ln
I lid_opinion of Billy’s in-

But he stopped
s fable moment. for {elling
what e thought of his intellect.
cmhm!\, would have been

aid the fag,
ou do it for

deponds,” said Tunter. 1
want you to help e, Summy | One good
turn deserves another '

“*All right

“You know lho-r cuds in the Remove
have Iurn I me down, and sent me to
Caventr;

Summ} Bunter grinned.

“Yes. Is it still going om, Dilly

Bunter nodded.

“Hard cl ufwu nl(l
fellow as you !"
transparent hy nm

“I'm poing o iak ot lt up for it 1"
| Buntes
I wuuld old chap [

beginning with  Wharton and
, I'm going to get them a Head

p=suich a nico
d Sammy, with

il 17

“Quelchy is sure to take them lo the
Mead for a licking—or, at least, givo it
them hot and strong himself, when he
finds out that they've been smoking in

ny, Taising
thought they weren't tliat
! But suppose Quelehy got

study, and fonnd it
said Dunter,

smoking there, T suppose,”

blinking at his major in amazement.
“Tt might be—if somebody else h

been smoking there ! sid Bunter,

a E.ﬂ wink..

1" ejaculated Sammy.

“Yau know those jolly strong cigars
that old Prout smokes” went on Bunier.
“A couple of those smoked in Whartor.'s
study . would make it reck for hours.
Well, T can easi ag o conple of them

{roen 3. Prout's ly—and we're goi
ke ono each i’ Wharton's roars

P]\nw]
t two smoked—one each for
\erlun and N:lgeu!. We'll leave the
ends on the table— s T'd rather not
sm e two mysell. cmc after the other
they're fairly” hefty, you know. You'll
smoke one and Il :muke the other.”
* But—but they might eatch us at i
They're gone over to Higheliffe; the.
2 back till six. 1 heard thens = N

g so0.

] But—but—"

“L know exactly whers I‘rnut keeps
hm ars. Tl show you ju w to nip
5 mui\ nd bag them, Sammy."
Yoht Will you ejaculated the fag.
“Yes; and 1T do this Jexercise for you
afterwards, Ts it a

Sammy Bunter shook his head.

"L|gnn ltci if ou like; but T'm not
taking ; don’t
want #llcﬁm] Rilecant erupiion under
my waisteont

“Oh, that's sight! One cigar

all
p. I could smoke half

smoke twol™ eaid

can
r not. Yon play up,
(.l.. wan, an x this exercise for vou,
and amu‘l vou Lilr(‘tp('nc:'
“I'm jolly well not going roating mn
the F\I'(h aster’s study.”
Sam! l And T 1|nt
de with Prouty’s

mmy——-
do this parsing fur me, Billy

and then we'll talk it over,” suggested
Emmmy i
Billy Buntor snorted,

Trustfulness was

hly developed i the Bunter clan.
KHI the Ow! of

not |
“ Nothing of the sort,”

the Remove warmly.
al wards and p:

ot goad snough,
cidedly, © *Look heve !
Prout's cig
amoks n eigaretto, il

said hnmm\ dle-
You bag old
them, and 'l
ou like.  But

you'll have to do this exercise tirst 1
" ¥an [nt listle rotter—"
b

like said Sammy derisively

for by
arved

ng o rotter, I haven't been
y my Form, anyho
T've a jol t_r [,uzv(] ol

k her ’\lo you

parsing his
c!"
" roared Dunter.
“Then get out, and et me do
an re wasting my time !
* Lon !:muln

it?

[mmg, |ho mi
laaki o the Form-
here,
You know very well that you

the Second
oom: **
unter ?

must not speak to a boy under deten-

tion ! -I Alr,

shall mention  ihis to

" stammerced Tunter.

ul Billy Bunter, with a
his minor, rolled out of the
roon sche
ln- carried out, had to be carried out
t assistance of Sammy of the

L)
THE TENTH CHAPTER.
Vengeance !

tho master of the
Jeft

R._PROUT,
h orm at Greyfriars,

M

Ilouse, whero Mr.
the Remove, av him,
masters w aking advantage of |hu
sunmy spring weather to take a little walk
together on the half-holiday—which was
quite as weleonie to them as to their
pupil

Noither of the Form-masters noticed
that Bunter of the Remoye was lurking
in the corridor— nutlmr ima far o
moment that Bunter of the Remove was
interested in their afterncon stroll.  DBut,
as a matter of foct, Bunter was deeply,
interested.

hall

Fram window  William
George Bunter watched them walk across
the quad and disappear.

" murmured Bunt

The two Form masters having vanished
from the scene, Bunter was at liberty to

rry out his remarkable scheme of ven-
geanco upen the captain of the Remove,
e rolled away o Mr, Quelch's study
and entered it, closing the door after him.
Ie was aware that the two gentlemen
were walking down to Courtfield, so (hat
it would be ml hour at least hnlbm they
roturned, gave the sche g Owl
plenty of u I.o earry out his rcimmn

AMr, Queleh’s typewriter stood on the
study table, with its cover on. Bunte
jerked oft ihe caver, slipped n sheot of
paper into the machine, and typed s

g

onking gows
! Look in Studdy No. 1
don't beleeve o

The Owl of the Remove drew the sheet

from_the machine, and placed it in a
rominent pasition on Mr. Quelc ble.
it could not fail to ecaich ihe

Iemove master's eye when he n[mned
There

was
could see—lo give away the
the. follaw wha had ~noak

typing gave no clue ta the w
did ot occur o Bunter that th
gave any clue,  Bunter was quite un-
aware tl ngmphy was of such
an  originality to" be casily
mcn..men le.

That's all right!" murmured Dunter.
the romn and
his way to Mr. Prout’s study. He

And he rolled out o
mad

cat fert e word. for gou, M5t Ae

ew just where the i Form master
Tk MAGKET Linzan 948,
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kept his eigav-box—the number of things
Bunter knew, which did not concern hiin,
was nmazing- Mr. DProut was accus:
to  smoking very “hefty”
Havanngh cigars—generally  his study
retained the aroma of them. There was
no doubt whatever that if a couple aof
those hw;, lark Larranagas were mmoked
in Stu . 1 in the Remove, the seent
would :Img o le study for a very long
time afterwards.
ipped two of the cigars into
and lelt My, Prout's room.
ling elated as he wended his
Hemove passage,  That

) l e was
the
qu.'lrtm‘ of the house was quite deserted

the fine hall-koliday.  Lven Lord
Mauloverer had found onergy enough to
Tamble out. There was no danger of the
Owl of the Remove bing abserved.
engoance was in lis
wo cigars were to be sinoked in Study
No. 1, with the consequence that, the
room would fairly reck with it. ‘Two
be left on the table
After that, Dunter
would clear off to a safe distance,
Mr. Quoleh, returning from_his walk,
would find ho typed infarmation on b
table. Mr. Queldh, it was well-known,

on

caking,” and de-
Novertheless, having
to

did ot approve of
spisud un informer.
veceived information he was boun
look into the matter. s dut;
Form master required that he
ascertain whether the infornation
well-founded or not.

The Rewove master, arriving to inves-
tigate in Study No 1, would find the
e, and a couple

o
hould
was

" He could enly
conclude ilm ‘Wharton and Nugent had
smoking there before they went out
v the afternoon,
What othe! mu:hmou could he pos-
sibly draw ¥ he was not likely
to suspect Hunt chemne of vengeance,
All was plain-sailing. And the captain
of the Remove would be dealt with all
the more severely beeanse he was head
oy of the Form, and Mr. Quelel had
zad trust in him.
To do Bunter justice, he fhd rmt m the
least realise ihe basene: rt he
was secking 1o play, m ur,pocl. ui the
matter did not occur to his obtuse brain

at all.” He had been barved, by order of
the capfain of the Form; he had been
deeply wronged  thereby, in his own

and adventure stories—you

Clean, wholesome reading—and lots of it. School, sport,

Your Editor's famous Companion Papers. Stick to them,
and you'll never regret it !

ad theﬁamous

get the best of everything in

Tur Maoser Lisranr.—No. B48,

opinion, and he was guing to make l]m'ri
Wharton “sit up "’ in consequoenco,  An
that was all zhm it,
Bunter's cst
e would

was about in

nalt haire given the o
tain of the Remove a licking with his
own fat hands. That Leing out of the
question, he was going to get h m hckod
by Mr. Quelch, or the Hoae un|
would have been quite wrpnsm] to Ewar
that thero was anylhing mean or das-
tardly ch a scheme. His powerful
intellect nlul noi work o far as that.

1e closed the door of Stwdy No. 1, and
Wharton's armehair,
with o grin en his fat face.

'he two cigars lay on the table at his

, ready. Bunter would greatly have
preferved Swnmy to be there to smoke
one of then But Sammy was nol. there,
and so the Owl of the Remove had to
negotinte both. He had no m ings
on the subject,

Bunter never spent
eites, as Skinner and Snoop did
pocket-money went to the tuckshop, But
Iu ided bim, being & “dog " in
his own way. as nhways willing o

il could gel it for
» s time nln- fat Owl ot
!:.ul smoked a good many
in that line he proudly
uself s u hardened young

money on cigar-

}hs

nothing. o i
the Remave
cigarett
regarded i
sinner,

So hie grinned cheerfully as he took up
one of the cigars, cut off the end, and
struck a matel,

o lighted the cigar. and coughed ns
red a mowthiul of Mnnlu from
the fius pull.  Undoubtedly it was a
trong cigar—quite a hefty :,moke Dut
ihaum was noth doubting-he was
egual to the occazion. Ie back in
the armehair, and smoked, and smoke
and thick vapour gradually fonted over
the study. Not only did Study No. 1
reck \ulh ihe powerful aroma of Mr.
I‘mu s potent Larranaga, but anyone
the door could not have
o that smoking was going on

8
E.

The cigar burned away
recked with it, DBuntey
the end into the fender.
he sat quite still,
was becoming conscions of a dizzy
feoling in his head. and a_strange stir-
z in the centre of his ci

agely clecided to rest a |
hnnuul‘hd Em second cigar,

o

and iho study
glad to drop

the fivst cignr had done its fell
Tia, Tt s, pRafme, A

er felt dizzier and dizsier. Strange
and weird emotions shook him from hiead
o

Back into his mind came the memory
of a when  he had crossed the
Channel for a vacation in France,

e resolved not fo touch the second
igar, e decided to get out of Study
\n 1 and got to his own room as fast
as hie coull. It secmed to him that the
floor of the v was heaving like the
waves in the Chan
made a mo\u:hnl to

hi
> down his podgy brote.
Horior grow in bia fat

.y ame the memory of

; z. That had been
but this was worse. He roalisod that if
hie moved the eatastrophe would con

And he couldn't remain there, to be
found by Mr. Quelch, as coon as that
;,n-mlcmnn read the note that had been

Jleft in his study—he couldn’t! Again
he essayed to mave, and he sank Fack
to the chair with a quav
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Only by sitting quite, quite still coald
he stave off the catastrophe. And then,
as he sat quite, quite =till, he realised
that the catastrophe was not to be
staved olf!

Vengeance on the fellows who barred
the success of his plot—everything
vanished from his fat mind now—every-
thing_but the awlul horror he was un-
dergoing! Ho gave a sudden lurch in
the chair and a faint, groaning howl.

“And then thera waso sounds 1o St 5

No. 1 such as are heard on o ship

ale; and Bunter, extended on the
Fourmrug, with his face in the fender,
groanced and gurgled, gurgled and
groaned, and mﬁma for sudden death.

hi

THE ELEVENTH CHAPTER,
Horrid for Bunter |

. BSURD " snapped Mr. Queleh.

The Remove master had re-

turned from his walk, o

came back to his nl.mly. and

almost the first thing that caught bis

eye a3 he entered was the typed note
Billy Bunter had left l'u\ him,

Mr. Quelch pick up, read it, and
frowned. The upmg na Bunter had s
sagely calculated, gave no clue to the
identity of the writer.
had no doubt \\]Nlt?\c'r di
vidual's identity.  Only e fellow in
the Remove spelled in l'hnl wonderful
way.  Bunter's spelling was DBunter's
own—it was n gift, and never could have
been acquired.

“Bunter! That utterly absurd boy!”
murmured Mr. Quelch, ¥ Of course, this
was written by Bunteri What does he
mean 1"

Mr, Quelch made a motion to throw
the noto into the fire. But he paused.

After some moments of rofloction, ho
left the study, and ascended the stair-
ease to the Remove passage. He did not
for one moment believo the accusation
contained in the typed note. But he nu
that he had better look into Study No.

He gave a violeni start as
proached the door of that cc]ebmu:d
apariment.  For even with the door
closed there was & lingering smell of
cigar-smoke to be detected.

Bless my soul!” murmured Mr.
Quelch.

Ho was astonished, and he was scan-
dalised. hen from within the .study
came a startling sound. It was a deep
groan— of anguish.

Mr. r:mhhm!
threw the deor open. y
the smell of strong cigar-smoke was only
too palpable. ~And from an agonised
ﬁguru ulrctcl-cn‘( on the rug came & series
of drcnul ul
unter !
oan |
t up at once, Bunler!

Bunter could not have got up at once
if the house had been on fire. Ile lay
and groam:u in the decpest depths of
mi

“ B\lnlen do you hear me?"

Groa

Mr. Quoh h's glance roved round the

e S anv(h

study. He saw the cigar-end in the
fender—the unsmaoked cig the
table. He understood what had hap-
pened, but he was utterly perplexed.

He bent over Billy Bunter and theok
him by the shoulder.

“PBunter! Speak, Bunter!”

Groan |

“Bless my soul! The boy
ill, the utterly foolish young
\unmll Do you hear me, Bunter?”

iy
]

‘“ Are you coming
hooted his major.

the fat fag, evidently having had enough of
Bunter glared after him,
There was & roar Iro
“He,

walk away. Billy
out his right 10!13 **Yarooh 17
forward on hands and knees.

into the tuckshop ?'* Inquired Sammy Bunier,
*Then you can jolly well buzz off I * retorted Sammy. And

clnnlllr

his brother’s conversatlon, turned to
and lhen sl.eppud after him and let

m Sammy as he pitched
he, hel® chortled Willlam George,

(See Chapter 8.)

There was o sound of foolsteps and
cheery voices on the arry
Wharton & Co. had returned from Hig |1
cliffe. They came trooping cheerily up
to the Remove passage.

“Hallo, hallo, halle!”
Bob Cherry in astonishment,

“What “the thump—" exclaimed
Whartan,

The chums of the I
round the doorway of Study No. 1, star-
ing in, utterly amazed, Mr. Quelch
turned a frowi row towards them.

qu

ejaculated

ove clustered

it gasped the

o you know :m;.llnng of this?"
* Nunna, sir 1"

“1 found this note in my study—
typed, apparently, by Dunter, I cauw
here, and found the wretched boy
you see He has smoked a elgar—
apparently one of Prout's cigars. 1
cannot_imagine why, if Dunter desired
to smoke, he should Jeave information in
udy regarding 'Im surreptitions and
), procecding. You know nothing

ltlnmg‘ sir,” said Ir'\rry, greatly
“T don't sce why he couldn’ |.
mmke in his own study, if he wanted t
smol
:,m.m groan, groan |
“Tt is utterly perplexing,” said Mr.
Quelch, “ But the foolish boy has made
himself very ill. He must be ta
th mitory and put to bed. Will yor
bim, while I telephone for th

Certainly, sir”

Five astenished juniors carried Billy
Bunter up to the Remove dormitory
Bunter groaning all the way, Kindl
qiite. I'nrm-nmg that he was “barred,”

of the Remove put him to bed,
Bunter spoke nat a word. He lay and
Dlinked at them with glassy eyes, groan-
ing decply every fow minutes,

Billy Bunter was ill

For a whole day he did not appear in
class, and when he did reappear he
looked sickly and sorrowful,

y common consent tho sentence of
Coventry was rescinded—DBunter was no
lenger Darred. He looked so seedy and
sick that even Skinner & Co. colupas-
sionated him; the Bo\ln(lpr epoke ta him

lly; Peter Todd was almost
lInrry Wlmn.un & Co. did
all tllcv mu]d to comfort
lt was_not till_some duys later that
@ history of that amazing c_pmmln
Stnd No. was learne For
inately for Bunter, the Removites took
it as a screaming joke.  Bunter tho
avenger scemed to them funnier than
Bunter in any other role, and the whale
Remove rored and chuckled over tho
story, which did not please tho Owl of
the Remove in the very least; but ho
way glad, at all events, that_thero was

-]

the

no miore mention of the Barring of
Bunter.
THE END.
(Be sure and read next Monday's

grand story, boys, entitted " Capped for
Greufriors!™ It's @ great ericket yarnd)
THE MAGSET LInRARY.—No. 816
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YO-HO FOR THE SPA

NISH MAIN!

'BOARD SHIP, T

-DAY, BOYS!

THE FIRST CHAPTER.
Adrlﬂ.wllhnMndmnﬂ'

LAY the g

do uot, 1 will ‘send =

your heart, and shall have
Wl the water for myacll witheul

cxed voice was that of
s full of deadly menace,
did uot fail him
been

o
a madmun, and w
but Reli Silver's courage
e I-mn that never had death
mearcr to him.
L was 1\ lmllmcr afternoon. On l-hr lr“\n
waters of the South Pa an
ad po rud |mr saxl»
ntain a moriel of food,
an half full
ay i

or gars. 1
but nnl) & ima]l l-eg less
oF “water, which was. stows
qulﬁtr in the stern-sheets.
In the was seated
¥ ose  features llm"
" ati

waves 1ad done to mike
haggard.
8i g facing Rolf Vl
man I!o«c awarthy
broad, powerful frmm. mmk him Im'ml b
t 5 Uian ever

Nicholas T. m.)d

fit any time, but who mare
to be dreadéd now. For

lia eves, and be wrasped o e
whicl wis lovelle o youth's |

© boat-so ..L ch separated the

Paifs wg spread n pack of pla cards.
The boat was thousands from
Tand, Fot a sl was sidlble 'm)valwrn an
! An fulen oded
nirror-like surface of the sea: but
Uiz was w0 sl and eass Uit an s
pericnced  mariner  would wn o thal
it was eruel and \Il.c('lllul—Llu deadly fore

boder of a terrible storm.

“Take up the cords, 1 repeated
5, In iis i tones

ltL his tnolih “and lnn.ui

ﬂ.:xms; eyes fixed o E
I Wi chance lu‘ had  of
eanbine with e madean before the latter
could pull the trigger of his pist

ol
The madman ad Rolf were the solo sur-
vigars of & shipwrecked crow.

Roll was the son of a po

man in

2.0

Eogland.  He had made up Eu i En
to the Spanish Main, where '\4l|u1lu"-~ ud
peril: wer L. and ortunse

Wwere to be wo
ot Wishing 10 draw o s L:Lhr shonider
he had worked his p: a sailor

Un. mast on (the murﬂ
I was bound for Lo
and a score of pa
oticcable among these pa ilﬂ"(l"\
ohclag Looks, e man bad peo
loomy and tacituri; bt i by
lenkad ot that o had one been o warder
Newgate, London's tercible pricon, and

it had been whispered that hie had ‘come
to the Spanish Main on a sccrel, errand, Db
no more than this hail been found out on
board the ill-fated ship.
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was still far
had hen

When the cod nl her voya
ugh

which
r il hor el

tiy, "fhose who he
n.-c-.m-n of nvell

ugh  an uuuhulL he had been
mmul wlion Lln. last of the erew and

1eft
pas-

ay n-n.n the doomed Oricnt,

i i e were drowned

¥ tllc rour of I||l|. one of the
smaller bonis deft behind
As he was ab to jump Mt this, nffer

L soen Rieholis Locks J‘:'n--

A

abor i, \hmﬂ Tiim on
ll;‘rcd him senseless.

din

the man’s heart
lowered lis inanimat
nto Lo ¢ hind been lel
e e s (e end tat he was tmabic
to put anything Into the boat except the
ke of water, Wiile he wns sceking for the

1ome food, the flames nearly
and he wag compelle

od'o
or his life
Tha voyuge fn the open boat lud bren
a fearful many s
i i, like o dend m
lpless Lo do anyliing

m "ot
as the

rifted on and o
Ht. cunlwl uot he auw that it was set
carrying !

+ nr e, gole companion.
Locks

e I ik 2
never to sicep, and whenever
sked at him his plittering eyes were
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Thrilling Old-Time Pirate Stories !
No.2.—CAPTAIN KIDD'S TREASURE!

h, and stared
the

f th had scarcely
est his tecrible
uck Wim when he was

himself.

At lust, when the calm fell on il

wide continually
3 :

nad
er-keg.

dared to close his
l'(vmpunlc!l should
s to defend

the madman had suddenly drageed

from the Low uat, where

heen  crouchin tting opposite  to
Holf, figd Laken the Pack of cards from bis

jloc‘id and placed them on the seat of the

“Ihen the pistol had glittered In bis grasp
and covered the youtl
voiee

y me a game of eards,
&ilw Thers ot engugh water lo
ns both; but if one of us are dew\l lm‘ra
ould be encugh to keep the ot
unhlr picked up. \‘.r mll i-lﬂ
& ke, You shall s

kc the hidden,
Luplmn l\l\ld he pirate

hurlml "r\lll of

THE sEcowu CHAPTER.
© Ocean Dullnwl 1
wr
bnm as he guzed ab his era
mpanion and  wondered if

HE L.uid of Ca
e ords oot a Iett Silver's
know what e was suyine,
In a

Knew
n's

d not responsible for w

t I'm tulk-
+ discordant,

You are going
e 1o sk

L 1 -'hEn t 'kuow W

A
|i||.r in ﬂu- l‘m 1l
( ollh by his ow
esg the pirates.
e went over to
i

Navy,
ment to sy
dotug Ll 1

aws,

e
e
had become of Captain Kidd's

had  during
ssed & vast tre;
in_ rome buried

that (6 way

his carecr as a pirate
sure I tind hidden

o B0 cube
L ono livieg

mang  seamen,
lezend that Kidd b
his treasure in
gruatl Spanish Hible,
this b ld win l pil
ow where Uml blick:! ook
sald Nicholus Looks, 1mldm;, s

3 ks the secrat
, but | how bet!er
" execullon he

wi
u\ul ‘uonnd

pistol st

fierd with Captain

D the wight. before hi

the condemned eell wgate, o

hand and foot. [ was the warder .mymule:l
keep w pver him. In his last sleep

Caplain Kidd dreamed aud raved; aud whe
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moruing dawned and he
where to seck for his bl
told no one, but give up u
prison, and came to the Spanish
seek thie pirate’s gold for myself.
“And now§ asked Rolf Silv
s glittering eye ro

iee of Huitless waters,

as hanged, I knew
k-bound book. 1

u
Play o Fame o
must (59 1o your
. the

ut”if yon wil ¥
seeret of Ll |=|r.|l| 5 I:I m'k lvulmd l.mnll .
There was nothing for It but to ebey,
moment he
wiman did not shoot
of waiting for the test.
d

sed

E e
the youth, aud his crime Viirwazds Toun
out.

But hie
coull mike
the sea volu

thought he would be safe i
.mr ’I\mL Rolf had jnnmul Iulu

8o
that, they

*alled 1a e
durkening, o

rappled with
b terrife. streagt
to him, fung bim

o the water a tropical,

iness fell on e ocean witl
was riven  minute

afters Hachs of vivid lightning

The e i oo,

ng was too transient to
whereabouts of the boat; but
to save his life, swiwming

siven up desp

he rm he must

fight for his life J even the most

desperate chance “of \-mmm. it

d is rew for at last,
ted and on the paint of ¢

Mnn h

eonm m.: r.u and n'c
dread suspen:
\lm' which drg\

t at |
from

him an

youth .l battered, wres kml
ed the skull and cross!
nen on her deck, w
i tho oction amin
he shattered st
as Locks, who wa

their task: nor e [lsr) "Know whag
senc  the waves swep
ur

u tieir
o “dasted o youth

" ok

He would huxe been carclel Lo degtruction
had be not clutched o could
see nothing, but bis l'lu,us clostd on'a ropa
which dangied above him

He clung to this for dear life, and was
drawn_through the waves in tho waka of
the pirate craft.

THE THIRD CHAPTER.
The Black-Bound Book !
it several minutes Rolf Silver was
Ira, in this

waves
n

Tan

“rope, B
T ror %o ke’ detk ane

woodwork and _the cordage,

wa3 in a position to peer over the stern

balwarks ond wateh the deck of the, pirate
ever this was shown up by ihe

.n !Jlumm ation in the heavens.

e ship is doomed! “Work

h!t on the raff we

be luu ‘\[L
ver Teed that_erazy foolt
2 of Captaln Kidd's l;nlrl
Iying to trick us into s

st pirate skipper who spoke to liis
men, and whose' loud tonea reached  Rolf
pirates worked fra

and while the
the construction of the rafts,

their hapea of safety—fof

1 been washed aw:

man la:hed to the broken mast Comtinned

of

u;
Ridd :l :fll ﬁ]wl

ho knows
hl.u ck-hound

g m
e

of

“aing- ;nlm

Taughied at him,
n guessing th
l. ks from the dri

been animated by any feel.
35 buty beliesing that wl:
ut the bl
lie, they had
ms ortur-
! While they were so engaged the
storm_liad l|m1uu up, and their whip had
y wrecked.
w their whole idea was to escape, and
intended to leave the madman to his

i breathlessly Toll watched them
toiled, for he knew that (he pira
s settling down, and that ere the
me she would siak into the ocean's

'p Noif, as he retalped his urln and swung
nm s

by d fngers from the stern of the
pirate <k Tanta " seemod ke 3
dra, hour.  Slowly but surely the

ageed-out,
doomed Craft sank in the trough of the se
waves washed over her Im[\ur).i‘
anuple

th

P
rafts, and, ecrawling
pushed away from the sinking ship.

however, been too hasty.
toa weak to hear the af
arted Into a hundre

They had,
rafts werg
on them,

in th a
of the storm sl\'mm\rrl them up.
o ver sins u on the doomel
wreck except Tor the mad
Clambering to the slapmry e
to Jash together all the loose hl‘ oo
Droken wondwark he could lay hamls
muke a raft for hi!lHl“
All the lmn !\9 um‘h was Working the
t ihe lashipgs which held

+ lie hegan

i

X Toard thi ship1*
W Taished Bolf hesitate

Should na relon I3 Loc

%6 le would he n-kiw lis o

It asily attack Wi agair

the porthole lie
k n secret panel in the
out fram the secred ol
en Nidden tie black-bound

overcume by all that
T
Rolf dragged him to the raft, and Lhey

A 25 {ha slrate craf et dom, just
¢ had done from the Orie

mlu!luv\b died on the raft, Imt ot bes

; vings had okl the _\nul.ll that
era Del b o a0 SLTARR
W o ow

e A own
had un.-.. ata the hand of tho
r the famons pirate captafn

of ronrse,

Itow In the hope of fi
m.‘ u-u m L

clm!«a Locks had ]wium(-gcd

llml not I((wll rhkmi everything to give the
madman n chanee of 1 ¢ weeret would
Jiave gone down into the sea and been lost
for ever,

The \uut'h \Hls rsli‘!ll'd from the raft by

ptain Kidd's treasure,
ich for life.
THE END.

w ml\ NIL\dL hiim

Auother grawd story wext weck, boyr)

the heavens and the sea, revealing to

A more than usually protracted flash of Jightning quivered in a bluish track across
whose gafl floated the skull and crossbones.

Rolf Silver a battered, wrecked ship, al

Tue MaGNET LipRany.—No. B48,



22

THE SGHOOL AND DETECTIVE WEEKLY!

The Finest Series of Complete Detective Stories Ever Writien!

No.

THE FIRST CHAPTER.
‘The Sale of the Sandals !

ULL up on the left,

As tlm taxicab camo to a halt,

Ferrers Locke, the great private

detective, opened tha door and_stepped

out—almost into the arms of his young
assistant, Jack Dral

“Hailo, chief !I" slui the boy.

Tnck

o ono,”  roturncd | Locke  shortly,
Hayo you soen Hawlhorne's assistait
yel

driver,

“What

"\' ; I'm just going back to Haw-
thorne's curio- -shop. The chap ought to
be there by this time.”

Forrers Locke settled f
from Baker Strect and gavo the driver
a substantial l-p ‘Then fo fell into step

ith Drake, walking along the Waterloo
tion of the curio-ehop
referred to.  On the way Drake confessed
to an_nceident with™ the Hawk car
belonging to his chief. It was now in
a garage being ropaired.

The cate upon which they were both
ongaged was the most amazing and im-

partant of their carcer. Professor Arnald

Erskine, & noted scientist, had been shot
dead in his homo at Dulwich,

With official promptitude Inspector
Pycerolt, of Scotland Yard, an old
friend of Locke's, had stepped in and
arrested Derrick Erskine, the professor's
uophew, who had u strong motive for
soeing 'his uncle dead. By
r, Fermr- Locke had

the innocence e young
man, and had fastencd {hc u-\l on Dr.
Harvey Kruse, the famous Harloy Street
specialist in tropical diseases and life-long
end of the professor.
Vhen Locke and Drake had parted
earlier in the morning the sleuth had
repaired to his residence at Baker Street,
confident of speedily putting Krusa
behind iron bars. Naturally Drake, with
an unbounding faith in his chiel's ability,

the taxi fare

Tee Macyer Lipnary.—No. 848,

3.

fully expected that this had been accom-
plishe

¥ Vou'vo nobbled the doc., T suppose,
chiel 7" he suid.

Ferrers Locke gritied his loeth, as
though o spasm of Teal physical pmu-lmd
swept his b

“1 told you [’d had no luck, my boy,
he said, “ DBy that I mennt to say
Kruso is stll at large. Really, thou;
it was not so much a _question of luck as
my being taken completely off my guard
by as nstute and clever o trick as 1_have
come across. Just when I had the fellow
cowed and covered by my revolver in
the consulting-room at B'\{.ur Street, he
apparcutly had an epileptic fit. Tt was
to entirely realistic that it. would have

deceived an Army medical board. I
stooped to Kruse's asistance, got a
knock on the head—and the wily doclor
is still_at large. But we shall hava to
leave it to Inspector Pyecroft to got or
his track. I have secured the release of
young Irskine, and now we must find
the purple sandals.”

The sandals to which ti:o slouth re-
forred had been seen neithe
nor Drake. When Professor ]'n,
been shat, his last words, ac
the butler, wcrc.
sandals
« complete enigina to Locke.
a few hours of the murder he
for by o less u_personage the {ho
Home Secretary himself. ten he learnt
that the professor had m:ulc the discovery
of the age —a method of converting base

rding to
“Don't break open the
t first these words were
But within

metal into gold.

Fearful of the (lnmnge to finances and
the stability of ised nations if
this discovery leaked nuL the Home
Secretary commissioned the  famous
private sleuth to find and destroy tha
ouly paper in existence on which the
socret provess was set out.

Unable to find the paper among the
possessions of the late Professor Erskine,
Locke bethought himeelf of the last
\|'urds of the ill-fated scientist:

“Don’t break open tho sanduls—"

Did one of these sandals, which the

professor had purchased in India, contain
the greatest secret of the age? Without
u sivgle other clue to go upon, it was
ossential to find the sandals and examine
them.
But n
Jennings,
tracted the admission from the man that
he had stolen some of his master’s curios
and had sold them to Hawthorne, lhe
curio-dealer in the Waterloo
carved box of Indian workmanship, ln
ehony idol, & pair of ivory chopsticks, and
the |mrph. sandals were among  the
number. But the box, the chopsticks,
and the purple sandals had been sold,
and now Locke and Drake were im-
atient to interview
Fnd sold thi

They were about to enter the gloomy
precinets of the queer old curio-shop,
when the torrific ringing of n bicyelo:
Lell startled them and coused them to
lock round. They were just in time to
see & somewhat decrepit-looking machine
mount the pavement and bump into a
Jamp-post, and a sandy-haired youth dis-
miount with more spead than grace in a
sitting position on uu.- ground.

“My giddy aunt” grinoed Drake,
“that’s a novel way ot dismounting, old

on !¥

keen
the

cross-examination of
professor’s butler, ex-

the asistent who

Tho eyelist voso and rubbed a plum]:
forefinger against the side of his up-
turned nose
“Bedad,” he said, “if Oi'd hit tlmE
lamp-post any harder tlm hmkn wad
cen fit g m ‘the. ithar
tur\m in me waster's :lmp
“Ah,” ejaculated Loc LL

Huwlhorne's assistanl
“Bogorra, ye've hit me nail on the
bullsoiyo first toime, sorr! And mo
pame's  Michael O'Grady, ond Oi'm

irish.”

“I had & suspicion you might be”
answered Locke, wit smile,
own name is Ferrers Lacke, and T wis [1
to put a few questions to you.”

‘The sandy-haired youth stopped on the
threshold of the shop, and his eyes
popped almost cut of his head.

:lmn you are
Mr.
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“ Rerrers Lacke 17 le muttered, “The
great delective! Faith, come into the
office—I mane the shop, sorr

The three entered the curio-<hap, and
the assistant pushed his blkc ﬂ\lﬂ a small
room in the rear of i T

Then, having provided I.i\'\ll‘i in the
small yoom behind the shop for the l\\n
visitors, Michael 0'Grady stood befor

om expectantly.

“Now, 0'Grady,” said the sleuth, "I
understand from & convercation ad
with Mz, Hawthorna first thing this
r,nurmng that you sald o pair of purple
sandals of Indian design to a customer
the other day. Do you kiow the name
nl lho pevson 1!

i do nob, sorr. 1Te came
a cnnm'l walking-shiick, and
tank hLis [anc;
hat dicd he Took like i

“Sure, he looked as fat as a bit o
Danegal bacon. nlmmiml me

n to buy
1o shoes

0. tho face o' Mitl s hoss in
toept that. this spalpecn had
left
murmmr.l Ferrers Laocke.

“The customer who hought the sandals

was not exact] wdsome man, then?

Was his voic
“ Bedad, ut

O'Grady -Ircnlcd] “* About a

88 o foile going |im:u|,h tin, Oi should

“In other words, he had a high-
pitehed vaice I suggesed the sleuth,

4 s, sorr. And_he scemed_to

i e—loike a New

rohases with him, 1

orr. AL first he sphoke
‘e tent to the Spooks
but after-

!mm
by Victonia Station,
hi

muttered the detec-
tive, wrink Bis Lrow. “Maybe it
was Stuke's Ilclvl lie said

0 it uas, so
Lacke \ml #_few mare ques
tions. H. ady had sold
the carved box and 1!|np=m which had
belonged to Professor Frskine ot an
earlier date. DBut the assistant was un-
able to r ot the eiceninstanees of this
pearance of the customer,
« Locke was well satisfied.
e clues to work upon,
¢ had Leen unable to learn

]

parchaser of the.sandals
*“Than Ay, said _the
sleuth, to dopart,  “Tou
v reat assistan Pra;

little souvenit of my

isp Treasury note
tified |

man.
Ferrers

L Hawthone's shop,
Locke hailul g taxs dhat wos proceeding
dlong th Waterloo Road. He recd

Js‘L Drake into it. and, as he hxmsLIf
prepared 1o follaw, issud a curt order to
the driver,

oria—and doublo

your are i you're thers within ten

minutes
THE SECOND CHAPTER.
The Summons to Liverpoal !
HE visit of Fe Tocke and
Jack Drake to the curio-dealer’s
shop in the Waterloo Road was
1e cpisede in o terrifically
busy mmum"

The pair » ut down outside Stuke's
Hotel mth 1 lhr preseribed ten minates,
yuirics were cantinued ther

Lacke was able to gi
he oflice enabled thet indi-

F
the clerk in
vidual easily lo recognise the man who
had purchased the sandals {rom O'Grady.

“You_ mean Mr. Joseph Meech, of
Montreal, sir,” said the clerk. " He
showed mo_a walking-stick and a pair of
purple sandals one afternoan,”
*Ts Mr. Meech in 7" queried Lacke.
“Ho isp't, sir. Lo loft the hotal tvo

days

iyerrnu Locke clicked his tongue with
annoyanee. A speedy ond to his quest
fur t. c purple slmlnli seemed as remote

2

“\\‘imm has Mr. Meech gone?” he
densanded.

“Ho has taken passage back fa
Canadn, sir,” answored the clerk.  “I
know he booked a passage on the Ethel-
bert of the Viking Line for Montreal,
for T saw the name on his luggage labels,

ou could probably mnﬁrm tlnt al
s. Coaks’, in Ludgate
Chere was l-ula else to inurn ns e
hotel, and so ke and Drake tock an-

other taxi to the offices of the famous
Tours firm in the Lnt{ Here they dis-
covered that Joseph Moech had baoked
u passage on the Ethelbert, and had
actually sailed in the ship. The Ethel-
bert was now at sea en route for Quebec
and Montreal, and it was apparent to the
sleuth that the sandals were also on their
way o the land of the beaver and
maple.

It tuok Ferrers Locke less than half a
minute to make up his mi

“We must ln'\low \lu.cch ta Canada,
Drake, my boy,” said he. ur one
ohject must be to get the =J\nc|n|l in our
hands—and as soon as poss

Inquiries at lm
that there w two or three chances of
reaching Quebee hefore the arrival of
the l:thelbm which was but an inter
mediate

A c.umnlu was sailing ihat afternoon
from Southampton for New York, and
y taking train from the city of sky
serapers to Quebec the dl‘lcrlwn and his
assistant  could  easily accomplish  the
object in view.

Tiut after carcful examination of the
various means, Lacke decided to sail in
the Rockarra of the Rock Line, due to
dopart at six p. from Liverpool direct
for Quchee nuﬂ Montreal. The Rockareu,
being ane of the crack liners on the Cana
dian_ rum, wonld reach Quebec at least
hours before the Ethelbert,
accidents.

With the passage tickets for himsell
and Jaclk Drake in his wallet, Locke led
the way to the sireet again. He had
‘ﬂcrm the ta s to_ wait, and now
o Kruse's residence
m Harley Sireet wnlll all speed.

Arviving here he again ket the :w
waiting while ho and his assistant
mm the house. As Locke had n|m-lm]
Inspectar Pyceroft of the Yar
wo plain clothes detee-
als had completed the

ossrs, revealed

harring

. as well as
The offi

tives. 0
tRamination of Krune's housekeoper.
T

e information which they had oh-

little
been

Terrers
before.
in his

tained was more  than
lochn had aware nr
Tnspector Pyeerolt himself

most mnl‘(l‘ ut frame of mind

“We shall Im\r Dr. Kruse safely under
Tock and thin six hours,” he pro
phesied. Hc figured thal he would
Pever be suspeetad of tha murder of his
friend, the professor. Nevertheless, he
hiad niade proparations for decainping at
a moment's notice.

“He tock no bag with him,” said
Locke grimly. 1 bet he didn't return
here from Laker Street to pick up any-
thin !.Im nature of a suilcase.”

r. Locke. You bet he had his
slm.\ lm.'klc, toothbrush, and a coml
stuck in his' pocket; likewise a few
greasopaints, bits o' false bair, and a

small bottle o' spirit-gum. Q' course,
the first thing he'd do almost after ho
ande his get-nway from your place was
to disguise himsolf. Dut the Force may
be expected fo Jay hands an him at any
moment now. T've notified every palice-
slation the country, and there are
special men walching for him at cvery
London railway terminus and every port
round the const,”

“Excellent, my dear Pyecroft!” com-
mented Ferrers Locké. “ Your prompti-
tude deserves reward. Now, I wonder if

vou'd be so good as to arrange for me to

view George  Forgan, I\mw‘s
- chauffour, w]m was arrested last
might for breaking into Logan Lodgu the

professor’s home
“With pleasure, Mr. Locke. T will
tend a message to bave him taken to
Scotland Yard, and you can come nlnng
to my office and sco him there,
we've ample proof that y
Kruse was the murderer nl' the proln:sor‘
s0 I don't see what good you can gain in
.unm.mng Forgan_agai
erhaps not, Pyecro murmured
ocke, “But I 'am very ansious to find

a pair of purple sandals which the pro-
fussor had in his possession until a few
ﬂnveulgn

said Pyecreft, with an alerk
rxprossion . on is  rubicund  face.
“You're still harping on that queer re-
mark the old scientist made_hefore he
I, As I told you before, Mr. Lacke,
dyin' mon don't naturally mean anything
i partiuiar in' thoie Taat worldly ra:
marks. I reckon Professor Er<'k|m.‘ was
worried ahout the loss of the eurios from
his callection, and made that remark
aboul not breaking open the sandals in a
wandering, haphazard way.”

“Maybe yon're rieht, Pyc(‘ruﬂ m\d
T wrong,” said Ferrers Lacke, *Tut
if yon happen to como across nfor-

mation whatever about the sandals in the
course of your lnt for Kruse, you might
put me wise to il at onece.”

Bound by scerecy by the TTome Secre-
of Great Hritain himsell, Forrers
o was unable to explain to the burly
{or ml)lhmg bout the missing
pape Locke knew only Drake
andl himsell of nu i all the world were
aware that the purple sandals purchased
by Joseph Meech, t!n.- Canad
be ihe strang
amazing secrot
other person who might nmmbly be
aware of it was Dr. Harvey Kruse, It
was this thonght thut caused Ferrers
Lovke no little uncasiness.

Within & fow minutes of his arrival in
Hmh-y E Ferrers Lacke was seated
cain in ihe taxi bowling towards the
mbaukment and q«ﬂl]nnj Yard., This
veeroft was an addi-

ho subsecquent interview with  the
her, Forian, was of benefi not galy
Locke but to the inspector.

fleur now was only too willing
answer questions,  Ab ope time it
np;n:mwl he Dhad acted as valet as well
ilfen to (he doctor, and had
velled extensively with his master and
ofessor Iirskine.

ie chicl points of his evidence which
Locke tabulated in his memory wero
these: George Morgan was with ihe two
men when  the scientist bought the
purple sandals at a shop in the bazaar
at Agra, Indin. He lremcmhersd the

tar
Lock
s

i
time Inspector
tional passenged

r\nrc well, becau: three of them
lad stood on the opposite side of the
road to admire tho dome of a moesque

which could be seen towering directly
bichind the sandal-makor's shop.
s point proved to the Slenth that
Dr. Kmsl had deliberately lied v\hen the
Tre MaeyET Lisnany.—No. 848,
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latter had stated after the Dulwich THE THIRD CHAPTER, “Thoy have only done what they con-
mutder that e i wox been avaze of AL e B KRR cuivd o be i du .
thir exisbenca of Erskipols purpe muca: HE big hand of tho clook 1n the | frorr i86t0ully, evading tho

"thut s rovealed by the - station st Liverpool revealed the | gy tkenoss to tho man T wish to
oo “:L!u.ne while inCalaulia o “as sxsetly hallpust fve | iect. Now. perhaps. vou will Turnish
Kraso b amc a member of the whey * Faram© Locke S wilh & fow. partichlars abodt oW~

Sunda u w-n-l mc\m; notorious
for its \l’\lulz)mm. tender Therefore,
above tho left |:|Lm\\ of 'hu doctor wits
mark made with a red-
L of some kind. It repr
red snake poised as though
anded upon

ns
1 m:xnlt rucugr-m:tl
ant factar
tion of the

This
Locke and Em[w
mighe pros
ultimately
wanted may

in lhe ulan

n of the interview

ds with their genial friend, in-
spsclor, and - took theiv farewell of

“Wo have to bo aboard the Roc'kurra
at Liverpool by six I.Ius evening, =
cioft,” snid the great ate m
“We shall eatch the eleven [
train from Euston, which is due atthe
Mersey port at five twenty-five.  Thus
we shall have about half an hour
between the arrival of the train and the
i of the li
od-bye, Locke, and
Tuek!™ eaid the Scotland Yard man.
seems n qumr go for you to have to
chaso of sundals across the
ocenn, I.ml suppuse you know your own
business best, Defore T seo you again
I expect Kruse will have met on the
gallows the fate he (lrwrvcs But he
can be salely left to me.”

Leaving ~ Scotland  Yard,  Forrers
Tocke and Jack Drake went with all
speed to Baker Street.  There they
hastily packed L}mr bags, for they h'\d
but ittle it

Imu

sgad
Tt

\ give
ng-S Smg nhmll nu. motor-car |\|u h
|mnl |.n.>cu left at the garage for repair,
and taken farcwell of the faithful

Chinese servant, they drove to Buston.
Hardly had they taken their seats in

the express than the guard's whistle was

blown

and the train began to move

f the station.

wild commotion caused

to leap up and peer
m-u of the carriage window.
“My  hatl" ejaculated tho  boy.
“Ilere’s old Pyceroft!
Ferrers Locke took his assistant's

dlace at the window. t was, indeed,
v the burly inspector_was
i ﬁ“loni the platform like a huge
all, Stretched full length be-
hnut h 5 Nu a woeedy porter, who had
p ov

atter rdak the Scolland Yard
an g the moving tr

"I']n:u! “hwrh'" panted the in:
spector. “Open that door, Mr. l-uclu:"
Ferrers Locko quickly obliged,
drngged the red and 'hrwll.llloss "luub
of the law " into the carringe.

For some moments the stout inspector
gt on the mak in the arriage with
Drake, panting and puffing
llkc : \lrlndui codfish. V\lwn at huL
he appeated to have recavered his breath
somewhat Locke fired the obvious quos-
tion at him.

*“Coming to Ilvurpubl with us, Pye-

cralt, old l.hu.
Ir, Locke,”

Scolland Ferd man, mappin
with a red handkerchicf. "“E! v
had word at the Yard from the Liver-
2 man answering to the
deseription of Dr, Harvey Kruse has
gono aboavd the Rackarra "

Tne Maoser Linrary.—No. B48.

uns\\ ered the

dlis-
On the station
the Liverpool

d himsel to

Drake, and Inspector
umbm ked from the train.
lliﬂnd"mlms nmn of

I

self, sir, and supply me with any evidenco

you have of your bona fides,”
2L |uwu alrendy given those boobs the
T

whom we suspect to bo
“ he explained, as they

alked towards the barrier, “is ut
present in the custody of two plain-
clothes men in a cabin on board the
He was not brought ashore
pending vour arrival, in ease o mistake
has boen matle.”

hat's all right,” said Pyecroft
grutity, Ll soon setila that matter.
< the man wearing any disguise, do you
think ™

“T think not, sir; though T haven't
seen him mysclf, He rogistered to-day
at the Port Hotel under the name of
ller, and after a_bath slept
uf hour-; this afternoon in
his room extablished the fact
that he Im(l nrrlvell :\\rrﬂ lmm Londen
shortly after noon to-

I shall bo mruosl.ml to seo
- Keiller,” said Pyecroft, ns he
||audm1 over his ticket to o collector.

“You have a car waiting?
We'll havo you down at

1

it
l\ut .mm they were sl:mdmg by ®
powerful Daimier car outside the rail-
way terminus did DPyccroft think to
introduce his two travelling companions.
wking hands with Locke, the plain-
lothes man of the regular forco ex-
pressed his honour at mecting the great
privato sleuth whose name he had seen
lauded so often in the daily papers,

The run to the docks was guickly
made, and the captain of the Rockarra
himsell met the unmuu nf the head
of the gingway, ving been fully
prepared for thei wm. Caprnm Bald-
mng, & burly, weather-bronzed scaman of

the old 9(:||OG|, then eseorted the visitors |5

to a cabin on Deck A whero the pas-
senger, Koiller, had been forced to
remain under supervision pending the
arrival of the Scotland Yord repre-
sentative.

There were already three men in the
cabin—the suspected man and the twe
Liverpool police-officers. And as Pye-
croft, the eaptain of the ship, and ihe
|\Ilin-nlothci man also entered, Locke
and Drake remained on the threshold of
the litile room.

From' the glimpse_that Ferrers Locke
could get of the prisoner in the cabin,
the man N‘rhl ore a great resem-
blunce to Kruse. He was lmrly of build,
and had o gnrnﬂnlllm
shoulders that was character
wanted Harloy Street specinl
Keiller's face was maore deeply lined with
wrinkles, and his voice when he grected
Pyacroft sonnded not o deep in tono.
Still, Locke recognised that to n clever
and unsernpulous crook like the doctor,
the features and veice could be ecasily
dizguise

u

d.
man who had taken pssage that
in the Rockarra under the name of
,\.Iulph Koiller rose immedintoly from
lii cl]%\ on the entrance of Inspector
vecroft.

Hah, you're the man_from Scotland
Yard, are you?” he said, in an impatient
snarling tone.  Well, just tell these
boobs of the Liverpool force that they’ve
backed a loser. I'm not the fellow you
want now, am 11"

tha nuno is Adolph
e ton, et Thartine fr.d o
publishing busine a:n Toranto,” snupped
the detained m have shown them
Totters and documents, and I nsked t
all through to Mes
the London publish
1 called only ¥

ay.
Inspector Pyecroft turned and looked
at_one of the Liverpool police-officers,
ng his bushy oyebrows slightly in
v

“ His aredentials seom all
whispered the Liverpool n
force.  * Moreover, I'll admit that when
wo put through a ‘trunk call to. London,
Mr. Dinns, of the publishing firm, con-

firmed Mr. Adolph Keiller “had
callod yoesterday.  But then,
€ >|1r|1l,ml< um.y be stelen and information

picketl up easly, and 5o we thought we

etter be on the safe side until you'd
seen this man,”

“You acted
spector F,nmn
turning to the passonger, ** you st
mo to settle the matter of seur bona
in less thun o minute.”

Indeed 7" sneered the man. “ ITow "
By taking your coat off and rolling
up yaur left sleev:

Ferrers Locke, framed in the doorway,
unnoticed by the detained man, looked
kecnly to discorn any trace of emotion on
the fellow's face. But Keiller heard the
request of the Scotland Yard officer un-
moved, and with a shrug, calmly divest
himself of his coat.

Il submit to the inr]ignii that thia
farce may end soon s ible,” he
said testil Vow, what du you wish to
see my arm for?"”

Pyccroft made no reply. He himself
rolled up the man's shirt-sieeve and gazed
soarchingly at the flesh above the elbow.
And almost a groan left the lips of the
nspector as he failed to find the slightest
trace of anything resembling a brand-

Mr. Koiller,” he said
1 agree that you liave spoken
You are nof the man [ am

“

looking for.
All nm police were (hsnplnumle-l for it

would have been a great feather in the
eap of the Liverpool Division to have
n|1prc!:r*m]ml the notorious Dulwich mur:
derer.  However, the statements  of
Adolph Keiller were further confirmed a
few minutes later by the appearance on
bonrd of a & nlh-mun mnl his wife whe
knew him well in Tor
Aftor .‘\dnlph Kunlior ad heen

his liberty and tended many apologies, a
tharough search of the ship was mate for
stowaways. Then the pol with tho
exception of Inspector Pyecroft, left the
ol Standing by the rail in “company
rers Locke and Jack Drake, the
n seratched his head

that's that, Mr.
8 disappointed

Lnrl«.m

“Woll,
marked,” in pos ons
looks as though 1 might have to make 2

he re-
“1t

few more wild goose chnses before T get
the elusive doctor.  Dut get him 1 will in
the end.

“And you may rest assured that ll' he
erosses my path again, I shall make a
mighty good ntlul:gt to get him for wu

my dear chap,” said Locke, who was still



EVERY
MGNDAY.

THE MAGNET LIBRARY.

PRICE
TWOPENCE.

hat !** be ejaculated,

Suddenly a wild commotion on the platform caused Jack Drake to

(See page 24.)

Jeap up and peer out of the carriage window.
*Here’s old Pyeeroft 1 Ferrers Locke joined his assistant at the window in fime 1o see the

burly inspector struggling with a porter who was trying to prevent the G.LD.

My
man from boarding the moving train,

smarting under the mistake which had

p through his fingers, *But
re about to take down tho
ou will have to be going

throny
ad of a

d to the part-
A small mes-
ay through
ngway.  Ere he
eould reach it he d by a bulky
official in blue h brass buttons, who
gave the boy a shilling and took the tele-
gram from the lad.

Armed with this the Customs offieer
the gangway and addressed the
seaman ‘stationed they
Tnzpector Py
he boamed.

assembled to wave G
ing Ca an
senger boy was
to the foot of

oft an board this
Here's n wire lor

g

Seatland  Yard man
hand extended.
Pyecroflt, of the Yard,”

the

oms officer handed over tha

“'This is for you, sir. 1 was coming on
board to speak to ihe chief officer before
brought it on with

sails,

me,

“Thank vou!" said Pyeerait,

As Custom= man moved off down
the deck, Pyecvoft tore open the buff
envelope. Opening the message it con-
tained, ho read:

“Wircloss received from =s, - Octave

bound far Quebee.
mian  resembling  Kruse

ge. Procoed to  Quebee

ra to meet Octave on arrival.”

Cuptain veports pre-
in
per

With the telegram in his band, and his
verl face fushed even deeper m hue with
excitement, ¥

where

*vecroft hastened back to

cors Locke and Jack
anding. i
non entrance,

3
Drawing them towards
he conveyed the

T coming with you, you feliows !

I annonpced.  **Just been ordered to g0

oy 8 tendent Dexter, But his

a thought oceurred to him,

]I hulv-n'G even a pair of
i

ever Taugh-

ingly.

board.  And, as

<hap on board &

thing frant a pair of py
pins.”

nas {o a packet

time of year, there
ant berths in the

were one

or
tockarra. Thus when the situation was
explained to the purser, room was found
2 the ship. Just before
were cast off the -
ived word from

msolf ¢
pany’s London head office. tha
spector's passage had been pa
eotland Yard.
For two days after Jeaving Liverpool
the Rockura forged al into
le, shipping mountains of
as_her smokestas Du
ing this period Ferrers Locko and Jac

Drake, both excellent sailors, had the
prowenado  deck practically to them-
selves.  Pyecroft, n _thoroughly = bad

sailor, was soon “under the weathor,
and remained in his bunk, groaning nk
the unkind incon-
siderate eriminals to slip through the net
of the law and take to the high seas.

On the third night, when the seas had

hated, and Pyecroft and his fellow-

sufferers  had “vecuperated somewhat,
Feirers Locke and his young assistant
took their usual constitutional round the

On this occa-
e com-
) C, on which their
ituated, Drake suddenly
I's shonlder,
ok, sir! By the galley
ho sleuth followed the direction in-
dicated by his young assistant, and was
in the nick of lime to see a burly form,
garbed in what appeared 1o be a grey
hirt and d rousers, slip out of the
galley doar.  Then almost before the two
could turn on the companion, the appari-
tion glided swiftly up the ladder on the
opposite side of the deck,
Bounding up again to Deck B, Locke
and Drake raced eross to the port side,
bug the man who had slunk so furtively
from the galley hud disappeaved, Noither
did a nrcﬁnny.rcd scarch revenl anything
of the mysterioins heing.
t first 1 almost |hr3n;,-|m it was Dr.
mutiered Drake. ¥ DBut it was
er—or I'm o silly oyster 1"

ng in,
descending

I B Locke.
S0 certad ked like  Keillor, T
admit, T v shonld a respectable
Capadian p bo slinking a
dock like a common thief at this haur

af the njght? More likely it was a mem-
ber of the crew who was trving to nab
a few dainties from the galley.”

Nane of (ho caoks were in the galler,
and caulions ingqui
man revealed no ovie 3 anyons
answering to (he description of Kruse
was on board,

“The ship was searched from stem to
stern just before she sailed,” mutiered
Locke. “Ii seems impossible that there
may he a stowaway in the ship.”

Nevertheleas, on the following day ho

AGNET LiBraRY.—No. 848,
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requested the skipper of the Rockarra
tl:qmihtum another thorough scarch of

0n| for a man with the
Uhtion of Terrers Locke
I\l\'ndl

the vessel,
established
would (ﬂpmm iinldmg have con
to this course, which he plainly ima
to be perfectly futile. —The g:-n:-n]
Inspector Pyecroft, now in full posses:
sion of lis wits and lpiellle, openly
pooi-pooird the stowavay hunt hen bo
snw what was taking place. He con
descended, however, to accompany
Tocke and Drake to ‘Deck A—the
deck—as a parly of seamen and slmmr(ls
started operations there.

And hardly had the three sek fook on
tlie upper deck than o shout from the
karra” ! Lo’ pu nng ht thom mihmp.-
Numl . which,
he other hnm- on um deck, was see
inboard to a white-painted steel rail,
the fuils hanging looscly from the da

Now the bo'sun stood helding up the
farpaulin which had covered the boat as

protection from tha weather, and,
.[ h\m wits pointing under

Loe and Pyecroft clambered
Oil to thc -tcl-l rail and peered in the bont
also.

Tneide was an awful, huddled human
form, its face upturned, but uniecogn
able. Tt was dressed in a i.luo uniform
with brass buitons,
the throat, m\d un mllur
was o peaked ¢

Immediately P;(-cmfl. thought of the
man who had come aboard at Liverpool
and had handed him the telegram.

aod heavens ! gulped the Scatland
Yard man, “It's the Customs officer !

THE FOURTH RTH CHAPTER.
‘The Man in Irons !

IKE wildfire the news spread
throngh the liner, A slowaway
had been found in ono of tho

boats. Ho was dead.

n breathed it in a whisper that “the

unanana man had commitled suicide.

n Locke's request, the astounded eap-
tain of the Rockarra had Deck A clearsd
of pussengers and crew. and senivies
rosted to prevent anyone {rom approach-

ing the lifeboat which had proved a
srpulc}uo for some unfortunate human

By ils side

e tarpaulin was completely urnpped
from the boat, aud Ferrers Locke
Pycerolt made n thorough nxanunatmn
of the boat and its grim contents, with-
D"; however, in any way disturbing the

Thu first thing that weither could fail
to nolice was that the i'onmm.u of the
nate man had been destroyed with
ol, or some other corrosive acid.
Tinger-muarks on the throat plainly in-
dicated the cause of death. Therefore,
|k was appallingly clear that this was no
ido, but a foul and brutal murder.
ot who was tho murdered man?
That was the mystery. Why did the
Customs officer who came on bonrd stow
away in the ship? For it was cerfain
now. that he did not go asimra ngnm, as
Pyecroft had snppusns he would,

Suddenly Pyecroft gave a grunt, and a
curiously alert cxpression thono in. s

e
“I mu_', have Kruse on the brain, Mr
Le,” he muttered.
M—uck me this unlucl
is about the same b as the
“You are right, Pyecroft,” snid Locke
gravels,

He watched in silent approval as the
fnspector took a knife from his pocket
and carofully et through the loft sleave

the coat and shirt of the deag man.

Leaning over, both looked eagerly for
the thing they half expected to see. But
thero was no brand-mark like o _poised
serpent on the victin's lefi arm—nor
mark of any kind, for that matter,
The Scotland Yard man straightened

himseli and scratched the back of his
head with the knifebandle, in utter
Enock-out, Mr. Lock

he muttered.  “Here's 4 murder com-
mitted under our very noses, o to speak,
t a solitnry l:|\u) to shaw
or why it was done !”
“I'm not so sure of that, Pyccroft,”
replied Tocke. “It is carly to talk
nbout there being no clues. Ah, here
is the ship’s doctor! Purlnpz we may
g from hi
e recerently Bhsd froin
the boat, nn(l examnined by the surgeon,
who confirmed the theory that the tim
had died by slrmnm\\:\ueh He estimated
the timo of the crime as about four
o'clgrk that morning.

“Now, tell me, doctor,” snid Ferrers

“have you missed any acid from

your dlspemar P

“I do not think s, Mr. Locke,” was
the reply. **But, to mako certain, T will
soon ns we hav

1 one of my rooms

Wl the doctor was seeing about o
disposal of the vic this strange
acean crime Foreers Lovke. Jack Drako,
and Pyecroft examined the deck and
rails near the boat and the interior of
the boat itself.

. Obviously o stowaway had been living
.tho boat, for there were erumbs of
ead and meat plainly visible,

e, remembering the stranger he
and Drake had seen flitting so suspici-
ously from the galley, told Pyecroft of
the incident.

"Wo thought it looked like Keiller,”
said the sloutl ‘but now it seems as
though it must have been the stowaway
who came aboard at Lumpuol disguisad
as & Customs officer.”

“ Keiller's off llm map,
case 15 concerned,” nu[ l“ccml?

b

as far as H.u
“I'y

And a ro-
r gent travelling in
a liner would have no cause to do Jn
stowaway, Bly theory is that one o' the
Rockarra's erew looked into that boat,
und was grabbed by the stowaway by the
throat. Unable to ery out, he got his
own fingers on the throat of this chap ln-
discovered

away; then, ful o being
charged with murder or mnm!uuglmr,
koPt mum about the affair.”

But why should he have been so
anxious 1o dustroy (ho identity of s
im Ly afterwards d

ing
ked Ferrers Locl ‘li).

P!'aclnft seratehed Im ueud and shy
up fike & elam.

Long afeer the C.LD. nr\u Imd
up hope with Uu. words th e
UEre Tio mors Eleek 1o’ Ko, Found o W
lifeboat n pomh in Southend cockles
Fervers Lo('im was busy still with

uomi;h prove o the solution of
the crim: This was a minute clean
mark on oe of the dark polished thwarts
ol the lifebout where o little splinter had

Droken from vood,

When this was pointed out to Pyeeroft,
the |n.~§mtlor gave o grnnl

“Well, a fat Iol \v ‘re likely to learn
from that, Mz, Lo

was his comment.

o
cabina on Deck A Syas devond of reault
No ong had heard any sounds of a
struggle. 8o, in the absence of anything
olse to go ugon, Ferrers Lacke -followed
up the smal o hand. Firstly, he
went o the sick-bay and examined the
hands of the victim of (he crime. There
was no_g cither of his hands

-Returning ln the Lout, he helped Drake

to cxomine the bettom of the craft.
There was much dust and dirt and gre
but no small splinter ol weor
Aband search, Locke and
Drake, the company "of Pyecroft,
moda ‘their way to the dispensary, there
o learn from the surgoon that o small
battls of sulphuric had_disappeared since
the last chrllor¥ had been token just
hninm 3 w:led
*Ohs

oft. “Here's a
clup, if you e got Lo find thes
bottle the acid was contained n

“You'll need ‘a  divingsui
Forrors Locke dryly,  *The murderer
after dostroying the identity of s victin
in the boat, would have tossed the lit
bottle overboard. The splnsh would o
havo been heard in the fush of the waves

against tho ship's side.

“ sarily s0,” answered Pye
croft somewhat lnrll). ‘T have my o%n
theoty of the c Mr. Locke, and I

shall ‘obtain, per n from the skippe:
thorough =c:m:l| of the crew's

quarters.”

“And T am boginning to conceive 3
theory, too, my dcm Pyecroft, and sha!l
early fake an opportunity of testing it

Leaving the Seotland Yard man
adopt his own methods, Ferrers Locks
led Jack Drake (o D(-c'l. A again,
this time the sen d been wi
drawn, and quito a numhcr of the passe
gers  were  standing  gaping
mouthed about the [umi boat,
the number was a burly man_ with ov
coat-collar well drawn over his ear.
shelter him from the keen wind,

Walking up to the man, Locke mur-

mure
“ A ghastly affair, Mr, Keillev?™
The man swung round u
* Dreadful, Mr. Locke!” he said,
hoarse voice. I hope you and jr\
Scotland  Yord friend may find
assassin, and send him to the fate l'
deserves so richly. But I mus( nDl stanc
about here longr
cold on the chest and must take core of

" somewhat sudden chill. M:
murmured Locke sxmpathen
“You seemed perlectly Gi loc

But T slept with my eal’
window wide open, and

Yet you heard nothing of u se
across the deck during the early
ing " said Locke, casnally gl
the other's hands. “Ynu | must be =
sound sleeper, Mr. Keiller?

am. But I must get away from

this oxposed part of the deck.” -

With a nod the passenger walked to L+
cabin some filtoen paces from the scen
of the crime. Just before reaching 1
cabin he stood aside to permit the exit <
tho steward, who had been eleaning 11«
reom,
As Keiller shut ihe door of the cabi
behind him, Locke glided with pantlic:
like agility across the deck to tl
steward, who bore a dust-pan and brusi.
in liis hands.

“Listen, my man,” \\1 pc-rcd Locke
the steward's car. Ci that dust-par
aver with a ]lnndkurcluu[ so that the

contents do not blow awny. Then take i
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Suddenly lhe far end of the [arpaulm lifted and ** Keiller ™ staggered out.
back. **How dare you, sir !™ he roared, glaring at the detective.

His shirt was in threads and almost torn from
**How dare you attack me under——'" He
stopped abruptly as he became aware of Ferrers Locke's eyes glued upon his bare left arm.

(See this page.)

morning anzl
hia
hanged clothes with the
|I|. scoundrel then ear-

o boat, poured acid on
imnr.- into tha and
cabin on | rel tmllml to the L"lun to take up the role
auntered | of elf.”

lown to iy ¢ o you n pounil [ exbin beforo day!

wte for xhu-L
g

1 looked ns
wd faken Jeave

ey

he was hidden,
i sz\|| to ﬂn- ~Iw~m1

o Tellans's a super-oiool
w disguise  is

cet of acid
g the thh
doctor's ‘il-mnnr) is
retumy

throi
the 1i
At

o
from ?Iu\
ally  remurkable,”

is the
ternd.
the

stowaway
ant with Lai
L powerful corr
among many ol
“Jumping  snoke
lden light dawnin

splintor
e

you wwan chief, the man who is
hen ingthe rale’ of Keiller, may be a
ry | doct:
‘ 1 ||4! my boy—and none other than
Iy | 1 r Dimself
\\ull‘ hawever, did Locke
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