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YOUR EDITOR CALLING ALL
!’ 3

(B from his

ALLO, everybody ! Your Editor

Mmﬁ! Phew, isn't it hot ?

"Il T8I the world it is! As I

git down to write this chat the

temperature is somewhers within the

region of— Well, what's it matter ¥

It may be raining by the time these
words are in print !

On my way up to the office this

morning, my companion and I were

digenasing

PLEASANT PASTIMES.

My friend informed me that his bappiest
niomenta were when pottering about in
the garden. And very nice, too! The
best time of the week, as far ds T am
concerned, iz having a pow-wow with
you fellows through the medium of our
weekly chat. With a full page at my
disposal this- week, I'm able to spread
myself & bit. One of m{ readers in-
formed mo last week that he considered
tho Editor's psge as one of the most
important features in the MacxEn
Good ! All I ecan say to you fellows is:
Tire away with your queries. Don't
forget I'm here to be **shot at "—and
that I like receiving letters from my
chuma. If you've heen arguing with a
pal and want a debatable point settled,
}luil. always ready to do what I can to

c *

End when you write don't forget to
let meo know what you think about the
Old Paper. Remember, it is your paper,
and in the capacity of Editor, it is my
job to make it as interesting as possible,
and to see that you get the best school
stories obtainable. Judging by the
number of years the MagN¥ET has been
the leading boys' paper and the many
congratulatory things you say about it,
I have not been unsuccessful in that.
And I say, without boasting, that the
jolly old MaaxET is going to continue to
hold its present position as a top-notch
school story paper!

NE of the most interesting letiers
in my posthag this week comes
from A. 8. p, of Margate,

who informs mo that certain follows
seem to delight in making fun of his
name. My chum is so annoyed, that
ha has asked me whether or no he should
change hia name. This partieular reader
goes on to say that he is far from being
“-a.gleep.” At the age of twelre he
passed a scholarship examination with
Aying colours and ** matricked ™ when
he was fifteen. Well done, my Marpate
chura! Take my ti;gé and don't worry
ahout your name. Femember the old
gaying : ' Sticks and stones may break
your ‘hones, but names will never hurt
yvan!" Let these fellows chip you as
much ns they like, chum. After all,
Toe AMaicxer Lismarv.—No. 1,55,

READERS !

Your Editor Is always pleased to hear

readers. Write to him : Editor
* Magnet,” The Amalgamated

Press, Ltd., Fleetway House, Farringdon

E‘tl’ﬂﬁt, L’dﬂdﬂﬂ, E!G#*t

every one of us pets chipped at some time
ureghcr. Smile, and the world smiles
with you, even thoush your name may
be A. 8. Leep!

Next we come to Jetters from Geope
Miller (Maida Vale, 1.), Misz Jean
Ragars {Leads), Lewis Snell {Lincoln),
and John Higginbottom (Streatham,
2. W.), all of whom ask me the same

uestion—to publish the names of the

reviriars Sixth-Formers. They ave as
follows :

Wingate, George Bernard, Head Prefect
and Ceptain of Greyiriars.

Benson, Howard,

Carne, Arthur Woadhead {(prefect).

Coker, Reginald {minor).

Doone, Arthur {major).

Faulkner, Lawrenee (prefect).

Gwynne, Patrick (prefect).

Hammersley, Vincent (prefect).

Loder, Gerald Assheton (prefect}).

North, Tom (prefect).

Reynolds, Malcolm,

Tremaine, Charles (prefect).

Walker James (prefect),

The averaze age of the Bixth-Formoers
is 17} years, andd Dr, Locke, tho head-
master of Greyfriars, tukea the Form.

QW for a query from Erie Coles,
who has omitted to send me his
address. Erie tells me that an

aunt has piven him' 2 dog for =»
present, and he asks me to tell him
gomething aboub

DOG MANAGEMENT !

Dozs that are kept as peta may be
allowed the run of the house. Even if
they are placed in a kennel for part of the
day, they should be allowed to come
indoors at night, where they are of
three times the service they would be in
a kennel., They should be provided
with a definite sleeping placc which the
will quickly recognise. Care should be
taken that the sleeping place is not on the
cround level, where draughts are most
prevalent. Baskets, or cheaper still,
boxes can readily be raised out of the
way of dranghts. Even a chair on
which an old cushion is placed will make
snug and comfortable sleeping quarters.
The covering of the cushion should be of
gome cheap and washable material.
Whatever sleeping place and material
are used they ghould be exposed to sun
and airin the dayfime, and 1% 13 eagzcinll ¥
desirable periodically to treat them to
an insecticide, and to keep them free
from dust, in which latter flea-larva
thrive.

By way of & change, here are & few

RAPID FIRE REPLIES
to readers’ queries.

J. Skinner (Broadsfairs).—There were
four stories in the particuler scries you

mention, The agzes of Coker, Wingate,

and DBessie Bunter are 1y years, 17 years
11 months, and 13 vears rezpectively.

Fred, Pawson { Manchester).— I weather
permifz, most certainly keep yvour tent
open during the night. Should it main
vou ¢an cazily jump out of bed and close
ihe flap.

“NMagnetite ** {Wolverhamplon).—Back
numbers of the MacsET are not sokl
at so much per dozen copies, The de-
mand is sn great at times that the
M GXRET i3 gold out soon after publication
day. Sorry J cannot print your notice.

thur Jewell (Surrey).—rxonr klea of
forminza Maaxer Club has been suggestcd
hefore ; but, gée '—think of the work
it would entail. Hope by now that yen
are out of hespital ond feeling your
old self again.

AVIXG got Lhat little lot off my
chest, I think I had better
let you know something about

next  week’s  prosramme. The long
story of Harry Wharton & Co, is entitled :

“ BARRING BOB CHERRY!"™
By Frank Richards,

and it's o veal *f smasher,” Once again
honest Bob Cherry takes the leading
role, 2 suarantee—if necessary—that
the yarn will come up to ;};nur expocia-
tionz, Unable to cxplain how he eame
to have a stolen banknote in his pocket,
Bob Cherry is turned down by his chums,
And all because a weak-kneed fellow
like Hazeldene, who cannot run siraight
and who lacks the cournge to face tho
nusic when troubles acerue from running
crooked. To divulge the secret locked
in Liis breast would put Bob on his former
pedestal, but it would spell trouble fov
Hazeldene of the Remove and bring
indelible diserace upon his sister, Marjorie
Huzeldene, of Clif Housze, for whom
Bob has a very preat respect. Nof to
save his life will Bob mention Marjoric’s
name in such & connection, Helping any
fellow, friend or foe, out of & scrape, has
always been Bob Cherry’s way. Bub not
only does Bob help the scapcgrace
of the Remove, he does Vernon-Smith a
sood turn a3 well. Unlike Hazel,
however, Smithy believes in the old
saying that one good furn deserves
another, and he straightway makes it
hiz husiness to pay Bob Cherry hack in
kind, and therehy put mailters right
with Bob and his former friends. W hat
‘“ Smithy ™ does and bow he fares you
will learn for yourselvea next week.

Y | Don’t miss this yam, chums, whatever

you do.

This week our Groyiriars Rhymester
winds up his seriea of * Stately Homes of
Greyfriars.” Next Saturday, lhe com.
mences an entirely new series of poems
under the heading of * The Greyfriars
Guide.” This new feature i3 poing to
prove a popular one right from the kick-olt
and will be useful to old and new readers
alike. Ie sure and read Bpasm No. 1
next Saturday. In addition to the fore-

going there will be anocher chuckleful
edition of * The Greyfriars Herali."

Reen this week’s “Gem* yet 7 If
you lLaven't, take my tip and get a
copy fo-day. This weclk's igsue containa
a splendid complete yar of Tom Merry
& Clo., at Bt. Jim’s, as well as a sparkling
fine story dealing with the carly adven-
turea of your old favourites—Harry
Wharton & Co., of Greyfriars,

YOUR EMTOR.
Tig AMagxer Lasnant.—Na, 1,533,



Powerful Cover-to-Cover Story of HARRY WHARTON & €0., of GREYFRIARS.
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GUILTY OR NOT GUILTY ? Even the sight of a stolen banknote in Marjorie Hazeldene’s hand

does not convince Bob Cherry that his schoolgirl chum is a thief !

THE FIRST CHAPTER.
Mysterious !
(_}WIIIH:\G :h:n.f-'nJ Bch ™™

C That answer was short and
sharp.

It was quite unlike Bol Ch@rr:.'. the
sinnigst tempered fellow in the Grev-
friars Remove, to snap, capecially when
speaking to & pal.

But he snapped now,

He did not cven look round ab the
junior standing m the doorway of Study
No. 13, as he snapped. He snapped over
hiz shoulder,

Harry Wharton looked al liun,

Prep was over in the Rewove studies,
© Most of the Form had gone down. Boly's
study mates, Mark Linley and Hurree
Ringh and little Wun Lung, had gone,
leaving him alene in Bfudy No. 13, But
it. was not unfinished prop ihat kept him
there. He was standing at the study
window, starmg out into the dusk of the
July evening, his hands driven deap into
his pockets, when the capiain of the
Eemove looked in.

Harry Wharton had a bacl: view of lis
chum, But he did not need to sce Bob's
fare to see that he was not in hiz usual
pood spiritz and good temper. The droop
of the siurdy shoulders told of despond-
ency. And the snap of the voice told of
ANErY irritation.

Wharton was silenf for & moment or
two. e waz puzzled, and he was a
];ttia amm&d

MNothi dr{ so far nz he knew, lLiad
happened that Baturday to account for
tlm dizmal and disagreeable mood, in a
fellow whose spirits wero g-:-:mra.l!-*
exuberant—even a lltﬂr: too exuberant.

“ Look here, Bo ' he said, at last

' Oh, don't worry I

“What the dickens is the matter will
youi"” exclaimed Wharton, * Youn came
in late for call-over, locking like a bear

vwith & sore head. You've been as mum
az an ovster ever since. I suppose vou'ro
uut ass enough to be shirty beoeauze we

cleared off  without you this after-
nogHn——

“0Oh, don’t ba an ass!®

“We'd fived to go for a spin, and

vou chucked it, at the last minute,
beeause Mar]urlﬂ Hazeldene came over
o sea  her brothern, We'd have
waited=—"

“1 said don't be an a83:s!™ gruntod
Boly Cherry, stil over his shoulder,
nlilmut tnrnmg hiz head.

“Well, if jts not that, what is it?"
“ Nothin

Iiarey W artun Ianghed.

“ Nothing’s the matter 7" he asked.
N ! mean—well, no!™

“Woll, if nothing's the matter, chuck
up gruntmg and scowling, and come
down to the Rag1” said I arﬂ'. “*You
don't want to stick in your study by
vourself, scowling out of the window, if
nothing’s the matter.”

No answer.

“You're not coming 1"

e hD 1."

“(3h, all right!*

Wharton was turning away from the
ttoor, when DBob suddenly turned from
the window.

“Is Mauleverer still in his study 7 he

ked.
No!

“Mauly ?

ORI

Bob turned back to the window,

Bat in that moment Harry Wharlan
had had a glinpsa of his face, aud he
was starthed.

Bob's face, wsually ruddier than the
clierey, was pale and there was o deep
linn in his brow.

EHarry Wharton's fecling of annox-
anpe vanished at once, and he stepped
inlo the study, his own face very grave.

“Look here, Bob, this won't do,” lLie
satd very quictly.  “What on earth’s

az
Ie's pone down.™

Butf can he keep silent ¢

happened lo you to knoel; vou over like
that 1"

“Nothing’s happened to me.’

“I1f it's bad news fm:ln lmum, Toq
ean tell a |m| T suppose.”

“It's not.

“Then what is it 1"

“"WNothing.”

“You haven't rowed with Flaze]e——"

[ ] Nﬂ‘ Il

“"Yonu ean't possibly have rovwed with
Marjorig——-="

“Don't be a fool 1™

“You're getting fearfully polite old
cltap. Look here, Bob, we all noticee
that there was aumelh:ng amiss with
vou when you came in. A dozen fellows
ﬂt‘ahmd it, for that matter.™

“They nugl:t. k] well have minded
their own business,™

“If that applies to me——"

" ¥Wes, it does.”™

Harry Wharton compressed his lips,
hard.

He made o movement to leave the
study. But ho did not go. Never, since
he had known thoe cheery Bob, had he
known him like this. His own temper
was rather quick on the uptake, and it
was not casy to be told to mind lis own
Lusiness, and earry on regardless. DBut
lie was more anxious than angry—and.
indeed, a little alarmed. Old Bob was
mldnnth utterly out of soviz; and why,
was o Iu-.‘:-rplu:-.mg I yrstery.

“Well,” he said at last,
it like ti’nt—-‘

“Just like that!™ g'l'ln'utu-c’l Itoh,
over lia shoulder.

Tl elear. thern.”

The captain of the Remove went (o
the deor.

But Bob Cherry turned  frem the
window agam, as he went, with a Buzh
in his facn,

“Horey 1" he monnbled. fT1 dudn'’t
mean to be shirty | Bat—acll, look hees,

Tug Macxir Laspary.—DNo. 1,534,

if youn put

st1ll
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' not fealing u]]‘) to the mark, I—I—
I'm a bit worried. You'd better leave
me alone. It's all right 1™

Harry Wharton, locking at the dark
lhavassed face, r:r:rui{l see only too elearly
ihat it was not all right. It was far
from all right, Bob Cherry coloured
more deeply, under nis eyes.

“Youw've had some sorb of a knock,
Bob, since we left you this afternoon,”
Le snid,

“0Oh, nol I mean, well, ses, perhaps
I have!” mumbled Bolb.

“And you won't tell a chap what
it isi" )

“Nal T mean, it's nothing. I—I H
Bob stammered. *For goodness’ sake
don't ask me any queztions.  Just leave
me alone.  It's nothing—1 mean—well,
wothing,  Just leave me alone for a bit.
I—I—it's all right.” )

Diob turned hastily back to the window.

Wharton did not speak again.

He had seen the stuvdy junioc's lip
nuiver and tremble, and he realised—
with amazement and something hike con-
sternation—that Bob Cherry was on the
very verge of “blubbing.” Bob=-of all
fellows ! )

The captain of the Remove stepped
out of Study No. 13, and drew the deoor
shut after hiin. He stood in the passage
sorely troubled. What, in the name of
\I'I}Il{i,l'"l', could have happencd to knock
Bob Cherry out like that?

Jolinny Bull came down the passage
from Study No. 14,

“Bob Zono down I he azked.

(1] Hﬂ l:

*Lot's march him out.™

YUNn, don't!” said Harry, and he
catuzht Jehony's arm, and walled him
down the passage to the stairs.

Johnny stared at him.

"%‘I-"]J:ﬂfﬂ up " he asked.

“ Blezsed  if kunow—something 1"
answered Harry., “DBob’s better Teft
ilone for & bit. Come on.’

They joined the other members of the
Co.—YFrank Mugent and Hurree Jamset
Ram Singh, on [Eilu Remwove stoivease, and
the four went down to the Rag together.

Bob Chervy waz left alone with hi
trouble—the trouble that had kuocke
him out like a stunning blow, and in
which his chums could uot belp him,

T

THE SECOND CHAFTER.
Beastly [or Billy Bunter !

ORD MAULEVERER grinned.

His lordship seemwed vory

Lright and cheery. Which, as

Billy Dunier was talking to him,

waz rather surprising. Genera f;’ when

ho was honoured with Billy Bunter's

conversation, Mauly had a tired look;

and seemed to doubt whether life was

wartl the trouble of living, in the same

nniverse 23 William George Bunter

Now, however, Mauly was uncommonly

wmerry and bright, tﬂﬂugh Bunter had

heen talking lo him for a good ten
minutes, and was stiil going on.

“I've told you & dozen times, Mauly,
that 1t's up to you!" szaid the fat Owl
of the Ilemove, with a severe blink at
the schoalboy earl tluough his big
spectacles.

“Yans ™ assented Alonly. “More than
that, old fat man. More like a hun-
dJred. But go on; tell me again.”

“Oh, really, dMauly—"

“BPon’t mind me ! said Lord Mand-
everer. Reclining at case in & deep
avmehair in the Rag, with his hands
vlasped behind his lazy head, Mauly
razed placidly at the fat Owl “EKeep
on 1"

“Lack here, you benst—" roared
DBunter ;

“Reep on as long as you like?

Tuc Magxwer LiERaRz.—Nuw. 1,53,
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Lord Mauleverer generousiy—" at least,
till Wharten ecomes down, I want io
speal to him when he drops in. You'll
shut up then, won't you, like a good
chap ¥

“Beast 1" hooted Bunter.

Billy Banter was a little excited. Ha
was very wrathy,  When Bunter had
rolled into the Rag, after prep, SBkinner
and Snoop had gone through a motion
of buttoning up their pockets, as if to
hint that they did not consider their
possessions safe in Bunter's presence.
~ Certainly, had fheir posse:sions been
in the form of jam tarts, cream puils,
or cake, they would not have been safe
with Bunter about. MNobody's posses-
slons, in that line, were safe from Billy
Bunter.

But that action on the part of Skinner
and Bnoop roused Bunter's deepost ire.
He glared at them with a glarve that
almost crvacked his spectacles. Gladly
ha would have knocked their checky
heads together.

Since then he had heen falking to
Mauleverer, but he had been interrupted
ceveral times. Bolsover major azked
him whether he had chanped a ten-
pouttd note lately. Ruszell azked him
whether he had hooked & room at
Borstzl. Peter Todd inquired whether
he expected to get off under the Ifirst
Offenders’ Act. Other fellowa asked
other similar quoestions, intenzifying the
wrath of the fat Owl.

It was rather fortunate for the
Remove fellows that Billy Bunter was
no hghting-man. Ifad he been, thera
would have been rousing ructions in the
Rag that Saturday cvening,

Anyene coming inte the Rag, and
hearing those remarks of the Lemove
fellows, would have guessed fhat Billy
Bunier was under suspicion of being in
unlawinl pessession of a ten-pound wsote
that Jdil net belong to bin.

And so he was—so far as, ot least,
half 1he Remove wera  eoncerned.
Whicl: was  intenszely infuriating o
William George Bunter.

All the Remove were there except the
Famous Five, who had not yet come
down [rom the studics, and most of them
werg amusing themmselves by chippino
Bufnter on the subject of that ten-poun
note,

Diie fellow zat silent, his face hidden
mm o hook he was not reading—
Hazeldere. Hazel had looked up once,
with a reguest to the fellows to szhus
up=—a request that passed completely
unheeded,

" Now, look here, Mauly—" Bunter
waa going on, when there was » thont
from Skinner:

“ Chorus, gentlemen 1

There was a chortle, and zix or se¢ven
fellows burst into song=—an ancient song
that Skinner had ralked up fron zonte-
where as appropriate {o ithe ceeasion,

“Have you gpt that ten-pound nole ?
Do not say no, no, no!l
It would be such a hiow

“¥a, ha, hat!” coamo In a roar, all
aver the llag.

Billy Bunter turned his eves and Lis
spectacles on the musical group with a
deadly glare.

“Bhut up ™ he roared.

" llave you got that ten-pound nofe?
chanled Skinner.

“I say, you fellows—"

“To not say no, no, no! It would le
such a blow I¥ chanted Skinner.

“Ha, ha, ha ¥

Billy Buooter Dbreathed fory.  Ile
stooped and clutched up s haszock on
which Lord Mauleverer’s lazy {ect were
resting. Up it went in Bunter's fat
hand, and it waz burled at Bkioner &

Co—not with aceurate aim. The in-
tﬁntlim:l was deadly, but the nim was
nok.

Missing the grinning group Ly about
a yard, ihat hoasseck sailed on aw
crashed on MHazeldene, az he sat wii
hiz book, taking him quite by swprize,
It Janded on his heartl and knocked Tim
backwards in his chair, and his bock
went 1o the floor with a crash.

“Ha, ha, hal” yelled the Removites.

“0Oh crikey I** gasped Bonter.

Hazel leaped to hiz feet with a howl
of rage.

It was ar saccident—not the sork of
aceident that any fellow would have
liked. Hazel, probably, was in a bad
temper to begin with, Anyhow, he was
m an exceedingly bad temper now. Ha
made an angry rush at the Owl »f the
Bemove, and DBunter, in alarm, dodgoed
round Lord Alauleverer’s osrmehair,
barely in time,

“I say, you Lecp off, you beaet!”
gasped Bunter. “I1 weant it for
skinner! Yarccooh! IKeep oli! 1
gay, rescuel”

YHa, ha, hal®

Hazel rushed round the chair alfter
him. Bunter flew and Hazel flew.

The pursuer was grabbing at the fat
Owl's colisr., when Lord BMasloverer
stretehed out o leg in the way, and
IMazel stumbled over it. e gave a
howl ns he landed on his hands and

knees.
Billy Bunter bounded oub of resch,
and dodged behind Hevbert Vernon-

Smith, the Bonnder of Greyiriars,

“1 sav, Smithy, keep Lim off " he
gesped.

“Ha, ha, ha !

ITazel staggered to hiz feet. Ile slend
for & momeonl or two, panting and
wlaping. ; :

Lord Mauleverer gave bim an amiabile
st le,

"Heep your temiper, old bean ! hn
cavd aneably.  ** Acgidents will happer,
vou know,  What's the good of 1lxin’
mta 8 temper sboal noflin’ 7

“You fooll” ponted Hazel, "Ll've n
good mindi o hook vou out of thah
chair, and mop vou all over the Rag "

“Don’t, oid chap ! uweged his placid
tordship. ¥  wyou're spoilin’®  fur
irouble, have & row with Smiths.
Smithy's always rveady for a row, an't
vou, Smithy ¥

* Fatheacd ! zaid Vernon-Smith.

Hazel, for 2 moment, looked as if Lo
would be as good as his word; bLut he
restrained his angry temper and went
back to his chair and his book.

Billy Bunter did not emerge frem Lis
refuge behind the Dounder till he was
sitting down again, evidently having
given up the idea of further reprizals,
Then the fat Owl rolled back io Loed
Mauleverer, and resumed lis intey-
rupted conversalion with his lerdship.

“Meow, look here, Mauly, you jullv
well know that it’s up to you! TIt's si
vour fault that those silly idiots think
F've got vour beaztly tenner. You'll ged
six 1f you let Queleh know that you
stuck a ten-pound pote in a beok for a
book-mark, and serve you jolly well
vight, too! The rotten thing i3 still
sticking in the rotlen hook in the Head's
study, aod it's up to you to go to Quelch
and =av You silly fathead, don't
yawn while I'm speaking to you 1"

“Ha, ha, ha "

“Oh gad!” l:-fmula.ted Lord Manl-
everer. “1 couldn’t say that to my
I"orm-maszter, old fat bean 1™

“Yo- eilly nzs, I mean

The door of the Bag opened, and
four members of the Famous Five canie
i

Loird  Mauleverer
armchair,

eat up in Jus



“Dry up now, Danier!  Here's
MWharton, and I want to speak to him."

" Look here—" roared Bunter,

"Now, be reazonable, eold fat man!

You've beer talking for lLionrs™ ur?:ed
Mauly., *“At least, 1t sooms  like
houys.*

“Beast 1"

“Now, give your chin o rest.

Wharton, old bean, stagger over here,

will yout I want to give you a message
for Quelch—io han out after I'me
gone.”

THE THIRD CHAPTER.
Very Deep of Mauly!

ARRY WHAERTON came acrozs
H the Rag with a rather surprised
expression on hiz face.

loolked at
It was nearle

. ther  fellows
Mauly in surprise, alzo.
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EVERY SATURDAY

than a hundred miles away, hall an
hour befors the bed-time of his Form.

“Pulling our leg, or what?” asked
finrry,

Mot at all, old bean!” Lord Maul-
evorer glanced at his wateh., *You've
come down rather late. I've only got
ten minutes or s0. The car will be here
nbout nine, and 1 shall have to get a
coat and hat and things. You sce, I've
ot week-end lesve™

“Oh1” said Harry.

“"Nunky phoned Quelech this everin',
and asked him specially to let me have
weeli-end leave an’ join him at merry
Worthing,” explained Lord Mauleverer.
“Quelch doesn’t know, of course, that
I phoned nunky this aftersocon, and
asked him to do so. I thought that had
better not be mentioned.”

Harry Wharton laughed.

“Much better not,” he agreed.
“Quelch might have given you an

i a0 L

|
1
1|;}I

Tl

I l'f* 1l ik

nineg o clock, and bed-time for the
Remove was at nine-thirty. No junicr
waz allowed oui of the Flonse at that
hour, s¢ Alauly's words were rather
slortiing.

“ After vou're gone "' repoated Havry,

*Yuaas."

“*Where the dickens are von goinge.
then, exeept to bed 2

“Worthing.”

“Wha-a-t?" e)aculated ihe cantam of
the Remove blankly,

“Potty " asked Jelmny Bull,

“Wandering in your mind, Alaply ™
arked rank JEE'«u ant.

“The wanderfulness seems to L
terrific ! remnarked Huoveee Jamzet Ram
Singh.

Lovd Mauleverer grinned cheerfollr,
All the Hemove fellows were staring at
him now, even Hazel's sullen face look-
ing up over his boolk with keen euriosity,
It was uwndoubtedly swrprising for a
Lower Fourth junior to annonnce 1hnt
bhe was gomng fo 8 seaside vozovh, more

impot instead of week-end leave il lu
Enew yvou'd fixed it with your uncle.”

“Yaos! Never say too much—bad
svatem I zaid Mauly, “ Nunky’s puttind
in a week at Worthing, vou see. He's
sendin’ the car over to fetch me thas
evenin’. I ghall have to lave and leave
vou in sbout ten minutes. Buat—"

“1 say, Mauly, if you want a pal at
Worthing=——=" bepan Billy Bunter.

“But there's still time fo tell you what
T've got to say, i Bunter will shug up
for a minunte ™

* (3h, veally, Mauly—"*
“Hhut up, Bunter !
* Beast 1"

“You fellows know how the matier
stands,” went on Lord DMauleverer.
“Queleh caught me in detention with
the ' HHoliday Annual. and confiseated
it till the end of the terin. 1 quito
forgot that I'd marked wy place with
a ten-pownd note: a fellow caw't
roemember everyihin —"

A

Hazeldene rushed after Bunter and was about to grab the fat junior’s collar when Maulaverer siretched out a leg.

siumbled over it, and gave a howl, as he landed on his hands and knees. ** Qoooch ! ™
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“ Yo onght to be jolly well kicked!™
said Harry, “But carry on [™

“That blithering idiot, Bunter, pot
after 16; I don't know why. He never
can. mind his own bizney '

“That's what vom eall gratitude, I
snppose [ said Billy Bunter bitterly.
“1 risked butting into Queleh's study 10
get that tenner out of that Annual
for you out of pure friendship, not

becauze I wanted vou to lend mic ten bob
when you changoed it—"

“Dry up, old fat man! Quclch
handed the book over to the Head afier
Bunter went down from the dorm (o
burgle it—m=>"

“I didn't!” yelled Bunter. *It was
somebody else went down from the
dorm, you beast, if anybody did1 I got
o whopping when I tried it on in the
afiernoen, and I never——"

“Will anybody git on Dunter's hend

t Hazeldena
Billy Bunier raced clear.

anil  Leep him  quiet?™ asked Lord
Mauleverer plaintively.

“1 tell you I never—" roared
Bunter.

“Zhut up, Bunter 1™

“Well, somebody went down  [rom

tha dorm after that dashed Awnnual,
according to Quelel, and I suppose he
Lnew what he was talkin' about,” said
Lord Mauleverer. “ Anyhow, the dashed
volume’s parked in the Head's study
now, And as that crass ass butted into
what didn’é concern him——"

“ Heaat 1™

“The fellows think—or some of them
—{hat he bagped the tonner——*

“You mean, we know he did1” said
Skmner,

“Irevy  plain!”  enorted  Bolsover
major. “We all jolly well know that
he got the {enner ont of that ° Holiday
Anmmal ' the night he went downp——"
“I didn't—I never—I wasn't—"
“And yon'd know it, too, Mauly, 1
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guess,” said TFisher T, Fizh, "if woun
weren't 8 bonehead and the prize boob
{rom Boobsville ¥ )

“Po let a chap speak ! said Leord
Maunleverer, “You won't lear mo
wlkin’ again till Tuesday, s0 you might
give me a chance now ! 1 hate to bore
any fellow, but P've got to get this
aff my chest before I hike off to
Worthing., That tenner’s pavked in thak
dashed Toliday Annual —"

“Hats 1" said Skinner.

“I've asked Queleh to let me have
she book back, but ho only looked ab
mie Jike o gargoylel I'm not to have
it t1ll the cnd of the term—so that's
that] Dunter ought to be Looted for
bargin' into another fellow’s bizney, L]LII’:
I, can't let tho fellows go on thmkin
ihat he pinched my fenncr. So Quelch
sins ot to be told—seei” ]

“That's right!” said Ilarry, wiih a
nod.  “1 really think iis up o you,
Mauly, You shouldn't have been <illy
idiot enough to use & banknote for o
hook-marlk——"

“I've heard that onc!”

“ And if you get siz fromn Quelch, yon
ean consider that wou asked for 1p1”
wont on the captain of the Remove.
“Quelch will get his rag out, Lhat's a
cort, But it's up to you. If he's fold
about the banknote heing in the book,
he will gort it out ab once, and that will
clear Bunter.” '

“Think he'll find it there?” grinned
C&Skinner. .

“Ves,” snapped the caplain of the
Neomove, 1 :ru I Bunter went down for
it that night—-="

“1 didn’t 1" yelled Bunter.,

“But he meant to hand it 1o Mauly
if he got it. Ho mever got it, or he'd
have handed it over., So if's still
therae™

“I don’t think I said Blinner.

THE MAGNET

*Von don't! agreed Lord Aanle-
verer, with a ned. * You've got nothin’
to do 1t with, have yon, old top?
Yew're poin’ o tell Quetch about thab

jolly old bookmark won  AMonday,
Whartan—="

“Ehi"

“That's the nessage”  explained
Aauly, “That's why D've fixed it up

with neeky to get me the week-cnud
loave—szee? 1 1 go and tell Qneleh, he
will get ratty on the epot, and go right
off at the deep end. I wouldn’t mind
a jaw—I belicve in lettin’ beaks jaw.
Any fellow ought ta be willin’ to let his
Yormemaster jaw. DBuot be wonld weigh
in with the cane! I dun't want that—
epe B

“Oh 1 caid Harry. -

“ Py gum ™ said the Bonndder, " What
a joily deep old schemer!” Smithy
chuckled, * 8o yow'ra goin’ to be ofl
the seene when 51:::!:::1\ iz told ¥

“That's ib!" assented Leord Rlaule-
vorer. " Out of sight is ont of mind—
at least, out of reach! Wharton puis
Queleh wise on Monday mornin’. The
hankoote i3 taken out of that ' Holuday
Annual,’ and that sces DBunter clear.
Oueleh will bo shirty, but I shan't be
on the spot. Hoe may cool down by
Tnesday. When I get back to Grey-
frinrs, I hope 1 shall find Queleh his
wsual honnin self. Anvhow, he could
hardly wallop a chap after all thab
tima | Sure to moke 1t lines—see ¥7

And Lord Mauleverer smiled checrily,
evidently very satisied with his deep-
Inid scheme, Thero wa3s a chortle in the
liag. Really, this war unexpectedly
asinte on the part of old Alaniy.

It was certain that Mr. Quelch wn:ﬂd
he angry when he learncd, not only 1hak
a hoy in his Form had ten-pound notes,
but that he was so careless as to usze

At Tallenbury School every lad
is the son of parents who want
to get rid of him. The Head is
a wily scoundrel and the punish-
ments are inhuman. Most of
he boys have knuckled down,
but one youngster will not pive
in, Read here the extraordinacy
story of his fight against these
who are running this School
for Unwanted Hﬂ}'m
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ane of those valuable articles as a hooks
mark. ‘There was little doubt that
Mauly, if on thoe spot, would bhe
whopped. Dut it was very probable
indeed that, after the lapso of two days,
the Remove master would constdeor that
an unpot wonld meet the ease. e was
not a wan to nurse wrath and keep a
vad in pickle.

“Fancy old Mauly thinking all that

ot 1” =aid Skinner, chuckling. "“Iuat
there's one thing gou've forgolterm,
Jlanle”

“Lote, probably,” gawned Lerd
Mauleverer., * But what's the epceial
one 1™

“Queleh won't find that jolly  ald
hoclk-mark, as Dunter snalfled it when
ha burgled his stuwdy last Wednesday
pight t¥

*1 never 1” howled Bunter,

“Bkinner, old man, yow've gol a
nasty, suspicious mind1” said  Lerd
Maunlevever gently. “I know DBunicr
never soaffled that tenner, amd 1'm
takin’ all this fearful trouble lo prove
it Why, old man, I know you wouldn't
to such a thing yourself—*

“"Wha-a-t 1" gasped Bkinner.

“And you're much more likely than
Bunter, you know |”

“*Ha, ha, ha1®

“Why, you checky idiot——"
skinner,

“Tlalla! That sounds like o cav!”
exclaimed Joliony Bnll, as there was a
honking from without.

Lord Mauleverer rose from lis arvin-
chair.

“You'll pnt Quelch wise on Monday
mornin’, Wharton ¥ he ashed.

“Vee, certainly,” said Harry, langh-
ing, "if vou want me tal I zhall ba
jcﬁy glad to zee 1t cleared up abous
that menkdy tenuer Y

“Thanks, old bean! Tell GQuelch I
asked van to mention it. Don’t mention
that I aszked you to leave it 6311 T was
enfely off the scene, of course [V

“ [Ta, La, ha t¥

Lovd Mauleverer ambled to the dous
of the Ilag. Live minutes lafer his
Naends were saying gpood-bya to him, and
Le stepped into the car that had arrived
from Waorthing.

There was a cheery grin on Mauly's
goot-natured face as he rolled away in
the summer evening. Mauly was pre-
pared to elear up the disarrecable
eioubt on the subject of that tenner, evon
at the cost of o licking—but he greatly
preforred to elear it up without getting
tho licking! Now thera was overy
yrospect of elearing it up with the lick-
ing cut cut, Ho Mauly went, eheery and
satisficd with hizs astute scheme, litile
dreaming what the entcome was to be.

ro vl

THE FOURTH CHAPTER.
Bob Cherry®’s Burden !

0IF CHERRY eame inte thae
Hemove dovmitory with the rest

of the FForm, and hiz [riends

glanced ak him. e did not maect
iheiv oyes, and did not speak. Buat
Whartaon was ﬁlml to see, at least, that
Iteb had putled himself together.,

Whatever was the mysterions ¥ knock
he hod received, he had had time io
bite on 1lic Im]iet, so to speak. Ilis
manner was very auiet and subidued,
guile different from his usual cheery
exnberance, but that was all. Iarvd as
he had been hit, ha was not the fellow
tee woear his heart on his sleeve.

There was a good deal of grioning and
rhuckling in the Remove over Mauly's
astute scheme. Bobh did not zcem o
observe that, but he did notice that
Manleverer did not eome up with tho
Farm.



As he had stayed up in his study after
prrep, he knew nothing so far of Mauly's
seieme or of his absence from the school.
“o le only supposed that Mauleverer
was Jate coming up: and not till Win-
gate was about to put oot the light did
1t oceur to him that Mauly was not
comting up at all.

“Whore's Mauly, you fellows?" asked
Dol alwuptly.

“0Oh, you haven't heard 7” said Harry,
with a laugh  “Mauly’s cleared off on
week-end leave—"

Bob gave a violent start.

“Not gone?”" he exclaimed.

“ Yes—didn't you hear the car? He
wenb soon after nine—he's going {o stay
ihe week-end with his uncle at
Worthin

“O 17 gasped Bob.

Harry Wharton looked at him in
=heer surprise.  He remembered that
Bolr had mentioned BMauleverer in the
sy,  Why Mauly's absence should
comoe a8 a startling shock to Bob Cherry
was gquite a puzzle  But it was quite
plain that it did.
© “He—he—he's left the school, then?
asked Bob, compressing hiz lips hard.

" ¥es—miles on his way by this time,”
iu_m“;erad Harry, “Did vou want to see
) i

“Yes! Nol 1 mean—I never knew
e was goingl What the dickens has
he eleared off suddenly like that for?
e silly ass is always doing something
retheaded.”

“My dear chap—" exelaimed Harry
m  astonishment. It dawned on him
thaot Bob's mysterionz trouble had same
connection with Mauleverer; and that
enly thickened the puzzle.

“Now, then, vou're net in, Cherry ™
called out Wingats of the Bixth from
the door,

Bob Cherry tarned in.

The prefect put out the bLght and
went, and the door shut.

From bed to bed, after Wingate had

ong, ran remarks on the subject of
ord  Mauleverer, and a ripple of
chuckhng.

Bob did not speak, but he was soon
apprised of Mauly's little scheme, and
ithe resson why he had gone for that
week-end at Worthing,

Two or three times his  chums
addroszed him, but he did not answer,
and they concluded that he had gone to
sleop.

But Bob was not asleep.

He was tired. He had covered unnum-
bered miles that afternoon on  his
hicvele, and returned late for call-over.
But, tired as he was, he could not sleep.

And he knew, at least he was sure,
ithat there was another fellow in the
dormiiory who found it difficult to sleep
—Marjorie’s brother,

Long after the dormitory was silent,
and the juniors deep in slumber, Bob
Inv wakelful, his eyes staring into the
dark.

On Monday morning Harry Wharton
was to tell Mr. Quelch asbout that
“book-matk ™ in Mauly's  “ Holiday
Annuwal,” now in  the headmaster’s
stucly. If the banknote were found there,
it would clear Billy Bunter of the sus-
Eiciml of having snaffed it. That was

Iauly's kind object—but plenty of
follows in the Remove did not believe
for & moment that the banknote was
still there, Half the Form, at least,
believed that the fat Owl's fat hands
had [allen on it

Ouly two fellows in the Remove knew,
for & fact, that the banknote was no
longer there | Oue was Bob Cherry, the
other was Hazel—though the latter waa
not in the least aware that Bob knew
anythine st all about if.

But Bob knew —only too well!

EVERY SATURDAY

Staring into the darkness, he seemed to
see again what he had seen that after-
noon — Marjorie Hazeldene, at the
Head's study window, dropping that
banknote out into the quad—and gi:la:el,
with anxious, puckered face, lunting for
1t afterwards under the window !

Marjorie did net know—Eazel did
not know—what Dob hod seen ! INeither
of them dreamed that he had picked u
the dropped banknote, before Ilaze
came on the spot to search for it; his
ona idea being to keep it safe, and to
keep it seoret that Marjorie’s hands had
ever touched it

Little as any fellow in the Groyviriars
Remove would have dreamed of it, that
banknote was now in Bob Cherry's
pocket; and it had {0 remain there till
he could hand it over to the owner,
Mauleverer,

What he was to say to DMauly when
he handed it over, Bob did not know,
He could not explain how it had come
mto lus hands. That was 1mpossible.
But, anyhow, he had to get it fo Mauly.
That was why the nows of Mauleverer's
departure for the week-end came as a
stunning shock to him.

Mauly was away from the schoal now ;
he did not even know his address at
Worthing. That wretched banknote
could not be handed over #ill bhe camo
back. It had to remain in Bol's hands
for a couple of davs at leasi—perhaps
three or four.

That was an added anxietv; he was
feverishiv anxtous to get rid of t. Dut
worse than that was what was to
happen on Mondayv.

alr. Quelch, informed of the bank-
note’s existence. would, of course. take
it from the book at once; at least, he
would look for it. intending fo take it.

He would not ind it there!

Every man in the Remove would
koow then that it had already been
taken! It would be setiled that there
was a thief in the Remove.

And Bob. with his own eves, had seen
Marjoric Hazeldene, of ClLIf Iouse
School, drop it from the Head's siudy
window—f{or her brother to pick uwp!
Pr. Locke had come into the study—
she hod been fairly caught, with the
bankoote in her hand—she had had the
narrowest escape from detection,

Marjorie, whom he had always
believed incapable of a mean action or
a mean thought—in whom he still
believed, regardless of evidence—she
had dropped thet banknote inio tho
quad; =&nd Hazel. with a guilty,
frightoned face. had hunted for it there
ani failed to find 1t. She was not guilty
—she eouldn’t be—that was a mad im-
possibility—but Hazel, that cur had had
puilt written all over him.

What Jdid it mean? What could it
mean ¥

Bob's friends would not have been
surprised that he had "taken the
Enock,” if they could have known what
waz on his mind.

They were not going to know, of
course, Not a word—mot a svilable—
not the romotezt hing. Bob still believed
in his girl chum, becanse he could not
doulbt her without doubting hiz own
senses. But  what would any  other
feliow think. knowing what Bob knew?

The summer dawn was creeping in at
the high windows of the Remove dormi-
{{:r_\' before Bob's weary eryes clesed at
ash

THE FIFTH CHAPTER.
A Perplexing Reguest!
£ IVVERS " over the following
D morning, Sunday walks wore
the order of the day.
Divinity. which the juniors
called “divvers,” was brief; and the

7

Famous Five turned out of the gates for
a walk before dinner.

Lord Mauleverer, at sunny Worthing,
waz no doubt enjoying life on the bright
seashore, in hizs happy, lazy way. Billy
Bunter, seated on one of the old benches
ll]:ldE[' the elms, wes thinking of dinner,
with happy and concentrated anticipa-
tion, Harry Wharton & Co., being
rather morve strenvous in their wavs,
were going to put in a leng vamble.
Bob Cherry, looking a little more like
his old self, but still unusuaily quict
and subduoed, went with hiz friends.

At the stile in Friardale Lane, Harry
Wharton paused. That stile gave on «
footpath leading across to Pegg, where
Clif House lay, There was a [faint
smile on Wharton’s face, refected on
three other faces,

The previous afternoon Bob had called
off & cyele spin to stay in, becauss
Marjorie Hazeldene had come over to
sea her brother in the Romove. Frow
what his friends had heard, he had not
had a chance of speaking to her owing
to Hazel's hostile attitude. On Sunday
morning it was guite probable that the
Cliff House girls would be taking a walk
on the beach or the eliffs.  So il occurred
to the captain of the Remove that a
happy chance meeting might have the
offect of lifting that vnusual cloud from
Bob's rugged brow. 3

“This way!™ said Harry, putting his
foot on the step of the stila,

*(zood egg—iots of time to walk down
to the sea and back before dinnex!™
agrecd Frank Nugent,

And Johnny Bull and the Nabob of
Bhanipur nodded a cheery aszent, with
smiling faces,

1o their surprise, Bob E&fe-.ippeﬂ baclk.

For the first time he did not seem
keen on a4 chance of secing the CLff
House %'irl, hiz boyish devotion to whom
wag rather a jest among his friends.

“Come on, Bob!" gaid Johnny.

“1-—1 think I'll go on to the village”
sald Bob, colouring. * Don't let me stop
you fellows, if you want to go down lo
tha apga.™

The four exchanged surprized glances.

Johnny Bull fixed his eyes on Bol's
flushed face.

“Look here, what do you mean,
Bobi* demanded Johnny in hia divect
way. *What are you plaving the giddy
ox for?"

“I'd rather keep on to Friardaloe—"

“You wouldn't ! answered Johnny
calmly. “What's the good of gammon ?
You haven't been rowing with Marjorie,
hava vou®”

“(Jh, chuck it!"” grunted Bob. “Don’t
talk rot!”

“Harel's been rather rusty latele.”
went on Johnny, “He's been sore
because we're down on him for letting
us down in the Highelife match, But [
don’'t see that that need make any differ-
CI G

“Tt dacsn't!™

"Then what the dickens is the matter
with yon?"

“MNothing.”

With that. Boly swung on, pnst the
atile, towards Friardale.

His chums looked at one another. and
followed him. For reasons they eould
not begin to fathom, Bobl: Chevry wanted
ta avoid a possible meeting with thew
friends at Cliff House.

Jobnny Bull grunted. e muttered
something about “aira and graces™ -
with which Jobnny, as & plain-dealing
Yorkshire man, had little patience. The
other three were perplexed.

It was impossible to suppose that
Boly had had epy ®row " with BMlar-
jorie. Desides, he said that he hadn't.
Yeib clearly he did not want to sco her.
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It was @ rathber silont walk to the
village. Beyond Frisrdale the Jane
turned in the dirvection of Pegg. And,
after what had happened at the stile,
the Co. were not surpsised to see Bob
come to s halt at that peint. =~

“ About time we pot bacl, 1 think,”
said Bob, with a casual ai that would
not have deceived o child of three.

#“Oh, let’s!” gaid Johnny Bull, sar-
cnsticafllsr. “Wa might meet somchody
we know, and, of course, we don'd
want that to happen.”

Boly flushed, but did not answer, He
turned to walk back, and the Co.

inrped and walked with him, Bob's
ruddy colour deepened. _
“Loogk here, you <haps, if you'd

rather keep on, kecp onl” he said
grufly, “No necd for me to drag
you home."

“Hut we wouldn't
Nugent cheerfully, ) )

“The yatherfulness i not terrifie,
my esteemed grumpy Bob ¥ assured
Hurrce Jamset Ram Singh,

They wellied back through the
village.

In the lane, going back to Grey-
frizvs, Bob Cherry dropped behind
with Harry Wharton, The captain of
the Remove was aware that he had
gomething to cav, and wondered what
it was. It was several minutes before
Bob got it out; and then it proved
to be a subject that Harry was very
for from expeet:nF,

“That ass: Maunly has asked you to
speak to Quelch in the morning,” said
Bob at last abruptly.

"Thi Yes! What about that?”

wWell, look here, don't!” said Bob.
. The captain of the Hemove could
only stare at him in utterly blank
astonishment. Why Bob Cherry should
care & brass button, one way or the
other,. on & matter that did net con-
cern him  was simply bewildering.

#Ilauly’s a silly fathead!” mumbled
Bob. “He oughin't to have cleared
off like that. If he wants Quelch to
know, why the dickens couldn't he tell
ham ##

“Well, he wants Quelch to know, but
he doesn’t want six whn‘:sa from
Quelch’s cane,” said Harry. laughing.
““You know how shirty Quelch was
once when & Aver dropped out of
Manly’s Latin grammar in class. He
jawed him for a good five minutes,
and gave him lines, and told him he
would cane him if he ever did such a
foolish, careless thing sgein.”

“Zarve him right!” grunted Bob..

“Wall, yes, perhaps; but I suppose
it’s natural for Mauly to want to_dodge
a whopping, if he can,” said Harry.
“dix from Quelch i3 no ioke, old chap.
And ho get's a week-end at Worthing
thrown n. .

“Quelch will jaw him when he comes
back.” ]

“Yas: but he's not likely to whep
him. Things blow over, you know."

Grunt from Bab,

“Rot! If Quelch is poing to be told,
AMauly nuglht to tell him., Let it be
left over tall he comes hack.”

“That's hardly possible,” said Harry,
more and more puzzled. *For one
thing. it's rough on Bunter, with half
ithe Remove thinking that he pinched
that tennor out of Mauly's book-—"

“That eerves ‘him right! Hea
shouldn't have meddled.”

“Um! Yes; bu r

“Jt won't do Bunter any good if the
tenner isn't found in the bock, after
all,” grunted Bob.  “You needn't
worry about Bunter.”

“Rleszed if I understand you! The
tenner will be found in the book all
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right, unless DBunter snaflled it that
night—and I don't believe he did, Yon
don’'t either, surely ' excloimed
Harry. “Tf it had been a cake or a
jam roll, Bunter would have had it
afl right. But I'm sure he never—"

“(Oh, don"t he an aszs! I know as
well a3 you do that he never touched
it, the fat chumyp 1" growled Bob.

“YWell, then, it's still in the baok,
in that case, and Quelrh will find it
there.”

Bob mada no answer to thar

“Look hers, Bob!* Wharton went
on, with growing estonishment. * What
the dickens do you mean? You
haven't avy reason for thinking that
it's gone, have you?”

Bob Cherry bit his lip hard.

“Let's keep to tho point, instead of
talking rot " he said grufly. “I don’t
gee why Mauleverer should leave this
io another chap. Let it stand owver
till he comes back to tha school.”

“But why ™

“Well, that's what I thinl,'" grunted
Bob., *Why not?"

“1 can't very well.”

“Why can’t you?"

“I told Mauly I would speak to
Cuelch about it to-morrow. It was as
(.'{lwd az o promise, I can't let bLim
down, when he's gone off, reltjing on
me to see it through while he's away,
Besides, 1 don't ses any reason.”

“Well, I de Isn’t that good
enough i grunted Bob, reddening,
“MNal YWharton shook his  head,

“1 can’t let Mauly down, Bob, That's
rot | But if there was a real reasoen
that I could explain to him after-
:.l.'a.rds-— Tell me what the reason
1z."*

Bob Cherry did not answer that.
He could not.

He could not tell Wharton that he
did not want the banknote o be
missed, becsuse it was in his own
pocket, and he wanted to hand it over
::-:- Mauleverer before it was looked
or.

Heo tramped on in silence,

“Look here, Bob——"

“0Oh, chuck 11" said Bob., “If youn
won't do as I say, you won’t, and
there's an end! Let 1t drop.”™

“T don't understand you——*

“Totzs of things vou don't under-
stand. You're not fearfully bright.”

Wharton could only stare at him.

Bob tramped on, and left the aston-
ished captain of the Remove hehind.
He did not speak again during the
walk back to the school, neither did
he refer to the subject again that day.

THE SIXTH CHAPTER.

Putting Quelch Wise !

N Monday merning Harry Whar-
ton stopped at his Form-
master's desk when the Remove
went in for first school.

Mr. Quelch gave him an inguiring
glance.

It was not unusual for the head boy
of the Form to have something to
say to his Formanaster before class.
But all the Remove knew what 16 was
thia time, and they exchanged glances
a3 they took their places in Form.

Bob Cherry's brow was dark; and,
looking at Hazel, he saw that that
outh's face wasz white, his eyes scaved.
Nobody else, however, observed Peter
Hazeldene—all eyes were on Wharton
and Mr. Quelch. And zome of the
juniors grinned, in anticipation of
signs of wrath on the Hemove master's
goverg countenance,

“What is if, Wharten?” asked Mr
Quelch  kindly, 8s lus head boy
Licsitated.

“Mauleverer asked me to tell you
samething, sir, before he went on
Saturday,” aunswered [Iarry, with
rather a jerk.

Ha was feeling extremely uncomfort-
able,

Apart from the fact that what he
had to say would irritate dMr. Quelch,
which was not pleasant, he was worried
at having to disregard Bob's reguest.
That perplexing request, in which
Harry could sep mo sense whatever,
had to be disregarded, It was un-
reasonable; and hed it been reason-
nbhle, it was impdssible fon Wharton fo
fail to do as he had promised Maule-
verer, . He had to get on with it, as

I'r‘.[mt'!i'. relied upon hiin to do! but it
was discomforting,

* Mauleverer I’* repeated Mr. Quelch,
leoking at ham. _

“¥ea, gsir. About that * Holiday
Annual' that was taken away fron
him in detention last week:”’

Mr. Quelch lifted his haind.

“Please do not refer o that, Whar-
ton. Mauleverer has asked me for
the return of that hook, and I have
refused. Tt is confiscated until the end
of the term, as Mauleverér 'was told,™

“¥es, sir; but—" .

“I hardly understand the interest
that seems to be taken in this trivial
matter,” said Mr. Quelch, with =a
snappish note in hia voico. “Books
have been confiscated before, on
occazion, and 1 have mot been troubled
in the matter. This was an unusually
serious cese, Wharton. That book was
actually haoded in at the Form-room
window to n bov in detention. And
Mauleverer would have sat reading
it, instead of doing his detention task,
had I not intervened, and taken the
volume,™

“1 know, sir; but—"

“1 desire to hear nothing further
on the subject, Wharton., Twico at-
temps were made to take that book
fromi my study after it was confis-
cated,” said BMr. Quelch, his veice
rising with annoyance. * Bunter made
the attempt actually under my eyes,
and I caned him, and the same might
some boy broke dormitory bounds and
entered my study—and the fact that
the volume was displaged on the ehelf
in the bookease showed why he had
done so. I have actuslly had fo hand
thut volume over to the headmaster's
keeping, lest it should be purloined
surreptitionsly from my study. 1 have
really never heard of such a thing
before.” .

Mr. Quelch's eyes were glinting, It
wvas clear that be was gething m:grf.
though Wharton had not yet becn able
to say what he had to say,

The inexplicable bother over that
contiscated  Annual, in fact, Thad
armoyed Mr. Quelch very much, and
the mere mention of it now had rather
the cffeet on him of & red rag on a
bull

Ma waved his head boy away.

“You may go to your place, Whar-
ionr. 'That volume will remain where it
us. MNeither do I see how Mauleverer
can possibly want it now, as he 13 away
from the schiool at present. 1f wynu
ave making his request for him-—"

“(Oh, no, sir] Meauleverer asked me
to tell vou—" Wharton was begin-
ning to wonder whether he would ever
get it out, as My, Quelch was so com-
pletely misunderstanding him.

“Vou are not making the request for
voursetf, 1 presnime, Wharton I snapped
ATr. GQueleh. " You know periectly well
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As Hazeldene turned his back and began ic walk away, Vernon-Smith followed him,
hear me before all the Remove, just as you 1

,** sald the Bounder.

.!1:‘5 JI 0o

“* You can hear me alons, or you can

“ I've got to know, Hazeldene ! II you pinched that

tenner, it's not going to be landed on that fat fool Bunter ! ™

thiat I cannot lot yon have a book that
has been  eonfiscated.  Vernon-Bmith
mglde the same regquest the other day;
bt I expect my head boy to be morc
rirenmspect.

“T'm not making s request,
casped Wharton,

“What? Then why do you refer fo
the matter at all?” excloimed Mr,
Q‘nuif:h tostily.

“Mauleverer asked me ta tell you
nbout something in the book, sic—seme-
thing he used as a book-mark—"

“MNonsensa! Of what possible conse-
fuCTIOE r:nn Manleverer's book-mark be 7
s pL-n: the Remove master.

t's o !:rnnknute, sir.”

“Whn-a-at't"

“ Afauleverer happened to slip it into
tha book to mark his place, sy, when
ha was u'--'u{llrtg it in his study and was
mierrapted

“Upon my word ¥ Mr., Queleh almost
snorted. have known Mauleverer
to be guilty of such crass carelessness
hefore, and I warned him that if it
peourred again, he wonld he caned, if it
eame to my knowledge. Do . you mean
to gay, Wharton, that Mauleverer asked
vou to tell me thist™

sir 1"

“Yes. sir!  As—as there’s & ton-
ponnd note in the booli--—"

“A  fon-pound mofz:!  Upon my
woul "

“It wonld be better, sir, for it to he

placed v eafety, and-—and—" stam-
meredd Harry.
“ Parfectly s0, Wharton! I under-

stangl now! I shall zpeak to Maule-
verer on this subject as soon as he
reburns. I am glad, at least, that the
foolish boy has had intelligenee cnough
ter bring the matter to my notice. A
hanknote for ten ponnds—upon my
word | I shall see lo the matter tmme-
iiately.  Certninly the banknote must

be placed in safety ot once. T suppose
vou are sure, Wharton, that Mauleverer
i5 not mistaken in the matter—ho 15 an
extremely forget ful boy=———*"

“0Oh, ves, sir!”

“Yery well. Yon may go to the head-
master’s study, and ask Dr. Locke—"
Alr. Queleh paused. “IDr. Locke 12
donbtless with the Sixth Form now.
will go myself. I leave vou in charge
of the Form for & few minutes,
Whavton.*

Mr. Quelch, ovidently very much
annoved, left the Remove Form-room.

There was & buzz of voires as soon as
he waz gone,

“Bit of Inek for Blauly that hes n
hundred miles away tlus mernin’,”
chuckled the Bounder. * You can see in
Quelch's eve what he would get if e
wore here ™

“Bix of the best ! said Squiff, " And
serve him jolly well right for being such

a howling ass!”

“ Ol Mauly can’t hel
Ogilvy., “Asses aro D
not meade,”

“The helpfulness iz not terrific!™
-B.p:rcm'i. Hurree Jamset Ram  Singh.

“Porhaps the osteemed Quelch will
cool down by the time the idiotic Mauly
comes baclk,*

“I sav, vou fellows, he won't let hun
have his banknote 1" said Billy Bunter.
“Ieo's sure Lo send that back to Manly's
uncle.”

Y1 aony ! prinned Skinner.

“ Beast ! hooted Bunter.

“What's the betlin® en tha jolly old
banknote bein’ still in the book?” asked
Smithy. He looked at Hazel. “What
da you say, Hazel?”

Har.rt‘. started. The colour came and
wont in iz face, and he gave tho
Tounder & black lock.

“YWhat the thump should I Lnow

it,” remarked
e poets—born,

about 1t* he snacled. I shouldn't
wonder if it Was never in the book at
all. Maulevercr’s fool enough for eny-
thing.”

Bob Cherry shut his lips as he heard
that, That the banknote had been in
Maunly’s book, Hazel knew well enough,

Bob did not lock at thoe wretched
scapegrace of the Romove. e could
not havo looked at him without betray-
ing the utter losthing and disgust ha
felt, in his looks.

*0h, that's rot, -Hazel [” said Peter
Todd. * Aauly's evory sort of an ass,
it he knows whether he loft that tenner
in his ‘ Holiday Annnal." He remem-
bered it, when he found he hadn't anv
tin, in the tuckshop on Highcliffie day.”

“It's there all rtihb,‘* snid Harry
Wharton, “and, than dness, we're
going to hear the end of it 1”

“Are wel” chuckled Bkinner. “I'll
give any man two to one in doughnuts
that Quelch deoesn't find it 1@

“0b, shut up, Bkinner ! said several
voiens,

“¥ou'll jolly well eee!”  encered
Bkinner. “The chap whe went down
from the dorm after that banknole

vever left it sticking in the book.”

“I say, vyou frllows, do you think
Skinner's pgot it¥  sgueaked Billy
Dunter.

* What I roarcd Skinner.

“Ha, hn, hal

“Well, vou zeem to know all abont
it eaid Bunter, blinking at the sngey
Bkinner through his big spectacles,
" Laooks to mo—— Yerooocop! Beasi!
W 1™

Billy Bunter broke off, with a howl,
as a Laetin grammar caught lom on lis
fat chin.

“ Chuck that, Skinner 1" rapped Harry
Wharton.
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The head boy was supposed to be
eeping order in the Forme-room during
his Form-master’s absenco.

“ I've ehincked 1t 1™ said Skinney

“IMa, ha, hai"

“(wl Beast! I say, you fellows—"

“ Everybody knows you've got it, you
fat, frowsy frog!” snarled Skiuner.

“1 haven't!” roared Bunter. “T'va
noever seen if, or touched it! I don't
belicve anybedy went down from the
dorm that night, If he did, it wasnt
me ! IF it was you, Skinner——"

Skiuner's hand went up, with Viegil
in it. Virgil was booked to follow the
Latin  grammar. But HBob  Cherry
ceached ever and grabbed the volume
fromn Harold Skinne's haud.

“ Leave Bunter alone!” he snapped,

“Vou cheeky dummy! howled
Skinuer, “Think I'm going te let the
fat frogp make out ihat 1 wenb aiter
Mauly's tenner——"

“Yeou're making ount that DBunler
cid ™ 2napped Bob, © No worse lor you
than for him, that 1 can see”

“You know he did, you fool!”

“1 know he didn’t!™ growled HI.Irh.
“ And if %‘ﬂu call me a fool again,
Skinner, I'll bang vour head en your
desk, you cheoky rotter!” _

“Bang his head. Bob, old chap!®
gasped Bunter. “I say, give limn a
jellv zood one! Making out Lhat ]
would pineh a temner!™

“ You jolly well would, if it were catb
ablo ' said Peter Todd, ol Thin
dashed 1f T ean make out, anyhow, why
vou left it in the book. after going down
froin the dorm to get it!™ ;

“I pever went down ™ velled Buntoer,

" Bow-wow [ _

“1 sy, Bob, bang Toddy's head. will
youtr”

“Ha, ha, ha " ,

“You fat 0wl ™ growled Bab.  “Why
the thump couldn™ yvou mind your own
biznev? MNobody would suzpect you, il
vou hadn't gone down from the dorm
that oight™

ST paver did ™ howled DBuonter,

{1, donlt be o silly ass!™

. E-::rmtl.vﬁ' wenk down ! zaid Veroon-
Smith, “F don’t kelieve .t was Bunter,
myself.” .t

“ That’s rubbish, Smithy " said Harery
Wharton sharply. “*Ido von wantb lo
make out that we've got & thiel in the
Form? Tt was Bunter—-—-"

It wasn't I shricked Bunier.

“And he got seared, or something,
and left the banknote i ihe Gook,
Queleh will find it there.”

“Pechaps 1™ eneered Skinner,

* By gum,” said Johnny Bull, T shall
Lbe glad to see Quelch turn that tennoer
out of Mouly's book, We zhall all be
snspecting ona another of pinching, at
thiz reto, if this goes on.™

“Cave ! murmured Ruszsell,  “ eve
eomos Queleh 1™

There was deep silenen in the Remove
Farm-room, as Mr. Quelch entered,
with a “Ialiday Annual ™ fu his Land.

THE SEVERTH CHAFPTER.
Missing |
EXNRY SAMUEL QUEICH was
H frowning, with Lkniited brows,
as he went tao hizs desk, @l
laid Lard Mauleverers
*Holiday Annual” thereon.

There way deep silenee in ihe Remove.
With that grim expresiion on Mr
Quelch's face, 1t was clearly no time for
whispering. )

All eyes wera fixed on him,

Ha had not examined the hook wor
Hae had brought it 1o the Fovn-raom fop
that purpose. Quelch did not believe in
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wasting time, and valuable minutes had
heenr  lost  already. He gave the
Roemovites & glance.

“You will read over the locsson ! he
gaid sharply.

Queleh epould see that iz Form were
deeply  interested in that “ Holday
Anpual”™ But he did not know why.
Ho was quite wnaware that Mauly's
precious book-mark had been a2 breath-
less topie in the Form for days past.

The Remova gave—or appeared to
frive=—their attention to Virgil,. But
there were few fellows who read much
Latin during the next five minutes.
They looked at their books; but every
ctlher moment lifted their eyes to logk
at  iheir Form-master—turning  the
leaves of that " Heliday Annual,” one
Lay fam, to pick up the banknote book-
iavk.

Opinion in the Remove was very much
dividod on the subjoect.

Skiner, who had a happy way of
belicving the worst of anybody, was
convinesd that 12illy Bunter had snaffled
that tenuer.  But better fellows than
wkinmer took the same view—quile a
rumber of them,  Other fellows kept
ner open mind on the sobject—others,
pgain, beiieved in Bunter; though very
few indeed doubted that he was the
fellow who had gone down from the
dornitory one night to Queleh’s study,

Il Bounder had his own private
npibion, which he confided to nobody.
Swithy's  stropg  suspicion was  that
Hazel had taken that teoner to settle
a gambling debt to Bill Lodgey atb the
Threo Fishers,

Bol Uherry knew that Bunter had
not taken the tenner, and it did not
oceur to him that Hazel ecould have done

=0,  Bob koew that Marjorie had
bropped it from  the Head's study
window on Saturday afternoon,  That

wiscrablo remembrance way in his mind
a5 he watched Mr, Quelch,

Pape after page turned: and some of
the fcllows were puzzled, others not at
all puzzled, as My, Quelch failed to turn
ihat “hook-mark ¥ out of Mauly's bool,
When he had turned the last page, with-
ount revealing if, there was a thrill of
excitement In the Form.

Queleh had not found it )

It was not thera !l

Fellows who bhad  hitherto  taken
Bunter's side were changing their
apiition now | IT the banknote wers not
there it had been taken. Who had
tuken it—who but the fatuous, fat Owl?

Bunter's jaw dropped,

Bunter was the only fellow in tha
Remove whoe could take Bunter's word |
BBut Bunter, of course, knew that he had
not taken that tenner, as he had not
tlone s ]
~ Lle had been absolutely convineed that
i was still in the book; it was chiefly
Bunter’s unending urgings and wailings
ot Lhe subject that had cavsed Mauly to
take tha step of beinging the matter out
inta the light, Bunter had had noet the
slighteat doubt that the banknote would
ey fonnd in the Annual as soomn as It
witg fooled fov. 1is eyes almost popped
through his spectacles at Mr. Quelch as
he realized that the Remove master had
fatled Lo find i,

Mr. Quelch closed the velume on his
de~k with an ahgry snap.

“Wharion i he rapped.

Yee, siv M stamiuered Harry.,

U lleere 13 0o bankuote in this beok.”

TOW Y gaspod Harry, He was utterly
talen abacle

He had beon as convinesd as Dally
Bunter that it was theve, and that it
wag only vecessary lo look for it to clear
the fat Owl of snspicion. Mauleverer
Liad nad had o doubt an that point.  Buat
1t was not therel

“Time has been wasted for nothing 12
snapped Alv, Quelech,  “This is very
ali:mqymg, Whavton | That foolich bey
Mauleverer must have been miztaken in
§1|pﬁn§rsh]g that he placed the banknote
in this book.*

“Oh! Yoo, sir1” stammered Wharton.

e chidd not think so! He was nssured
that +f was not so ! DBut it was not for
him te contradict his Torm-master,

Moreover, as thoe banknote evidently
was not there it wes rather fortunate
for Mr. Quelch to take the view that it
never had been there.

Othetwise he must have taken the
view that it had been stolen from the
bonlke: a view taken by most of thae
Bewmove, but which they certainly did
non alesive their Form-master to take.

Ihe bare idea of Greyfriars Schonl
buzzing with the veport that there was
a thirf in the Remove was altogether
too drsagrecable (o most of the members
of that Formn,

AMr, Queleh was annoyed and angry,
Gug b was not suepicionzs. His view of
tha matier was a reasonable one
fellow who was =0 nilerly earclese pg to
usn 4 bankvota for o ol-moyk wag
cavelesa enough to pluce 1t someoewhers
else and forget what he had done with

it,  As it was nob in the hool, thas
secmed to selile the matter to Al
f.-lw_‘]c]l.

“I do not blame you, Wharton, for
having told me what Maulevever nsked
vou to tell me,” added Ay, Queleh, moro
Eandlv,  “It was your duty to do so,
belicving that that cavclesa boy had left
a valualle hanknote i this book., But
it iz clear that Manloverer was nis
Laken, as there i3 cortainly no banknota
in the volume, T wn sorry that Maule-
voerer 1: nob present at the moment™
AMr. Quelch  eonipressed his lips lard.
“1 shall eertainly spesk to lum very
sovercly when he rveturns, It appears
that e has lost a banknote and does
neb know what has become of it=—an
cxiremoely sertous mailer,™

My, Quelch rose from his desk.

“We will now proceed 1” he snnpped.

The maticr was at an end s=o far as
My, Queleh was concerned.

Virgil was the ovder of the day in the
Remove elaszronm, and fellows put on
“eon” had no Ieizure o think of more
uiteresting and theilling matters.

But it was not easy for the Remove
to concentrate ou Latin that morning |

Whatever Mr. Quelch thought about
tlte matter, 1that baunknote had been in
the book, and mpow it wos missing.
Therve weve few follows who deubiod
where it was—in  the posszesgsion of
William Geoarge Bunter.

Twa fellows knew that it was not
Hazel supposed that it must have blown
away aflter his sisier deopped it from
tha study window; and Bob Cherry
knew that it was in hiz own pockef,
waiting there till he could hand it over
to Mauleverer

Neither had any intention of uttering
a wonl of what he knew,

The Remove were dismissed at last for
breale.  And as soon as they were out of
the Farm-roanm a dozen fellows gathered
o] Billy Bunter and marched him
away 1o the Rag. If Billy Bunter had
that tenver, Billy Bunter had to cough
it up before matters went from bad la
worse) aod thers were not more than
twa ov three fellows in the Form now
who doubted that Rilly Bunter had it

THE EIGHTH CHAPTER.
From Bad {o Worsa !

1LLY BUNTER blinked in sug-

prise as he was walked into the
ap.

1larry Wharton took one orm

—~Peier Todd took the other. Other



fellows gathered round, The fat Owl
did not secm to puess whet was wanted.
He was surprised, but he rolled guite
willingly into the Rag in the midst of
ihe crowd of Removites.

Nearly all the Form followed an. Bob
Cherry tram out of the House by
itimself, his hands driven deep in hLis
Fm-.imts.; Hazel slipped quietly eway—
wit not so quietly that he escaped ihe
eve of the Bounder, Smithy strolled
afier Flazel in the quad. But nearly all
the rest of the Remove concentrated
iheir aitention on Williem Ceorge
Buuter.

In the Rag, with the door shut and
surroutdded by Removites, Billy Buonter
inked to 'end flto through his bLig
spactacles,

“Where is it he asked.

“That's what we're going to ask you,
fathead [ said Peter Todd.

“Eh? No good asking me!” sand
Bunter. " Wharrer you mean, Toddy 1

“Just what I saay ! Where is 3877

“Youw've got 1f, you fat wvillain!”
growled Johnny Ball.

“ILh? Blessed if I make vou fellowa
ont 1 said the astonizshed Owl 1
haven't got so much as & bullseye—-=28

“Wha-a-£?"

“Not even an  acid  drop,”  said
Bunter,  “Mind, I'm auite ready to
stongd o feed if my postal order comes
to-dayl I'm expecting o postal ordei,
a3 L think I mentioned to yon fellows.

Bot—*
fat el 2 asked

I3 fhat
Nazent,

“Oh, really, Nugent—-"

“Waudering tn hiz mind, ¥ any!¥
remarked Skinner.

“Jwok here, wharrer w¥ou meant®
demanded Bunter., “JIF this is a8 feed
' ready—but where 13 6% I it isn'L,
I want fo pet gut—therve's not too mnch
{ime bo get & snack in breals”

“A-—a—a feed 1 exelegimed Harry
:r;-']l]ﬂrmn, staring blankly at the fat

wl.

"Yes! If you haven't brought me
here for o feod what the dickens arve
you np to¥” asked Dunter peevishly,

“Oh ernmbs 1

Some of the Remove fellows chuckled
as the fat Owl blinked at them with
mulignant inguiry.

Bunter evidently did noi know why
iz had been marched into the Hag. He
had supposed That it meant & spread.

"You beniphted fathead ! said Ilavey
Whavten, “It's wot & fecd ] Where's
that banknobe ¥

O, really, Wharton-—-"

“I've been standing up for you,” said
the captain of the Remove, freawning.
I couldn’t believe you'd had it. But
now=—where is it "

* How shonld I know " ashed Bunter,
blinking at him, “II Mauly never
stuck it in that book at all he may have
1t i hia pocket all the fime.”

" He lud stick it in the boolk, Buntar,™
gaigl Tom Bedwing,

“Quelch savs he didn't; yvou heard
b " said Bonter, “Don’t bo an asst
I was quite surprised when he didn't
find it in the book, thinking that Maul
had put it there, as hoe said. Dut Que]q&ﬁ
gays that Mauly was mistakoen—you all
heard him—"

MNever mind  that1” said Harey
Wharton quietly. “ Quelch doesn’t know
all the circunistances, and we do.
Ruelch docsn't kuow the banknote was
in the beok—but we know it 1 Now it's
powe, and that means that it was taken
ok, You did it 1®

“1 didn’t I roaved Bunter.

“That chicken won't fight now, you
asa P’ exelaimed Bquill, *Can’t you see
that if vou don't cough it wp every man
in the Remove will think you've
blnched it ¥
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“ Beast |

“Tor goodness' gake, Bunter, don't
be such & fool” exclaiimed Wharton,
“You're the biggest idiot that over was;
but even you must have semse enough
to know that vou can't keep Maule-
verer's banknote.”

“Think I'd keep it if I had it!"
howled Bunter indignantly. * Think
I'm a thief, you rotter? Yah |

“"You fnt chump!” roared Johnny
Bull. “We all know you ook it that
night vou went down' from the dorm,
and—"

1 never went down trom the dorm
yvelled Bunter, “If anybody did it
wasn't me! PPerhaps it was you, Bull I”

“Me I” gasped Johnny Bull.

“Hr, ha, ha t*

“Or it might have been Smithy——'
suggesied Bunter.

“Bmithy ! stuttered Harry Wharton,

“Well, Bmithy's rather & bad hat, you
know,” szid Bunter. “He's generally
ot plenty of money, but he's hard up
sometimes when his peegees go wrong.
Might have snaffled that tenner to put
on & horse.”

“{h erumbs I

“Or PFishy—" went on DBunter.
Bunter seered full of bright suggestions
that moening. ~ Fishy might have done
it—-="

“¥ou pic-faced ¢lam 1" yeolled Tisher
T. Fish, in great wrath. “Bay, you
want me fto make potato scrapings of
you? I gpuessg—--=""

“Well, you're a mean, stingy beast—
na vou jolly well know!” gaid Bunter
warmly, “Yon sold me a penknife for
half-s-crown, and I found afterwards
that you'd given Bolsover minor of the
I'hird threepence for it; and if wouldn't
ent, and yon wouldn't take it back at a
shilling. And a fellow who would do
that would pinelk & bankonote, I
suppose.”

“1la. ha, ha!”

“1 puess I'm going to sock that fat
Euy ™ howled Fisher T. Fish.

u few!
“You let a galoot get at that guy—=~"

Three or four fellows shoved Fisher 1.
Fizh back, and ho fottered and wens
over with a bump and e howl,

Nobody certainly suppozed that Fishy
had snaffled the missing tenner, though
hiz cute American business methods were
zo0 near fo swindling that a microscope
was heeded {0 detect the diffevence, But
nebody had any use for Fishy's indigna-
tion, Imdignation was superfluous m a
fellow who =old o threepenny arcticle for
half-o-crown.

“"Now, Bunter,” said the caplain of
the Remove, “vou can chuck that vot on
the spot! Youw've got Lo cough up that
banknoto ! Evervbody knows thot 1t was
vou went down to Quelcl’s study that
night, because it was vou went after the
Anunal in afternoon and were
cxught at ib—"

“ Beast I

“1old on, though 1" said Ieter Todd.
Toddy, the schoolboy lawyer, was look-
ing thonghtful, “Iold en! That isnt
evidenes, you know, Look herg———=>"

“PDon't vou jaw, Toddy ! wyapped
Bolsover major. “We kpow 1t was
Bunter, and he's got to congh it up. If
this gets ont we shall have all Greyirigrs
saving we've got a thief in the Form.™

“Hand it over, Bunter, you ass!” said
Frank Nugent. “Whavlon will take
charge of 1t till Mauly comes back.”

“Io the sensible thing, Bunter, you
awlul ass!” wrged the captain of il
Remote.  “Can't vou see that if vou
stick to it, it's stealing? Ilaven't yon
really sense enongh to see that?™

“Beast! Quelch says it wasn't in the
haok at all "

“* Aviful hitle bease ™ sneered 8kinner.
“He's going 4o make that on exense for

Lkeeping it, and ke fancics he can get by
with 1i.""

“¥ah! Rolter!” roared Bunter. "I
sav, yvou fellows, if wou ean't take my
word—"

“Don’t be a potty porpoise M

" Beast 17

“Let a fcllow speek ! exclaimed Peter
Todd sharply. * Lock here, I've been
thinking this over. Listen to nie, [ tell
you !’

“Well, what have you got to sax?"
asked Wharton tmpatiently, “Cut il
short 1V

“Just think & minnte,” said Peler
coolly,  “ Bunter got after thai tenner
to get it for Mauly and stick Lim for a
slice of 18—

“ Oh, really, Toddy—""

" Quelch caught him at it and whoppen
him. The same night somebody went
down from the dorm after it—nobody
knows who. Bo long as it was a stunt
oi getting 1t baclk for Maulr it was safe
lo put it down to Bunter. But if that
tenner's been pinched there's ne more
cvidence apainst Bunter than apgainst
arty other man in the Form.”

“Wao know he was after it!" sneered
Skinner,

“And we know why,"” retorted Peter.

“Bunter nover made any secret that he
was afier it to get it back for Mauly.
But if it comes to pinching, the fact that
he was after it to get it back for Manly
1t evidence against him. A chap can
be & meddling ass without being a thief.
I'm telling you this—if a Remove man
wenk down in the night, intending to
pinch that tenner, thers's not an atom
of evidence that it was Bunter.”

* Rot 1™

“ Rubhish 1"

“Chuck ig1™

But Harry Wharton was silent. Ile
was strucl by Peter’s argument.

Meddling was in Bunter's line. Ile
had meddled once, and had been sup-
posed to have meddled apain, Bt i
there had been a theft the matier was
on an absolutely diffevent fooling.

“But—"" gaid Iarry sldwly.

“Well 17 i,

“ Bunter’'s a blithéring wdiot, and [nol
enoungh to do anything,  But nobody's
going to belisve that there's a fellow in
the Hemove capable of planning a thefl.
That's rot 1™

“Tho roifulness is terrific."

“1 say, vou fellows——"

T, shat ap, Bunter !

“1 mevér went down dhat night ™
wailled Bunter. “I never woke up——"

“ Ring off 1"

“You silly fathead, Todds " growled
Bolasover major. “ You're making a nice
story out of 1t. Tf iE was Boanter, we
know that he's a benighted idiet: but if
it was any other fallow, he's a thieving
raseal. Which man in the Hemove are
yvou going to accuse of it, you dummy "

“Not knowing, can’t say,” answered
Peter. * But fair play’s a glewel. Fvery
man in the Remove knew that the bank-
note was there, and if a chap went down
to pinch it Bunter's silly meddling the
day before doesn’t prove that le was 1he
pincher. Might have been any man.”

“Ilas Toddy got it himself#” asked
Skinrer.

“Ha, ha, ha "™

“I sav, Toddy, if you've got it, Ton
just show it up, you beast!” yvapped
HHIIHPI'. “Don’'t vou try to shove it on
e

“Wha-a-t!" gasped Peter,

“Ha, ha, ha!” yellad all the juniors.

The expression on Peler's face was
worth a guinea a box. He glared at
Bonter as if he conld have bitten hin.

“You—you—you—yon fat, frowsy,
frabjons, footling freak!” spluttersd
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Peter. Lot of good puylting in a word
for you, you hlithering, bloated bloater |
Go and eat coke ™

“Ha, ha, hal” ]

Peter Todd stalked away in great
wrath, leaving the Rewmovies yellivg.

Billy Bunter blinked ofter [um
through his big spectacles. ]

“1 eay, you fellows, do you think
Toddy's got it 1" he gasped. “ He seems
jolly “shivty about something, 1f he's
got 1t—"

“¥a, ha, ha!™ ; - _

“Blessed if I see anything to eacklo
at ! If Toddy's gal iv—="

“Look here, let’s bump ihat fat
chump and keep on bmnping him till it
drops 1" suggested Bolsover major.

“1 say, you. fellowge——"

“0Oh, chuek W!" exclaimed Ilarry
Wharton. * Blessed if I know what to
think! Yeu ean cut, Bunler.”

“ Baast 1" answered Bunter, doubtless
by way of thanks; but he cut proniptly
enough. o

The crowd of juniors left the T{a%—
mast of them still of the opinion that
Bunter had that fen-pound note, Lut
some wondering whether there was any-
thing in Toddy's suggestion. The allair
was taking on & dJdarker and more dis-
egrecable turn. Evidently it could not
remain where it was o long as tho
banknote was missing, Buat how iL was
going to end no fellow could say. BSo
far, it had only gone from bad to worse.

—— T

THE NINTH CHAPTER,
Smlthy s Satisfied !

ERBERT VERNON-SAIITIL

H joined Haze! a3 the lailer
slouched under the eclms by

himself in break., Hazel gave

him o black and bitter lock that pro-

duced no ofect whatever on  the
Bounder. o .

* A word with you, my pippin 1" said
Smithy quictly.

“Teave me alonel” smavled Ilugzel
“I've told you more than ovee that I
want to heay nothing from you, Vernon-
Smith.” -

“You've got to,” #aid the Dounder
coolly.

“I can please maself about that 17
Hazel turned his back on Yernon-Smith
and walked away.

Smithy followed im

“You can hear me alone, or you can
hear me before all the Bemove, just as
vou like,” he said. *1've gol o know !
If you pinched that Lenner, 1U's not

oing to be landed on that fat fool
Em‘ituri“ j

Liazel halted again, clenching  Dis
hande, hia look showing how he longed
lo dash them in the Bounder's seornful
face.

“Cut it short, you voller ™ he put-
tered.

“I'll ent it short enongh, Tast week
vou conked aut in the Hhigheliffe wmatch
because yon'd got news thal some rotlen
havse you'd backed had let you down,
You camo ta my stidy that evening and
tried to stick me for ten quids fo pay
Bill Lodgey. The same night somebody
went down fromn 1he dorm and pinched
that tenner. Now that Quelehy’s been
through the hook and nroved that its
missing there's ne doubt on that potnt,
“Was it you?”

“Yaou rotter " :

1 suspected it at the *ime,” conlinued
Vernon-S8mith, “and warned you, Jf
you'd done it, to put it back belore it
was too late. It's proved now that ik
never was put back.” 1

Hlazel was silent. 1lle was not likely
to admit that he had ever touched Lthat
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wretched Danknote: still less, to reveal
that he had persnaded his sister to take
the sk of putting it back whence he
had taken it

Bhe had failed, and the banknote had
disnppeared, oud Hazel's ewe was
silence,

“You awed Bill Lodgey ten g;au.nd .
pursued the Bounder grimly, * You told
me he had threatened to ecomme up to
the school for it if you dido't square,
and that meant the sack for you. He
hasn't come, and that was days ago, and
vou haven't paid him, unless you used
ihat teuner to do it with] I want to
know, Ilaze] 1Y

“I3 it your bizney 7 sneered Hazel

M ¥eal” said Vernon-8mith. YIf you
pinched that tenner, you're not going to
land it on another fellow! ou're &
great hand at landing your troubles on
ather people—yon don’t care whom !
Wharton's scen you through once or
twice, as I know, and he was a fool
for his pains! You're the kind of cur
Lhat ENaps abk the hand that helps you 1™

ITazel's eves burned at him.

Bt 1he Bounder went on in the same
tone of cool contempt :

“1've seen you clear off on vour bike
for CHff House when you've been up
against 1. | know why! You'd land
vour troubles on a girl as soon as not!
A fellow who would do that would do
proity neavly dnything, I think! Iut
this 13 & more serious matter. It can't
slop wheve it is. 1 this row goes on, ik
will pet to the beaks sooner or later.
That will mean Bunter being called on
ithe-carpet, and quite likely sacked for
pmuching. I should be as rotlen a eur
as vou are if I let it go on! LI you
had ithat tenner, you've got Lo stand for
what you did ™

Hazel did not spealk.

“It boils down to this,” said Smithy.
“Have you paid Bill Lodgey? If vou
Bave=and you must have, to keep him
%uiut_a}_mw dil you do it? Your sister
Marjorie can't possibly have raised ten
pounds for you—you'd make her if she
could, but she couldn’. You've got to
ecaplain to me Irow you paid Bill Lodgey
-3 you don’t want me to believe that
vou did it with Mauly's tenner !

“The wou think 1 ecare what
relicve ¥

“ I*ossibly not; but what 1 believe I
shall shout out feor all Greviriars to
balieve, tool” said the Bounder., ©If
that's what you want, you can have it
as soon as yvou like 7

Hazel's lip curled.

Ife was on safe ground now.

Ile was not likely to tell Smithy that
thie sharper at Lthe Three Fishers, guess-
ing that the banknote did not belong
to him, had been afraid to touch it:
that Lodgoy, alarmed for himeelf at his
dupe’s act of desperation, had beon
willing—mare than willing—to give him
apiple time to pay. But that was how
the matter stood, and in that quarier
Hazel was safe.

*Well "--the Bounder was puzzled by
[Inzel's sncering, smile—"anything to
sav or not ¥

“T'm not called on o explain my
affairs to you, you meddling rotter 1"
saul Blazel. " DBuat | don’t nund tellin
vou that 1 haven’t paid Lodgey, and he's
awroed to wait”

* After you told me he was coming up

you

fo the school, and you were scared out -

of vour wits?"

" Yes, alter thal,” said Tlazel coolly.

The Bounder stood silent, watching
bim. He did not behieve Heazel's state.
ment, bul he was puzaled by the jumor’s
ulwions assurance.

“I'm not taking your word " he sajd
ab last. “Look here, Ilazel, T shall put
it to Liedgey! 1 cau get the truth out
of him.”

azel shrugged his shoulders.

“¥ou can ask Lim, if you like! I
he fells you I've paid him, I shall be
glad to hear it.” I don't remember
dmug ] A
" Very welll” Smithy compressed his
Hps, T shall get himn on the phono
after third school; I can manage that all
right. If he says vou haven't squared,
that settles it, of course. Bui 1 don't
believe you 1™

“Buit yourself " sneered Hazel; and
he turned and walked away, and this
time the Boundelr did not follow him.

Herbevt Vernon-Smith was puzzled
witerr ie went in to third school with
the rest of the Remove. His suspicion
of Hazel was strong, and it amounted
almost to & certainty, since it had heen
demonstrated. {hat the banknote was
missing,  Bubt if it was true that the
wretched scapegrace had not paid his
gambling debt, that seemed 1o settle it.

Several times during third school ha
glanced ot Hazel. ‘Lhe fellow looked
moody aud dispivited; natural eneugh,
if e still had that disgraceful debt ond
its davgers on lis mind. But he was
laking no uotice of Smithy, and ecr-
tainty seeined to have no uneasiness in
that dircetion.

Alore and mpre puzzled, the Bounder
was keen lo put il matier to the test
I Iis suspicion was unfounded, that let
Hazel out, so far as Smithy was con-
cerned.  Hot he was going to know,

Alter  third  school the Bounder
loitered in the vicinity of Masters'
Tassage till lwe ascertained that Me.
Prout, the Fifth Form master, was aut
of 1o House. "Then ho cut into Prout's
rEu:I;r, and ezlled vp a certain number
on e telepliona,

Smithy, probably, was the only fellow
ab Greyfoars with nerve enouzh to
speak on the telephone to a disreputable
resort out of school bounds, But Smithy
had nerve enough for anyihing. Mr.
Prout, rolling majestically in the quad,
liltle dreamed what was oecurring in
his study.

IFive minnies later the DRounder left
the study amd the House. Lle Jocked
in the quad for Hazel.

“NYou winl” he said lacanicalls.

Harel scowled at him, and
Bounder langhead.

“1've had a word with Lodgey,” ex.
plained Vernon-8mith, “He says yon
haven't squarcd, and he's letting it
stand over. 1le gave me a message for
vou=you're not fo worry about it, and
not to make a fool of yourself, what-
ever hoe may happen Lo mean by that, I
dare say yvou know”®

Hazel knew only Loo well.

“That's that " said the Bounder. “ Tt
looked jolly  fishy, and sou ecouldn't
expect me to stond quiet while you
landed it ou another chap if you'd dene

tho

it, Llazel, And you're ihat sort; you'd
%u auything wlen you get scared |
1 —

“You know now thaet I haven't paid
Lodgey 1 sueered Hazel. “Don't you
suzpect me of snullling the {fenner to
Bblow on jam tarts and ginger-beer ™

The Bounder langhed again.

“No. Blessed if T ynderstand g8 mon
like Bill Lodgey goin' easy with you like
this ! Hoe's not in the welshin’ business
for his healthl But there it is—and
that's that 1™

The Bounder waa satisfied. e lelt
Flazel without another word, and the
scapegrace was  conscious of relief.
Only the Bounder suspecied him, or,
indecd, thonght of connecting him with
tha matter at all, and now the Bounder
was salisfied. He was safe—from all but
hits own cohseionce.

Unfoviupately for Hazel, hizs con-
seicnes, which was not strong enough 40
keopr him from wrongdeing, was too
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gironz to leave him in peace after ho
had done wrong. Ile was safe—but he
was the most utterly wretched fellow
within the walls of Greyfriars School.

Pl e ot

THE TENTH CHAPTER.
No Alibi for Bunter !

£ ODDYY, old man—-="
“0Oh, scat!” growled Petoer
Tacld.

There was a luck of harmeny
in Study No. 7 in the Remove st tea-
time. I'eter "Lodd, Tom Duiton, and
Billy Bunter were at tea in that apart-
ment.

Billy Bunter's fat brow was pucherved
with worry, though he was not too
worried to scoff, as usual, the lion's
shara of the foodstuffs. Peter Todd
looked very grim. FHe did not like a
member of that study bein%_ under sus-
picion, and he was far ifrom heing
certain in his own mind on the subject,
Tam Dutton was a3 serenc sz usual;
Dutton, being deaf, had not yet heard
of the topic that was thrilling the
Remove. It was rather difficult to tell
Tom without telling the world, aund
mhod!y wanted the affair to spread over
the school.

Lecas than ever did the Remaove fellowa
want it to spread, sinece Toddy, with his
Lright legal mind, had put his view at
the meeting in the Rag. That view—
that every fellow in the Form was
equally under suspicion—was extremely
unpopular in the maove, but it was a
view likely to be taken by other follows
putzide the Form and by beaks if they
caomo to ingquire into the matter. Bo
the less that was said about the trouble-
some affair the beiter, in the gpinion of
all the Lower Fourth.

Bunter, meanwhile, was generdlly
sipposed to be in possession of that

- AT '.

“ The measly plncher [ ** sald Bolsover major.
in time, He grabbed Bolsover with one hand, Skinner with the ofher, and jerked them forcibly away Irom Bunter. ** You're
not touching Bunter ! " he said curtly.

All
follows had asked him when he was

“ Bump him ! **

miserable banknote. day long
going to cough it up. Several fellows
had booted him, as a& strong hint that

it was time the conghing-up process

stavted. All this, of course, was ex-
tremely disagreeable to Bunter.
Having scoffed all that was scoffable,

and blinked round the table in vain for
something more to scoff, Billy Bunter
began to talk. Bunter was under a deep
sense of injury. He was suspected;
that was rotten. He was booted; that
was worse still, And before his eyes
and his spectackes stretched an endless
prospect of soepicions and boolings,
which was roitenest of all

“1 think,” said Bunter, with dignily,
“that a fellow's pal might stand by a
fellow! Look ait all I've done for you,
Toddy 1

“Ass ¥ prowled Toddy. “8hut up—
nuless vou're going fo tell me what
vou've done with that putrid bauknote.
1iave you got itt"

“I was just going lo ask vou if you
had, old chap.”

Peter Todd breathed herd and deep.

“I mean, frem what you said in the
Rop, it looks & it suspicions”™
explained Bunter. ™5till, if you say you
haven't got it, I'H take your word, old
fellow. I expeet you to take mine, ioo,
But if you've got it—what are you
looking for, Peter?” :

“ A cricket stwmp ! lussed Poeter.

“It's on the shelf! Never mind that!
Look here, Peter, if you've got it, you'll
have to give it to Mauly when he comes
bhack., I miean to say, ¥o.u can't possibly
bag it, you know., being Mauly’s. At
the same time, Aaunly, getting hia ten-
potrnd note back when sverybody thinks
it’s gone for good, ought to play up. A
stucdy eprend wounldn't come to a lof,
out of ten ponnds——"

Poter Todd gazed at bis fat sindy-
mate.

e 1 B 5 L]
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Bob Cherry strode across the room and intervened just

Il cver o fellow asked for the cricket
stumip, hard and heavy, Bunter was
asking for it. At the smme time, it was
diflicult to suppose, in view of his
romarks, that he was the fellow who had
the {enuer.

“1 mean to sav," went on Bunter, ©1
think: thst it's up 1o AMauly, to make
some  acknowledgment, if ho geata his
tenner back. If I'd got it for him, I wa=
going to ask him to lend mo ten bob, to
tide me over till my postal-order comes.
I thought that fairl Well, if you've
got ip—"

“ You—you—you think it's posaill-
that I've got it1" breathoed Potor Todal.

“Well, lock at what yor said your-
sell,” argued Bunter. “Any fellow in
this Remove might have had it—you said
sn.  You were the only fellow who
thought of looking at it like that, too!
Of courso, I don't think a pal of mine
would pinel, I believe you're honest,
Tetor,”

“¥on bib-bub-bob-believe I'm honest. 1™
gaspod Petop,

“Yes, old chap! I'm sure—practically
certain—that  yow'ro  honest,”  enid
Bunter, rveaassurmgly. "3tll, your
father's a solicitor, and sou’ve got an
uncle a barrister—you can’t deny that 1"

Potor could only gasp.

“8o 1f you've got it"—went on the fat
Owly cheerily.

Paoter Todd rose from the table. He
folt that it was fime to get the cricket
staomp off the shelf.

“But [ you
Bunter.

TIE " purgled Poter.

“Then goodnesa knows who has!™
sgid Bunter. “The follows spemm ab-
soelutely determined to put ik down to
ne.  Bolsover major kicked me to-day.

(Continued on page 16.)
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And Bullt
three other fellows.™
“ Has anybody whacked you "
“Eh, nol"
“"Tima somebody did,

cer.
“Oh, really, Toddy! I say, put that

So did Russall And two or

then.” snid

11

stump down—what ars you messi
about with that stomp for?”  said
Bunter, irritably. *“1 say, Todd, you
makes out that you know a lot about the
law. Well, X suppose vou know all about
an alibr®

“A which ¥ exclaimed Peter.

“An alibil® snid Bunter. “It'a a
legal phrase, you know, mmeaning that
when you were in one place, you prove
that you were in snother, so as to prove
that you never did whatever you may
lave done, sea ™

“0Oh, crikeyt” %Fﬁpgd Peter, almost
n].r%t:mma by that legal definition of an
LAEE.

*“Woll, that's what I've been thinking
of,” pursued the fat Owl, blinking
serviously at Taddy. “Being fast aslesp
all that night, you know, I never went
down to Queleh’s study. If I prove that
1 was in the dorm all night, that proves
an alibi, see? All I need i3 a witpess,”

“What the thump-—"

“Buppose a fellow woke up several
times that night, Peter, and saw me in
bed every time—"

“In the derki™

“0Oh! Well, suppose he heard ma?
Al the fellows make out that I snore™
#atd Bunter. "1 don’t really—I stayec
awake one night, to listen if T did, and
I jolly well didn't]! Buat the fellows
malo out that I do, so that's ali right,
Suppose & fellow woke up soveral tines,
nm? avery time he heard me snoring-—="

“No fellow did, or he'd have men-
tioned it before now.” .

“Yes, but you can say yon did!”
cxplained Bunter. “That comes lo the
same thing doesn't i£7"

“Oh, crwnbs! Does i7"

“Well, as far as I can see, it docs!
You wero rathoer sleepless that night—
vou can eay you lhad a tooih.acho or
something—and you kept on waking up,
and avery time yvon woke up, you saw
me snoring—I mear, vou heard e in
bed—that is, [ mwean, vou heard me
snoring. That will prove an alibi, see "

(O, my hat1? gasped Peter.

“I'll do the same for you, any time,”
zaid Bunter. “1'd streteh a point, for a
pal, though I'm a bit more pacticular in
such things than most fellows. And as
you're going fo be a lawyer when vou
grow up, Peter, you'll have to get used
to telling whoppers. The sooner youm
begin, really, the better you'll be at it,
when youn come to doiug it pro-
fessionally. Beai™

Peter Todd did not state whether he

“gsaw™. The urge to use the cricket
stump became irrvesistible; and he got
EOIRE.

Whop !

“ Yarogoh t* roared Bunler, bounding,

Vou mad ass, wharrer you up foi®
Whopt
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“ Yoo hioovoop 1

Whep!

“Ow! Wow! Bgast! Oh, crikey!”

Billy Bunter bolted for the door. For
some  reason—Bunter did not  know
wity !—=Deter was shirty—uncommonly
ghirty. Tho fat junior, forgefting all
about thab bright idea of proving an
alili with Peter's assistance dodged out
of study No. 7, in wild haste.

Whop!

The stump eaught him agein, a3 he
dodged.

“Yarooopop !

Bunter flow.

Feter jumpeed after him, and landed
ohe moro, as he fied.

Whop !

“ Whoeooop 1"

Bunter did the passage at record
rpeed.  He did noet stop fill he had

laced the passage and the staircase
etween him and Peter.

W hy Peter had got excited like this,
Bunter did not know; but he sagely
decided to give Poter a wide offing till
he was caliner.

—me—

THE ELEVENTH CHAPTER.

On the Track !

EREERT VERNON-SMITII
glanced inte Study No. 1—
where the Famous Five were
gathered to tea.

There was s cheary chat going on in
tha study ‘The juniors were discussin
the cricket mateh with Rookwood, which
ways comming along at an early date: a
matter of keen intercst to all of them.

That topic had the effect of banishing
for the moment, at least, dark and
troubling thoughts from Bob Cherry's
mind; and hkis face had its old cheery
look—rather to the relicf of his chums.
What had put Bob inte such dismal
dumps, the last few daya, they had no
1des-~but they were gled to see him
cheerful agnin.

Cricket " jaw” broke off, however, as
the Bounder looked in.

The chums of the Hemove gave lum
inquiring looks.

“Trot wnt”" ssid Harry Wharton,
wondering whal the Bounder wanted.

SBmithy Dbad not been  speoially
friendly with the Famous Iive that
term, and eseldom dropped into that
study.

“Talking ericket?” asked Bmithy =ma
he came in. “I suppose we can take it
as sebtled that AJlavjorie Hazeldene's
brother doesn't play at Rookwood.”

Harry Wharton frowned. It was like
Smithy to put it in that unpleasant
way; as 1f Ifazel's relationship to
Marjorie constituted his single claim to
a place in tha eleven captained by
Harry Wharton.

“Oh, don’t be a silly ass, Smithy!”
exclaimed Bob, “Can’t you ever open
vour mouth without a rotlen sneer 7%

The Bounder locked at hun. Ik was
not like Bob to rap out so sharply, even
when a fellow asked fov ik

“Hoity-toity I sald Vermon-Smiih.
*You—"

T Harzelidene weou't be in the team,
Simithy ! =aid the oaptain of the
Remove, interrupti the Bounder.
“ After the way ]mnﬁtt us down with
Ilighelifie, ho's not to be trusted.  Any-
how, he only plaved because Toddy was
erocked—and Toddy will be all right
for Rookwood.”

“xlad to hear it,” sawd the Bounder,
with a rather hostilo look at Bob. * Any-
how, I didu't come hera {0 talk cricket,
I want to know what's going to be done
about that fool Mauly's banknote.

Bob Cherre’s face clouded again at
once. That reminder bronght back to
him all he had forgotten, or had boen
trving to forget, for the last half-lour.
But he did not speak. Ha left the table,
and lounged over to the window.

““Blessed if I know,” eaid Harry,
“Bomething ought to be done, if
Bunter's really got that rotten tenner,

oddy seems to think he hasn't, Manly
was surs that he hadn't! T thought he
hadn’t, till 1t turned out that it was
missing. Now 1 don’t know what to
think.”

“It can't stick where it is—we shall
have it all over the school before long.”

“1 know | 1f you've got anything to
uggost, you've orly gn}t. to cough it up.
I'll be glad of a tip.™

“You're bound to act as captain of the
Form. If we get the facts, I dou't =ce
shouting it out to all Greyfriars that
thera's a thief in the Remove.” said
tha Bounder. “We can deal with the
man ourselves, if we got hin”

Wharton looked dubious.

“I don’t know ebout that,” he zaid.
“Anvhow, we havenu't t him yet.
Mblost of the fellows think it was Bunter.
He's such a blithering idiet that he
might keep the tenner back without
understanding that he was pinching it
if ke did.” 5

“Even Bunter sn't such a fool as
that.”

“Well, perheps not: but otherwise it
means a theft, and nobody wants to
think that,” said flarry.

“It'e no good blinking st plain facts,
that I lkunow of. Thgt tEnner WS
pinched out of Mauly’s book while it
was in Queleh’s study. Nobody could
have got at it after 1t went to the Head.
It wus taken that night a fellow weut
down to (ﬁm!eh's study. Bunter or nor,
it was & Homove man, Bunter or not,
the feliow whe went for it intended io
pineh it. What's the gﬁmi of preten:l-
ing . net 1o see what’s as plain as
daylight 1"

The juniors were silent. The Bounder
puat the case in his clear, incisive way,
and there could be little doubt that he
was right. Bhrinking from unpleasant
things was, after all, no use. Facls
were facts, At the same ftime nobody
waz pleased fo have such a disagree-
able fact made so clear.

“I don't believe it was Bunter,” wont
on Smithy, “"Now I've thought it over
I can see a lot of evidence that 1t wasn't,
And this is a matter of evidence, not of
what we choose to think.”

“I know that,” ssid Iarry. “What's
ihe evidence for Bunter, then? @'l be
jolly glad to hear it 1"

It would never have been proved
that the note was missing if Quelch
hadn’t been put wise,” said Vernon-
Bmith. “Why wag he put wize 7"

“You know that. JMauly believed the
banknote was still in the book, and
wanted the rotten affair cleaved up by
showing that it was there.”

S Aud whe kept on worrying and rag-
ging Mauly to have Quelch put wise,
and make him examine that * Holiday
Annuel "1

Wharton starfed a little.

“ Bunter " he answered.

“Exactly 1 The Bounder nodded.
“Now, Bunter’s & fool, but ia he ool
vnnugfl to rag Mauly into taking a step
that would prove the banknote to be
missing, if he had it all the time? Why
ghould he ¥

“By pum, BSmithy's right!” said
Johnny Bull slowly., “1f Bunter had it
he would have been the last chap to

want 1t shown to be missing. Bo lon

az the book waszn't searched, he couk

alwavs make out that it was there,”
“That's right,” agreed Frank Nugent.



#7auly only did # beeause that fat
chump kept on at him. Why should he,
if ha had it#*

“Glad you can ses sense,” remarked
the Bounder, with a slight suecer. “If
Bunter had it he would be jolly anxious
for that book never to be scarched for
it. It's through Bunter that it's pruved
ta boe really missing. If there’s any-
thing in evidence, thai's cvidence that
Bunter, at least, believed that the
tenner was still in the book.™

Harry Wharton nodded.

“Looks like it,” he assented, “There's
no doubt that Bunter woes fearfully keen
to have that book examined, anyhow.
Ho seems to have believed that that
would clear him.*

“And it does—to anybedy who ean see
sense,” said Vernon-Smith. “Take it
that a8 fellow pinchod that tfenner,
What would be his best guess? To
prevent, if he could, the lenner being
missed, He would try to put & stop to
setting Queleh on the trail, if he could.
11e would make out 23 hard as be could
that the banknota was still where Mauly
left it, and wounld take jolly good carve
-not to take any step to prove otherwize.”

“¥ou ought to be a detective,
Smithy [ satd Nugent, with a grin.

“Anything further, Smithy1” asked
Wharton. He could gee that the
Bounder had not finished yet.

“¥es., If wo can spot any man who
apposed putting Quelch wise, we've got
a clue. Do yvou know of any map who
advized Manly not to apeak out?”

Harry Wharton started,

“You can see what I'm getting at 1"
said the Bounder quietly. “' There's a
thief in the Form, and that thicf would
siop inguiry, i he could. He would
keep Mauly quiet if he could, so that it
would never be known for a Mei that
ihe tenner was aclually miEEmFﬂI If any
man in the Remove advised Aaunly to
heep quiet about it, we've got the man,”

“MNobody did, thot I know of,” said
ilarry slowly.

“ MNover heard of i, said Nugent.

“Wa can ask Mauly when he comnes
back to-morrow,” said Johnny Bull
thoughtiully.  “ 8mithy's pretly keen,
you fellows. If any chap tricd to keop
Mauly gquiet about it we'll jolly well
muake him say why”

“Mouly scems to have made vp his
mind on Satorday, and fixed up that
week-end with his anele at the same
lime,” said Vernon-8miih. “ Nobocdy
ceally know that he had decided to have
it all out,till he told uz in the Rag that
evening.”

He pauzed a moment.

" Everybody kpnew that he was thinkin'
it over, and the blighter we want might
linve advised him against i, he went
orn. " Weean't fix that till Mauly comes
back. DBut on Baturday evening he left
it in  your hands, Wharton. 'The
hlighter knew then that he had made n
his mind, and had no more chance wit

Mauly. ‘Laking it that that was his
rame, he might have tried Lis luck with
fon.’

“With me!” repented Harry.

“"Yes, as it was in your bands. Did
4Ny Iman in the Reotove odvizse you not
io do 1L7"

Wharton did not speak.

"By gum!” said Johnny Ball, =1
can't imagine any chap suggesting to
Wharlon that he should let Mauly down,
alter he'd premised to see the thing
done. But if any chap did, bis motive
wag pretty  plain, Did anyhody,
Wharton ™"

Still the eaptain of the Remove did
not speak. Tho red was creeping into
his checks, and his heart beating un-
cowfortably, Why had DBob Cherry
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made that perplexin
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Bab, staving [vom the study window,
did not seem to hear what was being
said. Ila gave no sign, at all events.

The Bounder’s keen eyes were fixed
on Wharton's face. It was easy for him
to rcad that the captain of the Remove
waz startled and eonfused.

“Cough it up " he said grimly. “Who
was it, Wharton 1

“What do you mean, Smthy 1" mut-
fered Harry.

“I mean what I say. I ean see por-
feelly plainly in your face that some
Remove man has been tryiog to get you
to let Mauly down., That man wanted
to stop a search for the banknote, and
you know why.*

“Don't be a fool 17

"_{}h, edraw it mild, old man!" ex.
claimed Johnny Bull warmly. " Smithy’s
talking horse seuse, 1f any chap ad-
vised you not to speak out to Quelch,
it’s plain enough wﬁy.*"

“The plainfulness is  terribe, my
esteemod  Wharton,” remarked the
Nahob of Bhanipur, with a puzzled lock
at Wharton's Hlushed face,

“ Anyhow, give the chap’s name, and
we'll ask hin  why,” eneered the
Bounder. “8o0 far as I can sce, any
man in the Remove can have had onl
one motive for wanting to stop Quels
Iuckmg; for that banknote—he knew it
was missing, and wanted to Leep that

request on

dark. That means that he had it.”
“0Oh, rot and rubbish!” spapped
Wharlon.

“ Dash it all, that's reasonable ﬂnnuqh
Harry I" said Nugent, in surprise. ‘1
can't see any other motive the chap ecan
have had. It looks jolly suspicious to
me, at any rate,”

Wharton gave his chum a strange
look.

No other member of the Co. had heard
Bob make that strange request on Sun-
day morning. o ada?all-t-_n hehind
with Wharton so that the others should
not hear. Not [or a second did it ocour
to them that the name Wharlon refused
to give was Bob's. He wondered what
i:i:ey would have thought had he given
1

“Ara you going to tell us?" asked tha

Bounder sharply, with mingled im-
patience and annoyance.
Wharton did not anuswor, .

“You admit that some fellow advised
you, nr asked you, not to put it up to
Queleh to look for that banknote?” de-
mended the Bounnder.

Still no answar.

“Bilenca is an admissicn,” =aid
Vernon-Smith, with a sneer., “ You
won't give that chap's name? A friend
of yours, I aupfﬁsc. Well, ¥you can keep
it dark if you like, Harry Wharton, but
take this from me—that friend of yours,
whoever he is, has got Mauly’s tenner in
%uﬂ] [J:::u:l-:et, an-l you know 1t az well as

da.

With that, the Bounder stalked oot of
the study.

YWharton's eves: flashed alter Lim as Lo
went. But he did not speal:, and there
was a deep and uncomfartalle silence in
the study when Smithy had gong,

Johnny Bull and Nugent and ilie
nabob locked at Harriv in surpiise and
a little irritation. IHis silence was a
complete puzzle to them.

“¥ou can’t keep it dark, Wharton 1"
said Johnny Bull, at last. “Smithy’s cn
the track—that’s gquite plain. If you
keep 1t dark it looks mg if you beligva

ou know who the thief was—just as

mithy says,”

“Oh, don’t be a fathead I” snapped
Harry.

Johnny Bull shrugged his  broasd
ehoulders and rose from the table.

17

“That's what I think,” he aid “Ii’s
what Nugent thinks, too, dnd Inky.
You're playing the ox. Don't you waut
the thief shown npi”?

“"For poodness' sake pive a fellow n
rest | Smithy's a fool, and yottre
another I said Harry. *That's oll I've
got to zay about 1t

" Epough, tool” said Johnny, and ne
walked out of the study.

Frank Nugent and Hurree Jamset
Ham Singh exchanged a glance and fol-
lowed bin,

When they were gone, Harry Wharton
carefully shut tha deoor and tnrned to
the silent junior at the window.

(1] Bl}h !FJ

Bob Cherry turned round.

“You heard what was said, Bob?"

“I'm not deal.”

“Why did you ask me—whnt you
asked me on Sunday morning? You
said you had a reason. What was the
reason i

Wharton's face was pale now. Dali's
was crimson. DBut be did wot speak.
Yhere was a deep, still silencs in tho
stndy for a long minute,

“Bob, old mean"—Wharion’s voice
trembled & litile—"don’'t be a £fool)
This 1sn't a time to pct vour hack
up, or to meks & mystification. Yon
heard what your own pals said=not
knowing they were speaking of you.”

Bob stood looking at him in silence,

“They think—every fellow who
hears about it will think—that the chap
who asked me not to speak to Quelch
Euew that the banknote was missing,

arcl wanted to keep it dark., How
could you have knowni”
Silence.

“1 never thonght of it ar the fime,
of coursn.  But  jt—it's clear wow.
What was your reazon for asking what
vou did, Bob? Tell ma now 1"

Bob'a face gvew redder, Dut he did
not answer.

“You won't tell me?" asked Harry.
Heo waited for the answer that Jdid not
come. “Then vou knew that that
banknote was missing, Bob. How Jid
you know ¥

(irim silenca.

_L;}”ﬂu diedn’t believe that Bunler lad
il

Boh shaok Lis head.

"You know it was missing "

No sign from Bob,

“¥ou wanted {o keep ihal damk "

Silence,

“AWhy 2"

Still silence.

The crimzon faded out of Pab
Cherry's face, leaving Limn pale ns his
chum. Thay looked at one another,

“TE you ook I'm s thief,” said
Bob, at last, * you ueedn’t speak Lo me
agnin,”

*Is that all you've got to =ax ?'"

“That's a]l.”

T don’t thnk eo. I ean'h
Harry YWharton's voice faltered, * For
the love of Mike, Boby, how did you
know that the bauknete was missing?
And why did you want to Lkeep it
dack ¥

Bob, locking at him, harndly =zaw
him for ithe moment. What ha saw
wns a graceful, girhsh form at the
Iead's study window—a  glim Dol
dropping the slolen banknote from the
window, 1la choked. Even if Lis cuwn
pals thought the worst of him, not 1o
save his good name, not to eave hisg
life, oot to save a thousand lives,
would he uiler a8 word.,  The colony
deained feom his face, leaving Lim
hogeard. ITe drew a deep, deep
breath, and crossed to the doow.

Wharton walched him in  silence,

1re Masxer Laptary.—No, 1,534,
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Without & word Bob Cherry opened
ithe deor, and went out of the study.

The captain of the Remove was lelt
alone there, standing with a stunned
lovk on his face.

THE TWELFTH CHAPTER.
A Row In the Rag !

¥4 TOP thatt"
Bob Cherry rapped out the
words as ho came inio the Rag.

Half a dozen Remove fellows
there—gathered round Billy
Hanter, The fat Owl of the Remove
was velping dismally,

I'olsover major, S8kinner, and Snoop
had hold of him. Stott ana Fisher 1.
Fish were looking on, grinn:tuli‘; Dols-
OVeY MAajor Was apeukmﬁ' m s most
Lbullving tone when Bob looked in.

“ Last time of asking, DBunter. BShell
out that tenmer, or wé'll jolly well
Lump it out of you! Now, then!”

YWern

“1 tell wou I haven't!” wailed
Dinnter.
“Yon mweasly pincher! Bump
by 1

Bob Cherry strode across the room,

nnd  intervened jusk in  time, Ha
rrabbed Baolsover with ono  hand,
Skinner with the other, and jerked
them foreibly away from nnter.

Suoop let go of his own accord, back-
INE BWAaY.

*I—I gay, keep those beasts off, Bob,
old chap I’ gasped Bunter, greatly re.
fievedl, * Yon know I haven't got that
bieastly tenner, don't you, old {ellow?"’

“Yea,” said Bob., “Let Bunter
atone, {::m fellows.” .
“Look here=——" began Skinner

angrily.

“Mingd wour own bLnsiness,” roared
Bolsover, in greet wrath, “and keep
vour paws off of mo—sce? We're
going to take it out of that fat rottop "

“You're notl"” eaid Bob curtlv.

“Are vou backing vp that pincher?®
sieerad Snoop.

“RBenst ' howled Bunter. "I never
had it! I shouldn't wonder if you had
it, Snoop, you ead | Just like you I

Bidney James Snoop made a step
towarda Bunter.

Bob 'pushed him back, uneeremoni-
ously, and se roughly that the weedy
Sucop nearly fell over.

“Hands off, Bunter!” growlad Bob.

“Fou cheeky tick!”  exclaimed
Blkinner,
“1 guess——"" began Fisher T. Fish.

“Look here, Chervy—" said Stott,

“Bunter never had that rotten bank-
note,” said Bob quietly. " ¥Youw've no
vight to say he hadl You're not going
to tonch him ™

“And how do you know?" sneered
Skinner.

“Yell, I do know '

“Cherry knows me ! gasped Bunter.
“"Ho knows I woulda't, don't wom,
Bob, old chap? Have I ever touched
anvthing that waan't mine$”

“Why, vyou fat pincher,” hooted
Rolsover major, “a glﬂnw can't leave
a ca!-;aﬂin his study without you pinch-
g ok,

“(Oh, really, DBalsover—"

“Hea's got it, and he's going to shell
it out I said the bully the Bemove
determinedly. “We're not going to
have this all over Creyiriars, and
fellows turning up their noses at the
Kemovel Shell it out, Bunter, or we'll
bump vou till it drops out of your
pockets 1"

1] B-GEEE- IJII

Bolsover
movemont.
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major made a forward

THE MAGNET

Bob Cherpy stood like a rock in his
iﬂ.‘p}', with the fat Owl shrinking behind
I,

“*Handz off I'" said Bob.

“Will you get out of
Ché;r}' ' roared Dolsover,

it :ﬂ b

“We'll shift yon fast enough, if rou
don't 1"

“Liet on with it, then!”

“ Back np, ¥ou fellows.l” =aid Bola-
over, “We'll chuek him out on his
neck and then gob on with Bunter [

Bolsover advanced to the attack
readily enough.  Btott followed him
up, but SBkwnner, and Snoop, and
Fisher T, Fish made no movement.

Regging Bunter was one thing;
serapping with the heftiest fighting
man in the Bemove was qiite another.

“0Oh, clack 16! said 8kinner. “Weo
can get DBunter any fime

“DBack up, you rotten funk!" gnortad
Bolsover.

And Ire huarled himsell st Bob
Cherre, hitting out right and leit, to
punch himx out of the way. Stoli
cama on with him.

Bob Cherry’s hand: were up, and his
eves glinting over them. Hlmwing
what ho knew, he was bound to ifake
Bunter's side in the matier; and ko seo
the fat Owl ragged on account of that
wretched banknote, which was in his
own pocket, was impossible,

He met Bolsover mejor with lelt and
right, The burly bully of the Remove
staggered back, and gave Bob &
moment's leisure to deal with Stott.
A jolt on the chin sont Frederick Stott
spinning, to fell on his back on the
oor of the Rag., He crashed there,
amd spluttered.

Bolsover major was coming on again
the next second. His face was red
with rage. Percy Bolsover was, {from
hiz own point of view, in the right,
though bhe cared little for the rights
and wrongs of any matter when his
surly temper was rvonsed. Fe was
always ready for & rvow, at sll events,

“Oh erikey " gasped Billy Bunter,
as the two juniors clo in fierco
strife, “I—I sav, go i, Hob! Punch
him 1"

Bob was going it. The worry on hias
mind, and especially the recent scens
in Htudy No. 1 frayved his nerves a
little, and his good temper and cheery
geod-nature scemed to have deserbed
him. e had trouble encugh on hand,
without Bolsover ma.jtor’a overbearing
Lullying thrown in. It was, perhaps,
rather a relief to him to get into
action. Clertainly he got into ex-
tremely vigorous action. urly and
beefy as he was, Bolsover major was
kinocked to end fro, and driven back
under a shower of crashing blows,

The other fellows locked on in
silence. It was not surprising to see
a felow like Bol: take the part of the
Im]pleﬂsdfat Owl, and protect him from
a8 ragging, But ithey were swrprised
by the set, savage cxpression on Bob
Cherry's face,

Bolsover major put up & fierce fight.
He was strong and muscular, and
had plenty of pluck. But he did not
goeant to have & chance from tho start,
Twice he went down, under drives that
made Bkinner & Co. slmost cringe to
gee thenme.  But he jumped uwp and came
on agaiu as fiercely as ever,

Vernon-Bmith  and Redwing eanwe
intoe the Rap.,  They stared st the
seene 10 astomishment,

“Yon'll have the prefecta here if vou
kick up that row " said the Bounder.
And Redwing hastily shot the door.
“What the dickens iz the row about ¥

“Lherry’s  backing up that podgy

the war,

pincher1” said Bkioner. “He doesn't
“’%f{% us to gattil;ih:;t baqkm:i;ta off him.”

ol Digan 11 YE ool TRgEing
Bunter, and Gheryrg‘u stopped Fgll?"
asked Redwing, with & cuzl of the lip.
“I'd have done the same.?

“Rats to youl™ retorted Bkinner,
“Look here, Smithy, lend & hand, and
we'll chuck that hooligan out and meke
Bunter shell out.”

The Bounder langhed.

“Bunter's not the man!” he said,
“¥ou can Jeave Bunter alone. Wharton
knews whao the man is if he liked 1o
give his name, "

“What rot!” said Skinner, staring.
“How could Wharton know—unless it’s
Bunter, .as we all jolly well know it is 1

“He does knew—zou can ask him !
said the Bounder. “It's some pal of hix.
He wantz to keop it dark for that
raason,™

“Straight 1 asked Skinver, with a

‘gleam in his eyes,

“ Quite 1¥

“What rot arc you talking. Sinithy 7"
cxclaimed Redwing sharcply.

“Straight goods, old man!
ask Wharton.”

“By gum, 1'Nl jolly well ask him!”
exclaimed Skinner.

Crash !

Bolsover major went down for tha
thivd " time with a terrific crash ihat
mede the floor ving, This time he did
not get up again,

. He lay on his back, gosping and part.
m% and beaten to the wide.

ob Chevry panted for ueally and
dabbed a trickle of erimson from his
nose. The Bounder looked ab him
curiously and keenly and with a rathes
strange expression in his eyes.

Boly did not heed him. He looked at
Bolsover snd waited a few momeonts,
But the fight was over; the bully of the
Remove had had encugh and could not
go on, Bob tramped across to the door
and left the Rag—Billy Bunter scuttling
after him, 'The Bounder's curions alais
followed him,

Snoop and Bkinner helped DBolsover
mejor to his feet.

The Bounder moved awav to the
window, whistling softly, Hmlwinq eyved
him., Bmithy's eyes meb his chwin's,

“Wharton knows the

murmured,
Fid 1"

You can

man ™ he

“It’s a Triend of his—"

“ Ruobbizh 1"

“Cherry’s a friend of hig——~-"

“ Smithy ¥

“And standing up for Bunter like
that—-"

“He's just the fallow fo do it! I'd
have done jt——"*

“There’'s more to it than  {hat,
Reddy 1" said the Bounder coolly. *I

remember now, in the study, when T put
it to Wharton he never said & word;
standing staring out of the window wiih
his back to us. But—-" The Bousicder
whistled,  *Cherry, of all fellows! It
geeins 1impossible

“You ntter fool 1" zaid Redwing mow
angrily than he had ever spoken to his
chum before, “ You're nmfj1 to think of
such a rotten thing. Just mad! You
ought to ba jolly well ashamed of your-
self, Smithw, for leiting such & rorren
thought come into your mind at all 1

The Bounder laughed—and did not
BINEWEOD.

pp————

THE THIRTEENTH CHAPTER.
Bunter Wants o Know !

" CTAP Y asked Johnny Dull.

It was rother a superfluons
question,

Bob Cherry was bathing a

damaged face at the sink at the end of
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¢ Here's your {enner 1 ** said Bob Cherry.
as Bob Cherry banded him the crumpled banknote,

the Remova passage when Johnny Bull
und Hurree Jomsct Eam Singh came
along. It was only foo clear that he
had been screpping. Damoages wera

rominent—though lees o than with
t3nleover major.

“The scrapfulnesza seoms to have been
fervifie ¥ remarked Hurree Jamezet Ram
Sinegh.

‘Bob lifted a streaming face, dabbing
his damaged nose with a spongo.

" ¥es [* he answered briefly.

“Who's the Dhappy mani®”
Johnny.

*That lopt Bolsaver1”

gzled

“I hope yon walloped him!” said

Johnny cordially,

1 think so 1 said Dob raiber grimly.
“Ie's got more than this, bother the
silly fathead! Where's that dashed
towel 1%

The nabelb handed him a towel, and
na towelled lhis streaming face, His
nose was red and raw, and one of his
eyes porsisted in winking.

“Borry we missed 1t,” said Johnny.
“But what was it about T

HT}“"E’. wera ragging that fat idiot
Bunter, runted Bo “about that
robien banknote of Muuf}"s."

“Oh, that1? said Johuny, “Well,
that’'s Wharton's fault! e could jolly
well point out the right man i!'t he
liked.

“Wharten knows no more aloub it
than you do I said Bob ginllly,

“That's rot ! said Johnny, ™ After
what Smithy eaid in the study—"

“Smithy's a fool I

*“Thal's rot, tool” =and  Johnny
“Smithy'a no feol. Jle's the

1]1?& Form. And what he
Wharton's as

calmly,
kernest man 1n £
spid was right enongh.
ood as admitted that some chap asked
win to keep 1t darvk from Quelch. Tho
chap who asked him iz the chap who's
gat the banknote”

Bol Cherry lavghed, not plessantly.
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how I got hold of 1t I

“Don't you think soi” demanded

Johnny. '

“Oh, you cen do the thinking 1™
runted Bob. * You've got the brains
or it."

"My esteemed Bob—" murmured
the nabob gently,

*(h, don't jaw 1* said Bob.

The Nabob of Bhanipur was silent, his
dark eyes fxed curionzly on Baeb's
flushed face.

Johnny Bull gave an angry grunt,

“If that scrap’s put you into that gorg
of a teper we'd better leave you alone
till you get over it,"™ he said, '

“Aluch bhetter 1™ answercd Bol.

Johnuy gave him & look and walked
down the passapa,

Hurreo Jamset Ram Bingh lingered
a mament, and then followed him.

Bob towelled his face dry, with a
gloowy brow, and replaced his collar
and tie. He looked mto the glass, and
frowned at the damaged reflection. It
had been a strenuous scrap, and he was
fecling the reaction ofter . He was
sorry that ho had snapped at his
[riends, but he could not help 1. The
weight on hiz mind was more ithan o
fellow could bear with patience,

e was fastening his tie, when a fat
Gervre vollod up the passage.

Billy Bunter blinked at him ihrouvgh
his hig speclacles and grinned.

“Yon look a picture, old chap ! he
remarked asreesbly. “1 sar, ﬂ?lll}luh

will zpot that noze ! He, he, hic |
Thia

Bob gava him a dark lock.
appavettly  wos  Bunter's  agreeable
mwethod of expressing gratitude to his
champion.

“But I say, old fellow, I wanted to
spealt to you,” sald Billy Bunter, with
a cautious blink along the passage and
lowering his voice,

“Dan't ' snapped Boh.

“Well, it'a vather important,™ said
Bunter i the same cautious tone,

i

IR I 'I
i

i1
ol
e ot

“ Wha-a-at ! ** Lord Mauleverer almost jumped off the bench In astonishment
“ Put it In your pocket, Mauly,” muttered Bob,

“I oan’t fell you

“Alind, I'm not the man te give sou
away.”

Beb gave a violont start, It was
vmpesaible ihat Bunter knew anythin
of his dimnal secret. But the epying &nﬁ
prying of the fat Owl was well known in
the Remove, If he had found out zome-
ihing—— ‘tThe bare thought made Bob
fee]l almost dizzy.  Marjorie’s namo
bandicd vip and down Greyfriars i con-
nection witly such a thing—

“What <o you mean, yon fat fool il
muttered DBob,  “Tell moe what won
mean, you idiol, before I bang your
gilly head on the wall 1?

Runter Lucked away a Litlle.

“K sav, 1P all right, old chap ! hn
breathed, *I'in not giving you away !
Am I the chap to give a pal away? 1
ask you.2

“Waill veu tell e what yout mean?”
hissed Bob, *“Were you spying and
prring on Satnrday—*

¢ broke off, Bunter, so far as he
Enew, had been nowhere near (hn
Hend's stady window on Saluvday., Bab
o dread waz in his heart that the fuk
Owl mighl have seen someihing.,

"Baturday M repeated Bunfer, “Was
it on Saturday T I vemember you stayed
in when Mavjorvie Hazeldens came over
aucl Eazel wouldn't let yon speak fo
her, He, he, he! I saw von go out in a3
rotton toinpor aftecwarda. gay, did
vou o th on Satarday i

Bob <tared at him.  The fat Oul's
words =lwwed that he know nothing,
That wuas au inpnense relief.  But wlat
Bunter was. driving at was a mysievy {o
Bob—awd an irriiating m,;,'stm']y.

“T varher thought 1t was Toddy once,™
went on Bunier. “What he said in thn
Hag this morning, you know ! I thouglt
it looked a bit =uspicious! DVuat if i
were you, Uherpy—-"

Bl ctaod i,

“Mind, 1'm nob giving yon away ¥

Tup Macxer Liprary.—No, 1,53,
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continwed Bunfer. **I wouldn’tl Of
coutrse, yvou cat't keep it ! T said that to
Woddy, and 1 say it to you. If you'ro
thinking of keeping it you'd better wash
that right out. ut if Mauly gets it
Lback I think o study spread——"

“Are you mad " gasped Bob.

“Oh, really, Cherry! Look here,
don't gammon " said Bunter., “You
said to Skinner that you knew I hadn't

of it! Well, I haven't, of courze, but

can't see how you can be so jolly
vertesin unless you've got it yoursell.,”

“Oh 1" gasped Bob,

“If you've got it,” said Bunter, “1'm
not going to give you away ! DMy idea
is this: m:lﬁ will be back to-morrow,
and we hand him the banknote—we can
say we found it, or something—of
course, vou don't want to tell Manly von
pinched it, and you can rely on me not
to tell him. ol can maka up soino
varn—I leave that to you. Mauly's a
fool and he will swallow anything., Any-
how, you hand himn the tenner—I insist
on that! You simply ecan't keop it!
Then we put it up to Mauly that, get-
ting his tenner back, it's up to him to
stand & pretty decent spread to the
fellows who got it back for him! ¥You
s thae int? We go to Maunly and
gay— UOw!l Wow! Leggo, you beast!
Yarocoooop I

Bob Cherey had listened to Bunter, so
far, like a fellow in a tranes. Now he
grabbed him by the neek, and banged
hiz head on the passage wall.

Bang, bang, bang !

Frantic yells pealed from Bunter,
nwokening every echo of the Hemove
assage.  Bunter did not know whyv, but
ob had got excited, just like Toddy.
Dnly this was worze than the ericket
sl

Bang, bangt

“Yaroooh! Helpl! Leggo! Teave
off!  (h, erikey!” roarcd Bunter,
struggling  wildly. “"Owl  Beast!

Yarooooooop "

He wronched his fat neck loose, and
started down the passage at a ram.
After hun went Bob Cherry, letting out
ona foot after another, Jrihhiin the
fat Owl elong the passapge. unter
leaped and hopped and bounded—at
every leap, and hop, and bound, letbing
out o feaviul vell,

A dozen fellows stared out of the
studies.

“Hﬂh .ll:'
“What—"

“What's that game?”

“What the thump-—-""

Bob Cherry did not heed. He dribblod
the yelling fat Owl the length of {he
passage and Bunter went rollug down
the Remove staircaso, still veliior,

It was probable thal if Tiilly Eunlt-r
fall into the hande of the raggers again,
he would not find & champion in Bob
Uhercy |

rn:-:c!aimnd Mark T.nlex.

—— —

THE FDURTEENTH CHAFTER.
Name !
i ; HO'S the mant"
Five or six voieces azked
that question when Ilarry
Wharton & Co. eama inio
ithe Bag after prep that evening.

Bob Cherry did not come with hi:
friends. Bob had a hundred lines to
write—the result of Mr. Queleh having
obzerved 1he damaged stale of his
features. Bolsever major Liad the same,
it was not bothering about them at
prezent.  Bob, perhaps, was glad of an
eveuse for remaining in his study, and
avoiging the ecrowd downstairs.  Any-
Low, he stayed in Study No, 13, grinding
ont lines,

Four mombors of the famons Clo, came
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in togelher—and a sort of volley greeled
the capiain of the Remove.,

The Bounder was there with a
savrdonic grin on his face. Billy Bunfer
was there—no longer the object of
Bhinner & Co.”s attention. Skinner &
Co. had found new game!

All the Remove, by this time, knew
what the Bounder knew—or fancied he
knew. Smithy, believing that he was on
ihe right track, was not likely to keep
hiz belicf a seeret. And if there was
snxithing in his theory, all the Removites
wanted to kpow.

Certainly, the wey Smithy put it
sounded reasonable enough. Billy
Bunter had been anxious to have that
“Iloliday Annual®” seerched for the
bank-oote—which was something like
evidence that he believed it to still
there, Bomo other fellow—at prozent
unknown—had wanted to prevent o
seareh of Lthe Annual—why !

Smithy thought that there was only
ono answer to that queszian—and plenty
of fellows agreed with him.

S0, since tha Bounder had heen
talking, suspicion had vecred away from
Bunter, much to tha fat Qwl's relief,
il centred on the unknown fellow who
had asked Wharton not to carry out
his compact with Mauleversr. Dyery-
bady wanted to know whe that fellow
was.

Harry Wharton glanced ronnc, sur-
prized for the moment. Then he under-
stood, and set his lips. Every fellow
in the Rag was looking at hum.

“Cough it up!™ said Bolsover major,
rubbing a darkened eve as ha spoke.
“We all know that you know the man,
Wharton.”

Wharton gave the Bounder a dark

look==receiving 8 mocking pgrin  in
responze.  But ho did not speak,
*Let's have this clear, Wharton,”

said Peter Todd, eyeing tho captain of
the Remove very curiously.  * Smithy
says some chap asked you not to put
it up to Queleh to look 1nto that dashed
Annval—"

“I'm not interested in any rob that
Smnithy may choose to talk,” answered
Wharton, curtlve.

“Well, if it's rob, vou've only got to
gax =0. Ddd any fellow ask you, or not 27

No answer.

“Youn enn say ves or no, I suppose ¥¥
asked Peter.

“1 Jden't want to jaw about it."

“That's handly good encugh!"™ said
Peier,

“It will have to be!"”

“Hiz lordiy magnificence mustn’t he
guestioned, like a common mortal,’
saidd Bkinner.  *I'm surprised at your
nerve, Toddy, ™

some of the fellows laughed.

Bot there were o good many serions
facez.  Wharten's refusal to answer
moant only one thing, 1f was as good
as an answer in the affirmative. Cer-
tainly he would have answered “Na"
hac it heen possible to do so.  Silene
-E.-_:l.{!m to the same thing as answering

¥ es,

Wharion realized that himself. DBut
{liere was no help for it—he could not
say a word that would turn suspicion
ot Bob Cherry.

“You won't say either ves or no,
Wharten ¥ asked Squalf.

“TI've zaid I'm not going to jaw about
i

“That means ves, of course,”  eaid
the Awustralian junior. “Don’t be an
azs, old chap. Bomebody asked wvou to
keep it dark. Who was it 3"

“Wha's the man, Wharton #**

Y Wamn " chinekled Skinner,

Wharton's face was red with discom-
fart. 1le ¢id not epeak—and his silenece
puzzled and ieritated his own friends,
as wall as the other follows. Nugont
gl Johnoy Bull and the nabob could zpe

no repson whaisver whv ho shonld not
sive the nome.

“For goodness’ sake, Wharton, don't
Pia}' the goat ™ granted Johuny Lull,
‘Can’t Fon see that every man here
thinks that you know who the pincher
15, and that vou've protecting him

“That's  pretiy - clear,”™  grinned
Skinner.

“We've pmot thiz far,” said Peler
Todd, smmming up with a jndieial afv,

“HBome man  ashked Whavton to ler
Mauly  down.  That's ae good as
admitted. That chap dide’t wang it to

comne out that the bank-note was missing.
That means that he knew it wae missing.
That, again, means that he had it. And
as Wharton won't mention his name, it's
clear that Wharton believes that he had
it, and docan't want to land him.”™

“Nothing of the kind!" oxclaimed
Harry, angrils. "1 don't believe auy-
thing of the =ort.,”

“Why don't you give his name?"”

l Tl!ia captain of the Remova breathed
1.

S tol] vou wiv,” he said, after a
pange. “I0 I mentioned & naomea, every
=illy fool hore would jump fo it tha
that chap had the bank-note. I know he
badn't. Ho L'm saving nothing.”

“Bo we'ro all =illy fools, ore we?"
voared Bolsover major,

“Yeon are, at anv rate!” retortod
the captain of the Remove. “Ouly a
fow hours AR YOU Were raging Bunger
—now you're howhng after anolber
fellow.™

“We're after fhe
time,” satd Skinner,

“You'd better give the  name,
Wharton,” s=aigl Peter Tacdd, wvery
guietly. *“We can ask the chap owr
selves what his game was. 1 suppose
it was & Remove man?™

“You can suppose what vou like”

“It was o Hemove man,’” said the
Bounder. ©If it was a fellow in anotlor
Form, we shonld have hearvd his nama.
before  this,.  Wharton woeuldn't  be
seveoning him unless he was a pal”

“Right on the wickel ! said Tow

riglhit man 1his

Brown, “You hear that, Whartan 2"
“INiee for us" mormurcd  PFPraok
MNugent.

“The nicefulnesz iz terrific.”

“ongh 1t up!” grinned Shinner.
“We want that pame, Wharton 17

Wharton looked at Lim.

“Buppese I gave your pame?” he
asked.

Skinner jnmped.

“Mine ! he ejaenlated. 1 never
azked vou—never spole to you—what
the dickens do you mean ?”

b | sav, ¥ou fellows, if it was Skinnei,
mialee o hand it over,” soueaked Billy

Bunter. “I thonght all along it was
skinner——"

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“WWhy, you=—youn rolfcr!™ posped

Bkinner, in mingled rage and tervor
“You know jolly well that I uever——m"

Harry Wharton laughed.

“Was it Blkinner?”  exelaimied
Dolsover major. * By gum, I shoulde
really bo surprised. Look here. you
congh np that name, Wharton,”

“Huppose 1 cough np yours®"™ asked
Wharton.

“Wha-a*" stuitered Dolsover,

“Or veurz: Smithy " went on f.'!w
captain of the Remove, loocking
mockingly at the Boundoer, * How would
vou Hloe (hat *"

The Bounder zave ham a black lanl.

L sav, vou  fellows, i b was
Snithy——""

“IIa, L, ha!™

“Laool: heee, Wh,'u_:tﬂn. ol ean slap
talking rot I cxelaimed Peter Todd.
“Yon jolly well know that il's up to you
lo give the name™



“If vyou're fearfully keem on i,
Toddy——"

“1 am 1" zald Peter with emphasis.

“Then shall 1 give yours?®

“Why, yvou silly asse—"" yelled Peter.

“I gny, you ieﬁuws,.l thought it was
Toddy.  You remember what he said
in this very reoom thiz morning. And
he went for me with a ericket etump
when I azked him if he’d got the bank-
ll_q-t'E-'-—-—"

"Ha, ha, hat*

“You won't give the npme, Whar
Fon ¥ asked Russell

“T'Il give vours if you like.™

“(Oh, don’t ba an ass1”

“Will vou tell us that fellow's name,
Wharton ?* shouted five or six fellows.

" No,” answered the ecaptain of the
Bemove, "1 won't! EBmithy scems keen
on playing the detective, and he can

et on with it—and be blowed to him!

hat's all I've got te zay on the
subjeat.”

“L gt on. witir it, then,™ said the
Bounder., setting his Tips; “and 1t
mayn't take me very long to spot the
man, either. The chap I've got my eye
en isn't much of o hand at keeping a
secret.”? :

Harry Wharton eaught his breath.
He knew from that the direction the
Bounder's suspicions had taken, and
that Vernon-Smith was on tha right
track. Bul he shrugged his shoulders
and walked cut of the Rag, leaving an
excited buzz of diseussion going on as
he went.

THE FIFTEENTH CHAPTER.
A Thunderbolt !
YW TALLO, hallo, ballo1”
H Bob Cherry looked ujf: from
his lines :s three fellows

stopped at the door of Study
No. 1%: Ins voice lacked its uwsual cheery

ring_as he greeted his friends,

“Done those rotten lines?”’ asked
dJohuny Bull,

“Not quite”

“Well, buek npl We want you.™t

v Anything en?’ asked Bob. He rose
from the stidy table. “T'1] leave them
if you like. Bother them, anyhow |
What's up "

“Come with ns,” said Frank Nugent.

A liitle puzzled, Bob left the study
and sccompanied his frienda down the
Hemove passaga. They stopped at the
door of 8tudy No. 1, and Bob followed
the othera in.

IHarvy Wharton was in his study. He
preferred to keop elear of the Rag that
evening. Ila sat in the armehair, with
g “Modern Boy’s Anonual? to heep bim
emnﬁan:;, but he was not reading with
miach attention.

Ho laid down the book as the Co.
Gane In.

“ Fintshed your lines, Bob? he asked.

“No; these fellows barged in and
walked me along here,” answered Bob.
“Blessed if I kpow why 1"

“7°'ll tell von why—and Wharton at
the same time,” said Johnny Bull. “We
want vou to back us up in talking sense
to the =illy, obstinate ass

“That my deseription " asked Harry.

“Yez that's pbY

“Thanks ¥" zaid Havry drvly.

“AMy estecmned and sbsurd Wharton,
you must listen to the combined voires
of your ridiealous pals,” said Hurree
Jams=ot Ram Singh.

“But what the thump—>" asked
Boh. He did not cateh on yet.

Wharton had eanght on, however.
He rose to his feet.

" hurel: ik he eaid. .

# We'rn not going to chuck it1™ gaid

{Continued on next page.)
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THE STATION HOUSE
By
The Creyfriars Rhymester

= |

It you have tears, prepare to shed them now,
The Greylrisrs Rhymester’s had his litile
reigL
With perspiration dripping Trom his brow,
And wild, poetic fancies in his brain (F)
He writes the final * Homes ol Greviriars ¥
ditty,
And zends it to the Ed. in London eily;

Bsut, he expects, although it is & pify,
Ha'll soon be back to worry you agalg |

(2}
Now when you hear the thad of mighty leet,

Each one a little bigger than a bargs,

Ii's either P.~c. Tozer on kis beat,

Or elen o mammoth elephant at large [
Aod evil-doers ilremble in their shoeses,
When Tozer stands belora them and acontes,
They shiver as his clammy eye pernses

Tha Tull and fearfol details of the charge |

{4)
Don't gln&u his houss a collage ; son most
m
Th;:“ it's the ‘*station,”™ with a dismal
©

Where sad, répentant bad-lads ate confined
Whm *I-h&? have drank not wissly but too
w
They look out of the window, very pensiva,
And think out pames, exceedingly ofensive,
To call Policeman Tozer, whoss intensive
Ean:ﬁ for duty makes their paissons
iwe

(8)
The * sfation* js a small thaich-rooled

alr,
With roses growing round the prizon

door.
It's ea=y fo escape when you are there,
But Tozer only brings you back ooow

mord,
Then off you go, escorted by the copper,
To inhrﬁn’n the Behk, Sir E.ﬁlmn FPopper ;

And then it's ten f0 one you come & TOPPLT ;
Bir Hilon's sirict, as you have
belgre,

MEW and ORIGINAL—The
GREYFRIARS
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This week our clever long-
haired poet winds up his
" Stately Homes of Grey-
friars "  series with some
snappy verses written around
P.-c. TOZER, the local ** cop."
But you've not heard the last
of the Greifriars Rhymester,
MNext week his facile pen
writes the first part of a Grey-
friars Guide which should be
of great value to MAGNET
readers both new and old.

(3)
Hiz boltle-nose in eolovrad rathear red,
(He mays) ihrough long sxposute to the
sun ;
Though some sarcastio villagers have paid
This reason may not be the only ona !
In Friardals he's & most familiar fgare,

He gi:iﬁ:tru'a ton, and still he's Frowing
Bul, nome the less, be blods along with
vigour
When constabulary duty™s to be done,

{6

While Tozer digs his garden af his eace,
“ IH’;I npanlk !::Ed & Mwi‘ p,eupu -nui;
W’FH d a-orawlin' oul o

The prisensr fefls him, with [ndigoant
shout,
" 'Wot priee policemen P thres
" 'I.'dﬂ.lll PO Only &
Come ‘ate, ﬁﬁrg& Tozer—oome and beg my

But %‘ommt}:u on with hia garden
Eriumy B
mﬂmﬁg? not sven throw & Dbrussels
spron

m
Long may old Tozer plod about the plase
In grim, majestic and flat-fooled sivle I
Long may we see his good old ogly Izce,
And grest hizs heavy glances with a smile—
Until I'm taken inte that ioviting
And plessant houze, and hear his voice

reciting :
“ ¥aur worda will now be Hken dowm in
a ?itim:. be wnsed at the
n Agen you
trial o0

GREYFRIARS GUIDE—By Tha

RHYMESTER—STARTS NEXT WEEK!
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Johuny Bull in his stolid way. 1 don't
know why youw'we plaviog the fool,
Wharton, and putting all the fellows'
backs up for nothing But you've got
to stop it.™

“Do have a aittle sense, Harry !
urged Nugent., “You can’t keep tlus
up with all the Form against you,™

“What the dickenrs has Wharton
done " asked Baob.

“You'd know if vou'd been in the
Rag,” said Johnry ™ LEverybody knows
now that some chap ashed YWharton to
steer Queleh ¢lear of that mouldy book
of Mauly's, and everybody knows why.
The fellows naturaily want to know wheo
the chap was”

“Oh 1" gasped Bob.
e,

“That chap, whoever he was, had the
banknote,” said dJohnny Bull, " That’s
us clear as dayhight now, Wharton
thinks so——"

“T don't1” rapped Wharton.

“Then why are you screening the
fellow 1" demanded Johnny.

“Do yvou think I'd screen a thief?”
enapped Ilarrv, 5 :

“That's what you're doing! The
chap, whoever he is, can be asked to
explain himseli He had a reason for
asking you whal he did. He can say
what 1t was If it's all fair and squaro
ihere's no harm done. [ ecan’t imagine
any reason he can have had, unless 1t's
what Smathy thinks"

“If the chap's got nothing to hide,
Harry, why the dickens should you
keep his name a secrct?” asked Frank
Mugent.

“1 anawered that in the Rapg,” said
Harry quietly, “1 don't want a lot of
silly fools to got after the wrong man.”

“You don't think that chap was the
r-.'m:ﬂmr'f” demanded Johnmy Bull

Ty "ﬂ'l

“Then why do you think he wanted
von to prevent the book being searchied
for the banknote?™

“1 don’t know."

“Do you think that's good enough?”
growled Johnny,

“I think it will have to be™

There was an angry silence in the
study. Johnny Bull was exasperated,
Nugent annoyed, and even the plaeid
nabab looked irritated.

Bob Cherry looked from onc fo the
ather. He understood now why he had
Lbeen brought to the study, It wasz to
back up hkis friends in extracting that
narne from the captain of the Remove—
his own name |

“This won't do, Harrey 1" said Nugent
at last. " You're screening somchody.
Lroodness knowz why! But evervbody
Lnows that tho chap must be a pal of

He understood

vours, or you'tl speak out. The fellows
will saon be thinking that 1t was one of
ug=—""

“They're thinkine that already!”

grunted Johnny Buil.

“The thinkfulness 1z terrific, my
esteemed 'Wharmn." murmured the
nabob.  “The unpleasantness of the

position i3 preposterous.”

Wharton was silent.  He could ses
that as elearly as his friends did, bat he
could not speak out. It had not even
accurred bo them that the name was that
of “one of us,” as Nugent put it.

“Well, thiz can’t Fo on."” said Johnny
Dull at last “We've always backed
vou up, Wharton, but we can't back
vou uwp in playing the goat like this
1f you won't listen to veur friends—%

“You don't understand——"

“I know that! We want to under-
stangdl! We've all come here to put it
1o vou—the four of use™

Wharton smiled faintly, The three
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clidd not scem to have noticed that Beb
had not joined his voice to the rest.

“Look here, are vou going to speak
m1t;{: demanded Johnny Bull,

(4 B 'rﬂ !:l.r

Johnny breathed hard and deep.

“Well, if vou choose to be an obstin-
ale foal and set all the Form suspecting
your friends of pinching vou ean carry
on, I suppose,’” he zaid, “We can’t
stop you, Buot I'll take jolly pood care
to keep my distance from vou so loug as
this lasts. I'm oot going to have fellows
saying I'm the pal you suspect of pinch-
ing and are trying to screen.”

“Please yourself I” said Wharton
tortly.

“] mean to!"

Johnny Bull tramped to the door.

Bob Cherry c¢leared his throat; he
broke his silence at last. .

“Hold on, Bull!” he said in a low
Voutao,

Johnny turned back.

“Well, whati*" ke anted.

“I can tell you

“Shut up, Bob!' exclaimed Harry
Wharton hastily., “Don't be a fathead 1®

Bob shook his head X

“I can't let this go on® he said.
“They've got to know, and they can
please themselves about telling the rest,
Goodness knows I never dreamed this
would come of it when I asked you what
I did ™

Three fellows jumped as if moved by
the same spring; thev siared at Bob
Cherry ingredulously.

“Bob " bhreathed Nugent.

“My estecmod Bob——"

“Youl!” said Johnny Dull dazedly.
“ATad

Bob's Face crimsonad.

“Me ! he sard. “I asked Wharton
gn Sunday morning not to speak. to
Quelch, That's why he hasn't given
the name." ]

“You !’ repeated Johnny Bull. *You
5illy idiot, why did vou msk him any-
thing of the kind. then?” :

“You can guess that one !™ gaid Bob.
“Wharton knows though he won't be-
lieve it. He doesn't think I pinched
that rotten banknote. I hope you
fellows won't, either. Buak now it's come
out that it’s missing, Wharton knows
why 1 asked him what I did.” .

“You knew that it was mssing?’
muttered Nugent.

Boh Cherry nodded.

“How did you know !

*Never mind that.”

“ Never mind that!” repeated Johnny
Bull. *“Do you think we can help
minding it ¥

“I—1 suppose not

Jolinny Bull breathed hard.

“This is a bit of a shock,” he =aid
slowly. “We'va been sayving all along
that the fellow who asked Wharten
that, waz the fellow who had the banl-
note in his pocket. Have yvou got that
banknote in vour pocket, Bolb Cherry®”

1!1

“Don't be a fool, Johnny!” said
ﬁug;_:nt-. ;
“You've been saving so. as well as T.

Fronk! I want Dob to answer that
guestion,” said Johmny Bull stelidly,

Bob did not speak.

“Will wyou answer askod
Jahouy grimly.

No repiy.

“Will you answer ® yes

Silence,

“That doez it!" said Johnny Bull
“morry 've been badgering vou, Whar-
ton. I never dreamed that it was
Cherry ¥ou were screening, of course.
I'd as soon have believed that the bank-
note was in my pocket. as in his. I'm
saying nothing about this—if that bank-
note’s given back to Mauleverer. But

‘ No '

LT

I've pol no ae for a fellow who's zok
other fellows" money in lus pocketa.”

With that, Jolinny Bull walked to
the door azain.

Bob made a movement,

“Don't go!” he said, “I'll go!™

And he went.

The door closed on Bob Cherry. And
four members of the Co. were lef,
looking at one ancther in grim and
miserable silence—and fecling as if o
thunderbolt had fallen upon them.

THE SIXTEENTH CHAPTER,
The Bounder’s Tip !
ERBERT VERNON - SMITII
smiled-—a sarcastic smile,
b was in break, the follow-
mmg morning. aml the
Bp:m&er's eyes were on the Famous
Fiva.

They came out with the rest of the
Form—but in the quad one of thom left
the others and walked away by lhimself.

That onc was Bob Cherry.

Unaware, or regardless, of the
Bounder’s stare, Bob tramped away, lLis
hands driven deep into his pockets.

Harry Wharton made a movement as
if to follow him. Irank Nugent and
Hurree Jamzet Ram Singh seemed to
hesitate. But Jobhnny Bull stood like a
rock ; mul the three, finally, remained
with him,

That little scene lasted only a matter
of scconds, oud fow noticed it.  But the
Bouuder lost nothing of ®#; and Twm
Redwing, who was with him, watehed
it also, in  uvncomfortable silenco.
Smithy gave bis chum & mocking look.

“Wharton's told his friends,” he said,

“He's told them what? grunted Tom,

“ The name of the chap whoe asked him

to keep it dark”™
“0h; ol "

“He wouldn™s tell nz in the Rag!”
grinned the Bounder.  “Buat he's told
the Dhappy family  eirele—at least,
thex've got boid of it. What was I say-
ing to vou vesterday, Reddy, after that
serap in the Hag”

“ Bome 2illy rot Y grunted Redwing.

The Bounder langlied,

“Silly ror ar not, it's good enough for
Cherry’s pals,” he satd, “They're turn-
ing him down, Why, do vou think

Hedwing did not answer. e knew
what the Deunder suspected; and this
looked a= if Pmithy waz richt.

“That follow—ol all fellows!™ said
Bmithy. “I'd a: soom have thought of
vou, Heddy, or myself! I'd have
trusted Bob Cherzy with the keys of a
bank !

“So woull I—and would still I said
Redwing., I don't like the look of it,
Smiathy, Bat I can tell vou this—you're
wirang—uticrly weong 7

“Youre an azz old chap!” said the
Bounder, “You know, as well as I do
that Clicrry's =oi that banknote in his
pocket.  Ee waz the man who went
down from toe dorm that night, and
bagzed 1t ouf of Quelch’s study, Every
matt in the BEomove knew that it was
there—and one man saw a chance of
making tea gquid easily ! What

Tom shook his head.

‘."iI can’t zoe Cherry doing that!™ he
SR,

“Well, T ean’t. either!” confessed tho
Bounder, * It beats me! Some chap
went down for it, and it wasn't Bunter—
and 1 wasn'i. as it turns out, another
sportsman I Liad my eve on,  Cherry
doian’t seemn to 0t into that sort of a
picture ai all. But he's got it1”

“For the love of Mike, Smithy, don't
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Lord Mauleverer was whirled out into the passage, breathless, in the midsi of a mob of juniors, Bump, bump, bump !—he

went, past study after study.
Ow !

breathe a word of that to anyone else.
You're wrong, I tell yon I

“I'm not goin® to say a word—Dhut
I'm pight!” answered the Bounder
caally. " DBut what could have made
himn do if, Reddyi®

“ Ha never Jdid 817

“Fathead !” said the Bounder liglhtly.

Ho left his chum, walking away
slowly, & frown of deep thought on hia
brow, and his eyes on Bob Gherrr
Srnithy had no doubt—but he was deeply
perplexed.  Bob, as he had said, did
not fit into the picture of a midnight
theft. He kept his eyes curiously on the
moady junior, strolling simlessly under
the old elma,

Another Remove fellow was there—
Hazeldene.

Hazel's ocenpation was an odd one.
He was moving about under the elms,
every now and then bending his head
and scanning shady corners, as n
search of somelhing.

Veornon-Smith, glnn-::ing at him, sup-
posed that he had dropped a letter, or
something of the sort, and was logking
for it. Dut he was struck by Bob’s look
at Hazel.

o, of course, knew what Hazel was
looking for.

Days had passed :ince the wretched
seapegrace had hunted under the Head’s
wintdow for the banknota that was net
there, Several times since then Bob
had noticed him loafing about, peering
into all sorts of corners.

Hazel could only believe that that
Bank of England note had blown awar,
and was still lying about in some
obsecure corner. He still entertained a
lingering hope of spotting it.

Bob's eves Axed on him, with such o
look of loathing and scorn, that the
Bounmler started as he saw 1t

Havel id not observe him. With a

** What's the row ? ** exclaimed Wharton, as he and Nugent looked out of Study No. 1.
Good gad | ** spluttered Mauly.

harassed brew, he went on peering in
his furkive way.

Bob Cherry torned away in another
direction, ohviously to aveud going near
Marjorie’s brother. ILie almost walked
into the Bounder.

Smithy gave im 2 grin and a nod—
neither of them acknowledged, Bob
was in no maod for company, especially
Smitlli,'*s, But, as he swung on, the
Bounder walked by his side, and spoke.

“Mauly’s coming back to-day!” he
remarked.

“I know that [*

“He's comin' back for dinner.”

"Ts he?” said Bob indifferently.

“Twelvo - ifteen ot Courtfield, [
believe,” drawled the Bounder. * And
wo get out of class before twelve this
mornin’.”

“What about 11" Bob's tone was
about as dry and discm:ragingaas any
fellow’s tone could he. But the Bounder
did not scem to notico it.

“I mean, & chap counld eut out on his
bitke, and mect Mauwly pt the stabion,
before he hopped into a taxi1” drawled
Smithy.

“I suppose he could! What ahout
it rapped Bob irritably. “What the
dickens are you talking about, Smithy 1"

“Well, suppose a fellow wanted to sea
Mauleverer before he trickled in at
Groyiriara ™ gaid Smithy. “He could
manage it by eutting out on his bike.
Soa

“ Well 1#

“Quelech will be jumping on Mauly
about the banknote pretty soon after he
trickles in—don’t you think so?

“I shouldn't wonder.”

*“Weoil, if Mauly had it in his pocket
when he got in, it might save a lot of
bother,™ said Smithy, in the same
casual tone,

Boly Chervy stopped dead. bis eyves
fixing on Herbert Vernon-Smitly,

* Lend me a hand, old chap !

[ 3] '
Ooooh ! ]

“YWhat do xou mean by tliat,
Amithy ™ ha asked, with o trewmor in Lis
voice, i spite of himsclf,

“Don’e I speak pluin? There's somse
chap in the Form whe's got Mauly's
tener in his pocket—nobody scems to
know who, so far!” said Smithy care
lessly. " Hea can’t keep it, after all thia
bother, now it's known to Lo missin'.
Ho might even be some chap who's
gorry that he did sueli 2 mad thang, and
wm:‘h} be glad to get clear of 1t all, by
handia® 1t back,”

Bob did not speak. Ilis heart beat

painfully, and the colour wavered in his
ruddy face.  Smithy epoke with an
claborately  casual mir, but it was
scarcely possible to mistake his dvife.
_ “That chap,” went on Smithy, wateh-
ing the pigeans in the quad, sud care-
fully neot locking at Boly, “would do a
sensible thing if he got at Mauly before
he tottered in at Greyfriars, and gave
him hia tenper back. Might spin some sort
of yarn to acconnt for havin® it—or just
asle Mauly to keep quict and give him
g chance! If I knew who the fellow
was, I should certamly advise him to do
it. It's his bost guess. What?

Bob stood dumb,

“But I'm borin' you, old bean,™ =aid
the Bounder lightly, and, with a nod, he
walked awny, and rejoined Tom Red-
wing, at a distance,

Bal stood as if rooted to the earth,

Smithy knew !

He knew that he had the banknoie,
and was advizsing him to give it back o
the owner while there was veb timwe
Evidently that “tip ¥ was meant pond-
naturedly, though the Bounder was nat
always pood-natured.

The bell rang, and Bob followed the
Remove in for third school. Im thar
Yechool,” Mr. Queleh had fanlt 1o bod
with DBob Cherey several tinwa Uhe

Tueg Macner Lipnraty.—No, 1,R5.
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Femove master had  seldom
mattentive a pupil,

Immediately the Form were dismissad

hurried away from the Houze,

The Bounder watched him po, with a
faint smile on his face. IHe saw that
Bob headed for the bike-shed, and did
ot necd  telling  why., His 1ip was
taken. Smithy could hardly  have
neaded more proof than that, and yet
lte was still perplexed. Bob Cheriy was
thic man, and vet, somehow, Iic siill ol
not secin to Gt into the pilclure.

had so

.

THE SEVENTEENTH CHAPTER.

A Surprise for Mauly !

ORD MAULEVERER sicpped
fromr the train at Couritield
Station, with a cheery look on
his faceo.

Hiz lordship had had quite a pleasant
week-end st Worthitng,  He  had  noe
cdoubt that the captain of the Remove
had carried out his commpact, and that
the “ book-mark ” had been found in
ihe ™ Holiday Annual,” and was safe in
Ar, Queich’s keepine, and that, in con-
sequence, all unpleasaut tallk of * pinch-
g * was ab an ond.

{ueleh, he heped, would have re-
covercd from his fArst eRnaovance, and
would be disposed to take p lonient view
of the matter. “SBix” from Queleh’s
cane wourld be an extvemely disagroeable
srecting when he arrived at the school.
Dint ten (o one it would be only hines
or & detention. ITis cheery |u1'd5i!i€:l
hoped for the best, as he alwara dich
He was abmost suve that lis mwmasterly
scheme had worked, amd that Quelel’s
wrath, given the necessavy time, had
vooled.

As he walked cdown the platforim, with
his suttcase in his hand, Mauly's face
bt np with a smile at the sighs of Dol
Cherry.

Boly was standing on ihe platform,
evidently waiting for him. Muauleverey
gave him a friendly nod.

“Lookin' for me, old
asled.

“Fes. [ came to weel your irain,
Manly " muttered Dol

beans™  Lie

THE MAGNET

“Jolly kind of you! Awf'ly glad lo
see you ! sald his leedship.  * Quelch
cat’t be fearfully sluviy=—what=—if lw’s
given you leave to hike along and mect
my train i

“He hasn't.™

“0Hi 1 Mauleverer's face becamio o
fitlle grave. “Glad az ever to see you.
old top; but vaughty boys shouldn’t
broak bounds 1%

“Mever mind that™

“1 don't, but Quelchy migllt! Comne
ant, and help me hnd a taxy’

“I've Eot my bike outside. I came on
it. Don't eclear off for a minute,
Mauly, I want to speak to you first.™

“All serene! Let's sit down, then.”

Mauleverer deposited his suitease by
a platform seat and sat down. Bob sat
by his side, his rugged face red and
troubled.

How ho was going to explain to
Maunleverer, be did oot know., He Lind
to give him the banknote. He would
hiave handed it to him on Baturday but
for Mauly's weck-ennd stunt. But he had
not known then what he could say, and
he did not know now,

IIe opened his lips, and clozed them
again, A ninute paseed, and then
another, :

Mauleverer looked at him in growing
SUTrISE.

“Didn't you say vou wanted to szpeak
to me " he asked at last.

" Yes 1" muttered Bob.

“Well, [ wouldu't hurry yon for any-
thin', old bean, but I'm suppusu:'l_m
get in to tillin, and o are you. Why
not cough it up 7

I—T'm gomng to, bui——*

“Is Quelch shivty ¥ asked DMaulevirer
anxionsly. “IHave you come alnnﬁ to
warn me to pack before I see the dear
old bean? B8ix of the best—what ¥

W I"'li_'l.',!, no 1*

"Bet you lie was waxy when he
fished that tenner oot of my ° Holiday
Annnal "1 grinned Mauly. “Bank ou
that] But he's had time to cool down--
that was the idea, you know. Go casy
withh "em, and they don't bite—what %™

Bob gulped.

“He never found the tenner, Mauly.”

" Eh—didn't Wharton tell him "
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00, yost?

“Well, ¢idn’t he lock through tke
Annual

“Nes, ves!™

“And never found it?" asked Maule-
verer  blankly,  “Is jolly old Quelch
losin® his eyvesight, or what? Lle'z
alwars had the oye of a piddy hauwli!
Mcan to say he rooted through that
dazhed book, and never found itt"

“It wasn't there, Mauly ™

“It was ! said Mauly,

“Tt wasn't, old chap ! mumbled Bob,

“Rot 1" said Mauleverer decidedly.
“Bunter never touched it!  That's
rubbish ! And nobody else——"

“ Bunter never did, eertainly,” soil
Rab. " Dant—=but—"  He choked.
“Aauly, old man, we've been rather
friends, and—and 1 believe you think
me a decent chap, but—but I don't koow
what vou're going to think now 17

“Hame as hefore [ said Mauleverer,
staring, * What the jolly dooce arve you
potbin at, fathead ¥

“Here's your tenner [

“Wha-n-tt"

Bauleverer almost jumped off the
beneh. DBob Cherry's hand came out of
1-i$_tp¢¢het with & crumpled banknote
i §E.

He passed 1k to Mauleverer, whe took
it m a dazed way., HHe sat with it in
Lis hand, staring at it.

“Put 1k in your pocket, Mauly 7" muat-
tered Dob.

Silently Lord Mauleverer took out his
noteease and ;:-Imsd the ten-pound noie
therein. He had a rather stunned loal
on his face. IDNever had the schoolboy
earl been so utterly and overwhelmingly
astonished, He slipped the notecaso
back ipte his pocket, and sat blinking
at Hol’'s scarlet face.

“Thanks!” Lie =nid at last., “Glad to
have it back ngain, ol ehap, though,
az it happens, nunky's tipped me
annthier of the same; =0 it wasn't fear-
fully pressin’. DBut how the jolly old

doogg—-»"
tell vou that, Manly!™

1 ean't
groaned Dob, “If yvou can take it on
That as=

trust that—that—=-"
“1 don't guite follow.

DBunter was Lryvin’ to get it back for
me, to borrow some of if, That's not
vour gante.  Awfnlly obligin' of you,
old chap. Lut I'd rather you left it
where 1t was. This makes it rather
awhkward all round. Heow the thump
did vou get hold of it for me

“1 can't tell vou that, Mauly I mul
tered Bob.  “It—it came into my hancds
—that's all I can sav.”

“ Bob, old man ¥

Bob panted. _

“1f vou think I pinched it, Mauly, I
can't help it] 1 ecan’t tell you how I
came by v

“Tion't be a born idiot M =aid Maule-
verer sharply. “DBut havin' handed it
to me, I don’t see why you can't tell
me how vou gobt il o don't mean
that it was you, and not Bunter, who
went down that night 1"

“MNo, oass i )

“Then vou must have bagged b atter
the book went to the Head's study !l
What a nerve [

“No, no!”

“Then I don't get you " said Maule-
VETET.

“And I can't tell vou” said Bol.
“All T've pot to s=ay is this—that it
came into my hands on Saturday, and I
should have given it to you that night,
but you'd eleared off ™

* But how——"

“1 can't tell vou !

“You silly ass!” said Lord Maule-
verer. ‘Do you knew what fellows
might think if they heavd you gabblin'

lhal nonsenze?  They might thank that



vouw'd pinched the tenner and gob
scared, and decided to hand it back.”

Bob shuddeved.

“T know! T can't help it if you think
that, Mauly | ¥You might vemember that
vou've alwayvs known me fo he pretiy
tlecent, that's all. DBut if you think
that, I can’t stop you !”

“T don't, fﬂth&ﬂ-‘}'—hﬂl‘l’"}' I But what
are you makin’ a jolly mystery ahout?

one off your chump ¥

Bob did not answer. He could net
explain, and the Bounder's sugegestion
that he ragzht “spin a varn ® to account
for having the tenner did not even eccur
to his mund. Ile had to leave Maule-
verer to think what he hiked; and what
imast fellows would have thought, he
knew only too well.

“Your pals know 7" aszked Mauly.

“Nol I mean=—no!” stanmmered Bob,
“They think—— Oh, never mind them !
I—I asked Wharton to say noihing to
Lueleh till you ecama baeck, meanmg to
ltand you the tenner—see? DBut that
looked—"

“Oh gad M

Bab rosa from the hench,

“Y¥ou've got 1t hack now,” he said.
“That's off my mind, at any rate. It's
been like & mightmare to me, having it
in iny pocket! If you feel bound to tell
(f,ueleh that I gave it to you, you must
do as you think best. The zame with
the Bemove fellows. I ean't tell yon
anything, excopt that I'd have cubt my
nand off eooner than have touched it;
Bt——"

“HBut what

“(h, nothing ™ zaid Bob wearily.

“You old ass |* 2aid Lovd Manleveror,
“YWho had 143" .

Bo Cherry gave a violent stayt,

“What—what do you mean, Mauly?

I never said anvbody had 161" he
starmered.
“No need to, cither,” =zaid Lord

-I-I-i

Alauleverer quietls. could guess
ihat one. It wasn't Bunter,”
“No=—no ¥ stammered Bob.

“1 knew that, too. You wounldn't be
makin® a fool of yourself like this for
Bunter,” z2aid AMauleverer placidly.
"But who the dickens ¥

Bob eould only stare at him. Mauly
was considered vather an ass in the
{ireyfriars Retnove. But he had tapped
the vight nail on the head, so lo speak,
first shot.

“You're not goin’ to tell me who had
it?" he asked.

* No—oh, no.
body had it!"
never meant—I—T
hielplessly.

Mauleverer prinned.

“¥ou don't want me to think
pinched il, and changed vour
about keepin’ 1t he asked.

“MNot=—not if you can help it, 3lauly
mumbled Bob. "I know what it looks
like, but—but—"

“That's all right, old bean. 1 know
vou'd be hanged, drawn, and guartered
sooner,  But zomebody hoclked that
juily old tenner ont of the *Ioliday
Annual.' It dide't walk ont, did iti*

“N-n-no 1™

“Thought neti” said Alauloverer
cheerfully. " Riches take wnto them-
zelves wings and fly away, I know: but
banknotes don't walk about, o far s
I've ever heard. Some fl'ightfu'l rotter
pinched it, and you——"

“Nol" gasped Beob, "It must have
bheen a rnistake. I den't know how, but
—but I'm not going to bhelieve—I can't
believe. I'd die sooner than believe it
was pinching. You see, it's impos-
sible—" Ha hroke off, 1n utter con-
fusion, under Aauly's gaze.

Hob ‘roze from the honch.

¥Don't ask me anything, Mauly, 1

I—I never zaid any-
gtamnmneired Bobh, Y1
* 1Ie stammared

an
HFJ ud
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can't tell you. You must think of me
what you like. I ecan’t help it.”

"I think,” said Maulevercr calmly,
“that vou're the biggest ass ever, old
chap! 1 think, tos Shat we'd better not
mention that you met me here at the
station. Nobody's bizney, but owrs
And I think we shall be late for tiflin
if wa don't get a move on.”

They left the station torether. Lord
Mauleverer stepped into a taxi. Bob
went for hiz bieyele and rode out of
Courtheld. Ile put on speed, and was
baclk at Greyfriars long before Maul-
everer arrived therve in his taxi.

THE EIGHTEENTH CHAPTER.

of his Form when the Remove
Mauly was booked for a “royal jaw *
The Remove master, so far, was satis-
Lknew that it had been there, and had
that the theft, hitherte knewn only tfo
diﬁuﬂpﬂ&l‘mlm of the banknote, and the
they leoked at hiny with deep uneasiness,
Only the Bounder smiled faintly, He
Quelel's

deep voice.

Turned Up!

R, QUELCIL fixed hiz cyes on
the recently returned member
gathered for echaol in  the

afternoon.

Lvery fellow knew what was cowming.
on the subject of that “ boolcomark,”™ and
there was o good deal of uneasiness as to
what might follow,
fied that the banknote Lad not been in
the book, az it had not been found
therein. [very fellow in the Form
been taken away,

If Mauleverer persisted that it had
heen there, as it cevtainly had, it meant
the Remove, would become known to
the Remove master, ‘

That meant official inguiry into the
whole school buzzing with it

Bob Cherry sat with his eves fixed on
his desk, not looking at his friends. But

Hazeldene sat hardly breathing., He
was safe, so far az that went, but a
guilty conzcience flled him with dread.
could guess fairly accurately what had
occurred at Couvificld Station,

“Mauleverer i came Alr

“Yaas, sirl”

“My head boy made a statement to

e yesterday morning, by your request,
satd Mr. Queleh. "I appears that you
suppozed that you had leit a banknote
for ten pounds i1n the bock which was
taken fvom vou in detention last weel. ™

“Yaas sir.”

"Yeou requested Wharton to acquaint-
me with the rmatter zo thab {he bank-
note might be placed in zafely, I
understand.”

"I thought it ought to Le {aken cars
of, sir,” said Mauleverer. “ My uncle's
always tellin’ me to be caveful with
money, sir, and I do my best.”

“There was no banknote in the book,
Mauleverer,” raid Mr. Quelech sterply.
“It sppears that you have been so care-
less, so utterly neglipent, so crassly and
culpably careless, as not to know what
you have done with a banknoie of con-
siderable value.”

“Oh, =ir 1™

“ Appavently,” eontinued Mr. Queleh,
“you suppored that you had used it as a
book-mark. That you are capable of
such eareleseness, I am aware, as there
has been such an oeccurrencg before,
But as you did not do so in this in-
stance, Mauleverer, I can only conclude
that you have lost or mislaid tho bank-
note, and are actually ynoware what has
become of it."

“The faet is, sir—"

“You will not ntevrapt me, Alaulo-
verer | It appears, frow this, that you
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have earelessly mislaid a banknote.
You will find 1t, Mauvleverer. Unless it
is found in a4 very short time you will
be severely prnished. When it is faned
you will hand it to me, and I sha!l
refurn il io your guardian, with 2 re-
quest te hiom potb to allow you te have iz
".i“r'nF thiz term. 1 shall expect you to
fnd that banknote to-day, Mauleverer,”

It's turncd up already, sie,™ said
Lord Mauleverer calmly,

“ O said Mr. Quelch,

There was n_’g:lump all through the
Remove. Bob Cherry kept his eyos on
his desk. The Bounder grinned. Hazel
stared across at Mavleverer like & fellow
in_a dream,

Most of the follows wors surprizsed hy
}-Imli’f‘s unexpected  statement, Bl
Hazel was more than surprized—he was
confourrded, He wondered whether le
was dreaneng.

- How eould it have turned up?  Map-
jorie had dropped it from the Head's
study window on Saturdar afternoon,
and Hawel had hunted for it in vaim,
day alter doy., It must have leen
Iving about the seheol somewhere, and
if it had been found, it canld not have

been found by Maulevercr, who had
been away from the scliool. Hazel sat
stunned,

My, Quelch’s cxpression became a4

little less severe.

“Do yvou mean, Maunleversr, that the
banknote iz not losk at all *™ he asked.

“T've gpot 1t In my pocket now, sir.”
said Maunleverer, “i’m rorry there's
been & fuss about it T certainly
beligved that it was in the bool, slr,
v.'hﬂ'z'r;1 I asked Wharton to mendlon it io
o,

“You should have Lknown for certamn
where 1t was  Mauieverer.,  Lhis
culpable carelessncs: is uiterly inex-
cuzable. I am glad, however, that it is
not lozt. You may place it on my de:k,
Mauleverer, to Lo returned to your
ruardian.”

“Certamly, zip!™

Lord Mauleverer loft his place and
erosecd bo the maszter’'s Jdesk, On iheor
desk he lawd a erampled ten-pound nore,

AMr. Quelel glapced ot i, and laid a
paper-weight on it

“You may go back te your place
Mauleverer,” he sail. " You will taje
five hundred lines as o punishment {ov
vonr carelessnoese™

“Very well, ir,”

Mauleverver sat down again.

All the Remove eved him breathles-]v.
iz lovdship scermed wnaware of it. Llis
cxpression was placid as ever

“Wharton I

“Yes, sir?” gasped Harry,

“You will give out the papers to the
Form,”

“Oh! Yes, sir!”

The head boy of the DRemeve pro-
eeeded to hand ot Latin papera, IHe
was in a4 state of utler astenishment,
gshared by his friends. Up to that
moment four members of the Co. hadd
heligved— fact, they had khewn—thiat
that Dbanknote was in Tob Clierry's
poeket. Yei DMauly, just returned to
the school, had laid it on tha Ferm-
master's desk wnder their eyes.  Tha
captain of the enove felt as if his head
was turning remicl,

All the fellows were keen fo asw
Mauly where and how he had found
that mysterions tennier; but at ihe st
sound of whispering i the class, A,
%ue]nh’s gnlet-ove  glittercd  at  Lijs
form, and the whizpers died away.

Attention, more or less, was concen-
trafed on Latin papers.

While his Torm was fhus ovenpied.
Me. Gueleh zat at his desl, writing o
letter. In ihnt lefter i cnelosed s

'I'ne MagxET Lmsunany,-iNQ, 1,03,



26

fen-pound  nole=to be  relurned
Mauly’s unele by regislered post.

Tiat proceeding did not unduly dis-
twrk Mauleverer's equanimity. Ila had
veturned from Worthing with a veory
bandsome tip from hiz uncle, and the
temporary loss of that tcener did not
voorry hiem,

While Blr. Quelelr waz scaliug that
letter, and apparcally oblivious of lus
Form, Billy Dunter reached over and
gave Maulevercr a poke i the ribs
with o pedey and grubby thuamb,

“I eay., Mauoly, where dicd vou fimd
122" he wlispered,

“Rhut up, you ass "
“But I say, was it in your pockel all
the tume T

Mr., Queleh glanced round.

“ Bunter 1"

“Oh!” gasped Bunter, 1 wasn'e
speaking, esic! I pever said a word e
_Z'nflaulg:-'erer[ I was only asking luwm
i

to

“Take a hundeed lines for ialking
in class, Bunter 1™

“{Oh lor' 1"

Tionter did not talk in class any
NOre, And the other Removites
ot Ted up thetr curinsity till the Form
wis dismssed. But when they got out
at last 2 erowd surrounded Mauleverer,
showering gquestions on hin

In reply to all questions, Mauleverer
Iad one invariable answer—the tenner
had turned up. How and when and
where 16 had turned up, he either did

not remember, or did not choose io
remember. It had turned up, and that
was that,  And boyond that, which

e juniors elveady knew, nothing i
the way of infornation could be ox-
teacked from Lord Maoleverer,

re——

THE NINETEENTH CHAPTER.
Rough Luck for Mauly !

[ HI silly a:3 1" bawlyd Bolzover
ML T

“The howling elmop !
saicd Skinnew.

“Ho ought to be jolly well booted 7
zaid Peter Todd.

“Jolly well serageed ! sald DRussell.

“1 guoess it's the beezs kouee™ 2aicd
Fisher T. Fish. “Lven a DBritish Jowd
vughtn’t to be such a prize booly and
pesky bonehead.”'

Lord Mauleverer had pgone to hia
study for tea.  In the Hemove pas-
sape & considerable number of the
Form had gathered, o slate of ex-
citement which seemed to be growing.

Bolsover major was taking the leadl,
Hiz bull voice woke the cchiors of the
passnge,  For once tho Lully of the
Domove had a good deal of suppeort
in the Form. Quite o nwmber of
frllows were deeply exazperated with
hiz placid lordship.

“After all this row and cackle,™
went on Belsover, “it luens out thai
the silly ass never knew what he did
with his rotten banknote at afl.  Fiest
of all Bunter was supposed {o have
lind it—"

“I say, you fellows, I jollv well told
vou—" squeakcd PBunter,

“Then that fathead Smirthy had to
et up a3 o detective, and we all jawed
Wharton, to make him give the nome
of some follow or other who never had
auvthing to do with 1t—"

“I don't see why he couldn’t have
fold ns, all the same,” said Skinner.
“Whoever that fellow was that asked
him to keep it dark, Wharion jollv
will believed that he had the bank-

uoie,
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“That makes it all the worse,” de-
clared Bolsover major. " Here were
ilic lot of us suspecting that fat frump
Baintopr=—"

“h, really, Bolsover—*
_ “"Then there was Wharlon suspect-
:1119.‘ some pal of his, and setting him-
self np against evervbody, because he
wouldn't mention the name, and mak-
e us all think he knew who the
pincher was ! roared DBolsover. * And,
after all, it turns out that the bank-
note wasn’t in the book st all.”

“It's too thick!"

“That rss Mauly——

*That howling chump—"*

“He fancied he'd used it as a book-
mark,  And it torns up in hiz own
pocket.”  snorted  Bolsover  major.
“BEverybody suspecting everybody else
of pinching it, and the rotten thing
11 its owner's pocket all the time!
hugiun to think that you might have
hadk it, Skinner—"

“¥ou checky fool—"

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“Well, it's not & laughing matter ™
roarcd DBolsover. "It might have got
all -over the school that there was a
pincher in the Hemove—and it jolly
well looked fike 1t, too! And all the
while the rotten thing wasn't in the
‘ Holiday Arnnual * st all 1™

“1 say, you fellows, I got whopped
fryving to get i fromn Mauly ! And
nenw ik burnz out that 1t wasn't there”

“And some chap went down from
the dorm after it one night,” continned
Bolsover major. “1f it wasn't Bunter,
it was anmeﬂody else."

"Did you work that out In yonr
head, old man?" asked Peter Todd.
*Ha, ha, hs!”

“You shut up, Toddy! It jolly well
looks as if some fellow meant to pinch
that tenner, if it had been there,” gaid
Diolsover major. “That's a nasty sovt
of thing to happen in the Form. All
hecause that fool DMauleverer fancied
e’ left it in the book, when he
liadln"e 1™

“The howling ass!”

“Well, we're jolly well poing to give
im & lessonl All this jaw about
pinching, when there's been nothing of
tle sort—and all Mauwleverer's fault!
Fave him out of his study, and bump
bty along the passogel®

“Hear, hear !

“Havoe him ounf!”

Bolzover major stamped along o
Btudy No. 12, jammed a heavy boot
on the door, and hurled it open,
IThE doorway was crowded with ex-
cifed Juniors.

Lord Mauleverar was seated an lus
ottvman under the window., His studvy-
mate, Jinmy Vivian, was  euthng
cauke at the table, DBoth of them
turncd their eves on  the crowded

donrway,

“Now, Mauly, vou silly fathead ™
roared Beoleover, “You're going to be
seragged, and I'N tell vou why IV

“Don't V" said his lordship  gentle.
“I've been hearin' vour voice for the
last ten minutes, old bean, and it'a
not muosical, i you don’t mind my
wmentionin® ik’

“TTook him out ! shouled Skinner.

“My dear men——" protested Maule-
VOTeT.

Ie jumnped up from the ottoman as
Dolsover major led 2 rush into the
stucly. The next moment he was
wriggling in three or four pairs of
bands,  Jummy Vivian rusghed to his
ard, but was knocked aside in a

&b

i T

L1s, per shbogme; S8 G4, foT #4iX neblbs,

TR B

I'rinled in England mmd pubfisioad eoesr Shauvday Ly the Propebecors, The Amnlpnmated Bress, Lod.

Eole Ageol= foer Apstembio ool How
Lid — Baruerday, duly Lk,

moment, and hurled breathless into a
cvorner of the study.

“Ay dear chaps!™ gasped Lord
Mauleverer, *I say=—— Ob, gad!
Oooooh 1"

“You're for it, old bean!” grinned
Peter Todd.

“ Bump him 1" shouted Russell,

“Berag him ! ;;'elled Ogilvy.

“Clive him jip!

Taord Mauleverer whirled out of the
study, breathless, in the midst of &
mol of juniors,

It was rather rough luck on Mauly.
IHe could have calmed the storin at
once by stating the facts:; but that he
had no infention of deing, The
goneval belief now was that that bank-
note never had been in the ¥ Holiday
Annual "' at all.  For how could it
have been, when Mauly had produced
it from his pocket in the Form-room—
certainly without having had a chanco
of getting near the confiscated Annual?

All the bother and the ragging of
Bunter, the strap between Bolsover
and Bob Cherry, the trouble with
Wharton—all was due, so far as the
juniors could sce, to Mauly having for
gotten  what he had done with the
tenner, and fancied that he had lelt
it 1 that book. And, in such circum-
stances, he ‘deserved to hn “seragged
—and he was going to be!

Bump, bump, bump!

“(h gad '™ gasped Mauleverer,
say—— Yaroaoch !

“Ceive him soine more !

“ Bumnp him "7

“Serag him !

“Right down the passage!l™ roared
Polsover major.

“Ha, ha, lLia!"

Bump, bump, bump! went Lord
Mauleverer down the Remeove puisame,

IFI

Fellows looked out of studies  and
laughed. A dezen Removites  wern
]ﬂlﬂlllg in the ragging=-and the others
seemed to think it rather a good idea.
There was no help for the haplesa
Mauly.

Bump, bump, bump! he went, past
study after study.

Tle door of Study No, 1 flew open,
anedl Havey Wharton and rank Nugent
looked out.

“What's the row®"
captain of the Ilemave,

“Oh! Ow!  Good gad!™ spluttered
Maunly. “TLend a man a hand, old
chap, Oool 1

“Fou keep clear of this, Wharton 1"’
reared DBelsover major, “Weo're jally
well ragging that =illy azs {or saying
that his silly bankoote was in his silly
book wheh it wasn't!"

“OL!'™ srnl Harry., He was about
to step out of his study. Dut he atood
wheres he was. “ Yon ean get on with
it, then”

“ Lool here—" gazped Jauleverer,

“You silly fathond!™ srmp!':-_-ﬂ the
captain of the Hemave, *You've
ielly well asked for 8! Making fel-
ows think all sorts of rotten thines,
when the banknote wase’t in the Lool
at all !

“Give him one for me!™ said Frank
MNugeut,

“And anolhier for my esteemed self ™
salit Hurree Jawzet Ham Ringl, look-
ing oubt over Pravk’s shoulder.

Johtny Dull, who was there, did oot
speak.

There was uo help for Mauly., Tha
ragepers bumped him on past  that
study, with bump on bump, as far as
the HRemove landing. DBy that tiino

exclaimed the
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hiz unforlunate lordship was in a
dusty, dizhevelled, and fearfully breath-
le=s state.

(n the landing they halted, to bump
him back up the pazzage to his study.

But at that moment ob Cherry
camie vp the Remove staircase,

e jumped at the :ight of JMauly
wriggling and gasping in the grasp of
1he ragmers,

“*What ~ the
Bob,

Imacs !

thump=——""exclaimed
“"Let Mavly alone, vou fat-
Now, then, hands off "

“Fou keep out of 1his! roaved
Bolzover, “That silly ass iz going to
Lo jolly well seragged—>

_Bob did not wait for him to_finish.
Neither did he seem to cave for the fact
that more than a dozen fellows were
cungaged in the rag. He ruzhed to the
rescue, lutting oud right and left,

There was a voar of wiath, Bolzover
miajor wenk over with a2 crazh; Peter
Todd siumbled over and fefl; Russell
slaggered apamst the wall. Skinner and
Snoop angd Fisher T. Fizh jumped out
of reach with great eelovity,

Bob stood over Lovd Mauleverer as
ho sprawled, %aspmg, on the landing,
with elenched fists and blazing eyes.

“Boh,” called out Wharton from the
doorway of Study Na, 1, “keep out of
it Mauly's asked fov it, and more—"

*Come and lond me a hand I panied
Faoh.

“1 tell you keep out of ite—

“Don't be a fool

Wharton knitted his hrowe at that
anzwer. There was a rush of the
raggere—DRolzover major end Toddy
serambling up and heading it
“Bob Cherry stood up to the ruzh like
4 rock against the waves of tho =ea,
For a wmoment or two he held it, hit-
tiyg- ond havd and often, hizs eves blazing.
Then it overwhelmed him, and he went
headlong over.

“Rag him1” yelled Bolsaver major.
THevag the cheeky cad! Give him some
a< well as that feol Alaniy

“Go it!?

“Bump him *

“Come o, you fellows '™ =aid Harry
Wharton, “Thiz has got to stop 1" lle
ran out of the study, followed by Ilns
friends. 2

The four rushed infa the fray, piving
Bob help that he sorelv needed. The
rageers were shoved right and left, and
the Famous Five slood together round
tho ﬁaspmg Mauly.

*Barvge them over I roared Bolsover.

“Look here, vou cheeky roters——*
volled Petor Todd.

“Chuek it ! caid Wharton
“Aauvly's had enough: 1
azked for it, but that's
Chueke 1o t™

“The ‘nufi-fulness is as
feast M seid Hurree Jamset

“Well, perhaps he’s had
gprinned Peter,
vihongh, Mauly

U rerrerrgel !

gasped his lordship.
“Cirosoogl |

Bolsover mz::im‘ snoried angrily,  DBat
fre was not quite prepaved for a hattle
royal with the Famous Five—and still
lpsg were the other ragpers,  Aund
Mauleverér ceriainly loocked as i he
had had enough—or even a little too
much ! Never had the daudy of the
Rempre been =zeon in such a gasping,
dishevelled, Silapidated state.

“Oh, chuck it ! said Russell.

l—‘iﬁ ik was “ehucked.”

Clerry  helped
Alauleveamer to his {cet

Mauly dlinked at Lim dizzily, sup-
eeted by ihe stromgest arm in the
Remove,

¥ Thanks ! he gasped.  “ QOoocoogh i

*Ulome on, ald chap ™ muitered Bob.
Anid he piloted Mauleverer away up the

tersely,
know ho's
enough t

ood as the
am Singh.
; cnough ¥
“Think youw've had

the  panding
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paszage—witheut a word or a look to his
friencls.

Tha Co. went back into Study No. 1,
aud the door chut on them.

Bob led Mauly up to Study No. 12
and helped him in, and his lordship
tank, gaszping, on hia ottoman.

“All serene, old chap!” ha gasped.
“Vivian, old bean, loock me out a clean
callar, will you? Urrrggh I

Bob stood looking at him. He could

wess casily enough why Mauly had

seen ragged by the Hemove, His faco
was darl.

“I've Tlanded you in this!® he
mutitered.

“Rot " gasped Mauly., Al serene, 1
tell you 12

“Tf you'd told them—"

“Shut up, old fellow! I tel]l you it's
all right.”

Boh Cherry nodded and went slowly
out of the study.

Lord Manleverer was left gasping {for
beeath, and it was & considerable {ime
before his lordship ceased to gasp,

THE TWENTIETH CHAPTER.
Condemned by his Chums !

ARRY WHARTON stood lean-
ing on the window in Study
No. 1 with a dark and troubled
face.

Frank XNugent and Hurreo Jamsct
Ram Singh =at regavding him in silence,
Johony Dull stood guiet, grim of face.
Throe members of the famoua Co, were
troubled and uticertaim, Johnny Bull
was seldom uneertain; and there was no
trace of uncertainty about him new.
Hiz quictly calm determination had a
slightly ircitating cffeet on his friends,

“Look here, what's going to he
done” said Harry at last. “We
thought—what we couldn’t help think-
mg! I can’t wmlerstand now why Bob
sched me what he did. I can't make
that owt—="

“1 can i =aid Johony ealmls.

“(h, don't be an azs, Johnny 1 said
Frapk Nugoent with unusual acerbity.
“We conldn’t help thinking that he had
the bankpote, He scéems to havoe gone
out of his wavy to make ys think =o.
Now we know he hado't
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“Weo don’t!” said Johnny with the
same grim calimness.

“My esteemed Johnny Y murmured
the Nabob of Bhanipur, “Yon saw the
idiotic Mauly produce the banknoite and
hand it to the absurd Queleh, It is now
terrifically clear that it never was in 1ho
Anpual at all.”

“Quite clear ! said Harry, * Mauly
couldn't possibly have pot et 1he Annual
it tha Head’s study. BHesides, if he bhod
he'd have said so.”

“The =illy ass had that rotten banl-
note all the time, and never knew what
he'd done with i 1” growled Nugent,
“He jolly well deserved a zeragging. ™

*And now,” eaid Harry, "Bob’s got
his back u]I}J! I don’t think we're a lot
to blame, borguse the fathead made o
lob of mnnecossary mystery about it
But—"

“*We're not to blame? esaid Jobhnny
Bull. *Speak for yourself, not for me!
I don’t see any blame coming my way.”

“Look here, to put it plain, we
thought Bob had that banknote, which
means in plain Englizh that we thought
he had pinchod it1” enapped fho
captain of the Remove, “That turns
ont to ba all wrong—"

“If it turns out to bhe all wrong
nobedy will be gladder than I” said
Johmmy Bull, “But still I shan't blame
myself for believing what o chap mado
me believe, If Bob never had it lie's
only got himself to blame. We've not
nut this on him, He's Eut it on himsclf,
(‘ome down to facts, That bankuote was
in the * Iioliday Annual,’ Just as Alauly
said 1t was——"

“It's come aut now that it wasn't—>="

i Ni}[]ti];% of the kind! It waa!” said
Jalinny wll calmly., “I'va  asked
Mauleverer, and other fellows have

asked him, and ho won't zay that it
was=n't.”

“Ho won't say anything about it.”

“1 know=—and I know why! 1o's
standing by the fellow who gave him the
hanknote back, but he won't tell dashed
lies about it. That's what it comes to 12
zaid Johnny Bull ctolidly,

Johnny's three {riends looked at ono
another and at Johnny., There was a
long silence in the stndy.

Threr of the Uw had taken the seeno
i the Formeroom as meaning that tho

(Continuecd on nexe page.)
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banknots never had beon in the book atb
a!!-sl'.he vmw taken by aﬂ‘t-ha Form.
But th {] d to admit thet that view
loft Bo Lh&rrfa conduct absolutely
inexplicable

kon broke the

ﬁ.ﬁmful EIIE!].E!E
“That's what you

ieve, I3

“It’s what I kuow 1™ said Jahnn:r ull
r:alm nless Bob siniply wanted to
g us, anﬂ ma-l-:a 18 lmwa that

lm had it, when he hadn't—lhe.- 'had it.
I told him I'd aajr uut,hmg, it was
Ew&n back to Msul {! Its un given
ack. As soon as Mau here, 1

uppose—or before—I nutme that, Bob
waan't anywherge to be eeen, after third
school, till dinner, I dare say he went
t0 meet Muulwnmr, and get :t aver,”

“He was out on -his bike, I think,”
gaid Nugi.mt glowly

S And I know whcm ho went,” said
Johnny, “ here, you men, this is
as rotten’ for me, as "for you—but 1
never did believe in_a chap closing his
eyes to plain £ad ts, . Bob_had thet bank-
ngte—and - Mauly's mot” going™ to' tell
anybody .that he: gave it ha-:: o him.
'lhnl;_a Mauly all.over—soft as_putty !
He's stood a ragging in the Remove
rather than give the chap away—just as
vou'd have stood-it nhen Smithy started
tha fellows on-you, t had come to
that | =»We'te not in Hw Em:at to blame
for’ Jmhmmg that facts are facts!
What's the good of gammon 1",

here was another long gilence.

“If Bob had it, he pinched it!" said

Frauk, “Is that what you think?”

“I'm not auit"e about tha]tl, Ituaﬂ;t;dt
mngfm any ot EI‘ resson why
it— there might be some sort of

THE MAGNET—EVERY SATURDAY

faco aet gnmlj'. He hardly needed

tnllmg wh { thoy had come.

“Bob, old man!"” began the captain
of the OV C.

“Well 1Y

“Now thm'- rotten banknote’s
up, the thipg's at an end. Eter;rb-udjr
belicves now that it was never in the
at all }ust one more of that
fnl:head Mauly’s fatheaded mistakes. Is
that so?

Bob Cherry did not answer that.

“You can see, old fellow, that the
matter ﬂaut. rest where it i3, said
Harry. *“As 8 reasonable chap, you
can see that what you did, and what st:m
said, was as good as LL‘!HIHB‘ us that
had Mauly’'s benknote in your po
If you hadn’t, I simply can’ uhdm"ﬂtﬂ.nd
Yol

“Well 17

“Well, had you?" ashed Wharten
dlrectiy “I'm not asking you whether
you pinched jit—I'm asking you whether
it came into your hands at all, in any
sort of way.”

Bob ma c & weary gesture,

“You dknow that much,” he said. His
face hardem:d " Bull knew it, &t least
—and 1 suppose you must have. I'm
not telling "ydéu any lies about it If

you think I pinched it, you can leave
wea alone.”

“What arc we to think?"* asked
Johnny Buli,

“ﬁn;,thmg you jolly well like ! said

Bob. ‘1’1:: gat'mo More to say on the

hll.'.'l_'IE{.t
"Then——"
“Shut u

Johony, old man!™ eaid
Wharton ! Ao

&sh'l}'. * Look here, Bob,
rou JKndw ‘as well as we do, that it

reason 1 can't t of—1'm nol ‘“' uan '£'be left at that. Every fellow here
f;li;l:l;lﬂt, ﬁ:g}dﬁlﬂg‘wmﬁﬂ“ a?j%"ﬂheaﬁb if l !lk;tlﬂke your word. ‘Tell ns how the
too No good beating about tie b m‘::.t gﬁ'tgﬁs into your hande.

ssid Johnny grimly. “Bob Cherry hﬂﬂ “ Why not 17

a stolen banknote in his pocket, and he's -“.., —1 ecan't!”

given it back to the chap it belongs to, ou_ imean you won't?” azked
just in time to save his bacon. he J+:-1'| y Bull.

didn’t pinch i, h“ must explain how he %n&, if you prefer it like that!”

came by it—or take the ‘consequences.”
EEI'I'; WI‘mttﬂu ﬂrew a deep breath.
“This can't go on,” he paid, “ We'd
better put it to him plainly. After all,
he knows huw it looks—how he's made it
look, himself. Nonec-of us would cver
have dreamed of him in such a connec-
tiop, bat for hiz own words and nctions.
He's bound either fto give us bis word
that he never had the thing af all—or
expliin how he got hild of 1t.”
“That's all we want!™ zaid Johnny.
“"We're sll ready to take his word, I

“Come on, then!” said Harry.

The four junmrs left Study No. 1 and
went up the passage.

Harry Wharton tapped at the door of
Study No. 13, and opened 1t

Bob Cherry was t m’e alone.

growled Bah.

e il
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turned b

“My esteemed Bob—" murmured
the Nabob of Bhanipur, in deep distrem.

“For goodness’ aaku, Bob, ‘dan't bu
an assl”? exclaimed Drank N
“You don’t deny that anocthor iai l.'m' :u
anknote was in sour hesnda. I was
stolen: from whera Msm]avnmr left it.
How did you get hold of :Ltl, if you never
tfnflt %t rom the Annual in Quelch's
study

“I never did; at any rate.”

“Somebody did!” said Harry. "1
you sa{ that you- never took it !rﬂm
thﬂ bBook, you mean that it was I.a,k&n :fr
s ¥y else, and came intd your han
obody el d to ¥
terwards—somehow.™

“Bob was silent. Again that scene at
the Head’s window rose béfore his eyes—
Barjorie’s hand over the sill and the
banknote rimyj:»pijztg inte the guad. Ie
shut his Ii

If thats how it was, Bob, you can
tell us.”

“1 ean't!” _

“Why not?" asked Harry, sgain.

No answor.

“That's that!”™ said Johnny Bull,
grimly, *A fellow with stolen money
abont him, that he can’t ax];:lam B0’k
a fellow I want to pal wit

Ha walked out of the study.
“Yor goodness' sake, Bob——" said
Harry Wharton. *Bob, old chap, have

1f you've got anything
.E.I:% Tou determined fo

n little sense !
to say, say itl

make sour best friends think you a
thief £
Bob caught his breath, But his face

hardened again, in iron cesolution. lie
uttered no word.

FTor a long moment the threce micod
thore, Imkmg at him. But he did nnt
5p-:=ah: and, slowly, they turned, and
followed Johnny Bull.

The wtudy door closed -n-n them
guietly ; but the sound camo like a ki)
to the cars of ihe fellow who had bost
his frionds, lost his good name, for the
sake of o schoolgirl who did not even
kuow the sacrifiee he had made.
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He fixed his eyes on his friends, a3
they came im, but did not speak. KHis = o
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TRIPPING UP TOADEY!
B

y

DICKY NUGENT

“It'a the jupe of the am 7

“ Rizht enueft, old chap 1 ©

“ 141l bo the biggest joak we've
ever played on Doclor Birchemall.
The fellowa will Jmf themaelves
into its over it, if it suxxeeds !

“ FHa, ha! Yes, rathec! ™

Toadey of the Sixth, the higzest
sneak at St. Sam’s, was passing
the open door of thoe tuckshop,
when  this duet between Jack
Jolly and Frank Fearless, of Lie
Fourth, fell on his enrsa,

It wns Toadey's signal to stop,

Standing by the tuckshep with
his ears pricked up, the snealk of
the Bixth lissened hungrily for
more.

“ It was ecrtainly a bit of Inck
that the famus tennis star, AMiss
Plonk, should have stopped hoev
cor and given uz the wessage
saying she couldn't keop Doy
engagement for the opening of the
Head's noew hard  cowt,” he
heard  Jack Jeolly sawv. Y She
couldn't bave given it into belter
honds ! ™2 :

“Ha, ha, ha! No
lfed Frank Feorless.

“With the aid of seme of the
props of the Fourth Dramattick
Society, I can easily dress up ns
Miss Plonk,” chuckled 1he kaptin
of the Fourth, " The Head won't
dreern  there's anything wrong.
He'll entertain mo with Iavish
hespitality—end with fruit selad
and ercam, in all prolwbility 17

“ Ho mite even chullenge you
to a gamo of tennis!’

“ If he does, I shall nock him
inte & cocked hat ! roid Jack
Jolly, konfidently. L tell vou,
FFearless, this is going {o Lo the
jupe of the term—ihe kut ol our
Iiwai X .

" Let’s get bizzy, then [ evied
Frank Fearless.

There was a aound of stonls
being pushed back lrom  the
tickshop counter.

Toudey mado o hurried move.

fear !

Jolly  ond Fear-
iess kunew his
repuialion enly tog
well, snd i they
apotited him,
it would apoil
Toadey's plan com-
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pletely.

The thouzht ol
that was suflishant to make the
Sinth-Founer break into n cold
sweab, 2o ho broke into a run.

A sigh ol releel escaped his thin
lips, as lw reached the shelter

of the nwearest freea. A prin of
antissipulion  spread over his
unplezzant Jdial.

“o, ho!"™ he muttercd

elecfulls, rubling his handa to-
vedhier e delite. * Now to do
the  divty  on those cheeky
yvungsiers ! The Head will be
a3 pleased ag Punch with me,
wlien I pore my story into his
ears,  L'm jolly glad L got away
belfore they spotted mo!™
With these words Toadey set
olf to sea Doctor Tirchemall.
1e fommd the Head in hiz study,
Lizzily pehemzing his specch of
weleome to Miss Plonk in fvont
ol o mivvor. He was boughing
almost 10 the ground and grinning
all over his face,
FAlem ' cofled
¥ Ppgscuso e, sic 1™
And the Head broke off hastily
amel resumed Ins vpright position.
e irowned ot the introoder.

“*Toadey ! You should nock
belore entering my sanktom ("

I did, siv—and I nearly got
nocled backwards myself when
I found you making speeches to
yvour own reflecktion in the
raivror ! smigrered Toadey, *° I
I were you, I should suve my
bretl ¢

Doctor Birchemaoll  regarded
the sneak of the Sixth with =a

Toadey.

hawty slave.
“COlWor  why, prey !’ he
guired,

be turniong

“ Boeause Miss Plenk won't
up ihis aflcrooon,
after all1 ™

The Head's juw <dropped.

“Won't be turning up, 'Loadey ?
You mean she has turned me
down * "

“ Notepgsactly, sir ; bub there’s
been 4 last-minmt hiteh,” grinned
Toadey. * Miss Plonk hus had
an urjent summons to Thimbledon
to play in an international tennis
tornyment., So she has been
compelled to canscl her engage-
ment here.’

Bust it '"” muitered Doctow
Birchemall, wder hia  breath.
Alond, he said: * How do you
Enow this, Toadey 7"

* Beeawse I heand Jolly of ihe
Fourth say so, sir.”

Doctor Birchiemall voised his
oyabrows.
“Indeed ! And how epmne

Jolly to know "

* Please, sir, Miss Plonk stop-
ped her car and asked him to
pags the message on to you'l

“In that ease, Toadey, how
is it that Jolly has luiled to
deliver 1 "’

“Aha! That's where wo got
to the milk in tho cokernut,
gir ! prinned Toadey. " The

repsont 39 that he duzzent inlend
to deliver it. lnstead bo's going
o play a praetical jonk on yon!
He's porng to dvess up ag Miss
Plonlk himself., J heavd him dis-
cussing it with Fearless !
A very unplezzant egospresaion

appeared in ihe lead's lace.
His shifty eyes gleemed. i
“* Hp, 3o that's it, is it 7 You

.

POSH PEOPLE
PLAY POLO!

Says Society Correspondent
DICK RAKE

Thera's no game like pele in
the eyca of the aistocravy nnd
nobility, 8o it was no supiise Lo
ine to find the world ol fushion in
full foree at tho lirst Greyliiars
pole gume on Courtlichd Cemmeon
lagt Voeduesdoy, i

Amongst others, L noliced
Hilton ol the Fitth and JAngel of
the Shell, The gamo was organ-
ised by & junior commifice s
for ithat resson Hiltou aud Angel
adopted a somewhal superior
attitude to it 3 but neither denied
his keen interest in {ho spork,

Cecil Reginald Toemple, of L
Upper Fourth, was preominent
emong the players. Il fiicuds,
Dabneyand Fry, elegonily deessed
as befitted the cceasion, adorned
the touchlines.

The Remove contribulvd several

preaberzal
tho Lipper Ten
lv [he teans,
Wharltowu n
keenrvider,
was nadorally o playver, as were
also Lord Mauleverer, Sir Jimmy
Vivion and Hurree Joum=ct Ham
Singh,

Tha gome itzelf, T muosk admit,
wad nob guite up to Hovhingliam
standard, This wins partly due
to Lthe piteh, o raseed scetion of
(he far side of the ecomimen, but
ljl'illi:i{hlu:,f to ihe ponies, o
gerately int, hired, borrowed, or
pinched from neighbouwring farm-
org aud Leadesiocn and ineluding
several donkeys,

lay dereneraled sadly in the

laliey pard of the e, when o
wang ol Connthicld vouths chmeed

that it waz thenr baschall pateh
and decided to jpnow the polo
and  carry  on  sinudtanconsly,
After one or bwo of (he fashion.
able pole-players et been ane-
zseated by baschall hatsmen, play
wis abandoned completely, aud
the polo experis muve an ox-
hibition of the noble vt of sell.
defence, the spectators jowmmge i
freely.

Taking it alt rouwnd, (he end was
hardly m tune with tha best
traditions of the gzume,
wios a refreshing alicrooon 3 aud

yon can't get away fom (he faot | the truth till I shew hiro np for

But it |

nre sure of your information,
Toadey T 1% |

“ Absolutely cortain, sir | What
are you going to da with Jolly #
asked Toadey, with a gloating
arin. ' Aro yon going to som
for him and flog him till he
shirecks for merey, or—-=":

* For the moment, Togdey, 1
intend to do nothing,” broke in
the IHead. 1 shall give him
enuff rope to get properly into
the toils with—and then I shall
sirike ! Say nothing to nobody.
Let Jolly go on with his prepara-
tions. Let him turn up on my
tennis court this afternoon in the
paise of Mise Plonk., It will be
time enulf to aet, then—when 1
hiwve got him in my klutches,
You understand ¥

** Ha, ha! Yes, vather, gicl”

**Mum'™ the word, ihen,
Toadev ! And thanks for call.

imgz L

Tondey tha Head's
study, his gloating emile broaden-
ing a8 he ﬁaar& octor Birchem-
all laxf & blud-curdling larf when
he closed ihe door behind him.
He could foursee frubble «des-
zending i Iorge doscs on Jark
Jolly’s sholders later on in the
day, and the prospect plensed
the snenk of the Sixth grately.

Ile mite havae felt mora dew-
bious about it had ha koown that
in actual faklt Jolly and Fearless
Liad just mannidged to spot him
runhing away when they came
out of the tuckshop. The trium-
funt leer on his dial mile have
faded a little had bo eeen them
lurn to each other and srpew
the {oss about somothing for a
ninnit or g0, His konfidence
would certainly have bad & rude
shocle had he known that they
linally walked away, arm-in-arm,
bavinge satisfoctorily solved the
problern of his  unezespeeted
introosion.

But Tondey koew and sow
nolhing of this. nnd it was in a
state of grate gleo thut ho con.
soaled himzelf bebind the bushes
that  bordered Doctor  Birch-
croall's gavden thab aliernoon to
watch the fun.

The Heatll and 1he mnst-nrsf

cjuribted
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nigdern world,

I, I, sir 1
Yoa ean rely on us, by
Jove 1 M
“ How eggsactly do you pro.

1050 £0 do the unmasking bizxi-
ness, 6ie ¥ asked Mr, Liclcham,
seriously.

“ By yanking off his wig, of
orse ! roplied Doctor Bivehom-
ail, " Jolly may be an cggspert
ab disguising hunsell ; but there
~-on't be much left of his disguise

When L uncover his topknot, I

fanoy 1 4

. “Ha, ha, ha! Not likely!”
" *Cave! The yung rip’s just
conung  down the footpath !
hist Mr, Justisa, just then.

The mastera smotherod their
wing and turned round to greet
s bogus DMiss Plonk.

They swept off their hats and
sgugied with courtly grace, and
dhey couldn't help looking ser-
nrized ns they saw the vision
of {feminine bewty who was ap-
areaching. If this wwas TE‘EII?F
Aacls Jolly, theoy refleckted, ha
‘and certamnly made o jolly good
job of it !

* Good-altahnoon, jentlemen 17
Teillled the yung “lady ' in a
sghined, oristecratirelk vowee, 1
wondaly which of you is Doctah
dirchemall "

“ Qood-alternson to you ! ™ re-
orted the Elead, wilh o wink at
i3 assistonts. 1 am Doctor
Jirchiemall, Are  you Aiss
Plomlz 377

* Who elze do von think ? " ra.
wrned the visitor, with a trilling
arf, * Charmed to meet you, I'm

gt ?
~ “Ll'my delited thet yon have
turned up, I assure yon!" said

e Head, with a leer, ** I should

wavo boen grately disappeointed if
rou Dadn’. I've bheen wanting
ul erescuse to exercise my &L
or a long, long time ! !
The masters chuckled, The
riaitor smiled an innersent smile,
*You mean vou would like to
alay wie ab tennig ¥} Why, it will
e & pleasuah, of corse I 2L
*You cheeky vung welp——-="
sepan tho Head., Then he changad
s mind, FPerhops it wouldn's he
bad plan, after all, to play with

were soon on the seene. They peolly lor a while as o cab plays

were all dressed in Aanucla and
blazers, some of

yvoars in musty old wardrobes,
They were larfng and chatling
i grato good spirits at the idea
of meeting the fomns tennis stor

but they locked more subdewed|

when the Hend deew them aside
and told them what Teadey had
told him.

“ Remernber, jenllemen,” said
Doctor Birchemall, after he had
made his revelation. "I want
io choose my own time for un.
mosking the wvong raskal ; go

them o hueg .
crubby  and moth-enten  aflorYiad!

“I—I menn,

W'y o roouse.
e

aheraiy, Miss Plonk !
This way 1"

* Bub what about the opening
eveiony, Doctoh Bivehemall § 7
1na @ -the visitor.

& Head larfed.

Az n matter of falef, Jol—I
nenn, Miss Plonk !—at the lost
wionil I decided to dispense with
that, Youdon'tmind ™

“Nob at alllll rppled the
lropus tennis atar,

‘he IHead led the wa
Few tennis court and 1
1Y,
octor Birchemall was under

to tha
goroc

do not give a hint that you know

that the posh peaple Joplay pule U what he is.”

*he impression that he would find
caay to play o yungster like

Jolly off his feet in next o no
time.

I1e soen found out his mistake !

The wigsitor monnidged to
volley back his shots with un-
canny ense, bub the Head hardly
ever saw the ball when it came
from his opponent |

The crowning indignity soon
came. Dancing aerozs tho court
like a ecot om hot bricks, he
stopped a ball at lagt. But an.
forchunitly he stopped it with his
nosa !

Wallop |

“ Yarooaco 112

That did it | With a feendish
howl, Doctor Birchemall vaulted
gver the net and made o dive at
his opponent,

He made a grab at the visitor's
curly hair and tugged violently.

“TIl tegeh you to play joaks
on me | ' he yelled. ** I knew all
m-::m? that you were not Miss
Plonk ! I knew wyou were only
Jolly of the Fourth and i

Then the Head stopped—

gasping in sheer dismay. For
that curly mop of hair had not,

‘ paid ' to Toadey 1’

a8 he had antissipaied, come
nway in hia hand. It was still on
the visitor's head !

At the same moment the very
man he thought he was sttacking
appeared at the side of the court,
grinning cheerfully,

“Borry I'm late, sir—hut as
bMiza Plonk is here, it duzzent
matter,” =aid Jack Jolly. ' Miss
Tlenk asked me to tell you she
couldn’t turn up to.day. Bub as
I gee she has turned up alier all,
it's all sereen 1!

“ B-b-bless my solp !

Doctor Birchemall was com-
pletely flummoxed |

" Then it really is Miss Plonlk t ¥
he moaned. “ My dear Miss
Flonk, how can you ever lor.
A

“I neveh can!” ftrilled the
vigitor, with a hawty {uss of the
head, " Don't evah spoak to me
again ! ™

And “ Mizs Plonk ! flaveneed
off in high dudgeon, leaving ihe
Head frantick.

“ Toaday | That wretch !
That villain ! I'll birch him black
and bluo! Justisa! TFind tho
yung reptile and bring him to my
gtudy ! " he roared.

Five minnitz later the steady
sound of swishing could be heard
frorn the Head's study, accom.
panied by the feendish yelling of
the sncalk of the Sixth,

And at the same time Jack
Jolly & Co. were simply shreeking
with larfter as thoy holped Frank
Fearless to remove his disgunize.

“My bat ! It was lucky I tied
on that wig with flesh.cullered
tape round my chin|* larfed
Fearloss. ' Whal with that and
your walking on at the right
moment, Jolly, we Erﬁp&r’ly put

And the Co. chortlaed !

game ol all,
parts of the earth, and ia atill
spreading.

and ja in the English blood.
lon

ericket will never bo out of dale

IS CRICKET OUT OF

DATE?

“Ves!” Says H. VERNON-SMITH

When I say cricket is out of date, nobody is likely
to imagine that it's a case of sour grapes with me,

Far, ag most of you know, [ can
well o the next man amd hetior than nost |

I simply tuke the view that ericket ia o lot too slow
lo survive mucih longer in the hostling, bustling

play cricket am

Nowadoys, everything is heing apeeded up—sport
included, Modern conditions demarvl
2 gamo that can be played and
finished in a couple of hours.
other gama stands a dog'a chance
of living many more years.

Mg

The rame of ericket, which the

hest players find hard to compresa
inte three days, belongs to a more
leigurely age, when
money and money didn’t matter,
anyway,
drifting away from it and turning to
baseball, which is growing rapidly in
etrength all over the count
of course, 1o tennia and golf.

time wosn't

Sportsmen nowadays are

ry, and,

I'm sorvy for sentimental reasons ;

but, looked ab reasonably, there's
nothing muel to moan about in the
passing of cricket,

LoWT ¥y

SAYS HARRY WHARTON.

Cricket doomed, ch ¢
Rubbish | You'll ind no evidenco

of it if you take s spin round tho
countryside on a Soturday alterncon
and see every village green amidl
lovel ficld adorned with stumps and
white-clad fgurea |

Smithy really has got the wrong

idea this time!

CUricket is still the grandest summer
It has spread to all

Its icisurely pace is the greatcst

antidete mmaginable {o {he senseless
epeed and jerkiness of modern life.

I‘aﬁaihly that’s why it ettracts more
an

mors adhierents, as time goes on.
Cricket belongs to the English soil,
And so
na they continue to flourish,

Coker's aection in naming lis new

motor-biko the * Fearnonght® ja
regardeil o3 quite innpprnr:rim.:‘*.

fter ita very first run to Merleigh's

Farm smd back, the machine was

found tv be covered wilh goose-
flesh !

SAYS

“LABOURER WORTHY OF HIRE!”’

JUDGE

Fag Sues

A record crowd of fags swarmed
into ithe public gallery of the
Romnve Conrt when Dicky Nugent,
faz, sued CGerald Loder, independ-
ent, for threo hours’ wages in liew
of notico.

Plaintiff, & diminutive youngster,
conducted his own case and said
that he was out to get all he could
from that measly old rotter, Loder.
(Cheers.)

Loder had engaged him for the
afterncon Lo oot 09 cox in A slff
for & wparty of Bixth-Formers,
promisiig him payment at the rate
of sixpence an hour.

Hea bad done hia best for the cada

til they reached the island.  Then,

Fagmaster

without
had compelled liim to get out on the
bank and told him to seram.
{Shame !)

When he had asked what he waoa
going to got oub of it, Loder
squirted & soda-water siphon at
him like the beastly bully he was.
{Cheers.)

Concluding, Master Nugent enid
that, although he thought the
judge was & wooden-headed old
fogey, he felt sure liv would get
justice ! {Order.)

Dofendant did not put in an
appearance, but AMre. Peter Todd,
I ., saxd that he had been in-

structed to get for bhim.  His

sreviouz warning, Leoder

instroctions  were  that Nugent,
had played bavoe with the skift
and that it was a wonder they

thadn't all been drowned. First ho

steered bang into the boathouse
and then into o bridge, and finally
he had eavsed the skiff to eollidn
with » conoe, everturning it and
giving Coker of the Iilth o ducking.
{Laughter.)

In the witness-box Master Nugent;
admitied that counsel’s statements
wers qnite correct. DBut ho stijl
maintained that he was entitled to
three bhours' wages.

Judge Brown: © Quite right,
too, kid. ¥ give judgment for
plaintiff with costs. And you can
tell your client, Mr. Todd, that il
he doemn't fork out pretty quickly,
ha'll find himself in t»mu'tﬂ'ﬂ with
the Remove ! ™

It was later learned that tho full
amount had heen paid into court.

Plaintill voud it into the tuckshop
a few minnwes alter that !



