





“THE FAMOUS FOUR!”

Another School Taie
by FRANK RICHARDS

NEXT
TUESDAY.

THE FIRST CHAPTER.
Wharton Has His Doubts.

o HEREFORE that thoughtfal frown 1"

It was Bob Chorry, of the Remove at Greyiriars,
who asked that question, as he met Harry Wharton
under tho elma in the Close,

Wharton had his handa in his pockets, his oyes fixed on
tho ground, and his brow was wrinklod in an expreszion of
thooghtfulness that at once attracted the wsttention of the
coreleaz, genial Bob.

Bob Cherry was not much given to thought himself, and he
rouzed Harry Wharton out of his revorie by giving him n hearty
glap on the shoulder and propounding tha above question.

Hearry started ss Bob's heavy hand desconded upon him,
and looked up.

“ELT"

“ Whorefore that thoughtful frown 1" repoated Bob Chorry.
* In othor words, what have you got on your little mind, kid "

Harry Wharton laughed.

“* Nothing much, ©Only I've been thinking——"'

* T'hen don't."

Whartonn laughod again,. But fle thoughtiul expression
immeadiatoly returned to his face.

* It's really serivus, Bob, You know that those Fronch chaps

H'J =ul

A Complete Story-Book,
" atiractive to all Readers.

A TALE OF HARRY WHARTON AND HIS CHUMS.

By FRANK
RICHARDS.

F
F
-
o
—]
=)
=
-

who weroe down hors last wealchave
challonged ws to meet them ab
mnastics "

YL Vea: and I know that we ahall

lick them as we did at ericket.”

“ I am not 80 sure about that.”

Bob Cherry stared at his friend.

“ ¥y dear chap, you know the way thay
lnyod cricket was too funny for words! You

{:uﬂw wo wiped the feld up with them without

holf-trying ! '

“ Yea, I know that.” )

“ Then it stands to roason that we shsll do the same with
them in another line,” ] ,

““ I wish I felt certain about it. They re stronger oh &¥m-
nastica than they are on sports out of doors, you know. They
gan climb like monkeys=——" —

“ Phoy're rather like monkeys in other respects, too,” grinned
Bob Cherry. ,

“ The worst of it i3, that since the accident to t.herrm:ri of
tho gymnasinm here the place has boon closed for repairm, ﬁnd
wo can't get in much practice beiore the meoting comea ofl.

“0Oh, we're all ll‘i.ght-.’: said Bob Cherry confidently. Wa
ghall Loat them hollow "

“T toll you T don't fecl sure about it. 1".‘-"& shall have to got
in some practice first, somohow, Wo don't want to mest them
and get linkod."”

“ By Jovo, not"

“ The mecting comes off on Saturday .

“ But won't it have to be put off till the gym is in order
again 17

Haurry shook his hood.

“ Tt can’t be done. The French team have to go home noxt
weeok, and so it's now or never. If wo wanted to put it off
thoy'd think we were funking it."

Bob Cherry whistled.

T
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* Lerouge hos suggested having the hall in the village for the
ghow, ﬂﬂél letting the people in to see it,” went on Harry
Wharton, ** That looks as if he were confident, doesn’t it 77

" Well, they wera confident about the cricket; and Fou
know what kind of o game they put ap”™

“ This is different. We shall have to look out, or they will
gshow us up. As wo can’'t praciise in the gyvm, the only thing
i Lo rig up something in the study or in the Remove room
and practise there,”

" {ood ! No harm in that, anyway ; and, after oll, we can’t
Le too careful about getting fit for a meeting like thia,”

The chums of the Remove walled into the howss together,
Wharton was etill looking very thoughtiul ; but Bob Cherey
was whistling cheerfully. Even a serioua troubls wounld not
bave domped Bob Chorry's volutile spirits for long ;3 but Harry
Wharton was captain of the Hemove, and he felt the weight
of the reapongibility npon him.

A team of French schoolboya on s holiday in England had
vigited Clreyiriars, and bad met the Remove eleven on the
cricket-field, and had been most inglorivusly defeated.

Ere they departed, howover, Henri Lerouge had chellenged
the Qreyiriars fellowa to mect them at a pymnastic display ;
and Hurry Wharton had readily accepted the ehallonge.

To win or loze, he was not the fellow to shrink from any
athlatic contost, but he could not help realising that this contest
would probably be very different from the last one, and would
lamhuhiy ond very differently,

Aftornoon school was over at Creyirinrs. It waz a sunny
June aftermoon. Nugent was coming out with his fishing-rod
under his arm as Harry Wharton entered Hoe stopped.

* Coming out up the river, Harry 1"

Wharton shook his head.

* Got buzinesz in hand,” he lied.

* What's the trouble T Anything on 1"

“Yez. Wo aro meeting the French fellows azain on Saturday
aiternoon.”

“ Well, what does that matler ¥ No need to worry about
thot until Saturday altornoon, and then there wen't be anything
to worry about,” asaid Nugent cheerfully,

* Buppose they lick us 17

“ Oh, rot 1"

“The roticlness of the supposition @ fervifie!™ exclaimed
Hurree Jamsat Ram Singh, who had joined the other Removites
as Harry spoke. * After the extreme winofulnesz of the ericketful
eking the Frenchiul youngsters will not have a show against
uz. It will be the over-walkfulness for us,™

Harry Wharton smiled ; whether at Hwree Singh's con-
fidenee or at his English, we cannot say,

“That's all wvery well, Inky,” he remartked. " But I'm
captain of the Remove, and I'm not going to risk getting
licked. I think you had better put your fishing off and come
in and have some practive.™
" The fishfulness in the pleasint summerful sun is grasifying ;
but anything to obliga an esteemed chum,™

** T say, you fellows—"

“We ecan rig up some parallel bars in the Remove room,'"
Haorry Wharton remarked thouwghtiolly. * We can get some
ropes up to the ekvlight, too, Then

** T say, you fellowa——""

“We haven't done much in the pym lately, that's true,”
said Bob Cherry. " Wharton'z idea is a good one, kids." -

“ T say, vou fellows——-""

“ Hallo, halla, halla ! Ara you s{)@ﬂking, Bunter 1"

“Yea, I am spesking,” aaid Billy Bunter, Minking through
his big spectacles indignantly, “ I have been spoaking for
gome time )

" Then it's time yvou left off,” aaid Bob Cherry, *" Don't sey
any more, there’s a pood chap ! Buppose we sce about rigging
ujpr the parallel hors at cnee "

1 sxy, Cherry H

* Dry up, Billy, there's & good chap! We can get & scafiold
p-:gllla from the new building by the river, Harry, and that
will—-——

“ T any, Wharton i

“What 1z it, Billy 1" asked Harry Wharton, turning good-
poturedly to the Owl of the Remove.

“ I've baen thinking

*Go end do some more, Billy,"” =aid Bob Cherry encourapg-
ingly. "I can stand you much bettcr when you're thinking
then when you're talking.”

* Really, Cherry i

*(Oh, ecomae to the point, Billy!" exclaimed Wharten.
" What's the pow 3 "

“I've leoen thinking that as we're poing to meet the French
fellows at gymnastics on Saturday vou'd betfer include me in
the Creyiriars team,” seid Billy Bunter. * The Froneh chayps
are strong ot pymnasties, and we shall have to put up our very
Lest men to gat anywhere near them——-"

*“ Ha, ha, ha ! ™

1 wish you wouldn't laugh when I'm ta!Tr:in;a_, Cherry
It's rude, and it dizsburbs me, and interrupts whar Cm osaying.
I'm willing to undertake the I}.u.rullel bar part of the bhuginesge—m.'?

“THE FAMOUS FOUR.”
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“ Can't ba did,” s2id Fob Cherry, shaking his head. ™ Tlhere
zﬁu’]t, a parallel bar in existenes that would bear your weight,

Hly."

“&Ha, ha, ha t ™

Billy Buntor certainly was not slim,

" That’s all very well, Cherry. A joke's a joke ;3 but as wo
shall have to put forth our strength, as it were, against the
froggies, I doen't see how Wharton can afford to leave one of
the best out of his tecm g

“ Ha, ha, ho!”

“ You konow that I've been in o lot for physical culture
lately,” went on Billy Bunter. ** You can’t deny that I made
rather a stiv in the Remove—""

" ¥ou did, Billy. Tm not denying that., You made o shir
in Bulstrode, too, when you dotted him on the nose in misteke
for tho punching-ball.™

“T had my glossezs off then,” said Bunter., “I'm rather
short-zighted, and T ean'’t sgee very well without my glasses.
Bulstr should not bave got in the way., DBut there's my
afier, Wharton. You'll be sorey if you den't accept it

U Well, we'll sea, Billy,"" said Wharten, with a smile. ™ I{eﬁp
up practice til Saturdey, and I'll see what T can do {or you.™

Y Good ! T think that a fellow of your judgment will be hardly
likely to leave me out,” said Billy, " Are yvou coming in to
tex now T

Y Noji; we're poing to pget up some practice. Heswdes, wa
shall have to have tea in the Hall this evening,’’ said Harvy,
© Grub's ran out in the study.”

' Well, there's plenty more in the tuck-shop,™ said Bunter.,

* Unfortunately, Mra. Mimbls hes a bad habit of wanting to
e paid for it,"” eaid Harry. * It grows on her too.”

* Oh, come, I guppeose some of you have some tin, I don'™
e20 how I ean be expectod to cool for tea if there isn't anything
to coslk.™

“ Well, it would be asking rother a lot. We shall have to
hate ten in the Hall."”

** I don’t see how that can be done, Wharton—I don’t really,
I'm fearfully hungry, and tea in the Hall ia yotten—bread-and-
serape and wesk tea—not at all what I'm accustomed to.”

" You'll get accustomed to it in time, Billy,” said Nugent,
" You never know what vou can do till you try."

"' Are you all really broke 7" saked Bunter.

* Yeg-—or next door to it."”

“Couldn’t ‘you wire to your uncle for some money,
Wharton ¥ 7

“ No, I couldn't.”

" I ghouldn’t mind walkin¥ down to the village with the wire "
said Bunter generously. “ 1 never mind taking a little troubis
for & friend. It'e a long walk, and the sun is very warm, and
I'm not a good walker, but I don't mind doing it for you,
Wharton”

“ You're too good, Billy. But don’t trouble.”

“1 shouldn't mind a bit. I will go anyway, and you'll sea
afterwards that it’s & ;nm] idea. Your unclo is a decent aort,
end will sholl out——"

* ¥ou young ass, there wouldn't be time for my uncle to send
the tin, even if I had the check to telegraph to him for some 1

“ Oh, yes, that's all right—vou ¢an send money by telegraph,”
explained Billy. * He could easily wire a couple of pounds to
Friardale, I'll go at cnce™

Harry Wharton's hand dropped heavily on the shoulder
of the fat boy of the Remove a8 he was turning away.

* You wen't do anything of the sort, Billy. If you eend a
wire o my unecle, I'll give you the biggest licking you ever
dreamt abont,”

“ 1 think you're very selfish, Wharton.
Friardale and pawn Inky's watch if you like,"
*The pawniulness is not & cock that will fight, as your
English proverb says,"” said Hurree Bingh. ' My watchiul
timekeeper will remain in my honourable pocket.,™

“ Ehall T take yours, Wharton 7™

* No, thenks.’

“1 don't zee why not.
once to spend the money on Hazeldene, because he was——

* Hold vour tongue, confound you 1"

* Certainly. I'm sincercly sorry if I've let any cats out of
the bag,’” said Billy Bunter, blinking round. ** Btill, it's quite
impossible for ma to have my tea in Hall after what I've been
used to, 20 something will have to be thought of.™

* ¥You'd bhetter think of it, then,” said IIob Cherry, grinning,
" Qome along, you chaps !

And the chums of the Remove walked away to the Form.
room, leaving Billy Bunter to think out that weighty probler.

BRITAIN INVADED BY THE JAPS!

See the Ureat War Story jusit
commencing in the ‘“ Boys’ Herald.”
Now on Sale.

Wharton and his Chums,
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You pawned your watch yourself
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THE SECOND CHAPTER

Wharton is Equal to the Occasion,

HE Form-room was empty when the chums of the
Remove ontered it. arry Wharton  glanced about
Ir:in}, and then up at the big sgusce ekylight in the
rool.

“ Basy enough to get a rope fixed to the crossbar there,” he
remarked. A couple of ropes for that matter, with a scaffold-
pole slung between them, and there's your horizontal bar.”

“ It ja & wheezy good ides, my honourabls chum. But how
will vou exscute the climbfulness to the esteemed skylight ™'

® Oh, we ean got up thére somehow 1" gaid Bob Cherry,
tonfidontly.

“ Yoz, Bub howfully 1"

It was not an easy guestion to answer. The skylight was &

ood forty feet above their heads, When the glasa waa cleaned
?t was done by means of a long ladder inside ; but the juniora
hardly hoped to got CGosling’s ladder inte the Hemnove-room
without being spotted by masters or prefocts.

Harry Wharton wrinkled his brews in thought. It was to
the young captain of the Form that the Removites always
turned in times of difficulty, and Harry Wharton was generally
squal to the oecasion.

* Wg pannot elimb fiyfully ap the perpendicularity of the
walls,” the nabob remarked thoughtfully ; * neither can we
snacend wingiully in the maoner of the esteemed eparrows.
How are wae to get the rope to the ironinl bar, my worthy clivm ™

“ Porhaps wo could sling it over,” Bob Cherry suggested.

Harry laughed.

“ If you could sling a rope up forty fect over an iron bar,
BD‘ T3

** Well, I dare say it would bo difficult.'

* The difficulty would only be E%ualled by the totality of
the impossibility,” observed Hurree Singh

“No; woe must think of some other way,"” said Harry.
* If the mountain won't come to Mahomet, Mahomet will have
to go to the mountain, that's all. The skylight is up there,
antd we'ro down here—argo, we shall have to clink on the roof
and tackle it from putaide.”

“But if you go bMahometfully to the mountain in this
ingtance, the breakiulness of the neck will bave great pro-
bability."

“ 1 shall risk thet. Some of the bed-room windows look
out on thoe loads of this roef, and it would be easy emough to

et out of one of them, If the reof didn’t slope it wouldn't

risky at all.”

“ But it does slope,” said Nupgent, " and it's jolly dangerous,'

* Oh, I shall be carefnl.”

" If vou rolled off into the Close vou wounld be smashed to
& pancoke,” said Bob Cherry. * I think we'll leave that idea
alone, Harey™

Wharton shook his head.

" Mot ot all. It only requires some norve, and there's really
no danger. Come on, and let’s get tho rope, snd then we'll

it done,’’

* Well, if you've made up your mind——"

I have.”

They quitted the Form-roorm. Nugent and Cherry were
looking racher anxious. The nabob shook his head solemnly.
But they knew that it was not of much use arguing with Harvy
Wharton when he had made up his mind,

The coil of rope for the purpose was soon obtamed. The
chums of the Remove had one in their stody, which had often
borne the weight of a junior descending from the window, and
would have borne half & dozen together,

“ Now, which window are we going to use ? " Harry remarked
refleetively, as they went up the second staircase. * Do you
know whether Herr Rosonblaam ig in 77

H No. I saw him go oud,” said Nugont.
quarter of an hour ago.”

“ Good! Then we'll use his window."

The juniors stopped at the door of Herr Rosenblaum's room.
Herr Hosenblaum, the fat and genial German, wes staying at
Greviriara, and acting a3 German master while the new academy
was being built by the rippling waters of the Sark. Herr
Tosenbloum was a popular master at Greviriars, and he descrved
to be; for although he sometimes flew into a possion, he waa
genarally beaming with pood humour,

Harry tapped at his door to ascertain whether ho was thern
or not. Thers was no roply to the knock, 2o he opened the door
gnd the chums of the Remove eniered. Harry crogsed to the
window and threw up the sash.

The window lookasd out upon the leads of the Remove.room
roof, which was only 2 fow leet below the sill, Harry drow
himself up on the window-sill, and let his feet drop to tho
leads.

* Hand over the rope, Nogent.™

* ¥ou'd bettor let e come with you v "

* Dne is encugh, and ws don't want to be apolted. Some
of the other windows overlook this roof, snd the moro we aro
the more likely to be scen.’”

* That i3 a matter of factfulness,"” the Nahob of Bhanipur
remarked.

“ ¥ou aro going alone, then ¥

Horry Wharton nodded decidedly,

““THE FAMOUS FOUR.”
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“ ¥es. You fellows get back to the Remove room, and don't
forget to olose the door here. I sha'n't come in this way;
I'll come down the rope into the Remove room when I've fized
it to the bor.™

L1 Bu ap

“ Oh, buzz off | Herr Rosonblaum may come in apy ounute,
and then the whole thing will be mucked up."
k_i‘;;?!"" !ight you are,” said Bob Cherry.

And the chums of the Remove left the Germnn mnster's
room, and went downstairs, leaving Harry to carry out his task
alone., The window was shut, and if the German had come
into his room it was doubtful if he would have noticed the
presence of anyone on the leads, Harry turned fowards the

akylight.

?['-Ie- reached it by crawling along the leads, and to fasten the
end of the rope securely to the transveras iron bar was not
difficult. Then he allowad the coil to slip through the skylight,
and it uncoiled aa it fell.

Thoe chums of the Remove worse now in the room below.
They gazed upward, and their hearts beat as they saw Herry
Wharten swing himself in on tho rope.

There wera other eves watching Harry if he had only known
it. A faco was flattened for & moment against the glass of the
German maater’s window. It was only for & moment, and
Harry, busy with the work in hand, did not observe it. Ho
swung himsslf in at the open skylight, and wont down the rope
hand under hand.

The Removites below watched him anxiously, buf they scon
saw that he waa safe. He came nimbly down the rops, and
droppad on his {eet upon the floor.

“Good ! " exclained Nugent.

“The goodfiulness is great. The honourable French rotters
will have at lenst one dangerful epponent jn our worthy chum
Wharton,"” Hurree Singh remarked

Harry Wharton laughed.

“ It was nothing, +'g pet to practice.'™

“ Hallo ! who's that 1"

Thea chums looked round anxiously as the door of the Romove
room opened. It was not likely that s master would enter at
that time, but if one did discover them, it would mean & very
gspeady  termination to gymnasties in the Form.rgom, But
it was not o maater. It was Bulstrode, thoe bully of the Bemove,
who entered the Form-room.

THE THIRD CHAPTER.
Gymunastics.

ULSTRODE had & far from pleasant oxpreasion upon his
face. He came straight towards Harry Wharton, and
tha hero of the Itemove planced at him. There had never
been any love lost between Wharton and Bulstrode,

oapeeially since the bully of the Remove had been thorcughly
lHeked in s foiv fight by his younger opponent.

* 1 want to spesk to you, Wharton.'

“ Well, wo're busy now,” said Harry., * Won't it keep 1™

4E ED.!!

" Then fiee away.,  What ia it 7V

*“ 1t's about this competition on Saturday,”

* Well, what about it ¥

“ You are petting up s Hemove team to meet the French
gymnasts, The fellows have made you captain of the Ilemgeve,”
said Bulstrode, with a sneer, *° go the mansgement of the mattsr
Lhas fallen into your hands.™

“ It couldn't be in better hands,” said Nugent warmly.

Bulstrode shrugeed his shoulders.

* Oh, of course you would say so! You fellows are alwaya
gucking up to Wharton, but you cen't expect me to do the
samea,"”’

Nugent turned erimaon.

“ I'expect you to keep a more eivil tongue in your head or
else take your jacket off,” he said., " You can take your
choigo,”

“ It wouldn't take me long to lick you, Nugent.™

¥ You're welcome to start.”

“ I didn't come here for a row, though. Tho fellowa have
chosen Wharton for Form captain, and I suppese they have a
right to do aa they like 1 "

" Have vou only just found that out " asked Bob Cherry.

Bulatrode bit his lip.

* Welly, 2y the arrengements oare in your hands, Wharlen,
I'vo coma to spesk to you about it, that's all, I’ pretty good
og o gymnuast, and I think I ought to bo one of the representa-
tives of the Romove in the contest on Saturday.”

Harry Wharien shook his head,

I don't think g0, Bulstrode. '

“0Of conrys, you would sey an,”

* Well, if you knew that, you necdn’t have nsked me," said
Wharton rather tartly ; ** buat it's gquite apart from any personal
feeling. You are not up to the form of a dezen fellows I could
name in the Réemove.”

* I eould lick any fellow in the Form."

# Come along,

VWharton and his Chums,
RICHARDS,
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"' ol & queatim'n of fisticuffs. Yon petorcd out on the
ericlkot ficld in ihe last Bomove mateh becavse you had neo wind,
Aa a matter of fael, I know perfeetly well that you smoke
cigﬁret.t.-e-s in your study."”

ulstrode aneered.

** Are you setting up to preach tous 1%

" No, I'm not,”’ said Harry Wharton sharply. “ But any-
body who knows mnything, knows that s fellow who amokes
will ngyer make anything of an athlete.  You know it oz well
as Ldo. You think it's amart and up-ta-date o beeak the rules
of the college, snd it's no business of mine; but you can'é
expect me to take you into the Remove team and let you make
a failure in publie, and get the Remove and yourself laughed at.™

Bulstrodo turned erimson,

“ 8o you think I should be langhed at, do you 7

“1 know you would., You can’t bave forgotten how the
follows cackled the other day when you were wheezy in a little
ron 8cross the cricket field, A kid in the Third Form beat you
_'u] Ed

Y¥ou can puat it how you like,” arid Bulstrode bitterly;
" but. I know vour real motives well enough. You made up your
mind when you first came to Greyliriars to oust me, and take my
place in the Form."

* That'z not true.”

“ It ia true, and you know jt. And I'll make you repent ib
Ll

And Bulstrode, driving his hands deep into his trousers'
E?phﬁts, strode from the room. The Bemovites stored after
M.

* By Jove, he's cutting up rough abouf it ! ** Nugent remarked,
"1 knew he wouldn't be p{:::nﬁml - but this is a hit thick.”

* The thickiulness is terrific.”

* Oh, never mind him !" said Bob Cherry.
with the washing.™

* That is & goodful idea,
washfulneas to proceed.” .

" Right-ho ! " aaid Harry, * Shut the door or we shall have
s crowd round. Lot's get on this ropo; it will casily bear
tha weight of tha lot of us, and we can do some ¢limbing practice
at any rats,”

The chums of the Bemove were stronger at outdoor games
than at indoor gyvmnasties. DBut they were lithe snd active,
and they could elimb. Horry Wharton was determined that
the ropresentatives of the Remowve at the contest should be
ir good form, and was willing to work his chums to skeletons,
if mecosgary, for that object. Nugent dropped off the ropo

ing.
gﬂﬂ}! I':-‘Eél..}ﬂ thia takes the wind out of you!™ he exclaimed.

* Wover mind ; come on !

" Wait & minuta."

“ Como on !

“ The weitiulness would bo gratifyin
paid Hurroe Jamwset Bam Singh,
elimb is terrifie.”

“ Come on,” said Harry Wharton inéxorably. " I'm going
to climb up this rope to the skylight, and yeu're going to climb
after mo."

11 E,u tl_"_",

a4 {:'ﬂmu O71 l|r 18

“Oh, come on " prunted Nugont. " He won't be ha'{;n'py
till he's broken all our necks., It's petting dusk, Wharton."

“ I've noticed that,” said Harry cheerfully. " It penerally
does pet dusk in the twilie-;ht. of the evening, you know."

“ Oh, don't be fupnny ! ™

“Come on !

“Tf the comofulness ia imperative, we had betterfully obey
the orders of the estecmced beast,” said Hurree Singh. ** Come
onfully ! "

* Follow vour leader,”

Harry Wharton swung himself up the rope with tireless arms,
Aftor him went Tob Cherry, and then Nugent, then Hurreo
Jamact Kam S8ingh. Bob Cherry gave o sudden howl.

it E}W-. ﬂw ! LF ]

“ What's the matter 1" asked Harry, glancing downward as
he awung,

" You've shoved your beastly Lbodt on my besstly noze,
and nearly broken tho boostly thing," sai! Bob fierecly,

" You shouldn't shove your nose against my boot.”

*1 didn’t. You shoved your boot agsinst my nose,"

* Oh, blow your pose ! Come on 1V

' We are coming, iy éstecmed chum ;. but the breathiulnesa
in petering cut,” said ITurres Jamset Ram Singh., " Nugent,
my exteasmed cham, could you kindly contrive not to kick ma
on the chin apain 7 °°

“ Well, T'll tey, since you're so polite about it said Nugent.
" You shall have the next cosh on the ear instead.”

" Thunk you, I wounld rather have it echinfully than eariully.
but if you would be morebully careful, my worthy chum i

“Hush !  motterod  Harry Wharton, ' Cave ! There's
aoane benst eoming in'”

* I expect it's only Bulstrode.™

* Hush 1"

"THE FAMOUS FOUR.”

“ Lot's get on

I am waiting impatiently for the

to the woeary limbs,”
“The exertfulnesa of the
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Tho deor af the Form-room had opencd again.  In tho dusk,
which was degper in the Remove-room than out of doors, a
dim figure was wvizible to the juniors hanging on the rope.
It was not Bulstrode thiz time. Ewven i the dusk, from tho
height of nearly twenty feet, they knew well enough the figure
of Mr. Quelch, the master of the Hemove.

“ My only hat ! muarmured Frank Nugent,

* Quiet 1" whispered Harry Wharton.

“ The quistfulness ig—---"'

“ Hugh 1™

“ My cateemed chum—-—-"

" Hush, fathead !

Mr. Quelch was erosaing to his desle, In the duvak hoe did not
gee the rope dangling from the ceiling, and as he did not glance
upward, he natarally did not sek the juniors.  What the Form
mastor would say if hoe found them at their gymnastic exercisea
in that style thoy could guess. But there wos o chanco
that he would leave the reom again without discovering them,

The juniora hung on to the rope with bated breath. Mr.
Guelch walked straight acrosz the room in the dusk—and ran
right sgainst the swinging rope. Ho started back with an
amazed exelamation as it * biffed ** npon his nose.

“ Dear me ! What-—what =—=what—-"

The rops was swinging to gnd fro.  Mr. Quelch put out hia
hand and caught it.

' Dear me, it i a4 rope !

The Form master was amazed. A rope swinging from the
akylight was sufiiciently unusual in the Remove-room. The
master of Lthe Remove prosped it and shook it as he glanced

u{?wmﬂ to see whers it was fastoned. There was a gasp from
mbove,

* Hold on there ! ™
Mr. Qaeleh let po the rope in his amazement.
! IT;]wEH iﬂhﬂfi:nﬁhi:rd ."1 —_— - g .
“Tron't shake the ro tke that, air BEen
Wao shall all drop off Iil-:pu;ﬁapplus if you do” S pi
Y Wupgent "
L L] &'mr .':I-'H.'f”
" What—what are you deing ! How came this rope hera ]
What are you daing on this rope 1"
* Hanging on, sir.””
“Ieal’t be impudent, Nagent, Deseend to the floor at onow.'?
i Certamly, s
Nugent slid to the floor, The Form master fixed a stern

oye upon the three Hpgures still clinging to the rope In the
dimness above.

Y Come down at ones, all of you ! ™

The Remowve master did not mean exactly what he asid. Ho
meant that the juniors were all to descond immediately. But
thay tool: him at his word, and gll came down at ones.  Thers
was a glithering gound, snd thres juntors whizzed down end
rolledd on the floor round fhe foot of the astounded Remove
maeaster.

Mr, Quelch nttered a sharp exclamation.

Y Food heavens ! Are yvou hort, boya 7

* No, sir,” said Harry Wharton, regaining his feet.
all right for one, sir”

*“Ho am I,” snid Bob Cherry, peiting up.  ** Yon told us to
eome. down &ll at onece, sir, and we thought we ought to obey
rona,

* You caused me alarm.”

* Borry, sir, hut we alwaya ohay ovrders.™

“ How dare you fusten up this rope in tha Form-room, and
periorm  thess ridiculous antics upen 167" exelaimed Mr,
Queleh, changing the subjact.

*The gym is clesed for repairs, sie’”

- That 13 no reason why vou should turn the Formeroom into
a bear-garden, I presume,” eaid the Remove master, sternly.

* (3h, ne, sir; we were turning it inte a pyinnasium, that's
ali, sir,” aaidd Bob Cherry innoecently, " 'We haven't any
bears or animals of any sort hope.”

Mr. Quoleh hit his Lip.

" You will all be dealt with sovere—-—— Hurreo Singh, why
do you not get ap ! How dare you resnain s;.:rmwled upon the
floor in the presence of your Form master 17

The Nabob of Bhanipur groaned.

Tha elinms leoked alarmed for a momoent. Flarry Wharton
knelt by the nabolvs side snd enoght o wink from his oye, and
a lurking prin cn his dushy fnco, and undersiood. DBut the
Remohve master saw neither the wink nor the grin.

* Hurres Singh, are you hurt 17

The dusky junicr groaned pgaein.

“You see the result of this abzurd freak,” said the Femove
master soverely., ' Hurree Bingh hoa been injured by——"7

" By coming down so quickly‘ when you galled him, sie

" Nonsenze ! Hurree Bingh, where are you hurt 1"

The nabob enly groaned.

Mr. Quelch looked really concerned. e wag a severe hut
kind-hearted man. He stepped nearer to the aprawling nabob,

* Hurree Singh, my poor lEmI o

*“ Pray excuss tho groanfulness, respocted sahib,” anid the
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nabob faintly, “ I wish you would extend the heneficonco of
the gracious pardon to me aped—="

“ Cortainly I pardon yvou, IHurree Singh.  Bul——"

“ If the benignity of the greatly to be cateemed pardon eculd
extend itseli to the worthy rotters hero, T shoulde——""

“ Diear me ! said Mre. Quelch, looking worried.  * Thiz is &
most unfortunats occurrenco. I am willing to overlook this
obaurd freak, Huorreo Singh, on your part and the part of the
others. I only hope you are not severely hurt.™

“ The painiulness is greatly relieved, worthy sahib,"

" What cdo you mean t" asked the Form nuaster suapiciously.
“Ia it possible that—-""

“ It was the onticipativenoss of the heavy punishment that
cpuMed me Lo grani with the torrora of the A wehensions,” gaid
tho pabeb. * I am all right hmbiully, respectod sahib.'

And the Nabob of Bhanipur showed that his limbs ware all
right, aa he said, by immediatgly getting upon his feet.

ob Cherry suppreased a chuckle. Nupent turned his head
to hide a gein. Harry Wharton remainad as grave as a judgo,
and aa for Hurree Singh, his fentures might have heen carved
in brenze. The colour erept inte the Form mnster's choeks,

* Hurres Singh, yvou me to guppose that you had beon
injured by the fall.'

“I am truly aorry for the misunderstandingiulness,” purred
Hurree Singh. 1 was simply overcoms by the terrore of the
sahib’s wrath, The torroriulness was torrifie, and-—"

I have pardoned yoo."

* It was noble of the esteemad sahib to-——""

s ‘&'nu I'I'I.ﬂ:r" gﬂ-n

“ Cortainfully, sahib.”

Y But if any of you ever play these tricka in the Form-room
again I shall cone you severaly. You understand t"

“ Tho undﬁmtmlgi'iuinm is groat.'

Y Now go

* 8hall we get the rope down, sir ! ™ asked Harry Wharton.

“NWo; I will tell Gosling to get lis ladder and do ao. The
rope will be confiscated. ou may go."’

And the chums of the Remove left the Forme-room, glad
enough to %ﬂt- off so cheaply. In the possage they hugged the
grinning nabob,

“ Joeod old Inky ! ™ zaid Bob Cherry, giving him & alap on
the back that made him stagger. “ Yous=zaved ua from a hundred
linea each, at laaat.™

Tha nabob grinned bhissfully.

“ It was the grost brainfulneas that enabled me to pull the
suguab leg of the teacher sahib,” ho romurked. Tt wan some-
what roughful on the Quelehful aghib, but-—"

¥ But it wes ripping” ssid Nugent. " Let's get along to

the study and ses if Billy Bunter har scared up anything for
toa. Ib's too late for tea in Hall now."”
- And the chuma of the Remove hurried along the pasasage to
No. 1. The door of the study was open, and a zeont of feyving
bacen proceedad from the room. [t was evidont that Billy
Bunter had hesn egqual to the cccnsion,

THE FOURTH CHAPTER.

Billy's Treat,
THE chuma of the Remove entered No. 1 Study with rather

mixed foolings. They weore hunory aftor their exerciss,
and they had had no tea, and that meal was long overdus,
The acent of frying breop was oxtremely gratifying to
them. Bot they eould not help wondering how Billy Buntor
had raised the funds,
* Mrs. Mimble at the achool shop would not have trusted
him with a stale bun,  She koew him tos well.  On o previous
oceasion Bunter had raised the wind by selling Haery Wiharton's
cricket bLat, for the good of the cause. Bob Clerry's pocket-
knife had had a narrow cacape of sharing the same fate. And
#o the guesstion was & very important onc 40 the Removites,
How ]:n-.'!l Billy Bunier rawsed the wind 7
Buntor lookoed up with a face as red ns a beetroot from the
grabu. He had o large fr}riug-pull poing, on o fire of wood,
and he was hot. He waa in his shirt-aleoves, with the slceves
ralled up to the elbow., Dok Cherry felt in his pocket to ascer.
tnin that the pocket-knife was still there, and breathed a sigh
of rolief when he discovered thab it was, |
Harry Wharton glhneod ot the table.  TE waa E:p‘l"s‘;m] with a
nice white elolh, and on the eloth were various emnestiblea,
Thera was B new loal and a pat of butter, s pot of strawherry
jain, And a jar of menmalade.  There was ham and tonpue,
and radishes. The bacon was cooking, and the egos were done,
and apread in & dizh on the hob.
“ My only hat,” asid Harry, in amazement.  ** Where did
you get all thiz from, Billy "
Bunter grunted,
* That's all right, Wharton. It's my treat.”
“That's all very well,” said Nugent. = I it"s your traat
wo're nwiuliy grateful.  But where Jdid you raise the tin 1"
* That's all right.’
* Hawve your sold Wharton's new cricket bat §7
“* No, L haven't."'
“* Hove you pawned anything belonging fo any of us ¢
“ Really, Cherry, you are very suspicious. I always told you
that I was going to stend s feed when my postal oeder came——™
A, dE 1t's your pestal onder come ab last, that's sl right,”
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snid Bob Cherry. * It'a been a jolly long time coming, and 1
thought "

“Phere has been some delay in the post—""

" But has it come at Jast T ' asked Nugoent. <

Bunter was busy turning the bacon in the frying-pan, and
he pretended not to hear the gquestion. Nugent tapped him on
thie shoulder.

“ Haz your postal-order come, Billy "

L O M

* I say, hos vour pnstnl-urﬂ{gr come T roared NUEEI“-

“ The bagon's ncarly dong——""

* Has vour postal order come ? " <

“ I've poached the eggs—I thought you feliows would like
them best that way, and 1 think you'll agres that they're really
ripping——"

* Haa your postal order come ¥ 7

“Eh? INd you speak, Nugent ¥

“ Yes, I did, and won know it jolly well. I nsked you if
your bleszed poastal order had come,” said Nugent, wrath-
fully.

I:1-.}rl tinh‘t- aoa L]

* Hasz it come t ™

Y Really, Nugent-——"

** Has it come 1 " roared Nugent. )

" Well, no, it hasn't exactly come,” said Billy Bunter, wri
gling. " I'm expecting it by every post now, and roatly
don't quite underatanr? the delay, but it hasn’t exactly como,
Nugent."

* I wra pretéy sure it hadn't-—""

"1 don't ase why 4

* Where did you get the tin from for thia feed ?"

“I'm standing treat——"

“ 1 know you are, but where did you get the tin from t*

" Really, Nugent——""

“ If you haven't pawned anything belonging to us, what have
yvou sold "

“I haven't sold anything.”

““ Then what utter mug have yvou found to lend you money ™
demanded Nugent.

“I don't see why a fellow sheould be & mug for lending ma
maoney, Nugent. I should pay it back immediately my postal
order come,'

“ Do you mean o say thab somebody has lont yon money on
the strongth of your giddy postal order ? " exclaimed BEob
Cherry.

* Yeg, I do.”

* What nss was it, then ¥ I should have thoupht everyhody
i the Remove knew you and your postal order too well.™

" Really, Cherry——""

* Thers's & new chap in ths Form,”" aaid Nugent, ** Loviison,
vou know. Hpe mav net know Billy Bunter's little ways."

* That's it," said Bob, with convietion. ** Bunter haa been
plundaring Levison."

Herry Wharton shook his head,

¥ Lovison doesn't ook to me thoe kind of fellow o lend money
very oasily, without any security,”” he remarked,

* Well, that's so, but & fellow who knew Billy Bunter wouldn't
lend him twopence and expect to see it again, so 1 fancy it
must have been the new fellow.”

“ Wasx it Levison, Billy 77

M 'm sincoroly sorry, but I con't snawer impertinont «uos-
tions——

“ Why, what do you mean, you young ass "

“ I don't s20 why=e—" :

Harry Wharton Inughed.

“ Let Bim keep the seerct if ho likes," he spid.  ** As wa ars
poing to woll the fecd, we shall stand the cash when it's wanted,
i suppess, and meanwhile, T'm jolly hungry. Let's havae

.

¥ The wisdomfulness of our worthy chum’s remark is ferrific,
Let us have bthe teaful meal, my cstecmod feicnds '

" Mo ebhjection,” said Bob Chorry, 1 can™t understamd i,
thal's 0ll, and I don’t see what Billy wants to be so elose about

it for. Ho generally has his mouth wide open and all his
affairs ranning out of it."”

* Roully, Cheery——""
00, hand over the hacon, and some of the TR, Hilly."'
“But T any——"

“ No, don't say anything.
better than your conversation.
* Cth, very woll, hat 5

“ That'a I:'i'j_;ht, pass them alone.™

Tha hungry juniors fell to oo the viopnds with o will, Thore was
plenty, and thers wag variety., There eould not be a doubt that
iy Buntsr was a pood eonk.  As he had bern taking snacks,
a3 he galled thea, all the time e haod been cooking, he wag not in
o hurry for hiza tea, and he aerved all the othera first. Then
he sat down to n big plate containing half o dozen rashors of
baron and og many epua,

Y Ripping,” said Boly Cherey,

“ Yoa, rather,” znid Nugent, ag ho helped himself to & fourth

".'.'!E.':g.
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“ The ratherfulness iz terrifie,” said the nabeb, who was
eating banang fritters, his meals always being mueh lighter than
those of hia English chums.  * The csteemed Bunter is worthy
of the medal of tin."

There was & kneck at the door.

" Come in, inthead,” said Bob Cherry in hiz polite way.

_ The door opened, and & soimewhat thin-f lad stepped in,
Tt wns Levison, tho new boy in the Remove Form,

Bob Cherry leolked round.

* Hallo, hallo, hallo ! Come and have tea, Lovizson,*

Levison looked at him suapieiously,

* Thanks, I remember the last feed I had with you fellows,”
he replied. “ I'm not teking any more doses of liguorice

wiler in my grab, thanks,™
- " That was an acciden et

“ Yea, T know exactly how much an accident it waas.'?

I you have ¢come here to get a thick ear, you're going inst
the right way to work,” excisimed Bob Cherry, reddening,
“ When a fellow doubts my word I genevally wipe up the foor
with him,"

* 00, keop yvour wool on—I¥ linow all about the jokes plaved
on neweomers, and of eourse I conldn’™ expect——""

I tell you—m=""

* Oh, don't argee with him,” said Nugent,
that's what's the matter with him.
Travel,™

Levison turned red.

“1 ecama herg—--=""

“Yee, we can sce that ; now we want to see you go. Shub
the door.”

' As your great poet Shakespeore remerks,” said Huorree
Stngh, “spme are born pigs some achieve piprishness, and
somée have piggishmess thrust upon them. The first and the
sacond apply to tho esteemed Levison. The third applics to our
horourable selves : we have piggishness thrust upon us in the
shape of the esteemed rotter Levison, The pleasurefulness will
be groat when hoe disappears from our viewfulness."

* I eame here to speak about the contest on Baturday,” ezid
Levison, ' not to have any of vour rotten grub, or to listen to
any of your rotten jokes. I hear that you chaps aro poing to
make guys of yourselves in the town hall in Friardale, with the
¥rench gymnasts to show you up,”

" Got anything more niee to say " asked DBob Cherry.
* Yon may as weil get it ol] over before 1 sling you out into the

s,

“ Only that I'm willing to take part in the gymmnastics if you
like, T'm preity good in that line, and I've lu,lfacu & prize——

" A prize for swelled head, I suppose 1"

“ I've taken & prize in s gymnastie eampetition i

" All eatries under nine years of age, I suppose,” said Nugent
sarcaatically.

* I'm willing to .

* Are you willing to get on the ather gide of that door 7" asked
Harry Wharton. " If you are not, you’ll get put thero.”

* Oh, very well. I've said enoug o

" Too much,” =zaid Bob Cherry.
much too much,”

* The too muchiulness is terrific.’

* Well, ' go, but “

“ That's right, go, and never mind tho but.*

Levizon walked out of the study and slammead the door The
chums of the Remove grinned reund the tea-table.

* That fellow gets on my nerves,” Bob Cherry remarked. 1
pever met such o distrustful beast in all my natural.”

* 1 say, you fellpwg——""

* He still thinks we played a joke on him the day he came to
Creyfriars, though we all led some of the studf, and were all §11,"
paicd Nugent. “ I'm beginning fto think that what he wants
iz a licking."

* And the lickiulness oupht fo be terrifie,” said the Nabob
of Bhanipur emphatically.

* We don't want any of his pos about his gymnastic prowess,'
Horry Wharton remarked. ¢ There may ho something in what
he says, but that wasn't the way to say it.  Whether ho would
be of any use or net, wo eon't stand him,"

" Quite correctiul,™

“1 say, you fellows "

" What's the matter with vou, Dilly 1™

* Hove you decided whether T an to represent the Remove
n tho contest on Saturday 77 asked Billy Bunter anxiously,
* 1 want to see the Form make a pood show, but I'm not going to
take tlw frouble do practise unless I'm to take a pur{:."

* I think we'll leave vou over till we have s pastronomic
eontest,” said Harry Wharton.,  ** You eould keep your end up
in that line. Buat I'm airaid that gyrmnastica are not quite
yvour mark, Billy.”

“':.-:r’n:.-ll, you 1rally don't know niweh sbout it, Wherton

*“ He's a pig,
This isn't your sty, pig.

. —

" Too much, my friend ;

Y Thank you,"” said Iarry, laughing. ' AN the eame, Billy,
I don’t think we shall want you to help uz on Saturday. You
f_‘,"“ I;‘1-::“::'11 o big feed for us when we pet back, if vou
iie.
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THE FIFTH CHAPTER.

Wharton Is Suspected ]

ERR ROSENBLAUM came along the upper corridor with
his little jorky steps, and hin fat face glowing after his
wall. It was dusk in the corridor, but he did not
troubla to teke a light. He knew hig way well enoughy

He opened the door of his room, and entered. The blind was
down, and the room was very dark.

“*Mein pootnesa,” murmured the German master, * Tat
plind must haf corae down mit itscli pefore, I did not take it
down after.

Ho felt his woay into the room. e knew there wae e box of
matches on the dressing-table, and ho eroped hin way towards
it. Buddenly ho gave o terrifie yell, and bumped down heavily
(H T the corpet.

It.was g nasty fall—not that the Herr woas much hurt, bub
the suddenness of it had jerred all his nerveas,

He sat up dazed.

** Mein gootness !

His funt.llzmd canght in a eord stretehed along the floor, and he
had gone down helplessly. A=z he reslised that he had fallen
ints A trap rot by gsome practical joker, the German's fat, gpood-
natured foee prew savage, He could anderstand a joke, and
parden one, but not one of thot kind.

Fa rose gingerly to his feet and pimpeﬂ to tho table, taking
vare to feel cvery stop befors he put his foot down,  He felt for
the matehes, found them, struck one, and lighted the fpas.
Thon he looked for the trop into which he had fallon,

The cord was ztretched across the foor from a leg of the
hedstaad 10 a nail, Jammed in the wainseot of the room. It
haed Broen divectly in Lis path as he entered, and even hod it been
lighter he would probably net have seen it. But the blind
hadd evidently een loweved, go ps 1o mulo it eortain that hae
wonld not see the cord.

The German’s brow was very dark,

“Ach! Tat ix a trap for me to fall into '™ he murmured,
“and I fall into it mwinself in te dark efter ! Ach !

He rubhbed his limba roefelly. e had hurt them a litile,
he had a bruize or two, and his heart was stiil palpitating
from the shack,

T tinks tal fat poy who laid tat trap vants somo bunishe
mmﬁﬂ,” murmwred Herr Rosenblaum., ' 1 tinks tat he pets it
too,

The Cerman went to the doer, and glaneed out into the poss
BT,

F;i'u higd been somo Lime out, and whe might have been in hia
roomn: in the interval he conld not possibly guess,

Wingnte, the eaptain of Greyfriars, was coming along tha
passaze, and the German called to him,

* Vingate, I speaks mit you,”’

The eaptain of Greyiviars stopped,

* Wheat iz it, Herr IRosenblaum 1"

“* Look st tat,” said the German master, turning back nto tha
room, and pointing to the taut cord strotehed across the floor,

Wingate looked, and hiz brow darkened.

" Thidd you iall over that, sir ¥

“Ach i Ja, jo, and I feels fo pain in my poncs,” said the
German master,

“ It ig a gilly and dongerows triek,” said the Sixth.Former,
Y The porpetrator of it cught to have the biggest licking of hig
life."

“Ach! Tatis vat T tinks, too™

“ You don't know whom it was, sir 1™

Herr Rosenblawm shook his head.

“ I have not te iden, Vingate. I not knows te poy tat blay
guch o trick.”

‘It was one of the youngsters, of course, Ono of the rougher
lot in the Remove, I expect,’"” said Wingate. ' Have you
punished any of them lately 77

* Drere vas Bulstrode. I gif him hundret lines.”

“H'mt Tshould think Bulstrade would hawve tao much sense
for a trick like this. Hoe is older than most of the fellows in
the Remove. Dut we sholl be able to find out, I expeet, who
has been hevo,  8hall T inguire, sic 7"

* Certainly, Vingate”

The enptain of Groylriare walked away with a frowning hrow,
He could Iorgive h-:-rsrr?],&y arqpong the juniors; but thiz waa
a <dangerous trick, and eslled for condign punishment. A
sprain, or even a broken limb, might have been tha result of such
a fall in the dark.

Wingatn went towards the junior ecommon-room, but az he
passed No. 1 Study he changed his mind. He knocled at the
door and went in.  Even prefects at Greylriars always knocked
at the door before entering a junior study.

The cluma of the Remove had finished thelr tea. DBilly
Bunter and Nupgent were pone. but Harry Whartésn, Bob Cherry,
and Hurree Singh were gtill in the study,

“Hes anvone of you been larking in Jerr Rosenblaum'’s
rooan ¥ 7 askad the eaptain of Greyiriers, coming directly to the

oint.
2 The Removites locked at one another without replying,.
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Tt waz easy to sen that thev had sorasthing in their minds
on the aubject, and Wineate's look grow darkeras he fixed hia
eyes upon thom,

I want an answer to my guestion,” he said.

* Wa haven’t been larking there." said Harry Wharton,

¥ That is not a direet answer,” zaid the Greyiriars eaptain
atrenly. ' Have you heen in the room at all §**

Harry Wharton had never been known to fell an untruth,
His g;.‘aa_!:nct. Wingate's fearlazaly az he replied :

es,

* ANl of vou ' asked the Sizth-Former.

i ...I.-'E'H.”

“* What diul you go there for 1"

*To let a rope down through the skylicht of the Removes
room to do some pymnastic exarcises." :

" d you tia & cord across the floor for Herr Rosenblaum to
fall over 1"

Harry Wharton looked amazoed,

Y Certainly not.”’

* Was anyone of you alone thore 777

" Yes," said Harry at ones. = T was alons there, bat T didn't
tte any cord acrosa the floor. I like Herr Rosenblaum too well
to El:ltﬂ}; a;uch & trick on him, especially such a dangercus trick
as that.’

* Borneone did f0,'T sald Wingate. * I'm sorrv to have to
suspect you, Wharton ; but vou say you were alone in the room
while Herr Rogsenblauvm was out "

“ That ia truoe.”

** Then I—"

*“ But Isay also that T never played sueh a trick,” said Barry.
¥ T did not know that anyone had done go."

“Ia Herr Rozsenblaum hurt " asked Bob Cherry.

“ He seemns to be. He is angry, anyway. You had better
go along to his room and explain 6 him, Wharton."

“ Certainly.”

“The explainfolness will clear up the misapprehensivencss
on tho subject,” the nabob remarked. * My estesmed friend
w}tlamm is incapablo of the fatheaded jape you describe, Win-

ate.”
88 I hope ho is,"aaid Wingate primly, and he loft tha gtudy.

Harry Wharton was looking rather bluo.

“ I gpuppoge I must go,” he said. * This i3 rotten. I don't
like Herr Rosenblaum to suspect me of playing a trick on him."”

 If he's wild about it, ha mayn't stop to inguire too closcly,”
Bob Cherry remarked. " Suppose you loave it over for a bit
before you go 1™

Harry laughed.

“* They might tome to look for me. I'd better go.”*

And the hero of the Remove left No. T Study, and toock hia
way upatairs to the Cerman master's room
dHarr Rosenblaum looked up as he appearad at tha open

QOT.

“Ach! Is fat you, Vharton t "

“ Yes, air.,™

* You vishes to spoak to me, ain't it ¥ ™

* Wingate has sent moe to you, air,” said Harry Wharton,
quietly and reapactfully. *' I was in your room while you wers
mt__l)

“ The German master's genial fneco darkened like a thumder.
elond.

“* Ach !

* Yes, sir.. I——

* And you vas blay tat trick on me, ain't it *"

* Wo, air,” said Harry Wharton quietly. ** I shouldn't play
a brick like that ui-:m anybody, and certainly not upon you,
gir. I came through thizs room to get out on the leads, to let a
rope down into the Remove-room. That i all, sir."”

Herr Rosenblaum looked at him koenly.

'I‘i: Dﬁn who vas it tab tiee te cord tat I fall over mit mein-
anlt ?

“ I don't know, sir."

“Ach! You vas hore, and I know not if anvpody else did
gome here, and yet you can tell me tat you not tie to rope.”

" T did not, sir,"”

The German nursed hia fat chin thoughtfully,

Harry Wharton met his glance fearlesaly. Thers was truth in
the junior's face and in his tones, and the German master nodded
his head at last.

* 1 pelieve you, mein poy. T peliove you; but dere lias Feon
somevun who play fat trick, somevan whe did come to msin
;‘ﬂqm‘.”&nﬂ I tink [ find him gometime and make him sorey;
win ?

“I wigh I knew who it was, air 1 but T haven't the fzintost
idan," said Harry Wharton carneatly.  * Nobeody in the Ronove,
I think, would play such a trick on you, They might on gome of
the masters.”

The German amiled genially.

" Dare are two or treo poys in te Remove who might, T tink,"
he gnid.  ** But no maitor. I tink I find out, and don T telks
to him after. Yoo may go, my poy.”

“ Thonk yon, aie'”

Iatry Whartonn left the room. There waa a thoughtial
frown upon his face.

Hiz mind was sy az he wont downstairs. In the passaga
upon which the Bemove studies opened he ot Bulstrode.
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The bully of the Remove locked at him with a grin, and a
audden suapicion flashed into Harry's brain.

Hs walked straight up to the burly Removite with a flash
in hia eyes. .

“* Balatradp——""

* Woll.,” said Bulstrods, with a aneor, * what's the troubls ¥ ™

* INd won tie the eord in Herr Rozonbloum’s room for him
to fall aver ¥ Thd you tie it thore beeanss I had been thers,
and you hoped that the blame would fall npon me, youead

THE SIXTH CHAPTER.

Billy Bunier's Gymnastics.
BL'LSTR{}DE waa 80 taken abaelk for & momoent that he

could only stare at the eaptain of the Remove.
Harry's eves wers blazing, and his fists were clenched.
It necded very little to make him attack the bully of the
Bermove there and then.

But Balstrode quickly reeoverod himaelf,

“Who says T tied a eord in the Clerman rolter’s rogm 1" Lo
exelaimed.

" Nobody. T asked you if yon did.”

* What businesa ia it of yours 1 "

“ This ; that I have been suapocted of it

Bulatrode laughed mockingly.

I you play such tricks az that on 8 master you must expoct
Lo get licked,” he suid. ** I ean't say I'm gorry for you.”

* But I did not play the tricl, and I have not been licked,'
said Harry YWharton quietly.

Bulatrode atared at him blanikly.

“I i }hm:gltt you had just eome fremn Herr Rosenblaum’s
TOOL.

“ Yes, and you thought I had been licked, too,” said Harry,
with & scornful curl of the lip. ** But Herr Rosenblaum belioved
my assertion that I was not guilty, and he is still looking fur the
fellow who did it

Bulstrode shrugged his shouldors,

“ Hopo he will find him,"” he remarked.

“ I belisve it was yon vourself,” snid Harey Wharton abraptly.

* Can you prove that 7'

* Oh, T ahould not think of giving you away to the German
master,” said Harry contemptuously. * You knew that I had
been to the room, and vou did thia to get me into a row, I
believe, Tf I were sure, I should take the muatter into my own
hands. I T discover that it is the truth for certain, vou can
look out for yourself,”

And Harry Wharton strode on, leaving Bulstrode standing
in the passage, and scowling after him savagely.

* Licked ¥ was Bob Cherry's first question, es Harry res
enterad No. 1 Btudy.

Wharton shook hiz head with a gmile.

“ Ko, The Herr belioved my explanation.”

“ Good old Dulchy ! " exclaimed Bob Cherry heartily. * Bub
I wonder who it was played that little japo on him t "

* I think it was Bulstrode,”

" Bulstrode ! I sheuldn’t be surprised, but how do you
know "

Wharton explained. Bob Cherry nodded emphatically.

* Bulstrode right engugh,” he exclaimed, ** but you can’t very
will wipe up the Hoor with him without some kind of proof,”

“ No, I supposs not."”

“ But if you should know coertainfully, then the wipefulness
should be tecrific,”” observed Hurree Jamanst Ham Singh.

The door of the study was copened at that momeat, and
MNugent looked in. He was grinning gleofully.

* You fellows hera ! ™ ha &::ﬂ]aimeﬁ. * pome along."?

“ Wiat'aon "

“ Billy Bunter ia—but he’ll be off pretty soon, I expeet, so
coms on."

* What thoe——"'*

* Oh, buckup !

And Nugent ran down the passags.  Somewhat mystified, tho
chnms of the Remove followed him into the conmmon-room.
The room was erowded with grinning fellows, and the contrs
of attraction was Billy Bunter.

Bunter waz on the table. He had a chair there, and it was
evident that he waa trying to halance himself on his bands on the
chair, withh his feet clevated above. The fellows had erowded
round to watch, They know Bunter's physical culture of old,
aml they expected disnster.

Bunter glanced round as the chumsa of the Remove eame in.
He adjusted his spectacles and blinked at Harry Wharton.

‘I say, vou fellows——""

** Hallo, hallo, hallo !'" exclaimed Bob Cherry, * What's the
little game, Billy * ™

“ L am giving & small pymnpastic display for the benefit of
the fellows." explained Billy Bunter. * There will be a lot of
the balancing and so on to-morrow, at the eontest in Friardole
Hall, and T thought I'd show you how this should be done.”

‘“Bravol"

** I an going to balance myself on iy hands on this chair, with
my Lot i boe air” explaimed Bunter.

g
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* (30 it, Bunty.”
** The chief difficulty s, that whenever I turn my head upside
down, my speetacles slip over my forchead,” said Bunter.

o Thut iz & difficulty which moest athletes don’t have to contend
with,"

* But then they don’t have vour splendid physique,” eaid
Hazeldene,

* Well, that’s true enough, go I suppose I mustn't grumble,”™

gaid Bunter, ** but it'z o difficulty in the way of the demon-

gtration, that’s all.™

" Why don’t you take your goggles off 1 "' asked Skinner.

" Really, Skinner, 1 couldn’t seo if I took them off.””

“ ¥ou don't want to see to stand on vour head,”

* ' not going to stand on my head ; I'm geing to stand on
my hands, and it's a diffieult feat of balancing. However, I
am Just going to begin,”

“ You've snid that Lefore,”

“I am really going to begin now.
Wharton, amd vou Loo, Cherry.
or twa from me.”

* Certainly,”” snid Herry laughing.  * CGo ahead.™

Bunter laid his hands upen the seat of the chair, and raised
end lep from the table,  Then he put it down agnin.

U Well, why don't vou go on 7 asked Dob Cherry.

" Heally, Cherry, ¥

“ What's wrong 1"

* Nothing, buat there iz veally no hurry.
by hinrying thew.
in gyamasticg——

* Wail, s alread and show us then,” said Nugent, " and enf
tho enchle.™

* Heally, Nupent—-="

" Oh. get on with the washing,”

Y Pray allow the washiulness to proceecd, my worthy idiotic
chun,” purred the Nabob of Bhanipar. ** We are waiting with
teirifie inpatience for the washfulness to proeced,™

“I'm just gaing Lo begin”

“ O, begin, sned not so much jaw,” seid Rusaell,

" Well, here goes, then,”

Uun of Billy Bunter's fat little legs was raised again, then the
oltler one followed it. He doubled up iz knees and supported
himself for a moment on his hands with hiz feet clear of the
table,  Then he plam themn down again.

* There yo gre ™ e exelavacd, looking round.

" There who is 7 7 asked Skinner,

“ I meam, there's the performonce,”

“ T what ¥

“ The balencing trick T was going to show you—-""

* Well, you haven't shown us yet.  You said you were going
to Lepin, and you haven't,”

“Yes I have, That’s ib™

“AWhat's it 1 ' asked Bob Cherry, looking mystified,

Y Weren't you watching me ¥ exclaimed Dilly Dunter,
indignantly.

“Yoeao T was watehing you, and T theught you were going to
slart, Lut you haven't started yet,™

" R oally, Clerry-——--""

" Ha, ha, ha ! roared Nugent, * Billy thinks he has done
it ! He's raised his fat tootsies about a couplé of feet from the
in e wnd thinkg———""

** Ha, ha, ha 1™
* Oh, really, Nugent, you exapgerate——""

" Well, yes, perhaps I do o little, Billy—nbout eighteen inchea
from the table would be more correct,”” eaitd Nugent, innocently,

“ I didn't mean that way—-—"

"1 say, when i3 the performance going to begin 1" de-
manded Hazeldene, ™ blessed if I'a poing to wait hers all
nignt waiting for Bunter to start,””

* Really, Vaseling——"

* (b, I'm off,”

* Hold on,” #aid Billy Bunter, ' it iz possible that when one
i unsido down, with onn's lemlqw]va falling off, thoe troe sonse
af vision is :i.mltn.lre:d,”

o hon 'Y said Shinner.
it waas possible.”

* I owill now give a second demonatration, and you will note
tint I shall raise myrelf in & periectly perfwml:iuu!nr position
with my feet in & direct line sbove my head.”

Il belicve that when I see it

" You will ges it in o mement, Skinner.
braring,™?

" Begin, then, asa, and eut the jaw,"

ot Owl !l

Bunter placed his hands on the chair apain. Hia fat little
lepa rosa in the a'r, ancd stuack out almost at right anglea with
hiz Lady.

" Is that straight up 1™ he asked breathlessly.

* Ha, ha, ha ! ™

" Peay, you Fellows, i that straight up 17

" ‘Nother ward!” howled EBob Cherry,

sticking out like signs on o finger-post.
knife holf open,”

You might watch me,
Yo Inight. pick up & wrinklo

You apoil thess things

3 Vohint I really want to show vl 12 wrinkle
¥

* Upon the whole, I should say

' just going to

“ Your legs ore
You're like & pocket

Billy made & great effort and got his legs abeut an inch
ptraighter up.

* Iy that right ? ™

“It’s according to what you mean it for,” esid Nugent,
“ 1f you're representing a jack-knife in the proceas of opening;
it's not sa bad.”

*Am I stroipht up 1

" "Wother vard o two will do it

Billy Dunter made another effort, and his legs went higher
hut unfortunately he lost his balance in making the effort.

The chair reeled over and Billy Bunter plumped on the table,
and ralled off it upon the floor, before o hand could be raised to
gave him.  He sat up on the fgor with o dazed and bewildered
expression that made the Kemovites shriek with laughter.

" Whewh.what has happened 7' he gasped.

“ You have,"” velled S8lanner., ** Oh, my hat 1"

“What ¥ Eh, what——1""

" You went over, you ass 1"’

“Did I* I ieel a very painful jarl'in!? in my bones," said
Bunter, ** Whord are my gpectacles T They must have Iallen
off. Lend me a hand, Wharton,” he added; as Nugent camo
towards him with oustretehed hond to help him dp.

* T'm not Wharlon, ags,”

*0Oh, i it you, Nugent. 1'm rather short-sighted without
my glasses,  Mind you dont tread on them. If you do they
will break, and then 1 shall expect you to pay for them,”

Baob Cherry put the %Iassea on Billy's noas,

" Thero you are, Owl,"”

The 0wl blnked at him.

“ Thank you, Duistrode.”

* Ha, big, hn t ™

“ I mean Cherry, I have received a shock to my aystem, and
shall not give any more gymnastie diaplaya this evening.”

" Ho, b, bt ™

" And upon seeond thoughts, Wharton, you needn’t count on
me for the gjm':astic contest to-morrow. 1’z reelly hardly worth
my while.’

* That's all right-,” said Harry, laughing, ** I wasn't counting
upon. yau, Billy. ,

“1 don’t suppess any of the French fellows will be up to my
form,” Bunter went am, 1,m]1mding. “ We rmuat be fair, and gi‘l-'ﬂ-
thein o chance, Denr me, I fee] quite g"il]d}'., and I have two or
three different paing in different places.  Yes, decidedly, upon
thie whole you had better not count upon me for to-morrow,
Wharton."

And Billy Bunter toddled away to look for some embrocation,
followed by a well of langhter from the Hemowve.

THE SEVENTH CHAPTER.

A Strange Disappearance.

" OBODY here !

1t waz Bob Cherry who spoke, ag tho chums of tho

Remove came through the trecs on the bank of the

Sark on Saturday afternoon. School was over, and
dinner too, and the Greyfriars Remove had seversl hours
befurd them, before the time came for meeting the French
gymmasts in the village of Friardale. :

The ides of borrowing n seaffold pole from the new building
to be used ma o horicontal barv, was easy enough to put into
practice now that the worlinen were gone. The new building
was in o verv carly stage of its erection, and seafiolding and
ladders and ropes lay about in confusion. Tho chums of the
Hemovwve looked guickly about them ag they eame upon the scene.
Iut there was no one in sight.

* Nobody,” repeated Bob Cherry.
one of the poles.”

** Not o easy to get it into the study, though."

" Oh, easy cnough,” soid Dob airily., * We shan’t try to
earry it upstairs, of ecursa. Tt wouldn’t go into the house for
one thing."”

“ It would be easier to get it into the room windowiully,"
Hurree Jamset Ram Singh remarked.

* Exactly, my Inky irend ; that's the idea.”

“ It won't all go into the study," said Nugent, glancing ot the
pote Bob Cherry was looking at.

“That's the beauty of it," said Bob. " A lot of it will re.
mnin outside the window, and we can fasten it to the window-
gill ot an angle,"

* Phen it won't be o horizontal bar.™

“ I dan't see why & zlanting bar won't answer the purpose.
D'on’t start honting for difficeltics, Nugent,”

“* What I say ig——"

“Oh, rats! Jet’s pet on with the washing. The Head and
the Quelel-bird are hoth away., Now's our chance,™

“ Something in that,” =aid Harry Whurton, " But I'm
blessed if I can see what use the pole will be to us when we've

ot it Bleere ™

“You diuln't think so before—=""

“ Well, T was thinking of a short length that we could fix
np—-="'

* Jolly row you'd get into if you started sawmg up their
peaflold-poles,” said Bob Chorry.

* Easy enough to run off
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| “If you have come here to et a thick ear, Levison, you're going just the right way to work,"” exclalmed
Bob Cherry, reddening.

i—

“ I didn’t mean to saw one up.  We might find o short piece.”

“ [ pan’t see it, anyway ; and, besides, I don't seo why my
dens shouldn’t be earried out sometimes,” said Bob Cherry.
“ I always back you up,”

“Oh1 if that’s how yeu look at it, all right,” zoid Horry,
laughing,  We'll have the scaffold-pels into the study, if it
were a bundred feet long instead of twenty.”

“ Tt jsn't twenty—only about cighteen, T think,™

“ Let's get hold of it said Nugent. * 1 believe there’s o
watchman supposed to be about here somewhere, and if he
found us walking off tho ecaffold poles he might eut up rough,”

* Come on, then.™

The juniors picked up the seofold.pole. Tt did not take a
minute to it away from the building aree into the shelter
of the trees. Then Bob Cherry paused to connider.

“ Can't take it in ot the gates,” he remacked thoughtfully.

“ Haa that only just dawned upon you " quericd Nugent,
i a tone of sareasm.

“ Look here, Mugent, if you're going to find fault 21l the
time—-—"

“(h, I'm not. I'm waiting for orders.™

“ 1 don't rea why wo coukin’t gel it over the lillle gate into
the Hewd's parden, und theo rush it into the Clase.”

“ That's about the best idea,” said Harry Wharton.

“ It i & wheezy, pood plan,’ assented the Nabob of Bhanipur.

“ Then come on, and don't grumble.”

* Who's grumbling 1

“ Oh, rats |  Let's get a move on.”

gate that gave

They carried the pole to the little gate in the low wall of the
Hend's garden. It was easy to ¢limb the gate and drag the pole
over. Then they carried it up the garden path towards the
mittanee to the school Close,

There was the erunch of a step on the path,

* My only hat ! ** gasped Nugent. ' It's the Head ! ™

The tassel of o scholastic cap bobbed over the rhododendrong.
The juniors dropped the seafiold-pole and dodged into cover.

The stately Hlum of Dir. Locke, the Hend of Greyfriaras,
appeared along the garden path o moment later.

* Quiet ! breathed Harry.

But the juniors hardly needed telling. They e¢rcuched
behind the rhedodendrons with bated brenth. The Head's

arden was forbidden ground to the juniors of Greyiriars.

ymetimes members of the Sixth were permitted to walk there.
Otherwise the place was, as Bub Cherry bad remarked, awiully
seleck, Juniors found within its precinets were cerlain of
iimpots, if not of & caning.

Y Dear me 1"

The crouching juniors peered through the rhododendrons
and sgaw that the Head had stopped in the path. He won adjusting
his glasses and looking down at tho seaffold-pole lying at Jength
befors him.

“Jrear me! Thia B astounding !
possibly have comae heve.”

Dr, Locke loaked round him in amazement,

Save for himsclf, the garden sppearsd to be quite deserted,
and all was silent and still in the bright June sunshine.

How eould this pole
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Tho Doctor stared at the pole again.

* Ia it poasible that the workmen can have brought thiz pole
hore by mistake "' he murmured, ® or is it that =ome of the
Hoys have placed it here for a joke t  In the latter case, I shail
certainly see to it that an exemplary punishment is administered.”

~ The juniora lieard the muttered words clearly. The Head
wasz not six feet away from thom as they crouched in cover.

It did not oceur to the Head to look belind the thicket.
He stared at the seaffold-pele for a full minute through his gold-
rinnmed glasses,

* Bxtragrdmary ! he murnmwred. 1 will apeak to Mr
Queleh about this. It is probably a joke of some of the Remove,
Mre. Quoleh 1"

“ My oauont ! murmured Hearry Wharton., * The Quelch-
bird iz here, tgo.”

But there woa no renly to the Head'a eall. The Remove.
master was not within bearing. The Head turned away and
walked back towards the houss,

* You utter ass ! " Nugent whispered flereely to Bob Cherry,
* You said that the Head and Quelchy were both away——""

* I thought they were.”

* And they wore only in this

“Let 8 move on,” muttered Harry., *° If Queleh comes here
he'll lnek bohind the thicket. Besides, he knows all about the
gyinastic ideas, and he'll guesa what the seaffold-pole is for,
and who bronght it in.”

“ What are wo to do—-""

“ Gt the pole away bofore they come,”

* Buck up, then 1™

* We shall have to whisk it off buckupfully,” murmured the

rden—-—""

mj.;i'u-:-h, ”“ Mr. Quelch is not far away, and the Head sahil
will——-
' Come on,'"t

The juniors darted into the path, picked up the seaffold-pole,
and ran off with it towards the school wall. here was A sound
of voices in the garden,

" Bhove it over,"" muttered Harry.

The pole waa dropped over tho wall. If the juniors had
followed, they would have risen into full view of the two masgtora,
Thers was a little greenhouse close at hand, and Harry Wharton
whipped into it, with hiz corurades nt hia liesla,

The Head and Mr Quelch had reached the spot where the
scaffold-pole had lain, and in the gquiet garden Dr. Locke's
volen came to the eara of the hidden juniors in the greenhouse.

“ It iz here, Mr. Quelch—a most extroordinary thing, A
seafiold-pole, lying in the path—and nobody near it."”

' That is very it.mn%ﬂ. air,”

" Extraordinary | I can only imagine that it is & jest of some
of the younger hays."

“ A jest that calls for severs punishment, ajr,” ssid the
Bemove master. * But where ia the pole you apeak of, sie 1

** It ia here,” said the Head, looking round. ** At all events,
it was here a few minutes ago,” he went on, looking puzzled,
* Perhaps it was a little further on.”

“* Perhaps so,”" assented Mr. Quelch doubtfully,

They walked on almost to the end of the path. But there
waid no seaffold-pole to be scen, and no sign of one. The Head
lnoked deeidedly puzzled, and a slight smile was lurking apon
ﬂ;ﬂhﬂemnva-maﬂtﬂr‘ﬁ face. 1t disupposred a3 the Head glanced
4] 1.

** This is very extraordinary, Mr, Queleh,™

* Yery, gir,” assented the Bemove master.

** We muat I:am&au&d the spot.”

Y We could hardly lave passed it without seeing such an
extromely conspicuvus ohjcet as a scaffold-pole, sir.”

** It is very strange. Yot wo have evidently done s0.”

** Lot ug look back.

They turned back and retraced their steps. No scafiold-pole
wad Lo be seen. The Head waz looking mystified and uneom-
fortable,

“ That is extroordinory, Mr. Quelch,” he said, again, after
& long panae.

:":Ll{;i the Remove-master made the same reply as before,

ery !’

“ I saw it lying here, in full view.>

*“ It ja very strange. Perhaps it has been talen away sineo.’

*“ But I was only a few momenta bringing yvou to the spot,
and thers waz no ons in the garden. I am assured that thers
wia no one in the garden.™

* Very amazing,” said Mr. Queleh, inwardly wondering what
the Head hadd bad to dreinlk with his lunch,

* I cannot understoned it."”

“ Thers may have been someone concealed in the garden,
air ;  porhaps behind these rhododendrons,”™ saggested  Mr,
Queleh, ** and he may have taken advantage of your momentary
abaenet to remove the pole,”

¥ Yo—o3, that is possible. It iz in fact tho only possible
explanation,'” said the Head slowly. * TUnless the whole
thing was o delusion—an effect of the Lright sunzhine upon the
gravel, I|:r~r!mpa —and yet I eovld really affirtn most conscicn-
tiouzly that it waz n seaffold-pole I saw hore,”

The two masters walked slowly away, discussing the strange
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problem. Tn the little greenhouss, four juniors heaved aighs
of relief ag their footsteps died away.

“That waz & narrow shave,” murmured Harry Wharton.
# The sooner we get out of thia the better.”

“ Yes, rather. Let's shift.”

They shifted. A minute more and they wera over the wall
in the school Close, and the scafiold-pole was picked un again

and carried off.
————

THE EIGHTH CHAPTER.
Preparing for the Contest,

OB CHERERY was looking very thoughtful, It waz easy
B enoligh now to the pole in ab the window of 0. 1
atudy, if the joniors wished.

“ But, I say." muttered Bob Cherry. ** If anything is
secn of o seaffold-pole about the zchool, Quelchy will be on to it
fike & lion."

Harry Wharton laughed.

**Yes; and then the Head will know that it wos a real
scaflold-pole he eaw in the path, and not an optical delusion,”
5 rftml:ﬁd' * said Nugent

(21 r ] ..ﬂ_"ll Eﬂi T 3
dﬁ]Iﬂ-iE—"

" A—p what ? ™

“ I mean it's the thing that gives usz awny,” explained Xugent.
* A pole aticking out ol a study window on any other occasion
might or might not attract ettention. But on the present
occagion it will give us away to the Queleh-bird."

* The giveawaylulness would be terrific.”

Bob Cherry grunted.

“ Well, I eupposs we shan't be able to earry yonur idea out,
that's all, Wharton," he remarcked.

# This giddy pole ia & corpus

Wharton stared.

“ My idea! What do you mean ¥ "

“1 mean what [ say. We shan't be able to carry your ides
out after all. 1t's no good locking for troubls, you know.”

' It was your idea—-""

** Oh, coms don't twist a thing ronnd like that,” remonstrated
Bob Cherry. " You firat mnde the suggestion of gotting a
scaffold-pole into the school to use aa a horizontal bar,™

i Yiﬂ, but you 1%

** I simply showed you the easiest and most effective way of
dotng it,"" eaid Bob Cherry. * That was all I really had to do
with the matter. I never really thought much of your ides
from the start. PBut, of course, I bad to help you carry it cut,
But now, really, Wharten, you'll have to give it np.”

Harry langhed,

Y Well, it will have to be given up, anyway,”” he assented.
*“The queation is, what are we to do with the scaffold-pols ¥

* Oh, hide it sornewhere."

h“ The hidefulness will not be the easyful task, my worthy
chum."”

“ Oh, we can shove it behind the woodshed," said Bob Cherey.
‘" Me may fish it out and get rid of it on some other ecoasion.
Just at present we haven't any time to waste. We oupght to ba
prectising gymnsastics. We've spent too much time already
over your rotten ideas, Wharton.'

The scaffold-pole was accordingly bestowed behind the wood-
ahod, whore it was safe for the prosent, ab lesst. Billy Bunter
met the chums of the Remove aa they came back into the Cloas,
The fat boy of the Remove was beaming.

* I aay, you fellows 14

* Hallo, halls, halleo ! Have you come into a fortune, Billy * "
Eakfd Bob Cherry, looking at the fat, contented visage of the

wl

* Na, Chearry, bat——""

* Haz your postal-order ¢come ?'

* Well, no. But I'm in funds all the aame, and I'm standing
treat,' anid Bunter. * Will you fellows come along to the
tuel-shop, and ferd with mo "

Tiwe chums of the Remove stared at him.

“In funds again, Billy ! " exclaimed Harey Wharton,

“ Wonders will nover eaase ! san] Nugent. " Whom have
vou been robbing, Billy 1"

* The robfulness is the only explanation of the [undiulnees
of the estecmed Bunter' said Hurrec Singh, with a shake
of the head.

Bunter grinned,

*I haven't been robbing apybody,
oll the same. Look !

He jinglod the money in his pocket, and then drew out a
handful of silver. Shillings and kalf-crowns jostled o his
palm, Thoe Hemovites stared.

Y Whers did you peb all that money, Billy *" askod Harry
Wharton seriously. ™ You koow, it's a curivas thing, and it
looks atrange.'

* Well, ns a matter of fact, I"ve borrowed it,” said Duantor,

* Borrowed it 1"

Mt Certainly.  Why shouldn't T boarrow 6, it I like."

Y Bat who woold lend yvou money 777 exelaimed Bob Cherey,

v here's someihing fishy aboub this, ,‘.‘-f,uht}tl:,‘ at ﬂ!‘{r}'frii.'t't‘.i

T v,

——

Dut I'm in funds,
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would lend yvom money like that, unless it was 8 new follaw
who didn't know vour little wayg—-—"

“ Really, Cherry 1™

" Was it the new follow Levison t"

* No, it wean't,”

“ Then who wag it 77

“T'm not going to tell you,” said Billy Bunter. " T don’t
see why I ghould if I don’t want to. I don’t think you ought
to ho so curious, Cherry, I don’t really, I'm going to pay
all this money back when my postal-order comes.”

Y Oh, ratg 1 M

“'he ratfulness s groate—T

* Ronlly, Inkym——"

“ There's something fishy about this,” repeated Bob Cherry
emphatically. “I only hope you've not beem getting into
any trouble, vou voung ass 1™

*Oh, that’'s all right, Cherry. Will you fellows come to
the tuck-shop ¥ It's my treat, you know, and you ean order
snvthing vou like,"

Harry Wharton shoolk his head.

* Not just now, Billy, thank you,
for tho econtest this afternoon,”

"“You eothers—-"

DBut the othem likewise declined. DRilly Bunter wallked
off to the tuckshop by himself, but ha soen found plenty
of frienda to join him in the foed., The chums of the Remove
looked at one apother unessily,

“I ean't undorstand whern Billy 8 getting that mone
from," Hurry Wharton said slowly, ~“ I'm not going to touch
ay of it till I know, anyway, though I den’t want to hurt

Billy's feelings.”

" Bame here ! gaid Wupent.,  T'm blessed #f T can uvnder-
etand it! MNobody whoe knows Billy would lend him money
expeeting to gt it back again, Of course, wo lend it to him
someiimes, but we know we sha'n’t gee it again, and it's only
smalfbmzrnu. He must have bad nearly half-a-sovereign just
now.

“ I only hopo there's nothing wrone,” said Harry Wherton,
with a shade on hia brow, "I can’'t understand it ot oll
Hallo, here's Meundier | "

Adolphe Meunier, the French junior in the Greyfriars Remnova,
came up with a beaming smile,  Meunier was to be with Lerougo
and the French team who were coming to contest with the
Removites that affornoon.

“ Hallo, hLalin, hallo!
gieried Bob Cherry,

Meuninr grinned more widely than aver,

“ It is 7o time zat ve go to ze village 1" he remarked. * Ze
train it come i at fonr of zo eloelk.”

Huvevy Whnrion glaneed up at the elock tower,

"By Jove, vou're right 1’

“Yo mects w0 team in Friardale zis time,” said Meunier.
"1 poes to ze station to meot zem and bring zem to ze hell,
med anis”’

* Thot's risghe !

“ T ozink zat zeve be a good audience™

* 1 hope =0

The French junior’s grin grew more expansives

“Good ! Vo shall soe vat ve shall see1 ™

* Didd you work that out in your head 7 asked Bob Cherry,

Y We'd better pet rendy now,” Harey Wharton remarked.
1 suppose hall Greviviars will be there. Wo baven't had so
much chonee of petting into form as I should have liked, but
it eann’t be l'lvl.‘!.]p-:ad o't

And the juniors entered the house. A quarter of an hour
later they were in the village of Friardale, preparing for the
contest,

We've got to practize

Wherefore that expansive grin??”

THE NINTH CHAPTER,
French against British.
" yIEL! 7o plensure iz great of to meet my friend Vharton
zo von time more 1

G Tt wos Henri Lerouge who spole.

The Jittle hall in the village of Friardale wns filling
with spectators.  Admission was freo, and many of the villepers
as well as the boys of Grayiriars were erowding in for the dispﬁ :
The hall was nsed by the loeal athletie club, and Horry Wharton
had ecasily obtained permission to wse it that Saturday after.
noon. The Hernovites were wvery neavly ready when Henri
Lerouge and his friends arrived, guided by Adolphe Meunier
[romm the railway-station,

The utter licking the French youths had received on the
ericket fickl at the hands of the Grevirinrg joniors did not
eeem 10 have depressed them much, They were overflowin
with good-humour and self-confidence now. As o matter o
fnct, the contest was on lines which wero particularly suited
tu them, and they had the advantage. They knew it, snd
meant to make the most of it,

Henri Lerouge was as effusive as over. He shook the hand
VYWharton held out to him, but he was not satisfied with that.

* Ze pleasure 13 great,”” he went on. * Ah, I must embreeo
ze iri nd of my heart ! T must Lees him 1'*

Harry Wharton conecgaled a grimace.

Thers was no belp for it. The French youth embraced him
affectionately, and kissed him on both cheeks, Harry had
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been through it before, and he stood it with a gond grace.
The other French boys wera equally effusive. Thoy were
chattering away to themselves at n great rate, and Harry,
whose French was very pood, understood most of what the
werg saving, and know tl‘gmat they were triumphing befo
over an anticipated vietory,

“ They expect to knock ug into a cocked hat, Bob!™ he
reruarked, as he was changing hia elothes for the lighter atlire

of a j%’}'lmmst.

Bob Cherry grinned.

** Blessed are thosse who don’t expect,’” bo remarked. * They
don't get disappointed.”

“ I'm afraid thers’s something in it thiz time.™

* 0h, don’t ereak, old chap ! ™

“I'm gﬂt croaking. Only indoor pvmnasticn iz tho strong
point of French school kids, and we haven't had time or oppors
tuuit¥ to get up to their form.”

“ Never mind ; we'll lick them,™

“ 1 wigh I felt sure about it.”

“Reta! We've got to do it.”

Haorry Wharton said no more.
Cherry's eonfidence but defeat.
to the test.

In their li?ht clese-fitting garb it could not be denied that
the English Iadas mmade a.better show than the French. They
were taller on the average, and their limbs were much sturdier
and their earriage more erect and determined. Their quistness,
too, compared favourably with the chattering, gesticulating
velubility of the French ; at least to an English mind, When
they appeared in the hall a cheer from the Greviviars crowd
round the circle greeted them, snd there was another cheer
for the foreigners,

The Remove grymnasts were the pick of the Form. Whartong
Cherry, Nugent, and Hurree Singh were the hest. But Hazel-
tlene, Micky Desmond, Shinner, Russell, and Harris were
by no means to be dezpised.

But when the pymnastic display commenced it was soen
that the French Jads had the adventage. Their menkey-
like activity was amazing, and their nerve was cortainly good,

They goemed ag much &t homa on ropos, bars, or the tropose
a5 on the ground, and there wos no doubt that thoy excalled
their opponents in that line.

The Lnglish lads had heaps of pluck, but they had not the
limbs of monkeys, and they simply could not equal their oppos
nenta above the ground.

But in other respects they more than held their own.

Lerouge, in bis solf-confidenes, had willingly included boxing
end wrestling in the list of the events, and in that line the
Greyiriars | came in an casy ficst.

The contest with the gloves was between Wharton and
Lereuge, and Bob Cherry and Meunier,

It did nat las=t long.

In the first r-:zl.:lnﬁ Wharton knoecked his opponent right
nndl ledt, and but for the thick ploves Lerouge would have
fared very badly indeed.

" AMon Dieu ! gagped Lerouge, as he lay on his back at the
enel of the round g.llzing\up at the ceiling, amid laughter ond
choeess. ™ Mon Dbeu! Vat have happen §"

Hiz second picked him ap.

“ It 33 zat ze English gareon hit you on ze noze !'* explained

Aleveior,

“ Helag ! I feel ns if 7o mule did keeck mo.*

Lerouge staggered in his bocker’s arme. e was evidently
doene, but his pood-humour was proof against delpat,

*Are you going on ¥ asked Harry,

Lerouge shook his head,

** Won, mon ami! Ze nosa pain me ver' mooch, and I not
zink zat I sall be able to hox you viz ze glove 1™

Harry Wharton smiled,

© Zat 13 ovair,” said Lerouge, pecling off the gloves, " If
I fight viz you in ze French faghion I zink I beat you, hut you
nnt eall it fair to keecle.™

" Well, rather not,"” ejnculated Harrsr,

“ Zat iz zo vay vo ﬁght in Franeco, mon ami, bat T not fryi |
on, =aid Lerouge. T zink T have no ehanee,”

And he thyew down the ploves. Adelphe Meunier, howevor,
had picked up something of English boxing at Greylriars,
mned he stood it out for another round with Bol Cherry. But
i the second round Bob Cherry walked all over him, as he
alterwards oxpressed it, nnd even Meunier did not risk a third,

He owned up that be was beaton, and the hoxing contest
closed with an easy victory for Wharton's side.

lBIIJ:t fortone smiled on the French contestants upon the
whole,

There weve hearty cheers frem the crowded spectators when
the French tearn formed the pyramid—more than o dozen youths
supporting one anothor’s weight, and rising one above another
—live on the pround, four on their shoulders, then three, them
two, and finally Henri Lerouge at the top, with arms out-
stretehed.

The essay of the Removites in the some direction meb with
disuster,
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They bad done the snme kind of thing 1n the Groyiriars
gy, though not on the same scale, and thoy bad pluck enough to
atlempt anything.

But knack wna wanted more than pluck In o cozo like this
Tha first row stood like rocks, and the sccond were plantod
pretty firmly on their shoulders. But the third storey was
wobbly in the extremo. And when Micky Desmond, in the
middle of the botton row, pausad in his offorts to zeratch
hiz noao, disastor awiftly followed

Thore was a swaying snd turabling saad bumping, and the
Remavitea sprawled in various directions ovor the floor,

A vell of laughter rang through the hall, in which the French
youths joined, cackling Tike grese,

Harry Whaton picked himself up, fesling rather dazed,

My hat 1"

Bob Cherry rabbed his logs.

* 1t wasg that ass Deamond i3

“Bure, and it's no good blaming me ! " exclaimed DMicky
Desmond indipnantly. *° It wasn't my fault intirely."

" You pasgee—"t

* 1 just scratched mo nose—-—

“You—-you willain! TI'll scratch your mnose for you
howled Boly Cherry, making s rush at him,

Y Buro and I——"" _

. I'q'kﬂgent caught the excited Bob by the arm and dragged him
ack.

* Held on, Bob—-—""

“I'm geing to wipe up the floor with that howling ass '™
ghouted Dol

* Ha, ha, ha 1" roared the audience,

“Hold on ! ™

“1 tell you—""

Y Bure n};ﬁ] [

“You can't bave a row here," grinned Wharton, * Keep
your wool on, Bob.  Micky ought to be scragped, but you can
gerag him in thoe dormitory to-night.”

“ Well, yes, I never thoupht of that,” said Bob Cherry,
ealming down o little. ™ I'll teach the howling ass to stop to
scrabely his noze when I'm stending on hiz beastly shoulder.'

“ Bore, and I——""

“Oh, shut up! I've got an ache in my bones I sha'n't get
rid of for & week.”

* The achefulness of the honourable honed is terrifie," said
Hurree Singh, rubbing his elbow ruefully. ** The sufferfulness
of the pain i3 amlzo extreme.”

* Bure, I didn't mane——""

* Nover mind what you meant, ass. We know what yon
disd,” growled Bob Cherry. ™ If I don't wipe up the dormitory
with you to-night you can use my napper for & foothall.”

Y We won't try the pyramid business again,” said Harry
Wharton. * We're not quite up to it, and that's the faet."

And the others ruefully agreed. '

But it was some wninutes bofore the Fronch youths stopped
cackling and were prepared to get on with the contest,

15
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THE TENTH CHAPTER,

Billy Bunter's Secret.

“ ¥ ICKED!"
h That was Nugent's expressive comment =as the
Groyfriars lads went in to change when it was over.
Harry Wharton nodded, snd Bob Cherry grunted.
f.nd the Nabob of Bhanipur remarked that the Jickinlness was
arrific.

Thers wasz no doubt that the French team had got the beat of
tho gymnastic display. The audience had agreed on that
point, and the Greyiriars’ lads had to sgree too,

“ 3till," remarked Hazeldeno comfortingly, * they haven't
given us such a licking as we gave them on the cricket field.”

Eob Cherry brightencd up.

“* Well, that's true,” he agreed. “ We've given them a run
for their money, anyway ; while the cricket match last weok
waa just 8 walls-over for wpa ™

" We want practice,” anid Harry Wharton quictly. ** There's
Bo doubt that we have negleeted this branch of gymnastics,
and thoe Freoch kids have licked us becawse they haven't done
so. YWe'vo got to pull up, that's all.”

* Yes, rather"

* The ratherfulness iz great,

“ We'lve come rather o cropper,” said Harry., “ Buf we'vo
done o7 best 3 and not 8o badly, considering. Whenever woe
bhad a change we scored, as in the wrestling and boxing. And
we haven't had such a defeat us we gave them on tho ericket
field, There's nothing to be ashamed of. And—well, we're
not monkeys "

“That'a it," ngreed Bob Cherry., ™ We're not monkeys, snd
that’s where they have the advantage,” i

The Freneh teamn woro grinning and eackling ploafully over
their victory.

Even their politrneas, which was great, could not make them
coniceal the fact that they were hubbling ovor with sntisfaction.

But they were as effusive a3 cver to the Groyfriars' lads.

“THE FAMOUS FOUR.”
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and tho two parties were on the best of terma during the tes
which followed the contest.

The Greyfriers boys took their set-back In o manly way,
without complaint ot ill-humour, and did not forget that the
foreignera were their guests.

The ten was a very pleasant function,

And when it was over, the Greyirinrs party walked fo the
railway.station with the French team to sec thom off.

Lerouge ombraced Harry Wharton on the platform.

“¥Yo bhove had a great time,” he romarked. I nm onl
gorry zat zo time have come to part. Ve return to La Lelle
Frn??:: next week, and I not see vou any more. I veep viz

rief.
g Oh, don't !'"* asid Harry in alanm,

“Oui, om, [ "-fl‘!E!:]J," said Lerouge, without, however, any
tears coming into his eyes. It was, n3 Bob Cherry murmured
te Nugent, " o dry weep.”

Tho tramn came buzring in.

" Perhaps you come to France some dey,” said Lercuge.
" Zen you come bo mo, and ve vill have ze good time.  Holag !
Vo must go.”

Hn ombraced Wharton wyet once mors, and kiszed him
effugively, and steppod into the train.

With a final shriek of ** Adion ['" tho French team wers gone.

* Woll, they're not a bad lot, nnd they know something about
giemnasties,”™ Harry Wharton remarkad, s he left the station
with his friends. “ But I really wish thoy wouldn’t kisz a

follow, ™
' Oh, it's only their little way,” grinned Bob Cherry, rubbing
hiz cheelka. °' Yon have to take it with the rest. Halla, hallo,

hallo, here's Billy, looking in finer form than ever ! ™

Billy Bunter joined them, His fat face was wrenthed in o
seraphic amile and a smear of raspborry jom,

“ I =ay, you fellowg——""

" Yes, we'rn hunﬁry,“ said Bob Cherry. “ I had hardly a
snack at tea-time ; [ was so busy deoing the giddy polite hogt,™

* Same hers,"” said Nugent feelingly.

" The samefulness ia in my honourable case,
iz the aching voidfulness," said Hurree Singh.

* Good,” said Billy Bunter. * I'm stonding treat thia time.
I'vo got plenty of tin, you know, and it's time I treated you
fellows. You've treated me severa]l times'

Aa Billy Bunter Jived and thrived on his share of the study
provisions, snd never by any chanco contributed anything
towards their purchase, this waa not ovor-stating the case.

Harry Wharton was silent, He waas rather worried in his
mind sbout Billy Bunter. The Owl's possession of funds woa
Fu unexpected & happening as to be remarkable, and his refusal
to explain where he gob the monoy was very atrange. Billy
Bunter was not & clover youth, and his ideas as to the rights of
perty were none too clearly defined. Harry was uneasy on

acoount,

As they entered the gates of Greylriars in the June dusl
they passed Dulstrode. Duntor nodded to him in the most
friendly way, to which the bully of the Bemove roplicd with
a savags Beowl, which the Owl was far too short-sighted to
ohacrvo,

* Halle, halle, hallo ! ™ exelaimed Bob Cherry, looking from
one to the other. ' Hawve you been having any trouble with
Bulatrode, Billy 2™

Bunter blinked at him in amazoment.

* Qertainly not, Chorry.”

" Then what i3 he scowling at you for t "

“ You must be mistaken., I am on the hest of torms with
Bulatroda,” said Billy, with a grin. * I suppose he meant it
for o amile.”

* Have you bhemn

* Certainly not.

I should think."
Ilob Cherry stared.
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" What do you mean,
thrasiy you with one fingoer.

" Ho jolly well wouldn’t, though !

" What do you mean 7"

"I know what I mean,” snid Billy Bunier, with o mysterious
shake of the head.  * Don't you ask questions and I'll te!ll you
no lies, Bob Cherry."

* Look here, Billy, you're getting shogether oo mysterious,”
gaid Boh Cherry, taking the Owl by tho collar and shaking him,
* Now, what do you mean 7"

" Don't shake me——""

" What do you mean by this mysterious rot * '

" If you shake me my spectacles will fall off,” prunted Billy
Bunter, * and then they'll break, and I tell you, Beb Cheiry,
that if you break my spectacles you'll have to pay for them,
go there | ™

" Why shouldan't Bulstrode dare to quarrel with you ¥ Why
should he be afraid of such a miserable little worm 1" seid Bob
Cherry.  * Ho looked just now as if he would like to wring
your neck. My only hat—=-"" Bob Cherry broke off, 18 a new
iden fashed into his mind. " Is it Bulstrode yen heve been
getting money from, Billy 1

* Leave off shaking moe—-<7

* Is it Bulstrode who lent you money 1"

“ T bet it 45 1 exelaimed Hozeldend, I saw them jawing
together just before wo went down bo Friardale, and Bulstrodoe
was in an awfully bad temper, and he handed something over
to Billy. I wondered at the time what it meant, but I was busy
thinking about the pympastics.”

“ Naw then, Bunter, speak up——"

" If vou brealk my glasses vou'll have to pay for them,™

Bob Cherry released the wriggling Owl of the Bemove.
Bunter gasped for breath and adjusted his spectacles,

" Cherry, you beast, I—'

" Now, then,” said Harry Wharton, in & quiet voice which
silenced Billy DBunter. " Now, then, Billy, you've got to
m.:FIuin yourself," '

* I den't gee——"

" No need for you to see.  You've got something up againgt
Bulatrode, and you've been extorting money from him."

*T haven't.™

“ Didn’t Bulstrode give you the morey wyoun have been
spending lately 17

. };ﬂ

Jou young ass? Bulstrode could

*

Billy

** In that the truth 7 *

' Yes, it is the truth, Wharton., I don’t see why you gheould
doubt my word. I never doubt your woid. Bulstrode didn't

ive me the money, He lent it to mo.™

“ You young as3 ! You got it from Bulstrode 7 *

“ Oh, yes, I got it from Dulstrade ! T suppose he can lend
me moocy i he likes, can™t he 1™ gaid Bunter in an injured
tone,

* ¥es, cortainly ; but in this case he hasn't liked. - He lLas
given yvou the money against his will, and you've got to explain
vourself," said Wharton sternly. * I am captain of thia Form,
and it's my duty o Jook into this, even if I wire not interested
in keeping you out of & sBerape, vou young aszs! Why did
DBulatrode give you so muech money 7 "

“I'm going to scttle up with him when my postal order
mmﬂﬁ-—-—-:"

* How much have you had from him 1"

* Oh, not much ! About a sovercign altopether.™

The echume of the Remove stared. Billy Bunter, who was
always impeeunions, and whe would spend anybody’s money,
spoke wvery airily of a sovercipn. DBut to the Removites s
sovereign was a considerable sum of money.

* You mean to say that Bulstrode has given you a sovereign !
exclanimed Herry Wharton in amazemoeont.

" Well, no, he hasn’t given it to me, he's lent it to me, rnd
I'm to settle up when my postal-order comes. I made a particu-
lar point of that. I eajd to him plainly that I should regard the
monoy only 88 & loan, to be repaid when my postal-order came."

“ And what did he say 1" asked Nugent.

“T1 can’t tell you, Nugent. I didn’t hear very distinctly, ng
he Lnly mutt it, bk ik sounded like a swear-word."?

" He didn't want to lend you the ynoney 1"

“ Well, he was naturally grateful to me for deing him a ser.
vice,” soid Billy Bunter. " Ho suggested giving me money
himself, but I refused. I'm not a mendicant. I'm not going
to have people give me moncy. OF course, I was glad of a
Joan, and 1 pointed that gut to him., I was willing to accept a
loan until my postal-ordep.——2"

“* What servies did yvou do him

“ Ok, nothing in particular. He was afraid I should speak
about having seen—I mean about hint, and he—-"*

* About having scen what 7

“ Oh, nothing ! ™'

“ Do you soa that fountain there, Billy 77

Billy Bunter adjusted his glasses,

“ Yea, Wharton. I'm rather short-zighted, but T can see the
fountain perfectly well, thank you.”

* Well, you are going to be ducked in that fountain "

* Really, Wharten—""

“ Unless you own up to the treth in this affair,” gaid the
eaptain of the Remove eternly. " Bob aaid there was something

fishy about it at the start, and it’s time the truth was out,
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Now, what was it you eaw Bulstrode do that he paid you
for not telling about ¥ "'

* Oh, that isn't the way to put il, Wharton, ['m sinceorely
ROITY to see you take zuch a view of the case. I was tem-
porarily hard up, and Dulstrode lent me a pound or so until
ey postal-order acrives,”

“ Will you answer my question 14

“ O, it waa really nothing, you know.
German master's rgom.,”

Horry Wharton started.

EYERY
TUEGDAY,

I saw him go into the

“ When t "
* It was when f’eu were doing that gymnastic business in tho
Removeroorn. gaw him go into Herr Rosenblaum’s room

just after he had spoken to you in the Remowe-room, and I
wondered what he was up to, so I looked through the key-hole

“ You young rottey !

* If you don't want mo to tell you—eo?"

“Goont™

“ ¥You called me a—-—"

Y 3o you arc—-a mean young rotter, to spy on nn:,-hm:'l;,r. But
go on, or you'll get ducked in the fountain. Buek up !’

“ Well, he wos {ving a cord scross the floor for the Cerman
to fall over,” chuckled Bunter. * IHe came out guite suddeniy,
and ran into me. I think he was rather annoyed ; but I told
him I shouldn't think of mentioning the malter to anybody, as
that would be sneaking, and it was a good joke, anywaey. Then
ho offered me half-n-crown ; but, of course, I wouldn*t tolko
T told Iim he could lend me five shillings if he liked, but
I should look upon it simply a3 a loan, and repay hitn the moncend
my postal-order canmw,’

“And he did T "7

[T 'IIFE\B.‘H

“ And sinee then ho has lent you more 7

" Well, yes, he has parted with a little an severa] cecasions
sines, I lbave pointed out to him that he would get into &
feariul row if I gave him oway, and that bis money is really
guite safe, and that I sl:all repay him direct] y——"

HThat will da.'’

" Harry Wharten turned to his chums with a stern gleam in
s eyes.

”IJ:'H all elear encuzh now," he said. I konew that it was
Bulstrode who played that meon irick on Herr Rosenblaum,
and tried to throw the blame upon me. Billy was a little rascal
for not speaking oug—-—""

* 0Oh, really, Whorton———

“But he is more stupid than anything elzo, and he doesn't
seern even to realise that his conduct townrds Bulstrode in thia
matter amounts to blackmail.”

" Wlrben !

" What elze would vou call it, you young assg ?

“ You shock me, Wharton, yvou do really. Tt srems awful ta
me that Bulstrode con't lend mwe g pound or #0 without your
talking ahout it like that, and vsing fuch horrible expreasions,”

 Oh, cheese it ! I suppose it's no pood talking to you. How
much of Bulstrode's moncy have you left ¢

* About five shillings=."

" You are to take it back to him,"

Bunter's jaw dreopped,

“ What * ™

“ ¥ou ard to take it to him at onee, and Liand him every penny.
Tell him that the rest of the money he has given you will be
1:aid back to him, and that I shall see to it."

“ Really, Wharton——""

“Tell him that I know now who was the cad who played
that trick on Ferr Rosenbianm, and tried to throw it upon me,
and that I am waiting for him bebind the chapel.  Tell him
that if he doesn't come therea and mect me, he's 8 coward
as well as A cad.”

* Really—---"

“ And ' coma with you, Billy,” grinned Dob Cherry,  to sa0
that vou deliver bhoth the money and the message. Y ou mi ght
forget to do both.”

I say, you fellows——

ﬂ_Buutr Bob Cherry lnked his arm in Bunter's and maorched hise
off.

Harry Wharton, Nugent, Hazeldene, and the nabob, walked
on, and wajted under the trees behind the chapel where many
of the Astical encounters of the juniors were fouprht ont, Horry
Wharton's face was aternly set, and his syvee were gleaming.
An il time was boded for Bulstrode—if Bulstrode came |

But would he comea ?

Tho Removites waited.

Bob Cherry came into sight at last round the chepel; but
he ecame alone.

Harry looked at him,

" You gave my message 7"

ik Yeﬂl”

' And hge——

* He won't come.™

Harry Wharton shrugeed his shonlders.

* Let him stay awsy then, if he is a coward,” ho said,

(1] I
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have given him a chance to prave that he is not, and I don't
care if the affair goes no further,”
And the chums of the Remove went into the Schoel Houss.

Eilly Bunter met them in the hall with & lugubrious face.
“1I sa.}".“fau fellows———-~"
Harry Wharton smiled.

Thers was no fgett.ing Billy Bunter to understand what he
bad been guilty of,

Wharton tapped him on the shoulder.

" Cheer up, Billy ! You'll ses sometime that you've only been
nade to do what was right.”

* Oh, I daresay you wers right, Wharton, and I'm sincerely
Borry if you think I've dons anything wrong,” ssid Bunter.
" But there's a registersd lotter for you, and very likely it
vontawmng——"'

GLANCE

_ OVER TIHIS FILRST.
Frank Dennis and Bob Lomax, two City clerks, are thrown

out of employment. liaving no prospects, they decide to
make the detestive business their profession, and assume
the name of * Muxennis.”

Grip, their dog, ln a strange manner is instrumental in
getting their flrst client—a Mrs, Brewer—who 15 continually
recelving threatening picture posteards from a man EVi-
dently aware that his vietim iscoming intoa legacy. Having
strong suspieions of one of Mra. Brewer's lodgers—* slecp-
ing ¥ Mcbionald, a pugilist—Ilennis visits o Mr. Abrams, a
dealer in post-cards, whoey i3 Known to bq.::_ f;:jemﬂ}-' wfth
McDonaid. Dennis shows the dealer an ineriminating card
that McDonald had dropped in the street, and which Grip
had brought to Lis master. On secing the card, the Jew,
heiped by Mebonald, attacks Dennis, who is only rescucd,
after a severe struggle, by Lomax and a wvouth anamcd
Punch. Aiter leaving aAbram’s houwse, Lomax informs
Dennds that Mrs. Brewer hasdisappeared. ¥ Disappearved !
gjaculates the startled Dennis.

Again on the Trail.

“¥eas. When I went there this morning, she wasn't
there. A rirl in the house told me she had gone out, and
she didn’t lknow when she would be back agaim. 5o I went
and had a chat with the next door neighbour—tho
loguacious lady—and she confirmed it. Said Mrs. Brewer
had gone out the morning previous as usual, and hadn’t
comng buck ngain. Hinted at kidnapping or murder by the
peaple who're so interested in getting the good lady's
monoy.”

“¥ell, I'm bless:d ! was Denniz's comment,

“And now, for sll we know, there may be something in
what that long-tongued woman said, and these two follows
we've just lefti—they may be mombers of o gang, and net
doing this on their own—have perhaps carried Mra
Brawer off or murdered hor.”

“ Wel!, what do you say?" Lomax demanded when
Ludgate Cireus had been reached without -the exchange of
further words,

“Eay! Why, that this 13 one of the queerest cases o
detzctive ever handled,” Frunk said sclemnly. * No sooner
is one point ¢leared up than twe more come into being to
make thing: more complicated than ever.

“Yeou're right. I'll have to do some hard thinking,"
Lomax said.

When the two yvoung detectives left Mre. Abrams's shop in
Houndsditeh, the propricter thercof and his companion in-
dulge<d in these regriminations which, comsidering the ¢ir-
cumat aness, were o be looked for. Each Mamed the other.
Both were considerably frightened, and their mutval anger
was in proportion fo their fright. They spole heatedly, and
gome excecdingly disaprecable things wera snid on both
aides. Eiud-rlenl;,r the Jow made a move towarcds the door.

“THE FAMOUS FOUR.”

Another Tale of Harpy Wharton and his Chums
By FRANK !

“ Good ! oxelaimed Cherry, Hurree Singh, Nugent, and
Hazeldene together. )

Harry laughed as he took the letter. It contained a postol
order for a sovereign from his uncle,

* I any, Wharton, of course, you'll stand a feed now."" .

* Yes,” langhed Harry, ° Come slong, all of you, and we'll
¢olebrate the occeasion.”™

And they did, and oneo morn the fat fage of Billy Buntol was
wreathed in contented smiles,

THE END.

(Another splendid, long, compiete tale of Narry
Wharton and his Chums noext weeak, antitied "“The
Famoug Four.™ Please ordor your MAGNET in

Price Ono Halfpenny.)
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" Where ver off 107" demanded his companion,

“ Fatch the polithe ™

“Yer ain't.”

“1 am."

“Yer ain’t,” the prizefighter said firmly; and he stepped
towards Abrams.

The Jew measured him with hiz eyes,” but, despite
MeDaonald's used-up condition, it was obvious that if it came
to o gquestion of foroe, he'd be a good first, and the Hebrew
a long way bohind.

* We don’t want no coppers in ere,” the pugilist declared,
“1 don't want ‘am at all”

“But T can have "am locked up for forthibly entering my
houthe | 7 the Hebrew sgueaked.

* Yus, and when they're here, what're yer
‘em, ah?
to know."”

“You're afraid of getting locked up, that'th what'th the
matter with you!” asneered the Jew, * Not that it'd he the
firtht time either,” he ndded tauntingly. * Should think
you'd be nthed to it by thith timea,”

*'0ld yor tongue !’ MoDonald thundered: and his badly-
da.-rqnﬁa}d face looked so terribly evil that the Jew fn.irf?
quailed. “If yer say anything more to me about that T')l—
I'ii—=I'll mun~dor yer!™

Y Well,” Abrans eaid sulkily, “you've got uth inte thith
mein; vouw'll have to get uth out of it

“"Tain’t my fault, 1 tell yer!" MeDonald growled, * ¥ou
shouldn't ‘ave let thoze follows come in.”

“1 didn’t; they got 1n.”

* Then vou shouldn’t have let "em,”

“If vou hadn’t lotht that pothteard there wouldn't have
been any trouble at all,” retorted the Jew, * They wouldn't
have known anything about it, and—""

FEPWIll yer shut upt " shouted McoDonald: and he was so
violently threatening, Abrams put the table between himself
ard the other. I didn't lose 1t a-purpose, yer fool!”

“ But you've lotht it; that'th quite enough.”

“ Woll,” §mw1ed MeDonald, after an uncomfortabla
silence, the Jew's eyves looking stealthily amidst the hetero-
geneous collection scattered about the floor for his revolver;
with that weapon in his hand he would have less fear of
hiz dangercus sccomplice—"" well, there ain’t 30 mueh "arm
done, nifor all"

“Harm!"'—and the Jew fairly yelled the word—"harm!
Vy, mother o' Abroham, vot more harm do you vant to thes
done? Grathiouth heaventh! Don't you think there'th any
harm done until ve're both in guod?

Ho became so excited he was almost incchorent.

* We ain't going 0 qued-—-at least, L ain’¢!" the pugilist
doeclared.

“You'll believe i when wou're there, young man!"
sncered Abrams. “If you hadn't lotht——"

Y Quit! " shouted MeBonald, and the Jew held hia peace.

. : in" to tell
Why, o lot of things which we don't want 'em
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RICHARDS, TUESDAY.



"What good’ll the card do 'em now they "ave got it?" he
went o

“YWhy, they know you wrote it e

“You told me to,”" interrupted MeDonald quickly,

“And ther’ll gel out a warrant for your arretht. Didn'é
vou hear the big chap thay tho? That'th what they'll do,
mnd then—-"

“Then I'll tell 'em vou told ma to write 1£.7°

“Will vou? Well, my friend, don’t you be thinking that'll
do vou any good, for it won't. You've wrote it vou'll
——"—%" have to stand the consequences,’” Abrams” was
to eay, but thought better of it.
ell 1" asked the prizehghier agpressively.

“Have to geot it back,” Abrams concluded.

“What's the good? Without Mrs. Brewer they can’t do
ﬂﬂthiﬂli- and they can't get ’old of 'er.”

The Hebrew pricked up his ears suddenty, and looked at
his companton in blank amazement. What did he mean?
Hew were the detectives to be provented from getting hold
of Mrs. Brewer, without whose conzent they could, in fact,
do Imt very little? They Lnew hor sddress.

“"Vat d'yve mean?” he gasped.

MeDonald, who had fetched a botilo of whisky and a
tumbler from a cupboard, poured himself oot a libera] doso
of the epirit and drank it off before he replied. He wus
50 long, his companion repeated the query.

“What T says,” he replied, and hia face flushed a trifle,

“Rut vhy?” persisted the Jow,

“*Because they can't. I've took care o that.™

Abrams looked, if anything, still more surprised.

“You'!" he repeated. “And vat've you been doing?™

The prizefighter laughed shortly.

“ Nover you mind!™ he eaid, and he took another dose
of whisky. .

Abrams stood considering for a moment; then he went
and stood in front of his accomplice, and looked him fatrly
in the eyes. The Jew has never yet showed himself deficient
1T mméngﬂ, either physical or moral, .and Abrams was no
renegade,

“ Look here, my friend,” he said, speaking very quictly
and distinetly, * what'th the meaning ¢ thith? What've
you been doing that you haven't told me of? We're in thith
job together—thee? end what we do we do together. There
zin't going to be any hanky-panky between uth. I've hecn
thraight with vou; ?nu‘]l have to be thraight with me—thee?
MNow, what ith it?’

MeDonald wasn't altogether a brute. There was some
brain in him, s the shape of his forehead showed; but he
had mere brawn than brain, and the intelligence of the
Jew wos of a higher order than his.

With the two together the Hebrew would always be the
master; hie hrain would always dominate McDonald’s,
thoagh there might now and then be signe of rebellion;
and though he did it reluctantly, McDonald submitiod now
and answered the gquestion.

““Why, look hero, and blow me, but yer ought to be
jolly thankful for it, it's like this. Whon that fellow ot
ma know as ‘e'd the card 'ia rotten dog pinched, T egays
to myself there'll be trouble over this; and when 'e 'ad nw
up at *is office and talked about it, 1 was sure of it, an’ so
I just suades old Mrs. Drewer, as a change of air’d do
}E:r g{}u]; . that she'd be better for going away from Walworth
or & bit."

“0Oh!™ Abrames was, in vulgar phrascology, “siruck all
of o heap” by thizs announcement. He had never credited
his confederato with 6o much braina, The value of geiting
Mrs. Brewer out of the way now that the detectives knew
so much was patout to the Jew; that the prizefighter should
also have comprehended so much, startled him. Then a
terrible thought came to him, ]

“Have you killed her?’ he asked, in a whisper.

“No, but I blessed well will sconer’'n go to prison!” the
pu‘fﬂisﬁ answered fiercely, 4

he Jew felt relieved. Conspiracy, frauwd, robbery ho
didni;‘l: mind, but he was of the stuff that cannot deal in
murder,

“¥hy dido't you tell me thith?"” he demanded.

" Because I ‘aven't 'ad time,” McDonald replied.

The pugilist had another peason, and a preat deal better
one, but he didn’t choose to make it known, He was a good
denl more cunning than his accomplice had ever suspocted,
though the latter’s respect for him was inereasing consider-

ably.

‘I%'re game of terrifying his landlady into disbursing somae
of her wealth for his—and Ahrams's—benefit having started,
and the untoward circumastance of the defectives’ aequaint-
ance with it having 4ranspired, he had conceived the iden
of petting Mrs. Brewer out of harm's way; while at tha
back of his head was the thought that any profit ultimately
rosulting through the landlady would fall to himseli aloune,
his partner heing thus cheated out of hia share.

What he had done had been alene. He hod meant to
keep it to himself, but in the stress of circumstances the
fret hadl eome to light.

“TIt'] have thaved a lot o' trouble if you'd told me thith

**THE FAMOUS FOUR.”
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at firtht,” the Jew observed, after a short silence. * Vhy
didn’t you tell me? Vhen did it happen?”

“Twa days sgo—day afore iﬁtarﬁa:.r.” .

“ Weil, then "—and Abrams heaved a sigh of relicf—"" we
gin’t pot much to fear from thothe bletthed detectiveth, after
all. Where ith the?™ _ .

MeDonald bent his head, and whispered a word in 1he
Jew's ear.

“You don’t thay tho!™ Abrama exclaimed, open 5

“But I do, honour bright!” retorned MeDonald, " And
I guess it'll take thoge blessed sweeps & long time to find
her; and if what yer says about the warrant is right, then
wa ought to be safe.” )

What that whispered word was which had occasioned Mr,
Solomen Abrams so great surprise, two ﬂ:rung- men, ¢oolk-
i:tg‘k:l. meal in their office-lodging, would have dearly loved
toe know.

Robort Lomax and Frank Dennis, whila engaged in the
neerssary work preliminary to satisfying the inner man, had
much to say concerning the disappearance of their -:J:hmt,
whereof Lomax had notified hiz chum as they came along.

“ One thing I'm quite sure of,”" Dennis obscrved decidedly,
euspending for & moment his business of toasting a huge
rasher of gammon bacon, “and that is it'd of no uro
vou or I talking either to the Jew or his pal about it
We've got the whip-hand of "em scemingly; but if we let
‘e into the knowledge of our client's disappearance, our
hold of 'em weakens o deal.”

“ Strikea me,” Lomax szid suddenly, ““ that they know
of it already, and that's why they were so saucy this day.”

“Don't think that,” Dennis rejoined. “If they did, the
Jew wouldn't have attached euch a deal of importance to
the recovery of the posteard.” )

“May be. Anyway, arguing won't settls it, or find Mra.
Brewer, and that, I take it, 18 our next job.”

“Yeg: and where we're going to begin I don't know.”

“Wea didn’t know u lot before we handled this cose
Welve Ent. to ferret it out, same as we've done the rest. Any-
way, I'm going to start with the assumption cur Hounds-
ditch friends do know of Mrs. Brower's poing away., Now,
considering the matter in the light of common-senge, what
is apparent? Who's most likely to benefit by her vanish-
mgt’

" Not us, certainly.”

“ Don't be flippant!™ ; : g

“Not Ahrams & Co., for if their idea i3 to gel moneﬁ
out of her, ehe’s got te bhe somewhera where they can reasc

her—eomewhere near to their hands™

“ Precisely. And where nearer or more convenient than in
some place of which !he}y"ve ithe key. In f{oct, supposo
they've got her prisonor?™

“Lomuax, my boy, vou're getting imaginative,” ]

“Nat a bit 1" the Vorlzhiroman retorted warmly., * This
is pure, common-zense, deductive reasoning. It gives the
motive, and when that ie supplied one’s got something to
work upon. With the woman in their power, our fricnds,
the enemy, would be in a strong position.”

“Yez, zo atrong that they wouldn't need to go to the
length of murdering me to get back the posteard,” Dennis
objected.

“Very good. We'll agree to differ,” Lomax said. “ 10
work on my theory, you on yours—if you have one.”

“ Not vet,” confoesedd Frank; and the partners continued
with their meal without further reference io the subject.

But, ns we have seen, though Lomax was more or less
correck in his theory, his partner was not so very far wrong
in his disagreement therewith.

That evening the. lad Punch did not turn up as he hod
promised, and Lomax departed alone to prosecute the lino
of action vpon which he had decided.

“T'm poing to shadow either Abrams or McDonald,” ho
tald his partner before he went. “If they have gobt Mrs.
Brewer boxed up anywhera, I reckon T'll find it out in geod
time. I guess vou won't see me all day, Frank; but I'll
look in here aevery cvening if I can to see you and hear
or tell you of a,ni't.hing; that turns up., If I want you, I'll
sond vour 4 wire here)’

“All right, old chap,” Denniz said. " Sorry T ean't rco
the same as you do over this; but i I'm wrong I'll admmt
it; and vou can count on me to give you & hand whenever
sou want it '

That night Bob Lomax tracked " Eleeping” MeDonald-—
aided by a veporler of a eporting paper and two or three
enthuziastic npholders of Eost London pugilism, to whom
the serile referred him—ito the ring side of a select littlo
club not a hundred miles from Oxford Cireus, which made a
speciality of boxing bonts as an attraction for its membaors,

He talked freely with MeDonald, and the latter answered

with enthusiasm o Lomax’s overtures to the boxer concorn-
15
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ing & further hoxing bout in which Lomax was willing to
Jack a lad of his fancy against MeDonald.

MeDonald introduced him to his backer, Mr. Boily
Abrama, and the trio had an interesting conversation
fogethar; but it iz exceedinzly doubtful if the pugilist and
hiz friend had been so gcninT and eager for businesa if they
had dreamed for one moment that the bespectacied, bearded
gentleman in the soft wideawake and long, light overceat,
and who spole with an accent which they couldn’t decide
was Scuth African or Yankee, who Bourished rolls of bank-
notcs—bogu: ones—and talked at large, and whom they
sivied a real good sort, although a teetotaller, was the voung
man whose knuckle-dustered fsts had earlier: in the <day left
their impression on the boxer's countenance,

A disgnise will work wonders, and Bol Lomax expended
soine of his eapital most judicivasly. Anvway, neither the
Jew nor the boxer recogmised him.

All unconscious of the identity of their new acquaintance,
the sight of whose bank{finotes was rufficient to make him
welcome, Selomon Abrams and ¥ SBleeping ™ MeDonald,
to nae a Colonial expression, * froze on to him,” and before
long the three were on the most amicable terms. It was
a pity, they thought, that so good o fellow was a teetofaller,
but he smoked, and shared with them some really first-class
crrars, and was readv to pay for all the drinks they cared
to have.

As for the man whom he was willing to back against
McDonald, they, the pugilist in particalar, he being on
very good terms with himsclf—the events at No. 142, Hounds-
di.h notwithstanding=—believed themselves in for & soft
thing. They took h'm for a mug, proved conclusively that
his knowledge of pugilism end pugilists was not extensive,
and did their level pest to engincer him into definitely
fixing up a matech. Lomax, pretending to be exeited, feil
in with their suggestions, and proposed all three should
goto his lodgings forthwith to draw up the articles of
agreement, The proposition was accepded, & growler was
catbed, and the three got inside.

It was late by this time, about two in the morning, and

Lomax had scarcely been in the cab five minutes before
he fell asleep. _
“"Here, wake up, oid man!" exclaimed Abrams; and

he seized Lomax by his knee and shook him wigorously.
“1'm wanting another of thotha very fine thizarth of
yourth, Wake up; you ain't in bed yet!"

But Lomax only stirced and grunted ; and after one or
two more ‘ineffestual attempts to waken him, the precious
pair brolte into a laugh.

“Done up!” said MeDonald.

““And on water, too!” langhed the Jeow.
what a fellow to thleop!”

“11e's tired ouf, let him alone,” said his companicn,
" Ere, 1 " and he suddenly sat bolt upright.

“ Motheth:! Dub

Sy :
“WVatb ith "
MeDonald laughed loudly, and then glanged quickly at

the sloeping man, whom, however, the noise hada’t dis-

turbed a little bat.
“*Vat ith it?’ repealed the Jew impatiently.
“The ald wom=an?® And
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var, old sport? Sound as a bell.” And leaning across, the
pugilist in drunken plavfulnesa shook Lomax by the leg.
“ Sound asleep In yer little cob, zin't yer?' )

“Will you be guiet!" eried Abrams, in a ferce whisper.

“ A guiet. Who savs I ain't is a liar!” McDonald ex-
claimed imdignantly. *'E's a liar, ain’t e, old sporti”

But Lomax never moved a muscle, even when McDonnld
tried to give hia hair a clumsy tug.

“Tocked up without food or water. That's what we'll be
gciting jolly soon, won't we, old pal?’ continued the tipsy
rogue, who wos not to be silenced.  **Bread an' water,
bread an' water! Water! Oh, my jiminy ! )

His laughter was checked by the Jew, who grabbed his
arm and shook him fiercely, and McDonzld turned on his
confoderate angrily ;

“’Ere, who're yer touchin'?"" be demanded angrily. _**I'm
the blessed ten-stone champion, len-stone champ, and 1 ain’t
gein' to let no one—— 'Xre, whore are wel" .

He iaaned to the window and peerad out, nearly falling
on the knees of Lomax in the attempt, and he would have
done so but that Abrams held him up. T'hey had been driving
nearly a guarter of an hour, and bolh had been too much
occupied to note in which direction the eab was travelling.
Fhoy had not heard what directions their friend had given
to the driver, and when Abrams, startled by itho prize-
fizhter's sudden remark, also turned his eyes towards the
window, the little ha could seo left him in guite as much
Jdoubt as if he had been in the same condition as the pugilist,
who wasn’t in a fit state to recognise auything.

*Look here, Thandy,” and the Jew took McDonald's arm
and tried to drag him from the window, =" you don't know
vat you're thaying, tho hold yer tongue. Thuppese he did
hear?’

“What of 1t? Good fellow ! Wouldn't "urt a fv,” rejoincd
Bandy. ‘“Got pile ‘o’ maoney, though, an' thinks 'e's got a
man as can ﬁg‘f\t—ﬁ hi me! Jiminy! Ha, hat”

“Well, thut up, tEen; I don't know where we are."

“Puanno where we are? Well, 1 do, then, old sport.
Wa'ro where I've took old woman fo—ald woman Trewers
G-od name, ain't it? This is tho sireet, an’, Jiminy, there's Lhe
‘ouse, the very ‘ousc! No. d—that's it!—4, ll;infgw{md*:i
Court, Wew Cub. Thai's where I've got 'er, old pal, all as
safe an’ sound as o babby in its molher's arms.  Never get
out no more—never no more, my boy, not tijl—"

“Will you——" began Abrams, shaking with helples
anger, the while he fearfuliy eyed the impazsive man iu the
corner of the cab. _

But McDonald's toague was looasd, it was not to o
stayed, and he rambled on, sometimes but half coherently,
vet continually coming back to the subject of the “eold
woman Brewoer.' o _

And all the while Lomax lay back in his corner, motion.
less, impassive, the perfect presentation of a man overcome
by exceeding fatigue and weariness, the subject of slesp

rofound and absorbing. Yet though his body was quinsceni,
Eis hrain was very wide awake, acute, and vigi!un_t. H_Dt
a word that passed betwoon the two rogues opposite him
misseqd his ears, and every word of consequence was imune
diately photographed on his

S

MeDonald laughed again.

memory.
* Wha " He would not bhave be
“0Old Mrs.—Mrs, Brewer. lieved himsell capable of a
Good name that; feal like decaption 50 convineing ; he

~ne myself.” And once mora
his mirth was released.
*Thut up!”

Tot NoxiWeek,

surprised himself. True, hs
waos aided by the condition

The Jow glared at Me-
Donald, and then at the

o,

The Editor, ** MAGNET " Library, 2, Cars
mellte House, Carmeliie Streci, London,

in  which were his com-
panions, as waell as_lhy iihﬂ
viloominess of the intorior

will be glad to hear from yoti. of the cab; but ko him was

wacefully  slecping  man.
]I‘Jm inside of the cab was
none too light, but Abrams
could sea that Fhoir new
acquaintance’s eves wore
closed, and ecould hear hiz
regular  breathing. But
MeDonald frightened him.
The prizefighter had taken
quite .a lot aboard, and it
was now beginning to show
cffect on him.

“Sha'n't shut wp!” he !
rajoined, ** Must [augh; th'
joke's koo good. a, ha,
a! Old woman locked up
without a kit to eat or
drink. Should like another
drink mysclf. Ain't it rich?"

“Thut up!”  exclaimod
the Jeow again, angrily.
“Waep vour mouth thut,
ar he'll hear you."”

“Can't; "e's asleep. Ain't -

“ THE FAMOUS FOUR."

Suspicious Levison, the Glpsles, and
The Famous Four have quite a llvely
time, due to the stupidity of Levlson.

Don't mlss next Tuesday's issue.

due all eredit for the truly
marvellous ascendancy that
his will during that eab
drive enforced upon his
body. i
Thiz had been his plan,
though its carrying out had
beon vague even to chimael:
whan he started to find
McDonald and hia backer.
Believing that one or both
woere concerned in Mra
Brewor's disappearance, ha
had deeided to shadow them,
in the hope that he might
hoe led to whers he belioved
that his cliant had been im-
prisoned.
(Another instaiment of
this fascinating serial naxt
weeh, also the first chaptlers
| of “ In the Ranks.”)
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