The Best of the Bunch—The “HOLIDAY ANNUAL "—Got Yours Yet?
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3 The Magnet—Every Saturday
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Frank Nugent borrowed me next day,
And lent me to his minor, Dicky;
From him I met, to my regret,
Young Enmmy Bunter,

sticky :
IIis major Billy fcok me back
And =zold me to a Fishy rotter,

2,
A TOUR OF THE SCHOOL.
By a HOLIDAY ANNUAL.

(1)
"Twas only just & mwonth ago
That 1 was newly bought and splen-

‘fat  and

did, Who sold me for a shilling more
But now I'm torn and smudged and To Coker as a gift for Potrer.
i oy el dadad @
And my career’'s completely ended. o Sk s
With spotless pgj."ges, colour pdntela, L‘Emgﬁm:h ingate horrowed me from
And sto.ies, humorous and pleasant, : ¥ y
50 Oty thouht the hinok b boaght ﬁﬂdglaffjﬂf-?. his fag, annexed me

A most delightful Christmas present. .. Fram ihe fags, redused to rags,

To Tratter I went very sadly.
He left me on a window-zeat
Where '!Hugcnt found e and TET'lIl'HI:"ﬂ
e
Boh took one look at wme, his book,
Then silently and sadly burned me!
Thus ended, full of fre and flame,
Ay tour of E‘rmj.frlm'a College—8hame !
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THE GREYFRIARS
ALPHABET

HORACE HACKER, M.A,
master of the Shel! Fornt.

H is for HACKER, & master we hate,

" He lives in an almost perpetual bate.

His features are acd and so i3 his
tongue,

We da not imagine he ever was young.

To think of old Hacker an inky-faced

— e ——

CHRISTMAS CRACKERS

Old Inky doesn’t worry
When he goes out c-amﬂ:ng,
For he can always “ Hurree "'
1 the folk won't lot hum “Singh.”

boy
Makes Shell fellows c'hue]..lf,, with daring
and joy.

W iia

I1'z a lovely Christmas dinner—
Lick your tongue!
Bird's-nest soup and tender :mau!s
{oice rat-pies with puppies’ tails,
Curried cats and frog and whales—
I's & lovely Christmas dinner
For Wun Lung !

When 3kinner sent an almanac
At Christmas to his Uncle Ned,
Although the dates were printed black,
His birthday date was marked in red!
My legs looked just like nuterackers
When I was skating—but
It was the 1ce on which I fell
That really cracked my vput!

It cannot be true that he eover was

When T went cut carolling _ pressed _ .
A dog began to howl, To bend himself over foy six of the best!
Ile howled so lound I couldn't sing, 1ic’d  certainly answer the master:

“How dare
You tell me to bend myself over that

The noizc he made was foul!
And then, 'from out his cottage door,

A p-l::mel;] old Gaffer Jones; chair?
@ni : “We've heard you sing before This insolence, sir, you shall dearly
Am:l r&mgmsud vour toneg!” repent, )
-~ Ta meet vour requiremenis I cannot
conzent !

i‘:btiﬁtmas Breetings from IIJE
Greploiars Mbomester

The whole situation’s unparalleled, sir,
A thing that should not be allowed to

¥ wish the best of health and Juck, acenr 1™
The best of Christmas cheer, An hour or zo longer he'd stand there
'To evervona who has thoe p]u-:'L and speak,
To read ME throngh the year | And probably finish by caning the
(They deserve 1t,—LD.) Beak !
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WEEKLT BUDGET
F FACT AND FUN

THE GRE‘I"FRIARS
RHYMESTER

memmﬁﬁ#

CHRISTMAS GRINS

Bolsover mejo. had nightmare on
Chrisimas Ive, He dreamed he was
kissing Quelchy under the mistletoe !

Fisher T. Fish i3 going to have his
Christraas  pudding  X-raved  before
taking a slice, There’'s a threepenny-
bit in it somawhere.

Ceril Peonsemhby, of Higheliffe, s
spending Christmas at Darvtmoor.—At
last !

Quelchy has been asked io carve the
tt:rke:.r in his hotel. He is bound to
“eout up rough.”

¥ R TR R Rl R T vl A
PUZZLE PAR 3

ITere are paris of a frec. ROOT,
STEM, BRANCH, BOUGEH,
SPRIG, LEAVES, and FRUIT
Fach of these words is asseciated
with one of the followimng, thougl
not in this order—BAY, GINGER,
HOLLY., LICORICE, L.il""R]"L

ﬂ AMISTLITOR, GRAPE, Can
von  pair the  correct words
together 7

[
Anawer at foot of column. #'
mmmmmma

There was much handshaking anil
eongratulation among the fellows who,
after a long and stern hght, suceoodod
11 not having Bunter for Chrizimae,

Among the big-game hunting {rophira
in Mr. Prout’s stady will shortly appear
the stuffed head of a1 savago wait, which
he shot as it howled beneath lis window,

Mr. Huocker's coole forgot to put the
stufling in his turkey. The unfurinnate
woman is now too husy writing 500 lines
to worry about Christinas.

"7 ANSWER TO PUZZLE

Lmdru:e root, Stem-ginger  Laurel-
hranch, Mistletoe- bough, Sprig of holly,
Bay-leaves Grape- fruit.

=)
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The Greyfriars Guide Hopes to Meet You All Again in the New Year!



Playing the role of Lord Reynham in a magnificont castle, Billy Bunter fancies he’s miles abovo
But when danger threatens, the Owl of the Greylriars Remove -clings -to
Harry Wharton & Co. closer than a brothtr !

his .old schoolellows.

Under covér of the

THE FIRST CHAFPTER.
Bunter All Over!

1 o1 a step 1¥
* Look here—"
“MNot a step!™ repeated
Bunter firmly.
Five fello gave Billy Bunter

cxaspereted looks.

But exasperated looks had ne more
elfect on the fat Owl of Greyfriara than
vatef on a duck’s back.

“We've pot to walk!™ heoted Bob
Cherry, g :

L] R:lt.ﬁ !:I'J

“"Look here, you fat . ass——"
Harry Wharton.

“MNot a step ™

Walking ncver appealed to William
Lieorge Bunter at the best of times.
And this was, really, one of the worst
of times. Snow hndyhmn falling for an
hour or more, thick and fast; and it
was coming thicker and: fastor. Trailic
i the High Street of Castlewood had
coimpletely stopped. The old Bussex
toewn was buried wnder a blanket of
snow, A taxi could not be had for love
or momney.

Harry Wharton & Co. were good
walkers, and not afraid of a spot of Lad
weather, bhut a walk of two miles
‘through a enowstorm did not attract
them. But as there was nothing else to
be done, they mede up their minds to

L .
Billy Bunter hadn't, énd wouldn't |
What was going to be done, in the
circumstonces, Billy Dunter did not
koow.' But he knew what wes not going

gaicl

to be done. He was not going to walk
through the snow,

“¥ou bloated chump—-~" breathed
Johony Bull.

i ll'ah tu ) y

“My esteemed  idiotie Bunter——
murmured Hurree Jamset Ram Singh.
“You necdn't jaw!” sald Bunter.
“I'm npot going to walk through this!
I ordercd themy fo send the car! Il
sack that chauffeur I

“You howling ™ ass!” said Frank
Z"-u'?enl:.' “How do you think a car
could get through flass”

“I'm ywol accustomed to being kept
wating for my car!” raid %un_tnar
loftily. *This sort of thing won't da

PR PR R SR P R P A P R W o

Exeiting Yuletide Adventures
of HARRY WHARTON &
CO., of GREYFRIARS.
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for me!
somehow 17

"“¥athead 1™

" Beast 1 retorted Bunter.

Really, it was a difficult position.
Billy Bunter’s party at Reynham Castle
had run across to Castlewood in the
car to sce the pictures, The car had
been ordered to return for them.

' "But whilo they were watching the
?mturuﬁ thoe snowstorm had come on.

t had been snowing all’ the while they

watched. * They emerged into a snowy

They ought to manage it

B P AR

tres, Harry Wharton watched the two ruffians lift the unconscious form of
Bunter from the frunk at the baek of the car !
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nniverse, in which it was ifnpossible for
any car to shove along.
The Famous Five realised very soon

. that if was no use waiting for the car,

which couldn’t come for them. Dven
Lad it been there, it could hardly have
carricd them away. Billy Bunter de-
clined to realise it., He insisted on
waiting—and they had now been wait-
ing half an hour. And five of the party
were not going to wait any longer.

‘i Better start!” said Johnny Bull,
“If Buuter wanis to hang on  hers,
we're not stopping him.”

“1 say, vou fellows, you're not going
without me ! howled Bunter.

“Come on, then!™  said
Wharton.

“Bhan'e !
~“You Dblitheriug, blethering, blather-
ing bloater—" Lissed Bob Clierry.

] B’“lht |_.H

“We can’t stick here till we turn into
icicles, Bunter!" said Harry Wharton.
“Get 8 move on, and don't be such o
fat elacker!”

" Boot him " suggested Johnny Bull

Billy Dunter turned his big spectacles
on the exasperated five, with a blink of
wraih and disdain.

“I'm not walking it,” he said. “Ii's
over twa miles to the castle, ond I
can’'t, and won't, and shan't, see? And
yvou fellows ein't going without me,
either. I've stood you a topping Christ-
mas holiday st my castle—"

“"Whose castle?” asked Bab.

“Minat” roared Banter. “My castle,
you cheeky asa! T've fad you on the

Trae hligxer Lismary.—No. 1,559,
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¢
fat of the land! My hosts of servanis
ve waited on you! You've used my

horses and my cars ! All I've asked you
to do, in return for my munificent
generosity, is to stick to me and keep
those beastly kidnappers off 1  That's
the least you can do, I think!™ _

“Pm going 1o kick Lim!? said
Johnny Bull, breathing hard. * Buntex
has to be kicked—and he needa it more
when he's playiug at being a lord than
ha ever did before.”

“Behave yourzelf, -Buall!®
Bunter.

“What?” roarcd Johuny.

“You're not in the Remove passage
at Greyfriars now! I keep on telling
you so! Mave a spot of manners when
vou're a nobleman's guest I & mMagni-
ficent castle!™

“The kickfulness i3 ihe proper
caper 1? grinned Hurree Jamset Ram

Singh.
"%s'o check;, Iuky! Slmt up!®
“You fat, frabjous ass—" exclaimeil
MWarry Wharien., Ilis temper was very
near to failing hine. ;
[lold your

“Phat will do, Wharton !
cheely fongue!™

“Why, I—I—=1'11—" gasped the eap-
fain of t1he Ureyfriars  Remove,
L 1.'1t-__lil

"You'll do as ]
Bunter. “ Shul up !
from youl”

“H you want to Le booted all the way
back te the costle—"

“You wan't comoe back to the caslle
if you don’t mind your mannersl Tye
got my posilion 1o think of. before the
sorvants! I think you fellows might
try to do me o Jitlle credit! After all
I've done for yom! I really think
that ™

The Famous Five gazed at William
George Bunter as if they could have
caten hin.

This was Bunter, all over |

Playing the part of Lord Reynham,
at HKeynham Casile, had got nto
Bunter’'s head! He was, for the nonce,
somcbody ; and kept on Forgetting that
he really wos nolody ! :

Old Sir Peter Lanchester had picked
him to play thet part, while the real
lord was kept sefe from the Bmiler and
his kidnapping gang; but since Bunter
had been at the castle, 1 was probable
that the old Sir Deter wizhed that he
had picked somebody elsal

Heo had eome to know Bunier better
during the Chrisimas liolidays, and the
hetter Le knew Lim, the less he adimived
i

Sir Peter haod to stand for it, having
presented 1he fot Owl at the castle as
hiz ward, young Lord Reynhom.

But the Famons Five did net have {o
wtand for it—excepting for the cirveum-
stance ihat 1]1&{ had promnsed to sdée
the fat Owl safely 1hrough the vacation.
Often snd often, they had become fed-
wp.  When Bunter was in_ danger, he
was woit to ¢ling to his old pals closer
than a brother. When he was not m
danger, swank supervencd—and DBuntey
was hard to stand, :

And reslly it secemed somectimes thai
the fat Owl, having played the part of
n lord for a couple of weeks, really
fancied that he was a lord, and monarch
of all he =urveyed. :

“What I want wvou fellows to o
gaid Bunter victoriously, as the Famous
Vive glared at lLim, “is to vemember
our position—and mine! Be vespect-
full )l}i as yvou're told! I don't want
te be hard on you! I've taken you up,

I mean to treat you well!l But I
don't want, and won't have, any cheek!
Jf I have any more cheek, I tell you
‘plainly thet I shall have_ to consider

TEE Mac¥er LBpany.—No. 1,559,
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iell you said
I've heard enough

The Magnet

witether I can let you stay any longer
at my castle.”

Hnr.r; Wharton breathed hard.

"Wa've promised fo =ec you through,
E‘.m fat chump ¥’ he said. * You let old

ir Peter suppose that your werc ready
ta face danger here—and at the first
apot of it, you got us here to protect
youl But that does it] We'll clear:
No need to welk io the castle, you
fellowa—they can_send our bags after
us! It's only a short welk ic the rail-
way station! Come on”

“Good egg!”

“(Food-bye, Bunter.|”

“Bay good-bye to Bir Petfer,
Captain Reynham, for wus!” grinned
Mugent. “Ta-ta, old fat beant”

Billy Bunter blinked &t his Christmas
guests. He was quite satished, in his
own fat mand, that the gergeous glories
of Reynham Castle wero an irresistible
attraction to the Famous Five—as they
were to his fab self,” So he was six-
priscd, as well as snnoyed, when the
five juniors started fto walk away
througlh the thickly falling snow.

I say, you fellows—" hc yelled.

“{iood-bye I

“Yow're not going!” howled Bunter,
“I—1 say, you fellows, why, that kid-
napping beast Bmiler may be watching
vs this very minute, for all I knowl I

=ay, you ain't leaving a pal in the
lauved 1
“You fai idiot 1" roared Bob.
“Oh, really, Cherry——* )
“Yon  blithering  dunderhead—"

hooted Jolhmny.

“Oh, really, Bull—2"

Harry Wharton paused., Really it was
a little difficult to decide Liow 1o deal
with Lord Bunter.

“I say, you fcllows, what are vou get-
ting yvour backs up abeut I™ demanded
Bunter. “Have 1 =zaid anyvthing fo
olfend you?* |

“Wha-a-at 3"

“0h, my hat!”

“I shonldu'y think of turning vou oub
of my caslle to go back to your poor
little JIIm-n:»n:s-ﬂ—-ﬂ--”'

“You hurhlingi'qidial,- ¥

“0h, veally, Nugent! Look here, it
looks as if that ecar isn't coming., and—
and if vou like I—I'1l walk, There!™
said Bunter, 1n a barst of graciousncss,

The Famous Five looked at one
anothey. ’

Harry Wharton burst into a laugh,

“Oh, come on,™ he said, * we've pot to
stick to the fat frop! Come on, you
fat ass! We're skeing you through: bhut
if you ask to be booted again, you'll get
what vou ask for! Gel s move on,
fathead 1™ e

And, Lord Bunter getting 1o motion
at last, the Greyiriars fellows tramped
away throngh the thickly falling snow,
and headed for Reynham Castle.

THE SECOND CHAPTER.
A Lift for Ons!

" I lox* !
“Buck up, Bunter !

“"Reast " groaned Dunlcr,
“Ounly another mile or so ! said
Boh Cherry encouragingly.
“Oh dear! Ohcrikey ! Oh lor® 1™
It was not an easy walk for any
fellow in thick snow, which clung to the
soles of the boots, .and made walking
hard and beavy., But if it was not eaty
for the Famous Five, it was fearfully
bard for Billy- Bunter. .

The winter darkuess had fallen.
There wes hardly a, gleam of a star
through the snow. Mist hung over treca
and hedges, A cold wind blew from the
goa, whirling snowflakes, Nobody was

and

enjo;iulg; thit walk, but five fellows
realised that grousing would not help.

Neither was it necessary for the
Famous Five to grousc. -~ Billy Bunter
did encugh grousing for the whole hali-
iier grimied and gesped’ and

unter runte a E an
grumbled :i‘m groused, It was & sort of
perpetual mélody all the way, And his
pace, which hiad not beén rhpid to begin
with, drepped to a soail-like erawl.

* How E:mg are wo going to be _gattmr:
in, st this rate? Johnny Bull,
with deep sarcasm, e .

“The longfulness will prebably be
tervifie 1 sighed Hurree Jamset Raw
Singh. The junior from India's coral
strand wes enjoying the weather even
less than Bunter, though he did not
Erouse,

“Ym tired!
dignantly, )

“VYou'd better put it on & bit, old fat
man ! zaid Bob.

“Bhan't ™

“I'he sconer we're in, the better. Sup-
pose those jolly old kidnappers dropped
on uat” suggesled-Bob.

“Jow wonld they know we'd been to
the piclures at Castlewood 1" yapped
Bunter. * Yon can’t scare me | .

“Might be f;-irpp-e:] by somebedy at tho
cazile. We jolly well know they've got
a confederate in the place.” :

“ Oy, rot 1" said Bunter.

A hint of the kidnappers, as a rule,
was more than enongh to alarm the fat
Owl; but Bunter was too tired and too
peevish to think of kidnappers wmow.
All he could think of was that weary
tramp through the smow. His fat little
legs were feeling ag if they were geing to
drop off. DBunter had twicoe as muc
weight to carry as any other fellow in
the party, and it waz telling on him.

“I1f a fellow could only get a hit!" he
groancd, . .

“Not likely—in this |

“0h dear 1" ) ) i

“Put your bect into 1t, old porperse ™

“Oh loe 1* _

“* Save vour breath for walking

13 HEEEL !rl

Bunter erawled on wearily.

Harry Wharton glanced back in the
shadowy, misty lane. T'wo or ihirce
times e liad thought that he had heard
a sound on the road, and now he was
sure that he heard the clink of harness. |

Some sort of a vohicle was coming up
the road from Castlewood. It was not
a car; no car was likely to venlure outb
in a foot of snow. Nox weuld he have
expected to see mny vehicle at all. It
was slow and hard work for a horse te
pick & way ﬂ.]llni. Siill, the rattle of
harness showed that some eountry cark,
was coming up the road bhehind; and
slow as its progress must have been, it
WES MIOVIn fa.a.l:'er than the walkers, for
i was evidently overtaking them. !

“I say, you fellows!” nter caught
the sound and stopped. “1 2my, that
tounds like & horvse and cart. [ say,
hold en I . . A
" He Dblinked back through his hjf'
spectacles, in the misty gloem,
moving light glimmered, evidently on
the vehicle that was approaching. Billy
Bunter blinked at it with deep thank-
fulnesa, . .

Since he had been a lord, Billy Bunter
had grown fearfully aristocratie, and
hardly deigned to step into anything but

snorted Bunter in-

Il'l

e first-class car. But at the present
moment, with his fat legs dropping offy
orgotten.

arvistocratic lmeié:iiues wers forgot
Ho would have n gled of & lift in »
cart or & wagon, or even & wheelbarsow.
Anything that went on wheels was good
encugh for Billy Bunter at that weary
angl dreary moment,



-The juntars halicd and lacked back at
thé approaching light. * It waznot likely
thut & vehicle could give a lift to six,
unlesa it wers a wagon; but a lift for
Buriter would solve the clief problem.
Onee relieved of the erawling fat Owl,
the' Famous Fiva could put on a brizsker
paca: At the present rate of progress

they seemed likely to be a couple of”

hours covering the remaining milg to the
castle. : ' ]

It was a small eart that loomed up in
the dim snowy dusk. A man dressed in
cordareys, with a hat pulled down over
lis faeo, and hiz collar turned up
against the weather, was driving L. The
cart wasz piled with a load of faggots,
and it eould be seen at a glance that no
space was available for passcngers, ex-
cept for one sitting beside the driver.

“I eay, stop, will you?” sgueaked
Buntur, as the ecart came plugging
through the snow.

The driver looked down at the bunch
of shadowy figures in the gloom, but he
did not stop. T

“What's wanted 7 he asked, in a gruff
voice, “If I stop my "orse he will want
some starting again in this 'ere ! What
do you want ¥ '

“ Look here, stop—" .

“Ain't I zaid 1 can’t stop? grunted
ihe carter. I got to get these faggols
to the lodge at the castle. Wish I "adn’t
slarted now.™

“You're going to Reynham Castle I
asked Harry, walking beside the tramp-
ing horse, followed by his friends.

“Ain't I jest said s0o?” The earter
scemed surly, but the weather was not
of & kind to make any carter good-
tempered, : !

A1 say, if you're going to tho castle,
give me g lift 7 exclaimed Billy Buuter
anxiously: - “ We're going to the castle.”™

“'“Ow can I pive you a lift—"ori a
- dozen of yer¥" grunted the cartern
“Tha ’orse couldn’t do it, cvewr if 1 'ad
room in the cart.”

“1 say, ydu fellows, as you're =0 keen
ot walking, you can walk the rest,” said
the fat Owl., I say, my man, you give
me s lift 1 I'll stand you five shillings.”

The earter eyed the party.

“I could give one bloke a lift, and I'd
do it for five bob,” he said.

“I say, you fellows, help me up!™
gazped Buntor., . .

So long as he a 1ift for his fat self,
Bunter.-regarded the mattcr ns satis-
factory. And the Famous Iive, who
were more than fed-up with crawling
like snails, regarded if in the same light

“Up you go !" said Bob.

Tha cart drew to & stop, and Billy
Buuter was bunked into the seat beside
the driver.

wl grunting with satisfaction as he
rested his weary limbs. *-
' The driver gave the horse a touch of
ibe whip, and the cart mwoved a Hitle
faster than before. - ST
The Famous Five walked on behind it

“Thank ness for that 1™ grunted
Johnny Bull. “Now we can walk |
' “Best foot foremost!” said Bob

Ehcef’:i.

Crack, crack, crack! came the sound
of the carter's whip in advance. Pos-
sibly Bunter was urging the cartér to
make haste. He was, at all events,
niaking haste, and, in spite of the diffi-
culty ‘of pulling the catt through deep
snow, | the horse was putting on' more

' Phi .~ tail-light winked farthar and
farther ahéad of the tramping juniors.
‘Mow- that they were relieved of tha
crawling fat
good deal more briskly. But they did
not keep tho cart in'sight; and tha tail-

The cart plugged on again, the fat.§

wl, they tramped on a

Every Saturday

light, winkirig frem  the glnu::rm al:lﬂa.d;
suddenly disappeared.. i

THE THIRD CHAPTER.
Bageing Lord Bunter!
ILLY BUNTER gave a sudden
squealk, .
“Here, hold on! Keep to the
. road, will you? Where are you
turning off to "
The carter made no answer, He had
gut out the taillight, unnoticed by
unter, But & guarter of a mile from

L]

BOB CHERRY

gives you ...

A Tursery RRhyme
for

Christmas Time

Eat-a-¢ake, eat-a~-gake, Bunter man,
Eat up the cake as [ast as you can,
For Smithy has missed it, so eat the

last lump
Belore he arrives on the scene wlth
a stomp !
) Iu!t]fl.l-a Boy Bull, come blow on your
orn,
And make us all wish we had never
beent borh ;
g 1'vo just had a lleking from Quelchy,
w You see,
% 5o blow a few groans on your cornet
lor me ]

Fisher T. Fish has lost a quid :
And can’t think where to fnd It !
But there's the note, on the back ol
his ecat, '
Where it's jolly well pinned be-
hiod it I

Dick Rake can eal no cake
Bacause he's found none thers,

For Bllly Bunter got thers flrst.
And clearsd the cupboard bare.

Hey-diddle-diddle, I'li ask you a
riddle—
Tha difference twixt Bunter and

me ? :
He's got the ** big check ** on his
trousers that 1 .
Shan't got (rom the Editor—ses ?

Roek-a-bye, Cgker, perched on a

hike, Fa
Ehﬁ;ﬁlﬂgﬂn: chickens and pigs and
2 ;
It thie bike skids, old Goker will fall—
]'.lu:»'.vw:l1I “Irtﬂl gome Pottsr and pillion
and a

the spot where he had giﬂkﬂﬂ up Bunter
a dark lane jutted off the road,. To
Bunter's surprise and snnoyance, the
cartor was turiing his horse into it, »

As he had stated that he was taking
his load of faggots to the castle lodge,
all he had to do was to keep to the
high road, which passed the gates of
Reynham Castle.. Instead of which, he
was turniog off the main road into the
dark lane that led in the direction of
the sea, oo i

“That's not the way to the gastls [
yapped Bunter.  “Yau paid you were
gm‘iﬂg there | Logk here, Eeop straight
2% 5 iy A=

Btill' ‘without answering, the carter
swung his 'vehiele round into ‘the lane
and drove on into-decp darkness, '

. BuCiess.

Groyiriara fe

5

. In the narrow lane, belween high
hedges, the snow was thicker and deepor
than ‘on the high road. The driver
lashed his horse, but it dropped to a
mere walk. : 3

Billy - Bunter, ‘in emazement and
annoyance, grasped the man's arnmn.

“Can't you hear me?” he enapped.
“I tell you that ain't tha way to
Reynham Castle! That leads down to
the shore, five milea away! Do you
hear met™ L

“X hear yvou, my lord I” answercd the
carter, with a change in his voico that
made the fat junior jump.

While with the juniors, the carter had
spoken like any other country ‘carter.
only rather grufly. Now his veite was
quite different. It had a miocking tone
i it that Bunler knew.

The fat Owl blinked at him in startled
terror. He conld hardly meake out the
man at Liz side in the dimness, but ho
gueszed. His fat heart alinast stood still,
Them, with a squeak of terror, he half-
rose 1o jump down from the cart.

An iron grip on his arm forced him
back into lus seat.

“8it where you are, my lord " went
on the mocking voice—the voice, as the
hapless Owl kuew now, of the Smiler:
the mysterious kidonapper who had
haunted the prelended Lord Reynhain
all through the Christiips holidays., 1
cannot part with vour lordship yet |*

“Oh erikey !" gasped Bunter, *“I—I
say, I—I'm going to get downl I—I
say, I—I'd rather walk !

“No  doubt!™ grinned the Bmiler.
“But I could not think of letting your
lordship walk! I should be sorry to
knock your lovdship on the head with
the butt of this whip: and no ddult
yvou would be sorry, too, my lord! 1
vou'd rather not, veu had better keep
still 1"

“Oh ot 1™ |g[fax[:-c-d Bunter,

He kept still.

“*1 have had zoine difficulty in getting
hold of wyou, my lord ! chuckled the
Bmiler, evidently very elated with his
“1 shall not part with you
again in & hurry ! Thank your lordshup

for helping me t™ :
“Eh* gasped Punter. “How did I

helf‘; you I
- The 8miler chuekled.

“I dare say you can guess that yon
and your friends were watched in
Castlewood,” he said.  “ The snowsterim

ave me this chahce—with wour lord-
ship’s lLislp.  You hung about long
enough for me to make my arrange-
mepts; and I was aware, my lord, that
if I came along with room only for =&
lift for one, which one of the party
would elaim that lift. You see, n
lord, I smn acquainted with your lord-
ship’s kind, unselfish, pnd .considerate
nature | .

And he chuckled again.

“Oh crikey 1" groaned Bunter. “I-—I

g wish I'd let one of the other fellows

have the lift now! Oh ecrikey |” :
Billy Bunter groened dismally. Iao
wag in the trap this time., His fat lord-
ghip had played fairly into the enemy's
hands. ) A
Obviously, the kidnappers' confederato
at Reynham Castle h Eut the Bmiler
wisa—-pmhab]ﬂ' by telephone—that the
ows had gone to the pic-
tures at Castlewood that afternoon.
The Bmiler & Co. had been on the
watch; tesdy to eeize any chance that
might turn 1;5 to get' Bunter away from
his bodyguard. _ 5
The snowstorma had given them thn
chance, and "the cionning and wary
Smiler had made the uge of 1t—

with, as he mockingly pointed out, his
lﬁfd;;hip’n' help, BHVHEM not ' Buntog,
T MaGyEy LIBRARY~No, 1,559,
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msisied on waiting so long for the car
ihigt could not conire, had he put on spead
on the way home, had he not bagged
the 1ift and left the other fellows to
walk, the Smiler’s task would net have
heen easy. Bunter had nrde 1t casy for
hiim.

“0Oh, those beacts!” groancd Runter.
N L-:uqu you get me off like this right
under their noses——"

The Bmiler chuekled again. He had
assmmed a surly grufinesc in talking o
the juniors, 1o prevent suspicion that he
had any wish to give his fat lordship
s lift. But be was in great good hamoure
DO,

I sav, where
nicnihled Buntcor.

*This Jane leads, az vour Jordship has
montianed, to ile thorve,” answered the
Smitder. It is not easy going, but that's
wot o matier af ehoice, in the civewn-
sianees: I ean azenre your Jordship that
1 should have preferred 1o offer yvour
lovdship a hift in o ear. But the wearher
Jdid not permit, my Jord. and youv
friomlz might have smelt a rat, 1 fancy.
They had no }'-IIF}}]':::ILE:II of a carier—
raking o load of faggots {o the eaatle.
Bt we shall arrive =oomwer or later,
iy Jord, and vou will have quite a
comfortable trip in o wotor-boat——"

* 0 urﬂirb_".' i

“Aerely a short frip!™ grinned {hé
Smiler. 1 ean promise you quite o
comfortable cabin on a very good vessel,
which will eonvey vou, wy loed, to a
much pleasanter clumate than this. 1
hope, my_ lowd, that you will like the
chimate when you arnve there—you are
pooked for & very long =tay !*

“1=—1 say, I—I've got to go back lo
Groyfriars at the new term, vou know 1™
gasped Bunter.

The Smiler chuckled again at that.

“Look heve, 1 ain't Lord Rexpham
said Bunter despevately. ~Ir—it's all a
misfake ! I=—I never was, you know

*“It is hardly worlby of a nobleman
to tell barvefaced falschoods, my lord,
especially cueh palpable ones!™ grinned
the Smiler.

“1 tell you I ain™t ™ wailod Buanter.
“You only think I'm Lord Reynham
hecauze vou haven't seen him sinee ho
vat & kil of cleven, when old Ieter
parkad him away o Icm;"} him out of
vour clutehes. Old Lanchester knows
all—"

“That will de, myv lord ¥

The Smiler cracked his whip and
lashed the horse.  The eart was going
at a mere crawl now, the hovse hardly
able to drag it through the thick snow
that was bauked up in the narrow lane,

But lashing the lhorse was uscless;
the annnal was doing its best, and could
e no more, -

The Snuler vttered an oath,

tle had taken. the first turming off
the Ligh road, anxions fo get lus
awizoner away. But ilie going was nach
warder in the narrow lane than on the
highway, aud progress much slower,
Yoveral times the horze stumbled, and
the cart luvehed,

Haed they =il bheen on the high road,
Aunter might have hoped that the
Famous. IFive would have overtnken
him. _lB].lt. there was no chanee of that
AW, ' 1

lie had no. deubt ihat they had
already passed the corner dhere the cart
had turned off, and gone trampiig on
towards the eastley, never dreaming that
he was no longer ahead of ihem.

Bunter vwas captived, and he could not
rreil, iope lo make his chplor heliéve
that Tra was not really Lord Reyitham.
He wad véceived anid acknowlédged at’
ihe castla M'the_{q'un lord; “he had’
been jaken there by the tnlmlgs‘&%m'ﬂ‘s'
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vardian, Sir Peter Lonchester.  Even
the young lord’s comnsin, Rupért Reyn-
him, never dreamed of doubting that
he was the geuwino article. 'To the kid-
napper, ‘his denial see the most
absurd of faleehoods—an absolutely
fatvous attempt to get out of tho trap
by denying his own identity.

The horse stumbled again, and the
Bmiler rapped out an oath. Ho .laid
down the whip and drew a cord from
his pocket.

He grabbed Bunter's fat  hands,
knotted the cord round the podgy wrists,
and tied the ond ta the bnrl: of the scat.

Then he stepped down from ilie cart
io lead the horse,

Billy Bunter groaned.

Had the Smiler left him at-libexty, he
wotild have jummped down and taken his
chanee of dodging away in the darkness,

But the wary rascal had taken care

of that. _ ]
The fat Owl blinked round him
dismally through his big spectacles.

Hopo of help there was none.  Frostr,
snowy hedges shub in the lanc: dimly
through the gloom loomeidl speciral
branches of trees. The snow was still
falling heavily.
o abroad in the lonely lanes in zuch
weather.

The 8SBmiler, leading the  horvse,
framped on, muttering an onth now and
ithen. The wild weather had zerved his
turn; but it was caunsing him trouble
now, He had & good many miles to
cover, and 1t was hard going.

00 lor' 1" groaned Bunier.

From the bottom of his fat heart he
wizhed that he had never played at
bheing B8 lord. A poérgecus Christmas
holidlavy in a magnificont castle had
tempted him, and he had banked on
escaptng  the danger by suvrounding
himself with Greyiviars fellows, Agam
and again they had saved him from the
clntelies of the kidnappers, who were
after Lord Reynham. Huat they could
not save him row.

Billy Bunter had erjoyed being a
lord.. He had spread lis lordliness all
over Reynham Castle. Now he would
have asked naothing better than to
be Billy Bunter again! And even that
wag denied him. Ho had played at
being Lord Reynham—te the kidnap
ping ang e was undoubtedly
Lard  Reynham—and now lhe was
hooked for tho unknown fate intended
for the young lovd; and in those dizmal
moments Bi Iy Bunter was the un-
happiest daw that had ever strutled n
peacock’'s foathors|

————p

THE FOURTH CHAPTER.

The Track in the Snow!
B_JLHRY WHARTON came to &

sndden halt. |
Tramping up the snowy road,

colars turned up and heads down-

to tha bitter wind, the Famous Five
were putting on all the speed they could,
The thought of the crackling log. fire
in the hall at Reynham Castlo- was
vory oltractive. '
. But the captain of ihe Remove
halted at the turning. Dark and mist
az it was in the lane, the deep fracks o
tho eart that had gone ahead of theum
wern  visible enough—indeed, so deep

-werd tlidse frecks in tha thick bed of

snow that every now snd then some of
the' juniors stambled in them. -
. Rtep
ont Harry.
- "By gum i
startled tond. - He had noficed what
Harry had poticed & ‘moniént ¢arlier,

“\Whiat—" began Nugent.

Johany Ball, starin

No one was likely to -

o’ minute, you feﬂpx"-'é: F* ealled

1" exclaimed Bob, Th a

“ Btop and look at thiz1” said Harry,

Ho. bent down, scabning the thi
SLOW.

Hdve where the cart hed trundled
through, it was undisturbed and smooth.
Besido the deep tracks of the cart it lay

listening in a smooth sheet.

ep trackd wers powdered with nowly

falling flakes, and in a shork time they
would have been filled up, loaving no
EIETT,

The heavy furrow in the snow did not
run_straight on, on the way to .the
castle. It swept round in a curve, lead-
mf sway inte the side-lane.

n o light snowfall the juniors would
ot have noticed it, anﬂ] would have
ono tramping on, past the end of the
ane. But & Mrrow dragged in snow
seven or cight inches deep was quite
anoilier maiter,

“That cart turncd off heve,”™ zaid
Haorrvy, “Look ™

“What tha oxclaimed
at the snow. 1
smpposo that carter-knew his wag——"

* He said I was going to tho casile 17
sald Harry. " He must have known the
wav, It's a straight high road to the
casrle,™ '

“Then why——" gaid Nugent.

_.I-Im'rg Wharton, with a knitted hrow,
tood staring up the dark lamne, . black
as a hat, between frosty hedges. up
which ran the track of the cart.

His friends gathered round
cstaring, foo. -

* Blessed if I make this out,”™ saud
Bol, “Bunter know the way, if the
carvter didu't. Why didn’t he tell han ¥

Wharton set his hips..

Y Thers's only one amswer ta that,” hie
said guietly. “Weae've been spooled!
That cort followed us out of Castlewood
specially to pick up Bunter.”

“Oh erambs ' breathed Bob., “The
jolly ald krdnappers——"

¥ Ik can’t be anything else! T thought
that Lail-light disappeared rather sod-
genly. That was why he was hurrying
on, tog, oafter picking up Bunfer.™

“He didu't =eem keen to pick wp any-
hody——" zaid Nugent. =

“If he had been, wo should have
sugpected him  at onece!” answerad
Harry Wharton. 1 never dreamed
that a carter, with a load of faggots—
But there’'s only one reeson why he's
turned off the road, and -why Buater
didn't step him from turning! And
that's—-"

“They've got him ! said Bob.

“And we're going to get him back !
apid Harry., "“Come on! If we hadn't
noticed the track torning the corney—
and I suppose he never oxpected us to—
Ire would have walked the fat ass off
casily enough. Wae should never have
missed bhim till wo got to the castle.
But now—"

“WNow we're not fen minutes behind
hin,"” said Bob. * And 1t will be pretiy
hard going for a cart up thet lane.
Come ont?

The  Famous Five turned into the
lane, T

They tramped in the furrow left by
the horse snd cart. in dense darvkness,
amid whirling flakes.

It was possible, perhaps, that the
carter had mistaken the way, and that
Bunter had not noticed 1t in the dark.
In that case, they had to overtake the

dickons 1

i,

‘fat Ow!l and turn him back.

But they. did. not think that such waas
the ease. Tt scemed to all of. them
cleay enough that this was another
move on the part of the kidnapping

ang, who believed Billy ‘Bunter fo he
f:ord Reynham. e .

They irsniped on as Tast as they
could. 'In’ the, thick srow, the ecart
could not be ‘véry fsr ahend of them,
bat they =avw no gléam of the tail-light,



“* Yurrrerrrerrgh ! Beast !
the side of his fat head.
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They could guess that it had been put
out. ‘The cart had vanished in dark-
ness, bub it could not be far ahead.

For a_quarter of an hour the juniors
tramped on, making the best speed pos-
sible; and then, om the wind; a sound
came to their ears from the darkness
ahead—the sound of a horse labouring
ihrough the snow and the creak of thoe
julting cart dragging after it.

“That's it !" breathed Bob.

“That's it!” repeated Harry. “The
tail-light's out; and the man can have
had only one reason for taking in the
Light. e nover expected us to spot
that he had turned the corner, but he
was not taking chances.”

“Plain enough now !” said Johony
Ball, “It's' the 8miler, or Ferret, or
Rativ—one of the three! Wo can
handle him, whoever he is!  Put it

on 1Y

The juniors broke into & trot.
It was rough gnmf. and they conld -not
have kept-it up- long. But it needed
only a few minutes

Before their eyes, looming up in the
gloom like a dar simdﬂw‘ was the cart,-
with its load of faggots.

Their fooisteps made- littlo sound on
the snow, and that little was drowned
by. the creaking and jolting of the cart
and its load. ’

As they rteached the cart they
separated; Wharton and Nugent pass.
in%it on tho left, Johony Bull and Bob
and Hurrea Bingh on the right.

In the deep gloom they saw a fat
- figare perchea up in front, snd camght
a gleam of spectacles.

But they npoted that the driver was
not in his sest.. . The next moment they
discerned that he was leading the horse,
jerking and dragging at i asvygely, to

Hia muttering

volce came back to them, muttering an
angry oath.

he Smier did not look round, and

urge the animal on. -’

was evidently quite unaware that pur-
suers were close on him. -

But Billy Bunter, blinking dewn from
the cart, epotted the shadowy figures
that came panting up on either side of
the vehicle. .

He did not recognise his' friends in
the gloom; it did not oceur to his fat
brain that they had gpotted the tracks
and turned the corner in pursuit. But
he saw several running figures, and that
was enough for Bunter. He yelled the
moment he saw them.

“Help! Tsay, help! I say, I'm Lord

Reynham! I've been kidnapped! 1
EHEFE l];n‘:t'tlEd to this seat{ Help!
a

o Smiler, at the sound of that
frantic yell, ceased to drag at the horse
and turned back, with a savage glare,
towards Bunter.

 Quiet,. IJ;'f.:unr.l fat fool!” he snarled.
“Do you think there's anybody in this
wildernesa to hear you?! Be quiet, or
I'll Htj:-:*E & gag in your mouth! You—

u—.—..

“Help!" pelled Bunter.

The Bmiler, with & savage face, made
a gtep back. Then he saw what Bunter
had zeen—a bunch of runping figures,
level with the cart -

“ﬂei him | panted Bob, putting on
a spurt,

ut for Bunter's yell, the juniors
would undoubtedly have “got' the
Bmiler, collaring him before he knew
they were there, .

But the fat Owl had uncounsciously
warned the kidnapper in time.

" For a split second the Bmiler stared

L ‘Iéﬂngh L sp!uttéarad Lt;;f;i Ell;nﬁ‘r, ﬂ iﬂs&w;ﬂﬂll aimthﬁu by Bob I:Q:IETF' Ianded m=
rrer you up to, you silly idic y with snowballs—gur L& uash !
Another snowball In:’m&ll on the same spotl as the first. "

blankly; then, with Bob's grasp almost
on him, he meade a desperate leap back-
ward.

“Beg him!" panted Harry.

There was a vell of rage from the
Smiler. He made snother spring back
-—=and another. Then, as all the juniors
plunged at him together, he turned and
tore away, disappearing through the
frosty hedge.

Bob Cherry, leaping after him,
slipped m tha snow and fell. His hand
touched the Smiler as bho tore out of
reach. ,

The rascal's escape had been narrow,
He owed it to Buuter. But he was
gono; vanishing in snow and darkness

Hearey Wharton & Co. gathered round
the cart. Tho horse had come to a
halt of its own mccord.

“I say, help!” olled Bunter.
“Help! I aa D d
ﬂ ‘Ei'?-glut up, fathead !" grunted Johnny
ik !

“Oh! Oh crikey! Is that you
follows 1" gasped Bunter. I say, you
fellows, I'm tied to this seat! Oh
crikey ! 1 say, is that beast gone?"

“The gonefulness is terrific.”

“Oh crumbs! I—I say, you fellows,

did you come afler me?!" gasped
Bunter.
“0Ob, no!" grunted Johnny Bull

“W?” got here without coming after
you

"Ha, ha, ha!"

“Beast ! Why did you let him get
hold of me " {ap'ped unter. “ Letting
that beast walk ms off under your silly
noses, when I'm standing. you a splen-
did holiday at my castle just to Ee-e
him off. If that's what you fellowa call

Tas Macuer Lisragy.—No,. 1,558,



iratitude, I can
surrrrrrerrrrggh
A snowball, landing on the side of

jolly well say—=

Bunter's fat head, caused him to
complete his remarks with a wild,
spluttering howl.

“Gurrgeh ! Wurrggh ! Beast |
Ooooooogh 1

“Ha, ha, ha "
“ Have another?” asked Bob Chorry.

“Yurrrrrrrrrergght Beast!
Urrrggh 1" spluttered rd  Bunter.
“Wharrer you up te, you silly idiot?

Larking with snowballs— Gurrggh!

Aftor letting me be walked off by that

kidnapping beast— Yarocoooh I
uash !

Another snowball smote in the same
epot as the first, Bunter spluttered and
roared.

“Go on!” said Bob encouragingly,
“I'll keep it up as long as you de,
RBunter

But Bunter did not go on. He
realised that his resewers did not find
hiz observations grateful or comforting,
and that replies would take the form of
siowballs. He spluttered, and gasped,
gnd grunted, but he said no more,

THE FiFTH CHAPTER.
Unexpected !

IR PETER LANCHESTER stood
in the great stone porech at the
stately entrance of Reynham
Castle, and looked anxiously

down. the drive, thick with falling snow,
winding away between lines of leafless
troes. ;

Beside him stood Captain Reynlham,
his nephew, cousin of the young lord
whose part the fat Owl of the Remove
was playving at the old Suszscx castle.

The young Army man was smoking
a cigarette, and there was a faint sanile
on s handsome face, as hie loocked out
inta the whirling snow.

But that smile vanished, and he
looked prave as the old baronet turned
8 worried glance on him.

“"The bovys have not returned from
Castlewood vet, Rupert!” said Sir
T'ator. "It is quite impossible for a
car to.get tl1r::mﬁh this enow ! If they

bave walked—
A rather severe walk for my
Cousin - William 1" drawled Rupert.

“He is not, I think, much of & walker.
He will e tired.™ _

“If they get mm safely—that matters
little' ™ pwattered Sir Peter,  with
another anxious glance down the long
avenue.

“Why should they not?” drawled the
eaptain. " FEyven William will manage
it, given time—and the others are
hardy young rascals—they will not turn
a har."

“1 cannot help thinking of the kid-
nappers !V said the old baronet. * 1t is
a lonely romd—it mmst be  absolutely
deserted in this weather—"

“Even kidnappers would bardly be
tempted out im this!"  said Wperi
Revnham. Y1 cannct picturo them

etroflling about in this snowstorm, on
the chanee—"

“They may have bween given word !V
said Bir Peler, with a troubled brow.
“"You know, as well as I do, Rupert,
that they have some confederates in the
castle.”

Rupert shrugged his shoulders.

“1 know that you think so, Uncle
Petor,” he answered; “but I cannot
believe g0, myself. Jasmond has faith
in all his sta 4 _ 2

“There can be no- doubt about it.
Someene discovered the secret door into
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the King's Room. occupied by William,”
said 8ir Peter; "“hbut for his school-
fellow friends being on the watch, he
would have been taken away by the
secrat passage. I knew nothing of it—

and it cun only have been discovered

by some occupant of the castle,” :

“Possibly from outside!” suggested
the captain. " Your detective, Tomlin-
son, has explered it, and found that
there is an outlet in the park. It ma
have bheen discovered from that end.”

Bir Peter Lanchester shook his head.

“It is possible,” he said, “but it is
far from probable. ~.Besides, the
knnwled}ga thosa rascals have shown of
William's movements proves that they
have a spy within the household who
conveys information to them.”

“But who?” said the captain.

“T have not the remotest idea |”

“But your detective—"

“Neither has hel” said Bir Peter.
“There iz someone here who cannot be
trusted; but I can see no ¢lue to his
1dentity.”

“And you think that he may have
tipped his confederates that William is
hung up at Castlewood with his
friends ¥ asked the captsin thought-
fully. “In that case, you have only to
nguira who has left the castle during
the last couple of hours.”

Sir Peter shook his head again.

“I have no doubt that the telephone

was usoed,” he said.

The caplain started a little.

“¥You think s07" he exclaimed.

“One of the telephones could be pob
at, I have no doubt,” answered Bir
Peter. "We know guite well that such
a method of communication is used by
them. Youn remember when the boy
Bull arrived here on Christmas Eve, ho

almost ran into two of the rascals, in .

the fog, on the svenue—the villain who
15 called the Smiler, and the man he
addressed as the *guv'nor —and the
boy heard the latter say that he would
get his confederate on the phone if he
was wanted——" :

“I know the boy ssid sol™ sneered
Captain Beynham. "1 rather thought,

myself, that a fertile, bovish imagination .

had something to do with it.””

“I den™ think eo, for a moment,
Thnty are all very sensible lads, and
Bull appears to me especially level-
Eﬂ?’?dwa very sensible and practical

“If anvthin sheuld happen to
Willisi, 1 should he sorry, fhat you
111

adopted my suggestion of bringi
here, instead :}fgi:m.ﬁng him in Il:ﬁ safe
concealment.”

Sir Peter made no answor to that.

He coloured faintly as he turned his
head away, to stare down the shadowy
avenue again.

Captain Hevynham believed that his
suggestion had been acted upon—but

it had been acted upon only in part.

The captain had suggested that Lord
Reynham, hitherto hicgJ:-n safely from
his mysterious enemies, shorld be

brought openly te the castle, and a
detective engaged to watch over him
ithere; thus tempting the ]:idnap;]:;ing
gang to meke some attempt, which
would- give the law a chance at them.

As he had not seen hiz cousin William
since the latter was & small child, he
had no doubt that 8ir Peter had
adopted his suggestion when Bunter

arrived at-the eastle,- announced there

by 8ir ‘Peter as Lord Reynham.

He did not know his cousin by sight,
and all he remembered of him was
that he was plump. Like the rest of
the household, he had received the pre-
tended lord’ as the genuine article, '

It was his suggestion that had put

thgtde:tramﬂinarj ides into Bir Peter's
mindg.

Sir Peter regarded it as a good idea;
but he had no intention of exposing his
ward, & weak and sickly lad, to dauger,
and constant alarms, .

For that reason he had lecked for
someone to play the part of his ward;

-and Billy Bunter was the lueky man!?

Only the detective, Tomlinson, knew -
the facts—until Bunter had brought the
Famous Five in; they, of course, knew
that Bunter was Bﬁunter, and not
Williain Lord Reynham.

But they had been as discreet as the
old baronet could have wished; the
seoret was safe with them.

More than onee, old Sir Peter had
been tempted to let hip w, ab
least, know how the ‘matter really
stood. But the detective bad urged
upon him with such earnestness that
not a single soul should be iold, that
the captain, like the rest of the house-
hold, was left in ignorance of the facts.

It was, therefore, rather an awkward
topie; and Sir Peter, instead of
replying to his nephew, meved = little
farther off, to the entrance of the
porch, to stare out into the falling
BIIOW.

His plan was, that if the kidnappers
made an attempt on *“Lord Bunter,”
Tomlinson should be on the watch fer
them; but at the present mement the
detective was in the castle, and the
sudden snowstorm gave the enemy an
unlocked-for chance.

With deep unessiness, he watehed for
2 sign of the returning juniors—heedless
of the bitter wind that scattered Sakes
round him.

Suddenly he uttered an exclamation.

“They are coming! Thank goodiess
for that 1™ i

Shadowy figures loomed out of the
falling snow and dusky darkness into the
bright electrie light fremn the peveh.

Bir Peter starod—and stared again.

Captain Reyohem threw away the
stump of his cigarctie, stepping quickly

forward,
ejaculated  Sir

“ What—what—"
Peter.

Y (Good gad !” said the captain.

It was a rough-looking cart, drawn by
a weary horse, that loomed up the dim
avenue—such a vehicle as had pever,
probably, approached the grand entrance
of the castle before..

Harvy Wharion and Bob Cherry, thick
with snow, were walking with the horse,
ane on either side, Johnny Bull tromp-
ing a little ahead. In the cart could bo
seen Frank Nugent and Hurree Jamset
Ram Singh.

The captain’s eves flashed over them
as they came into the light. The Famous
Five were all in view; nothing was to be
seen of Billy Bunter.

“What—" exclaimed 8ir Petor
Lanchester.

“ Anythin® happened ™ drawled the
captoin,

“Yeg 1" Hﬂurr;;'I Wharton's eyes fixed
curicusly on the handesome young Army
man as he answered,

“Willham has not returned with you !
You don't mean to say that the kid-
nappers have got my Cousin Wilham 1"
exelaimed the captain., He breathed
guickly and hard., "'Tell me at once—
have you seen anything of them ¥

“Yes—tho man -':ulileg the Smiler—"

““Gdod heavens " breathed Sir Peter.
“I feared it—I—"" :

“"They've got William 1" rapped the
captain. His face was keen with excite-
ment. ' The Smiler—he got William
“Ha §c—t him by offering ham a lift,

ang— ]
“0Oh! They have him, then}" ex.



claimed QCaptain Reynham. “Uncle
f;rlrter, you seem to have been. right—
ﬂu =1
From ' the- interior of the cart a fat
figure rose to view, and a pair of big
spectacles gleamed in the light. - -
“I say, you fellows, are we there?
You might have woke me up! I say,
h{']? me out of this beastly cart ("
Captain Reynham gave a violent start
and the colour wavered in his cheeks at
that unexpected apparition,. and he

THE IDEA IS GOOD BUT—

HEN o goal has been scored—

you rememnber we, scorcd one

i this matech of ourea last

weelk—the game has to be re-

started in just the same way as it

began—that 13, with a kick-off from the
centro spat. '

The ondy difference is that the ball is
kwcked-off Ly the opposite side from
that which has just scored. Therefore.
in this instance, the centre-forward of

the opposing side will go through the
process which our centre-forward went
through at the start of the pame. The

referee waits to see that the players of
both sides arve ready—they should take

their “positions as before—then he

u

hﬂiws his whistle. The centro-forward
kicks-off, and the game 15 Wy progress
QIeS Mgre,

' As the ball is passed to the inside-left
of the opposing zide, our mside-vight
dashes forward and tackles him for the
Lall, There is & bit of & mix-up, they
botl. fall over, and the ball rolls wide.
That was a good move on the part of
our inmside right. = He was wide awake,
andd he didn’t give the fellow he was
mnrking a second in which to get control
of the ball befors he taekled him.

I must say that 1t wasn't a wvery
correct fackle, but that was because I
haven't told you anything about tack-
ling yet. The idea was very good, and
it stopped the opponent from doing
something unscful with the ball. If the

tackle had been more correctly done, the.

ball wonld not have rolled wide, but
would have come out of the mix-u
ihe feet of our inside-right. Bo I think
this is a good time for me to let vou
it & few of the "secrets ™ of tackling
an opponent,

THE ONLY WAY

OU -remember, when we were talk-
: mg about anticipation, a few
weeks back, I remarked that the
vasziest and most effective way to
takoe. o ball from an opponent- was to
intercept the pass. _
going back on: what 1 said then, because
it .still ;reqains true; but there are
occasions when the ﬂl‘l])j" way to get the
ball from.the man in possession is to
tackle him for it. Anticipating what an
oppopent wwill do next, and nipping in to
intercept.the. pass, is not always possible.
l.et me-explain :

at

Daon’t think I am

EVCry Hatnday

starcd blankly at Billy Bunter—alias
Lord Beynham | -

- THE BIXTH CHAPTER.
A Little Liveliness !
ISIL}::.Lr BUNTER blinked down

through his big spectacles.
it Poter Lanchester's face
E registered reliéf at the zight of
him, Bunter, evidently, had been sitting
down in the intérior of the cart and had

When tackling an opponent
don't set about the job half-
heartedly. "Go in with_ all
your might, using your body
as well as your feet. It's the
only way to come out on top!

Suppostig our inside-right, instead of
“going for " the player with the ball
after 1t had been kicked-off, had staved

back and waited for him to pass it. The
inside-left of the other side wouldn't
have passed 1t at all. Seeing ne one
near him, he would have started to

through on his own, aud our insidearigﬁ
would hava been left looking rather:
silly, waiting for a ball which did not

come, : ;

When the playver with the ball saw he
was going to be tackled, however, he
could do one of two things. He could
pass to a colleagus hefore the tackle
ceme, of he could hang on to the ball,
snd try fo beat our inside-right. He
tried the latter Mmethod, and on this
oceasion he failed. Our inside-right
di¢d very well to take the ball from humn,
but for his bhenefit and for everybody
else’s, let me cxplain the correct way to
tackle,

When I was thinking about the most
important things to tel? You on this sub-
ject, I had a chat with Joec Nibloe, the
famous full-back of Sheflicld: Wednes-
day. Nibloe is one of the few: _}Jla-y{-rs
who have won winners' medals for-the
English and Seottich Cup, and, being a
ftilﬁhﬂ-ﬂl{, ho ‘knows all about tackling.
He told ‘me that when he goes into a
tackle he repeats to ' himself subeon-
seionsly the words: “Thaj ball is'mine.”

In the opinion of Nibloe, the most im-'
portant thing i tackling 1s to go for the
ball without worrying about anything
clse. “That ball is mine,” ‘is -his
slogan. Why mot make it yours? Go
inta' 8 tackle ‘determined that you are
going to get tho' ball. Don't worry
about whether you will get hurt.- =

POINTS TO REMEMBER
HEN you hiave taken the ball
J from the fellow in possession,
however, you have won only.
. half the battle, The thing is to
take it away from him in sich 'a way

9

gong off fo sleep there, and the halting
of the cart had jolted him awake. That
was the simple reason why he had not

been visible at first,

But the expression on  Caplain
Reynhan's face caused the Famous Five
to fix ftheir cyes wpon him, keenly,
sharpiy. Bunter’s unexpected apparition
had evidersly given the captain a shoek,

He waz so stertled that for the

311“‘3 off hise guawl, In
on next page.)

moment he was
(Continue

that you can do something useful with it
yourself—in other words, you miust try to
come out of a ‘tackle with the Lall at
vour feet. You will be the most bikely
to do this if you tackle a- player. not
only with your feet, but with vour body
as_well. Don’t just stick yvour feet out,
hoping to kick the ball away from the
other fellow's tors.  Put vour feet in the
way of the ball, and put the weight of
your body bohind your feet.

You see what I mean? When von
tackle, throw vour weight towards tha
player yvou arc tackling rather than
away from him. It takes a bit of
conrgge, I know, cspecially if you are a
little 'un up against.onc of these hefty
fellows,

Hore is another point which one
inside-right would have watched, if ho
had known about it, when he/made that
tackle which hasz given us ndweh to talk
about. He did not know, when Lo de-
cided to go for it, that the plaver witl
the ball wouldn't pass fo a colleague.
If the player had passed, the obwvious

lace would have been to his ontside-
eft. Lecause the middle of the feld is
well packed with plavers, as you may
mnagine, just after the ball has hoeen
kicked-off. In order to prevemt thoe
ball being passed to the cutside-left, our
insicle-right should have tackled his
opponent from the left side—in other
words, from the side to which he was
going to pass the ball. That would have
compelled him to pass inside rather than
outside.

Terhaps this point i3 not very jm-
portant i a case like this; It 13 imo-
portant for the purpose of tackling near
gﬁn!.--ﬂuﬁpus-e a wing man is running
along with the ball, waeiting for a chance
te centre it. The important thing is to
prevent hun getting the- . ball into the
middle where one of his colleagues is
waiting to have a shot at goal. . There-
fore, the player who goes io tackla him
must do so from the "inside,” forcing
ilie man with the ball to pass outwards,
where there is less likelihood of danger
being caunsed. : :

I hope you have undersicod all this.
It 1s ﬁaig quite advanced siuff, bat I
feal that by now you will be ready to
“tackle  the more intricate ihing;ui.kn
foothall. I haven'’t ‘finished with
lirig ‘yet, either. Yon will hear more
about it next weosk. :

Tue ‘Maorer ‘' LERiey.~—No, 1,558
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that brief moment his face told what the
Famous Five already suspected—that he
had mot expected his fat lordship to
veturn to the castle. He had not been
gurpriscd to see that he was missing—
but he was surprised to sco that he was
present | :

-For a long moment the captain stared
at the fat schoolboy in the cart, his eyes
starting—so utterly confounded by hia
sudden appearance that even the short-
sighted Ow] of the Remove noticed it
and blinked at him curigusly.

The next moment savage anger. flashed
intc the captain’s face. He made a
stride forward, cavght Havrry Wharton
by the collar, and sheok him viclently.

“You young rascal!” he thundeyved.
“¥You lying young rascal! How dare

¥

vou lie to me—you——

Wharton, taken by surprise hy'lﬂm’o
sudden outburst of rage; sagged in hus
grosp for o moment.  The next, with
flazhig eves, he gave the caplain 'a
violent zhove on the chest that seat him
staggering backwards,

“Handz off, please ! he slmg(}peﬂ,

The captain, siaggering back, s]ip}:ed
in the snow outside the poreh and fefl.
As ho rose on hiz olbow hiz face ex-
wressed] sncl bittor rage snd fury that
Bnhl_m_-,- Bull and Bob Cherry jumped to
Wharton's side, and Frank Nugent and
the nabob leaped down hastily from the
cart. For the moment it locked as if
Rupert Reynham was shout to jump ap
and spring at Whavton like & tiger.

He might have done so, but as he
sprang to his feet Biv Peter Lanchester
hastily interposed.

In spgry wmazement, he waved the
captain back.

“Rupert, are you out of vour senses 1"
he exclaimed. * What do you mean by
this—laying hands on a guest here? Are
vou mad, or what?"

STFFREISEEPREESER L L L

The Magnet
Captain Reynham: lpwitﬁd,

at young rascs
“I say, vou fellows, what's up?®”

ucaked Bunser from the cact. “1 say,
what's he getting his rag ount for?”

The Famous Five did not answer
Bunter. They stood 1n & group, eveing
the captain grimly.

“Rupert,” exclaimed Siv Peter, " con-
trol your temper, sir! What do you

mean by this—I repeat, what do you

mean .

With & wvisible effort, _Captain
Revnham pulled himself together and
controlled his anger. His face reddened
under the old baronet’s astonished and
angry glance, :

“Borry,"” be said. " But, really, it was
too bad of the boy to play upon my—my
anxiety in such & way, e led me 1o
believe that my cousin was in the hands
of those scoundrels—a schoolboy idea of
a joke, I suppose! Is it a matter for
jesting1™ - i

“I did nothing of the kind!” said
Harry Wharton curtly. I was answer-
ing your questions.” . g

" You young rascal!” 'The captain’s
temper flamed out again., “You said
that the kidnapper had got him by offer-
ing him s lift—a feolish falsehood——>"*
- “The kidnapper did ﬁﬂt him b%uﬁer-
ing him a hit1” said Harry., * We got
him back sgain, and here he is 1"

+ “0Oh!™ panted the captain. " ¥ou—

'ﬂ'“_”
“Calm yoursclf, Rupert!” said Bir
Peter scverely, He turned to the
juniors. * Please excuse my nephew ; we
have both been alarmed at your lom
absence, and feared that something h
happened. Tell me what has happened
to William." 1 , )
“The Smiler picked him up in this
cart—wa took him for a carter,”
answered Harry. * But we spotted that

FEAENENEE RSN N RN F AR SN SRR PR AR F RN AN RN AT AR Ra]
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tha tracks twimed off the road, and
guessed. We followed on and got him
back, The Smiler got away—and we
tipped the load out of the cart and
it to get back here. That's all 1

“1 say, you fellows, give me & hand
down ! Do-you went_me fo stick here
all nmight?” squeaked Bunier. |

i 'W%‘Te been & long time getting back
hore through the snow,”” went en Harry,
“Bunter fell asleep in the cart—thal's
why Captain Rﬂj’nﬁam did not seo hun
till he got up 1" .

The captain caught his breath.

“Sorry I" he muttered. “I1—I sup-
posed from what you said that William
was in the hands of those rascals—and—

and—I1 sUppose you can understand my

&ﬁ!iﬂt};—
He broke off abruo ﬂf turned, and
walked back into the hall. ;He brashed
past 8 lean man dressed in black as he
went in, hardly noticing him. But Mr.
Tomlinson’s hard, sharp eyes were very
keenly on the captain, watehing . hun
cariously as he walked hastily aeross the
hall and disappeared into the smoke-
room. . .
“(fome in, come in, my boys1” =aid
Sir Peter. *Thank goodness you have
all returned safely, at all events. Fleaan
do not take offence at what Rupert seid
—he was anxious about Wiliam, and
naturally upset by such a misunder-
standing.”

“ Blessed if I ever noticed that he was
anxious about me hefore 1" said Bunter.!
“That will do, William 1" said Bir
Petexr rather sharply. ' Pleasa come in
at once, my dear boys! I will send a
servant to take the horse away., Conve,

come [

The Greyiriars fellows were glad
enough fo get in and to warm their
chilly limbs at the blazing log-five. It
had been & leng snd weary tramp
through the heavy snow—theugh, had
they not borrowed the kidnapper's eork
for the transport of William Georgo
Bunter, they might not have been in for
two or three hours yet.

Jasmond and his myrmidons came fo
relieve them of enowy coatz and hais,
and they gathered gladly before the fre;

There Sir Peter elicited from them &
fuller account of the adventure in the
gnow ; an asccount to which Mr, Tomlin.
son - histened also, in silence, but with
keen attention.

“Evidently " that scoundrel had -
formation from his confederate m the
castle, Tomlinson 1™ said Bir Peter.

“It would eppenr sol” said the

detective,

“But who—" muttered the old
baronet.

Mr. Tomlinson did not answer that
fuestion.

The Famous Five, locking at s ex-
pressionless face, wondered whether he
could have answered it. _

Many times in the last few days they
had wondered whether Mr. Temlinson
shared their own suspicions of Rupert
Hoynhoam. But Mr. Tomlinson’s cold
and self-contained countienanee never
gave any clue to his thoughta. .

Billy Bunter blinked at the detective.

“Yeos, who 1™ said Bunter; " T'd jolly
well like to know who! Ifi I paid =
det-.;cativa 1 chould expect him to find
oubl”

“Shut up, vou fat ass!” whispered

“Zhan't [ retorted Bunter, * What's
the good of a detective if a crook carries
on hiz games right under his nose

“Be eilent, William !* said Sir Peter.

Grunt from Bunter,

Mr. Tomlinson's fare did not reveal
that he heard Bunter's remarks at all.
But the tips of his ears were growing

red.
Ho left the group in the hall abruptly.



Buter .gave a snort as he walked
RIWAY,

“That 'man's no_ good!” he said
londiy enough for Mr, Tomlinson to
hear as he went. “Look at what hape
pened the other day—you fellows
copped - that villain Smiler when he got
iito my room by the secret door, and
Tomlinson let him go!”

“He did not let him go, William !

rappied Sir Peter sharply.
- “Well, as good =as," said Bunter
“He sat up to guard him till the morn-
ing, and the man got away in the mght,
didn't he? Tomlinson weut to sleep and
fel him get away. Bnoring while the
man escaped ! Fat lot of good having
a detective like that about ! :

“That will do, William ™

“ Looks jolly suspicious to me ! said
Bunter. “How do vou jolly well kuow
that Tomlinson ain't the man heve who
gives them the news?

“"You absurd boy ™

“Well, going to sleep. and letbing
the Smiler get away looks like it to
e ! gaid Bunter. My adviee to vou
15 to sack him, and- get & better wman®™

Harry Wharton & Co. wondered for
a moment whether Sir Peler Lan-
chester waz going to smack the head
of the fut junior who was playing ihe
part of Lord Reyuham at Reynham
Clastle, . :

s Jook showed that the thought was
1 !Ils miind, and that he would have
derived satisfaction from the same.

However, Bir Peter restrained lhia
natural desive to give Lord Bunter
what he was asking for, and walked
away aflter the detective.

Billy Bunter's fat head had had a
narrow cscape—nob for the first tine
sinee e hud been lord of Reynham
Custle. g

THE SEVENTH CHAPTER.
Bunter Plays Billiards !

LICK ! Cliek!
It was the sound of a Lillined
ball meeting another, and then

another.

Harvy Wharton looked in at the door-
way of the billiards-room at Revnlam
Castle. :

It was the day after the adventure in
the snow. The afternoon was bright
and frosty, awd the Famous Five were
going out. Bo they looked for Bunter.
Wharton had lis skates over Lis arm
as ho looked into the billiards-room.

The lake in the park was frozen
hard, and the chums of the Remove
were going to skate. It was improbable
thut Bunter was keen on joining them
in skating; skating was a form of
exertion, aml therefore had little appeal
for his st lovdship, Still, thev did not
want to walk off without telling him.

Bul 3k was not easy to lind Bunter.

It was after the whole party had
Leen looking for him™ for some little
time that Wharton glanced into the
billiards-room, hardly expeciing to seo
Buriter there, but to make sure that he
wasti't there

Runter, however, was there. Cue in
hand, he was leaning his  well-filled
waisteoat over the table, blinking care-
fully throngh his big spectacles, and
taking a shot. He brought off & cannon
a: Harry looked in.

From which it might be dodoced that
the balls had been left in a remark-
ably casy position, for otherwise Billy
Bunter certainly would not have
brought it off.

“Good man ! said the voice of Cap-
tain Reynham. " You've played a lot
-of bithards, William, -I fancy. ¥ou
seemn to have had chances at school 1"

“Well, not a lot, you know,” saud

Every Saturday

Bunter. “But I'm rather a dab at
hilliards=I am at most things, really!™
Harry Wharton, gtanding at the door,
simply stared. :

Captain Reynham and Billy Bunter
were plaving billiards, apparently on
tho best of terms.

This was the first tima that Rupert
had been seen on friendly terms with
his * Coustr William.*

The captain’s opinion of “William
was no secret to the Famous Five;
indeed, Billy Bunter, obtuze as he was,
had observed that the handsome young
Army man regarded him as an offensive

inder; and, in reiurn, he regarded
the captain as a cheeky and supercilious
beast.

More than once, Lord Bunter had
told the juniors that he was going to
give the fellow a hint to go. His lord-
ship had no use for checky poor rela-
titong in his castle.

However, his fat lordship had stopped
short of thab. Rupert, it was true, was
a “poor rélation” of the veal Lord
Reynham, But e was nephew to tho
young lord’s guardian; and until the
voung lord came of age, Sir Poler

nchiester -~ was- master of the place,
Even Bunter lacked the nerve and
impudence to think of talang advantage
of his peculiur position to the extent
of turnivg Sir Peter's nephew out.

As a poor relation, Bupert might
have been cxpected  to make himself
agreeable to his fat lordship: but ver
rarely had he dopne so. '?-Ia seonyod,
very often, unable to conceal his dis-
Iike sand contenpt.

Bunter did nol like it. He disliked
it very much. Anod he got his own
back, as he expressed it, by being
offenzive to the captain in many ways—
especially by making allusions to poor
relations in s Licaring when Sir Peter
was not about.

Many times, the juniors had expected
the irritable, moody young man to hox
Bunter's cnrs, or boot him, for his
impudence. Btill, he could hardly box
hiz lordship’s ears, or boot him, m his
lordship’s own castle—so long as he
could eontrol his temper. But as it was
quite obvious that he had an angry aud
pasmsionate temper, the juniors would
never havo been surprised had he lost
coutral of it when Buuter was making
himself parlicularly offensive.

Bo it was simply astnnishiﬁ to Harry
Wharton to see the two them on
what seermned the best of terms. -

They were playing billiards togethoer,
and the capiain woas not only smiling
and agreeable, but he was taking the
frouble to flatter Bunter.

Ile had only to see the fat Owl with
a cue in his hand to seo that ho was a
rotten plaver, atul the remark that
Wharton hearcd, as he came in, was
sheer lmmbug. Not only had Bunter
not made a good shot, but he could
not have mado the canpon at all unless
his opponent had left the balls nicely
placed for an easy one.

Bunter, of course, was quile satisfied.
He fancied that he could play billiards,
just as he fancied that he ecould play
octhball and cricket.  Bunter had a
fertile fancy. =

He proceeded to take aim for another
shot with the ease and grace of a hippo-
afamus. Y
ﬂinn, looked &t him—with a sarcastic
gneer that was not visible to Bunter,
but cleatly ‘visible to the junior looking
in at the door.

They had not seen Wharton, and he
pau a moment, looking on.

Bunter ‘made lkis shot, and missad.
Indeed, it was. a safe bet.that Bunter
would miss every time, unless his oppo-
nent pluved his game for him.

The captain, .o little behind.
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. Captain Reynham stepped to tho table
ko tako his shot.

Wharton, with a frowning brow, still
watched. The oaptain, he could easily
sce, was a good man at billiards—he
was, wmn fact, the type of man who
would bo good at that game. He did
not score, but his shot left the hallz in
such & position that Bunter coukl
scarcely fail to PM the red at his next
ghot. It was lett almost hanging over
the edge of a pocket. That this was
done intentionally, Wharton know as

Fll as if Rupert Roeyrbam had told
.-

“Coming out, Bunter?® he asked
abruptly.

“Eh? The fat junier blinked
romul. " No. don't bolher !

“We're going skating.”

“Well, go, theu, and don't bother!”
said DBunter,

Wharton breathed rather hard.

“Look Dere. Bunter, hadn’t  you
better come ? It's a lovely dav, and the
lake's frozen, and—>"

“I wish yvou wouldn't intorrupt me
when I'm ﬂIJIa.}rmg billiards, Wharton |
Do clear off and give n follow & regt 1™
yapped Bunter. “If vow spoil my shot,
you ass, you may cost me a fiver!”

“*What "

“A fiver! Now shut up!”

Harry Wharton came farther into the
room. From what he saw, he could
guess that Rupert Royrham had degided
on a change of tactics, and was bent
on making lhimself uﬁrcnahle fo the fat
Jumor whom he believed to be his
eousin, Lord Revnham, But he had
naturally aupposod thet it was 8 gamao
{:!r “love,” and Bunter's words startled

1.

Captain Rovoham turncd his head
away, & flush in his checks. He was
not lost to & sense of shane, and he
knew very well what Whacton muse
think of hiz playing for money with »
schoolboy,

“Are yon -playivg for moner,
Bunier "' asked Harry very quietly.

“Welve got & fiver on the game,”
gaid Bunter breezily., “Why not?”

“Ilenity of reasons why not, I thiuk,"
said Harvy,

“Quelch an't here,” jeered Bunter.
“Think a prefect is golug to squint in
at the window! Don't be an ass, old
chap !

Wharton was silent for a nioment, &

He had no doubt that Bunter, in the

art of Lord Reynham, had suceeeded
in extracting pocket-money from Siv
Peter on a libersal seele, but ho harvdly
supposed that it ran into fivera, Bunder
was not, as Rupert believed, a wealthy
noblemair; he was the impecunious Owl
of Groviriars, and he certminly could
tiot afford to play for such stakes.

“1 shan't ask You to lend me the
money if I lose,” said Bunter sarcastic-
ally: “and f rou look at the score
yvou'll see that I'm winuing,”

“Fathead 1™

“Nincty already out of a handred,
and Bupert’'s only made fifty 1" grinned
Bunter. *“What about that ™ o

Harry Wharton did not state what
he thought abont that, What he
thought—or, rather, knew—was  that
Bupert was allowing the fat Owl to win
—or, rather, he was working hard at
losing.

“Look here, you fat axs, stop it!"
said Ilarry at lasr. " What would Sir
Peier Lanchesier think if ho saw this*""

“What do I care? I'm master in my
own house, I suppose 7 3
Wharton hreathed herd,
“Will vou come out?” he asked,
“No, I won't."
“You frowsy, fat Owl!" exclaimed
The Micxer LiprarT.—No, 1,559,
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Harry angrily. “I've a jolly pood
mind ta baot vou round the billiards-

'I.B-I:J'I'E!: ;
The ecaptain looked vound at last

“Is  this specially  your  business,
Wharton ¥ he asked, with a sneer. “1
understanc that YWilliam has you and
your frionds here ta keep a sort of
guard over him, bui havdly to set up
11 judgment upon hin.”

“1 showld jolly well ithink nob!” ex-
clatmed Bunmier hotly. " AMind  your
own buziness, Wharion! Whe the deuce
do you think you arve, setiing up m
judginent on your betters?™

“Yon fat chump—"

"Yah!" .

* Come, come said the captain.
“Hun away and get on  with
ckating, my lad. William does not want
vou hepe

“No fear!” zaid Bunter.
Wharton ! .

Wharton's eyes flashed at the young
Army man.

“You ought to be ashamed of your-
gl 1" e rapped,

“Wha-a-att”

“*You wouldn't dare to lead that fat
foel on  Jike this if Sir Peter was
about ! exclaimed Hurry scornfully.

Captain  Reynham's handsome face
hecame crimsen. He gripped his cue
as if about to lay it on Wharton hard;
and Harry clenched his hands.  But
Hupert restraimed has temper; he pave
the jumior @ bitter lock and tuwrned to
Bunter.

“Is that how you allow your friends
to talk- to your cousin, Wilham?¥? he
asked guietdy.  “I am your guest
here,”

“No, it Jolly well i=mn't ! roared
Bunter. “Get oul of 1t, Wharlon ! Do
you hear? By gum, if you don't clear
out 1'll ring for a footman {0 put-you
out §"*

“¥ou fat fool—"

“ Bhut up and get out

Harey Wharton looked at him and
looked at the eapiain; then quietly he
iurned and left the billiards-room.

pEs

"ot out,

l.l‘F

Fe

THE EIGHTH CHAPTER,
Fed-up I

£ ALLD, halle, halla ¥
“ My esteemed Wharton——"
“ Harry, old man—">"

_ Four juniors in the hall stared
at Wharton in surprize as be joined
them.  His face was pale with anger.
He threw down his skales. ’

“Not coming out " asked DBob,

“No! I don't know what we'd betler
do 1" Wharton was breathing hard,
and his eyes weve glinting. “I've a
jolly good mind to ‘clear right off this
minute——".

“We can’t do that, and leave Bunter
to  it,” said Johnny Bull quictly.
“What's happened now?”’

Wharton glaneed round.

“We'va got to talk this over.
up to the King's Room,"

“But what—"

“1 can't tell you here—can't tell all
the castle "

“Oh, all right!” 5T

Tha ];_{uz;]ud, followed the cap-

Como

tain of the Remove I.!E to the King's
Hoom. In that magnificent apartment

Wharton slamme: the door, and then
looked into the adjeining bed-room to
make sure that no listening ears were
Ehﬂuh and shut the communicating
OOF.

His chuns waited in silence for him
Tue Maoxer LiBRarY.—XNo. 1,550
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to speak.. They had seldom scen him
look so intensely angry.

“T.ook here, you fellows,™ said Harry
abruptly, “we've got it clear in our
minds that Captain Reynham is at the
batiean  of this. kidnapping business.
We're all agreed on that ¥

*1 think eo,” said Bob slowly. * But
there's nothing to go on if i}'ﬂu're think-
ing of thai, vld chap. We've got proof
enough for ourselves; but crk-r.'[ Pater
would simply snort if we teld him that
hia nephow——"

“Well, logk at it,” =aid Tlarcy.
“ Johuony is certain that the rotter he
heard speaking to the Smiler in the fog
vit Christmas Eve was the captain.
He's sure it was his voice, though he
didn’t see him.” i

“Quite 1™ said Johnny Bull. g

“We know that we got the Smiler
when he got in here by the secret door,
and the captain insisted on j::nini:]%
Teomlinson to keep guard over him til
morning. We know that the captan
gave the detective a cigarette, and that
e went to sleep, and the Smiler got
away. We jolly well know that 1t was
a drugged cigarette.’’

“We can’'t prove it,? said Nugent.

“Weo know that Bunter was twice got
hold of by the Smiler when the captain
contvived to leave him stranded by
himself—"

“* ¥es, bot—"

“We krow that that kidnapping gang
aren't affer Lord Reyonham for ransom,
or anything of that kind. Thei: started
on hitm when he was a kid of eloven,
nearly five yeors ago. Old Peter only
Emtectegi him from them all these years

y parking him at a school under an
assutned name. They've been’ hunting
him ever since. That doesn't mean
ransom ; that means a special motive—
it means, as we all know now, that
Lord Reynham is to disappear, and his
death fo be legally presumed, so thet
the next heir can step in”

“We know it—at least, we're sure of
it I" zaid Bob., * Bui——"

“Tho butfulness is tervifie,”
mured Horree Jamsct Ram Singh.

4 Gance- we've found it out,” wentk on
Harry, “I've had an eye on Tomlinson.
And, having an eye on kun, I’'ve got the
impression that he has an eye on
Captain Reynham. I suspect very
strongly that his suspicions are the samo
as ours.” . -

“Well, he doesn't know what we
know: but I duppose a detective would
naturally think of the men who stands
to gain,’” sald Nugent—"and that's
Captain Reyrham, of coupse.’’

“Well, then,” said Iﬁl&rrh’ “what
ahout putting the whole thing up to
Sir Peter Lanchester and leaving it a
that and getting out¥” :

Four heads were chaken together,

“N.G. 1" said Johnny Bull, “We
know what we know, but old Peter
docsn't. He's ot going to believe veory
¢asily that his nephew iz a scheming,
plotting scoundrel., Most of it rests on
my recogniging the captain’s veice in
the fop, and old Peter would think I'd
made & mistake,” .

““Look here, old chap,” seid Frank
Nugent quietly, “it'a no_ puttin
it up to old Peter without proof.
You've agreed to that-yourself till now.
What's ‘made you change your mind "

Harr harton paused.

“Well, I suppose¢ you're right," he
said slowly. *“But—but I can't stick it
any longer with that fat fool. That
plotting rascal has changed his tactica
now: he's makmg np to Bunter.”

“He can't stand him,” said Bob.

“J know he con’t; he loathes the sight

mur-

~at night, instead of ua.

of him—and no wonder, if 1t comes 1o
that! Before we spotied his game we
wondered how he could stay on here,
with that fat fool insulting him nearly
every time he sces him, Well, we kuow
now why he stays on: he's staying on
till he lands the fat chump inte tho
clutches of his confederates, thinking
that he 15 Lord Reynham. But he's on
a new dodge; he’s playmg  billiacds
with Bunier now and letting him win,
with a fiver on the game.”

“(h, my hat!"

“And Bunfor ordered me out l?
Wharton, breathing hard.

“The fat chump!™

“"We've promised to eee  him
througli; but there's a limit,” said the
captain of the Remove, “That's the
limit. We should have cleaved off
before—or rather, we cshould never
have come here at all—but for protect.
i that blithering owl. He spoofed
aold Peter inte bhelieving that he was
the kind of chap to take en a risky
job—and he got us here to keep ‘olf
the risks. I don’t mind that, but we're
not standing his silly cheek—at least,
I'm not. We've pot to keep the secref.
And we can't boot the fat chump all
over the castle that's suppezed to be-
long to him. But—"

“We can't go and leave him feo it,"
raid Nugent.

“T tell vou there’s a limit! They
ran’t work that secret door stunt again.
It's bean screwed up, and the paseage
behind ia blocked, e’'s got dozens of
footmen at his beck snd call, and he
can have them sleeping round his bed
I can tell you

said)

I'm fed-up!”

“ By

“0Oh, but—but—but—"
Wharton.

Bob Cherry laughed.

growled

- " We didu't expect Bunier to have

gaod mmnoers when we came here,
old bean, He’s only a mily idiot; but
he's really in danger. I think it's up
to us to stand it as long as. we can.
Let's get out of doors™

“You silly assl You think out of
doors i3 & cure for everythingl!"
grunted Wharton. ;

80 1t 1w—or nearly,” said Baob cheer-
fully. *We can’t stop Bunter blag-
ging in his own jolly old castle. Let
the fat frump rip, and blow him!
Let's get out—"

“0Oh, rats!” growled Wharton.
“I've a2 jolly good mind to pack. my
bag, and clear off by the next train 1"

“¥You couldn't plesse the eaptain
better,” said Johnny Buoll dryly,  “If

u want to please that retier, and
eave him a clear field, go ahead ! .

There was & pause, .

“Oh, let's get out!” paid the cap-
tain of the Remove, ot last. And-the
Famouns Five went out with their
ekates,

And as they skimmed merrily over
the frozen surface of tha lake in Reyn
ham Park, the clouds cleared from
Wharton's brow. Bob Cherry’s usual
reci for trouble was, after sll, a
gnornna—uut of doors was a eure for
5 d many worries and troubles,
In Elfao sharp, frosty air, skating on the
frozernr lake, Harry Wharton soon for-
got Dilly Bunter, and all his works,

THE NINTH CHAPTER.

Once Too Often'l
i IVE you your revenge !*' grinned
Billy Bunter. o
“You're too good for me,
William.”

Bunter grinned complacently,



o
He-was quite willing to believe that
he was foo good for Rupert Reynham

on the billiards-table.

Indeed, there seemed proof of it to
Bunter—as he had in his pocket a five-
wond Cnote, won ab the game from
‘ousin Rupert.

Sprawling in a deep lesther arm-
chiair "in' the billiards-room after the
game, Bunter was smoking a cigerette,
gnd feeling no end of a man of the
world. b - T

He was revising Lis - opinion of
Bupert. A

Hitherto, he had regarded him as a
supercilious, unpleasant beast, " whoe
looked at-a fellow as 1f a fellow wasn't
there, which -was frightful cheek on
the part of & poor relation. ke had,
he Hattered himself, given the Dbeast
back as good as lie imr&, too. .

Mow, however, the eaptain had
turned up & much more agreeabls side
of his chavacter. Thers wag no trace
of supercilionsness. There was no hind
of dislike or diaf:iui!h

Fiven Bunicr did not suppose that the
captain had discovered, all of a sud-
den, what a nice fellow he really was,
But he did suppese that Rupert had
come to the conclusion that it was
waorth his “while to “grease ™ up- fo
& rich relation.

. Which made Bunter chuckle in-
wardly, in view of the fact that he was
not Rupert's relation st all; and, so
far. from being Lord Reynham, bad

ficver even geen the young lord in his.

life.

Of that, of course, Bunter was not
going to give & hint—fciendly as' he
was getting with' the captaic.

Bunter was not " at keéping a
sepret;: but bhe could keep. the. secret

was nob reveated in

Every Saturday

5 -

From the interior of the cari a fat figure Tose to view and a pair of spectacles
fellows, are we there ? -¥You might have woke me up ! I say, help me out of this
gave a violent siart as he stared blankly at Billy Bunter.

P R R R e TRk Tt T T TR Tk T R e

on  which his position at Regnham
Castle depended. He was by no means
tired of playving the part of a noble
lord. _

What the captain thought of him
: his smiling face.
His thoughts - could not have. -been
flafteving; of an cgregious young ass,
who did not even suspect that he had
been allowed to win that fiver on the
Lilliards-table, and who sat smeking a
cigarette, when he would - itnmensely
have preferved to be sucking a stick o
toffee. :

“What sbout a stroll when you've
finished your smoke?” asked the cap-
tain,” “A turn or two on the terrace
would—"

“1t's cold,” said Bunter.

“1'1l ripg for.your coat.'

“Oh, al rght.”

The ecaptain rang. Bunter was
arrayed in hat and overcoat by menial
hands, being much too aristocratic to
put on & coat unaided. :

Captain Reynham opened the french
windows, and they stepped out on the
terrace.

It was carpeled  with snow, and
Bunter grunted. Fresh nir did not
appeal to Billy Bunter very strongly.
5till, as he had not yet been out that
day.at all, cven tho lazy fat Owl was
willing to put his fat nose outside for
ten minutes or so.

“Shall we walk and meet yopr
friends?™ asked the captain. “They
will be coming b from the lake, I
inncy, by this time.”

“It's, & jolly Tong walk.” objected
Bunter. . . ;

“There's a short cyt by a corner of
the park—under. ten minutea.”

#0b, all right!"™

J it -;}ﬁtﬁ

me

il

Y
i"

d In the light. *“ I say, you
tly cart ! ** Capialn Reynham

They entered the park by & narrow
path that ran hetween thick, frosty
trunks.  Leafless branches et over
their heads, like a network n%qmat the
steely sky. No snow was falling, but
there was s thick carpet of it on ihe

earth, in which the two pairs of foot-
prints. svere clearly imprinted,
Mist hupg among the frosty trees

Billy Bunter, on his own, could never
hava found his way to the lake. But
the captain, of course, knew the ways

f asbout the park, and Bunter rolled on

contentedly by the side of the tall,
slim young man. .

Captain Reynham paused abeuptly,
and fixed his eyes on a dusky openiug

smong the trees. 5

“Ihd vou see someone®’ he asked
gquickly. o - o

“Eh? No!” Buanter blinked round.

“Whera?"

1 think he dodged behind thst old
beech,” The captain pointed.  “Wait
here 2 minute or two, William. X
had better see——=" .

“JT—I say, I—I think I'll be getting
back,"” squeaked Bunter. The mere
hint of someone lurking in the park
was enough for Bunter. “I1 say, you
come haeck with me——"

"#f think I had better see who it
is,” said the captain gravely. “Per
haps you had better turn back, though.
You must not run risks, William.™

On . that point, William was in full
agroement.

‘The. captain turned off the path
under the trees, and William George
Bunter, revolved on his axis, #nd
stacted back towsrds the castle.

It waa easy enough for even Bunter

{Continued on page 16.) _
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(Continted from page 13.)

{ey find the way, as the foolpriniz were
vdeep and clear i the soft snow,

He hurried on, anxtous io got out aof
the park, and in sight of the caslle,
Tlhe captain had © disappeared nmong
the frees, amd he was alone.

“ih ' gasped Banter,  soddenly
coming to a dismaved half.

He had taken bardly a dozen poaces,
when e figuee leaped from behind o
tree by the path, and grasped b
Ly the shioulder,

Bynier’s  Litle round eves almost
ponped through his spectaches in alarm.

e opened his mouih for a vell, and
n hand was clapped over it instanily,

“uick 1 snarled the Smiler

“Lrergeh

The fat jurior gurgled under the
gripping hand. The captain, and
prabably the Greyvirviars fellows, might
have been within heanng,.  Bot the
Smiler was taking care of that,

Bunter blinked at him in horror.

How the Bmilor had happened to be
lurking by that particular path, just
when he had gone out for a walk with
Captain Reynliain, he did not goess;
but there he was, and Bunter was in
Ris grasp once more.

Swiftly the Bmiler knotted a searf
aver Dunter’s mouth.  Then, with a
grip of iron on a fat shoulder, he
dragged him off the path inlo the
L .

What happened next was & surprise
ta tho Srni{:}r, as muich as to Billy
Bunter. A lLigure appearcd with a
sudden  spring  from  apparently  no-
whore, and, before the Smiler knew
what was happening, he was grasped,
and tipped over headlong. 5

He went down on his back with a
crash and s grunt, Bunter staggering
away, blinking in bewilderment.

Lika a fellow in a dream, the fat
Owl watched Mr, Tomlinson. It was
Sir  Peter's  detective who  had
appeared so suddenly and wnexpeetedly
from nowhere. He was koeeling on
the fallen ruffian, and even as the
astonished Smiler began to struggle,
his hands were {]riggw] together, and
the handéuffs clicked on his wrists,

Ale, Tonlinson rvose, a fzint grin
on his hard face. The Smiler, mad
with rage, wrenched fuviounsly at thoe
handeufts.

“This sard  Mr.

tims,™ Torlinson

cheerfully, “I think you will not get he

away. Not this time, It was ouce too
often, my man!™

Billy Bunter dragged iho searf from
hiz mouth. Fle ga=sped for breath, and
vizculated s

“Oh crikey 1™

THE TENTH CHAPTER,
With the Handeuils On !

i g ALLO, hallo, hallo!” roared
Bob  Cherry. -
“Great pip ¥
HThe jolly old Bwmiler!”
The Famous Five were coming back
TraE Macxer LiBRary.~Na. 1,550,
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“trom the lake, their skates sv.'ir:f;m

their arms, when  they spotted the
group in tho stone porch. They broke
inta a run at ouex, and arrvived
breathless.

“Tomlinson's got him!” gasped
Nugent.

"gl”he gotfulness iz terrifie ¥

“Hurrah ! chortled Bob.,

M. Tomlinson - glaneed at  the
Famous Five and smiled faintly., His
usually exprezsionless face betraved his
clation at hiz success.

The Bmiler siood there—handeufiz on
iz wrisls, rage in his face, and the
tleiective’s hand on hizs arm.  Sir Petor
Lavcheslor stood rubbing  his hands
witho gpreat satisfaction. A dozen ser-
vants looked on.  Billy Bunter was
g‘am];mg for bLredth. L

The detective had walked his prisoner
Lack to the castle at a good speocd—
and Bunter had had to put on pace io

keep up, :
“ Fxcellent—exeellent I i Peter
was saving as the juniors arrvived.

My dear Tomlinson, cxcellent! ‘Fake
cave thmt he docs nob ¢scape again!™:

*I shall not go to slﬂein again, sir,
while thiz man 13 in my charge ! said
Afr. Tomlingon very dryly. “1 shall
take remnarkably good care of that!™

Havey Wharton & Co. exchangod a
guick, involuntary look. -

To their ears, there was a signifi-
cance 1u the defective’s {one that was
losi on the old baronet. They won-
deved whether he suspected—as  they
strongly did—that he had been drugged
the might the Bmiler had escaped alter
ins capture in the haunted room.

“1 say, you fellows, he's got that
beasi!” squeaked RBilly Bunler. 1
say, be had me—collared me in the

ark——-"
“You wenk into the park alone, fat-
head 77 asked Bob.

“MNa fear—T went with Captain
Reviham—"

SO exclaimed  all  the  five
logether,

They were not surprised that the

Smiler had been on hand, in that case,

“Only  ihe 'ecaptain  saw  somebody
dodging among the trees, and I started
back,”  cxplamed Bunter. “Thaa
Lbeast got me only two or three minutes
affer 1'd left the capiain, see?™

“[—1 sec!” gasped Bob.

“The seefulness s terrific!” mur-
mured Hurrce Jamset Ram Singh.

All the Famous Five “saw "—much
mora clearly than Buonter did. They
auspected that Me. Tomlinson *saw
also.

“"Then
grinned Bunter.
was there—and
eibher——"'

“How very, very Iforfunate ex-
laimed Sir Peter, rubbing his hands.

L

Tomlinson

(13

popped up.t”
had no idea he
that beast hadn's,

[*

"“Wa have the scoundrel at last. This
15 the samo man——"

“The Smiler!” grinned Banter.
“He ain't smiling now He, he,

Rl

“Ay dear Tomlinson, this 1s splendid 1™
oxclaimed Sir Peter. *I congratulate
yvou, Tomlinson! How did you happen
to be an the spot? It was remark-
ably fortunate, but how “did it hap-
yon 77
"It did not f happen,” sir!" answered
My. Tomlinson, in the samie dry tone.
“ As  his—hoem—Ilordship went for a
walk in the park, I cousidered i% my
duty to keep him in sight—without
getting in eight myself. That iz all.”
0h, c&uita!" said 8ir Peter, pér-
plexed. “But ‘as-ha was in combpany
with my nephew——""" _
“I thought it possible, sir, that they
might happen to part company, in

oM which case his lordship might be

n
danger, sir.”

Arain the Famous Five exchanged a
quick look. This remarkable fore-
sight on the part of Mr. Tomlinson
indicated only one thing te their minds
—that his suspicions took the same lino
as their own.

“Well, well, it appears that won
wora right, as it actuslly occurved,”
sald Bir PPeter. * Possibly one of the
rascals allowed my nephew to seo himy,
to draw him away from William—from

what William says. Ie may have
caugnt the other—we must hope so.
At all events, we have thiz scoun-

drel 1

“We have him, at all events, =ir.™
assented Mr. Tomlinson. * IE vou will
order a car, Bir Peter, T will take him
direct]ly to the peolice station at Castle-
wood. The sooner he is under lock
and keyx the bettor.”

“Oh, certainlyl Ah, here comes mx
pephew 1™ execlaimed Bir Petor Lan-
chester, as Captain Reynham came in
sight, approaching from the direction
of the park at & rvapid run.

Hayrry "Wharton & Co. watehed b
ciiriouzly as he came, That he had led
the fat Owl inte a- trap, and that he
had beheved that Bunter was still in
the trap until he sighted the group
before the porch, they had no doult
whatevey.

The Bmiler's eyes turned on him, as
he came up,: panting for breath.

Captain Bevnham looked at him, at
the detective, at Bir Peter, and at the
juniors, in furn: The juniors did not
fail to note that Mr. "I'jﬂ;nimwn‘s exes
worve fixed very keenly and r.-urimuﬁi;rr
on the captain’s flushed face.

“Yon—vou—you have—" Caplain

RBevoham stammered. “ What has hap-
pened—who—what——""
““You know this man Bupert,” said
Sir Peter. “It is the same scoumdrel
who was caught in the King's Room
a fow dayva ago and escapod—"

“Oh' Yesl Now—now you s8F &g,
I seen to recognise himt” gasped tho
captain. ' But what—how—"

“He seema to have been lurking in
the park, and he seized upon William
when vou left him,” said “Sir Poter.
“¥You did not find the other?”

“The—the other?”

“William says thai you left him te
look for somo man you saw among the
irees——" ]

“Oh! Yes! He—he dodged me in
the park,” stammered the captain,
“Oneo—one of this rascal’s associates,
I have no doubt.” .

Harry Wharton & Co. stood silent.
Tonowing what they knew, they could
guess  the - terror and dismay under
which Rupert Reynham was struggling
at that roment.

The 8Bmiler, his right-hand man in
the kidnapping scheme, was a prisoner
again—he had not only failed once
more, but he stood in the detective’s
grip with the handeuffs en.

Ther wondered whether Rapert was
in dréad of the rascal telling what he
knew.! The Siniler was, at sll ovents,
banking on his secret confedecate to
save him, as he had saved him belore.
His eyes were fixed on tho captsin,
with an expression that the juniora
understood.

“Tomlinson, fortunabely, was on the
wabtch'!” said B8ir Peter; with int
satisfaction, which he had no doubt hW
nephew shaved. “The scoundrel is &
prisoner apain. Thig time—7"

“This time we must make s of
him,"” sdid the captain. He was re-
covering "His coolness. " Lot him be

police

taken 1nto tho house 'and -the

telophoned’ for—"



Boly Cherry winked at s comvades.

The juniers were wondering what
move the captain was going to make
with a view fo getting a chance of
releasing his confederate. This was it !

“Tomlinson is going to take him
directly to the police station, Bupert,”
answered Sir Peter.

“Is that safe?” asked the captain.
“The man has confederates—there
might be an atiompt at a rescue, and
it i5 & lonely road. Surcly it woukd be
wiser to keep him here and send for
the police.™

“Terhaps =o0,” assented the haronet.
" ¥es, perhaps you are right, Rupertf.
The rascally gang might resort {o des-
perate measures, for all we know "

"~ "I think, sir, thot I can undertake

to place the maon safely in official
hands!™ seid Mr. Tomlinson.
“Well, perhaps—"  The bharonet

pausced, looking from the detective to
hia nephew and back agesin. “No
doubit—-"

“With your permission, Sir Peter, I
will convey thiz raseal to the polieo
station at once,” sald Mr. Tomlmson
drvly. ]
"S.:ne moment 1” cut in the captain.
YT do not want to rub it in, Tomlin-
son, but the last time this man was in
your hands, he escaped. I think it
yery unwise, uncle, to rum the zame
risk again™ :

Mr. Tomlinson flushed faintly.

“He will not escape this time!” he
paid hrmﬂi,r.

“1 should he glad to be assured of
that!” said Captain Reynham. " Please
do let the man be kept here till the
police can take him away, uncle. It is
much the safer plan.”

“Well, if you think so, Rupert——"

“Y do maost decidedly.” i

“Really, sir—" said Mr; Tomlin-
son, biting his lip.

“ After all, Tomlinson, it is certainly
the fact that the map escaped the last
time he was, in your hands,” said Sir
Petor. “Let him be taken into the

un-toom, and I will telephone at once

or_ the police.”

“But, sir—" . .
“Please do as I say, Mr, Tomlinson !
said Bir Peter Lanchester, witli a

strong hint of command in his voide,
Mr. -Tomlinson compressed his lips.
“Very well, sir; it is for you to give
orders ﬁem 1” he said.
And he led the hondeuffed rascal into
the building, and all the spectators of
the curious sceno followed.

—_—

THE ELEVENTH CHAPTER.

Harry Wharton & Co. Take a Hand !

it #PEAVE him to me " said Captain

Reynham.,

The Bmiler stood in the gun-

room, scowling, the handenffs on
his wrists. Mr.. Tomlinson stood gquite
elose to him—watchful as a cat. Harry
Wharton & Co. locked in at the door-
WAaY. _
" 8ir Peter Lanchester had gone to the
telephone, and was already ringing up
the police station at Castlewood, In
half "an hour, probably, a police-car
would be at the castle, with constables
to take charge of the 'k]dnappnr.
. That half-hour wes oll the Bmiler had
—and all his secret confederate ha
Once he was taken away in . official
hands, his confederate could do nothing
to save him—and could only hope that
the prospect of sn ultimate share in the
plunder would keep him silent.

The juntors could not help wondering, Ch

with keen interest, what steps Rupert
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Revnham would take this time. On the
previous occaston, it had been lato at
mpi';}lt, and lhe had, as the juniors
believed, succeeded in  planting a
drugged cigarette on the detective. Ale.
Tomlinson, at all events, had gone to
sleep on the watch, and the Bmiler had
escaped, ]

The captain’s problem was not so
casy now. And Harry Wharton & Co.
bad made up their minds that, what-
ever measures he might take, those
nicasurces were going to be defealed.

Ta the schoolboys, the captain paul
no heed. Tg was the deteciiva with
whom he had to deal.

“"Teave him to me!” repeated the
capiain, "I think, Tomlinson, that
vou are losing time—the man I saw in
the park .is undoubtedly a confederate
of this scoundrel—you may get him yet,
if yvou lose no time——="

“1 have little hope of it, sir,” said
Mr. Tomlinson dryly, “and I certainly
prefer not to leave my prisoner. Please
share my watch if you so desire.”

Bir Peter Lanchester cama in from
the hall. The old gentleman was rub-

‘bing his hands with gleeful satizfaction.
T

TE

he police will be here soon, very
soon '™ he said. “'We must teke care
that the scoundrel does not escape this
time, "

“1 shall take care of that, sir!” said
Mr. Tomlinson.

“I was suggesting, unecle, that the
man should be left to my care” said
the captain. “Thers is another of the
gang lurking in the park, or was a short
time since, and 1t may not be too late
for Mr. Tomlinson to secure him.”

“Excellent!” exclaimed Sir Peter, at
once. I will accompany you, Tomlin-
son—let us go at once, You will not
leave the rascal alone for one moment,
Rupert, till the police ‘are here?”

“Not for a second " suid the caplain,
“ Rely on that.”

My, Tomlinsen drew a deep, deep
breath.

“8ir Peter Lanchester, 1 prefer to
vemain in charge of my prisoner!” he
said very distinetly.

_“He will be quite safe in my nephew's
hands, Tomlinson,” said Sir Peter,
staring at him. i

“1 will undertake not to go to slecp 1™
said the captain, in a sarcastic tone.
“Rely upon me for that.”

“Come, Tomlinson 1 said Sir Peter,
rather sharply.

_To the juniors in the doorway, Tom-
lingon’s face was an interesiing study
at that moment. His unwillimgness to
leave’ his prisoner in_ Rupert’s handa
hed, to their minds, only one nmaninﬁ-—
he distrusted the captain. But if that
was the case, ho eertainly could not
state what he thought to the captain’s
uncle, . .

He was in an extremely difficult posi-
tion; for if there was, as the captain
stated, another of the gang lurking in
the park, it was up to the detective to
get after him, if he ecould.

“*Come ! repeated Bir Peter, “I
am waiting, Tomlinson! You &are
losing time—Ilosing, perhaps, another

prisoner |*
There was no help for the hapless de-

tective. He could not speak out;: and
he was under orders at Reynham
Castle.

“*Very well, sir!” he almost gasped.
“Porhaps these young gentlemen would
like to remain here till the police
come 1" he added, like 32 man catching
at & straw, _

“Thank you—I. do not desire the heﬂ:r
of schoolbovs in taking care of & hand-
cuffed man ! said the captain.

“"We're quite willing——" began Bob
the captain.

EITY. )
“ Nongepse |*  paid
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“"Please cde not butt inte matters ihat
do not concern vou. my boy ¥

Mr, Tomlinson's face did not express
his feelings—but the juniors could gucss
that they were deep, as he followed the
aronet from the gun-room.

Harry Wharton & Co. lingerod at the
doorway, and the captain cablmnly shut
the door in their faces. The key Lurned
inside—porhaps as an additienal  pre-
cantion againslt the escape of the
prisoner—more probablv, in the opinion
of the Co, to leave the captain un-
mterrupted while he devised ways gl
means for releasing the prisoncr, while
concealing his own part in the release,

The Famous Five walked back inio
the hall.

“Well,” said Bob, “this is a go!”

_ Harry Wharton ses his lips.  Took
mg out of the doorway, he could sec
the unhappy Mr. Tomlinson going into
the park with Sir Peter—the old
baronet quick and ecager, tho detective
logging.

*'Ihat villain’s not dg'ctting by with
this, you fellows"” said the eaptain of
the Hemove, in a low voice,

Johnny Bull grunted.

“Ho's got by!” he answered, “It's
the same game as before—that kid-
napper will get out of the same
window ! The spoofing rotter will make
out that he got loose somehlow, and
knocked him down with a chair or
something-—anyhow, the man will be
one when the bobbies got here. That's
the game.”

« “"That's the game” agrecd Harry,”
and 1t's a game that we're going to put
paid to !

“How " asked Nugent

“The Smiler can’t be let out by the
door--running the gauntlet of a dozen
sorvaits—iho {!BE'}IEL!'T'I’H got to heep up
appearances, It's the window, or noth-
img. That windew looks over o
shrubbeyy—="

“Just what he wants!” Bols.

wank " said

“Plenty of cover——"

“And just what we
Harry., "“We're going to stick in that
shirnbbery, and wateh that window tiHl
the ; lice get here!™

T 1-!.\.1

"1 say, you [fellows1?
rolled over to the Famous Five.
say, what about tea?”

*We're going out——"

“8illy asses—I'm going 1o tea!” And
Bunter went,

Harry Wharton & Co. went ont.
They strolled casually along the terrace,
and then quietly m-ﬁ.iﬂ their way to the
shrubbery under the gun-room window,

Thore was, as Bobh had said, plenty
of cover; thick banks of evorgrecns,
loaded with snow.

Keeping in cover of the evergreens,
the Famous Five approached the gun-
room window, as near as they could,
without revealing thémselves lo watch-
ful eyes within,

Then they waited.

It was not likel
The kidnapper anc)i'
na time to lose.

The¥ had no doubt that the captain
was already releazing the Bmiler from
the handecuffs., What story he wounld
tell, when he had to account for the
prisoner being gone, they could not
guess, but they had no doubt that he
would nvent some plausible explana-
tionn. Im the position in which he now
found himself, the schiemer had fo take
risks, and- there was hittle oy no doubs
ihat he would take them,
“Hark |” whispered Bob suddenly,

There was a sound of & casement
cautiously opening. It was fellowed by
the * plop ™ of feot landing in the snow.
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said

Billy Bunfoer
1] I

to be a long wait,
his confederate had
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A second later, the evergreons wera
ghaking, as a figure plunged into their
cover, to ctcape observation from other
windows,

‘Mhe Smiler, most assuredly, never
dreamed that those evergreons were
already populated.

He made that discovery suddenly and
unexpectedly as unseen figures sud-
denly pounced on him and bore him to
the ground. '

The Smiler gave 'a startled gasp, and
struggled. He fought almost like a
wildeat. But every one of the Famous
Five had hold of him, and_ he was

inned down helplessly. His eyes
airly burned with rage, as ho glared
up at the Greyfriars fellows. _

Bob Clicery gave him a cheery grin
in veply to his savage glare. e

“Waiting for you, old bean!" he said.
“11"s jolly cold here—much obliged for
not keeping us waiting long.”

“The  obligefulness  is  tervifie.. my
esteemed  and  execrable  Smiler!”
chinckled Hurree Jamset Ram Bingh.

The Smiler, with gritting  teetn,
wrenched and  wrenched. Bub  he
wrenched in vaing the Famous Five
had him, and they kept thim., The
liandculis were gone—but Bob Cherry
produced a whipcord from his pocker,
winding it round the thick wyrists, and
kanotting it again asnd again.  The
Smiler, panting with rage, lay a help-
less prisoner, NS 1
* Now sit on-him I’ said Bob cheerily.
“ We've got him, and we're keeping him
till the bobbics comel &it on him tiH
we hear the car 1™ .

The Bmiler spat out furious curses.
e ceaséd to do so as Rob crammed a
handful of snow into his mouth. After
that he lay, in savage, vindietive silence,
while the jusiors listened for the soud
of the police car from Castlewood,

THE TWELFTH CHAPTER.
Not Gone!

NSPECTOR SHUTE, of Castlewoad,
ctepped from the car as it stopped
at the eastle door, )

A constable follawed him up the
steps, whers Jasmond let them in. The
butler led them directly to the door of
the gun-room.

Hec tapped on that door, and turned
the handle.

The deor did not open. :

Jasmond knocked again, and called:

“ Please open the door, gir ! Inspector
Slnte from Castlewood I

There was no reply from within,

“he prisoner i3 there?” rapped My,
Shute. o

“Yes, sir,” said the perplexed butler.
*Captain Reynham remained in charge
of him, and he appears to have locked

the door. It iz very odd that he does
not ‘answer.”
“Very odd indeed!” rapped Mr.

Shute. He knocked sharply on the door
with his knuckles. “ Captain Reynham !
[lease open thiz door [*
Thers was no rep;iér,
‘a sound wes heard,

struggling.
The inspector knitted hLiz brows,
“Bomething is wrong hera!” he
rapped. “ Captain Reynham | Will you
answer ! Can you answer "
“Here is the master !” said Jasmond.
Sir Peter Lanchester canmie in, a hitle
breathlesa. Ho was followed by Mr.

Tomlinson. ]
asked Bir

“What s
“ What—"

*“I understood from you, sir, an the
telophona that the man called the Smiler
had been secured, and that I was desirod
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but from within
83 of someone

it T Peter..

The Magnet

to take him into oustody I rapped the
inspector. But—-" .
"B:':‘[That ;‘u thff.; ﬂﬂ.&@i:;" Hig_ EI.:‘“EEHI.

Iy nephew arding him till your
arrival. He is ?: this room:. wfl,‘j’"
what——" Sir Peier turned the door-
handle, and knocked. * Rupertl Open
this door, Rupert! What has hap-
pened o

Thera was a sound again from within,
but no reply, and the ﬂuurpdid not apern,

Mr. Tomlinson set his lips herd.

“Bomething  has  happened !¥  ex-
claitmed the old baronet in an agitated
votce. My nephew—alone with that
rufhan Rupert 1 Bupert!”

“The man was handeuffed 1™ zald Me.
Tontlinson, between his set lips. *The
inan was quite powerless.”

Inspector Bhute stared at him.

“This does not look like it!™ he
rapoed. - “ This door must be fareed !

“Jasmond 1" exclaamed. Sir  Pofer.
“James! Thomas! Francis! Loss no
time | Foree this door at oncel Good
gad ! -What may have happened to my
nephew? Yeb the ruffian was hand-
cuffed ; he appeared perfectly safe !

There was a twilt hammering and
clanging on the lock of the gun-room
door.  In-a very few minutes it was
forced opeu.

Bir Peler hurvied in the moment it
was open, wilh deeir and intense
anxiety in his face. Inspector Shute
stepped in swiftly after him, Mr. Ton-
linson following, his lips hard sct.

The casement sioed open. The SBmiler
was wone, On the floor lay Capiain
Reynham, bound hand snd foot and
ﬁed‘ He was struggling with his

5.

“ Ruperl 1" gasped Bir Peter,

Inzpecior Shuie sicoped over the
bound man and quickly removed the
gag—a twisted handkerchiei—from his
mouth,

The captain gasped for breath,

His hands and ankles were tied with
a cord snapped from the curtaina. ln
Ekfﬂw secotids the inspector had released
1L,

“Hupert ! What has happened here ¥
exclaimed Sir Peter. “The man—has
he escaped

“1 fear so, uncle!” pgasped the cap-
tain. "I am sorcy—itruly sorry, but 1
think I ecan say that it was wobt iy
fault! T had no donbt—no doubt what-
ever—that he was secure {*

“He was lLandeoffed I grunted M.
T'omlinson.

“Bo 1 supposed ! snapped the cap-
tain, “But your handeuffs, Mr, Ton-
linson, e¢an hardly have been sceure.
The man, at all events, succeeded in
releasing his hanuds. FEither the hand-
culfs were not scenrely locked, or else
e was able to slip his hands out of
t e,

“They were securely locked '™ said
Mr., Tomlinson greimly.

“He got his hands free, at all events!
Believing bhi to be secure, 1 was look-
ing from the window when I was sud-
denly siruck down from behind
snapped the captain. “I was dazed by
the blow—almost stunned——and ecould
make no rvesistanee while ha made me
a prisoncr, as you found me. I have
been strupgling to FEt locse and cry out
gver since, but—"

“The wah
inspector.

“He cscaped by the window while I
lay helﬁleaﬁ," said Rupert. I amn moro
sorry than I can say, uncle; but——"

“Thank Iness it i3 no worse,
Rupert I said Sir Peter. “ You might
have been eevercly injured, as the man
wis hot, after all, securel Heally, Blr.
Towmlingon, I trusted you——-"

i3 poune!” prunted the

Mr. Tomlinson’s thin lips shut barder,
but he made no rejoinder.

The Castlewood inspector glanced at

him—a Fr_:m glance. That glance told
vory plainly  what Inspegl:er Shute
thought of private detectives.
. “Well, the man is gone |" grunted the
inspector again. “We have come here
for nnl;hmﬁl How long since, Caplain
Reyoham ?

“About tweniy minunbes.™
" "We may pick up his track in the
snow. There may be a chance yet,” said
Mr. Bhute. “ I shall lose no 1uore time,
at all events.”

tle  hurried back into
followed by the constable,

Asg he strode towards the door he sud-
den!_v stopped, with a gasp.

Five juniors were coming in, and in
their midst they led a mwan with his
hands tied behind him.

Inspector Bhute blinked at them, The
constable  Dlinked. ™ Jasmond and =
dozen footmien blinked.

“Who—who 15 this?” gasped Mr.
Shue, -

“The wan yow want, sir!" said
Huarry Wharton. .

“The jolly old Smiler,” chinckled Bab
Cherry—"not at the moment sniliog,
but the genuine Bmilar, sir1*
~ PThe smilefulness is not terrifie, bt
it i3 the osteemed and exeerable
Smiler 7 grinned Hurree Jamet Ram
Singh.

*You—you boys—you stopped lim ?”
gazped the mnspector.

U We  did, siv!™ said Johnny DBull
“We thoupht yvou'd like to find lim
here when you came ! Hers e js ¥

“Here he iz, as largo as lifo ™ said
Frank Nugent.

The Smiler stood, silent and scowling.
His graine was up now with a vengeance.

Me. Slnte, grinning with satisfaction,
clapped the handeufis on his wrists.

“What—"" came Sir Peier’s voice,

Ee came oub of the gun-room, fol-
lowed by Me. Towmlinson and Captain
Reynham. :
The captain's face whitened at the
sight of the Bnuler. Ile siood gazing
at hiw, transfixed,

Me., Tomlinson’s lace lighted up.

“This is the man ! he exclaimed.
HTis 13 the man, Mr. Shate I said
Sir Peter.

Me. Tomlinson glanced at the smiling
faces of the Pamous Five. He suuled
himzelf. The corner of his eve was on
Rupert Heyoham's white face,

" Bul bhow—-" exclujmed 8ir Peter.
“Is it possible that you boys saw the
rascal escaping and stop i "

“Jdust that, sic ™ said Havey., “As ho
gob away Jast  tiwe, sir, wa rather
thought he might gei away again, so
wa parked ourselves in the slralibory
unds«ry  the guwervoowmt  window  ziwl
watched for him.”
~ " And he wallied rvight inlte our hands,
siv 1 said Bob., “Very obliging chap !

Me. Tondinson shot a swift, peue
trating look at the captain of the Grey
friavs Bemove.

“Fhis 13 excellent ! saud Me, Bhate,
“These boys have been very useful, sir;
thev deserve greab prase! We have
the mwan. I shall take hin inbo custody
on your charge. T must warn you, my
man, that anything yvou may say will
be taken douwn, avd may be used in
evidencs 1

The Siniler sand nothing,

Ile stood ailent, scowling, hizs eves

the hall,

Lingering on  the face of Rupers
Revahaw.
“Before vou take Lo away, -

spector,” said Sir Peter, 1 wish to puk
a question to the man™

“1le iz not bound to answer.,”™ sard
Ay, Shute.
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Specially Written for College Carol Parties by HAROLD SKINNER.

Dou EIl Know This e

Geod old Quelchy onece looked out
On the Feast of Yuletime,

While his elass sat round aboug,
Fed with beastly school-time!
Brightly shone the fire that night,

Theugh the cane was cruel,
When a porpoise came in sight,
Singing to the schoo-oo-ell

“Hither, Wharton, stand by mel
If thou know'st 1t telling,
Yonder person, who is he?
What iz ithat he's velling?
“Bire, we know him!” Wharton
grinned.
“He's a human barrel,
Trying now to raise the wind

With & Christmas carol [

“Bring my cane, and bring it well,
Bring my birch-red hithert

I will teach him how to ?1!1-
When I journey thither1®

Quelch and Wharton forth they went,
Forth they went together,

Through the fat boy's wild lament,
And the wintry wea-ea-ther!l

Hark, the song grows fainter now,
Bunter's sight grows stronger |

Every Saturday
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Fails his heart, he knows not how,
He ean sihg no, longer |
But Good Greyfriars men be sure
He will soon be starting
Guite a different kind of ronr
If he's slow depap-ar-ting!

Metry Ihristmas Bells

A very old carcl with modern
L proventents.,

Oh, how we hate the vising-bell,
It's never late, and who can tell
The agonies we have to bear -
When rising in the wintry air?
Eut-:—r_mg _t-hyz merry, INerry,
Christmasz Bells,
Yes, ring ‘em till the echo roars!
While thetr happy music on the breczes
swells
We'll join our merry, merry snores!

(3h, dismal din—the classes bell |
Weo trickle-in, and know full well
We'll svon be getting Quelchy’s cane
And shrieking like a parrot in pain!
But—ring the merry, merry, merry
Christmas Bells,
Yes, ring ‘em till the welkin blinks!
Whilo their happy music on the breezes
swells
We'll have another forty winks!

mMETry

“0Oh, quite, quite! My man,” said
Sir Peter, fixing hig eves on tho sullen,
scowling face, “you are now in the
hands of the law. It is perfectly well
known. here that you have some con-
federate in this household who has
helped you in your dastardly attempis
to kidnap Lord Reynham. Will yvon
give His name to Inspector Shute #”

Dnd:tain Reynhanr  pulled himself
togather,

“The man is hardly likely to do that,”
he said. “I heve no doubt that he still
sxpeats assistance from his confederate,
and that he fecls that he cam rely on
him to give any help he can in the pre-
gent circumstances.®

“Peogsibly, posibly,” said Sir Peter,
“But now that he i3 faced with a long
tetm of imprisonment—--+""

“There are many wavs in which his
confederate can still assist him, though
not in the way of regaining his liberty,”
said the captain. “Suech as secretly
paying. lawyers for his defence; and
helping him when he comes out after
serving his sentence.”

“ Really, Rupert, you sre cncouraging
the man to keep silent by such
remarks I exclaimed the old baronet
testily., “ Pray say no more! Now, my
man i o

“I ain't saying nothing1” said the
Smiler stohdly, breaking silence for the
first time.

“Rascal I” exclaimed Sir Peter indig-
nantly. *A member of my household. 13
in eollusion with you—some servant that
I have trusted! Now that you are in
the hands of justice— *

“You ean sork over- vour servanis
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It makes us sad—the assembly bell,
To zome poor lad it means o knell,
For on the platform in Big Hall
His. pride will have a teviible fall!
But—ying the old etcetera Christinas
Bells,
Nes, ring Tem till they all {nrn yed !
However much  their pwisic on the
broczes swells
They'll never get us out of bed!

The Mistietoe JBouah

Thiz famouws carel, all abouvs Fovd
Tavel's Bride, 48 all alowt Ar. Bunter's
Son for a change.

The Doctor stood in the college Jall,

“Be silent there ! they heard him call.

“Last night in bed, bencath the sheet,

I found—and with my paked [eel—
A hidden Mistletoe Dougli4”

And when the chuckles died away,
The Reverend Head went on 1o say,
“The eculprit will be brought to book,
I hear & certain junior took |
This spreading Mistletoe Bough !
“That boy, named Dunter, will stand
oul,
And tell me why he stole about
Beurath my -room  window, and
Why he was holding in his hand
A certain Mistletoe Bough?

“ Oy, really, siv!”—in tonea of Wwoe,
“T'm so short-sighted, as you know,
It was an absolute mistake,
I really never meant to take

That beastly Mistletoe Bough't

“You see, 1 put it there instead

(M holly, sir, inside your bed?

For T was certain I had got

A Dbough of holly, sir, and not
That rotten BMistletoe Bough i**

At this, the Doctor’s features took
An extracrdinary look.
“ Bend over, boy '"—his birch-rod gone,
Hg cast o franl-ig: Cyn upon
That hefty Mistletoe Bough !

And when the grisly scone was Jdane,

Said Bunter: *It's not cveryone,

Who can declare with truthiul eye

That they've been firmly walloped by
A stinging Mistletoe Beough 1"

Christmas s doming
Clristmas is coming, and Gosling's ot
ting fat, i
If you put. a pentiy in the poor man's
hat,
He'll give you a lock that ia terrible
- - and Er}m- il s
Nothing less than half.a-quid will de
for him |

R

vourself, and find the man, old faller ™
said the Smiler.

“That 33 an admission, al least, that
it 13 one of the menservants ' said Cap-
tain Reynham.

“Yes, yos; ne doubd, no doubit  Me
Shute, I leave this sconndrel to you.

The Bwmiler was left in safe hands,
Bitting in the car between Inspector
Shute and a constuble, with-the hand-
euffs on - las  wrists, the Bmiler - was
booked. Sir Peter Lanchester's ward
was relieved .of one, at least, of Iis
enemies; and relieved of hon for pood !

But Hupert Beynham gave no hint of
what he was thinking. His face bore a
cheerful expression, and only the chums
gnd perhops Mr. Tomlinson—detected
a trace of strain in his bearing.

Tue Magrer LIBRART,—No, 1,550,
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THE THIRTEENTH CHAPTER.
Something Like a Shindy!
ejaculated Bob

It was the following morning.
The Famous Five et
up, and out, for some hours before Lord
Bunter thought of stirring—az usual !

MNow they had come in again, and Beb
Cherry had come up to the King's Room
to seec whether Bunter was up, and to
lend & friendly hand at rolling himn out
of bed if he wasu't up.

Bunter was up !

He had had breakfast—more than
enc; and turned out of bed, He was
not dressed yot; but he was sitring in
tie Iling's Room, enveloped n. &
voluminous dressing-gown,  With him
sat (aptain Reynham. Both of than
were stnoking ¢igareties.

Bob-Chorry stared at them..

A few days ago it would have sur-
prizsed him to sec the capiam on pally
torms  with the fat Owl. But the
Famons Five werc aware that Ruperi
Lad changed 'his tactics towards his
supposed cousin. He was on the very
best terms with Bunter now. .

If he hoped that it would lead 1o, the
fat junior taking another walk in the

parl, he was disappointed. Bunter hadd.

not stirred out of sight of the castle
siice. the Smiler had grabbed him in the
vk, _

Cortainly, it had not eccurrcd to his
fat mind that Rupert Reynham had led

im into a trap on thal oceasion. But
te was nob taking any chances.

In view of the new state of affairs. Bob
was not surprised to see the captain
in the King’s Boom with Bunter. But
ho was surprised to see how the tweo
were occupied.

They we.Fr-:n sitting at a card-table: the
fat, untidy Owl spmv:‘lmi.( in Iia dress-
ing-gown; the captain handsome and
fastidiously. dressed, as usual, Cards
wore on the table, and little heaps of
half-crowns, and & small pile of curreney
notes.  That was how Bunter was spend-
ing his morning | ‘

%113 blinked I::Eund at Bob through his
big speetacles. ‘

“ Don't come ing’_.élehsmd.

“What?" gas oh.

“I'm lauag- ! PED:::-"'!; interrupt  the
game.| (o out and skale, or sprneihing
—anvhow, don't worry " -said Lord

nter. :
ﬂ}‘!* You fat, frowsy, frabjous, focaling
feump I rearcd Bob. :

Caplain Reynham glanced at lhim.
There was 8 faint flush in his cheeks,
The fat and fatuous Owl of the Remove
regarded this sort of thing as ™sport-
inr.” and was quite satisfed with him-
Leﬁ and his companion, But Rupers
was no fool, and, utterly unscrupulous
as he was, he winced at the disgust al
cearn in Bob's ruddy, honest face.

He had his own games to play, and he
was playing it-by any method that eame
to hand.” The fatuous folly of the fat
0wl gave lim an opportunity; and -he
waz nsing u;jit wmhﬁ.ut scruple.  But he

inched under 3 ayea.
ﬂt“ You rotter 1 exciiimed Bob. He
was speaking, not to Bunter, but to the
captain, “You rotien rascal I

Rupert’s eyes glittered at him.

“Are, you speakin' to me!™ he
drawled.

*¥You know I am! Look here, sth
that ! roared Bob. * You roften rascad,
leading that fat fool on to gambls!
Vou ought to be booted I

The. captain's face flushed, and then
whitened. .
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Billy Bunter became as red a3 an
enraged turkey-cock.

*"You cheeky fathead!” he roared.
“Get out! Bhut up! By gum, if you
think I'm going to stand manners of
that sort in my castle, Bob Cherry—"

“You fat idiot”

“¥You cheeky beast!”

" 3top that at onca 1’ roared Bob.

“You silly’ chump ! howled Bunter.
“Can't I do as I likeé in my own house?
If you don't like it, clear off 1 Whe
wants you here, I'd like to know **

“You do, you fat rascall Yoeu're
afraigd of a shadew, if vyou haven't got
soinebody to protect you I roared Bob

savagely.
I:?‘nh}rlu

Bob Cherry strode into the room, his
eyes blazing. . He strode straight it the
card-table, and kicked it.

The table flew. Cards and evins and
curreincy  notes  showered . over. the
polished oak. floor of the King's Room.

Captain Reynham sprang to his foct
with a gasp of rage, %i]ly :Buniter

blinked in specchless wrath through his,

big spectacles.”

“¥ou impudent young cad!™ roared
the captain; "Wilﬂam, shall I throw
that young hooligan out ¢*

" Yes, rather ! gasped Bunter.  “ Kick

hith out! Cheeky rotter ! Sponging on-

a fellow, and kicking up & shindy!
Chuck him out, Rupert 1* '
5 “bHanr:ls off, you ﬁaulcguard ' roared

Ol |

But the captain’s angry grasp was on
him the next moment, .

E-:::h Cherry, with flashing eyes, hit
out.

Boby was & hard hitter. Rupert stag-
gered under the blow. But he grasped
the junior, and whirled him towsrds the
door,

Stran
pluele,
WAL,
way.

A . chair went crashing—a table
rocked. Billy Bunter, spluttering with
wrath, blinked on, through his big
speciacles,

There was a paitering of feet in the
corridor without. The other members
of the Co. coming up after Bob, heard
the din, and hurried on to sce what was
the matter.

They stared inlo the King’s Rooin in
amazement at the sight of Bob Cherry
stenggling in the grasp of Rupert Reyn-

as he was, sturdy, and full of
ob was no match for a grown
But he resigted every inch of the

-ham.

“Bob ' gasped Wharton.

“ ¥y esteemed Bob——"

“Teend a fellow & hand ™ panted Bob,
“The bruie’'s too big for me! Will you
lend a fellow a hand

“1 say, you fellows, you keep out!™
squeaked Billy Bunier, “I don’t want
vouw here!  Rupert's chucking that
cheeky cad out by my orders! Loolk
whet he's done to my card-table ¥

Harry Wharton & Co. did not heed
Bunter. - They rushed at the captain
together, grmsq;zd him, and drag him
away [rom Bob.

Rupert Reynham went sprawlng and

pasping on the fleor. Bob Cherry stood
panting. )
“Put  what —what—" gasped

Nugent.

“Can't you seol” anap Bob. He
pointed to the sontte cards And
money ‘on the floor, - #Look "

“None of your business!” howled
Bunter. “ Pretty state of affairs, I think,
if ‘s chap can't do ax he likes in his own
ot fat fool IV

ut up, you fatfoo
" Boast 1" _ .
Bupert staggered to his fest. His

immaculate clothes were considerably
dishevelled, by the struggle, and he
panted for breath., He made a stride
towards Bob Cherry, and the Co. closed
round their chum at once,

“Get out!” said Harry Wharton
tersely.,

“¥ou cheeky cub—*"

TGet ont, or you'll ba thrown aul!”

ssid the captain of the Greyfriars
Remove,

“Look here, Wharion, vou cheeky
azs—"' squealed Bunter,

* Bhut up, Bunter '™

“Bhan't ! roared tho indignant fat
Owl. “Look here!l f vou can’t be
civil, I won't have you staying in my
castle, so there ™

“Iick him !" said Harry.

“Yaroooh 1"

“MNow, Captain Reynham, get out!”
said Wharton. “You can go out on
vour feet, or on vour neck, whichever
yvou prefer! "HBharp's the word "

“You cub—"" :

“That's enough! Are you goingl”

“1 ‘say, you fellows——"

“Bhut up, you bloated blitherer '

“Vou cheeky beasts—"

“Kick him again, Johnny 1™

¢ Yow-ow—wooop !

*“ Now chuck that cad out, you men!™
satd Harry, as the captain stood panting
and glowering.

But Rupert Reynham backed to the
door. He had handled Bob, but the
Famous Five together could have
handled him easily, and it was clear
ihat they were going to do it. e
breathed rage as ho backed.

“Bir Peter will hear of this!"” he
pauted.

“Would vou like Sir Peter to hear of
that, too?” asked Harry Whartfon,
searnfully, pointing to the scattered
cards and mmouney on the floor. “You
cur, yvour uncle would kick you out of
the place himself, if he knew! You
don't darc to let hina know ! Get oub!
You make me siclk !

And the captain stepped out of the
Wing's Roow, and arton slammed
the door after him.

————

THE FOURTEENTH CHAPTER.
A Bath Ior Bunter!

[LLY BUNTER glared at the
Famous Five with a glave that
might have cracked his spectacles.

he fat Owl was spluttering
with rage.

“You—you—you - cheeky cads!™ he
gasped. * You—you checky rotters .
You—you eads! - You—you swabs! I'm

fed-up with you! Meddling in a fel-
low's . business, you—you—youn checky
robiers—"

Bunter gasped for breath. i

“Shut up!”® said.Johnny Ball, in a
deep growl. _

“Shan't ! roarcd Bunter. “Get dut,
the lot of you! I've been kind to you
fellows—taking you up, aud asking vou
to my castle for Christmas, and all that

—and  this is how you repay my
g‘enemsu{'}” g
Harry Wharton & Co. looked at him.

Bunter waved a fat hand at them.

“ Just get out!” he said. *“I don't
want vou heres! 1 never wanted you, if
you come to that! You make ouk that.

ou came here to protect meo! Wal!
h’m not a fellow to want protecting, I

ID !1!!

“Well, my hat!” said Bob,

“I've been kind to you, and you're
ungrateful—just as ungrateful here as
yoi are &t Greyiriars,” -continued
Burnter - scornfully. “T've given you a



splendid time in.-my castle! After all
that, you can't even be eivil ! Well, I'm
done with you !’

The Famous Five stood leoking at .

him,

“You-mwake out that I want vou here,”
wont on Bunter. “Well, I don't! I'm
all right now! I mean, I'm not afraid
of a little danger! They've got that
beast Smiler—he's safe in prison!
They've screwed up that secret door;
nobody can get at me here now. I'm
pretty siek of having you fellows abeut,
meaking out that you're protecting me!
If I want any protection—which I
don't—I've got a friend here, sce 7

“A  friend?” repeated Wharton.
“Who 1"

"My Cousin Rupert!” said Bunter,
with dignity, * Ha?:raﬁ'&red to zleep in

the dressing-room next to my bed-room,,

if I like, instead of havi all you
fellows camped round my bed. ¥You've

been a lot of trouble and nuisance
cam in my room——"
“You fat villain!” shrieked Bob.

“¥ou made us camp in your room fo
protect you, you fat funky freak !”

“Did 17" sneered Bunter. * Well, I
don’t want you there, I can tell .you.
In fact, I -won't have you! If you fel-
lows want to stay on here we've got to
come to an understanding, VYou've got
to behave yourselves, and kick up no
more rows, and you've got lo be civil to
Rupert. I shall expect you to apologise
to Rupert—"

“You fat idiet!” .

“1 shall insist on that,” vaid Bunter
fiemly. *Otherwise—I'd better i.lt-I it
plain—I expect you (o go. ou’ ve
barged in here, sticking on te a chap
because he knows you at.school. It's &
bit thick, I must say, that! Bqt T've
been pretty decent to you. This is how
you repay me!”

LA suppose,”  said Johnny  Dull
thoughtfully, *‘that he would buvst all
over the castle if I punched him.”

(1] Ynh 1??‘

Harry Wharton drew a deep, deep
breath.

“This does it!" he said.
will have fo take his chance.
getting out of this™

“ Bunter
T We're

“I know I am!” said Johpny Bull

grimly.

The Co. all nodded assent to that.
They had come to Reynham Castle, st
the fat Owl’s urgent and almost frantic
request, to protect him from the hid-
nappers. Clearly Bunter believed that
he was safe now.

The most determined and dangerous
of tho gang, the Smiler, was under lock
and key. gﬂm secret passage into the
King's Room had been discovered and
b]ﬂfﬁl:d-up, and Captain Reynham had
undertaken the role of protector.

The schemer's game was to get rid of
the scheoolboys, who had hitherto pro-
tected the supposed Lord Heynham. His
fat lordship was playing the schemer’s
geme for him.

“{i0 as soon as you
Bunter, “The soconer the better! M
kindness has been. repaid with mgrati-
tude! Go back to your bpoor
homes! I can jolly well tell you, I don’t
want you here |”

“¥ou think you will be safe with
Rupert Reysham on hand 1™ . asked
‘Harry, with a curious lock at the fat
Orwl.
“You think he will protect youl™
grinned Hob.

*3 don't want any protection that 1
know of,” answered Lord Bunter loftily.
“1 hope I can protect myself. I'm not
a felow to funk.a httle danger, like
soma fellows
wanted any help, I jolly well know that

like,” sneered

My
little

I.eould name. Still, if |

Every Saturday

Rupert would be more useful than a lot
of silly schoolbovs,™

*Oh, my hat!”

" Your manners have been rotten all
n,]m:E,“ went on Bunter. *I've stood it!
1 asked you here, meaning to give you
& good time, and I've put up with your
rotten manners; but there’s a limit.
You can't expect me to stand this sort of
thing, barging into my apartments like
a mob of hooligans, when I'm playing
a quiet game of poker with a friend.
It simply won't do. ¥ou fellows aren't
accustomed to expensive places and
good society, I am. Yow'd better go”

“We're going, you fat fool!” said
Harry. “ But——"

Bunter waved a fat hanid,

“That's enough I he said. “Pack
and go! VYou can stay {o lunch if you
like. I shall expect you to catch a train
this afternoon. After kicking up such
a szhindy, you can't expeet anything
elsa. ¥You needn’t say any more. I'm
going to dress now 1™ o

Lord Bunter rolled into the adjoining
bed-rgom with his fat little nose in the
air. He shut the door after him cm-
phatically. :

“Well,” said Bob, with a cheery grin,
“that's that !
Bunter before we go that his new pros
tector is-the skunk who is on his trail 17

“Can't leave even that fat idiot in
the dark about that,” said Nugent. “I
5“5—".1"'“5'3. he’s too much of an idict te
Belteve 1t; but we're bound to tell him,”
Harry Wharton shook his head.

“No good telling; that to Bunter,” he
said., “He hasn't sense enocugh to

understand, and he would think we were
stuffing him, to make an excuse for stay-

ing on here. He's fool enough.”
“Oh erihey 1
“Tern to one he would tell the

scoundrel, and Rupert would sunply be
warned and put on his guard,” said
Harry. “DBunter wouldn't believe it,
and ne hawn’t sensd enongh to keep his
mouth shut.” .

“Yes; but—"

“No good telling Bunler, It we can
tell Tomlinson, and put him wize to all
we know,” seid Harry. *“I'm certain
now that he's got his eye on the cap-
tain; you saw how unwilling he was to
leave the Smiler in his hands vesterdoy.
He knew as well as we did that some-
thing would happen and the man would
get away.”

“1 believe so," saild Nugent, with a
nod. “And the way he followed them
when they went into the park, if's preity
clear that he didn't think that fat fool
wasz safe there with the ecaptain.™

“The fact iz, he's a pretty {eap-ahlﬁ
man, though he hasn’t had much chance

of showing it, so far,” said MHarry.
“We'd better compare uotes with
Tomlinson, and then ¢lear. We pro-

nmised to see Bunter through; but we're
let off that now, and I cen't stand any
more of him, for one.™

The bedroom door reopened, and
Billy Bunter blinked out into the King’s
Room.

HI'va rung for Frederick,” he seid
crossly. “Ho hasu't come up. He's
kept me waiting a whole minute—or
more ! Does the  fellow think I ecan
dress without the assistance of a valet,
or not i

“You fat Owl—"

40k, really, Cherry—— I say, vou
fellows, this js dashed annoying ! said
Lord Bunter, blinking very seriously
at the Famous Five, .” Francis . must
have heard the bell. Is it possible that

he has the impudence to keep me
waiting 7'’
“Fathead:!”

“1 think I .shall have to sack that

Are we going to tell

2l

man Honald,” said Bunter, shaking his
head., *"Onpe thing I can wover staml,
and neover will, is impudence  from
menials,” ) .

“Perhaps he's getting tired of beng
called Frederick, and Ronald, and
Francis,” suggested Bob, " He mighs
like to hear his own name for a
change.”

“1 never can  remember  =ervants’
names, Cherry. The man can hardly
expect me to vemember that his name =
James.”

“Ha, ha, hal"

“Blessed if I see anything lo cackle

at! James—I mean Frederiek—hasn't
come up. Go end look for hiwm,
Cherry.™

“E‘}l?,,

“Go st once, and tell him I'm
waiting.” ' _

Bob looked at the fat junior. Faownl

Bunter was evidently in his lordlicst
mood—commaon mortals. only existed to
carry out his lordly behests,

“I'm waiting, Cherry,” said hia fat

lardship, with digmity.
= Weﬁ," gaspecF Bob, “1 wou't go
angd bunt up James; but perbhapa ¥

can be of assistance to yvouy lovdship.
I'll trin Yeour lordship hasn't had
vour lordship’a bath wyet, I {(hink.
Your lordship jsn't fearfully keen on
baths, But I'll help you thiz thne—"

“I'm not taking my bath this mern-
ing,"” said Lord Bunter hastily.

“"Your mistake,” s=said Bob;
aral"”

He made a jump at Lord Buuler,
and grasped him by s fat neck.

iz lordship pave a yell as Bob spun

v

Thim back into the bedvoom.

“Ow'! Leggo, vou hbeast! T sav,
vou fellows—— Ow! Wow! Qoogh!”

“Ha, ha, ha !

“Leppo 1" shricked Bunter.

Bob Cherry did wnot let po, Ife

whirled Lord Bumnter acrosa the bed-
room to tho door of the bath-voomn,
With Ius left hand he opencd ibat
doar.

Bunter struggled wildly. Of all the
luxurious appointments of Reynhawm
Castle, the bath-room was Lhe one that
Bunter patronised least. But he was
going to patromise it now-—wilh Bob
Cherry valeting his lordship.

"Ow!  Beast! roared DBunter, as
he was whirled into tho bath-room.
"TWow! I tell your I ain’t geing iao
bath thiz merning!™

“And I tell your lordship that yonr

l-;:rrdshig’ 1317 grinned Bob.  And e
bumped Billy Bunter headleng into {he
marble bath, and turned on the oold
tap.

BSplash |

“ Gurrrrggh '

“Ha, ha, hal”

“0h, ! gasped James  James
had arrvived at last, James gaped in
at the bath-reom doorwey. *“Ub, sic!

What—"

“Toos late, James-Frederick-Ronald-
Thomas-Francie-Herbert,”  seid Bob.
“I'm valeting his lordship thiz morn-
ing. His lordship 1 taking his lond-

ghip's bath.”

“Urrggh! Grooogh! I'm all wet!
Gurrggh I

Bunter struggled up.

Bobh Cherry shoved him down agsain,
His fﬂ.t_!urri;!hip collapsed an  stream-
ing cokl water, and roared and
spluttered.

“Yarooh! TUrigh! -~Deast! Woo-
m%ill s . '

“Ha, ha, halt”

“Thera!” gasped Bob., "You can
carry on now, Jemes. Don't give his
lordeship any soap. His rdship
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dor-n'r like soap. His lordship hated
ir. i faci—don't you, my lord¥!”

“Cunergh!  Beast!  Lennpe ger-
WRHT I L'rrggh e

Bunier wallowed and splashed and
spluttered. BGoby  Cherry,  chockling,
left Bim to the grinning Janes

Bylnshing  amd spluttering  followed
tine Famous Five as they  deparied.
Leaving his londship wallowing in lus
lovd-inp’s bath for the frst Lime sinec
B lovd=hip had aveived at his™ lord-
STTTERE e | 18

THE FIFTEENTH CHAPTER.

Cards on the Table!

SARRY WIHARTON tappod alb ine
dane of Mr, Tommlinson's roci.

lrt 1;]!!.1."
hang s

waz at the end
the

w lonely
corridor
Liooan opened.
e cdetective opened (e daor, and
il his evebrows a  Little at the
riclin af the Famous IMive.

“What——"" he asked.

“We're leaving this afternoon, My
Tomdinson,” said Harry, “We  wil
a few words with you before we go”

Tl detective gave him a very hard,
].{l'l'!q |:1,'ll!':rl-:-

“Mease eome in'" he sald curtly;
ad 1he Juntors enteved, AMr, Tomnline
sult ¢losing the door after thei.

Hle waved his hand ta chairs

“You arc leaving "’ he asked, in the
sitee curt tone. “Whyt"

“You may guess why,' sanl Harvy.
*“That fat fool is having his leg pulled
by o man here who wants vws to leave
L nupratected.”

Mr., Tombinsen's keen cyes had a
suliden gleam in them.,

“Deaning #* he asked quieily,

“Captain Revoham,” replied Harry.

“You do not mean to say that you
s pieet—"

“1 mean to say exactly thal—and
that, I believe, you have tlhie same sus-
picion in your mind, Mr. Tomlinson,””
sargl ITarry bluntly. “You need nof
canfide in us if vou don’t want to. but
I want von to listen to what we have
to {ell yvou. It may be of use to xvon
i nailing that scoundrel”

“1 am bound to listen to anyihing
vou may have to tell me, of course,”
sail Mr. Tomlinson primly.

He listened without an interruptiion,
while the juniors told him what they
knew, Every now and then that alert
glean cama into hiz eyves. When they
had finished, he asked a few curr
Lpuesiions :

“*Yon are sure it was Rupert Rern.
ham's voice you heard speaking to
the Bmiler in the fog on Chriztmas
Eve, Master Bull 77

“[ wasn't sure at Frst, but I was
afterwards,” said Johnny. %1 kunow
new that he was the man.”

“iir Ietor, of course, would sup-
pose that vou were mistaken.™

“That's why he hasn't been told.”

“(h, guite! And, after thar—'

“Afler that I had an eve on him,
and when I was satisfied that he was
the man, told these fellows—and
they've all satished,”  said  Johony.
*Look here, the nmight the Smiler wos
caught in the haunted room, the cap-
tain sat up with you to watch hLim.
You went to sleep after the captain
beft you—"

Mr. Tomlinson coloured faintly,

“And I believe,” said Johnny, *that
vou guessed alterwards why, 1 did,
anvhow. Eugﬂain Reynham gave you
a cigarctto before ho left you.™

“Ho did,” said Mr Tomlinemn, very
Erimty,
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*Tt was drugged,” said Johnny Bull,
“That's why wou went to sleep, and
the smiler got away. I Eelieve you
guessed 1p

“What makes you think that?

Y The way vou kickéd at leaving the
=iiler to him apgain vesterday, Yoo
uew the man would get awav.”

“You, al:o, apparently as  you
watehed for him, and nnugi:lt him go-
dne?? said My, Tomlinson, siniling.

“Well, my boys, 1 am glad you have
comne anud told me all this. I hknew
that vou kuew something when I heard
that you had watched foy. the man
under the gun-rotan window vesterday.
Cerainly I never dreamed that von
kuew =0 mich, This 15 very wselul i
e, Doi——"  [Ie paused.

“Fon needn't tell us anything, siv,”’
saigd Harry.,  “Weo've a prétty clear
idea of what you've got in your mind.
What we want iz to help yvou all we
can {o keep that fat chump out of
danger afler we've gone.” _

“MThat is the idiotic sine gua non,™
agroed Hureee Jamset Ham Ejngll, )

* Irom what vou have told me,” snid
the detective gquietly, 1 judge that you
are able to keep f’pur own counsecl,
If you are going, I will say nothing.
But are you bound to go?™

“RBunter asked us here, and he's
given us the order of the boot,’ saud
Wharton. “We've only been here on
that fat fool's account, and he thinks
he's safe without us now.  It's hap-
pened to-day; but- it was bound  to
happen, now that the captainr 15 taking
the trouble te pull hig leg. Iis game
has been to clear us off the seenc all
the time.”

“PFxactly so,” assented Mr. Tomlin-
son.  ““And by going, to play into his
hands, as that stnpid boy Dunter s
doing.”'

“Well, wes,” said Harry slowly.
“But I don't seec how we can help 1,
Mr. FTomlinsori. The fact 1s, wo can't
stand any more Bunter,”

“Which i3 the captain’s object and
intention,” said Mr. Tomlinson,

“Ye-e-es, I suppoze so, bu

“I quite understand your feelings,
but you must remember that Master
Bunter, with &ll his nonsense, is no-
body here,” said the detective. “He
iras no_right ecither to invite guests
or to disrmss them. He was brought
here for a certain purpose, having de-
luded 8ir Peter Lanchester into the
Lelief that he was a courageous lad,
willing end eble to pla&y )
part. Sir Peler understands him
better now, and has been very much
annoved by his fatuity and impudence
—as I have wno doubt you have
obeerved.”

“Sort of leaped to the eye, didn't
it 1" grinned Bob. )

“1 thinlk,”™ said Mr. Tomlinson,
“that vou would be well advized to
take no heed of Master Bunter's ab-
sirdity, amd to remain here

“Oh ! said the juniors together,
chibicusly.

“8ir Peter Lanchester, who is master
of the house, likes you, and makes you
thoronghly welcome,” said Mr, Tomlin-
son. . *That being the case, you can
surely disregard the absurdities of =
foolish boy who is taking an unwarrant-
able advantago of the position m which
lmni_: p!anfd.” ' eaid H

e, Euppose 30, &8i ALY,
1 But_____:l:l p F

HAnd, foolish and offensive as
Bunter i1s, you would not really wish
harm to befall him 1™ _
“OF courso not1” said Harry. “We
stand for his silly rot at school, and I
sappose we could stand it heve, if you

L]

a dangerous -

come to that. Of course, we're rosnlly
Sir Peter Lanchester's . guests, . nob
Bunter's. But do you moan that vyou,
g8 & detective, think we are uséful here,
i bealing that raseal?”

"That is. precisely my meaning [™
said Mr. Tumrll"tnsﬂn quistly. “ Az Bun-
ter's schoolfellows and friends, you have
many opportunitics of watching over
himi that deo- not, of course, come my
way. . This has been proved, I think,
by various eccurrences here,’

“MNo cdoubt about that! But—"

“IF you choose," said Mr. Tomlinson,
“yon can be of immense help to me.
w ong of the wwmeost difheult tasks 1
have ever undertaken as-a - detective,
You hasve proved that you ecan ha
discreet, which is all that is necessary,
I am alone here, pitted apainst an
unscrunnlons and keenwitted scoundrel
who has authority in the house, and the
complete confidence of the man who has
employed me te defeat him., It 35
very extraordinary position, and I am
maturally soxions to obtain all the
help I gan.™

“"We coukdn't speak te Bir Peter,
about his nephew,” sald Harry., " But

a word from yol, as a detective—"
Mr. Tomlinson shrugged his
shoulders.

“Bo far from venturing to breathe a
word to Sir Peter, against Bupert
Revaham,” he said, “I have not found
it easy to keep him from placing com-
plete confidence in hiz nephew, and thus
ruiming the whole scheme.”

id I:‘]h .r“

“I can =av.nothing without shsolute
proof,” said Mr. Tomlinson. My
position 1o that respect 15, indeed,
precisely the same as your own. You
saw Wwhat happened yvesterday! I could
not tell Bir Peter Lanchester that his
nephew  was  planning  to  =ot  that
scoundrel free. That was impossible,
I had to take the chance—or rather,
the certainty, of sceing my work
undone. But for vou boys, the man
would have escaped agajn.'”

“¥eg, I see that!™ said Harry,

“If you remain, and- continue to be
as discreet as before, you may be of
the greatest service,” sard the detective.
“And Bunter i3 in very real danger."

1 supposa those brutes would let
him go again, if they got him, when
they found out that he wasn't really
Lord Reynham *" said Bob.

* Possibly | Possibly not ] He might
know too much, after being in their
hands, ever to be allowed to go freo
again,’ said Mr. Tomlinson. “ My own
belief iz that they would keep him safu
—in the same very securs spot that is

already  planned and arranged to
receive Lord Revonham. ™
“Oh crumbs!” said Bob. “I-—I

suppose they would !

“1 do not think that his life would
be in danger—because if the rascals
were prepared to go to that length.
ther would have done that already, in
dealing_with the supposed Lord Reyn-
ham. But I am quite assured that he
would remain a prisoner in some remoto
spot, probably thousands of miles from
this country.”

“We shall stick to him !I” said Bob.

“Blow him!” grunted Johony Bull,
“ After that, I don't see that we've got
mue oice r all, we can

h choice! After all boot
him when he's cheeky I

“The bootiulness can be terrific!”
agreed Hurree Jamset Ram Bingh.

Mr. Tomlinson smiled. .

“ Another point is this,” he said.
“You have never seen the real Lord
Reynhain. I have seen him—bhe'is a
weak and somewhat sickly lad, and ho
has nover recovered from the attemps
to- kidnap him  when. be. was' a child—
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Bob Cherry sent the card-table fying with his foot, an
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his big speciecles.

_ d cards and coins and currency notes showered over the polished
Captain Reynham sprang fo his feet, with a gasp of rage, while Billy Bunier blinked In speechless wrath ihrough

soveral attempts, rather! I feel sure
that your must svinpathize with him, and
would be plad to help in relieving him
of o danger that makes it necessary
for him to'be hidden, under an assuined
name, "

“¥eou bet!” said Bob, “Poor kid!
We'll do anvthing we jolly well can,
Mr, Tomlinsen—you -can bank on
that 1"

“Then you will remain herve,”, said
the detective,

M Certamly, if you make a point of
1t,” said Harry Wharton, at onee.
we're gmn%ﬁetu help save the real lord,
we shan't be scooted off by the dummy
lord, vou can be sure of that,” _

“Cards on the table, then I"* said Mr.
Tomlinson, with a smile. "My own
suspicion, or rather wcertainty, 1s -pre-

visely the szame as your own. en
Bir Peter first consulied me, T knew
nothing of Captain Reynham; but the

fact that he was next heir to the
Empartj and title. indicated possi-
ilities, .that was all. The fact that Lae
was abroad when the first attempts
were made, vears ago, seemed to tell
in his favour—but that, of course, might
simply have been a matter of cunning
arrangement—an  alibi . cstablished in

advance, Without suspecting him, but
regarding him simply as a possibility,
I msistag with Sir Peter that he, liko

everyone else, should he kept in the
dark—on _the  grounds of general
caution, Bir Peter, fortunstely, agreed
—though reluctantly.” T

“Of course he never dreamed—"
eaid Nugent. P

" Neither then—nor now!” said fhe
detective,  “In n‘i:n:u:sli: of fact, 1 found
later that hé had Tet the captein know
that Lord ' Raynham was placed at

school under an azsumed name. Toriu-
nately he never mentioned ithe name, or
the achool—his pledge to me prevented
that, Otherwise—-"

“ Otherwise, Rupert wouldn't be
getting pally wiih jolly old Bunter just
now 1™ grinned Eu{)-

“Bearcely! T wmade a few inquiries
about the captain—learning that he was
the son of a younger son, with nothing
beyond his Army pay, except an allow-
ance from bis unecle—and that he was
in debts -of which Bir Peter knew

f mothing. © I found that he had relurned

to England, taken up his residence here,
and -advized Bir Peter to bring Lord
Reynham openly fo the castle, as. the
best method of getting ot his enemies.
After which,” added the detective,
dryly, “I had a very keen eye opon for
the captain.”

He paused.

“When I found that the kidnappers
knew - that - tha young lord wasz at a
achool under an assumed name,” he
went on, 1 asked Sir Peter whether
he had mentioned that faect to anyone—
and learned that he had mentioned it
only to Captain Reynham.” i

all the

“But he never guessed,
same—"'

“Hes did not. He still wonders how
tho S8miler and company found it out.
But—""Mr. Tomlitison paused again.
“1 did not feel sure, until the night I
went to sleep, and the Bmiler escaped.
Then 1 remembered that I had smoked
one of the captain’s cigarettes before
he left me”

“ And then yoi knewi"

“Then,” assented Mr. Tomlinson
guietly, “I knéw—what I child not

rove, ahd ‘What Sir Peter would not
fave Tstened to for a moment.™

“A bit of a problom, and neo

nustake ! said Bob.

“The man-is as cunning as o fox, amd
a3 unscrupulous as a wolf 1" said M.
Tomlingon. “¥ot he has his limitst
MNothing, I am assured, would indues
him to commit the last and greatest of
erimes. ITia cousin’s life is in ho danger.
Short of that, he is prepared to wse
any sod every means of robbing him
of hia property. Lord Reyvham, oncee
in his powoer, will disappear for cvopr—
his death will be legally presumed; after
a time, and Rupert Reynham will step
. ‘That 158 the game—which I am
going to defeat 1™

The detective's cyes gleamed again,
for & moment.

“Apart from professional consider-
ations, and my desire to carn Birc
Petor's very pencrons feo,” he eaid,
“T am determined that soch seoun-
dyelism shall not succeed—that o poor,
persecuted boy shaell not be sacrificed
to the greed of an unserupulous raseal !
In ,trhat, I feel sure, you agrec with
s,

“Whatdio 1" said Bob. “All the
jolly old way, Mr. Tomlinson,”

“We're  staying !”  soid  Harry.
“ Whenever we can be of any usze, Mr.
Tomlinson, you've only to say ihe word.
And we can keep our mouths shut—an
you've seen already1”

“And that was settled, and fixed. when
the Famous Five left Mr. Tomlinson’s
room. Which, possibly, might be: a
surprize  to- Lord - Buntor—and  dis-

--Fimg_ing to hia Jordship—so it was

ortunate that Lord Bunter did not
matter |
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THE SIXTEENTH CHAPTER.
Sticky !
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i SAY, you fellows '™

“IHallo, hallo, Lallo!™
Boli Cherry affubly.

And his comrades grinned.

After lunch that day, DBilly Bunter
had had his usual nap—reguiring his
v=pal rest after his usual exertions.
Then e had pliyed a game of
Lilliapds with hiz new’  pal, Rupext
Hovpham, and smoked a ecigarette or
two with that valuable friend. Then—
eclinmmg ‘the capiain’s Invitation to
secompany him on & siroll—ho looked
roe ilus Famous Five=with the amiabic
siention Lof  gpeeding the  parting
TR PR

ile found them in the hall, having
rart velurnoed, fresh and ruddy, from
~kalimg—and with no signs of departure
ik them,

S What  drain _ are
catening P oasked Bunter,

“Hua, ha, ka!™ roared Bob.

Tiis was rathey a reversal of o zfate
«f gifaivs usual in the " hels.” very
neirder of the Famows Five bad been
Looded with Billy Buater, mnore  than
ance or twice, in ihe holz, and when
Fhrider was o guest, the most diffienh
thing ahout i was to gol him to catel
feiraln.

ow Bunler was—or fancied lie wasz—
tie hozt: and the "Famouzs Five were
the fellows who wouldn't cateh the train.

=Ahat are vou cackling at  fat-
feeadd? 7 oazked Bunter, blinking ‘at Bob.

“'Fhe old order changeth, giving place
1o ihe pew DY gueted Dol '

" Hun, ha, ‘ha!?

“hessed f 1 can see anxlling to
cavkle st 1P grunted DBueter. " licol
horve, vou're prerty sticky—but vou're
gutng, Rupert's fed up with vou™

“Bud  taste on  Bupert's part!”
~and Bob, shaking his bead, " He can't
krow what really nice chaps we are™
S Well,  you ean't expect Lim o goetb
vver the way von  treated him this
neorning,” said Bunter. 1 may as well
il vou plainly, that he wams von w
o 11e makes & point of 0"

“Dear me! ™ said Bob, “Rupert
makes a point of it Do you make a
potnt af it foo, old fat man®™

“T do!'™ sandl  Bunter, firmly.
“Horry, and all that, but i fod wp!
Maeddling when a chap’s having a quict
~moke over & gome of poker—yeou can’t
evpoct o fellow {o stand for it ! Besides,
vonr managors are jolly bad—they lek
sae . tlown  befere any  servants, vou
Lo o _

*Whose servants? " azked Nugoent,
Erinning.

“Mine 1" roaved Bunter., I don't
wank any cheek, Frank Hu;‘.(-:nt. Just
ol out when a fellow fells you he
docsn't want vou., You can Lave one of
¥ cars to the station——"

" Whosae cars? ¥ chucliled Bob Cherry.

“¥inc!” howled Bunter. “Don't
wive mo any cheek, Bob Cherrv! ILock
lere, when are vou fellows going? ™

“The whenfulnessis terri Al

“1 suppose you're nob sticking on
where you're not  wanted ! said
Bunter contemptuonsly.

“Havdly ! " said Harry Wharton,
tanghing. * We couldn’t have come here
at all, 1f old Peter hadn't backed up
vour silly gas, Old Peter's invitation
s1ill holds good—anud we're staying on
H i

“I've told you ] don't wait wcu
here—""

“averal times. Now we'll mention
that we don’t want vou here.” :

“What 1" yeclled Bunter.
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vou  fellows
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i “Are yeu poing? ™ asked Bob chuck-
ing.

“AMe!” gasped DBunter. “Why, you
sillv ass!  Look here, I didn't "come
along here to talk rot——"

“What arce you doing it for, then?™

“I fancicd that you were golng. to
turn out sticks,” said Bunter. 1
noticed that your things weren't packed,
They've been token out of my rooms,
though H

“We're not camping in your rooms
any mmore, old fat man., We've "heard
vuongh of your snore to last us till next
ten_at Greyiriars,”

“You're going1* hooted Bunter.

“(atess again ™

“Bean to say yvouw're not eatching o
tram? ™

* Not the least little hit in the world 1 *

“Why I'll have you chucked oub!®
gasped Bunter, in  alwmost speechless
wrath. “I'll have wou chucked out
of the castla by my menjals??

“Let's put it up to Sir Peter!™
stiprested Bob. _
to him that you want us to clear oul,
so that you van smoke and gamble in
peace with his nephew ! I'm sure the
eld sportsman would be interested.”

“Ha, ha, ha!?¥

“I—I—I don’t want you to mention
anvthing of that kind to old Peter!
=aicl Bunter, hastily. " He would very
likely pet waxy., Ile's an old-fashioned
old fossil. Of course, I'm master here—
still, [ don’'t want that old donkey
to go off at the deep end. Rupert
would get a ragging, too. Look here,
vou beast, dou't you geb sneaking to
old Peter.””

“Lathead !

::I ve told Rupert, you're going——"

Go and tell him ‘we're not! ¥

"!hm you are! ' grped Bunter,
don’t want you hore—see?  Rupert
wakes a point of it, and I make o point
of it! Got that?-

“ouppose you and Rupert go and
cat coke togetner ¥ suggested Bob.

“You silly ass! Will you get out? ™
hooted DBunter. “This js my castle,
am't ip? .

¥ About as much as it's nioe !
ned Dob, .

“Look ‘here, I'm not asking vou lo
stop aty longer—see?

“We're not asking you to stop any
longer—see? '

“Ha, ha, ha!l"

“We've exactly s much right to ask
vou, a% vou liave to ask us! ' explamed

ab Cherry. *And we don't like vou
here ! You're not good company!
You're lazy, and fatheaded, and you
don't wash! Get out—see? ™

“Ha, ha, ha!”

Billy Bunter blinked at the IPamows
Five in intense exasperation, Often
angd often he had been a sticky guest

ik

Zrin-

homself, DBut he had never expected
the chums of the Remove to be so
stigky.

Bat they were. They were fearfully
sticky—and theyr wewa sticking.

“Well, of all - the cheeky cads!”
gasped Bunter. Sticking in a fellow's
castle whether he likes it or not!
That's tho limit! Look here, you
c¢heeky beasts, what are you going to
o’ :

“I'm going to bump you for your
cheek | ¥ said Bob, cheerily,

“Bame here!" said Johnny Bull

“The samefulness is terrific.”

it Hear, hear!?’

"I say, -you fellows—leggo!™ roared
Gunter, .as -he stafpt off the polished
floor in the grosp of- five paivs of hands.
“1. say——yaroooop]

Bump.!

“¥Yarpoooeoooop ! "

YLet's go oand explain -

Bump!

“0Oh erikey |
fellows——"

Bump !

“Ow ! Beastz! Wow!
-~ mean old cha

Bump !

Bunier sat and roared.

Harry Wharton & Co. strolled away
t¢ the- musicroom, and left hiny
roaring.

Ow! Wowl!l I say, yvou

} say, old beasts

THE SE\’EH:I‘EEH'I‘II CHAPTER.
A Mysterious Move !

i OING 1™,
“Rotl™
“"He's fed up with you

fellows—and no wonder ! ¥ said
Billy Dunter scornfully, “He can'
stand yon!?®

“"Fathead ! He's not gomng 1™

S He jolly well is! Pretty thick I
think, for my friend Rupert to have to
0, becanse you fellows won'tl ! said

unter, contemptucusly.

It was a couple of days later.

During those days, the 'amous Five
had hnc% little of Billy Bunter's fascin:
atif;ug' socicty—and had not missed 1§
& Jot.

But their eyves had been on Bunter, all
the same. :

They had rooms of their own now,
atiedl were no longer camped in Bunter's
room - round the canopied bed  where
the fat Owl slept and snored.

Bunter's new pal, tho captain,
accupivd the dressing-room attached to
Bunter's bed-room, apd was, in Bunter’'a
happy opimion, & sufficient protection,

For which reasons, the Famous Five
had their eyes open by day; and My
Tomlinson, they were awarce, prowled
a good deal by night,

As the sceret door into the King's
Room was ne longer available, the
juniors did net quite see how Rupert's
new uiove was going to beoelit litn
much; but they were wary eil the
S8IE. _

Indeed, now that the captain had lost
hiz right hand man, the Souler, they
knew that he had to depend chiefly on
himself—the other two -members of the
kuduapping gang, Ratty and the Ferret.
were merely rufiaus who could carry
ont “orders, quite different from the
cunning and resourceful Smiler. &

What move the schemer was going to
make, was rpather & puzzle to them:
but they had no doubt that he would
make one, and make it soon—for he
ﬂmd to act before the cnd of the holi-

ava.

At the new term, the fat junior whom
=he "belicved to be Lord Reynham
would return to Greyfriars—and the
kidnappers’ task would be infinitely
more (ifficult to carry out in a erowded
school, than at the castle in Bussex.

But thiz new move, announced by
Billy Bunter astonished them, They
could not believe that the captain was
Eairlng the castle, as stated by the fat

wl.

Leaving the castle meant giving up
the game—and they could hardly be-
lieve thahle:Eerl: Reynham was aban-
doning the scheme unpon which he had
been concentrated for vears

“He's gmnf)! " satd Bunter, *This
afternoon ! idn't you see that big
trunk come vyesterday? He's packing
it now."

“Rot 1" said Bob Cherry.
going 1"

“You can ask old Peter!” sneered
Bunter, *“He's told him! Look -here,
voir fellows, if wou clear of—Y

“He's not



“ Fathead |V

';Yqil see, he ecan't stand you—"
“ Ha_ seeins to bo able to stand you ¢’

isid Bob. “If hé can stand youm, old
fat man, he can stand anything.”
“ Begat 1” ]

.;lul}tei: snaorted  and relled awey.
His' indignation was desp—at fellows
hanging on at *"his ™ castle against his
wish.  Rir Peter Eanchester did net
seemn somehow to regard it as Punter's
castle, however; and so long as old
Peter made them welconie, the Famous
Five were staying on.

And old Peter liked them there much
more than bhe liked DBunter there—
vory ‘much mora,  Banter was, in fact,
only thers because the peculiar cir-
cumstances mede him: indispensable;
while the old baronet really hiked the

cheery faces of the Famous Five about.
t ean't bo truel™ said Harry, in

"1

g Lois of fellows lalk about Santa Claus
= {or Father Chrisimas) and know mothing
i af all about him, except that ho manages
io keep his Iace clean while sliding down
chimnays. Now I've been lockiog Inio
his bistory, so lend me your ears and
will & tale unlold.

Onee upon a time a poor old beggar
was +wanderlng through the snowy
steppes of Russia. Climbing the steppes
made him foofsore and weary, and the
cnly bit of Juck he'd had in twelve years
was when the snow [roze his feet so he
gouldn’é leef his corns.

" He couldn’t afford a shave, so his {ace

' was hidden in a long white beard—
whish was probably all for the bhest.
And because he had a fai and jovial
appearance, nobody would belleve he was
starving, and when he begged for alms,
the passers-by would cast obe eys an his
girth, thea smite him on the boko with
yo brick.

“1 say, you [ellows,” he whined,
holding- out his hat, ““ean you lend a
fellow a groat wnill io-morrow ? I'm
expeciing a posial order from a tliled
relatlon In the morning. The postal
order will be for ten roubles, so il you
lend me thai, ['0 hand yon— sa{, don’t
walk away whila a fellow's talking to
you-—beasts ! ** And he got no alms—
only boots !

He did everything he eould think of {o

3

Every Saturday

he's net eatching' s morning train.
And that meany—"

“That ‘means thet the car will pull
out ‘sfter dusk,” said Bob. " And that
means that something’s booked to
happen an the way that dear old
Rupert doesn’t want anybody to see,”

‘"All the samefully, the seciulnesa
will be terrific!® declared Hurree
Jamset Ham Singh

The juniors were rather curious te
see Captain Reymbam at lunch that
day. Since the shindy in the King's
Hoom, he had hardly spoken to any
of them, or seemed to have noticed
that they were in the castle at all,

At lunch he ignored them, as usual;
bt from his ¢ with Sir Peter, thay
ascertepined that Banter's news was cor-
rect. ‘The captain was leaving. He
was catching the mix o'clock train at

 The Story of
Santa Claus

Discovered ajler vyears of
iremendous research

By BOB CHERRY

s

s

Even a Hussian farmer, who found Claus
with a chopper in his turkey-shed, didn’t
balieve he was thare to chop up Orewood.

** Thou varlef,” he snarled. ‘' Thou
dldst come alter my turks. To pay Ilor thy
¢heek thou canst and gather me some
firewood, or dadblame me, I'll pop ye
In gaol for the festive season.”

S0 poor old Claus foitered out, groping
with pumbed hands Ino the snow for biis
of wood 50 small and rotten that a sparrow
would have scorned to perch on them.
He passed through a neighbouring park,
bhelonging to a rieh King, and as it was the
Feast of Stephen, this king followed ihe
eustom of his houss and looked out.
Kings in those times always had to look

out. If pald.
“ Hither, page,”™ roared this king,

**gome siand by me. Dost thou zee

- the royal reindeer sladge, and vanished
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aud as they supposed that tha eaptsin

would go in hiz own car, that weuld
ace . the fat Owl cﬁmﬁintghr in his
wnds—if they did nob intervene.

In Bunter's present truculent mood,
it might be a difficult matter for any
of the party to go ™n the car also.
But that did not apply to Mr. Tem-
linson, whoso duty 1t was to Keep an
eye on his lordship.

Wharton had a word with the detec-
tiva in the afternoon, and learned that
it was Mr. Tomhinson’s intention to go
with Bunter, if Buntcr went with the
captain,

Indeed, zs the captain was well
aware' that Dunter wounld not be
allowed ont of the castla unwatched,
Harry Wharton wonderved whether this
was, after all, the game, DBut he could
think of nothing elso

Santa.Claus was very inlerested in the
fiesh and wine—espeeially the wine—
but what he Hkod most was the lavish
gold and- sliver plate which adornsd the
table, So when the king turned his
back, he stulfed the lot In a sack, pinched

Hke smoke. And Klog Wenceslas swore
a mighty oath he'd naver he sneh a sap
as to ask a geasant Into the palace agaln.

Belog in a hurry, Sania Claus exceeded
the speed in a built-up area until he was
gonged by the Relndeer Corps. The cops
cast a suspicious aye on his sack.

“ Wotcher got In thers 7 ** thay asked,
and when they saw the conlents, they
whistled sollly and took ouil ihelr
manacles,

“ Presents, that's all,' sald Sania,
banking on his jovial appearance. * I'm
goln t? laave tham at the houses of poor
peo L

*“ Oh, yesh ?
and wateh [ ™'

There was no help for it, so Sania
drove round, stulfing eostly gold and
sliver plate In the peasants’ cellages.
Then the cops shook his hand and wished
him a Merry Chrisimas,

“ Merry Chrisimas ? Har, har,har 1 ™
And poor oild Sania drove siralght off

;:lihu workhouse and rang ihe visltors”

We'll coma with you
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get monsy, except work—he dido’t whatIseest? OrhavelIgoithem again?  And thai, my beloved ‘earers, Is the

think of that—and when Chrisimas Bﬂng‘hma_ﬁush and bring ms wine, we'll sfory of Santa Claus.

eame round, he was without a bean, ask this codger in to dine.” More or less | :

ﬁmﬂﬂﬁﬁmﬁmwm#ﬁmMHﬁﬁﬁﬁﬁﬂﬁ
& low voice when Buanter was gone. Castlewood; which, at that t-imir.-.nf the  After tea, Billy Bunter made one

“The wan can’t be gomg.”

“May be chucking it,” said Nugent
doubifully.

Wharton shook hiz head.

“Ife's nob chucking it. If le's
going, it's some trick—some new
move! 1 can't maRe it out yet—

but that's it !”

“"Maybo going to get his pal Billy to
go in the ear!” suggested Bob, with a
grin. “If that’s it, his pal Billy will
go farther then he expects”

By Jovel That might be ii—the
simplest of tricks!” said Harry, with
& nod. “Bunter might go ta the
station to” see him nf[‘—thml:ing. he
would come back in the ecar—

“And he wouldn't jolly well come
back 1” grinned Bob. “Rupert would
explain that he wanted to walk, or
gomoething—"

“That's it 1" zaid Johnny Ball.

“Well, if Ruapert really gocs, some of
us will he on the watch when the car
starts for the station,” ssid Harry.
*1f that fat fool goes in the car, we
thall have to keep him in sight some-
how. Bunter. says’ it’s this afterncon—

yoar was wall after dark.

Once or twice the juniors caught Mr.
Tomlinson's eyes fixed on the captain’s
face with & penetrating look. -

v could guess ihat the detective
was perplexed by the latest move of
the schemaer.

After lunch, the captain and Lord
Bunter went inte the billiards-room,
where the click of the balls was heard.

Bir Peter, no doubt, fancied that they
wera playing a harmless game; but the
Famouz Five had no doubt that the
captain was iaking the shortesi cut to
Bunter's fat heart—letiing im win
money on the game.

Harry Wharton & Co. had intended
to go out skating that alternoon. The
snow had cleared off,. but the lake was
still frozen hard. But they gave up
that idea since they had learned of
Rupert's impending departure.

Thoay remained in the castle; and
five pairs of eyea were going to be
very much on-the alert when the cap-
tein wen$. They had -little doubt, by
thia time, that the big idea -was- for

Bunter to go in the car to the station—-

nwore effort. He followed the Fameus
Five into the hLall, and fixed his big
3 les on thom, with a very serious
blink.
“I say, vou fellows—" hLe hogan.
“"Don't 1" zaid Bob Cherry.

“Eh? Don't what 1 yapped
‘Bunter.

“Don't say! Don't jaw! Just shut
HP!"

“Look here, you checky beast, will
vou clear off! Youw're practically

turning my friend Bupert out by stick-
ing hera!” hizssed Banloy.

Harry Wharton lpughed. Evidently
the captain had his fat lordship just
where Le wanted him. Never had
Bunter, if he had only known it, Leen
more in need of tho protection of which
he was 50 anxious fo be rid

“William ¥

Bonter blinked round.

“Coming up to help mo finish pack-
wg?"” asked Capiain Reynham, with &
iﬂii]ﬂ, taking no notice of the TPamous

ive.

Tae AMaicxer Lipnany.—Na. 1,559,



26

“0On, certainly, old chap!™ said
Bunter.

And he rolled up the sisircaso afler
Ruperi. T

In the oak gallery, aver the hall, Mr.
Tomknson was secated with a4 news-
paper, which he was  probably not
rewding. He was ready, if thers was
any sign of Bunter going in the car
ot "mremibiers of the  Famows  Five
remaiued by the fire 10 ihe hall
Harey Wharion put on hiz coat and
ea]s, and went out on the avenune. e
wirs quile puzeled; but if these was, al
Hl.i" "I.'E]'_".' IH."\" ”'l[_'l”]{"Tltl. SL1TINE Ill'lf[}rl,,".';;.c'f"“
srickery, the captain of the Remove was
there o wateh for it. 2

With ooe fellow oot on tlie dheive,
froione fellows in the hall, ard the detee-
tive in the gallory over the Dall, his
fat lorvdship was not likels 1o oo un-

~ocli—if e went, Mever, in fact, had
Lord Bunler been o well goarded.
Ad yet—

———

THE EIGHTEENTH CHAPTER.

Harry Wharton on the Spot!
ﬁ ABRRY WIARTON

wits deeply
pervplesed,

Hoe stood on the dusky avenoe,

u"dl"'l' LY I:IIE I:I.l_" fl"l;_'lh'l:l' tl'i"i_""ﬁ., il"l'

visihle in the winter gloom, bui able,

teomn where e stood, fo watch  the

bhrightly hghted entravee of ihe castle,

"I'iuli caplunt's car bhad been brought
EEELER T

Twao or three footinen were carrvin
ral iz baggage; several suilcases an
w gun-case and a large, heavy trunk.

A luggage grid, at ile bark of ihe
eav, had been let down for the trunls,
atd fhe footmen were strapping it o

There was no sign of Buniey.

Captain Bevnhan waszs to e seen, in
FTE iightml doorwayx, saving good-bye
te Sir Peter Lanchester.

When his baggage was on the ear le
vame down the steps.

Wharten ‘n-'al:.-hecll,) puzeled,

Ulbwiously, the scheinre was not to get
Bunter to drive to the station with
Litse,  Buuter was not to be seen ai all,

Captain Revnham sat at the wheel
Al starled il.!.). From the deep dusk
Wharton watehed him i perplexiry.
Waz he, after all. giving up the
aane, or had he spotied the foot that
he was suspected, and decided to go
while the going was good?® (3 was he,
after all, taking his deparivre in the
ordinary way n? things ?

Wharton could nob guesa,

The cavr got into wwhion, and the
headlights flashed down the dreive. It
rolled  past the spot where Iarry
st

In & fow more momonts it
have bheen gobe,

Harvy Wharton glanced again at the
hghted doorway.

He zaw lus friends lookin
senfer was not with themw,  He had, 1t
secinedd, vemained uwpsrairs, amd had
not troubled fo come down to sec his
friend Rupert off.

It was rather instinct than thonglt
that caused a sudden, starthng  sns-
picion to fash inte Wharton's mind—
az the car glided by with the big trunk
strapped on behind.

His oyes fixed on that big trunk.

He remembered Buwter's remark-—
that it had arrived at the coastle the
day beforo. Why had the captain sont
for a special trank for his baggage? A
spocial  trunk—a very large one—and
hé had asked Bunter to go up and

worlkel

out; but

abe fibagnet

help him finish packing—Bunter had
been alone with him there—and he had
not come down to see him off |

As if by a lightning flash, Wharton
saw it. And as the car g]u:i-z-d by, ha
ran out fromn the darkness of the trees,
and grasped at the baggage strapped
ou the grid behind.

e hung on.

It was all he could do on the spur of
ihe moment., It was easy cuough Lo
hang on the strapped trunk; and ihe
captain, looking ahead as he drove,
had seen nothing of the shadow sud-
denlv Aitting from under the. trees and
darting behind the car.

He drove oh fast,

Yarry Wharton hung on_ to_ the
strapped frunk on the grid. He feli-—
e knew-—what was in that big trunk.

That was the scheme. _

That trunk had been carvied dewn
under the nese of the watching detee-
tive, under the ¢yes of the juniors i
the hall-—and that irunk, Wharton {plt
i his very bones, contained the kid-
napped far Owl. _

]’"Iuﬁ;; enough when Rupert had had
Lim alone: the vascal who had drogged
the detective with a cigavette had
sonwlhing af hand fo silence the hap-
lesz fot Owl., Drugged, senscless, Bunter
was packed in that trunk, and the sup-
pised Lord Reynham was being carried
off, unseen and unsuspecied, under the
eves of the whole crowded eastle.

Loft wuliont the aid of the Bumler,
the plotter had been compelled fo act
for imsclf. This was how he had done
1t.

Wharion, once the idea was in his
mind, was as sure of it as if he could
have seent the vnconscious fat faeo of
Bunper through the locked lid of the
trunk. 2

The ear gathered speed on the drive,
and at the gafeway 1t abmest flashed
past the fodge and wrned inte the
Castlewood road; it roared away down
the davk road.

Wharvton was sure. Buot he knew that
he would soon know for certain, The
capiain would not drive to the station
if he had a kidnapped schoolboy in the
trunk. 1lle would vever risk such hag-
gage ou the railwayv—neither did he
need to. His confederates were ai
hand, and his ann would be to hand
ihe kidoapped boy over to them at the
carliest possible moment,

Havry did not expect the ear to keep
on the direct road to Castléwood—and 1t
did not. Half a mile from the cesile
it turned into a dark lane and bumped
on over rutty ground. ) .

Ubviously the captain was not going
to the station—that was a ceriainty
HOW.

The rar jolted on fast, though the
lane was julty and rugged. Tarey
Wharton had his arms and shoulders
over the strapped trunk: he hung on
casily enough. Obviously the ceptein
never dreamed that anyone was hang-
ing on behind the car; he drove
steadily on. Wharton eould do nothing
but wait and wateh events; he hung on
and waited.

The lisom of the sea fell on his cars.
The car slowed doewn on & road that
rati by the seashore. Through the
gloom white spray glimmered, Far
ont on the woter burned a light. Thick
froaty trees and bushes lined tho land-
ward side of the road. :

The car slowed and slewed. Harry
Wharton heard a shrill whistle from
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the,. direction of the sca. The ear
stopped. ]
He knew then that this was the

rendezvous. ~He -~dropped off the
strapped irunk end backed quickly into
the deep shadow beside the road.

Captain Reynham stepped down. Mo
doubt the headlights on that lonely
road were signal enough to the men
who waited ou the shore. :

Two dusky Agures came tramping up
the sand. Wharton glimpsed their faces
in the car’s lights and kuew Ratly and
the Ferret.

e backed deep in cover.

He was powerless to act. Discoves,
meant  ihat he would share Bunter's
unknown fate—and could not help him,
Ile could only watch. Any one of tho
three rascals could have handled him.
But ke watched with the knowledge that
if he escaped unseen he had proof now
—proof that would overwhelm the plot-
{ing scoundrel and save the kidnapped
schoolboy,

“You got him, guv'nor? Tt was the
Ferret’s veice,

Wharton heard a savcastic laugh.

“Yes, Tt was easy, once I had the
matier in oy own hands,  Smiler
bungled and buigled; T have not done
so. The fat fool 15 in the trunk.”

“By gum ! said Raity, with a deep
broath. .

“He came up to help me pack the
frunk,” went on the captain in the
sane savcastic tone. " He did not guess
how he was intended to help. The fat
fool hardly squesked when I jammed
the chioroform pad on his foolish face.
But lose no time; get him down to the
bost. The sconer the better——m-"

“MNobody about heve, guv'nor—"

“Losc no time, I tell vou ! snapped
Captain Heynham.

The two roflians stepped round behind
the car., The trunk was unsirapped,
unlecked, and opened. Dinly Haorry
Wharton saw a fat, insensible figure
lifted out, and caught a gleam of
spectacles,

“Pack a fow rocks in the trunk; it
must not weigh less when I refurn to
the castle,” said Captain Reynham,

“You're going baclk, guv'nor "

“I have forgotten somo things, and
Liave to return for them, losing my
train,’’ saic the captain. *I have that
all cut and dried.  When I return I
shall find that Lord Reynham is miss-
ing, and shall, of conrse, cancel my 1n-
tended  departare, in  those painful
elreumstances,”

Wharton heard a chuckle.

The fat Owl was lifted between the
fwo ruffians and ecarried away down the
beach fo the unseen boat, Captain
Reynhain stood watching them as they
wenk,  When they were out of sight he
rat at the wheel and backed and turned
the car. 1

The bhig trunk had been strapped on
again, locked on the rocks that hadl
beenr placed in it to give it the neces-
sary weight, Every peint had been
guarded by the cunning and- wary
plotter.

The car got inte motion, !)asuing ihe
junior who was blotted from sight
under the dark irces.

As it passed, Harry Wharton slipped
out and caught hold of the trunk and
hung on again. Captain Reynham was
driving back to the castle—and driving
back 1n o mood of complete and
triumphant satisfaction. Probably he
wounld have felt neither so triumphant
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nor so satisfied had ho Leen able Lo
guess who was driving back with lim.

Mot till ithe ear was nearly ai the
costle door did Harvy Wharton o
ofl bBolimxl ; 1hen be walked on afier il
cot os it van up to the castle entrance.

[T

I.'l:‘-

THE NINETEENTH CHAPTER.
Denounced !
1] O ecannot find him "
“No, aip.
“1t iz very oxtroordinarvy !
Tomlinsgpn—--"

“It i1z very extrasrdinacy  indeod
T;lid A, Tomlinzon belween his closed
ipa.

Sir Peler . Lauchester waz in the
library. "Phe Co. were there with him,
and  Tomlinson. Hir Peter  looked
worried and anxions, so did the juniors
and the deiective.

“But Lo should not go ount alone,
especially after dark.” saicd Siv efer.
“MNeither can I understand his having
done =0, Yon have looked " ]

“We'va looked everywhore, sir,” snid
Bob Cherry. " Buanter docsn't secm io
be in the castle at all. I ecan’t make it
ont.”

“He never went wilh Caplain Reyn-
liam,'” said Nugent.

“No. I saw my nepliow off at ihe
door,” said Sir Poter. *'hat was an
hove ago. Where 13 Wharion? 1o
may have scen zomething of Williamn,
and—"* :

“Ho haasn’'t como in,” satd Johnny
Bull. “He—ho went out just before
Enpmin Reynham started.”

“But if William is net in the castle,
where can he be?™ exclaimed Sir Peter.
“TPhero are a dozen doors by which ho
may have left. But why should he?
Ho was, in facl, very nevvons about
poing. out, cspecinlly nlone.  What do
you make of this, Mr. T'omlinson t*

“X reannot understand it,” said the
detective. ® IF appears thoat the foolish
boy has gone out.  But why—-=*"

The libravy deor opened, and Cagptain
Hevynham stepped in.

All exes turned on him—8ir Peter's
in surpriso mingled with reliof,

“Rupert ! he exclaifned. " Then you
have not caught your tran '™

*No,”” said the captain. *I1 found
that an attache-care had been over-
looked and camie back for it. But I
have just heard a vory stertling thing
from Jasmond., 1Te says that Willinm
cammot bhe found.”’

“That 15 z0. And I am ihankful that
you have returncd, Ropert; you may be
uble to help.”

“It 13 wvery, odd,” s=aid Caplain
Roynham. “I saw William -ﬂ!’l]:,’ fen
minutes before T went. He was in the
King's Room. The seeret door—— DRut
that has been screw2d wup: it iz 1n-
possible—"

“That is quite impossible " said Mr.
Tomlinson.

The ecaptain glanced at him,

“Well, it 1z your tozk to find him,
Mr, ‘Tomlinson,™” he said. *1 will
rendor any assistance in my power, In
the cirenmstances, unele, I shall not
veturn to London ihis evening. Pos-
sitl;-l Wilji&m haz only gone out for a
5

“Catch him ! said Bob.

“If it is certain that he iz not in tho
castle—" sa1d Rupert.

“That appeara to bo cortein,” sald
Sir Pater: “If he haz, after all, gone
out, Whirton may have seen something
of himm. Wharton appears to be out of
doorg—=""

“ Possibl
spggested:

they have gone together,”
upert.
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Bual—" .
1fere s

Tt 1= possible, of conrae.

“1lullo, halle, hello!l
Wharion 1

The hbrary dony opensd again, and
Harry Whavton came in. Flis face was
Hushed, and ho was breathing haved.

“1larry ¥ exelaimed Frank Nugenf,
faking a step fowards him. 1o could
ave ab a plance that somoething had bop-
pened,

Harvy Whavlon shul the door.

‘Then he came across to the group by
tho fiveside.

Mr. Tomlinsen pgave him a2
slartled glance.

“Wharton,” rxclaimed Sir Peter, n
little tostily, it appears thet Willlam
is missing from the eastle!] Youn have
been out. Llave you scen anyihing of
Lim

“Yeou,” answeved Ievry guictly.

Quictly as he spake, iz voiee had the
cffect of a2 thunderelap on Captain
Reynham.

‘the young Army man gave a violent
start, and made a swift step towards
Wharion.

“You have seen him ¥ he exelaimed.

“Yes Y repeated Marry, looking him
steadily in the face, T have seen him,
Captatn Reynham, and know where he
1= now,™

The strange pallor that came over the
captein’s face caunsed cven Sir Poter to
give him a sharp snd curious look.

The blow wias so sudden, so unex-
pocted, that it was scarcely possible for
the pfﬂtter to be on his guard., Ilis
look at Harry Whorlon was almost
wild, hiz eyes hurning from s white
face.

“¥ou know " he gasped.

“Yea, I know™

The cffort that Rupert Reynham made
to pu[] himsaolf tugullmr was visihle to
all eyes. A grim exprossion came over
Mr. Tomlinsen's face.

“Well, if yon know, my lad, tell my
uncle at once and relieve his anxicty,”
sald Captain Reynham, in an attempt
to speak caspally. “ From what the boy
says, uncle, it appears that there is no—
no canso for alarm.”

“Pleaso iell me at once, Wharton ¥
said Sir Peter.

“I am going ta,” said Harvry, “But,
first, I-had betier zay tiat 1 have proof
now of the kidnapper’s identity, ancl
thiat vour handeuffs will be wanted, Mr.
Fomlinzon.™
C“They are xeady ! saud Alr. Tom-
Linzon grimly.

“Do veu mean proof of the identily
of the kidnapper's confederate in the
cnstle 1 asked Sir Peter.

¥es, sir 1™

“That. is cxcelleni, if covrect!” ex-
claimed the old baronct, *Iis name?”

“He 1z here!” said Ilarry.. “*You
fellowa stand ready to collar hin, if
neccssrry,  You o are veady with the
handeufs, My, Tomlinson? T tell you
that I have proof—as an cye-witness,™

BIr. Tomlinson moved a little nearcr
to the captain. The Co. watehed their
leader, in breathless exeitement,

All could see that Harry Wharton had
wrade s discovery during s absence
front the castle. It was as clear to
Bunpert Bevnham as to the rosk, and his
face went paler and paler.

e Ilﬁ‘litﬂ'd a cigarette, but his hand
was shaking =o that he could hardly get
the mateh to it. Yeb what, he was ask-
ing himsolf, could the Loy have seen?
What could he know? He could have
seen nothing of what had ]mrpenm:’l on
that lonely voad by the beach; he hed
not heon absent long enough to cover
the distance on foot. What, could he

know ?
started to his

o lor

Sir
feot.

Peter Lanchestor
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"Yeu tay that he is here, Wharlon 1®
i exclainred blankly, “"You o poi
mear i Lhis rnom "

1 mwean in tlos roou, sie P answereld
ITarry.

The ofd hinranct glanced rownd he
spacigus libeavy,

“Concealed e Alas rosin ™ hie ejacu-
Ianted.

! sip 1

“Thew what da you neean #* exelaimed
SBir Peter tesdily. “Youw appeay (o me
to be talking in riddles, boy!”

Captain Reynham st intd a Jangl
It sounded so cracked, so false, that his
unele furnoel to look al hin.

“Evidently one young  friend eon-
stders Lhis o matter for josting ! said
Hupert.

But, with gll lis effronlery, he eonld
nob speak i his wsual casy drawl. L=
voice was shoking,

O ¥ou mmst get ready for a shook,
sie 1 cand 1lavey, “1 am sorey ! It will
L a very painful surprise 1o you, DBut
1 mzt tell you, if only 1o geb Bunler
ant of the hamnds of those seonndrels
hefore they put to sea with him 1™

“Where have you seen him 7 rapped
M, Tomlbinson.

“On the beach some milez from here,
handed over 1o the fwo rasculs called
Hatty and thoe Ferret by the yillain
who took him away from this casile ™
answered Harry. :

The cigarette dropped from Rofert’s
fingers.

“And whe was it exelammed Sir
Poter.

Harry Wharten Lified his hand, and
his finger pointed at the white-foced
man, who sieod sivicken, almaost stunned.

“Phat was the wman,” he sal—
“Captain Reynhan

THE TWENTIETH CHAPTER,
The Game’s Up!

L ATPTAIN REYNHAM ™
“ Yes M

“My mnephew ! paspod

: Potor,

“Look at
guictly.
now 1

Bir Peter Lanchester tuvned his eves
on his nephew. Ilo staved ot the winte,
straicken face, from which every vestige
of colour seemed to have drained.

What he read in that face canzed his
avwn to pale, .

Iic made 2 step towards the voung
Army man. _

“Rupert "—his  voiee wasz  lsky—
“deny this! The boy s snustakon—ov
mad | Why do you net speak, Bupect ™

The captam found his voiere,

“It 15 false-~falsc !”™ He panfed ont
the words. *' Let lum prove——"

Sir 'eter Lanchester gave him a lang.,
long look, amd lis old face seened 1o
grow older and greyer. Ile  turned
quicily to Wharton.

“Hpeak 1™ he soid briefly,

“1 am zovry, siv! saad Mavey, ®T
know this must be an awint shock to
vou., We've suspected Capdein Revoham
for a long Lime, but there was 'no proof.
We were ou the watch to-doy, {o see
if he tried to get Bunter away in his
carv. I was watching on the drive when
he went, and it suddenly flashed into my
mind why the hig trunk was on the
car.”

“Oh " hreathed 3y, Tomlinson.

“That big tvonk ¥ muattered Dob.
“We never thought—->"

“1 hung an behind the car, holding on
to the trunk,” said Harry. “Captain
Revnham never knew, of eowrse. 1

Tor Maczer Lisniry.—~Neo. 1,559

Sir
" Ave yon mad ¥
him, * sir 1 said Elarry
“ile knows the game s up



28

deopped off when he stopped at a |L::!'|c1{
piace by the sen. 1 got into cover.

saw them take Bunter from the trunk—
heavd what Captain Reynhaum said to
his accompliees. He told them he had
chloroformed Bunter and packed hivn in
the truuk, and told them to take him
to the boat. They packed rocks in the
triinle,- in-case the servants should nolbice
any difference in weight when le came
hack here. | I Imnﬁ on behind again
when he started; he gave me a lift,
withott knowing 1t, almost to the door.”

“Then Bunter——"" ¢xeclained Bob.

“ Hg hias been taken out to some vessel
Iving off shore in a boat. That vogsel
can be stopped, Sie Peter, 4f you tele-
phené to Mr. Bhute. And when Bunter
12 hieie agding he can tell you who seized
hing in the King's Room and. put the
chloroform pad over his face”

A doep silence: followed - Wharlon's
words. It wag broken by a clink of
meial. .

My, Tomlinson had taken the hand-
euffs frgm his pocket. ‘ .

Captdin Bevnham stood as if petrified,
thé: ‘;:cr%ni-fu;ﬂéu thick’ o his brow. “Sir
Poeter Lanchester “waited for him  to
speal, e did not spedk. . _

“ A clear. cage—at last!” said. Mr.
Tombinson. ““ I eduld hot s i’m al- before,
Sic’ Peter; like ‘the boy, I ‘could nok
speak™without proof, . But I have known
for morerthan a week that your nephew
wag the man !™ .

“My pephiow 1% breathed  the ol
baronet. “CGood heavens! DBut why—
W

e could not grasp it vet.

Mr: Tomlinson smiled Faintly.

“The next heir to Reynham 7 -he said.

“(ood heavens eropeated SircPeter.
“1%.4s for.you tovsay, sirgwhethier I
take thiz man into enstody. tobe h?ﬂd{'tl
over to'the poliee 1™ said Me, Tomlinson,
He iade o motion with the handeuffs.
Sir Peter Lanchester shuddered.
“No, no! Bven if he iz guilty—nol
Rupert, speak ! Have you nothing to
fanv—nothing 27 )
". The captain breathed hard and decp.
Ile waz recovering somecthing of lus
coolness, )

“Yes,” he said; “1 have something to
sav.”  Hlis .volee was even.  * You
Lbelieve what the hoy has said. DBelieve
it if vou choose; it will not be so easy
fo prove in a court of law! Lol
Reyubam 15 gone. I stand in his place.
If vou bélieve “what this hoy has said,
vou may believe alzo that Lord Reynham
will never be seen dagam!  If you choose
fo drag ou: name ihrough- the law
couriz,. I do not think that vou will he
able to shake my position. I defy -this
man==g. privité derective without official
authority~to _ arrest me! Jf Lord
Revulign. ds notsfdund=and you ecan
take 1t from jine ‘that he will not be
fomud—Ivnid misior Tieré 1"

He spoké ‘goietly, deliberately.

Sir -Patdl gazed T at Chime an zilent
bhorrgr, the -junidrs abmost in wondor.
He stood outinowi.to all eves, as what
he  was—the unserupulous, ruthless
adventurer,

“If that x;rsml_:-islw_milﬁml I doubt
whetlher "a prisouier~wil be Hound .on
bhoard 1™ said Captain Heviuham, in the
snine oy tone, _

The nusoige—le torvible peaning =
of Bz wamlsl was plain,

“Ailliam 15 gene U7 he went ane YA
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lazy, [rowsy, sell-indulgent, good-for-
nothing imﬁ! “Let him go! Dead or
disappearved, he 15 gohe, and. I sland
liere as master of Revnham Castle 17
Bir 'oter gazed at him, dumb,
“Tieave 1t ab that ! said Buporl, with
bitter coolness.  * This detective is in
ﬁuur pay. 8ilence him! The boys will
#ecop the seeret if you ask them; or they
may chatter az they will. I eare little!
You do not desire futile disgrace o' our
name, which 1z all you can achicve now.
1 am master of Reyuham Castle.™
Sir Petor found his voies.
“And now,” he said, "I know you
as  you are—tascal, villain, ploiting
villain ! WNWow, I will tell you where you
stand, master of Reynham Castle, as
vau fancy  vonrself. Traitor and
dastard, the boy you have kidnapped is
nat "Lerd Rernham.  You have heard
‘these lads call him Bunter, and fancind
that it was the name under which my
ward passed-at Ceroyfriars: Schivol; Fool,
as well as villain, it was his own namne,
arid he was not” Lord Reyrham !
“Hardly 177 murminared -Boly Cherry.
“He  was brought. here,’ said® Sir
Peter. “to draw the attacks of the kid
nappers, in my ward's name. To draw
the  seoundrels, | of whom I never
drdamed that my own nephow was one,
into the trap! The plan has sueceeded
cifectly; ehiefly owing to Lhese Groy-
viars bovs, . Scoundrel! The boy won
have kidoapood has no connection what-
ever with ‘the Revnham family 1 Hig
name is Bunter:- thesé boys know his
mrents Jand  other o relatives! Lord
exnham, my dear ward, is safe from
vou, Do .von anderstand?  Safe!™
© Captain Beynham stood quite still.
For a moment or two, perhaps. he
did not believe it Dot he locoked from
face to face, and knew!
“Not Lovd Regnhiam!” he said ot
lasf, in a gasping voice,
“Not quite!” grinned Bob Cherex,
“You would't think sa if you koew

hiz sisicr DBessie, aml  his  lrother
SBammy, and his people at DBuuter
Villa.”

“The bov,”™ said Sie DPeter, iz

Buuter! If he 1s kept a prisoner it will
nob serve vou. Do vou understand now,
scouncdrel ¥

“I  undersiand,”  said  Claptain
Rexnham, in a low voice. T have been
fooled all along the line! I kunew von
werae hiding semething, though I never
knew what, So it was this! Taken in
—by an old fool and a set of school-
bovs. If that fat fool goes to an island
in ithe DPacifie, ‘or if.they throw him
overboard, .. Lord Reynham remaips!
And, after this, T have no ¢hance ! Hao
Durst into a havsh, bitter langh, *The
gama's up! 1 give in¥

Ho shrugged his shonlders with an aiv
of indilference. and. bighted & cigarette.
W s ozand Bir Peter, ! the game is
up,, Rupert "Revolgn! - Now that 1
knm,-:_w’im mx " wards enemy s I shall
know how to guapd him,.and té-morrow
he will vesume liis-own nmbie, and his
vightfnl place.. Apd youw——:"

He pansed for:a nament, :

%" he said, Y will leave Wngland
tlas very, nighe. o Fivst vou: will - hring
Bunter ke, safe abd_ zound: then you
will g I vaa dre in this equntre ar
nanti-ta-iarrow vou will be avrostedh. o
my chgree, and proseentod  for kid-
napping, “al Zent Aol prizon von
descrve, TE van ever verurn o Koglainl

— —

ArLieles,

the handendtz will be on your wristz the
same day. Now go!”

Mr, Tomlinson, with obvious relucts
ance, sitpped the handeulfs baclk into
his pocket. Rupert Resnham cast eno
look of bitter malice at the Greviriars
juniors and walked out of the lthrary,

-:1
“T've got a bit of a
acho ™.

*How's {hat?" :

“Blesdod if I. know! Ilave I Leen
aslecp ¥ Billy Bunter sat up,” groped
for his spectacles, jammed them on his
fat -little nose, and blinked . ol the
juniors reund the canopicd bed.
“What's ‘the time '

“MNearly mine !’

“Why, we're. late for dinmer!”™ ex-
claimed Billy Bunter.. He sat up. “I
suy, . you ' fellows, I scem’ to have heen
aslepp s jolly long-time! Funny, thiig
is, t‘-;i don’t remember lying down——
Oh1?  Bunter gavéia yell as'a rush of
recollection came. 1 say, you féllows,
stick to-me! ICeep him off—thap beast
Rupert | " T zny, he stuck something ovar

:f"f ‘He got me! I.say—kecp him
O r!l et

“ All right now, old chap 1" said Boh
Cherry soothingly. *The rofter b.t'uug‘ht-
you hack before he went—and he's gone
now for good! You won't see him any
more. "

“ Bure he's gone’’ gasped Bunter.

“Gono 'E;:-r'ghﬂm't—urﬂ(-r of the boot—
eatehing the Channel boat to-night, and
never coming back aghin!™ said Harry
Wharton.

“0Oh, good 1" gasped Bunter. T say,
vou fellows, he got me! It jeliy well
laoks 'to me, now, as if he had a hand
i that kidnapping business—"

“Think =0 grinned Johnny Bull.

“\Well, it loaks lilke it to me, now”
saic -Bunter. “You fellows mayn't ho
able to see if—vou're not very bright—
but fhkat’'s what it looks like to me——*

“Ha, ha, ba!™

“Blessed if T sor anyihing 1o cacklo
at?! T sav, vou feilows, we shall bo
Iate for dinner at this.rate! Ring for
James—I' moan Frederick! T say, vou
can stay on in my castle——" _

“NReally  and  teuly ¥ chuekled
Nugent.

“Ha, ba, hat"

“Oh,  don't cackle ab everxthing a
follow savs ! wvapped Bunter, .¥I'm
inviling you to stav on in my oastle for
the resi of ihe hols——"

“We'll oo what Lord. Reynham savs
to-morvow-!* chuckled Bol.

“¥ht Who!?,, How—"

“Lovd Reévoham will bo. here ta-

BAY,. you fellows!"
“Hallo, -old bean 1™
head-

morraw=—_he .gonuine article 1" grinnod

Babh.

Bunter blinked at him.

“Oh erikey ! he sabh

That was all he could, say.. That un-
expected—and = appavenily = ufiwelegns
ews  Jseemegd, tho hHave takgn Iﬁi?’c‘l
Bunter s bipath away.~ The jarkdne
war going fo lose lis horvowed Plomies.
Tt was the last of Lovd Bunter !

TIE EXD.
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THE PROOF OF THE
PUDDING!

Last Laughable Instalment of Dicky
' Nugent's Great Christmas Serial

S T R I M T @-

%
:

V.

“‘ The coppers are coming ! ™

Frank Fearless spoke these words
in & horse whisper. His fourfinger
trembled with eggsitement, as he
pointed across the snow towards
the gates of Jolly Lodge.

Jolly and Merry and Bright fol-
lowed his gaze. They wissled ag
they saw two podgy perlicemen
pledding ponderounsly up the path.

“ Few ! The Head’s in for it now
right enufi ! " remarked Jolly, with
a rye grin. *‘ Fansy tho poor old
butfer being earted off to a perlico
station before he's had o chance
to cat his Christmas dinner 1™

“ Thoy've got to catch him first,
old chap,” said Bright, ** PETI‘“I?G
they won't find that an easy task !

As if in support of Bright's view,
a snowball came whizzing across at
that moment from the roof of the
summer-house on which Doctor
Birchemall had perched himself.
1t missed the Rajah of Bhang by
inches and found a billet on General
Jolly's chin.

Flop t

“ODw! Yooooop!
gasped the general.

“ Sorry and all that, generall™
came o cheerful chortla from the
Head., 1 meont that one for the
rijah 177

* You—youn o ]

“MNow, then, wot's all this
'ere 1" broke in astern official voice
na the officers 'of the law arrived
on the geen.

The rajah pointed dramattickeally
to the roof of the summer-house.

“I arder that you arrest that
man ! " he eried, ** He rob me of
wy so-bewtiful diamond tiepin!™

“ Mite I hask wot proof you can
projooce, sir 1" asked one of the
oilicers. )

For answer the rajeh whipped
out the bare pin and furrished it
hefore their eyes.

* Beo ! H{em iz the pin with
diamond missing!” he hist.
“When I sit on his chest, it pleree
my trowsis. Becawse why ¥ DBe-
cawse he hide it in his beard !

“ But wet's ‘eppened to the
diamond, eir * "

Oh, gad!”™

“Ha! That is for you to
answer ! " snapped the  rajal.
* First step towarda l—arrest
that man ! "

* Ho, werry good, then, sir! ™

The two perlicemen salooted and
plodded through the snow towards
the Head's improvised {ortress.
But thiey had hardly taken half-a-
duzzen steps before two snowballs
came eailing through the air,

One of the officera stopped ono
with his nose ; and the other stop-
ped the other with his right ear;
and they both came to a stop with
feendish yells.

* Ow-ow-0w-ow-ow |

* Yaroooo ! 'Elp! Yoooop! ™

*Ha, ha, ha ! Christmas,
officersl’ roared Doctor Birchomall.
** Try & fow more while you're here !
Coming over 1 ¥

“*My hatt

. l_l i

Tharry Wharton & Co.
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DON'T GO TO PANTOS

WITH

“Let’s go to a
anto!'’ suggreated
ibley on Boxing Day.

The Head’s going

it thia time and
no mistake !* gasped Fearless.
* If he goes on at this rate, he'll
earn himaelf a good long streteh in
chokey 1 "

“It will be rank injustiss if he
does,” declared Jolly. * It's my
beleef that the Head is innersent.”

* Bamo here ! " corussed Fearlesa
and Merry and Bright.

“I hoap you're right, boys”
gighed General Jolly. * But
must say that the evvidence iIs
gverwhelming.™

“Har! The perlice will soon
drag the truth from hirn when he
is in their klutchee,' said the rajah
with = tical smile. * See!
They arrest hiim "

But tho rajah spoke too scon.

Just hecawsze the perlicemen had
climbed up the gide of the summer-
house to the roof lavel, tha rajah
imagined that it was all over bar
shouting,. DBut
Doctor Birchem-
all was by no

Birchemall toock advantage of that
fakt to talee a quick cut across its
icehound suorfiss.

_ But at that point misfortune
overtook him. Although he did
not know it, the ice was dangerously
thin on the far side of the Jako ; and
the Head's galloping feet were more
than it could stand!

Just as the officers of the law
reached the side of the lake, there
wag a eharp, ommunous cracking
eound.

The next moment, with a feand-
ish well, Doetor Birchemall wvan-
nished into & hole in the ice !

VI

Clang ! Clang !
** (Arate pil;'t !
dinner-gong ' "’

" Clang !
There goes the
eggaclaimed Merry.

“ Our Christmaa dinner is ready,
vou fellows [

means at tho end
of his tether yet.

He farely
rained anowhballa
on them as they
started orowling
up the sloping
roof on their
hands and neeze.
And finally, when
they continued
towarda him with
tunicks dented,
but curridge un-
dawnted, he made a desprit bid for
liberty.

With & sudden, litening-like
movement he stepped off the roof-
top, sat down and started shding
straight at them !

The constables tried to stop him
as he swepl towards them ; but
they mite just as soon have tried to
stop the advance of a juggernought !
By the time he reached them, the
Head lhad turned into a regular
avalanche that swept everything
from ita path, and £he unforchunit
officers were sent flying off the reof
amid torrenis of casecading snow !

Crash ! Thud! Wallop !

“Ha, ha, ha'!"

Jack Jolly & Co. farely welled,
The site ol Doctor Birchemall's
would-be captors dmsappeanng in
the snow under the summer-house
was too eommical for words. Even
General Jolly had to hide a grin,
while a feint chuckle escaped the
lips of the Rajah of Bhang !

But Doctor Birchemall had no
time to sparo for larftor. 'While the
perlicemen were struggling out of
the mitey snowdrift that now sur-
rounded them, he was hopping to
his feet again. And by the time
they had got free, he was galloping
away in the direction of the orna.
mmental lake on tha other side of the
drive.

The lake was frozen, and Doctor

“Whe corea about Christrmaos
dinner when the Head’s in danger?"’
asled Jolly. ** Our first task is to
reskew him !

The chume of the Fourth were
racing towarde the lake. Christmas
dinner would have to wait, they
thonght, till the Head was saved.
At least, that was what Jolly and
Fearless and Bright thought. Merry
seemed to have his doubts.

“ Can't weo leave the Head till
afterwards, vou fellowa?®"  Te
asked, ' After all, we only pet &
Christmas dinner once & vear! ™

“ True enuff. But it's up to us
to seo the old josser righted first,'
panted Jolly. “ 1 couldn't enjoy
my pooding knowing that the
Head was in this lake. Hallo!
There he is ! ™

Doctor Birchemall had appeared
onee more, Forchunitly, the water
in the lake was quite shallow, end
when he regained his feet he found
that it only came up to his waist.

But the Hend seemed to find this
cold comfort. His face was blue
with the cold as he ecrunched his
way through the icy water to the

shore.

* Brrrrre | It's kik-kik-kik.
cold1” he proaned.

The Head always had been a
talkative cort of person i and now
his teeth wepe chattering. He was
shivering and ghaking bke a jelly,

as fhe perlice-officer helped hilk bk
to terra firma again.

“ L-l-ldemme change my! hike
kik-clothes | ™ he gasped; aer he
stood in the snow with ice andpater
flowing off him.

“He, no, you don't!" snovted
one of the constables. 1 afrcat
vou in the name of the lor! "

But General Jolly, who was a
kind-hearted jentleman, was not
going o allow this,

"I have an iden,” he -said
“What about you two officers
staying to dinner with us and
poatponing the arrest tili we've
finished ¥ That will give the—-
*hem !—prisonor time to change his
clothes and . warm himeelt] up
again,”

The two officers licked theic
chops and rubbed their corpora-
“tions.

M M}rﬁmw! 'E‘lhut‘a tﬁlﬁh i call
n%?cﬂlﬂa,“aai oL O o THALY,
* Wot do you say, Billt " Pt

“¥uss 1 " grinned his partner.

“Then come along at once, by
gad | eried General Jolly, briskly.
* Birchemall, my dear fellow, you
must bave & rub down m fyour
bed-room and a change of clothing;
and then you too muat join us
for Christmas dinner.”

“Thonks awlully, generfl|®
grinned the Head. * 1'll dry my-
solf in next to na time, T -asaurs
vou, There's only one diffculty.
I have no other clothes to change
into, apart from the Santa Klaws
outfit you lent me last nite.”

“Egad! Why not wear that,
then 7" asked the general, with s
twinkle in hiz eye. “ It will add
a seasonable touch to & day which
has so far been somewhat lacking
in tha Chrislmes spirit [ (wme,
jentlemen !

General Jolly led the way back
te the house, where Mrs. Jolly
was waiting at the grate front door
to hurry them up for dinner.

Mra. Jolly knew nothing about
the missing diamond ; but as soon
a9 she saw the perlice her awift
woman's intuishun told her that
gomething was wrong.

% Dh,nﬁl do hoap nothing has
happened to spoil our Chriwmas
party, jentlemen,” she ripph., as
they came up the steps,

“A meer trifle, my dean,”
apzwered General Joly, ws lightly
a3 he eould. * The rajah thinks
that Toctor Birchemall has stolen
hizs diamond and the perlie arm
here to arrest him. Doector “iirch-
emall has been unforchunit enuif
to fall through the ico when running
aeross the lake to escape.”

“Blesge me! What next?®”
trilled Mra. Jolly, throwing up her
handa in horror. * You must
upstairs at once and ch Doctor
| Birchemall. 1 will postpone dinner
| till you are ready.”

ow that the Head was snre of

“What-ho!'' 1

-

Jhour later.
-cheery dinner-table

‘bite something in pooding

having hia Christmas dinner, no-

thing seemed to trubble him.
Even the prospeet of being taken
off to dewranee vile ag soon as it
wag over did not demp his en-
thewsiasm. He hurried into the
hall and raced off up the stairs
two at & time, leaving & trail of
water behind him,

The rest adjerned to the dining-
room to await his return.

Evervbody looked a lot happier
at the sight of the dining.room.
It was a wvery cheery specktacle,
with a huge fire burning in the
grate and the table already groan-
ing under the weight of good things.
Even the Rajoh of Bhang seemed
t0 relax a little as he axxepted a
glass of sham pain from the butler.

“ It is grate pity about Birchem-
all sahib,” ho remarked, with a
gigh, “I like to beleeve that he
not steal my dismond. But the
evvidence—""

* Let's forget the evvidence,
rajah, and eat, drink and be merry,”’
eried General Jolly, gaily. *° Per.
haps something will turn up to put
mattora right., Who knows 1"

Nobody Eknew—just then, But
unintentionally Gemneral Jolly
proved himaelf a profit hefore the
meIal had ended ! " t

t wag & gay an E&I‘Er&-ﬂf&rb
that- sat du%rr}l to dinner half aﬁ
Nobody looking at that
would have
dreemed for a moment that =a
shadow lay over the Christmas
sellybrations at Jolly Lodge.

Bham pain and ginger-beer corks
pPep and crackers eggsploded.

The turkey was done to a turn

and the gueata had to konfess that |

after so many helpinga they had
hardly left room for the Christmas
pooding.

Neverthelesa, they all waded
into their steeming portions with
a zest. And then, suddenly—

“Oweoweow ! My tooth! I
1"

It was a yell from the Rajah of
Bhang. General Jolly larfed.

“Tlon't worry, rajnh ! I esga-
Elu::tr it's the Iueky threepenny-

'tl ! 13

The rejsh put his hond to lus
lips and drew out something from
botween his teeth. Then a gasp
of sheer amazement went round
the table.

1t was not a threepenny-bit that
he had found in his portion of
pooding. It was something far
more valluable than that.

“ The missing diamond 1" yelled
Frank Fearless., “ It's the missing
dipmond—in the Christmas pood.
ing! Hooray!”

* But how it come here ™" asked

the mistified rajah above the
delited cheers of the Christmas
diners.

“7 Eknow!* cried Jack Jolly:
“It's as plain as a pikestafi!

Remember how the Head got his
beard tangled up in the pooding
when he was stirring it ! That
was when it fell out of ita setti

and that egpspleina why the pin
was found in his beard without
the diamond!™

3 Eg:li Then the pin must
have heen inm your beard intact,
Birchemall, when you went to
stir the poodin'! " gasped General
Jolly, " The whole thing'a aa
clear as mud now. IT GOT
CAUGHT UP IN YOUR BEARD
WHEN YOU LEANED OVER
THE RAJAH'S BEDSIDE
TABLE TO FILL HIS STOCKIN'
AN' YOU CARRIED IT ABOUT
WITHOUT EKENOWIN' IT TILL
THIS MORNIN"! "

“ Blega my sole ! gasped the
Head., * Then 1 shan't have o
go back with these perlice officers
after all 77

“Ho, hal! Not likely, my
friend 1 lagfed the rajeh. ‘“*1 do
vou grate injustiss. 1 am sorry!
But never mind. We give youn
now, to make up, the best Christmas
vou ever have, eh ¥ "

And they did, And, strangely
onuff, when they looked back
afterwards on that ripping Cherist-
mas party, everybody agreed that
it could not have been half so
suxxessful without the Mistery of
Jolly Lodge |

answoered prompily.
Going to a panto with Wib-
ley would make a jolly good
jaunt, I imagined, A panto
on Boxing Day is & good treat,

anyway. In this case there
| was an added attraction.
Wibley, owing to his pater's

influence in theatrical circles,
is in the happy position of
being able to get the best scats
for nothing !

I felt in fine fettla hy the
timo wo reached the West
End, There was a lot to lock
forward to—bright lLights,
catchy choruses, mirth-mak-
ing comedians, for instance. I
thought I was in for a topping
time !

My mistake—T waen't ! And
right here and now I'm going
to broadeast a warnmg,

DON'T GO TO A PANTO
WITH WIBLEY !

1t was Wib, who spailt it
for me. The {frabjous ¢hump
would spoil it for any man !

Like most other Greyfriars
chaps, 1 go to a panto to get
a good laugh.

Not so Wibley | He goes to
eriticise.

Whenever I grinned, he
frowned. Whenever I laughed,
he groaned. Whenever 1
Is]apped my sides, he tore his
e |

Says DICK RAKE

WIBLEY!

o -

E 2 R i ] mﬁ
[ Ones, when I yelled * En.
core ! ™' he yelled ' No more 1 ™

In a short time Wib. was
reduced to a picture of de-
spair, His chin wae buried
deep in his shirt-front and &
scowl] was on his face. When
the lighta went up at the end
of the firet act and I aaid,
“CGood show, what *!! hias
locks would have killed.

“ Good?" he gasped, * Why,

they broks down six times in
that act ! "

“My hat! Did thoyt I
didn’t netice them!' 1 said
in surprise,

“CGreat pip! They don't

even know their lines ! Apart
from that, look at the cos.
tumes, the scenery, the danc.
ing! Why, they're simply
ghastly 1
“Ara they
askod, blinking,.

“Awful! Terrible!" said
Wib, “ I it goes on like thig,
Rake, I don’t mind telling you
it will drive me off my onion 1"}

Unluckily for ws both, it
did go on like that, And 1%
nearly drove Wih, off hiy
onion, and Wib. nearly drove
me off mine ! Yet without him!
I Ehnuld have epjoyed it no
end,

I seriously advise you
people never, under any cir-

really ¢ I

cumstances, go to & panto
with Wibley |
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OLD RIVALS INNEW SPORT!

R, The game waa played at top
speed throughout, and if ecienca

.

Friars v. Saints at Ice-Hockey
0T TR T T TR R P e

Weo thought we'd played St.
Jim’a at every gams nnder the
sun. But we've just discovered
that we had not thought of
evervthing under the arc-hghts !

ey

=spzazEdszaiit
SEmmE .

:

—tam

In the past, we'vo mot Tom
Merry aad his men at football,
- erioket, swirnming, rowing, ran-
ning, hurdling and boxing. Now

wo have been able to colobrate
the Chriatmas vae by adding one
more gport to thia imposing list
—ice-hockey !

We take off our hats to Arthur
Augustus D'Arey of 8t. Jim's
for introducing us to s really
thrilling sport !

Arthur Augustus, you see, has
s brother, Lord Conway, who
happens to be a director of a
London ice-rink. And it so hap.

ed that the ico-rink of which
e was o director was lying idle
on Monday mornings.
curred to Arthur Augustus that
it would be a bright idea for a
little crowd of us to
game & try-out one
merning ;
Lord Conway.

Result : Wharton received a
ecordial invitation from Tom
Merry sod St. Jim's and Grey-
frinrs indulged in a really hot
tussle on the ice |

Fie

it oc-

ive the
_ onday
and he put it up to

at Jeast it gave us allan &
for the lunch with Lord Conway
that fellowed,

wWaa nb?anl; there was no lack of
enthusiasm to make up for it}

We are quite willing to admit

that the passing was not exactly
machine.like in its precision,
Nor were tho rules of the game.
always observed in all their
nicetios.
humbly claim to challenge com.
Fnriamt with tho pick of the pro.
essionals.

But es for specd, we

There were one or two bumpa

—or, more acourately, one or
two hundred bumpa ! Collisions,
too, were painfully
and at one period no less than
eight players were piled up in &
hea

lentiful,

in midfield.
ut wo had a tip-top morn-

ing, and if it was o little too
atrenuous for everybody’s taste,

ppetito

The result wad & draw of fou
oals apiece. The opinion of the
reyfriars 'men was that we

were & little unlucky not {o win.
On the other hend, Bt. Jim's
unanimousl
run of the play they should have
been just ahead of us at thoe
finish, Bo you can take your
choice,

agreed that on the

Anyway, win, lozo or draw,

it was a great game}



