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THE FIRST CHAPTER.
Billy Bunter takes up Yentrilogulsm.

ROOD—GROO--GERREOOII
Y What's that?"'
“ Groo—gerrooh !
£ “ My only hat,” gasped Bob Cherry, © it's—it's some-
body dying in the study "

““Georrooh—ger-r-r-rooh !

Harry Wharton and Bob Cherry beth locked alarmed
They were coming up the Remove passage at Greyfriars when
the mysterious soundds caught iheir ears, procecding from
Study Ne. 1. The siudy door was closed, but the curious
gounds were quite nudible in the passage.

“ Groo—gorrooh—gerr-r-r-r-rach "

“ [t—it soundz Jike somebody suffocating I muttersd Dob
Cherry. * It can't he Nugent or Inky—they're both out of
doors,

“ Bunter 13 there," said Wharton.

“Thon it fmust be Dunter.  But what—"

}In:r:i; Wharton ran on guickly towards the sludy, and
throw the door open. The strange sounds continued without
possation.

“* Gep-r-r-r-r-rooo-ror-r-roooh

The chums of the Romove looked inte the study.  Thorae
was evidenlly something wrong with Billy Donter to cause
him to emit those remarkable grunts and gasps. Thoy ooull
only suppose that a tart had pone down ﬁm- WICHLE WiF, O
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that he had swallowed a plum-stone, or smmething of the sors,

* Gerroopoh ' : :

Bunter was scated in the casy-chair, with his fat little laza
drawn up, and a book on his Ifnm.—:. His head was thrown
baek, amd his mouth was wide open, and an uninterrupte
series of gasps and gruats prececded therefrom.

t e's choking!” gasped Bob Cherry, " 1isa plum-stons,
1 expect. Thump him cn the bagk, while I eut off and zot
gome wabter to bring him bo."

“ Right you are! Buck up!” s

Jioh Cherry dashed off, and Harry Wharten slepped rquickly
towards Dunter. The fat junior did not move.  His Jsruad
remained at the sampe tncombortable angle, and hiz mouth,
widle open, conlinued to emit grunt aller gasp, and gasp nfter

riant,

“ Giroo—gerrooh—gor-ror-r=——— :

Wharton seized the fat junior, pulied him forward, and
slapped him on the hack with friendly cnorgy.

Bunter gave a jump, dropped the book off his knees, and
sgquirmed round. _

0! Ow! Hold on! he yeliad

 Retier now ™' panted Wharton, ;

“ Better? What do you mesn? Leave off Lthumping my
back, you boast! Oh! Ow!”

“ Ara you fesling all right®”

“ How can I feel all ri ﬁt when you're thumping me on {he
back? Are you dolty? Lsave of!"

YWharton {i&ﬁisred at last.
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Billy Buwnter wat his specivcles straight on his fat little
rose, ol bBlinked at Wharton in  alimost  speechless
izclignation.

* You—you—yon——" he gasped. * What do you moecan?
What did vou start thumping me fort

* Glad you're better,” sand Wharton.
Elone !

 A—n what?

A plum-stone, or a tart ™

“What the—  Owe-wowew-w 7

Boh Cherry dashed into the study with a can of water in his
hand, He idd not stop to speak, but dashed thoe water in
Bunter's face,

“* There vou are?’ he gnmad.

“Ow!  Ugh! Gerrooh!” gurgled Dunfer.

“Ig he all right now, Wharton "

““Ha, ha, ha! I think we must have made a mistake, And
he wasn't choking at all1"”

“Then what was he making that row in his throat for ¥

“Blessed if I know !

“ Choking " wyelled Billy Bounter. " You utter idiots, of
course I wasn't choking! What did you sling that wator in
wy chivvy for, Cherry, you beast?’

“Tao bring you roumd, of course 1"

" You—you—you——"> i

Words failed Bunier. 1le rubbed the water out of his eyes
and cars and nose and hair, and tore off his dripping collar
amd tie, He wiped his spectacles with a force that all but
snapped them, and put them on apain,

The chums of the Remove waiched him curiouslv. They
realisod by this {ime that they had been mistaken, and that
Billy Bunter had not been in the throes of suffocation when
they reseunad him.  The rescue had been supocfluous.

“YWas it a plum-

" You—you shrickiug idiots I said Bunter at Jast, * You
howling duffers!] You dangerous lunaties!”

* (h, draw it mild !’ said Horry Wharton, " We thought
vou wers suffocating "'

“ You looked like it!"” eaid Beb Cherry warmly, ™ And

what were you making those uneartbly noises for?"
“ Yoo duninies !’ )
“'Well, if a chap opens his mouth as wide as & coal-mine,
and makes o row l‘il-m an enging gﬂﬂ'inﬁ up steam, he must
expeet people to think he's 311" saad Bob Cherry. ' Are you
off your rocker?”
“1 waz practising
" Practising what?

L |
Ii vou've going fo practize making a

row like that, you'll have to change your yuarters, I warn

you !

Bunter mopped his face with his handkerchief. The rescue
had very much disturbed him, but he was recovering from
it now,

“I say, you fellows, I was praclising my new art——"

“Your new what?" : -

“ My new art. You know I took up physieal eulture, an
hypnotiam, and theught-reading, and—" .

" I know you've been soveral varietics of a silly ass™

“ Well, zs o matter of fact, none of those things really
suited ma.'’ .

“ I remember telling you so at the time,”

“ Yes; but I've found the right hobby at last.
my mefier,™

**Your what?"

* My maticr. That’s a French word. It means that I'm
on the right thing at laszt. It was that enterfainer chap com-
ing to Friardale that put it into my head. You've heard of
Monsieur Dupont, the ventriloguist? .

' He's giving a show in the village, I believe ¥

““ That's it. Well, that put it into my head, and it struck
me all at onee that I was a born ventriloguist.”

* More like & born idiot!” _

* Oh, really, Cherry! I got a boock on the subject—-""

* Where did you borrow the tin?”

“1 forget. The hook I've got i the very latest thing—
written by Profeszor Balmierumpett, the famous ventrilequist,
who has given ventrilogquial performances to all the erowned
heads of Europe.™

* How do you know?" s ;

* It says so in the book. I'm studying the subject now on
the famous Balmicrumpett method, and I'm thinking of get-
ting lessons from that chap in Friardale if [ can raise the
tin,”

““ But what has that to do with the row yeu were making
when we came in?”?

“ That’s the first practiea.” )

“ (h, that's the first proctice, is it?” eaid Bob Cherry, "It
had better be the last, too, if it's all like that.”

“ I"Il read you what Professor Balmierumpett eaye: on tho
subjeet,” caid Billy Bunter, picking up his book. * Here you
gre. ' The mouth open as in Fig. I—'*
Dunter opened hiz mouth wide.

““ That’s how you open your mouth, you fcllows.™
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I’'va found

“ A bit dangerons for anybody standing near you, wn't i1
suid Bob Cherry. " Buppozo semnehody fell in ¥

“Oh, really, Cherry! Now, listen to what Profeszor
Balmicrumpett says. * The first step 18 to learn to produco
the ventriloguial droneg——-""

" The ventriloguial what?™

“Drone. ° first stepr is to learn to produce the ven-
triloguial drone.  This is done by opening the mouth, and
taking in a deep breath—="'" )

"E;mpmm you ook in a deep breath without opening the
mouth ¥ '

“ ©h, really, Cherry! ° This is done by opening the mouth
anil mf-::'ng in a deep breath, then holding 1t, ond making a
retching sound at the back of the throat—— "

¥ 0h, I sec now what was the matter with you!”

p ll]::llﬁn vou exhale glowly, forming the vowel ' Ah V——

“¥eos. Ah! I will give you an example.
goroooh——"

Boh Cherry stopped his ears.

“Oh, don't! Leave off 17

“T waa riving vou an example of the venirilequial drene.”?

* Bounded to me more ke an expiring frog.”

“Of eourse, I can’t expect to get it quite perfect at first. T
haven't learned to threw my voice at all yet,” said Billy
Bunter modestly.  “In a few days, however, 1 hope to boe
abie to perform any ventriloguial tricks on the best Bahmi-
erumpett principles.”

“ T supposa vou will have to practiee a lot?"

“0Oh, wves; I shall keep on practising the Wnt_rilaqruial
drone at infervals all the Lime, you know, day and night”

“ Have yon insurcd vour lifet™ '

“ What on carth bas that o do with learning veutrilo-
Guism

“A jolly lot!" said Bob Cherry. “It would he anly
common prudence to iusure your life before vou slark prac-
tising the ventrilogquial drone in a study you share with other
fellows, Bomoething mi$ht. happen to you.”

“*(bh, really, Cherry '™

“ Beeides, 1t's all rot! I sappose you'll make about as
g‘nmi! a venbriloguist as you made a hypnotist and a thought-
reader,”’

“With my remarkable powers of voice-throwing, I——"

“Why, vou zaid you hadn't chucked your voica aboul yef I

“Well, I haven't; but I feel within me the remarkable
powars, angd-—"
© * Keap ‘ein within you, then. Hallo, what on earth are
yvou deing? Have yvou got a pain?” :

]]“ I am just gpoing to practise the ventriloguial drone, that's
a L

“ Oh, checsoe 1617

“ Grog-—groo-—ger-r-reoh ! M

“Hold on, I tell yon! How ecan you expect anybody to
stand that fearful row?™

“ Groo—groo !

“ My hat! Give me the poker, Wharton

" Groo—gerroohl ™

“Jook here, you young ass—"

Wharton laughingly canght Bob by the arm, and pulled
him to the door.

“"Give him & chanea!” he said. " Let's out. We'll
E-E'%'I ﬂ;ﬂ;;*.'u to the gym. Heold on & tick till we're gone,

illy !

“ Groo—groo—grool '’

“ The young sss!” growled Bob Cherry.
ful row! Tﬂ.ﬁ( aboat expiring frogs!"

“ (Argg—goerrooh !

“Look here, Billy Bunter——""

“ Gerror-r-r-r-rooh ! "

“ Great Scott! Let's cut!” gnsped Bob.

LS ]

G rog=—groo—

pad

“What o fear-

And they cut. Down the paszsage the ventriloquial drone
followed them.
“ Ger-r-r-r-r-r-roch !

THE SECOND CHAPTER.
Sixty Thousand Per Cent. Per Annum,

L HAT'S thae matter??
w “ Off his rocker, I suppose?”

"By Jove, he must be!™
“The off-fulness of
terrifie!”
¢ was Dilly Bunter who eaused these remarks to ba made,
but he was oblivious to them, being far tco busy to think
of triflea. e had come out of the School House, and was
walking towards the pymnagium, with his head thrown back,
his mouth open, and a most remarkable series of spasmodic
gasps procecding from his throat,
“Mad as o hatier!™ said Frank Nugent. *It’s come at
last. I always said that Bunter was rather weak in the top

gtory.”
XT
TUEEDAY.
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“The weakfulness i3 great,” eaid Hurrce Jamset Ram
Singh, the Nabob of DBhampur. * My worthy Bunterful
chum, what is the esteemwed matier with your honouralie
fathead? ™

“What on earth is he gasping [or?" eald Hazeldene.
“ Bunter, you ass, if you're not off your rooker, what's the
wheeze? "

Micky Deamond stepped in Bunter's path, and gave him
a gentle dig in his fat ribs. DBunter's gasping became very
energetic afll of a sudden, Micky's dig hed canght him in
the middle of a ventriloguial grunt, and fer o moment he
could not get his wind. He turned his speclacles upon the
Irish junior indignantly.

“ What di<l vou do that for, you utter idiot?™

“ Fatth, and I wact to hnow what ye're at inbirely 7"

“You've interrupted my praciice. I wae trying tha effect
of the Balmicrumpett drone in the open air, and now you've
apailed it

The Removites atared,

I{“ ‘i"fkiﬁt on earth i3 the Balmicrumpett drone?’ demanded

ULMSTLL.

“I've lately discovered that I have a remarkable gilt for
vantriloguiam——17-"

“Hn, ha, ha!"

“I am giving up my other hobbies, and tuking up ventri-
loquism. You ean see that I'm on the high road to suc
003,

“Is that grunting ventrilogquism?"

“Asa! That's only the first practice. I'm doing the ven-
triloquial drone now.'

“Is that a drone?™

“What do you think it is, then?'

“1t sounded to me like a pig grunting.”

M Well, of course, L can’t get it perfect at first. Perfection
will come later. when my remarkable powers ara developed.
I shall soon have the drone all right, and then T shall start
on the voice-throwing.”

“Ha, ha, ha!"

“There's nothing to oackle at. Do let me alone, vou
fellows! 1 find that I can practise better in the open air.”

And Billy Bunier marched on, with his mouth epen, and
granting away in fine style, leaving the Removites shriek-
mﬁ with laughbor.

unter enitered the gym., where Harry Wharton and Dob
Charry were exercising. Bob wae awinging himself over the
parallel bars, when Dunter came blinking round in search of
the chums of the Remove,

1 say, you leilows—"

Bob Cherry dropped Lo the ground, missing Bunter's f[ost
by half an inch. Thoe Owl of the Remove jumped back:

“h, I say, Wharton, you startled ma!™

“ Hallo, hallo, hallo! " exzclaimed Bob Cherry. " It's not
Wharton, ass! 1t's I, duffer! What are you getting in the
way for? ™

"I want {o epealk to you fellows."

“:k:l’ell, no harm in that. Tome on, Wharton, and we'll

“But I want to speak—"'

“Speak, then! I suppose we can go on whils you're
gpeaking? ™

“"You won't hear me—""

“Wall, we don't want to!"

“Oh. really, Cherry! I say, Wharton, it's a rather im-
portant matter—"

“Cut it Simrbi Bally! Do yvou want any advice on the
subject of ventriloguism?®™ said Harry Wharton, laughing.

“No, Wharton., My wonderful powers in that: Lz s
doveloping very fast, and if I could have a few personal

SHIE——

& "I"-_"ell, wa can't Flre yuu any lessons in prg.du.:ing the
ventriloguial grunt,” satd Bob Cherry., *Cuat off t"

“ Do watt o minute! 1 want to pet some lessons of that
chap Dupont in ihe village. 1've been disappointed about
a puskal-ordor——""

“Ha. ha. hat"”

“I was expecting one by the first post this morning, and
it hasn't como.™

1 should write ko the DPosbmaster-General abont it. That
chap gets n good salary, and be ought to zes fo it that you
pet vour postal-orders. This isn't tho first one you've been
expectimg that haso't arcived, 13 k%"

"0k, don't rot, Cherry! I was relying on getting this

patal-order, and it's not mming places e in rather a fix.

am I want of ready-monay.’

*"You always are.”’

“Well, T don't think you ought to gibs at a chap becauss
ha's down on his loek, Cherey. T sbood yvoo chaps o jolly
good feed the other day when I waz in funda.’™

“Yeg, and Levison had to pay the piper.’”

“Wall, you had the feed, so you can't ecomplain; and
Levison must have lots of money, or he couldn’t have stood
the ten bob '

“1 believe it hinabed him.""

“Well, I'm not speaking about Lovison now. T don't want
much—only a sovereign or so.”
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“My only hat! And where do von think we are going
to get a sovereign from?"” demanded Bob Cherry, in amaze-
ment.

“I thought you might get up a subscription in the Form.”
said Billy Bunter modesidly. ** You ece, it will be iots of
fun for all of us when I'm an expert ventriloguist,”

“*When!"

“With my wonderful powers, it won't take me long, but
I feel that I require a few poersonal lessons. The DBalmi-
ernmpett method 15 pood, butb it takes fune. That enter-
tainer chap could put me up fo it much quicker.”

“ Well, you'd better go round raising a subscription,” said
Beb Cherry. ' You can put my nanike down for a French

onny.”’

o "Buat, T say, vou fellows, T dare say I conld do with a
fow bob to go on with. I[ my postalorder had come, I
wouldn't have bothered youn. Look here, I'll borrow ihe
money at inferest, same as 1 Jdid before with Inky. T gave
Inky twelve thousand per ocnb—at least, it would have
amounted to that for the year, vyou koow.”

“And if you had paid up!?

“Well, T had a disappointment abouat & postal-order, Lut
with such a heavy rate of intercst Inky ought to have
expected to fake some riska’

"You urter ass! Inky gave you the tin, and-—"'

“Oh, no! I expressly stated that I couldn’t accept it as

a giﬂ'- jjn.u_].r 200, but T have prir]-a-,“ anid Tiilly
Bunter, with great dignity. * New, SUppOse you lend me

five bob oo the present occesion, Cherry
“ I haven't even five pence, fathead!'’
Y Buppose you lend me five bob on the present occasion,
Wharton—"
"I have only four in the wide world,” said Harry, laugh-
EF{I‘I r“ You really ought to be a hittle bit mwore reasouable,
g™
“I hope you don’t regard me ae a cadger! If you think
I'm asking you to pive me money, this converaztion may

as well eease”

Y Right-ho! Come on, Harry!™

“Hold on, Cherry! Don't be in sich a beastly hurry!l
Az 1 was eaying, if Wharton can't stand five boly, I con
malke four do, and I will cash up the instant my postal-
order comes. I'll give you back five bol.”

M1 ocan’te—""

“ Bix, then.”

“ Look here——"

“Well, doubla," said Billy Bunter.
offered vou ¢ent. per ¢ent. Thera's
able to lend out money at a hundre

“*Yoa young asal’

“Well, T suppose it is a bit reckless of me to pay such
a rare of interest for o amall loan; but, youn see, I'm In
want of the ready-money,” gaid Bunter. * My postal-order
will be here to-marrow morning, so the lean will be repaid
in, say, Afteen hours’ time. How many hours are thers in
& year, BDob Cherey??™

“1s that a conundrum? ™

HNe, I'm making a ealenlation,™

“ Blewsed if 1 know.” )

" Twenty-four multiplied by three hundred and sixty-five,’”
gatd Billy Bunter. I think T can do that in my head.
Something under nine thowsand, 1an't 1t "

" Bhouldn't wonder,”

L '||.’l."t.']_lI enll 1t nine E‘}mu.ﬂ.au{]? ta put ik inlo round lig'u rag. "’

“You can ¢all it anything you ililnﬂ:. fathead!"

" Nine thousand, then. ]gn'idi: ning thousand by fifteen

“What on earih for?"

“I wish vou wonldn't interrupt my ecaleulation.
hundred, YWharron?™ .

“ Nine thousand divided by fifteen i3 six hundred, cer
tainly,” zaid Harry, laughing.

*Well, then, if I give you a hundrad per cent. for filteen
hours, T'm giving you six hundred times a hundred per cent.,
spleniating by the year. What is six hundred times a hun.
drad, Bob Chereyi ™

““ More than a dozen, I should sn{.’”

*Oh, don't be funny when I'm making an important calcu-
lation, Ilow many is six hundred times o hundred, Whar-
tont "

F Sixty thousand.” )

YRy Jowe, is it really? Then if my caleulations are
correct—-—"" -

“HY sad Bob Chorry.

“T wish you wouldn't interrupt me, Cherry. If my caleu-
lations are correct, Wharton, I shall be paying you interest
at e rate of sixty thousard per ¢ent. per annum.”

M1 osuppose Wharton will be buying a lot of casks {0 stora
it i, saud Bol Cherry sarcastically.

“1t's the fact. Uent. per cent. for fifteen hours 1a sixty
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thousand per cent. per annum, or thereabouts. I don't sce
how Wharton ean expect more. Am I to have the [our Lob
at that rate, Wharton?

“1 can't spare it."

I've never thought you a mean chap before. If sixty
thousand per cent. doesn't satisfy you, how on earth much
do yoa want?”

“¥You utter young ass]™

“1t's no pgmd mllita{g me names because I object to heing
l:-l'EH:l.I by a SBhylock, think sixty thousand per cent. is
ample.™

*Look here, you young ass,’* said Harrp Wharion, half
laughing and half vexed-—* look here, I'm not going to lend
you any money at interest, In the Srst place, you will never
f:gli!.; mm tha second place, if you weren't such an utter ass

ould lick you for suggesting such a thing ng interest on &
loan to me.’”

“1 think I've offered quite enough——"*

“I'd give you the four shillings if I could, but—"

“But I don't want ysou to give them to me. 1 eoulda’t
aceept them az a gift. I want you i0 lend——"*

h, cheese it, and cut off !

“Buot I say, Wharton, I really want to pet some lessons
from that chap in Friardale, you know, and it mey save me
from having fo practise the ventriloguial drone so much——"!

“If that's the ease, I'd stand a bob towards it, if T had
one,”’ said Bob Cherry.

*“ Oh, really, Cherry—""

“ Well, you can have three,” spid Wharton. “I'm blessed
if 1 know why we alwavs undertake to keep that voung
cormorant supplied with cash, It isn’t as if he was carcful
with 1t.%

** Bulstrode used to lend me money when he was in Study
No. 1, before Cherry come—-""

“ Well, hera's the three bob.”

“ Thank you! Of eourge, this is purely a loan, and I shall
return yeu six bob for 1t when my postal-order comes to-
wmorrow morning——""

*“0Oh, cut off 1"

“That will be cent. per cent. for fifteen hours—"

* Cheesa it 1"

* Qr sixty thousand {;e.': cent. per annum.”

“ Get out!” roared Wharton.

And Bunter, jingling the three shillings in his pocket, got

out. Harry Wharton burst into a laugh.
" Curious how a chap comes to lock on you as his banker
if you once start lending him money,” Bob Cherry remarcked.
"%’he-n he's had some, it never strikes him that you're left
with less than you had before., He always seems to think
that the more he has, the more _Tau’ve got left. Wall, in this
case it’s the price you pay for the privilege of having me in
the ztudy instead of Bulstrode,”

" And it’s worth 1t!"" said Harry, laughing.

" Thanks awfully! Now, let’s get on the bars, before any
olher ass comes and starts jawing !

44

THE THIRD CHAPTER.
Bulstrode Makes a Startling Dlscovery.

ILLY BUNTER pansed for a moment as he passed the
school tuck-shop on his way to the gates.
He had three shillings in his pocket, and three shil-
lings would go a long way at Mrs. Mimble's in the
purchase of tarts, eream puffe, and jam sandwiches, and
other delicacies dear to the heart of tgm fat junior.

As he halted and glanced towards Mrs, Mimble's shop, it
suddonly struck him that after all 1t wasn't a very good idea
io apnng the money as he at first intended.

“ After all,’ he murmured argumentatively, "I can learn
all right from the book, and I don't see why the chaps can’t
stand the ventrilogquial drone as long as T like to keep it up.
They'll have to stand 1t.  Perhaps the Friardale chap wouldn't

ive me any lessons for so small a sum. And—and it’s a
ong way to Friardale, and I don’t like walking, Then I
huve my constitution to consider. I have to keep up my
strength with plenty of nourishing food—that’s the only thing
that ﬁeﬂps me going. Perhaps, upon the whole, it would be
better to have s feed at Mrs. Mimble's, and learn the art of
ventriloquism from the book on Balmicrumpett principles.”

And the fat junior turned towards the tuck-shop.

Just as he did so, however, he received a tap on the
shoulder, and turned round to see Price of the Remove.

" Going to Mre. Mimble's?" asked Price, in a friendly way.

“1—1 don’t know,” zaid Bunter guardedly. * Why?"

“ Why, if you're in funds——7"

“71 sha™n't be in funds till my postal-order comes” szaid
Bunter. "I've had o shght disappointment aboui that.
Thera's been some delay.”’

Price grinned.

Y Well, &8s you were geing to the tuck-shop, I suppose you've

“ALIENS AGAINST GREYFRIARS.”

got some tin, and so you can cash up that half-crown you owe
me,

Bunter started.

“Do 1 owe vou a half-crown, Price!?”

" Forgotten it, of course 1" said Price unpleasantly. " Ves,
sou do owe me half-a-crown, though why I was ass enough
to lend it vou I'm blessed if I know."

"1 hope I'm the kind of fellow to be trusted with a small
loan,” said Bunter, with digunity.

“ ¥Yes, you're the kind of fellow to be trusted not to pay it
back,” szaid Price. "' Come on, hand it over.”

“I'm sorry I can't, just at present, but when my postal-
order comes——-"" §

“ Look here, you were going to the tuck-shop, 0 ——""

I might have been going to look in theve,”” zaid Buntet;
“but I haven’t any money to spend there. FPve a few
shillings, but they wera given to me—I mean lent to me, at
a high interest, too—for a special purpose, and I should not
be justified in blueing them at the tuck-shop.”

“Hallo, what's that?' exclaimed Bulstrode, calehing the
words a8 he camae up to speak to Price. " You've been bor-
rowing money at intorest, have you, vou voung rascal? Do
vou want to pet expoellad?

*0Oh, 1 say, you ftellows, keep it dark. you know.”

“That's all very well,” zaid Bulstrode, assuming a magis-
tortal air; ** but, as head of the Remove, I'm bound to look
after the morals of vou youngsters.”

_"But you're not head of the Remove,” said Bunter
innocently., ** Wharton is cock of the walk ever since he
licked you, you lnow. Owl Let go my ear!™ =~

“Am I the head of the Remove, Bunter??

“ No—ow—yres! Let go my ear! What I really meant to
say wae, that you are head of the Form, and nobody cares
for Wharton,™
" ““ Oh, that's all right. then,” said the Remove bully, releas-
ing Bunter’s plump ear. " That’s betler. Now, then, what's
this about borrcwing money at interest? I heard something
of the sort before.”

“I'd rather keep 1t dark.”

"1 dare say you would, but I wouldn’t.
has been lending out money at interest?”

i Dh, ng 1

“Who is it, then?™

“I'd rather not tell you, Bulstrode.™

The bully of the Remove caught his car again.
gave a dismal howl,

“1 say, Bulstrode, let go—it hurtst"

“How curions!” grinned Bulstrode, compressing his grip
til] Bunter wriggled. * Does that hurt, too®”

“Ow, ves—yes! Ow!"

i }Thi:r Eﬂia.s con lending you money at interest?"”

“ Come, now, who iz 15"

“Wharton I'” gasped Billy Bunter.

“Wharton '

Al Yﬂﬂ. | B ]

Bulstrode’s eyes gleamed with an unholy jow.
almost too goo
hiz old enemy.

Wharton had been a thorn in his side ever since coming to
Greyfriare.  Wharton had licked him in fatr combat, and
ever sinee then the bully of the Remove had ‘been forced to
sing small. Manoy a rub had they had since; but defeak
had always followed Bulstrode's atfempis to get level, Now]

“ You're not lying, you young rotler?” he said suspiciously.

‘" Really, Bulstrode——""

“How much did he lend you?”

(9] I_I_I‘__J]

“How muchi” roared Bulstrode threateningly.
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“Thres bob!" gasped Billy Bunter. “1T aay—-
“ And how muech interest are you to pay him?"’
“Cent. per cent.’

* What!"

“He's to have six bob back for his three to-morrow
morning.

“ My aunt Jemima ! said Bulstrode. * Ile's taking up the
business of a Shylock in good style. Cent. per cent., by ‘f}veE
I heard something like this about those chaps in Study No. 1
before, hut 1 put it down to rotting. Cent. per cent. [

“I say. Bulstrode, don't let Wharton know I told you-——"

L13 HFm !?P

“He'd ba awfully waxy, you know.”

“He ought to be expelled,' said the virtuous Bulstrode.
Y And you ought to be jolly well expelled, too.’”

* Oh, really, Bulstrode!”

Lending money at interest! That chap, Vascline, used
to go 1n for getting tin from moneylenders, but even he
drew & line at starting the Shylock business in Greyfriars.
I've never liked Wharton, but I really nover thought that of
him.. Did you, Price?”

“Never,” said Prico. *"But you never know a fellow till
you find him out, you know."

“ Wes, you're right there, by Jove!"'

2 P&rhmﬁae the young rotter's lying, though," suggested
Price. “ genarally is."’

“Oh, really, Prica!"

“Well, he wouldn't have sense enough to make up a cir-
cumstential yarn like that,”” said DBulstrode, with & shake of
the hesd. * But we'll see. You say, Wharton lent you thres
bob, Bunter.”

“ ¥as: keep it dark.”

“ When did he lend it you?”

** About ten minutes ago, in the gym.
I told you.”

* Then ﬁuu’?e got it about you?"' )

* Look here, Bulstrade, I'm not going to give you—"

““ Have you got it about you?'

“Ye-eons”

" Bhow it to me. Don't be afraid, you young ass. I'm not
going to take it. Do you think I want a few measly shillings.”

ng half assured on that point, but afraid to refuse, Bunter
pulted out the three shillings, and Bulstrode’s eyes snapped at
the sight of them.

*“I say, I'll have my half-crown out of that,” said Price.

EI::ITE! popped the three shillings guickly back into his

at.

“I'm sorry, Price, but I'm paring a high interost for this
loan, because 1 want the money for a special purpose. I'll
settle with you later.”

“It's vight enough,’”” said Bulstrode. “I know Bunter was
broke an hour ago. I thought it was all mght. I wouldn't
touch that money, if I were you, Prico. You don’t want to
got mixed up in any monevlending transacfions. It means
getting oxpelled if the Head got to %ii'l-ﬂ“" about 6"

“ My hat, you're right!" said Price, uneasily.

“¥ou can cut off, Bunter,”

1 say, fgﬂu fallows !

U Out oft!™

“But I say, you won't say anything about this, will you?
Whal.rt.nn would be in a fearful wax if he knew I had told
ID“ I"'

Bulstrode chuckled.

“1 dare say he would. I'm pretty cortain he would.”

“Then you'll keep it dark?"

“(h, buzz off "

““ But, I say, vou fel.ows—=—="

Bulstrode reached out, and Bunter seuttlad off. IHis fat
faee wore a rather worried look as he went hastily out of
the gates of Greyiriars.

“I hepa Bolstrode won't talk about it,” he murmured.
“It may get Wharton into a fearful row if he does. He
was rather olose over the money, but I should be sincercly
sorry if ho were expelled.”

Bulstrode and Price looked at one another exprossivel
when the fab junior was gone  Price looked rather troubled,
Bulstrode triumphant.

* Well, what do vou think of that!"” demanded Bulstrode,

" THessed if T know what to think of it said Price slowly.
:L‘Whar;mn doean’t seem the kind of chap for that sort of

ing.

“You nover know those guict chaps. When a fallow sota
up to be boetter than other fellows, you ean always he jolly
certain there’s something behind i, ™

Y AWell, that's so, sometimes, tos.

“ Mot much doubt about it in this ease.
what ought. we to do?”

Price started a little.

“ Nothing,” he said abruptly. “ It's no businass of ocurs.”™

“Xsn't if7° What will the other follows say about lhe
Remove when if gets out that there’s mouveylending going
on in the Ferm?. The Upper Fourth will chip us to f.f?-al:h.
Besides, consider the disgrace to the Form.”

“Wa can't interfere.””
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*Wharton ought to be shown up before the thing goes an
further. He cught to be stopped, 1f only for hizs own sake,™
said Bulstrode, feeling rather a sense of novelty in the role
of virtuous youth—a strange rolg for him. " Don’t you
think so?"

I know I'm jolly well not going to interfere,” said Prica
emphatically; and he concluded the argument by wallking
AWAY,

Bulstrode knitted his brows.

“ Wharton ought to be shown up,” he muttared. * Some-
body ought to make it his duty fo inform Quelch of what's
going on. A Form master is the proper person to asequalntk
with a2 matter like this. I don’t want to get mixed up in
it myself, though., I wonder—— Ah!"" Hiz eyes; gleamod.
;ﬂf course, there's Lovison! Heo's the chap! I'll speak to

im " ;
And Bulstrode went to look for Levison.

g ——

THE FOURTH CHAPTER.
Bllly Bunter Meets the Yentrilogulst.
Yy ORI
That word, in Iarge Iettera, sprawled across the
window of the village tuckshop, and it caught Billy
Bunter's eve as he came in hob and tired from the
dusty, country road.

He paused and looked at the shop, as he had paused and
looked at the school shop at Greylriars. But there was no
Price to save him now. C )
"By Jove, I should lika an ice!” murmurcd the pecspir-
ing junicr. ** They say they're not good for you when you're
hot, but I've never found them do me any harm. Perhaps
I've never had enough. Suppose I had a few ices out of
the three bob, and——=""

He was walking i{owards the door of the shop as he
muttered to himself, and he finished the argument by enter-
Ing.

He had escaped the Scvlla of the schoal shop, only to fall
a victim to the Charybdis of the village establishment, to
s a classical sumile.

Unele Clegg blinked at him over his plasses, and Billy
Dunter blinked back, and ordered an iee,

The ice disappeared in rocord time, apd then he ordered
another, and ancther. Ho was consuming the third ic: when
a stranger entorgd the shon.

e wae a yvoungish man, with a hiﬁ black moustache, that
was evidently dyed, and black curly hair, that waa atill mora
evidently more artistic than natural, There was somethiog
in his face familiar to Bunter, though for the moment he
could not remember where he had scen it before.

“*1 will bave an 1co, please,”” said the young man with
the moustache, in a deep bass voice, that secmed rather ont
of Pt&ca in ¢ slim an individual.

**And I'll have another,” said Bunter. “ You may as well
bring me twe while you're obout i, Unele Clegg. Tt will
gave time, I'll have some jam-tarts te follow, and—let me
see—=have you any fresh cream-puffs?

“Ya-n-as, zur."

“Good! You can give me half a dozen. I'll have soma
savolovs and ham, to start with, though, when I've finishad
this ice. And some tongue. And some cold beef. I'm
awfally hungry. And zomo pickles.”

The yvoung man looked curicusly al Billy Bunier.

The fat junior did not potice it. He proceeded to attack
thae ecomestibles that Unele Clege et befors him, and
travelled through them at a great rate.

“*Which that will be two-and-tenpence, zur,” said Unole
Eflcgg.
00, rats! You mean a bob”

Unele Clegg turned rad, |

1 zay two-and-tenpenca!” he exclaimed angrily.

‘“lEh? Did vou say two-and-tenpence?” zaid DBunter.

“Ya-g-ns, sne’

** All right.”

Unele Clegg looked at the fat junior suspicious!y. Billy
Bunler, unconscious of having given offenco, went on eabling.
The young man with the mounsiache smiled. DBunter glanced
at him, with his mouth full

“By Jove, I've got it now!” he exclaimed.

The young man [oaked at him, .

Y Aren't you Monsicur Dupont?’ asked Billy DBunter.
“I've seen your chivey—I mean your portrait, sir, on the
posters. You're giving a ventriloguial entertainment i the
town-hall.™

Ths young man amiled again. )

Cuite corcect ! ho exelaimed. ““8Such w1 fame! Thoe
features of Monsieur Dupont—that's me—are known in the
four cornera of the lungdom, and T-}I]'-l}ug'hﬂ].lt its length and
breadih. You have a ticket for my entertainment this even-

ing, of couran?” N
: 5 §
TJEEBAY.
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“ Borry I haven'te—’

Monsieur Dupont drew a bunch from his pocket.

“ Which will you have—a shilling seat, or a half-crown
dress cirele, or a five-shilling stall, or a half-sovereign box,
voung siri'

“I'd like a box, sir, if it's all the same to you,” said
Bunter, highly flattered. I couid get leave to come, and
bring some friends.”

“Good! Iere you are.”

. ""Thank you!” said Bunter, ta'[:ing the slip and stowing
rt into his pockot. ' That's very kind of you, sir.,”” And he
went on eating.,

" Well ™ exclaimed Monsieur Dupont.

. 1::;"-"5'1(:3’1.?" sutd Thlly Bunter, not quite understanding.
ell?

"“The half-sovereign.”

" Tha whati”

“The ten shillings for the ticket.”

“Oh! Aren’t you gft‘ing them away i

“Giving them away! Giving them away! Giving away
ten shilling boxes!” exelaimed Monsienr Dupont, aghast.
" When the erowned heads of Burope have frequently jostled
one ancther at my door, willing to pay anything for admis-
gion '

“ Have they really? zaid Billy Bunter, much impressed.

“ My dear lad, of course they have. See amall bills for
further particulars, Az T rather like your appearance, how-
ever, I—er—I can let you have that box for five shillings.”

Bunter made a long face,

“Well, well.” said Mr. Duapont genially, “we will say
half-a-crown; but that, mind, 12 giving it to you.”

“1 have only twopence left, and—" )

“Then I will trouble you for my ticket,” said Monsieur
Dupont stiffly.

And Bunter reluctant!y handed it back. He paid Uncle
Clegg, and finished the ercam-puffs. Then he thoughtfuliy
rozarded hiz Inst  remainine twopence, while Monsieur
Dapont consumed o second ios,

“T suppose I may as well have another ice,” said Bunter.

Y Vau-n-as, zur. That will be tuppence, zur,™

“Oh, rats! You mean a ha'penny ™

“I mean @Llr-'&l}c!nfm!" saitt Uncle Clegp angrilv,

“EhT" sand Dunter. I dido’t speak. I know it’s a
twopenny one,”

* You said——""

I didn’t say anything,” zaid Billy Bunter, bewildered.
“Here's vour twopence.”
h_Ufr}Tlln Clegg geunted, and scooped the twe pennies into

IS fri).

“Fre, T zay, one of these ere is a French peony.”

M That ot so’t” said Bunrer. Y Why, it's the twopenco
change you gave me vourself out of the three hob.”

“EhT mid Uncle Clegg, staring at him.

“1 say it's the twonence change you gave me out of the
three boab,” bawled Bunier.

* Ay, I know it 15, zur.”

“Th::}:: what do you mean by saying that one was a Fronch
penny ¥

“Eh? I never said nowihin® of the sort, zor”

“Why, T heard vou plainiv.  You said that one of thoze
peantes was a French penny.*?

1 mever sald nawelun®.™

" (h, i.'-:-u're off your rocker!" mauttered Billy Bunler.
“Why, he spoke az plainly as anything, didn't he, Mr.
Dupont ¥’

Mr. Dupont prinned.

YURE oA voung vool, e i

Bonfer blinked at Tnele Clegg through his spectacles,

“Who are vou calling a fool, you old duffer?’ he
exclaimed.

ad E'l.l??l‘

“Who are vou calling a fool?”

“ Nawbaody. ™

“Lool here, vou're drunk ; that's what's the matter with
Fou. What are vou laughing at?" asked DBunter
indignantly, blinking at Mr., Dupont.  * You jolly well
won't_get any more of my custom, Mr. Clegg, s0 ['tell vou.”
And Bunter {urned towards the door.

“Heold on!” exclaimed Mr. Dupont, laughing.
me—a little joke."

“Fhi What's a littie joke?

b'“ I:I;'[Jg tittle bit of ventriloquism,” explained Me. Dupont

Jandly.

A light dawned on Bunter.

“My hat! Was it—was it you?"

““Ha, ha! Yes"

“Oh, it's afl right, ther. T beg your pardon, Clegg.™

“Ehf said Uncle Clepe, whose slow wits were far from

fosie

“ Excuse

c::rm&.rch&nding . " Eh, zur?’ . ]
* That was l]c:dl:r » and no mistake,” said Bunter
admiringly. "L wiish I could come and see your show, air,

"ALIENS. ACAINST GREYFRIARS.”

only I'm etony. I've had a disappointment over a postals
order T waa expecting, and—-"

Mr. Dupont walked out of the shop with him. He selected
a shilling ticket from the bunch in his pocket.

“Take that, my lad!" he said grandly.

“1 sa¥, that's jolly good of gnu, gir." ‘

“Not ab all,” said Mr., Dupont. He EEOIEE sincere]
enough, too, for he knew that at least half the seats wouls
be empty abt the town-hall that evening when he gave his
entertainment. Friardale was not a lively place for public
entertainers. ** Not at all, my lad. I make you a present
of that ticket. 1f you can -L_ring any of your friends to-night,
'uf;h? E?',";i" pay for admission, 1 shall get my own back.

wig

Billy Bunter twigged. . :

“You'll tell them what a splendid show it is" said Mr.
Dupont. *' I suppeose you come from the big school yonder,
don't you?” ]

“ Yes rather; I belong to Greyfriars. I'm in the Remove.”

“Oh, are you really?’ said Mr. Dupont, who hadn't the
faintest idea what the Remove was, * Thuet must be very
nice for you'

“Oh, yes!" said Bunter, i . .

“ And you take an interest in ventriloguism ¥’

“Yes, rather!” said Bunter amrhati{:al 7. ‘I have lately
discovered that I have wonderful powers in that direction,
gir.”

“ Have vou really I i .

“Yes, I am studving the subject on the lines laid down
by Professor Balmicrumpett, in his great book on wentrilo-
quism. I can do the ventriloguial drone.”

“(Can vou, indeod ¥ "

“Yes" said Bunier. “I'H show you,
gorroooeoh

Mr. Dupont stared.

“ 1y that the ventriloguial drone?” he asked. .

“Well, perhaps it isn’t much of a drone so far,” said
Bunter, rather discouraged. © Wharton says it is like a
pig grunting.”

Mr. Dupont laughed, .

“Wharton is guite right. I dare say you will change the
prunt for a drone later, however, if you persevere.”

“1 hope so, sir. As s matter of fact, 1 came to Friar-
dole on purpose to see you, sir,” said Bunter shyly,

“ My entertainment is not till the evening.™

“Vos, but I wanted to see you specially: I wanted to
arrange about hm‘ing some lessons in ventriloguism, if you
would be so kind—-="'

Mr. Dupont beamed ol once. . .

“ Excellent idea!” he exclaimed.  “ Personal tuition is
more necessary in the case of ventriloquism than in angy-
thing else. I could give vou daily lessons during my stay
in Friardale, on very moderate terms. Say, a guinea for
the weck, and a half-hour lesson every day.”

“ A—a guinea "’

“(Oh, we shouldn't guarrel about tcrms! T could take
half-a-guinca.”

Y Half-n-puines ¥ .

“Well, as you are an enthosiasiic amateur—— You are
an enthuziastic amateur, are you not "

“h, yos, rather !

“Well, as you are an enthusiastic amateur, T could take
vou for fiva shillings,” said Mr. Dupont genercusly.

“T borrowed three bob of Wharton,” szald Bunter dis-
consolately. ** Only--only I felt so hungry when L got to
the village that I blued it at Uncle Clege’s. T'm stony ; and
unless I get a postal order to-morrow, T sha'n’t have any
tin this week., And—and my postal orders are often delayed
in the post.”

Mr. Dupont reflected.

“ Well, T want to help vou if I ean,” he remarked thought-
fully. * Let's sec. 1f you could bring a dozen fellows with
vou to-night for the entertainment, I dare say I could manage
to give vou the leszons for nothing."”

Billy Bunter beamed,

“(h, I say, sir, that's awlully kind of you

waot at all. I'm always glm] to help on an enthusiastio
omateur. And you coutdn't get & better instructor. I
think T may say, without boasting, that I am tha head of
my profession, 1 bave performed with great success to all
the crowned heads of Bee smell bills for further
particulars,”

“ Have you really, sir?”

“1 have, my boy,” zaid Mr. Dupont impreszively.

“Curioos how kings and quecna seem to be so fond of
ventriloguial shows,” Billy Bunter remarked thoughtfully,
“ Professor Balmicrumpett has performed to all the crowned
heads of Europe, too.”

Mr. Dupont darted a quick glance at his young friend,
suspecting for a moment that Billy Bunter was * pulling his
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leg.,” DBut the fat junior was guite serious, and Mr. Dupont
coughod and changed the subject.

‘Igm vontriloguist, although he stated that he was at tho
hoad of his profession, and, of course, he ought fo have
known, was not accustomed to drawing Luge asudicnees. At
tha present time he was caleulating whethor his takings
during & week in Friardale would ba sufficient to pay his
account at the Red Lion Inn. An influx of boys from the
big achool might be the saving of him. He knew that very
well, and if through Billy Bunter he could attract the Grey-
friars lads to his show, the time spent on the ventriloguial
lessons would be well spent.

“Then I can depend upon your bringing s dozen com-
panions " he asked.

“(Oh, yes, I think so! I’ll try mny hardest.”

H3ood ! Then the lessons can begin.”

“Put I say, I'm only allowed as far as this on hali-
holidays.”

““Oh, that is easily arranged. I go out for a stroll ever
afterncon, and I will meet you, if you like, near the schoal,
and give you your leasons." : :

“] gay, that's ripping! Can vou give the lessons in the
open air i

“ Easitly.™

“Thon, supposo wo fix the stile in the lane near Gray-
friars?"”

“ Excellent! I will give you the first lesson now, if you
liks. Sit down on this bench,” said Mr. Dupont.

“Dh, I say, thanks awfully 1"

Buntar sat down eagerly.” There was no one near the
bench under the tree outside the village shop, and the
ventriloguist procecded to give the lesson.

i Now, ahow us what you can do."”

*rog-groo-gerroococh !

“You don't want to grunt like that.
—nod when you've pot it."

Rilly Bunter nodded.

':_Nuw exhale slowly, making the vowel *ah" as yvou do

80

“ Ah-h-h-b-h P

“ That's better already. Mouth a little shutter—I mean, o
little more shut, and don't roll your eyes as if you were
soeing a ghost. No need to make such o tremendous effort
about it, either; ryou don’t want to burst a blood-vessal.
MNow, keep on with that, and in time yeu'll get a clear,
gt.ea&}r drone, like the distank buzz of a bee. That's the
ventriloguial drone; wvery different from the suffocating
grunt you have been working off."

[ 1] I ﬁw.ﬂ

Y Wall, try agam.’

Rilly Bunter tried again, and again, and again, till at
last Mr. Duponi pronounced that he was able to practise
alone, and then thoy parted. Billy Bunter took the road
back to Greyfriars in high spirits. He had succeeded
bevond his hopes. At intervals on the road homeward he
slopped to give vent to the ventriloquial drone, much to
the amazement of passers-hy.

THE EIETH CHAPTER,
No Catspaw.
“ h EVISON, old chap.”

Take a deep breath

Levison was sitting on a low wall, mending a
fishing-rod. He looked up a3 Bulstrode came along,
and nodded—not very cordially. Bulstrode’s manner

wns brimming ovar with friondliness.

“ Hullo ! said Levison shortly.

“1 say, I've got something to tell you; I've just found it
out. It'a a secret—and 1t's about Wharton.” .

Bulstrode expected Levison to look eager at once. Leovi-
aon and Wharton had till lately been on the worst terms
possible. 13ut to hia surprise, the junior only nedded, and
turnod fo his fishingrod again.

1 say, don’t you want to hear 167" exelaimed Bulstrode.

“ Not particularly." .

“It's a serious inattor. It may mean Wharton geiting
oxpolled," said Bulstrode impressively.

avison started,

“ What's that 3"

“It sy lend to Wharton gelling cxpelled. T thowght
that would inierest you in the metter,” grinned Bulsirode.

"“"Zo on; tell me about if, then”

“It's & case of money-lending. Wharton has been lond-
ing cut money at interest in the Remove," said Bulstrode.

avison sniftaed.

“Rot "

“It's not rot. It's trae™

“ How do you know

“ Because ['ve had it from the chap he lent money to*

“Who was 1t "

“ Buntor.”

“ Oh, that young ass! Ila'd say anything.”

" Yeos, Lut he haso't braios eneough lo invenk a varn like
thaet. Besides, he showed me tha three bob Wharton had
lort him, and I know he was broke a few hours ago. He
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was in an awful funk, too, in case Wharton got to hear that
he'd given him away."” o2

] expect it's ull rot,” said Levison, in his ;mplayﬁnnt
way. *““ Anyway, what are you telling me about 1t for?

“It's a disgrace to the Form."” .

“ As bad as smoking in the study, and ﬂrmkmﬁ at t}lﬁ
Green Man, in Friarc&dﬂ, and betting money on horses?
asked Levison caustically.

Bulstrode turned red. i . 3

“ If yow're moing to start preaching at ms, Levison, you'll
et a ’ri:nicl: ear, and jolly quick ' he exclaimed.

“I'm not preaching at you,” said Levison, with a shrug
of the zhoulders. " Only don't talk any gammon to me
about disgraee to the Form. I know cxaclly how much
vou care for anything like that." .

“Well, perhaps I dow’t,” said Bulstrade. * Never mind
that. It is a disgrace, all the same, & fcllow lending out
money at interest like a giddy Shylock. But what I mean
is, don't you see how this puts Wharton into our hands?

* No, I}Jan’t.” .

¢ A follow would be expelled for moneylending if it were
known., This gives us & chanee to show Wharton up. Of
ecourae, I don't believe in sneaking. Ihak in a srious case
like this, & fellow might think it his duty to acyuzint the
Form master with what was gmn% on.”” n

“ He might,” said Lovison. “ But I believe it's all rot.
Wharton izn’t that sort of a chap.™ .

“ YVou never know those quiet rotters. I know it's true,
and that's cnough, He ought to be shown up, and kicked
out of Groyiriara” , ) )

“1f it's true he ought, but I don't believe it. Dunter 13
making one of his usual bloomers,” spid laovison con-
temptuously.

“ Nothing of the sort. It's perfectly true, and he ought
to be shown up,” said Bulstreds obstinately.

“Well, aro you thinking of going to Queleh about tho
maltter "’

“ N-op-not exactly,  You ses, I—I'm known to be on
rather bad torms with Whartoen, and it might look Like—like
personal spite,”

¢ Tike what it is, you mean” .

“You'ro in a confounded unpleasant humour this aflter-
noon, Levison. What I was thinking was that you might
PR

“1 wnight pull your chestnuts out of the fire, and save
yvou from burning your fingers,” said Levison, with_a snecr.

“ That fan't exactly the way to put it, Levison. It would
look much bottor coming from you than comning from me.
You don’t lika Wharton any more than I do. And you
can't say he oughtn't to be punished. We can do our duty,
and get lovel with him at the same time. It's a ripping
chanee 1"

"You'd better seize 1, thon.
sneale.”

Y1t wouldn't come under the head of sneaking. IE vou
found out that a chap was going to steal something, I sup-
pose you'd warn the masters, wouldn't you?"

“1 suppose zo."

“Well, lending money out at inferest isn'f mouch better
than sicaling, and it's just as much forbidden by the rules of
ithe collegs,™

Levison went on mending his red.  Bulstrode looked at him
savaﬁelir, andd waited for him 1o spealk.  But he did not speak.

“Woll 7 said tie bul I%' of the Remove at last, * what have
vou gob to say, Levisen?

HMNothing 1
o “LD"Dﬂ't- you think that semebody ought io speak to Mr.

uelch ¥°

“1 don't care a rap whether somebody does or doesn't !

“Look hero, what are you gething, at?’ exclaimed
Biutlstrexde angrily.  * You don’t like Wharton any more than
I do! You've always been against him!” :

* He hoan't always bean apainst me, though,” said Levison,
in a low volce. " Have vou forgotten what happened only
last wook, Bulstrede? You know I was lost on the Black
Tike, and Wharton found me—and probably saved my life.”

“Oh, rot! YVou would have been all right " .

“ He put his own coat round me, and stood the rain and
the cold himself."”

“ (Oh, that was for effect, of course!” er o

“ Not much effeet to be rained on the top of Black Pike in
o rain-storm,” sald Levison. % He did it becauvse he's a
aplendic fellow, and cads like you and I aren't it to tie his

woe-laces,”

Bulstrode forced a laugh.

“ B0 vou're turning into a follower of Wharton, are you?”
ho exclaimed.  “ MHave you forgotien that he licked you
Bofove all the Form?’ .

“¥ haven't forgotten that I jolly well deserved it.  And ho
eould liek e azain if he |'ll-:+,3rtl|. % haven't forgotien that ho
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r}shud”his life for me, after T had troatcd him like a cad all
along.

Bulstrode pritted his teeth.

" Bo he's got round you, as he gets round everybedy in the
long runl” he suid savagely. ““L might bave expreted it!
Fe twisls mos! of the fellows round his finger, But I'm
going o show him up, all the :ame.”

The Remove bully strode away savagely. Levison's defee-
tionn was 4 severe blow to him. Ewer sinee his f2ll he had

e trying o work up a party in the Remove against Harry
Wharton, and on Levison, at least, he had always been abla
to rely for bitter enmity against the eaptain of the Form.
Now his staunchest backer had gone over fo the other side.
Ho had felt almost cortain of Leviron to play ihe part of
eatenaw, but it was clear now that if he wanted Wharton

shown up,' as he expressed it, he would have to do the
shawing up himself.

It was not an easy task. His dislike of Wharton was well-
kugwn, and that alone would make the position of accuser an
invidious ane.  Informarion given to the Form master would
COme per:lﬂualff near Y sneaking.”  Whether he could make
e keen and obecrvent & master as Mr, Quelch believe that
he epoke out from a sense of duty was extremely donbiful,
Yel, if he allowed this chance to slide, ancther might never
oo,

For eome time Dulstrode debated the matter in his mind,
The sight of Mr. Queleh, the muaster of the RBemove, going
mic the House, decided him, He followed the Form master
i, and knocked at the door of his study o minute after Mr.
Cucleh had entered it

** Come int”?

'I:'llu- deep voice of the Romove master made Buletrode
h‘rliutf} for a moment.,  Bat it was only for a moment. Then,
mustering up all his courage, he entered the study,

THE SIXTH CHAPTER.
Levison Glves a Warning,

e AAALATL
H “ Hallo, hallo, hallo 1™

“ Ah—ah=—aaaaash ™
“ My hat, he's at it againt™

* Ah-pep-a-n-a-nh M

Biily Dunter was certainly at it again. Harry Wharton
ntxl Tob Cherry, Frank Nugent and Hurree Jamset Hom
Sieah, were coming into the siudy for tea, and they found the
Owl of the Remove standing with his mouth open, his face as
resl as a lobster, and a long-drawn ** Ah ™ precceding from
his throat.

*Tea ready? pskedd Wharton.

" Ah-a-a-a-n-a-ah ™ )

Y Cheese it exclaimed Bob Cherry.  * You must be tired
by this time; and if you're not, we are!™

“Alha-ne-a-e-ah

“OFf all the futhends ! said Mugent.

" A-p-n-n-aly 1

“ The fatheadedness 15 terrific.”

* A-a-a-a-ph !t

Bob Cherry seized the cheerful ventriloguist by the ehoulder
ard shook him vielently, Billy Bunter's * A.a-a-a-ah!”
encled in o choked gasp,

1 say, Cherry, g1:-:_1Id on—I mean, let go!  Groo— 1
wish you wouldn't shoke me like that, You might make my
apectacles fall off, you know, and if they breke you wou
have to pay for them.'

“Bhut up that row, then!"

“It's not a row. It's the ventriloquial drone™

“ Well, this 1sn't a bee-hive, Blessad if it isn't worsee than
the ventriloguial grunt!' sald Bob Cherry, 1n disgusi,
“ What are you going {0 have nexi?”

T shall elart voice-threwing shortly,™

“1 shall start Burrerdhrowing out of the study if you
deri’t keep a muzzle on that ventrilequial grean ™ said Bob
Cherry darklr.

“I#s not the ventrilogquial groan.
dione, "

*“ 1 don't eare whether it's a Jdrone or & grean.
len ready?™

“Teae! I'm Blrtwrel;; sorry——"=

“* Where's the grub®”

* U'm sincerely sorry, bat I forgot all abeut it!”

“Yeou [orgot all zbout 11" exclaimedd Nugent. " You
forgot all about a meal! Now, don't be Funny, Billy 1!

" Honour bright, Nugent! 1 was very busy with my experi-
reents in producing the verdriioquial drone, T have had a
fessont Trom Aonsienr Dupong—-—-"

* Monsienr Dapont wjff got eeraepod if ho zharls you mak-
ing o row like that. What we want i& our teal”

~T'm sincernly sorry——-""

* Lot'e go andd have 1t in hall,” said Harry Wharton.
close on the school teatime, and [ don’t mind, for one.”

“irh, I don't mined!™ saidd Nugent. ' Bal [ gave EBunler
some Hp to peb some things for ten with!™

It's the veniriloguial

Why wn't

“1It's

“Tve got them," eaid Billy. “ They're in the cupboard,
Buf-l you needn't worry aboub them, I can manage the lot
LEH | _:I"a

“I dure say vou could, you young cormorant, hut you're
not gomg to have the chance,” said Nugent, opening the cap-
board, T Good! Cold sausages and ham aned jam. We can
got our tea ourselves. This will be all right.”

“ 'l warm up the saueages in a few minutes,” eaid Bunter,
“I'I1 light the fire in a jiffy, and—-~"7"

“No, you woa't!  We'll muke this do.  Cherry can cut
tlown to the shop and get some pinger-pop instead of tea.”

* Right-ho ! said Bob Cherry. ** Tint™

“ Give him some tin, somcbedy 1"

““I shall have great pleasurefulness in standing the
esteomed zhilling,”’ remarked the Nabob of Bhanipur.

“Goodl Cut off, Boh '

“T’ll ba back in two ticks!" zail Bob.

And he hastened awsy., Nugent and Wharton brought tha
catables out wpon tho tuble, Billy Bunter watchad them
dizayprovingly.

“I say, von fellows, much belier have the 2ausapes warmed
up, with some boacon, and make a decent feed of 1t,” he said,

“Ratz!" said Nugent.

g "'r"fo]li I suppose T may as well go on with my ventriloguial
practice,” said Bunter.

* 1 suppose you'd better not,™

“YWhy notf

., Decanse you'll very likely die suddenly if you do.”

“1 say, Nurent——""
“ Shut un "

“ Look here, I'm anxions to get on with my lessona.
haci one lesson from Monsieur Dupent, and there’s another
corung to-morrow. I want to be prepared.”

" o and practise in 1he box-room, then ™

" You chaps wiil scoff all the tommy while I'm gene, I
exnect'”

* Then s!u{' where you are, and shut up!™

“ A-n-p-a-ah !

¥ Hold vour row ™

" A-a-a-a-ah

Bumter's mouth was open, his exproession fixed. e was
fﬁir]y going again. Nugent pweked up a savsage Trom the
dish, srepped quickly towards the amateur ventriloguist,
atud jammed i fato his open mouth.

A e—we W we v 1

Bunter gasped and splutiered, and spluttered and gasped.

“Oew-w-ow ! What was that? Yoo beast!”

“Unly a2 sausage,” grinnped Nugent. " You're fond of

I'vis

them, tog'
" You beast! You nearly cho-cho-choked me!™
“ Pl quite cho-cho-chokoe you, if you don’t stop thut ven-

triloguial  groan. with
venl riloguism 1

“If I keep on I shall scon be able to throw my voice——

T wizh you'd throw it away aml get a new one.”

*1 eav, vou fellows 54

“ Pass tho ham, Inky. Yon don't cat it. Here's soma
baranas for you. I wonder how loug that ass Cherry is going
to be with that Eill;{t‘.‘rbﬁﬂr k¥

“Here I am,’” suid Cherry, entering fhe sludy as Nugent
was speaking, ' Just 1in fime fo hear that ass Nugent 1"

“Well, vyou are an nss, you know, Keep an eve on Bunter,
will you, and if he starte groaning again, give him something
to proan [or.™

“ You bet 1™

“ 1 sup I may as well have tea, then,” sakl Bunfar
sulkily, I must say you fellows «don't back a chap up much
when he's trying to bring eredit on the stedy., Poas the
satsees,  IE will he ;-Lwi'uﬁ‘}r good fun when T am a full-blown
ventriloguist,. Pas=s the ham. I shall be alile fo mako votees
come from all sorts of unlikely places, and play sll sorts of
little pames in the class-reom. Fass the butter., Then
there's the Upper Fourth fellows. 1 shall be able to got
some fun <oat of Temple, Dabney, & Co. Puss the gingeor-
o] 18
e Why don’t vou praclise the thing in sccref, and spring 16
o us as g omelden surprise ' said Bobh Cherry, with a.prin,
“ That would be much botter lor all concernesd.”

1 aay, you fellows, =peaking of ventriloguism, I've seen
thet Dupong chap in Friardale, and he's given me & ficket
for his performance to-night, ns a brother ventriloguist.”

“Gooxd ! You won't be at home this evening, then??

“ Beally, Cherry, that’s a rather ungracious wey to put it.
But, as a matter of fact, I want all you fellows to come.™

* (n the anme ticket 7

“(th, nol!”

“Can yvou pass us in, on the strength of beiog a brother
ventriloquist ¥

*I'm afraiel not.
go in the shilling scats if you like.
to eoma,”

We're  pelting  fed  up yOur

You will all huve to pay, but you ean
I want o dozen fellowe
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“ By Jove, I should llke an ice!” murmured the perspiring Billy Dunter.

“What for?"”

“Well, it’s a jolly good show, you know. I'm sure ;.'ﬂu’il
enjo it. Wingate will rive you o pass out if you like.'

*1‘31.,-:.1; o encugh!™ zaid Nugent.

“But you really must come!”™ urged Bunter, “As &
matter of fact, I've answered for you to Monsieur Dupong.”

“ Like vour cheele I

* Tho cheekfulness is terrifie ™

“Well, the fact iz, Monzieur Dupong is only giving me
the lessons because I've promised to get him some support
from Grevfriam,” confessed DBully Bunter.

“Aren’t you paying him®’

*You know jolly well that I haven't any money, and I
ean’t afford to keep on borrowing it of Wharton at sixty
thoeusand per cent. per anoum.”

“What about the three bob you had thizs afterncon®”’

T felt so bungry when I pot to Friardale that T thought
I];trli;n’!’i better have a snack. That swallowed up the three

“If it costs you three bob for a snack, I'd like to know
how much vou'd give for a square meal, eaid Bob Cherry.
“"You cught to have brought the tin back to Wharton if

you didn't want it for the purpese he lent it for. I'm afraid
vou want a lesson in honesty, Jilly.”

*I'm paying Wharion a high interest——"

Y (Oh, cheese it. Hallo, Levisoni”

Levison came into the E‘tl.ldg- Harry Wharton mads
room for him at the table, but he shook his head.

“ Mo, I haven't come io tea. 1 want to speak to you,
Wharton—I suppose 1 may as well H!}E.'J.I{ before these
eliaps. Of course there's nothing in at'

o I":u-th[llg in whpt?" asked Harry, in amazement. .

“ Bulstrode has got hold of a yarn that you ure etarting
in the monev-lending line, and lending money out at
interest in the REemove,”

Haerry laughed; but he locked wveor

“ I owe that to you, Billy." he soid.

“Oly, I say, Wharton, L tried to keep it a eeeret, bub
Bulstrode pulled my ¢ar, vou know; but he promised lo
keep 1t dark—at least, I asked him to'

“You voung as:!” enid Harry indignanily., " There's
nothing to keep darl!™

I suppose there's nothing in it, is theret” spid Lewi-
son, looking surprised. " If I had thought there wus, I
shouldn't have come here,”

vexed nil the same.

T
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“Of ecourse there isn't!" said Harry.
young ass three shillings—""

“You lent it me, Wharton—"

“Bhut up! I gave him thres shillings, and he'sa worked
up & yarn that he's going to pay me out of an apocryphal
postal order——"'

"My postal order that’s coming to-morrow morning.
I'm giving Wharton six bob out of it in return for the
thrce he lent me—that's cent. per cent. o

* Of course, it'a all humbug about the postal order,” said
Harry. "1 gave him the money. I'm not accountable for
the rot he talks sbout the sch:}gf.”

1 say, Wharton—"

'Oh, I see,” said Levison. "I thought it would work
aut something like that; but Bulstrode is yuite certain that
he's got something up against you.”

Harry Wharton laughed caralesaly.

 Well, let him malke the most of it.,”

: I thought 1'd drop you a hint—"

“‘Thgﬂk you, Levisen, It's kind of you, especially as—
" Especially as you never expected a decent action from

me,” said Levison coully. ““¥ou are right. But I thought

I'd warn you. I haven't forgotten yet what you did for

ma on the top of the Black Pike, you know, But that isn't

mll. Bu]str&cjﬂ iz trying to fx it up for somebody to inform

Mr. Queleh that you are practising usury.”

"My only hat!"” said Bob Cherry. “ Bulstrode is going
the right way to get a prize thick ear, and no mistake.”

1 thought I'd tell you, in case anything comes of it,"”
g;;ﬁf&eﬂmn. “That’s all. I fancy DBulstrode means mis-

And with a nod $o the chums of the Roemove, he walked
out of the study.

: The famous four looled at one another, and then at Billy

Bunter, very expressively.

“I suppose he ought to be killed,” said Rob Cherrey,
:;?m:hmg out for the bread-knife in an absent-minded sort

way.

Billy Bunfer jumped up so guickly that he kn i
chair over bnc!:fvaré: E ' ; Seken oy

“1 say, you fellows—I couldn’t help Bulstrode knowing—
and he said he'd keep it dark. I d[un't suphose Wharton
‘I-'I-'ILH get cxpelied. Look here, Bobh Cherry——"'

" EHQ]’? him, Nugent! 1've never killed a pig before,
u
"1 say, vou fellows
“LCatch hiin, Inky !

" The catehfulness is tecrific,”

Billy Bunter dodged, and darted to the door,

: I eay, you fellows " he gasped.

: I'fl:-'-nilﬂr him!” shouted Bob Cherry, brandishing the
nife.
The fat junior gave one terrified blink round, and then

scuttled awny down the passage like a frightened rabbit.

ITe left the chums of the Remove roaring with laughter.

“Ha, ha, ha!™

The sound of the lavghter echoed down the passage, and
reached the 2ars of Billy Bunter as he pavsed and clung to
the banisters to take breath. But it was some time before
the fat junior was rcassurved.

— e

THE SEVENTH CHAPTER.

Bunter Manages It,
"o BAY, Wingate!"
The captain of Greviriars stopped,
down upon the fat junior.
“Well?" Lo eaid erizply.
“Can you let us huve some passes to-night??

“ How many do you want?' asked Wingate, staring.

“ Thirteen, please.”

Tha Hixth-Former laughed.

“Why don't you zay thirty, Bunter? Are you taking a
party out to toa, or what?

" Naoj we've had tea,”’ said Dunfer, “ Tlere's a show in
Frinrdale—a ventriloguist chap is giving it, and ['ve got
a ticket”

“ Show up!” gaid the captain of Greviriarz concizely.

“Oh, really, Wingate; that's almost like doubting my
word, you know.

" If you don’t show me the ticket—=""

" Here it is.”

Wingate glanced at the ticke! presented to the amatenr
ventriloguist by Monzicur Dupeont, and nodded.

“ That's all right! Come to my study, and you car have
a pass, Of course, you'll have to be in by bediime."

“Thank: awfully, Wingate; but I've promised to take a
dozen fellows, and I thought you would let ws all have
s

“YWell, I don't krow about that,' satd Wingate, * Still,

“ALIENS ACAINST GREYFRIARS.”

“I gave this

k]

and looked

it's a harmless entertainment encugh, and i you're back

by nine, I euppose I cen stretch a point Who are ths
fellows going with you?”

“Wharton, Cherry, Inky, Nugent—=""

* Well, who else?” :

“lamme see—Hazeldeno, Desmond, Skinner, Russell,

Bmith, Price—"'

“ That's only ten.”

“ And HHoffman and Meunier,” :

“Good! I suppcse Wharton will be responsible for tha
lot of you; but I chall have to speak to your Form master.
Wait for me in my study, and L'll ask Mr. Queleh.”

“1 say, that's awiully good of you, Wingate.”

“ Yeas, I suppose it is,' assented Wingate. ' You're not
worth the trouble. But it will be something to be rid of
thirteen troublesome voungsters for the evening.”

“ 0Oh, really, Wingate——"

The captain of Greyiriars walked away. .

Bunter stepped into his study, and watted for him rather
anxiously. '

Wingate came along in five minutes.

“It's all right,” he said. * Mr. ?uelch has
mission, and here's your pass, signed by both of ua.
Wharton I hold him responsible for the party.”

* Certainly, Wingate,”

* And now eut along.”

Bunter, who had effected his purpose, cut along willingly
enough. He re-entered Mo, 1 Study, locking just a little
narvous, but be was reliaved to find that the chums of the
Eemove looked quite good-tempared, and that the bread-
knife had been put away.

I say, you fellows——

Bob Cherry held up hia hand.

" No morp of yvour ventriloguism, Bunty,
knife's handy."

“1 wasn't going to ventrilogaisge—""

“What do vou mean by xamiug to Dulstrode about
money-lending, you young ass?’

“I didn't yarn to him. He serewed it out of me. DBut
that isn’t what I was going to speak about. Are vou
fellows coming to Dupong's show to-night?”

“Yes, 1f you treat us,” grinned MNugent.

“I'm sinecrely sorry that I can't do that. I'm stony,
and shall be till my postal order comes, and then that will
have to go, to Wharton to pay him principal and interest
on that loan—"

“Will you get off that?”

“ Certainly ; but that's the fact, you knoew. I'm stony, or
T'd be willing to treat the lot of vou, but as it is, you
will have to buy the tickets.™

" Not good encugh.'

“It's & ripping good show——

“How do vou know?"

* Monsieur Dupont says so; and I suppose he ought to
know, as he gives it. The fact 15, I've promised for you"

“You wera a little hit previous, my son.'”

“Well, of course you needn't come if vou den't want to,
buif Wingate will feel a bit hurt, after all the trouble he's
taken.'

The famous four stared at Billy Bunter.,

“Wingate " said Harry Wharton, “ What on earth has
Wingale got toe do with it, and how has he taken any
troubls in the mafier?'

“Ha's given me a pass for a dozen fellows to go down
to the viJFga with me this evening, and if you don't go he'll
think you're jolly ungrateful, that's all, and you won't get a
}mas_*:igain in a hurry. He had to go and ask Mr. Quelch
or it."

“You—you young villain! Have you asked him for a
pass in our names? exclaimed Nugent.

“ {0 course I have, or you couldn’t have come. IHere it
1z, and if you don't use it Wingate will feel burt”

Harey Wharton glenced at the pass.

*“ This iz for thirteen fellows.™

“¥es, I'm going to take a dozen.”

“Fave ull the others !‘igr\:‘a‘}d o eanmaeT?

T Baven't asked thom vot, but T supnosa ihﬂ}"]l COre.
If any of them ean't afford the bob adorizssion, Inky can
treat them, as he has lots of money. That will make it
gquite simple.”

“ The simplefulness 15 ferrific.”

“*¥You young ass!'’

“I don't sec why you ehould call me names for arrang
g nn evening's harmless amusement for you”
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“Well, most of the chaps will be glad to have an evening
out, 1 suppose, but precious few of them will stand a
ghilling for the show, I imagine."

(18} i;m*t think meanness ought to be encouraged

“We're not all so rich se you, Billy,” remarked Mugent
drily. ' A ehilling iz a week's pocket-money to some of us,
and we can't all draw ad lib., on Wharton and Inky."”

“ Oh, really, Nugent—="
go,' sard Harry thoughtfully.

“ 1 suppose we may as well ¥
“Wingate would feel a little bit hurt if we declined his
pass, after he's taken eo much trouble, and we couldn’t
explain that it was that young ses making a duffer of him-
self as usual. It's jolly good of Wingate. DBilly ocught to
have a lickin &

“0Oh, really, YWharton—"

“But what about these other fellows—I don’t supposs
they'll all go—" . .

Y should have the greal pleasurefulness in standing the
csteemed treat 1o my honourable Form-fellowers,” said the
Nabob of Bhanipur. * At the present moment 1 havo
received the excellent remiltance, and the cashfulness is
terrific.”

Harry Wharton laughed. y

“'That will make a difference, T suppoze, Il'.tkju Billy
had better go round and collect his recruits—' :

“Wouldn't it be better for vou to do that, WhartonT
suggested Bunter. * The fellows would be more Likely to
accept vour invite than mine. I forgot to mention that
Wingate told me to tell you that he regarded you a3
reaponsible for the party.” .

“ Anvthing else you forgot to mention?”’

“ No, I think not. As you are responsible for the lot, and
Inky is going to pay for the admission, I think you follows
might see to the rest of it, while I get in a little ventrilo-
gmial practice. A-a-a.a-ahl”

::Ehaes.a it!';l -

-a-a-a-a-ah !

“Tf you a-n-a-a-a again,” shouted Bob Cherry, ** I'llI—"

“ Wall the pext exercise is to do the ventriloquial drone
“I'll ‘oh’ mext.

on a different vowel,” said Billy Bunter.
(o0-0-0-0-h 17

“ That's as bad as the other.”

“E-e-o-peeel” : <

“My only hat! Let's get out of this. T shall commit
Bunterieids if I stay here!” exclaimed Bob Cherry. And
the chums of the Remove went out, leaving the victorious
ventriloguist in possession of the study, an droning to his
heart's content,

It did not tuke Ilarry Wharton long to malke up the parfy
for Frinrdale. When the Removites learned that Hurree
Jamset Ram Singh was willing to stand the admissicn, the
had no objection to going. In fact, they were delighted.
An evening out was not common to memhbers of the Lower
Fourth at Greyfriars. i

The juniors prepared to leave in good time to allow for
the walk to Friardale, and to be early at the ventriloguial
entertainment. Billy Bunter was interrapted in the midst
of his ventriloguial droning, and dragged away, and the
party set out [or the village. .

“Ti's a rather long wall,,” Billy Bunter remarked, as
}hc;.' left the gates of Greyiriars and went down the dusky
ne,

“Why didn't you remind me to whistle for a cab¥" said
Bob Cherry. o

“ Oh, really, Cherry! T was thinking——"*

“Would you like me to carry you "

“(h, really—"" : - .

“T1'Il take you by your ankles if you like, and sling youw
aver my back.”

Billy Dunter dodged round the other side of the pro-
af:t%siun, in case Bob Cherry should carry out his obliging
CIor.

“J don’t mean that, Cherry. What T mean i3, that wa
ghall be awfully thirsiy when we get to the villagpe, and
wo shall pass Uncle Clegg's shop——""

“Of course we shall pass it,"” said Skinner., " We sha'n't
have time to go in."

“1 was thinking that if Inky had any money lelt, he
m:ght stand some gingar-pop”’ o

““Then you'd better leave off thinking,'” said I‘IE.I‘I‘F
Wharton. " Shut up, and come on.”

“ But really, Wharton——""

® Bhut up !

And Bunter did, at last.

THE EIGHTH CHAPTER.
Bulstrode the Accuser.

‘s ELL, Bulstrode ¥
w Mr. Queleh’s look was rather disconcerting as he

jerked out the worda, Tho master of the Remava

ad keen eyes, which zomeone had compared to

gimlets, and certainly they scomed to Bulsirode at that
moment to go right through him.

The bully of the Remove hesitated, and coloured uneasily.
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For the moment ho wished that he had not come. But it
wras too late to retreat now. '

“Tf you please, sir, [ have something of very great im-

ortance to say &

Y Vary well, say it.”

“ I hopa you will do me justice.”

“ You may depend upon that, Bulstrode.”

Y’y a rather curious matter, sir. T'm speaking from a
sonse of duty, but I know that some of the [ellows might
look on it as sneaking, so—"

“ One moment,” said Mr. Quelch, interrupting him. *Ii

ou are about to tell me some tale about your Form-fellows,
f!-ulst-mde, I should prefer not to hear it. I would rathez
that some fault went unpunished, than that & boy was
ﬁnlc'.u].araged in the mean and cowardly pursuits of & tell
tale.’”

Bulstrode went crimson.

“ (Oh, if you put it like that, sir—""

“Let me finish. If you are about to tell a tale of that
kind, go now with it untold. If you have a matter of any
real consequence to speak to me about, I am ready to
listen.'

“1 don't know whether you'd rogard lending out money
at interest in the Remove as a matter of any consequence.

“ What ! excluimed Mr. Quelch, with a start.

“ 1 won't go on, sir, if you think—"

“V¥ou must go on now, Dulstrode,” said Mr. Quelch

sternly. ‘“If any case of that kind has come to your notice,
you are doing quite right in acquainting me with it. Tell
me the particulara.’”’ . i

And Mr. Quelch laid down his pen, and prepared to listen
with evident attention.

“The fact is, sir—-""

“ Pan't beat abount the bush, Bulstrode. Come to the
point at once. What is the name of the boy who has been
borrowing money at interest

“ Bunter."”

“ Ah, T am not surprised. And the lender—who must bo
much worse than the borrower, in & case like thisi™

“ Wharton."

The Form master started.

“Wharton ¥

# Yea, air,”’

“ Impoasthle 1

Bulstrode bit his lip. i 3

“ Very weil, sir, if you think it's impossible, I've no more
to say about the matter,” he replied, and he turned towards
the door. i

“Stop! I must hear this out. T must repeaf that it scems
to me absolutely incredible that a boy of Wharton's character
should atart such a practice as lending money at interest
among his schoolfollows., But the matter will have to ba
sifted to the botiorn now that it has been brought to my
natice. I cannot forget, Bulstrode, that it is well known in
the school that you are on terms of enmity with Wharton.”

“I hope vou will do me justice enongh, sir, to believe
that that is not my reason for speaking to you.”

#“1 hope not, Hulsirede. DBut the charge scoms to mae
ineredible., I should reguire the strongest proofs.  What
proofs have you¥"

“Bunter told me all about 6. He borrowed three
ahillings of Wharton, and I saw the moncy. 1 know he
hadn't any an hour before.”

“ There is nothing in that. Bunfer is in the habit, T
believe, of borrowing moncy, and I have punished hiin for
his laxity in such matters already. What reason have you
to suppose that Wharton Is exacting interest for the loan of
the T orey TE

“7 have Bunter’s word for it, sie."

“Did Dunter fell you, in so many words, that he was
pny%?g Wharton interest for the loan of the three shillings t™

“Yes, sir,”

“ And the amount of the interest ¥

“Cent. per ceng.’”

1 really cannot credit this, Bulstrode. Where could
Bunter obtain the money to poy so exorbitant an interest ¥7

Y His people are sending him some money to-morrow, sir.
He is to pay six shillings for the three shillings $o-morrow
NOrnIing.

Mr. (gu&]c:h’s brow darkened.

“If thiz is true, Dulstrode, Wharton has greatly deceived
me, and 15 not at all the boy I believed him te be. But I
shall not believe that without sifting the matter thoroughiy.
I must hear what both Wharton and Bunter have to =ay.
Bring them fo my study at ones,”

Bulstrode looked disinayed.

* Rut, sir, I—-I—"

FWell, what? Speak cut ™
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T thowght you'd keep it seerct that T had spoken to you,
sie."”

“ How ia that possible? I must examine Wharton and
Bunter on the mattor, or else I cunnot get to the truth with
any certainty.'

¥ The fellows will call it sneaking. ¥You say vourself that
I was right in speaking to you if the thing is true, but
}vhenhar it's true or not, the chaps in the Remove will call
it speaking, and I shall be seut to Coventry if it gets
out."

Mr. Queleh purzed his lips thoughtfully.

“1 suppose you are right, Bulstrode. If you have acted
from a aense of duty, I should be sorry for any punishment
to fall upon you.”

“It would be hard on me, sir, when I only spoke out for
the—the honour of the Form, sir,"” said Bulstrode,

“H'm! Yes. Yet I must aift this matter thoroughly.”

“ Couldn't you do it without mentioning my name, sir?
Yﬂu"muld have Wharton and Bunter up before you, and

“Then surely Bunter will guess that you be—that yeu
gave mo the information.”

O Well, Bunter will chatter it to everybody in the Form,
air, and he won't be able to guess who gave him away. I
kinow he's told Price already.”

“I wish to do you justice, Dulstrode, and I hope 1t will
prove that vou have not been actuated by malice towards
Wharton in telling me this,” said Mr. Quelch.

“(th, six !

“1f thﬂlﬂhnrgﬂ i3 true, youn have done the whole Form a
good service. Buch a practice should ba stamped out with.
out defay. If it had been any boy but Wharton—hbut no
matter. I shall investigate it thoroughly, you mey be sure
of that."”

Bulstrode was feeling a little searcd by thia time.

“I—I hope, sir, if it proves to be n _mistale, you won't
think I—T1 put it up,” he stammered. * T have only Bunter’s
word to go upon, of course, but T had o eircumstantial
account from him, and I believed him."

““ Perhaps you were vory rendy to believe anything against
Wharton.”

“ Bunter couldn’t have mode up a yarn like that, sir. a2
hasa't sense cnough. He alwayas misunderstands and
axaggerates, bat he never tells oubright lies. Any fellow in
tho Forin eould tell vou that.”

Mr. Queleh nodded.

*I have not the slightest doubt that T shall ba able fo
oxbract the truth from Bunter,” he said. * He is not likely
tu ba able to keep a seeret from me. If the charge is true,
Buntor will be flogged, and Wharton expelled. 1T it is not
true, I shall be guided by circumstancss in judging whether
you have spoken from a sense of duty, Bulstrode, or whether
you have made a false and malicious accusation against a
boy whom vou dislike.” :

*“If you please, sir, I—"

“lLnough now. T will see Wharton and Bunter a little
later, so as not to mix your name up in The matter if vou

are mnnocent of intending harm. You may go now, Bul-
strode.™

“* Very good, =ic"™
And the bully of the Remove left the study,

He loft Mr. Quelch frowning darkly, with a very worriad
look on his faca. The bully of the Remove caught it us he
closed the door, and he grinned savagely as he went down
the passage. He quite understood what was passing in the
Remnove master’s nund.

“ila doean't like to find this out about his favourite,”
murmuraed DBulstrode, * But it's true—he ean’t get out of
that-—it's true. Tven if Bunter made up the yarn, he can't
blamo me for belioving it; Priee believes it, too.  They
can't hurt e, however 18 turns ont; and if it turns out as
I expect, Wharton will be expelled. Serve him jolly well
right, too "

The worried look deepencd on Mr. Quelel’s face when he
was alone. He took up hiz pen and dipped it in the inl,
and then laid it down again without putting it to paper.
His brows were darkly contracted.

“It iz impossible,” he muttered. Y If it 15 true, T hove
baen greatly deceived in Wharten. T had come to regard
hirn with absglufe confidance; to feel that I could rely upon
him more than upen any other boy in the Form. I this
13 truze—— But 1 will not allow myself to think so for a
moment until [ have abzoluto proof. It would be a great
blow to find that 1 had been decsived in that boy.”

And Mr. Quelch sfrove to dismiss the matter from his
mind, bat without much success.

“ALIENS AGAINST GREYFRIARS,”
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THE NKINTH CHAPTER
Billy Bunter Improves Monsleur Dupont’s Entertainment,
H ERE we are!"” said Bob Cherry.

The party from Greyiriars halted. The little red.
brick building, dignified by the title of Town Hall
was before them. It was lighted up, and severa

large posters on beards outside notified the public of Friar-
dale that Monsieur Du}!‘jarit, the famouws ventriloguist, who
had performed befsore all the crowned heads of Europe, was
giving a marvellous ventriloguial entertainment there for
six mighfz only.

“ Doesn’t seem to be muchk of a crowd,.” said Nugent.

He was right. Besides themselves, there were only two
hoys and a liftle girl going in. Friardale folk did not seem
to admire ventriloguial entertainments so much as, accord-
ing to Monzieur Dupont, the Royalties of Furope did.

“I euppose we shall be most of the audience,” said Bob
Cherry. ‘ Never mind; we'll cheer ag if we were on the
footer field, and give him a leg up.”

*(jood idea!™

“*1 say, you fellowsa—1"'

“Come in, then." said Skinner,
dﬂi‘%the aging."” .

‘" The praasur-e[ulnm of the honourable parvfulness is

reat !

ERoi it wqusily pleassd, then? grioned Blinner:
“Out ont™

“I say, you fellows, are you going in tha fveshilling
seats——" : ; ;

“You young ass! Do you think Inky is going to spring
a smauil fortune on this show?"™ exclair rry.
“ Bhilling secats are good enough for uws, and too good for
vou !l
T Y Oh, really, Charry—""

“ Cheess it, and come an!" e ae

“But. I say, you fellows, Dupong ja giving me lessons
free of charpe becavse I'm bringing him customers, you
know, and the more you pay the better he'll treat me In
the: matier of the lessons, you know.™

*“Tat ie vat 1 calls cool,” remarked Fritz Hoffmann.
“Inky peys le money, and Punter takes te lessons, ain’t it?"

* Well, von s, Holfs-——-"'

“1 zink zat Buntair take ze cake for sheek!" ohbserved
Adolphe Meunier. 1 agree for wvunce wviz zat Zherman
roteair | "’

“Vat you calls me, ain't it?"

“ Sherman rodtair! ™

“1 tink tat I gife you te licking—""

“1 sink zat no Sherman rottair could lick me!'™

“1 tink-—"

“1 zink—-" .

Harry Whartan and Bob Cherry seized the French and
German vouths just in time to prevent them from closing
in <deadly combat.

“ Choese it, you foreign fatheads!’ exclaimed Bob Cherry.
“Can't you keszp from rowing even on a festive occasion
fike thw?"

I tink-—

“1 zink——"

“ Oh, shut up with your tinking and zinking!"” exclaimed
Nugent.  “fKnock their heads together, you chaps!™

“Right-ho!" said Bob Cherry heartily. )

And Hoffmann’a head was knocked agninst Mennier's with
a foree that elicited a lond howl from both of them.

“Will you shat up now, you asses? ™

HAch! I tink I :-}hﬂfl-_fllli y, ain't 1t?"

“Inky goes first, as he's

"

“Cell! I zink so aass : .

“Come on':”" suid Harry Wharton, ¥ Got the tickets,
Inks: ™

“1 have the honourfuinesa to have taken the estosmed
fwelets™

“foed! Tl settle abour ours lafer. Let's get on, and

get rood seats,

T osaw, vou fellows—-

“Don't zavy anvthing.
volre, and throw it away ! Comre on, and don't jow!

Thoere was ne difficulty in getling good scats, The build-
ing was small, but the andience by no means sufliced to Al
it. The Greyfriars fellows filled up a front row, and made
the place look guite lively.

The dull silonce of the room was broken by fooifalls ai
intervals, as some young villoger come quietly in. and by
aubdued voices; but the Grexfriars fellows set op a buzz of
conversetion that enlivened the pleee o litile.

Then the improvised stage was lighted up, and Monsicur
Dupont appeared. There was an audience of abouf fifty or
sixty personz, and of these abeut a dozen were in the ex-
yensive seats, and had the indeseribable air of people who
;md como in on the nod.”  The rows of sixpenny souls were
profiy well patronised, - J 3

Monsiour Dupont was in evening-dress, a trifle shiny in

TUESDAY.

I wish vou'd learn fo throw your

1 3
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laces, evidently having seen good serviee in ifs time. Ilis

ir was curlier, his moustache blacker, than when Billy
Bunter had seen him in the tuckshop.

He had three wventriloguial fipures, representing an old
man, an old 'woman, and a child, and he wont through the
usual ventriloguial entertainment, and greatly entertained
the Friardale folk, who were scon in ecetasies over the
miuenl-:y remarks of the olkd woman and the absurd replics
of the old man.

“ Funnwy, isn't it**™
funcral I've ever been to

" Never mind; give him a cackle!™ said the good-natured
Bob Cherry.

And ho set the example by bursting info a formidable
roar.

“ Ha, ha, hat"

And the Grewfriare fellows plaved up finely.

“Ha, hz, hat"

Monsienr Dupont cast a quick glance towards the awdience
much gratified by that roar of laughter which had followe
a little joke which the boys had not observed. Billy Bunfer
was looking thoughtful.

“1 say, yvou fellows—""

“Don't interrupt the show, Billy!™

“1 say, Cherry, I was thinking that it isn't very funny,
and that I might be able to help ﬁim on & bit, I have been
doing some voice-throwing experiments, and I think I could
chap in here wll vight.”

“Don't tre!”

“ But look here, it would be awfully funny, you know, if
!:tTm one of the dolls say eomething the chap didn’t mean
it to sav.

i Nmz, lool hore. Billy, you're harmless o long ns you're
guict, Keep quiet.”

“ Bul renjltyr Cherry—"

“"Hhut up!’

Billy Bunter ehu! up, but he did not give up his idea.
Lilkeé most beginuers 1in any art, he was impaticnt to get
to the e¢nd before he had nastered the beginning, and after
a day's practice at the ventriloguinl drone, he wanted to
gtart throwing his voice.

Ha hod tried several timez in the stody, and believed
that he had succceded in making his wvoice come fromn
different parts of the room. Ie miji(ht never have o chance
like this again of performing in public. It was evidently a
chatee not to be lost, in spite of discouragement [rom
ENVIOUE COMpPAanions,

“I'll make a bee bnzz behind Dupong first, and make him
turn round.” Bunter muttered to himseli; ond, gefting his
vocal chords info the proper position, as near ns he could
witn so little practice, he started.

He certainly made a buzz like a bee, but, io his surprise,
the people sitting wear him, all looked round, and fxed their
eyea on him,

“Slop that row!" said o genlleman in the row behind,
Jeaning over and tapping Billy Bunter on ths shoulder,
“You're spoiling the show !

[ Eh? 1

“Btop that row, 1 say!’”

“*What row?"

“That buzzing row !

Bunter subsided. Even he was fecling a little discouraged.
The people near him evidently traced the buzzing to its
BOUTOE,

Bob Cherry gave him a withering legl,

“You utter ass! Checse it, will you?™

“RBut really, Cherry——"

“H. you start again, 'l pinch a lump out of you, go look
auk!

“I any, Hoffimann, wili yon change places with me?®

“T tink tat T do noting of to sort.”

“Will you change plocez with me, Mounier?®

“I zink naotl®

" Quict there!' eaid o dowen voices.

“I 2ny, you fellowa—0:""

“Shut ap!"

The stout gentleman in the row behind leaned over again.
and gave Bunter another tap on the shoulder. DBunter
lml:qtg round.

“If vou don't keep quiet, my lad, T shall have you turned
ot he said warningly. " Just you shut up, and don’™t
apile the show for other folk!’™

Under this govneral dizcouragement, Bunter was silent for
a time, and the entertoninment progressed, and approached
itz conclusion. But Bunter wae not repressible for long.  As
thoe wventriloguist was qu:rmpleting the entertatnment by
making the old woman sing a song in a high, falselto voice,
it oocurred to Bunter that it would be simply ripping io
make the old man sing seconds, and no sooner was the wlea
in his hend than it was acted upon.

“f Won't you eome home, Bill Bailey?’" trilled the old
woman, *°fWan't you come home?’"
“*Won't vou come home!”” pcame in o boss growl from

Bunter.

"ALIENS AGAINST GREYFRIARS.”
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Unfortunately, it was perizctly evident to everybody that
the growl came {rom the fat junior.

The stout pentleman behind leaned forward, and cought
hold of hiz plump ear. DBunter yelled and ecpiirwoad,

“Shut up!”

“Turn him out!™

Y hilence !

" Go home!” .

“Ow! Leggo—leggo! Ow—wow! & :

“ ¥Wou young rip,” panted the stout Ecntleman. “g-malin
of o row and a-spilin’ of other folke’ pleasure! Young
rip "

unter rubbed his car ruefully.

“Will you keep guiet, now i’ multered Bob Cherry, clap.
ping a hand over his wmouth, * Don't move, or I'LL warm
_'."{l'll ] n

[T GW"'W"‘ET‘E‘Q_"J

“Qujes [

Y You re—rou’ ro—cho-cho.choking ma!®™

“Well, choke guietly, you unreasonable animal ™

Bob Cherry took a grip on Bunter with his finger and
thumb. It only needed a compression 1o make it a terribie
RLH@J and Bunter thought he had better keep auiet, and

<id.

The enterlainment concladed, and Bob Cherry released
the fat junior.

“MNow you can make a row if you like!" he said,

* Really, Cherry—-"

* Oh, cheer, and don't jaw!™

“ Brave! f—f:t, ha, ha! DBravo!™

The Greviriars lads yelled and elapped, and made Mon-
gieur Dupont come before the curtain threo times befure
thev were satisfied. Then they marched out of the Toun
Hall, quite plensed with themselves, and leaving Monsicur
Dupont very pleased with himscli,

“Jolly good ! ™ said Harry Wharton. " Not had, anywny.”

“1 say, Wharton, I should have improved the show a lot
if 1 had had a chance—" .

" Ah, there vou are,” said the stout gentleman, stopping
und scowling at Billy as he came out, ™ young rip! What
Fon want 1s spanking—yos, sir, Ei)unklng! ;

And he 1aarched on indipnantly. )

“&hall we spank him? " said Tab Cherry, looking round

“0h, really, Cherry!™

And Bunter was unusually eilent during the walk home to
Grayfriars. And even on his arrival his troubles did not
end, for o roar of laughter at his expense went up as & ¢crowd
of chaps gathered round o bill ted on the playground
wall, **Come and hear the howling idiot Bunter ventrilo-
quiga &t seven sharp,” ran the notice. Poor Billy slunk off
in high dudgeon.

THE TENTH CHAPTER,.
Bulstrode does mot Score.
iz HARTON !
“* Yes, sir.”
“Come into my study before you go up to the
dormitory.”

""Certainly, &r.”

“ And bring Bunter with you.'

Mr. Quelch walked away. Harry Wharton gazed after
him, and then locked round at the other Removiles,

‘“ Anybody know what's wrﬂn%‘?" hoe asked.

“ Plassad if I do,” said DBob Cherry. '*The pass was all
right, or Gosling wouldn’t have let us in without reporting
us. Dut Quelchy has his back up over something,

*“The upfulness of his honourable back is terrifie.”

T say, you fellows—""

“0Oh, [ know!" exclaimed Nugent. “You remcmber
what Levison said. Quelch is on the track of that marce’s
nest.”’

“*Ha, ks, hal”

“I shouldn’t wonder,” said Harry Wharton. ;JITE:'JI‘UI-[G
must have given the thing away to him, out of apite.

“1 say, you followge—"" _

“¥ou fatheaded, ventriloguial chump, you ought lo he
boiled in oil I said Dol Cherry wrathfully., " See the
mischiel yvou've done with your stupidity.” .

“1t wasn't my fault. Tf Wharton startz lending money
out at interest, he expects to take some risks, I suppose.

“0Oh, it's no good talking to him,” said Harry, E&“T;.".""T'
“I'd betier go and speak to Mr. Quelch. Come on, Billy;
you're in i, {00, .

“ T sny, yvou fellows, couldn’t one of you go inztead of
me? Quelch is an awfully unreavonable chap, and——""

“Clome on!” said Wharton; and, linking his_arm in Billy
Bunter's, he marched the fat junior off to the Form masier's
study. He found Mr. Quelch there, waiting for him, with

a hard and severe faco.
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1 am hers, sir,” satd Harry Wharton quistly.

A very serious char has beoen made azainst you,
Wharten," suid Mr. Quelch, coming to the point atl once.
“If it 13 true, you will have to leave Greyiriars, and the
truth will have to be siftod out.”

Harry Wharton's face sot a littla.

“I have done nothing to be ashamed of, sir, that I can
remombar,” he said quietly. I am not afraid of an
lﬂgl.lll‘j'-"

Mr. Queleh's face cleared a little.

“1 am glad to hear you say so, Wharton, and T ma
that I should be very alow indeed to believe such a charge
against you. It is altogether [oreign to your character,
wnless I have been strangely decaived in you.™

“ Thank you, sie. What am I accused of 7"

“ 04 Jending money at interest among the juniors.”

Wharton smiled scornfully.

“If I had done anything of tha sort, sir, T should deserva
to be expelled from Greyfriars. But I have not.”

“From the information that has been piven me, it appears

add

ihat Bunier borrowed three shillings of you, at a high rate
ﬁ:rf“nitalfaati Iﬂ-’ﬁhﬂt- the ecase, Bunteri”

“ Speak to the point, boy.™

“I—I don’t want to give Wharton away, sir,"” stammersd

Billi'r Bunter.
Mr. Quelch's brow grew very stern.

“* If you do not explain the whele matter instantly, Duntar,
I shall sond you up 7o the Head. Now, then!™

{0, I=I say—Wharton——="

“Speak out, Dilly.”” said Wharton, half smiling: “T don't
:g:mld. Tell Mr, Quelch everyvthing, and don't kacp anything

ek

:: Oh, very well, if you tell me to,” eaid Billy Bunter, moch
reitieved.  © You see, sir, I wanled three shillinga very badly
=1 really wanted five, but-—=—""

“Did vou borrow three shillings of Wharton?"

T4 ?’?R’ Ell‘, I__ii

“Did you azree to pay him inferest for the use of the

(LR}

maoney
" Yes, sir.”’ ]
“ What rate of interest?”’

dC £

Sixty thousand per ecnt, per annum, sir.”

“ What "

“ Bixty thousand per cont. per annum, sir”

“Bunter, how dare you trifle with me?”

_ MI=T am not trifling, sir. I—I agreed to pay Wharton
intercst at the rate of eixty thousand poer eent, per annum.”

Mr. Queich turned to Wharton.

“ What folly is this, Wharton? Is the whole affair a joks,
or did it originnte in this boy's incredible stupidity

Flarery Wharton smiled.

“ The latter, sir, If you will allow me to explain——""

“ o on™

* Bunter was in want of money, as he alwars is—""

“0h, really, Wharton Ly

“Another interruption, Bunter, and I shall cane vou, Go
on. Wharton.”

* e asked me to lend him some money. He nover pavs
back a losn—-="

“0h, re—=— T beg vour parden, sir.”

“IIe never repays a loan, and whenever we give him any
maoney, we know it's not o loan, and that we shall-never sea
it agan. That's how it was this time. He alwavs refuses
to take ihe money as a giff, but at the same time he never
thinks of repaying it, and more than once he has gassod this
silly stuff about paying intercst. He docan’t understand,
aomebow, that a fellow may be short of money, and if a
chap is unwilling to lend, he offers interest.  Tub, as o
matter of fact, he has never paid interest on a lean in his
life—and has never repaid a loan, either, for that matter.”

“0Oh, really, Whartos——"

 As for his sixty thousand per eont., that's all rot. e
offered me six shillings for the three, in fiftcen hours' time.”

“That's at the rate of sixty thousand per cent. per
annuumi, sir,” ventured Billy Bunter. “ I've worked it out,
sir.

“Bilenea!” =zaid Me. Quelch,
“ Continue, please, Wharton."

“The lean was to be repaid with the interest when his
postal-order comas to-marrow morning, OF course I should
have refused any interest, if he ever wanted to pay the debt :
but, as a matter of fact, I koew he had no postal.order

who was smiling now.
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coming. Hisz postal-order i3 a standing joks in the Form.
That's all, sir. I gave him the money, and this yarn about
intorest is only hiz nonsenze. He is so stupid that it didn't
seem worth while arguing the point with ham; but of coursa
I didn't foresee that he would spread such absolute idicey
about the school.”

“0Oh, really, Wharton—""

“‘That is all, sir.” :

“I need hardly say that I believe avery word,” said Mr,
'.%Il;ﬁluh. “The case is quito ¢lear. I have learnad zomo-
thing lately of Dunter’s wavs. Now, Bunter, did Wharton
agree in actual words to accept interest®”

“ Well, no, sir.”

“Ind he say that he would not accept it?

" Weall, vea."”

“Cannot you seo what a ludiorons mistake you have made,
due entirely to your own obstinate stupidity

“(h, really, sip—2""

M1 am afeaid that, ns Wharton says, it is useless to argue
with you,” said Mr, Quelch, “¥ou may go, Buntor.”

** Yes, sir; but—"

“ But what?"

“Am I to pay Wharton the sixty thousand per ceat—""

“ Leave my study ab once!”

And Billy. Bunter, feeling rather injured at not having
his ouestion answered, left it. Mr. Quelch smiled.

““1 am sorry this matter ever arose, Wharton, I ses
exactly how it was"

“1f vou require any .prmfI sir, Bob Cherry was present
at the time, and he——'

“1 require none. I am sorry that T allowed the absurd
mafter 40 ogeepy my attention for a moment. I rely absa-
dutely u{&un your word, Wharton.”

And Mr. Queleh shook hands cordially with the junior,
and Wharton left the atudy.

A few minutes later Bulstrode was called into the room.
The Remove bully ecame in in an exulfant mood, lalf
expeciing to hear that Wharton was tc bhe expelled drom
Creyfriars. He was met by s stern glanee that sent hos
heart into his boots.

** Bulstrode,” eaid Mr. Quelch, **I have questioned
Wharton and Bunter, and I find that the whole matter is
mere absurd nonsense, due entirely to Bunler's crass
stupidity. Wharton has not lent any money at talorest, and
has never thought of deing such a thing. You were utterly
misfaken from beginoing to end.”

“I—I—" stammered Bulstrode,

*1 only hope,” said Mr. Quelch severely, “that you were
honestly mistaken, and not actuated by petty spite and
madice. 1 fear that you are a boy of a jeslous and suspicious
tl;i%p??mtm"* Bulstrode. You may go; but I shall remember

Bii,

And Bulstrode went.

. Harry Wharton rejoined his chums. ITe found them look-
ing rather anxioums. An interview with an angry Form
master was alwavs an uncertain business, and there was no
teiling exactly how it might turn out. But Harey's look
rellievod them,

“ Al right?”’ asked Bob Cherry.

“Yes, 1t's all cleared up.” said Harry, laughing, “*Dut
oub of my next week’s allowance I think I shall buy a muzzls

far Dlly

“ I sey, vou fellows, Quelch savs T'm not to pay Wharton
that exorbitant infterest, and s0 when my pm!ﬂ!-ﬂrdcr COTNEA
to-morrow I shall be able to stand a feed, followed by a
vantriloquial enfertainment.””’

““And the ventriloguial entertainment will be followad by
a funeral, if you start giving it in Study No. 1, said Hob
Chorry «darkly.

That feed did not come off, There was a frezsh disappoint-
ment about the postal-order; but the chumas of the Remove
could hardly be said to be disappointed. DBunter proposed
giving the veniriloguial entertainment all the same, but tho
proposttion was negatived in the most emphatic manner.
Faur g:-.urs of hands seized the amateur ventriloguist, and
four boots at the =ame moment helped him along the
passage; and Billy Bunter, feeling rather huri—in a double
ﬁeuse—wnnt up to the box-room to practise the ventriloguial

rone.,

TIHE END.

(Another grand tale of Harry Wharton & Co. next
week. Order your copy of the " Magnet® Library in
advance. Qne Halfpenny.)

13
in Cash Prizes for Readers
of “The Gem"” Library!

};w P A P A A A A L U AT WL A A A e AU L A UL R U AL A A AL A AL A A e AL AN AL A A A A e T

“ALIENS AGAINST GREYFRIARS.”

Another School Tale
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READ THIS FIRST,.
On the death of his father (Colonel Sir Harry Dashwood),
Jack Dashweod finds to his astonishment that he has been
Em::timl.iﬁr disinherited in favour of his Unecle Dominie and
cousin Leonard. le consequently cnlists in the 25th
. Hussars, under the name of Tom Howard, and soon becomes
a corperal. Unfortumapiely for Jack, however, his Cousin
Lecnard iz attached to the 25th as sceond licutenant, and,
with the aid of a bullying trooper named Slige, succeeds in
citing Jack deprived of his stripes. By the death of his
ather (Dominie), Licutenant Dashwood i3 at first prevented
from accompanying ihe 25th to India; but he suhscguently
Joins the troopship at Port Said, havigg travelled there
overland., While at Port Soid he hribes o Greek gambler
gamed Constantinidi to kKkinap Trooper Hownrd, whom
he sends ashore on a false errand. Our hero is attacked
and stumned, and wakes to find himself a prisoner. The
daughter of hizcaptior, however, procares for him a disgnise
and pnlecks his prison door. Havin darkened his skin,
and dommed the disgoeise, Joek arms himself with a ¢haar-
ley, and crecps out on to the stairs, where he uses to
survey the busy scene in the entrance hall below. (Now o
on with the story.)

Failure !

Jack hesitated a moment. The outer door was closed, but
unguarded ; and drawing a deep breath, and keeping hia
strange weapon bohind him, he stepped from his concealment
and boldly descended towards freedom. .

From the curtnined door on the right hand, behind which
many people were evidently assembled, from the murmmur of
voices, Mustapha the Arab came nolselessly forth, and was
aboul to cross into the apartment on the other side.

Jack Dashwood overcame his suddon desire to stop, and
continued to descend the stairs. In another moment
Mustapha would have passed out of sight, and he have gained
the door. When Mustapha looked at him, Jack knew that
the critical moment had come. The disguice was a good
one, and he had only three more steps to accomplish, when
the two vellow trouser stripes which ornamented his Hussar
overalls caught the Arab’s eye, and Mustapha—a tall, power-
ful man—swung round and etared hard at him. He gave
a hoarse shout in Arabie. Fortunately he was not armed,
and though he received a terrific blow from the chair leg,
which wouwld have knocked him senseless if he had not put
his wrist up to save himself, he tripped Jack up, and,
wtching forward, our hero foil heavily to the ground, s

cad striking againet the outer door. In an instont Selim,
tha Nubian, and half & dozen assistants—somé of them
French, some of them natives—surrounded the prostrate
figure ; and though Jack eprang to his feet at a bound, he
was surrounded and held by supcrior forece. o

Disturbances wera too frequent in that den of iniquity for
g slight scuffle to disturb Constantinidi, but a second
cxclamation from Mustapha brought the Greek hurrying out,
drawing his revolver as he came. .

“What did I tell you?" said Mustapha, in a low voice,
with a flash of his black eyes.

And, picking our here up in his ¢inewy arms, the Arab
ran swiftly upstairs with him, followed by the master of the
gambling-house. L ]

Jack could not ery alond, even if it brought him any
succonr, for Mustapha compressed hia dhroat in o ferrfic

tip, But he saw the startled face of Irene peering round
the curtain of an upper docrway, as the Arab mountaed
higher and higher umtil he came to the top landing once
more. The whole posse of the domestics streamed up the
stairs after ¢hem, to Mustapha's great disgust.  And, tossing
Ja_.:lhru;]}:vlessiy on to the Hoor, the Arab furned fiercely on
the Greek.

"ALIENS ACAINST GREYFRIARS.”
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“Thrice accursed fool, do you not sce thet my plan was
better than ;,rnur:-s?" said Mustapha, his face pale with anger.
“ My yataghan iz below. Besides, we musi not do it before
these onlookers. DBut T tell you, Constantinidi, when morn-
ing comes I shall kill hip !"

And leaving Jack to gather himself up as best he could—
for he had been Hung with great foree upon the floor—the
Arab drapged Constantinidi from the ream, and shot tha
heavy bolts on the ouler side into their great sockets.

“¥ou cannot even be trusled {o fasten the door when o
leave it," said the Arab, his beard bristling with fury.
“TDown, you dogs!” he shouted to the gaping servants,

And then, drawing a heavy curtain over the deor, he sab
down, cross-legged, with his back against it.

“1 swear that deor was locked with my own hand ™™ said
Conastantinidi, his face as pale 2s ashes.

“And T swear vou le!” retorded dhe Arab.  “But no
matter. Here am T, asd here T will stay until morning, and
then my knife shall ot the life out of this young English
bov, who came 50 near to betraying us!"

Tonstanbinidi knew Mustapha a? old, and &s the Arsb
teolk out a cigareite and Jit it, the Greck, with a heavy
seow] on his faes, went downstairs to continue his interrupted

ame, in a condition of mind better to be imagined than
eseribed.

He konew in his heart ihat the Aralb was right, and that
the prisonor must die; but it was very hard to lose the
chance of those thousands that he had hoped to draw from
the captive's relatives.

Jack, broised and heartsick, sat once more on the edge
of the bed, and buried his foce in his hands, all hepe having
left him. How lone he sat there, he never knew; hbut he
was suddenly conecidus of a draught of air blowing down
upon him, and, locking up to the dome-shaped window in
the centre of the ceiling, he was aware of ong star shiming
very Dbrightly indecd.

By -d:n.;]: ight the sky had locked dingy enough, for the glass
was grim with ths dirt of ages; but he knew that the
window mmst be open, and as he rose and came beneath it
with a beating heart, looking upwards, Irene's voice again
whispered ™ Hush!" .

Jack's hand trembled as he again felt for his matches,
and struck one noisclessly on the leg of his overalls, and,
holding it up at arm’s length, he saw the girl's face peering

~down at him, very white and sct.

““ Tizten!™ ehe whispered. * 'They are to kill you in the
morning! Yon must coma up here, and lower yourself into
the garden. It i3 your only chance."

And then ehe bogan to pay out a knolted cord slowly,
until one end of it touched the floor of the room.

Jack thanked her with hiz eves and a wave of the hand,
not daring to epeak. with that terrible janitor only separated
from him b e thiekneas of the door; and then, when she
had made the other end fast, without o moment's hesitation
our here went up hamd over hand, grasped the ornamental
woodwork of the dome, and hung there for a moment to
recover his breath. Her lips were close to his ear now, and
ehe could spesk without f[ear.

YW ait until 1 have broken the glass away., I the
emallest piece falls o the floor there, you are wndone,”

And so wall did she aceomplish her task that in the epace
of two minutes Juck’s head and shoulders protruded through
the plass, and he serambled on to the roof of the dwelling-
house. 1t was 2 wide, flat reof, with a parapet running
ripht round. Without wasting a moment on idle words, the
girl took him by the arm and led him to the edge.

“ There is ocord sufficient here. You must get down into

TUEEShy.
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tha garden, Mustapha keeps watch oufside the door, and
there is not & moment to lose, for he will certainly look in
upon you from time to time! ™

“How can I ever thank you?™ said Jack, almost roughly.

* By escaping, and remembering your promize.” said the
Greek girl, tnrning away to hide a sigh that broke from her
lips. ' Scee, there ie.a ring here. Make the end of the rope
fast, and the rest is easy. I have also brought you this™

And she slipped a beautifully-ornamented duign::r into
his hand., Jack thrust it between the buttomws of hiw frock-
coat, and, tving the rope fightly round the ring, e lowered
it over the parapet into the garden below,

It was hazardous work, ond a dizzy height; bui he clam-
bered over, and began to lower himsell doewn hand over
hand, and, looking upwards, the last thing he saw was the
beantiful Greelk, with her wave of farewell, as she stood
thera gutlined against the starspangled night.

Before he had gone many yards his foot caught one of the
green-painted shutters, and it flapped heavily against the
wall with something of o ¢rash. He waited breathlessly, and
then continued his deseont. Down below him was the silent
garden, the kiosgue gaily lit with coloured lamps, and from
the doorway on the ground floor of the house a bright light
streamed down the path.

Thera wase danger thoere, for the rope would bring him
within a yard of the door, and he could hear the tail of
it rustling among the shrubs. Still, the garden geemad
deserted, and he went on again until, a5 he reached the lust
linot but one, and hung some twalve feet above the garden
leval, a sudden clamour of veices came through the door,
and, headed by Constantinidi himself, & party of half »
dozen figures passed out and went towards the kiozque.

S0 afraid was Jack that the light might shime upon his
faca, and thus betray him, he turned it to the wall, and
waited, hanging motionless until their footsteps had died

away. Then he slid <down the remainder of the rope, and,
crouching behind a low bush, drew the dagger fromm his
cont, and grasped it with o determined hand.

The gloom in the garden was so great that he had been
unable to take any bearings, but only lnew that the ennal
side was opposile to the back of the houss, and that he
wust make his way across the garden to gain the wall

What lay between the wall and the canal he could not el
and Irene had given him no furtier directions. Pothaps he
could find a door. He hopoed it might bo o, and, erounch-
ing down, he stole away, making a wide cireait to averd (ho
kicsqgue.

Boveral times he found himself amongst a thick growih af
hushes, and once he etumbled and almost fell down a shore
flicht of stone sleps; but at last ho reached thoe bhoundary
wall, looked up, and saw that it was of o great heighs, and
his heart failed him.

There wos nothing for it but bo try every inch of it with
his hanlds, and this he did, feeling nothing but the piasier
with which it had been eoriginally ornamented, and which
surface had crumbled and = i

inmates. That he was more than o match for Constantinidi
he did not doubt for a moment; bal among the rifi-raff that
he might find around the cciagonal fable he would not dare
to trust himself, konowing full well that the Greck and the
Arzb would pever let him leave the place alive.

The frockeoat, by its exceeding Lightness, hampered him,
and he tool: it off. Then, cmunhin lower than ever as
came near the kiosque, he conlinued his groping.

Very dainty was the little ornamental temple in which the
gamblers sat. From iz domed roof hung a bandsome lamp
of rhased melalwork. burning perfumed cil, and little fairy-
lightz glowed irn little nooks and niches.

A magnificent pink oleonder was in full blossom near the
doorway, and instde the kiosque itsell the visitors reclined on
cnshions so soft that when once sat down upon, what with
the lights and the wing and the soft persuasivencss of lonides
Constantinidi, one was in no hurry to get up again.

nght- after night the house was filled with rogues and
vagabonds, whoe brought their pigeons there and plucked
them in fine style; but the kicsque in the garden was reserved
for special occasions. Thither the Gmi had oonducted a

arty of cholee spirits, all of them, I am sorry to say, of

ritish nationality,

It is ihe custom when vour vessel lies at Port Said to ?‘
ashore and sce what are commonly called * the sights.” It
is always an expensive process, and somefimes one is lucky
to get off with one's life; for, in spite of the English occu-
pation of Egypt and the police of the Khedive, Porl Said
15 the very head and centre of lawlessness and rascality.

Now, that excellent troopship the Ganges had set sail
from Portamouth .Harbour exactly one weck aflter the
departure of the Himalaye, The latter vessel had made &
vory slow passage, and the Ganges had excecded all her

revious records, se thai the trooper that conveved the
Sth Hussars and the other variouws details had not cloared
the Suez when the Gunges came to a [ullstop in the basin
of Port SBuid.

But, the pace Imﬂ;inf been too Tast Bo last, the engine of
the Ganges had barely ccascd vibrating, when the chiel
engineer diseovered that o wvery bmportant piston-rod had
elected to * go sick,” and boe proclaimed, morcover, with &
rueful face, that it could not be repaired wder two days.

The Ganges earried the st Battalion of the Ploughshire
Regiment, nine hundred and fifty sirong, and it was only
ta ie expected when the news of the delay roached the
smoking-room thet the officers of the Ploughshires elocted
to go ashore, :

They broke up inle liitie pariies on ile quay, rooamed
ghout pmong the picturezgne hnbbub of the Froneo-Oviental
rown, dined at the Gerand Hotel Continental, amd as night
came down lLroke up inte zmaller parties, and strayed off
in quest of advesture.

Constantinidi had encountered one of these littie parties
and, aided by several of his villuinous touts, had not found
it difficulr to inveigle them into his dan.

There sat on this particular nignt in the kinsgoe theee young
suballerns and o ecrtain Captom Montgomnaery, who was &
born gambler. The wins

worn away in several places;
but nothing like a doorway
did he encounter, and his
progress brought him nearer
and nearer to the gaily-lit
kinsqua.

red  wino-—
thair

They playved faro, and

From one of those ecale
chantants, somo little  dis-
tanea bevond the wall, a
barbarie chant arose, and a

— e, H
cireulated —rich
upr] the smoke of
clgarcttes curled up in Hlue
wreaths, and foated out intoe
the garden.
o T

73-79, Bouverie Street, Fleet Street,

The Cditor, " MAGNET " Library, lost
London,will he glad mf'tenr:rmm youl.

—

thoy played banker,
and lost; They chanpged the
gama to poker, and lost
vory heavily. The thres

woman's high-pitehed, stri-
dent  veice singing  some
popular French ditty.  The
clash of cymbals and the

“ ALIENS AGAINST
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subalterns were disposed to
refurn bo the ship, but {ap-
tain Mantgomery, his mouth

shut very hard and & gleam

monotonous beat of a tom-
tom drowned the vowes in
the kioesque, and a dog
howled somewhere 1n  the
darknass,

Jack had traversed ona
side of the gordon, and had
mearly completed the sccond
gide. ‘There remainod but
ono length of wall, and than,
it he found no opening, he
would be at his wit's-end.

He had heard too much
of the gambiing dens of
Port Said te think of an-
proaching the kiosque itself
and throwing himself on
the mercy of any of its

and—Ilaugh over,
P.S.

Qur next Tale of the popular chums
2] will deal with some very exclting times.
=1 Material for trouble is provided In the
siape of a new school which 1s to be
opened In the vicinity of the old collrge,
8 (pened ! did 1 say? Weil; thereby hangs a
tale, which you will read next Tuesday

> There's £50 in Prize-Money 4=
2%  for Readers of the “GEM &
LIBRARY,"
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in his blue eyes was deter
_ minad to have his revenge,
L/ and when he suggested nap,
B tho obliging Mr. Constanti-
ni<li immediately fell in with
the suggestion.
I The beauwtiful Trene, with
a ghtter of sequins in her
hair, had glided fo the door
of the kiosgque, and stood
thera looking on, and the
three subaltorns had risen
and bowed to her.

{Another long Insfalment of
this spleadid sfory next waek,
Please order your copy of the
Y“Magnet' Library loadvaoce.
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