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THE FIRST CHAPTER.
Bunter Suggests a House-Warming,

"'I LIEE the paint,” said Harry Wharton,

Yand the

paper's all right. Bar——"
* But the furniture,” said Bob Cherry.
“ Exactly—the furnitura!”
“ There's a table,” remarked Frank Nugent, “and hAve

chairs. They are provided by Grevfriares, freo gratis and for

upthing."
“1 say, vou fellows——""
“ (Oh, shut up, Bunter!
# Yes: but I say——""
“ Cheess it! This gueslion of furniture i3 a serious one,

and we've gob to take it scricusly.”
Mo, 54.

We'ra talking business—=""'

A Grand, Long, Complete
School Tale of
the Boys of Greyfriars,

BY

FRANK RICHARDS.
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And the chums of the Grevfriars Remove looked serious.

It was an imporiant oceasion,

At the beginning of the term the whole row of Remove,
ur Lower Fourth, studies had beon destroved by fire.

The rebuilding had been hurried on at express speed, and
it was now completed, and the juniors were at liberty to
takke up their new guarters

The famous Remove passage had come inle existence again
—a_little cleaner and brighter than of okl. The studics, in
their fresh paper and paint, looked very clean and cheerfal.
The Famous Four—Wharton, Cherry, Nugent, and Hurrce
Jamsct Bam Bingh—were standing 1in Study No. 1, making
plans. They hmg‘r a brand-new stuwdy in the place of the
old one: but all their honsehold accessories had bean

destroyed in the fire,
February 20th, 1900,
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Heuce argse the question of furnishing.

Ii. was certainly & serious question, for the pocket-money
of the junioras was limited, and it was no light matfer to
furnish a roomt for five fellows. i :

Thasehool had provided a table and five chairs. That
was: all’ very well as o start, but, as Bob Cherry pointed
out at dnoe, they could ‘not poesibly live and move sod have
their being for avor in a room furnished only with & table
and chairs.

“The table’s all right,”” Wharton remarked. * It's made
of deal, and I should have preferred Spanish mehogany.
But it will do.” : '

“* And the chairs will do,” said Nugent, ** though they cer-
tainly are nbt real Chippendale.”

“* But we muat have an easy chair,” said Bob Cherry,
Ly likﬁwiﬂe s carpet. If it will run to & rog, we must have a
rug.

“* And & clock !’

“Yen, by Jove, aelock! And curtaina.”

“A room. looks all the better for curtzing,” said Nugent
thoughtfully, A square of carpet will do, and we can
paint the fcor round it, or you can get some nobby linoleum
to look like parquetry, you know. A parquetry floor would
be stunning.”

“ I say, you fellows——""

“* The beat thing we can do i3 to raise all the tin we ean,
and pool it,"" said Harry Wharton. * We must stand in this
together, you know. And it's a good idea to write home and
goet things from your people on an oecasion like this. A
square of carpet or & rug saves a chap's lot of money, and
we really don’t want ‘em mew."

‘1 say, you fellows—=""

I wish you wounidn't kesp on jawing, Bunter,” said Bob
Cherry. * What i it you want? Say it quick, and take m
little rum.’?

Billy Bunter blinked at the chums of the Remove with sup-
pressed mndignation,

“ Look here, you fellows, I don't think you ought to waste
all the available cash on silly furniture. I can do without
an easy chair for a time, and if I can, I'm jolly sure you
can. And curteins sre extravegant - Whet you really want
on an occasion like this is & house-warming."

ni ;:rhich-j.u Th h

o ousg-warming. e pro thing is to stand a feed
and ask the fellows 1!;;? to mlab:ﬁ gﬂtti.‘lglg & new study.”

"My dear 30 o’

“*It's up to you, Wharton, z& captsin of the Remove, to

iva the biggest house-warming in the Form,” szeid Billy

unter emphatically. I don't like to see you mneglecting
your daties.”

Harry Wharton laughed.

** But my dear ass, we must get the place furnished before
we give a house-warming.”

* I don't see the necessity. You can borrow some chairs,
and the, ohaps will bring their own knives and forks and
plates, In fact, I've alroady msked Hazeldene and Russell.”

** ¥ou cheeky young duffer!” exclaimed Bob Cherry.
“* ¥ou mean Lo say you've invited ﬁucem: here, when wo
haven't even got the place furnished.

“1 don't think sm: ought to be mean, Cherry.

I like t
bo hospitable, an italite

if you fellows disapprove of hospitality

“You'd better jolly well put your visitors off for o bit,”
growled Bob Cherry. * We've got to get the sticks in,”

*1 don’'t sea how I can very well do that, Cherry,” said
the fat junior, with a shake of the head ' You see, this
study has got rather a reputation for hospitality, and the
fellows naturally expect & house-warming. I've a8 good as

romised it. Of course, I don't mean you chaps fo pay for
it all. I'm expecting o postal order to-morrow morning, and

. Oh, cheesa it!"

“Oh, really, Cherry! If we stand the house-warming
this evening, of course yon chaps will have to advance the
money ; but that won't hurt you, az I shall stand my whack
as 200n as the post gets in in the morning.”

* Buzz off a bat, Billy, and let us think it out.”

" Yes, but——"

* Will you bunk?"” roared Bob Cherry.

* Certainly, but——"" )

Bob Cherry seizod the fat junior by the shoulders and ran
him to the door. Billy Bunter squirmed in vain in the
junior's muscular ?np.

“Ow! Oh, really, Cherry——""

" Buzz off " exclaimed Bob; and he gave the fat junior a
twist that sent him spinning down the passage.

here was a sudden shock as two bodies met, and Billy
Bunter staggered in one direction, and Wun Lung, who was
coming along the e, in another,

Billy Bunter had met him in full career.
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Wun Lung the Chinee was slim and light, and Bunter was
a heavy-weight, and so the Chinese junior got decidedly the
worst of the collision. ] _

He went down with a bump on the lhinoleam; and Billy
Bunter steggered against the wall. But he did not remain
there a moment. ﬁ stumbled and rolled over, and plumped
down fairly upon the Chinee.

*here was an agonised gusp from Wun Lung.

“0Oh! Savee me—clushea!™
But Billy Buntor secmed to be in no hurry to move,
He was breathless and rather dazed, and perhaps he found

“the Chinee soft and comfortable to sprawl upon.

Wun Lung pasped painfully under the weight.

* Help! Ma clushee!” :

Bob Cherry run along the ?as.f-mgﬂ, laughing.

“Get off, Bunter, you ass! You're crushing him! Rell
off, porpoise!” ]

i ll?m winded !I” moaned Bunter faintly.
am seriously hurt, I forgive you, Cherry.”

“ Tlall off, you ass!™

“1 can't mova. I'm knocked out. It was all your fault,
but if I expire of internal injuries I forgive you—— Ow!"

Eilly Bunter had said that he could not move, but he
moved suddenly encugh then. The Chines had dug & pin
into his fet leg, and gunt-e-r found that he could move.

He jumped up with a wild yell, and Wun Lung slowly and
breathlessly rose to his fest.

“ You—you—you boast!” gasped Bunter.

E1d Mﬂ-

T feel that I

" You--you
horrid -heathen! I'm hurt!™

“Me too,” gasped Wun
squnfhele, iwll}ﬁt you tinkee?’

“ You'll take a little run,” =aid Bob Cherry, taking Dunter
by the collar. ‘" Go and get s feed in the tuck-shop, and
you'll be all right  Buzz!”

And Bunter * buzzed.”” Wun Lung followed Bob Cherry
hack to the study, and followed him in, with an expensive
smile upon his yellow face.

“ Letter for Whalton,” he said, with his curious Oriental
pronuncigtion in which many * r's” were turned nto ** ['s.”
“ Me blingee letter.”

“ Thanks """ said Wharton, taking it carclessly. Then as
he looked at the superscription he became suddenly inter-
eated. ** Hallo! It's from my uncle, Will you excuse me,
you fallows® 1

He opened the letter, and as he read the frst few lines the
expression of his face became grave and serious,

Lung, elushee—me

THE SECOND CHAPTER.
Called Away,

OB CHERRY gave a whistle,

“ Bad news from home, Harry?"' ]

Wharton looked up from the letter, his face very

rave. He shook hie head. )

“ Mot bad news,” hoe said, * but rather a trouble just at

this time. My uncle wants me to go home for a weck,
he -says he hes obtained the Head's permission. I'm to go
with him to meet an old Army friend who iz just coming
home from India, and to st®y a few days at his place. Ie's
an old friend of my father’s, and my uncle thinks I ought

to go." :

'Flz.:-unky beggar, to get & week's holiday !

“Well, I don't know. I shall like the run, of course, but
it will be a bit awkward leaving Greyfnars just now,” said
Wharton musingly. ** There's the furnishing and the house-
warming, and then there's the footer. With the Form match
with the Upper Fourth coming off soon, the Remove eleven
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wants keeping to ’lltp work. There's plenty of work- hera for

the Form ca S

“ The workfulness iz great for the honourable Form cap-
tain,”" vremarked Hurree Jamset Ram Singh. “ But the
substitutefulness will bé the proper caper.” >

* That's right,” eaid Bob Cherry. “ You can appoint a
deputy. We ought really to have elected a vice-captain, you
know. school has & vice-captain as well as a captain,
80 why shouldn’t & Form®"

““ Echo answers why," said Nugeat.

Hurree Singh shook his head.

“* Excuse me, my friend, but echo would naturally answer
Farn[l,':. he remarked. *'The echo answeras lastwordfully as
‘ ru E‘I‘

“Ha, ha! You sea——"

“ But perhaps the difference i3 idiotic,” said the nabob.
“1 have often found it somewhat difficult to tomprehend
the idiots of this country.”

“ The—the whichi”
© % The idiots of this country. TYou see——"

“Ha, ha, ha!” rosred Bob Cherry. * He moeans the
idiuma.h '
The nabob shook his head gently. _ .
*“1 think not, my worthy chum. I studied your beautiful
hpguﬁm under the best native masters in Bhanipur, and I

learned it with this thusfulness."

Harry Wharton laughed. ; .

“ Well, to come back to our muttons,” he said. “I've got
to leave Greyifrizre on Fridey, for a weck. We ocught to
have a vice-captain fo take my Flaw while I'm gone. I
dﬂn’ﬁ know whether the Form would sgree to my appointing
oD,

“Oh, I don't know!" remarked Bob Cherry. “If you
appointed the mosat suitable chap, the Remove might agree
to it. I should be quite willing—-""

1 should be quite willing—""' began Nugent.

“‘It;]m? willingfulness of my honourablp self would be
terrific.’

- Me tinkee, too,” remarked Wun Lung—‘' me tinkee me
good eaptain. What you tinkee?'

T e B

a tinkes me lipping captain,”

“Oh, yes, you'd ’i» rippﬁ:g,” said Bob Cherry. “ But
heathena are barred, -1 suppose, as a matter of fact, there'll
bave to be an election for Form vice-captain.”

“¥Yesa; and it had better be got through befora
I leave,” said Harry. * Buppose we have the election after
school to-morrow, and if we can rig up & houso-warming,
we'll have it after the election.”

“ Good I
pa:]ﬁ"Pd now aboub the furnishing. Let's make up the

And a cap was passed round for contributions. Wun
Lung, who was always rolling in money, tj::ullﬁd a couple of
sovereigns out of his pocket and slapped them into the cap.

“Here, hold on!"” exclaimed MNugent. ' You don’t con-
tribute here, you young ass! You've got your own study to
furnigh 1

* No savvy "

* We can't take contributions from outsiders.”

** Mo savvy!"”

““Take your tin baclk.”

Y No m‘r'r{}!”

. “Take it back, Wun Lung,” said Harry Wharton, laugh-
ing. **We can’t let you help ua in this matter, you know."

A word from arton was always enough for Wun Lung.
He raluctnntilgﬂput the two coins back in his pocket, and
glidad from the study with his usual noiseless :

The contributions from the chums of the Remove did not
come to anything like the single * whack™ that had been
declined.

 Nugent fcund half-a-crown, Harry Wharton seven shii-

lings, and the Nebob of !5‘»!111.:11?3‘&:-_s & sovereign. Bob Cherry
hunted through his jacket poc without success, and then
weant into his waistcoat with the same result.

The others watched him as he dived into his trousers’
pockets, atill without any coins coming te light.

* Where did you put it?" asked Nugent.

Bob Cherry grunted,
* Where did I put whatt”
* The monay."
* What money 1"
2 %‘i‘m mMoney you I-:I"i::} looking for.knf course.”
erg isn't any. I was just looking in case there might
bﬂ“aaritllﬁ_l’d everlooked.' L J

“I haven't any,” said Bob Cherry, censing the vain search
at last. " You'll have to leave my whack over till I got
some tin on Saturday.”

“One pound nine-pnd-six,”” said Wharton. ° Wall, that's
not a0 bad. We can make a beginning on that. Look hers,
sBuppose we get a pass to go ﬁmn to Friardale after tea,
and see what we can pick up st the pecondhand furniture-
shop. I prefer to deal at a recondhand shop when there's
only a little bit of tin to spend, You get better value for

Tokspay: — THE CHINESE CAPTAIN OF GREYFRIARS.”

i ngg?. rt!)tl “IMagnet ™ uarrrenn.
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gc:u;j money, and you sometimes pick up a really valuable
article.”
“Good! Wingate will give us & pass. And now about
taa? There isn't much, but I suppose it's no good drawing
on the cash to get in grub for tea.”’ : !
*Not o bit ﬂge ood. We must be awfully economical till
the furnishing’s done. Bread and cheese is all right. And
Buntor is out, so we sha'n’t want more than half as much a3
usual.”
““Ha, ha, ha!" . _
And the chums of the Remove sebt about preparing their
frogal meal.

THE THIRD CHAPTER.
The House-Warming is Enquired Alter!

T was usual among the Greyfriars juniors to have tea in
the studies, when their funds ran to it. The school
tes, provided in the hall, was a substantial meal enough,
but it could not by any stretch of the imagination be

called luxurious. : :

The boys wers at liberty to supplement it with
articles purchased with fheir own meoney at the tuckshop.
But it was much cosier and more comfortable to have tea in
their own studies, and if they could raise as much as &
chunk of bread and a sardine, the juniors generally did so.

The Remove had been deprived of separate studies for so
long, that tea in their own quarters was & luxury not to
be dispensed with.

But pocket-money was at a low ebb as the week grow
alder, and most of the Removites had got rid of the previous
Saturday’s pocket-money; and thoese who were not content
with frugal meals in their rooms, went into hall to tea, or
looked round for invitations to wealthier studies.

In this state of affairs, Billy Bunter's idea of a house-
warming in Study Me. 1 came like corn in Egypt in the
lean years.

The whole Remove agreed cordially that the chums of
Study Ne. 1 were bound to stend a really ripping house-
warming. .

Wharton was captain of the Form, and No. 1 Study was
generally acknowledged to be top study. A chap could not
take & high position in the Form without being called upon -
to pay for it somehow, The whole Remove agreed that the
house-warming was & ripping ‘dea, and that Wharton's
house-warming should stand for the whole Form, as it wers,
and save the other fellows [rom the necessity of standing
one. And the invitativns Bunter recklesly lavished on all
sides were accepted cheerfully. )

Billy Bunter was not quite so stupid as he pretended to be
in the matter. He had looked forward for a long time fo
the glorious feed that wes to inaugurate the taking posses-
sion of the Remove's new gquarters, and he did not mean ta
be disappointed if he i:-._uulg help it.

The general expectation of a whole Form would place tha
chiums in an awkward position if the house-warming did not
come off after all. . i

The pressure of public opinion bem% brought to bear, the
house-warming would have to come off; and it was certain
to be an eoxtonsive affair, and Billy Bunter revelled in
imaiina.tinn at the prespect. .

“ Another cup of tea?” asked Bob' Cherry, straining the
last drop from the kettle into the pot, and giviog it a

shake. “'It's atill got a colour.”
“No, -I think not,” said Harry Wharton. *“I'll have a
bit of chease, though."

“ Pagy the cheese, Nugent."

There was a knoek at the door, end Hazeldene, of tha
Remove, looked into the study. The chums looked up.

“Ia it ready!?"' asked Hazeldene.

“Eh? Is what ready?"

“* The feed.”

* What feed?"

“* Why, the house-warming, of course.
it waa this erening.” . .

“ Then there's something wrong with your understanding
apparatus,” said Bob Cherry., * It isn't,”

* But Bunter said—""

“ 0h, never mind Bunter! Buzz off!”

Hazeldena, locking wvery puzzled, wrthdrew. A fow
minutes later Rusesll looked in.

“Hope I'm not late,” he said.

““That's according to what you've domwe for,” said Bob
Cherry. " If you've como to tea, you're late; but il you've
come to supper, you' re early.’

“I've come to the feed.”

** What focd?”

* Why, the house-warming you Know,"

“I don’t know."”

* Look here—""

““(h, go and eat tintacks!"

A Orand =ochool Tales of
Harry Wharion & Co.
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Russell glared, and banged the door after him as he went
out. The chums of the Remove looked at one another.

*“This 1a all that young ass, Bunter's, fanlt!"” exciaimed
Htﬁeﬂt wrathfully. :

- The door [‘:ﬁ}ened again,
aig, burly bully of the Remove, who walked in.
strode was looking very agreeable now.

* Hallo, halle, hallo!” said Bob Charry.

“ Good-evening ! said Bustrade. “I've come!”

50 1 can see. Now we're waiting for you to go.”

“{h, you must have your litile jokas!"” said Bulstrode
good-humouredly. * I suppose in’s.o:cll,] right,  Wharton,
You and I haven't been on very ilg wl terms, but on an
m{:-ial,:’:-n like this, I think all personal differences ought to be
BUNK.

“On an occasion like which?' _

“ Why, a house-warming, you know. I understand that
vou fellows are giving o hqg_ﬁbusﬂ-w'ﬂ.‘rmihg‘ to stand for the
whole Form.”

“You've gol it wrong,” said Nugent blandly. “ We are
waiting for the whole Form to stand us a house-warming.”

** But Bunter said—-"'

“ Never mind Dunter. He's always bunting. Good-hye!”

Bulstrode seemed on the verge of an explosion; but he
stamped oub and slanimed the door instead. Wharton was
beginning to look worried.

**1 suppose this sort of thing will go on all the evening 1"
he exclaimed. " We'd better get out while we've got the
chance.”

" Good wheaze 1™

And the chums took their ecaps, and sallied out. Micky
Desmond was coming -up the paszage, and he grinned
cordially at the sight of the chums,

““Arrah, and is it going out, ye sre™ he exclaimed. " I'm
not late !

_ " Nog, you're early,” said Bob Cherry, pushing - the Irish
Jumior into an alcove in the wall, where he sat down rather
suddenly on a wooden seat. ' You're all right, bedad!”
 And the Famous Four hurried on, leaving Micky Desmond
mitting there, looking dazed. They entered the Sixth-Form
pagsage to go to Wingate's study to get a pass, and at the
corner Skinner, of the Remove, came up, with an ingratiat-
mg smile, which showed at once that he was another of the
nvited guests, :

“Jolly good of yon to remember me,” he sgaid. ' I'l]
come. Bunter didn't say exactly at what time.”

“ Better go and ask him, then,” grunted Bob Cherry.
“ He knows more about it than we do.”

And they left SBkinner looking very perplexed, .

Wingate, of the Sixth, was in his study. e listened
plt:enté; while Harry explained what he wanted the pass
for, and then wrote it out, He knew that he could trust
the captain of the Remove.
‘""I.’Thera you are!"” he said. “Be in before eight, that’s

“Right. Thanks, very much.™

The chums donned their coats. The Fehruary weather
was very keen and cold. They reached the hall dymr, when
Mark Linley met them. The lad from Lancashire stopped.

1 gay, Wharton, is it right what young Bunter has been
,:alhp tflﬂ” he asked. ' Are you standing a feed in No. 1
o-ni Ll

“No; it's Billy's gas,” said Harry.
may come off, if we can fx it.
but 1 don’t know yet.”

Mark Linley laughed.

“* I suspected something of the sort. But the whole Form
seems to be taken up with the idea " :

The chums locked wrathful.as they plunged into the windy
Close. Bunter was preparing a peck of troubles for his
long-aulfermﬁ study-mates,

But j:wt then thevy did not foresee all the trouhles that
Bunter's reckless issuin
that expedilion in searc

This time it was Bulstrode, the
Buat Bul-

““The house-warming
Bunter is trying to work it,

of invitations waa to lead to, or
of furniture would not have been

THE FOURTH CHAPTER.
Furnituré Hunting—and a Fight.

ARRY WHARTON & Co. were ¢oon in Friardale. In
the little old-fashioned place there was one second-
hand furniture-dealer’'s, and, judging by the look of
the furniture, it had been there a very long time.

The juniors wers out for bargains, and one pound nine
shillings and sixpence was really & very decent sum to
spend. ' Beb Cherry said that of course they could not
expect to furnish & room like a palace for that; and, indeed,
their expectations did not run nearly so high.

A gentleman with an aguoiline nose greeted the juniors
amiably as they squeezed their way into the dusky, dusty
shop crammed with articles of furniture of more or less
value—rather less than more.

“"Wat I do for you?' he asked. *“You vish to raise der
maoney, but dat is der next entrance.”

The next entrance: was that of a pawnbroker’s establish-
ment, evidently run in connection with the [urniture-shop.

The chums reddened a little,

* We haven't come to raise money,”” said Harry Wharton,
rather indignantly " We want to buy some furniture.

** Ah, I eee, my young frent!”

“We're newly furnizhing a study, you szee,” explained
Eob Cherry, with some little importance. " We want the
thing done it pretiy good style, you know.'”

" Neat, but not gaudy,” said Nugent,

“The stylefulness should be terrifie.”

“*1 have shoost der articles you require,”” said Me
Lazarus. " You vill vant a table and chairs, and an
otteman and bookcase,’ _

“We have the table and chairs. We ghall want & book-
case, certainly.”

* Vat you tinks of dis?"

“H'm! That's all right! What’s it made of '
“Real mahogany,” said Mr., Lazarus. *' Solid all
through. 1 lets you have him dirt cheap.”

“ Well, I dare say that will be all right,” said Harry.
He had his doubts about the solidity of the mahogany, but
he felt that he could not expect princely purchases on one
pound nine shillings and sixpence. * Now for the carpet!”

**I haveé shoost der thing for you, young shentlemens.”

Tho square of carpet that was unrolled before them was
raally just the thing. It was very warn in the centre, bus
Bob Cherry remarked that the table would cover that. It
was [raycd round the edges, but Iﬁ"ugent 31 %;E:t-:-d that that
could improved in the tacking down. pattern was
nlmost obliterated all over it, but Wharton said he did not
like a- glaring pattern. As the carpet thus pleased all
parties, it was decided upon.

A looking-glass was next selected, and then a screen.
The clock the chums had decided to buy new. Second-hand
glocks had a way of obstinately refusing te ge, Bob Cherry
said. Fireirons and curb were selected, and the question of
doge was seriously debated. It was finally decided that in
a hearth exactly three feet long there was no room for
dogs: and, besides, Mr. Lazarus had a fender with raised
ends that served exactly the same purpose. Mr. Lazarus
in fact, appeared to have everything that was wanted, an
the juniors felt that they were Eattin glong swimmingly.

I say, we'd better stop now,™” suif Wharton. “* We want
to pay cash for these things, and the resources are limited,
you know., We can come again for the rest of the things.
These will be enough for the present.”

“Good! Let's have the bill, please, Mr, Lazarus. You've
got the tin, Harry.” )

Mr, Lazarus smiled o¢ilily, and hegan fo reckon.

“ Let me shee. Der bockease, three pound fifteen—"*

“EhT

“ Der carpet, vun pound ten——"'

“* What?’

“*Der gilt mirror, two pound five—'

“* Which '

“ Der screen, fifteen ehoeling.'

i Gh !H

" Der fire-brasses, vun pound seven-and-seex."

' By J\‘}FE!”

"' Dat vill be—"" _

“Hold on ' said Wharton grimly, while his chums locked
pictures of dismay. *'1 hadn't the faintest idea that we
were running it up like that. I thought you were selling
us these things cheap.”

“The cheapfulness is terrifio,”

Mr. Lazurus smiled benignly.

1 lets you have dem sheep,” he said.
shee 5hﬂp.t 1 h;l:fs off discount for cash."

LBl |, "_I'

“T also allows you someting off, as goot gustomers.
Huppose we say nine pound for der lot¥’ said Mr. Lazarus
generously. ! ;b

** But we have only one pound nine-and-aix,” said Harry
a little crestfallen. ** Come to think of it, the things would
have to be awfully cheap to come inside that.”

“Den I am sorry,” said Mr. Lazarue, still good-
humouredly. ** But I do not keep shop to gif tings away.”

“N-n-no, I suppose not.’’ .

*1 lets you have dem sheep. Ve vill say seven pound te

*¥

“Dis 1z der

Harry Wharten ehook his head.

“(an't bo did! We must get what we can for the cash
we have, that's all.”

*“*You not pays me in cash,” suggestéd Mr. Lazarus. I
lets you have dem, and you pays me afterwards, a little
gnd a little at der time.” ; _

Harry Wharton shook his still
decidedly,

head again, morg
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" o, thenks!s Nothing on tick.”

“Tt 'is mine him-pmghase syetem,” said Blr. Lazarus
persuasively. ' You tukes der dgm&u, and pays me vun
ghilling, two shillings & weel;, and you not misses it.”

“That's a jolly good idea!” said Bob Cherry. *'I don’t
sﬁa:u why we shouldn't go in for the easy-payment system,

arry.'’

“1 don't like the idea."” .

“ Blessed if I see how we shall get the atudy furnished any
other way,” said Nugent. ' It wants a fearful lot of money
whent you come to furnishing.'”

“I don't like running into debt.” .

“It is not debt, young shentlemans,” explained Mr.
Lazarus. *“* You seo der furniture becomes your property,
and you pavs #0 much a veek." )

“Thanks, no. I say, you chaps, lot me have iny way this
time,"" said Wharton earnestly. * However you put it, 1t
isa potting inte debt, and I don't like the idea. I always
feel horrmbly uncomfortable if I owe any money."

" The uncomfortablefulness is terrific.”

“0Ob, very well!™ said Bob Cherry reluctantly. * But
I'm blessed if T see what we shall get for one pound nine-
and-six! That won't pay even for ithe carpec!”

* Perhaps Mr. Lazarus has some cheaper things?"’
“ I sells you dem tings sheep,” said Mr. Lazarus discon-

tentedly.
wall, we'll go somewhere eles.’

But Mr. Lazarus wouldn’t have that, Perhaps one pound
nine shillings and sixpence seemed better than nothing to
him. He remembered that he had a cheaper °'line,” and
-requegted the boys to follow him deeper into the recesees
ef the musty ehop. )

Mugent was explaining that they didu't want & line,
supposing that Mr. Lazarus meant a elothesline, when Bob
Cherry pinched hia arm and stopped him.

The goods now displayed seemed, zs far ag Harry could
goe, quite the equal of those previcusly seen. There war o
weoll-worn square of carpet for seven-and-sixpence, and for
tho life of him Harry could not éce that it was worss than
the other. A lmgin -glasa was to be had for eight
shillings, and {onder and fireirons for ten.

They weren't very good, and they were far from new.
But Harry could not see much difference between them and
the rajected lot. _

The bookease had to be left over. Harry said that they
eouldn't 'do everything at once, and that was undoubledly
true. But Mr. Lazarus had a ' lofely ™ bookease for ™ vun
pound,” and he begged to be allowed to send it up to tha

ool on approval. He wae willing to take all risks, and
only smiled when Bob Cherry suggested that a jumor's
study waen't & safe place to leave a bookcase in. It deemed
ungracious to refuse, and as the bookcase was to be on
approval for a week, and funds were likely to come in
befora then, Wharton assented. :

“ When can we have the things?' Harry ssked, as fhey
wera leaving the ghop. : _ ;

“71 sends dem viz you now in handeart,” eaid Mr.
Legarus. :

“Thank you very much.'™ ‘ ]

And the purchased articlea wers forthwith piled upon a
lisndcart, and a lad with an_aquiline nese took charge of
it, and shoved mnway industrioualy after the juniors. Ti
was very kind of Mr. Lazarus, considering the small amount
of the purchases, but doubtless he was looking for further
custom. : p

But the handeart, with a roll of carpet, & locking-glass,
s_fender and fircirons, and & bookcase upon i, attracted
soma attention from the juvemle part of the population of
Friardale.

The village boys gc‘;eneraﬂy exchanged catcalls and yella
of defiance with the Greyfriaras fellows when they met, and
the present opportunity was too good to be lost. The
youthful villagers collected in & kind of procession to follow
the handeart, calling out all sorts of rude things. The
Greyfriars juniors turned very red, but for some time they
walked on without appearing to take any notice.

But finding. it impossible to exasperate the juniors to a
row, the villagers adopted more forcible tactics. A rush
was made, with the evident intention of oversetting the
barrow, and the juniors turned back with clenched fists,

The crowd of urchins melted away at once, yelling
derisively. . s

* This is getting warm," said Harry. * Look out, Bob!"

But Bob Cherry did not look out quickly enough. A
cabbage-stump came sailing through the air, and it struck
him on the back of the head with & whack that made him
give utterance to a roar.

“Ow! What's thet Ow!l”

“ Haw, haw, haw!'’ wyelled the urchine. " Haw, haw,
haw "

Bob Cherry glared around. He had o bump on the back

of his head, and his temper was up. Without stopping to
count the m‘idﬂ, he charged back at the enemy.

__NEXT
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Thiz waa rather unexpected, and belore they oould

scatter, the werathful junier of Greyfriars was upon them.

Right st the leader Bob Cherry rushed, catching him
under the chin with a right-hander that sent him spinning.
Then the junior rushed on, and a couple more of the enemy
went rolling over on the road.

Thare was & chorus of yells:

At him!"

* Rush him!*'

“Give him socks!”

And the village boys closed round him threateningly.

But Harry Wharton & Co. were rushing to the vescue
now. Their charge sent the villagers scattering, and Bob
Cherry was rescued, tifree or four of the enemy lying
aprawling on the ground as the juniors turned once more to
follow the furniture-laden handeart. =
. And though the villagers sent catcalls and yells afier the
junicrs, they did nob venture to come to close quarters
again, and Harry Wharton & Co. arrived safely and in
triumph nat the gates of Greviriars with their new
purchases.

——

THE FIFTH CHAPTER.
Getting Iote Order.

EARLY all Greyfriars turned out in ths duukﬁ
February cvening to see the handcart wheele
acrose the Close. The new purchases of Harry
Wharton & Co. seemed to possess & boundiess interest

for sll—seniors and juniora alika.

Even Wingate, of the Sixth, the school captain, looked
at them from the House steps and grinned. Blundell and
Bland, of the Fifth, stood with their hands in their pockets,
laughing heartily. The chums of the Remove could not
see anything to laugh at, and they wers red with wrath.
hut their blushes only mads the Fifth-Formers laugh the
Inuder,

But worst of all wers tha Upper Fourth. The Upper
Fourth Form was the natural rival of the Remove, and the
two Forms took every opportunity of chipping oune another.
The Upper Fourth were not likely to let thia one alip.

Temple, Dabney & Co, gathered reund the Removites an
the handcart was whesled up, and cheered.

*“Three cheere for Wharton's un¢le!"” sang out Templa.

And the Upper Fourth responded heartily:

“ Hip, hip, hurrah !"” . o

“Generous old gentleman!” said Fry. * Fancy giving s
et of his stock-in-trade to his dear boy like this®™

" We've bought these things, you asse:!" growled Bob
Cherry, ‘' They weren't given ta us!”

“Rats! It was your uncle gave them to you, Throa
cheers for their uncle!™

“ Hip, hip, hurrah !”

* Oh, shut up, you duffers, and clear off ™

** Hurrah for the Remove uncle—hurrah!™ ‘

The Upper Fourth crowded round. Their evident
intention was to hustle the handeart till it was upset, and
the fate of the looking-glass and the bockease would then
Lbe a hard one.

Harry Wharton shouted to the Remove s

* Buck up, Remove! Go for the rottera!™

The Removites were only too willing to obey the call
They were generally ready for a row, and just them thay
were in particularly good-humour with their young captain.

An impression had got about—due ;:-rnbn'hlty to Billy
Bunter—that Wharton waa furnishing his quarters with a
distinet view to making things comfortable for the house.
warming ; and, of course, the whole ¥orm tock the maiter
to heart. There wasn't a member of the Remove who
didn't intend to turn up at the house-warming, an::li a0 they
had a personal intérest in Wharton's new ** props.

“Go for the cads!” exclaimed Trevor. “ Buck up,
thare!™

“Hurrah!” shouted Bob Cherry,

“ The sockfulness ie terrific.'

The Bemove did not stand on esremany. They rushed
thea Upper Fourth. And Temple, Dabney & Co. wers not
inclined to take that gquietly. They hit out, and &
serimmage waa soon raging round the handeart. ]

Two or three timas excited combatants bumped on it, and
it was in imminent danger of upsetting; but the catastropha
fortunately did not quite come about.

“ Hare, stop that row " shouted Wingate from the steps.
“I'll be amonget you in a minute.”

But the rival juniors ware too excited to heed.

The scrimmage waxed furious, and the captain of Grey-
friars descended the steps, and “ waded in.” . )

Ha cuffed right and left, and at last succeeded in restoring
peace—or, at all events, a cessation of active hostilities.

“Give 'em socks!™

i
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Then he stared at the handeart, and the flushed and excited

rd round it.
indoors,” he remarked.
emple, you clear off, and

chuime of the Romove as they clustercd

" You'd better get those thin
“Take 'em in at Eaa side door,
you, too, Dabney."

“Oh, rathar!™ said Dabney.

The furniture was carried in at the side door, and conveyed
to No. 1 Study. The handcart was dismissed, and the juniors
set to work arranging the furniture. It was a labour of
love. The garpet was grat laid down. It wasn't a very large
square,” and it left a couple of feet of bare boards round its

ges; but Bob Cherry said that he was going to stain the

ards imitation mohogany,

Nugent shook his head at the suggestion.

* Botter hove some of that nobby parquetry linoleum,"
he said. ‘' Parquetry will look ripping, and it will be rather
A new thing in a Remove etudy.”

** Hut ling coste money, old chap.”

“* 830 does paint, if you come to that.”

" ¥es; but not hearly as much ae lino. 1 could do all the
Eglﬂtlng‘ requirad on about two bob. Now, lino costs two

b a square yvard, cheap."

** 8till, I rather think parquetry——"'

" Never mind the parguetry at present,”” said Wharton,
" What about ﬁhn'ﬂ'.n'g up this looking-glass? 1t just about
fitz the mantlepioce.”

“ Yes, that's jolly lucky, isn’t it? We ought really to have
taken measuremonts.”

" Better get it up first thing, now the carpet's down. It
gives the room a fAnished appearance, don't you think sof”

" The finishfulness is terrific.”

"It wants a couple of nails—one on each eide. Anvbody
got a hammer?"

" Hore you are!”

" Brass-headed nails |”
. ""Haven't any. Bomebody ought to have thought of thase
i the village. You ean got them at Jones's two a penny.
Hallg, hallo, hallo! What do you want?”

The latter question was addrossed to Stott, who had put in

lﬂﬂ hlead at the deor. He grinned amiably at the chums of
0 L,

“Can I help you in any way?' he asked.
“Well, that’s jolly decent!” said Bob Cherry. * Haven't
you Sm your study to lock after, Stotty "

“(h, that can wait. I'd like to lend & hand here. I sup-
pose the house-warming isn't coming off (ill you've got the
furniture fixed up??

" Oh, blow the house-warming!"

“1 say, you're not postponing it, are you?!” exclaimed
Etﬂﬂt, in alarm. I should think that a bit rotten, vou
inow |

“ There isn't any house-warming. It's only Bunter’s rot.”

“Oh, draw 1t mild, you know. You don't mean to say
that you've blued all the money on furniture, and haven't
any left for the feed?’ eaid Btott, indignantly.

* Oh, and eat coke!"

“1 jolly well warn you that there will be & row."

" Travell"

Stott went out and slammed the door. The chums of
No. 1 were too busy to care much what he did or said.
The glass wasa fastened up with ordinary nails, to be
changed as soon as they obtained some brass-headed ones,
which Bob Cherry said would look more finished. Moaan-
while, a touch of gold paint on the heads of the ordinary
nails was quite enough to keep up appearances.

“It's beginning to look all right, grinned Bob Cherry.
“ 1 suppose the kcase had better stand here, where the
old one did. I hear that the governors are going to make

the fellows a cash allowance for the things burnt at the
time of the fire, and I suppose they'll have thought it out
and decided by next Christmas or go. In the meantime,
this will be ripping.”
"1t doee look shipshape,” said Wharton, with an admir-
g glance round the study. * 1 shall take the opportunity
while I'm home to send down some little things, you know.,
There's lots of things at Wharton Lodge that won’t be
missed, that would make all the difference here. The new
sets of books we've got will Jook ripping in the bookease.
The covers give the room quite a bright appearance when
the light strikes them."

“ 80 they do! I wish we had some paint, so that we
could give the room the finishing touch,”” said Bob Cherry,
rogretiully.

"' Better wait till we're in funds, old chap, and get some
parquetry linoleum.”

" 0Oh, blow your linoleum, Nugent! I tell you a coat of
dark green paint will look ripping—just the final artistic
touch the place wants.”

“H'm!" said Mugent, doubtfully,

“The h’'mfulness is terrific,”” murmured the Nabob of
Bhanipur.

NEXT
TUESDAY;

“ Better go and get a wash, now,” eaid Harry, locking
at his hands, which had become decidedly soiled in the
Emcess of arranging the furniture. * These things want a
it of cleaning. It will be ripping to do our prep. in here
this evening instead of in the common-reom. I've got the
notice to write out, too, about the election of vice-captain.
It will have to be posted up to-night.”

And, & wash being voted the most advisable step next,

the chums of the Remove sdjourned to the nesrest
bath-room,

THE SIXTH CHAPTER.
The Remove Wax Wroth.
"S EEN the new notice up?’ asked Skinner, ss he met

Bulstrode an hour or so later.
Bulstrode locked at him.
“MNo! What 1s it 7?

“Yes, signed by Wharton.

“ How do you meant”

“Wharton's going away for a hit. There's to be an elec-
tion for vice-captain, and as vou used io be captain of the
Remove before Wharton came, it's a chance for you to get
in again,'

“Yes, rather,” chimed in Stott, “ and once in as captain,
vou may be able to keep Wharton off the grass for good
when he does come hack.”

Bulstrode's eyes glietened,

He had never quite got over heing left aside by the
%ﬁmmvel when Harry Wharton was chosen captain of the

arm.

Any chance to take up his old place was welcome to him;
and if he could accomplish his object by any kind of
trickery, he was not likely to hesitate.

He nodded to Bkinner and Stott, and strolled into the
hall, whore the notice-board' was that bore the paper stened
by Wharton, There were & good many notices on the
board, but only one that wac of any great interest to the
Remove. Thers was & crowd of Lower Fourth bovs stand-
ing there reading it when Bulstrode ecame up. The burly
junior ecould read it over their heads caeily enough.

“ NOTICE!

" H. Wharton, captain of the Remove, being called away
for a time, there will be an election for a vice-captain, to
take his place during his absence. The vice-captain will have
the full powers of Form captain during the absence of
H. Wharton, and all fellows taking part in the election
will be expected to give their word to accept him as
captain on the same terms as . Wharton. The election
will take plaes to-morrow, Thursday, at seven sharp, in the
Form-room. Any member of the Kemove Form is eligible
for election.

“ Bigned, H. WHARTON, Captain of the Remove.”

“Good!" said Trovor. “ 1 rather think T should make a
pretty good vice-captain., What do you think, Bulstrode?”

**I think you're talking out of your hat, Trevor. Of
course, I'm the fellow for the placa!”

“I expect one of Wharton's chums will get it/ said
Hazeldene. * This house-warming business 18 making them
very popular.’

** There's something fishy about that house-warming,
though,"” said Ogilvy. * Bunter is gassing a lot about it,
but I've noticed that Wharton doesn’t say anything.”

““Well, Bunter's in the study with them. I suppose he
knows."

** Besides," eaid Lacy, “it's up to the captain of the Form
to stand the house-warming."”

** And faith, thera ought to be a house-warmin’, intirely,”
exclaimed Desmond.

“You're right there.”

“Oh, it's coming off right enough.”

“ Wharton isn’t the sort of chap to-leave the Form in the
lurch after making so much fuss about the houvse-warming.”

“It's mostly Bunter—""

"“Well, of course Bunter knows, as he's in that study.?

“I'm not so sure about it,” said Bulstrode. ** 1t looks to
me as if Wharton's spent his tin on furnishing the study,
and hasn't any left for o feed.” S

“ That would be pretty rotten.
to etand it. It’s playing it low down on the Form.”

“0Oh, give him a chance!” exclaimed Hazeldene,
pretty certain it will be all right, onl
bothered when they’'re busy. IF they're getting ready for a
big feed. they must have plenty on their hands.”

* Well,” sa1d Ogilvy, ** my opinion is that there’s something
fishy a‘!::-::ut the whole thing. I may be right or I may be
WO,

* Probably wrong,” said Hazeldene, cheerfully.
casy enough to go up to No. 1 ahd ask.”

A Remove notice 1"
It's a chance for you.”

I don't think we ought

L1 ]':lm
they don't like being

“ But it's
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¥ I've done it eaid Bulstrode, *and hey showed jolly
plBE.F],}I' that they didn’t intend any house-warming to come

“ Well, let's go and see”

Hazeldene's suggestion was adopted. A crowd of Re-
movites followed Bulstrede upstairs to No. 1 Study to
mglﬂl‘i‘s after that house-warming.

'he Famous Four were at their prep., and Billy Bunter
was sitting on the end of the fender. Bunter wore an
injurad expression. He missed the easy chair which hed
belonged to the old study. Hoe said that Wharton knew very
well how he liked an easy shair, and that he ought to have
got one first of all when he started shopping. In lieu of an
easy chair he sat on the end of the fender, and toasted one
gide of his fat face.

Otherwise, he was feeling wvery comfortable. Several
fellows had ingratiated themselves with Dunter, to make
sare of invitations to the house-warming—and there was
cnly one way to Billy's good graces—a feed at the tuck-shop,
Bunter had had several feeds, and he felt that he could not
manage mora than two or three mors before bedtime, But
after saveral good meals, closely following one another, he
wanted an easy chair more than ever,

Bulstrode kicked open the door, in his pelite way, and
Harry Wharton dropped a blot on his paper, and locked up
angrily.

But the bully of the Remove was too well backed up by
I:hekF-::rm on this occasion to care anvthing for an angry
i By :

Hs marched into the study with a truculent air, and the
Removites crowded behind him. There wasn't room for a
quarter of thom in the study, and the superfluous pnes had
to remain in the passage, craning their necks to look in at
the door. 2

The chums of No. 1 looked surprised at this sudden and
unexpected invasion, They did not know what to make of
it at first,

“Halle, hallo, hallo! said Baob Cherry.
wrong? Is there another fire?”

“ tWe've come,” said Bulstrode.

“That's it,”" said Hazeldene.
ready 7

“ 1s what ready ?""

“ The house-warming.™

“ Looka like it, doesn't it? If vyou ecan eat a Latin
dictionary, or drink red or black ink, you can start right
away. Otherwise, not.”

“ Look here!"

® Oh, buzz off I" .

Bulstrode brought his fist down on the table with a thum
that made the papers flutter, apd brought a spurt of ink
from the inkpot. e :

“ Look here, wo want to have this straight ' ha exclaimed.
o IE thﬁr:n to be & house-warming, or is there not? Bunter
paid——

* Yas, Bunter said—"

“You ecan explain al] that to Bunter,” said Harry
Wharton., “ I suppose we're not reaponsible for all the gas
you get from Bunter.”

“ h, really, Wharton—->""

¥ You can’'t crawl out of it that way,” said Bulstrode
roughly. I suppose you don't want to carry out the idea
now. The Remove isn't going to stand it hy, 8 lot of
fellows have been filling that young pig up with jam-tarts
and sandwiches because of the invitations he gave them.”

“Well, it's a dead less in jam-turts and sandwiches,” said
Bob Cherry. " There may be a house-warming yect. But
pot just now."”

Baulstrode turned to his followers.

#You ses how it iz, you chaps!

There was a yell of wrath.

“ They've been japing the whole Form!" exclaimed
ggﬂ_vgl. “*I told you there was something fishy about tha

air."

Another well.

* When fellows jape the whole Form,” said Bulstroda,
a2 Form ragging about meots tho case. What do you say
to wracking the study #"

There was a shout of approval, and the excited Removites
pressod on.  Bob Cherry sprang to his feet,

Y Don't be asses! 1 tﬂ!i; VOUu, Wi Never——

““Give 'em socka!"

" Listen to me "' shouted Iarry Wharton.

¥ Go for Tem !

And there was a rush.

" Lina up !’ shouted Harry.

And the chuma of No. 1 lined up promptly encugh, and
they hit out straight fromm the shoulder as the Removites
Camng oOfl.

Bulstrode went down in a _heap, and 8kinner and Stott
went sprawling acrosa him. But the rush was too much for
them. The Famous Four hit out right and left, but in the
close quarters they were overwhelmed, and they went down
at last under the excited crowd.

And then the ragging began,
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simply in a spirit of mischief, without intending it to go too
far, but there were one or two ill-natured fellows present
who were determined that it should not stop short of
absolute wreck. .

The table want ever, and books and papers and ink were
mingled on the carpet. It was Dulstrode who shoved over
the bookease, with a crash that broke all the glass in it and
split the door. Tt was Stott who hurled the fircirons into
the centre of the looking-gzlass, and smashed it to fragments.

The destruction of their property excited the Famous
Four to fury, and they Euug%’:t like heroes. But it was of
no use against the odds.

The study was wrocked.

Then, satisfied with the damage they had done, ths
Remove crowded off, grinning and chuckling, leaving the
hapless chums in the midst of the wreckage. )

F H[:!rr:if Wharton staggered up, looking and [eeling very
azed.

Bob Cherry sat up, with ink streaming down his face, and
liquid glue tangling his hair. Nugont was pasping amid
the wrock, Hurres Jamset Ram Bingh was Iving with his
head in the ashes of the grate, too breathless to move.

Wharton's face was very angry as he looked round the
devastated room. Billy Bunter had prudently mmade himself
scarce,

; Bob Cherry grinned through the streaming ink on his

a.

i Well, this is a rag, and no mistake."

“It's all through that woung wvillain Bunter!"” gasped
Nugent. * Let's go and look for him, and massacre him."'

“The massacrefulness should be terrilic,” groancd the
Nabob of Bhanipur, raising his ashy head. * The knockout-
fulness of my worthy self is groat.”

And the chums of No. 1 Study did look for Bunter. But
the Owl of the Remove was not to be found; and he
prudently kept out of sight until bedtime.

s ——

THE SEVENTH CHAPTER.
Many Candldates.

HE next day the Remove were still chuckling over the
wrack of MNo. 1 E-tudﬁ. The indiﬁnant explanatigns of
tho Famous lour that they had planned ne house-
warming—that it was only Bunter’s idea from first

to last—provoked only smiles. If that was so, it was
“hard cheese,” buat the joke was all the greater. That
was how the Remove looked at it. Besides, tllﬂ_}' ought to
have stood & house-warming, Skinner said. If a Form-
cuptain couldn’t stand a house-warming to his own Form,
what the dickens was the good of having a IForm-captain?

And the explanations of the chums were listened to with
darisive smiles. .

Billy Bunter, having kept out of sight until the frat
excitement had worn off, had escaped reprisals, but tha
chums were not in pood humour with him, and thoy were
less inelined to stand him a feod than ever. .

But Bunter wasz guite irrepressible. After breakiast the
following morning, as the chums came out, he twitched
Iarry by the sleeve, and blinked up at him as he looked
round.

“ 1 say, Wharton——'

“(h, cut off I'" said Harry eurtly.

“0Oh, really, Wharton, I hope you don't blame me for
what happencd last night! I warned you that something
would happen if you fellows persisted in being mean about
the matter.”

“ Buzz off, you young sss!"™

“ Yes; but what about the house-warming "'

“Yon—vou—you're starting that again? Do you want a
prize thick sar¥"

“ N-n-u-no, Wharton, cortainly not !’

“Then you'd better get off that subject, and keep off.™

“ But I say, you fellows Ll

But the fellows walked off.

The hounso-warming seemed to have been given up, ns
an idea, by all but Billy Bunter. But Bunter could be
obstinate when there was a feed in queation. It wam pretty
cortain that he would leave no stone unturned to secure
that houss-warming.

Meanwhile, there was another matter of great interest
occupying the attention of the Remove.

Wharton's intended departure made 1t necessary for a
fresh captain to be elected for the Remove, and the idea
was to elect a permanent vice-captain, who could always
take the Form captain’s place when he waa away.

A good many fellows were ambitious to fill the post,

At auy other time, one of Wharton's chums would hava
been pretty certain to get it, but just now the disappoint-
ment over the house-warming had rather put No. 1 Etudr
into the shade,

[
A Grand =ocohool Tale of
Harry Whuarwon & Co.
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The other candidates had high hepes, and there were

lenty of them, too. There were only about forty votes to
E} had altogether, and there werae three candidates outside
No. 1 Study.

One of them, of course, was Bulstrode, who was pretiy
sure of & following. He had his own set in the Remove, and
if the rest of the voting was greatly divided, there was o
chance that six or seven votes would carry the day. Hence
it was to Bulstrode'’s interest for the number of candidates
to mount up, and he encouraged everybody who felt in-
elined to put up for vice-captan,

Micky Desmond was another candidate., The Irish junior
huad [riends who would vote for him, and he had announced
his intention of voting for himself, so that he was sure of,
at least, one vote,

. But the third candidate came asz rather a surprise to the
0TI,

It was Wun Lung, the Chinee! When the list of the
candidates was put up, Wun Lung’s name figured with the
rest, much to the amusement of the Remove.

Mo one had the faintest idea, of course, that the Chinee
right possibly be elected viec-capiain, A Chinese Torm
captain would be too funny; but Wun T.-unﬁ had many
fricnds who had made up their minds to give him a Lift by
way of a joke.

The subject of the election was seriously discussed in
No. 1 Study after dinner that day. Bob Cherry and Nugent
both thought of putting up, but it was clear that it would
not be pelitic to divide forces.

“ Let Wharton decide,’” said Dob cheerily, “1 don't
mind Flarry having the casting vote”

* Right-ho !"' zaid Nugent.

But Harry Wharten shook his head.

“ Better toss up for it,” he said. ** Unlesg—-""

“1 say, you fellows—"

“0h, shut ap a minuate, Billy 17 ’

“Bat, 1T say, it's imporiant.” Bunier had just come info
the study with a big notebook in one hand, and a pencil in
the other. *.T say, you lellows—""

* Buze off I
4 “I'm electioneering. I only want to take your names

own 1Y

“Ol, rats! Who are you electioncering for?"”

“Who? Mpyself, of course.”

The juniors stared at him blankly.
into & roar.
“ You?

ba!”

* IIa, ha, ha!"

The chums seemed. to be on the verge of hysteries.
Bunter blinked at them indignantly.

“ Blessed if I can see anything to cackle at!” he ex-
claimed. ** Why shouldn’t 1 put up for election as well as
anybody else

*1ia, ha, ha !

“Look here! Are vyou chaps going to vote for me?”
demandod Bunter wrathfully, “ I think vou might stard by
& fellow in vour own stady.”

** Ha, ha, ha !’

“0Oh, stop that yelling, for goodness' sake. Skinner's
wromised me his vote, and Stott says I can have his if the

ouse-warming comes off, If you four chaps vote for me
that will make six, and six may carry it."

. Bunty, you're too +'unn{ to live | "We can't vote for you,
but I'1] tell you what,” said Bob Cherry seriously. I don't
want to disappoint you. you shall vote for ua™

“ Oh, really, Cherry I"

“ Here, head ov tail, Franky !’ exclaimed Bob Cherry,
tossing up a penny and catching 1f.

“ Head !" said Nugent.

Bob Cherry grinned, and showed the ligure of Britannia.

“Wrong! 1'm captain—candidate, at eny rate! Yon
vote for me!”

* Ye-e-es, | suppose so. Rotten luck !

“ Now, Bunter, are you going to vote for me "

“No, I'm jolly well not!” exclaimed Billy Buater in-
dignantly. *'I'm surprised at your asking such a thing,
Cherr o after vour conduct over the house-warming, and
when i m & candidate for election myself."”

“I1a, ha, ha!"

“Tf you're going to keep on cackling I'm done. I'm jolly
well not going to vote for anybody but myself, anyway.”

And Billy ]gunt&r aniffed and left the study.

Boh Cherry made a quick mental caleulation.

“ That's five candidates,” he remarked. “ That makes
roughly eight votes to each candidate. The chap whe can
rope in ten or eleven votes will be vice-captain.’

* 1 should think you cught to be certain of a dozen, Bob.”

Bob Clerry wrinkled his eyebrows thoughtlully,

“I don't know ! That house-warming business has knocked
some of my chances on the hemd. The fellows have got their

Bob Cherry went off

You're putting up for Form captain? Ia, ha,

Billy

backs up over it. Of course, it's all Bunter's fault. That
young porpolse wants suffocating.”

*The only thing is to do some electioneering,” said Whar-
ton, contracting his brows a little. * I shall be away a week,
and somebody will have to do the captain’s duties for the
Form. I shouldn’t like Bulstrode to get it. The football
practice would slack down all the time, for one thing."

= And if Billy Bunter pot in?"

Harry Wharton laughed.

*Not much danger of that. The fellows whoe have
promised him vetes are rotting him, enly he ean’t zee it.
The dangerous rival is Bulstrode; but we'd beiter go and
do a little electionearing, and make sure™

And they did.

I e

THE EIGHTH CHAPTER.
The Electioneerers!

LECTIONEERING on such occasions as this, at Greys
friars, was always an exciting business, especially
the lower Forms.

The fellows never mrade any hones about speaking
out their views plainly. Bob Cherry was greeted in various
ways by the juniors, whosa votes he wished to secure for
thie election that afternoon.

* Yote fﬂ-y vou, is it " said Micky Desmond. ** Faith, and
I'm a candidate meself. Besides, what good would you be,
intively 17

“1 suppose I should make as good a viceecaptain aos the
next chap,’” said Bob Cherry, rather warmly.

Desmond shook his head.

* Faith, and it's meself that the Remove really want, if
the trayturcs knew it he said. “I know who I'm going
to vote for, anyway—Michiael Desmond, Esquire.”

“0Oh, vou can go and eat coke!™

* Faith, and I—"

But Boeb Cherry walked on. He looked into Russell’s
study, where Ruesell, Lacy, and Wun Lung, the Chinaman,
and Mark Linley, the new boy, were all together. The four
ocoupants of the study were all there, and Russell and Lacy
were velling with laughter. Mark Linley was smiling, and
Wun Lung sat with a very grave expression upon his face,
" Hallo, halle, hallo!" exelaimed Bob Cherry. “ Any
joke %mqg on "

“ The joke of the season!” gasped Lacy. ¢ HHere's this
heathen Chinee telling us he's put up for vice.captain.”

** Ha, ha, ha!"

“Why laffee?”’ asked Wun Lung mildly. *“Me makes

- good capiain’

“ Ha, ha, ha!”

* Me standee tleat at tuckee shop.”

* My word " said Russell. " There's something in that.
You can rope in Billy Bunter's vote, T should think, at any
rate.’’

_*Ha, ha, ha!""

Y 0h, come off, you know,” said Bob Cherry. *I'm stand-
ing for vice.captain.”

“ Me standee, too.”

“I've looked in here to see if you fellows are going to
vote for me. What do yvou say, Russell ¥

Russell and Lacy glared at him.

I say that I'm jolly well not poing to vote for o cha
who disappoints the Form about a louse-warming,™ saig
Ruszsell.

* Bame here!" said Lacy.

** Oh, that was that ass Bunter! You see—"’

“Yeaz, you've explained it alreacdy, and I don’t care
whether it was Buntef or not. 1 know jolly well the house-
warming never caome off.”

“ And look here,” said Lacy. “ If vou're the rival candi-
date, I'm jolly well going to vote for Wun Lung.”

** Ha, ha, ha!"" roared Russell. " That's a good wheeze,
Vote for the Chinee !

Wun Lung grinnsd amiably,

** Me standee hauae-wnlmingi”

*Tla, ha, ha! Wun Lung's our candidate !”

The two juniora roared over the joke. But Wun Lung was
binsinesslike. IHe whipped out a notebook, and presented
Mussell with a peneil,

“* Hallo! What are you up to?"

The Celestial smiled: blandly.

“ Writee down namee "

Ruseell hesitated for a second, then he laughed, and wrota
down his name. Laey followed his example. The two were
pledged to vote for Wun Lung now.

* Halle, hallo, halle ! Don’t he such silly asses, you chaps

“T1t's seftled pow,” grinned Russell. " Wun Lung's our
candidate.™

“ Ha, ha, ha ' roared Lacy.



s e ———

n=. - —— = -~

EVERY
TUEBDAY,

T The “ Maqnet’

LIBRARTY,

Right at the [eader of the villagers Bob Cherry
rushed, catching him under the chin with a right-
hander that sent him spinning.
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“ What about you, Linley ¥ azked Bob Cherry, turning to
the lad from Lancashire.

Mark shook his head.

“I'm not going to vote."

“Rot! You've got a vote S

“ Ve.eg; but some of the fellows have been objecting to
me voting, a8 & new boy. L am going to keep out of the
election.’ .

“Rats! You ought to vole as a duty,” said Bob Cherry
warmly. )

Rut :[:‘lu.‘!ﬁrk Linley only smiled and shook his head.

Bob Cherry, witf;-::-ui:. 4 single promise go far, went further
on his way. But voles were not to be had. Other clection-
cering was going on. Bulstrode and his friends were making
great efforts, and so was Micky Desmond.  There were
several Irish juniors in the Form, and, of course, they
thought that an Irish captain was exactly what the Remove
wanted, and they plumped for Micky.

Then Morgan was convinced that what was really needed
was a Welsh captain, and he announced his intention of
voting for himself, and he had persaaded Evans to do like-
wise,

Billy Bunter was electioneering, too, but the Owl of the
Remove did not meet with any marked success,

Some of the fellows gave him solemn promises, so solemn
that they would not have deceived anybody but Bunter, and
the fat junior proudly showed round 2 {iat marked with
seven or eight names,

1

But it was pretiy corfain that when ihe clection camea
round, there would be only one vote recorded for the fat
junior, and that would be the vote of William Geurge
Bunter.

During afternccn lessons there was much suppressed ex-
citement in the Remove, and Mr. Quelel, the Yorm-master,
came down heavily once or twice.

Glad epnough were master and pupils when classes were
dismissed, and the boys were free to busy themselves about
the election.

The clection had been fixed for seven o'elock, after bea;
but in the interval the juniors did not bother themselves
much about toa.

They contented themselves for the most part with snaeks,
and gave up all their time to electionecring, or to be clec-
tioneered,

Excitement ran high, owing to the number of candidates,
an unusual number for a Form election.

Diesmond, Mergan, Bulstrode, Wun Lung, and Bob Cherry
made five candidates in all, not counting Billy Bunter, wha
was very ruch in earnest.

Nugent made s caleulation that the number of candidates
allowed about six fellows and a half to vote for each, if all
farved equally well.

Bob Cherry was certain of three votes, and he hoped for
more. Desmond was equally certain of three, and had high
hopes also. Morgan had one he could depend upon, and
Bulstrode five. un Lung was the dark horse. Several
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fellows, like Russell and Lacy, had promised fo vote for
him as & *oner™ for No. 1 Btudy, over the house-warming
dwappuintmg:nt. It had not cccurred to thesa unreflecting
jokers that it was a serious business, and that their little
jokes might lead to the little Chinee being elected Form
EHEIEE.IH with full powers.

arry Wharton had obtained permission to use the Form-
room for the purposes of the election, and towards the hour
of seven the juniors began to crowd into it.

The Upper Fourth fellows, of course, wanted to crowd in,
too, to hoot and cateall, and interrupt the proceedings
genorally, but it was not likely the Remove wnulcP stand that.

Whenever an Upper Fourth chap showed hintself near the
door, there was a scuffle at once, and not one of that ob-
noxious Form succeeded in getting into the room.

The fiat had gone forth that sll juniors not in the room
by seven sharp would be locked out, and that the door could
not be unfastened in the middle of the proceedings for the
convemence of late comera.

Harry Wharton had suggested the rule, and Bulstrode and
the other candidates had heartily agreed to it.

It was avident that once the proceedings hnd started,
? late-comner’s participation would throw them into con-
U310, !

But while Harry had in his mind the despatch of
business, Bulstrode was thinking of other matters,

At half-past six, when most of the Remove were bending
their steps in the dirsction of the Form-reom, Bulstrode was
holding a hurried council with Skinner and Btott in &

corner of the passage. )

“I've been sounding the fellows,” he said. ™ Most of
them are up against Bob Cherry, on account of that house-
warming fizzle.  Otherwise, he would have a bumping
majority—about twenty.”

“ Yes, this has come luckily for you, Bulstrode’

“It has, and I'm going to make sure of i,” said the
Remove bully significantly. “I have got it down pretty
tine now "about Cherry’s chances. The fellows in his own
study are voting for him, of course, excepting Bunter. 8o
are Trga*ru-r and Ogilvy, and Smith and Hazeldene—chapa
who think more about the footer than mnything else. That
voung cad Hazeldene ought te be voting for me, but he's
very thick with Wharton now. But that gives Gh&ﬂi: BEYVET
votes for cartain, and I'm pretty sure that he'll get three or
four more.”

““ Then vou'll be done " _ _

“Not if I can help it. I can count on eight votes, in-
cluding you fellows, and I'm ginmg to vote for n.?'MLf- It's
allowed, and I don’t ses why I shouldn’t do it if I choose.
Cherry won't, but more fool he."”

“Of course !” : : :

“That's nine, and Cherry’s biggest possible number, in
my opinion, is eleven. We only want two {o tie, three to

in. .

“Good! But where are they to come from? T don't
believe there’s a single chap more in the Form to give you &
lez-up, Bulstrode.™

*Ne;: but some of Bob Cherry's le
duced to keep off the grass when the

Htott shook his head.

“It's no good talking to them, I've tried.”

“I'm not thinking of talking to them, as:. What's the
matter with getting Inky into the bicycle shed and shutting
him up thera.” -

“ My hat!” :

“ You know what a soft goat he 1.
a trap like that like a baby.”

Skinner chuckled.

“Good ! I rather think T could manage it.”

“ Then there's Ogilvy.”

“ You couldn’t shut him up anywhere; he's a canny Scel,”
u;ig Skinner decidedly. **I shouldn’t like to éry it on him,
either.

“I'm not thinking of that. Buf suppose you were to
persuade him that ﬁw proper caper is to have a Scotch
captain for the Remove. OTEan I8 ph_:m}:ung for Wales,
and Deamond for Ireland. If the election’s to be run on
nationsl lines, I don’t see why there shouldn’t be a Scotch
candidate; and if Ogilvy starts a Bcotch {{mrty, Maecdonald
will stick to him. You khow how deuced close Scotchman
gticlk to one another; and Mac's one of the supporters I've
counted for Cherry. Get rid of the three, and Bob Cherry’s
done for!”

“Good! We'll try, at a? rate.” )

““And I tell you what. 1f I get in, I'm standing a stun-
ning feed to all who vote for me.” )

““Tell Bunter so, and he'll drop his candidature and vota
for vou nstesd,” grinned Stott,

4“I'm thinking of that, teo. Buck up, now, thero’s no
time to lose!" .
And the three worthies separatzd.

ers-up may be in-
ection comes off."'

He would walk into
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THE NINTH CHAPTER.

The Electlon.

HE crowd was growing thicker in the Form-room. Ti
1;;;15 close on seven, ond nearly all the Remove were
there.-

Harry Wharton had taken the most prominent place
near the master's desk, as master of the ceremonies on the
present occasion, As captain of the Remove, he naturally
took the lead in the matter. : :

His chums wera with him, Bob Cherry looking a little
nervous, and Frank Nugent and iarry Wharton were cheer-
ing him up. The Nobob of Bhanipur was not to be seen.
Bulstrode and Stott were there, grinning over some topic
they were diacussiu%: but Skinner was not yet to be seen.
The joker of the Remove was doubtless busy slsewhere.
Trevor, Hazeldene, and Smith were near the chums of No. 1
Study; but Ogilvy and Macdonald were standing apart,
talking in low tones. . .

Beveral fellows were with Wun Lung, the Chines, who
was smiling blandly., He looked quite confident, and his air
of confidence made the fellows roar. The idea of Wun Lung
as captain of the Remove was too funny.

Billy Bunter was standing with his hands in his pockets,
looking very discontented. .

As the hoir of the elaction drew nigh, Bunter gradually
discovered that all his supporters had only been “ rotting.”

When asked to come up to the scratch, as it were, fome
of thom affected to have changed their minds, while others
burst out laughinf. :

Added to that discomfiture, Bunter had had practically no
ton.

Ten in No. 1 Study was & hurried snack, and tea in Hall
waz o mere bagatella to Billy Bunter.

He was still hungry, or imagined he was, and he was in &
staté of glowering indignation, of which nobody chose to take
unﬁ notice.

ob Cherry, however, obeerved him at last, and good-

naturedly ‘eame towards him, and gaove him a tremendous
slap on the back that made his spectacles slide down his

T,

“ Hallo, hallo, halla ! he exclaimed. © What's tho mattor
with you, Owl?"

“Ow! I wish you wouldn't thump me like that, Cherry;
you disturb my nerves, and you might my glasses fall
off. If vou broke.them vou would have to pay for them.”

“But wherefore that pensive brow T

“I'm hun%:y 14

“Ha, ha, ha!”

““Blessed if I can ses anything fo cackle at!" growled
Bunter, * Besides, the fellows who wers poing to vota for
rme have changed their minds. Blessed if he 1an't cackling
egain! I say, Cherry, I've had a disappointment about that
postal-order I told you about. Tt hasn’t come.”

It never does come, doss it?' said Bob Cherry
sympathetically.

h, really, Cherry! But, as T was saying, I'm quite
stony, and I've been _thmkmg of withdrawing my candidature
and voting fm‘yyt:m instead, i

h“ﬂ::.inrnd! ou couldn't do better!’ said Bob Cherry
cheerily.

l.ﬂ.rtd he turned to walk away. Bunter grasped him by the
sloave.

“1 say, Cherry, hold cn! Will
all the chaps who vote for you, as

“ Not much " ;

“H'm! In that case I shall have to reconsider—"

““Oh, go and cat coke I’ said Bob Cherry unceremonicusly.

Bunter biinked after him, and then turned to Bulstrode.

“I say, Bulstrode, I hear that you are standing a feed
after the election—"" ) ]

* Yes, rather!" said Bulstrode immediately. " Sort of
celebration, you know.” L )

¥ Good! vo been thinking of giving up my eandidature,
end 1 can't very well vote for Cherry. I'd like to back up
& chap in the same study, but a fellow must ba conscientioun
:E a ];J:Jﬂ.tl:ﬂi" of this kind, and I don’t approve of Chorry's
Ideas,

“Right-ho! ¥You stick to me!" said Bulstrode. “I'm
pretty certain to got in, and if [ do the feed will be a
record.”

Bunter looked alarmoed. . :

“ But suppose you don't—will that make any difference to
ihe feed?” ag Iy

“OF course it will, ass "

“Oh!" said Bunter. ; :

He turned uwaﬁf. lookin "-'ﬂl'q_ thoughtful. A few minutes
Intor he was pulling at Woan Lung's sleeve, and the littile
Chinee turned reund with his bland and agreeable smile.

“ ¥ou speakee to me?” he said. )

“Yes. I say, Wun Lung, I hear you are standing a feed
to celebrate the affair if you get in as Form captain.”

ou be standing a feed to
ulstrode’'s going to do '

“THE GHINESE GAPTAIN OF GREYFRIARS.” “xSnsriofisnesh Tr'ee”



Mo standee big feed.”

““T'va been thinking of voling for vou.
back up Cherry or ﬁ:l&tmde, as 1 don’t approve of either
ef them, and I'm not standing myself, after all. I suppose
it won't make any diffcrence to the feed whether you get
in or not?"

Wun Lung shook his head.

" No; me standee big feed, anyway.” ]

“Good! Come to think of it, T don’t see why you
shouldn’t mske a jolly good captain for the Remove.
shall back you up, snyway.”

“ Puttee name down !"

#*Certginly I

And Bunter wrote his name down on Wun Lung's hst.
The little Chince’s slmond eyes twinkled. Tt wns one more
supporter, and he wes beginning to feel assured of success,
And Wun Lung—dlieﬂ,}r from a spirit of mischief—was very
desirous of becoming vice-captain of the Greyfriars Remove.

Harry Wharton glanced up at the clock, It wanted a
ecouple of minutes to seven. .

Bkinner came hastily into the room, looking somewhat
excited.  Bulstrode met his eyes, and the glance they
exchanged was enough. A

“Timo to pet to business!" Bulstrode exclaimed. * Just
on soven I

“Hhut the door!” said Btott.

“Hurrea S8ingh isn't here yot,” said Nugent.
earth has Inky got ta® .

“Nover mind where he's got to; we've pobt to stick to
the rules !’ said Bulstrode. ** You proposed them your-
selves,™

“Veu; but—"* .

“There goes seven from tho tower ! exclaimed Bulstrode.
¥ Bhut the door !"

“Wait for the lost stroke,” said Wharton quietly.

Bulstrede shrugeed hia shoulders, but he waited. The
last stroke of seven dicd awny. and one or two late-coincrs
bolted into tho room. But Hurrce Jamset Bam Singh was
not with them.

The chums of No, 1 Study looked at one another.

The nabob had not come. and it was impossible to waik
longer. It was one of Bob Cherry's supporiers gone.

"Can't be holped ! muttered Bob, “I'll dot Inky on
the boko for this! The door will have to ba shut now.”

Bulstrode was already shutting it. He locked ithe door,
and hardly had the key clicked when there was a bump on
the panols outside.

““Here, let me inl"”

“Too late !

“Rate! I'm coming in!™

*¥You can come in if you can get through onk panels™
said Bulstrode. ** The election was for seven sharp, and it's
turned seven. Go and eat coke !

And the disappointed Removite outside growled, kicled
the door, and retired. But it was not Hurree Singh, and
there was no sign of the nabeb,

“ Now, let’s get to business I"' said Trevor.

“ Candidates forward!” said Wharton. i
. The candidates came forward, and there were cortainly
sufficient of them. Bob Cherry, Micky Desmond, Bulstrode,
Morgan, and Wun Lung—sand then Ogilvy. Bob Cherry
stared at the latfer, ] i

“I thought you were voling for me,” he said.

Oﬁllvy grinned, ) - .

“1 was thinking of it, old chap; but it’s been pointed
out to mo that 2 Scotsman would make a much betier
faptein for the Remove.”

* Bosh ! ] ] : .

'""You may call it bosh if you like,” snid Ogilvy tartly;
“but & thing of this kind wants a ¢hap with a clear business
hoad, and that's me! I'm a candidate!”

“I've a jolly good mind to punch your nose!"™ said Bob
wrathfully. )

“You can start as soon as you like "

“1T'H jolly well—"

“Hold on!' said Harry Wharton. ‘' No rowing among
the candidates! Gentlemen, the election for vice-captain of

the Hemove ia now about to fake place. Thero are six
candidates,"
" Hear, hear !
" The voting will go by show of hands, and the candidates
will be taken in alphabetical order. Is that agrecable?”
““¥Yeas, rather ™
“Go it
“(On the balll™
"' Then the first candidate Is Bulstrode. Hands up for

Bulstrode.
One of them waa Balstrode’s

I can't very well

Y Where on

MNine¢ hands went into the aiz,
own; he did not mean to lose a point by any undue
modesty,

I:.r"i?'i"t:usl.lrt::'m counted the hands, with a slight wrinkle an his

OW .

Considering the number of candidates and the number
of ﬂl&ctﬂrkﬂ ulstrode’s numbdr of votes was a large one, and
would certainly be hard to beat.
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“ Cherry next! Hands up for Cherry !I”

Bulstrode’s number was written down by Wharten, and
checked by Bulstrode. Then the hands went up fer Bob
Cherry. '}.zhare were seven, including Harry Wharton's.

Bob Cherry's face fell a little. . .

He was not particularly sot on becoming vice-captain, but
it waa a 'dm:'{p intment, and, besides,” he knew how much
Harry wanted him to get in. He knew, too, the harm that
might be done by the success of Bulstrode,

"Bulstrode grinned,

Bob Cherry was the rival he most feared—or, rather, the
only ane he feared—and as he had beaten him easily, be
no longer had a:nif doubts,

The rest of the proceedings he regarded as a mero
formality, preliminary to his being declared vice-captain of
the Remove. L

'th;rtnn‘a faca hardened a little, but he wenut on calmliy
cnough.

4 Desmond next! Hands up for Desmond I

Four hands wenk up.

* Four for D{m;nmrﬁl

Three handa, .

¢ numbers were going down., The extra candidates had
no chance whatever of getting im, but by splitting up the
votes they mmade the success of Bulstrode o certsinty—at
lenst, it scomed so, Bulstrode was talking loudly and
confidently to his friends. They all regarded the clection
now as & forcgone conclusion.

“Ogilvy ! ande up for Ogilvy 1"

Again three hands were elevated in the air.

“ Three! Now—" .

“It's sottled ! said Bulstrode. “I'm vice-captain of the
Hemove! You needn’t go any further, YWharton 1"

“There is one more candidate '

“Rota! It's only the Chinee !

Y We must finish. Hands up for Wun Lung '*

Quite a little crowd of hande went up, amid a general
burst of laughter.

Wharton stared as he counted them,

" Twelve 1" -

“Twelve I welled Bulstrode. ““It's s lie—a mistakel
Don't be an asa! Twelve!”

“There are twelve votes for Wun Lung,”’ said IHarry
Wharton quietly. entering the number. * Wun Lung is
vice-captain of the Remove !

Now for Morgan!"

THE TENTH CHAPTER

The New Yice.Captain,

HERE was a buzz of amazement in the room. Wun
Lung was elected,
The joke of it seemed to appeal very much to lhe
fellows who had voted for him, for they were roaring
with laughter.

The little Chinee loked very pleased when the result of
the election was made known. He scemed to be hugging
himself in an ecstasy of silent mirth. J

Wharton looked grave, and Bulstrode furious.

“It's all ret!” he exclaimed savagely. “ You all know
we can't have m Chinee for Form captain. It can't be
allowed.” rs T

“It must be allowed,” sald Wharton. “ Wun Lung haas
been elected by a majority of votes, and he is vicecaptain.™

“It's all rot!” .

“Me captain—me makee good captain!
foed I

Harry Wharton laughed. ] .

" There are other duties required of a Form eaptain
beaides standing feeds, kid,” he remarked. ‘' I hardly think
you're fit to carry them out.”

Wun Lung’s face lell. .

Wharton wae the ona fellow in the Form who had any
real influence over the little Celestial.

Good-natured and good-tempered as the litile Chinee was,
he went on his own way -without much regard for anybody's
opinion but his own, with the single excoption of Harry
Wharton's. But Harry's word was a law to him.

The happy grin vaniched from his curicus littlo Oriental
face, and an anxious look took its place.

“You not likee,” hy said, in a low voice.
Mo letile.” . )

* Retire ! exclaimed Bulstrode. T should think so! Yeu
ﬂughlri to be ragged bald-headed for puiting up for election
at all.” ok

“11e had every ‘right to do eo, Bulstrode.”

; Oh, 1::! course you say so! DBut as he proposes to
reliT——

‘:?Hﬂ talkee to you, Bulstlode. Me letile ¥ Whalton say

:Hﬂ]'t':r Wharton was silent and pearplexed.

Me standea

“ Me no savvyy,

2
A Chinese
11
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aptain for the Remove would be farcical, no doubt; wvet
sven Wun Lung was preferable to Bulstrode. And if Wun
Lung resigned, Bulstrode was next on the list, and the vice-
captaincy would fall. to him.

Had Bob Cherry been second, Harry would doubtless have
nidvised the Celestial to retire; but that was not thé case.
* What you tinkee?' asked Wun Lung anxiously. * Me
letile if you sayee wold.”

Wharton shook his head.

“I don't advisa you to retire, Wun Lung.”

The little: Chinee brightenad up.

“You tinkee me ;o-oﬂ oaptain?”’

* I don't know about that,” said Harry, laughing; * but
you'll make as good a captain as Budstrode, I suppose.”

“Thank you.” said Bulstrode furiouely: ““I don't agree
with you. I demand that Wun Luag resigns.”

“You are talking bosh, Bulsirode. Wun Lung has a right
Yo please himself entircly about the matter.'"

“ Do you think I shall make a worse capiain for the Form
than a heathan Chinaman?®”

“Yea, I rather think vou would.”

There was a thumping at the door.

As tho election was now over, Trevor opened the door,
and Hurrea Jamect Ram Singh, looking very excited, bursat
sato the room.

Tha Nabob of Bhanipur was covered with dust, and
secmed altogether to have besn through n very rough time.
“Am I late for the esteermed election?™ he exclaimed.
* You are, you inky duffer” growled Boly Cherry. * Nod
that it matters,  One vote more or lezs wouldn't have made

wany difference, aa it turns out.’

“1 have boen detained foulplayfully.”

“Ih! What's that?"

“The esteemed, beastly rotter Bkinner enticed me# into
the wood-shed, and then fastened the door locklully.”
gputtered the excited nabob. * I have been detained prison-
fully in thise woodshed, and finally escapefully departed by
the little window, painfully and dustfully.”

“* Yes, you look rather duetful,” grinwed Bob Cherry.

But Huarry Wharton's brow was derkening.

“Iud you eay Bkinner shut you up in the wood-shed?"”
he exclammed,

“¥es; it was that honourable and esteomed beast.”

“It was only & joke,” said Skinner, looking rather un-
esasy, "I thought it would be fun to moke Inky miss the
election. Some olher follows have missed it.”

“You did it to seoure Bulatrode'a elaction,” said Wharton.
It was a mean, caddish trick, and if it made any differ-
ence o the election, I should insist upon having it tried
Over again, ‘..fm it is, however, it wouldn't make any differ
B0,

“1f you think T had any hand in this——" began Bul-
wtrode.

“I know vou did!" said Wharion scornfully,

DBulstrode turped red and swung away on hiz heel. He
wras savagely disappointed at the cesult of the election, and
his deep-laid plane had not helped him much. He had
‘prevonted Bob Cherry from getting the majority, but the
“dark horse™ had romped home, to use a sporting term ;
and Bulstrode was as much out of it as aver.

But the Hemove bully had not given up hope.

“* Wharton's going to-morrow,” he eaid to Stoit, as they
left the room. * When he's gone, we'll see how long the
Chinese captainey will last. 1'll make Wun Lung glad to
get out of the position before long, you'll see.”™

“ Easy enough, I should think!" agreed Stott.

But they did not yet quite know Wun Lung.

Wun Lung accompanied the Famous Four to their siudy
when the mecting broke up.

Harry Wharton, with the idea of making the hest of a
bad job, intended to give him as much instruction as possible
in the duties of Iorm captain,

. Wun Lung was very docile. He was willing to learn, but
it scemed as if his Oriental brain had not the necessarv
grasp of the matters Wharton explained to him.

“The image won't have the faintest idea what to do now
that he's vice-captain,” growled Bob Cherry.

Won Lung smiled aweetly.

“ Ma standee [eed,” he éaid.

“ Yes, but after that?"

The little Chince reflected.

**Btandee another feed.”

“Ha, ha, ha! Yes, but you can’t fulhl the whole duty
of a I"'orm captain by standing a scrica of feeds.”

“1 sav, you fellowa——"

“ Bhut up, Bunter!”

“I sha'n't shut up, Cherry! I think Wun Lung's idea
is a ripping one. If he stands a feed every day. T know I
shall be jolly well satisfied with the Form captain.”

“ You would, porpoise. When you've done standing feeds,
Wun Lung—-~"

ut——

“ Mo savvy."

“Well, what will you do next?"

“ Btandea picnic.’”

“Ha, ha, ha! The Remove is booked for a jolle time,
at all evenls, a3 long as Wun Lm‘:'%'ﬁ money lasts.”

“* Velly jollee, filst chop "' said Wun Lung, beaming.

And Billy Bunter's beatific smile showed that he, at leaat,
fully appreciated the excellence of the new programme. as
putlined by Wun Lung.

B el

THE ELEVENTH CHAPTER.
Bunter 15 Generous.

T ETTER for you, Wharton.”” i
h " Bhove 1t on the table,” said Wharlon, without
looking up. Ha waa busy with his last exercise, and
wanted to get it finished.

“ But it’a a registered one.”’

“ Oh, hand it over!”
~ Wharton opened the letter. It was from his uncle, Colonel
Wharton, and a crisp five-pound note rustled out of it.

“My hat,"” said Bob Cherrv, " n fiver!”

1 say, you fellows—=-"

“ Shut up, Billy, whilo I read ihe letter.”’

“I'll go and gei the noie changed for you, if you like,
Wharten, while you're reading the letter. I could change
it in the fockshop.”

“Let it alone, Qwl!"

Wharton read theletier and pub ii inte his Fﬂ{:kei.

** This is all right!" he rnma-ril;ed, My unecle must hoave
been a boy himself at some time in his career. He knows
about the new study, of course, and he sugpesis thatr we
might like 2 house-warming before I lsave, and he's sont
me the fiver.”

LE -{_:'md .EE.E!?" :

Billy Bunter’s fai face simply shone.

“I say. Wharton, that's really ripping. you know! Your
u-nE.Ia 18 a brick. We can get & splendid house-warming for
a nver.

“We can pay for the bookease oul of it,” said Wharton,
“and have encugh left for & good house-warming. Mr.
T.azarus has asent in the bill for the bookcase, as it hasa't
been reiurned. Wa couldn’t send it back smashed up.”

“* I havo besn thinking of repairing it,”" Nugent remarked.
“1 have taken up cerpentry, smd I think 1 could make a
good job of 1t.” o :

“Good! And vou could get it done about the time Bob
gets the painiing done round the carpetf.”

“If that's meant for sarcasm—"

“1 say, you fellows, I think the bookease might bia [ef
over.

“Hate! I'm going to sierl mending it to-night—or- to.
morrow, si any rate.’” ) .

“I mean the paving for it, Mr. Lazarus i .a jolly good
fellow that way, He's letting Hazeldane have o lot of
Lhi on really easy terms.”’

1-flglﬁ‘lf:nrazn fool Hazeldene.™'

“0Oh., Vascline will look cut for himself, you know. le's
furnialing his study in & really ripping style, and he eaid
he'd like vou fellows to give him & lookan, and seo how
it's going on.” i )

“We will; and we'll gi:;e him some advice, roo,” said
Wharton. “ As for the wease, I'm going lo send Me,
Lazarue 2 postal-order for that firet thing in the morning.
[ feal worried when I'm in debt)

“Bo do 1, said Billy Bunter pathetically, “and I'm
always in debt to somebody. I suppose it's my careful waxy
of keaping accounts does it. I mever overlook any loaw.
I always put it down in the account, and it—>"

" Btavs there,” grinned Bob Cherry. _

“T am going to settle up all round when I have a bit
of luck. Anyway, it doesn't hurt Wharton to lend me a
trifle now and then. e always has plenty of money.”

“‘ But the more you borrow the- less he has left.”

“ Oh, vou're talking bosh now, vou know! He must have
plenty, or he ocouldn’t afford to lend.” ‘

“ Wever mind that now, Billy,"”” said Wharton, laughing.

“ But I muet mind it now, Wharton, because I was think-
ing that if vou don't pay for the bookcase just now, vou
will be able to stand the house-warming, and let me have
five bob as well. [ shall put it down 4o the account.”

Wharton sorted five shillings out of his pockets. )

““There's the five, Billy. I shall be in funds for a it
anyway, now. But I'm geoing to pay for the bookease.™

ANSWERS
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* Then there will be only three pounds for the house-
rarming."” .

* Two pounds fifteen,” suid Wharton.

“You arae 'n]ﬁj' clgse "about money, Wharton, and no
mistake,"” &ai&' unter, putting the l':'.'e shillings into his
pocket, *“ I'll let you have this back out of the first remit-
tance 1 get from home. Blessed if you're the Lind of chap
1 should care to remain in debt to.”

* Ha, ba, ha!" roared Bob Cherry, _ 1

" Blessed if I can see what Cherry's cackling about, eithar.
But do let us get to business, for goodness’ sake. I can
manage the house-warming on {wo pouhds fifteen, cutting
it pretty fing——"" .

* VYou can!™ said Wharton, staring. ]

“¥es. I suppose it's in my hands—it was my idea from
the start. I'm really giving the house-warming. You are
unl‘E finding the money.” '

Wharton laughed.

* All right; go ahead.” x

“ Well, as I was saying, I can manage the housc.warming
«on two pounds fifteen. . Better hand me the money at once,
and I'll start on the shopping The school shop will be
closed soon, and then we sha'n’t get the grub to-might.”

Y We'll go down to Mrs. Mimble’s and change the bank-
pote,” said Harry Wharton, rising from the table, * You
can come with ua to do the shopping, Bunter,”

Billy Bunter blinked at him, o

M :r[:f you can’t trust me with a Bve-pound note, Wharlen

“Well, I can't, so ring off, and come along.”

And Bunter sniffed indignantly, and came along.

But his ill-humour vanished in the tuck-shop.

Two pounds fifteen was really a goodly little sum to lay
out in eatables, and the fat face of the Ow] grew more and
more shining as he proceeded to select the good things.

“ Blessed if I don't blue five bob on it myself!” he ex-
elaimed, in a burst of penerosity. *1 was going lo pay
skinner that five bob I owe him, but I don't see why he
can’t wait till to-morrow, when my postal order comes. After
all, it's only fair for me to stand my whack!”

And the borrowed five shillings came to light.

““ The gencrousfulness of the honourable DBunier is
great,”” remarked the Nabob of Bhanipur. ;
5 ‘“ Well, the fact is, it’s my intention to be gencrous,’” said

unter.

A* But the esteemed Bunter’s asininefulness js tervifie.”

* Oh, really, Inky——" _

“ Hallo!  Anybody come into a fortune?’ asked Lacr,
coming into the tuck-shop. ** What are you getting those
things piled up for, Bunteri”

“ They'ra for the house-warming.' 1

“ Phew !  You don't mean io say it's coming off after allt”

*Yes, I do. I'm sincerely sorry that there should have
been any doubt on the subject. I did my best I['ve only
just brought these fellows up to the scratch.”

** Oh, draw it mild, Bunty!™

“J don't see how you can coniradict that, Cherry. But
it's all right now, Lacy. Wharton amd I are making con-
tributions, and there will be enough - to go round. Blessed
if I can see what you are cackling at, Bob Cherry.”

“ (h, come along !” said Bob. * You're enocugh to make
an Eg;rptinn mummy ¢ackle, I think. Let's get the grub
home.’

“ T say, Mrs. Mimble, will you lend us & basket to carry
this in,” said Billy Bunter. '* Wharton and Cherry can
carry it between them. It's heavy.”

u Euf, where's the feed to be held?™ asked Lacy.

* No. 1 Study.”

“ Not much room there for the whole Form."

“ What about tha commeon-room, then——""

“The Upper Fourth will crowd in and mess up the
feed.””

“The Form-room—— _ [

“ (Can’t have it without getting permission beforehand,”
said Nugent. “ We've had it once this evening, and the
bug-hunters are having it now.” .

e bug-hunters were the junior naturalist club,

Wharton locked perplexed. . _

* Buppose we put it off till after bedtime, and make it a
dormitory feedi”™ suggested Lacy.

‘* No good. Suppose some beastly prefect swooped down
on us and confiscated the lot? It wouldn’t matter so much
with an ordinary twopenny-halfpenny feed, but on an ocecasion
like this——"*

“* ¥You can't be too careful,” said Bob Cherry

“ Yxactly.” ; :

T should think s0,"" said Bunter, almost inrmng pale.
" If the feed should be conbiscated, 1 thiok I ehould be very
ilh."”

* YVou'll be ill, anyway, when you've done your whack.
But suppose we have No. 1 Study and the Remove passage!
There's room for all the fellows there—and come to think of
it, a house-warming ought to be held in the house that's

to he warmed."

LE
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“ Bomething in that!™ .

“ Yoo, rathor! That's vettled,’® said Wharfon.
the grub along!" :

The basket kindly lent by Mrs. Mimble was crammed. It
weighed a great deal, and Wharton and Cherry took it be-
iween them, and found:it guite enough to carry. :

They marched out of the tuck-shop, and as they entered
the shedowy Close, there was a sudden muttering of voices
and a patter of feet

** Collar 1t i

Shadowy figures started up vound the Removites—Wharton
and Bob Cherry went staggering—the laskel was grabbed by
ahndﬂw:lr hands, and rushed off into the darkness

The juniors were too taken by surprise o speak for a
moment.

Then there was a yell.

* The Upper Fourth !

" They've got the grub!”

 After them !’

And the Removites rushed frantically in pursuit.

“ Bring

THE TWELFTH CHAPTER.
ke House-Warming at Last.
. T it in—quick?"

Temple, Dabney, and Fry had hold of the basket,
and with five or six more of the Upper Fourth they
rushed it upstairs at express speed.

The basket was pretty full, and the way the juniors bumped
i alout was wery viclent, and the consequence waa thut
comestibles were shed at almost every step.

Tins of salmon and sardines, pots of jam, bags ol oranges
and tarts, rolled on the stairs, and were recklessly trampled
OYET,

Little cared the Upper Fourth fellows, so long ag they
secured the major portion of their booly. _

They were making for Temple's study, bul swilt as they
were, the Removites wera swift in pursuit.

As Temple, Dabney & Co. reached the uppér passage, the
footsteps of the pursueras were already on the lower stars.

* Bugk up!” gasped Temple.

* Oh, rather!”

* Herve we are!” _

They rushed into Temple's siudy. Temple dropped the
bhasket and elammed the door. There was a clatter of boota
along the passage, and Harry Wharton hurled himself at the
doar,

Bump! TR

Temple had not been able 1o lock it in time. It bursd
apen, but the Upper Fourth fellows janimed themselves on
it, and shoved it shui again, : i

“Hold it!" gasped Temple, * 11l turn the key m &
jiffy 1

Bump !

Click |

The key was turned!

" It’s lockedd 1 .

And the breathless fellows of the Upper Fourth recled
away from the door

Bump!

The stout oak door shook and groaned, but the lock held

it fast.
‘ Igaﬁ fow seconds Harry Wharton's comrades were on the

scene, and united shoulders bumped on the door.
But it did not budge. _ "
Harry Wharton resled back with an aching shoulder, and
fierce glint in his eyes, .

a “?ﬁn% good,” he fi,id. “ They've locked i,"”
* The lockfulness is tervife.”

The Removites crowded in the passage. They could hicar
ithe [allem

the sounds within of the basket being unpacked.
Billy Bunter was groping on the stairs for il

articles, He collected up & good armiul, and retived to a

yniet corner lo begin.

But the rest of the Removites were not thinking of feast-
ing just then. :

They wanted vengeance, and they wanted it het and
strong. But & locked oak door was between them and their
addversaries, .

Tl news of the intended house-warming, and of the Upper
Fourth raid, had spread, and ere long nearly the whole
Remove was crammed in the Fourth Form passage.

Upper Fourth-Formers, who camc along to sce what the
row wag about, found no Eﬂﬂln for them in their own passage,
and were roughly elbowed away. -

Outside the door of Temple's study the Famous Four stood
brafflexd.

Wharton wrinkled his hrows in thought.

As captain of the Remove, he was expected to do nul!;u-

“THE CHINESE CAPTAIN OF GREYFRIARS,” “nSirivBiiish T'ea"
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thing ; but how he was fo negotiate with a locked caken
door he did not quite see.

_ Nugent was thumping on the panels, and Bob Cherry kick-
ing. Russell and Trevor bawled insults through the keyhole.
But Temple, Dabnoy & Co. only chuckled.

“Well, what are we gomng to do, Wharton?”’ Bulstrode
demanded.
'* Blessed if I know.” _ i

.. ' Bend for Wun Lung,” grinned Skinner. “If the captain
i3 incapacitated, the vice-captain takes his place.”

U Good! IF Wharton's no good, we may as well try the
Chinee," said Bulstrode, only too glad of a chance of sowing
jealousy if possible between the two friends. *° He can’t be
much worse, anyway. Where's Wun Lung!”

““Me here."

“ Come here, you rotten heathen! You're vice-captain of
tho Remove. How are we going to get into that room?”

“* Thlough the door."

“We can't get through the door, idict—it's locked !

“ Mo gavyy !
“ Got any suggestion to make, kid?" asked Harry Wharton,

without the slightest trace of the jealous spirit Bulstrode hed
hoped to see. *“I'm done !'™
“CUlowbar !"'

“ My. only haf!” exclaimed Bulstrode. * What on earih
dcﬁs he mean by a clowbar? Is it a Chinese word 1"
Galdener uses clowbar in galden.”
“Eh? What!”
“ He means a crowbar!” exclaimed Bob Cherry. * The

crowbar the gardener uses in the garden. And it's not a
bad wheeze,™

“ My worxd! There'll be damages. to if you f
study door with a crowbar.” g pay y oree ®

“ Hang the damages!” said Wharton. “ We're not poing
to I::-e dcrrfn by the Upper Fourth. It's a good wheezaf anil
we'll do it. Some of you cut off and get a crowbar.”

““ Faith, and I'll go in a jifiy, darling |”

And Micky Desmond rushed off.
. H{s was back in a faw minutes, with a short, stout crowbar
in his hand, and a gleeful grin on his face,

** Here you ara, darking !

Wharton took the crowbar, and banged it on the door.

“ Templa!™

L 34 I_H.Illl lu E?l
"Are you going to open thia door?”
‘ Yos, when w&swgn finigshed this feed.

" We shall force it with a crowbar.”

‘“ Rats "

“Well, it's your own look-cut! Here goes!”

And Wharton jammed the crowbar with a powerful drive
between the door and the post, and two or three of the

Remove dragged on it.

f.!raak !

'_['hare was a shout of alarm inside the study,

‘: %’lﬂi]'ﬂﬂi]ﬂh you lunatica.”

ou ave fo for the damages."

“There'll be a ru[:.::x’ e

But the Removites did not trouble to reply. They hod
made up their minds to risk the consequences.

Creak, cre-e.¢.c-e-eonk!

Then a lnnlg,-, mm;d:nf erack, a snap, and the door burst
;ﬁh :lem lock starting from the wood under the irresistible

The door flew -‘.:r%on s0 suddenly that the Removites
tumbled in, and Bob Cherry gave a roar as the crowbar
dropped on his boot.

The eatables in the basket had been turned out on tho
study table, and the raiders had just commenced the pur.

loined feast,

It was suddenly interrupted By the invasion. The
Removites rushed, snd rolled, and tumbled into the study,
and the Upper Fourth fellows jumped up in alarm.

*“Line up!” velled Temple.

The T.Tl!:par ourth party might as well have lined up
against the breakers on the rocks of Pegg Bay.

The Remove hustled and bustled them over in & second
or twa, and tho raiders occupied all sorts of uncomfortable
attitudes on the floor, with the juniors awarming over them.

The raided eatables were slung back into the basket at
expreas speed.

emple, Dabney & Co. wera yelling for rescue, but rescue
wa3 impossible, for the Upper Fourth could not even get
anto the passagoe blocked up by Removites.

In a couple of minutes the raided feast was recovered,
with the exception of the little that had already boen caten
by tho raiders. That, of course, was past recovery; but it
1|nlr'ﬂn?_«.El'nalr:1;"htt1~e|:JI ’

“It'a all right!” gasped Bob Cherry. ' I say, don’ shove
that opened bottle of currant-wine into the basket. You'll
upset 1t on the buns”

£
L]

Not before."
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Lot ‘em have it, as they've opened it,"” grinned Nugent.

*Ha, hs, ha!”

“Good wheeze ! :

Bob Cherry inverted the bottle of currant-wine, and the
contents spurted out in a stream over the faces of the Upper
Fourth fellows, as they squirmed on the fBoor in the grip of
their caplors,

Temple yelled as he received the first dose, and Dabney
shrieked, and Fry bellowed. They made many audible objec-
tions—so audible that they might have been heard on the
other side of the Close; but there was no escape for them.
~ *“*Ha, ha, ha!"" roared Beh Cherry. ' They've wined now,
if they haven't dined. Do you feel all right, Temple?”

“Greper-rr!”

““Aro you feeling better, Dab?"

“ Brr-r-r-r "

“ Blessed if I can understand the language they talk in
the Upper Fourth. It sounds to me ﬁl-m Esperanto, or
Esquimo, or mme‘.lungl. But I suppose they're all right,
or they would say so. think we've finished here."

“ Come on,"” said Harry, laughing.

The Bemove crowded out of the study.

They left it in a wonderful state of disorder, and the
gccupants feeling as if life were not worth living.

Temple, Dabney, & Co. sat up, looking dusty, dirty, dia-
hovelled, wet and sticky. They fooked at one another with
sickly expressions.

“Let's_raise the [lellows,
growled Fry.

Temple grunted.

“¥ou can go after them 1f you hke.
for a bath-room.”

And he went. And, on second thoughts, the others fol
lowed hia example.

The victorious Remove crowded inte their own quarters,
They had recovered nearly everything, and there was quita
-lflnﬂug‘h for a really ripping house-warming for the whole
'Orm.

As it was im[ﬁnasih]&, of course, for a single study to
accomimodate a fifth part of the guests, the suggestion of
having the feed in the passage was adopted.

The gas was alight, and all the chairs and rugs that could
ba h-eg‘g‘&d‘, borrowed, or raided, wore brought out into the
[rassage, erc the house-warming was held rovally.

Fellows brought their own knives and forks, and spoons
and cups, and plates, and sasucers, and took their feea on
thoir knees cheerfully enough.

There was plenty te go round, and the juniora all seemed
to have specially good appetites for the occasion, so the
fead was a huge success.

Billy Bunter had been taking snacks ever since the shop-
ping was completed, but that did not appear to make any
difference to hiz appetite. At &ll eventa, he was dis
tinguished at the foast, as he usually was on such occasions.
VWhere many were rﬁaliy good, Bunter was easily first.

And when 1t was over, it was agreed on all hands that
one of tho most successful social functions of the term was
Billy Bunter's House-warming.

THE END.
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READ THIS FIRST,
On the death of his father, Jack Dashwood finds to hia

astonishmentthat he has becn practically disinherited in
favour of his Uncle Dominic and Cousin Leonard. He con-
sequently enlists in the 25th flussars, unader the name of
Tom Howard, and sacon becomes a corporal. Dominic Dashe
wood's death oceurs just as the 25th are sailing for India.
On their arrival there, Leomard joins the Ploughshires.
A frontier war breaks out, and theé 23th receive orders to
mobilise for the front. A trooper named Slige is bribed by
Dashwood to drug 'om Howard one night while the young
corporal is on picquet dut;;]. Tom tallsasleep at his postard
is told that in due timme he will be court-martialled. One
day Sligo has o letter from his wite, deseribing how, while
cleening out & certain set of offices in Lincoln's Inn Fizlds,
she discovered a dusty document under a safe, relating to
Tom lloward’s affairs, and that =ergeant Hogan, a former
s¢: vant of Colonel Dashwood's, with whom Mrs, Sligo was
ascquainted, had joyrully affirmed that it estublished Jack
bDazhwood's clain to the Colonel’s estates. This leiter Sliyo
maliciously shows to Leomard bDashwood, who manages
to destroy it, together with' one from Sergeant Hogn to
Tom -Howard, who has becn promoted 1o sergeant. An
10U for £93. which Dashwood had given to Sligo as
bush-money, falls into Colonel Greville's hands,

A general advance is now ordered, and the column mowves
into the ditficolt Mamund ¢ountry. lLientenant Hlenner-
bhassett and the Hon. Alyy, wi'h a handiul or men, are
attacked tribeamen, aod take refiyie in a rocky dell.
At nightfall they manage to beat the enemy off, but then
ammunition is E:Ihﬂuﬂtﬁ%l, Scrgeant Howara and the Hom,
Algy =tart off on a desperate expedition to bring ammuni-
tion from the enemy’s villaye leaving Licutenant Dlenner-
hasseit in p state of great anxjety,

(Now go on with the story.)

—————

A Near Thing,

Two hours went by, and then a low whistle came up through
the darknesa.

“ They are coming back,” said the lieutenant, adding
“Thank-Heaven!" under his breath.

But the night wa: s0 dark that they could see nothing;
only pebbles rolled down the slope, and the,whistle was
repeated, this time much nearer.

At last a figure loomed 'I.IS], right under their ver
and Tom Howard grasped the breastwork, panting
for & moment before he could find his voice.

“It's all right, sir,"” he said at last, as Bill E-Iﬂgget.t handed
him his cantéen. * We got there safely, and I've brought

me ammunition to go on with. Mr. Armstrong has twisted
ﬁa foot and spreined it rather ly, and we thought it
better that I should come up with this, and bring & man down
to give him & hand and help us with the rest.

THOHLE
eavily

nd as he apoke, the sergeant unburdened himself of two
gquebrfanku of ball cartridges, no light weight for that steep
1mn

I should like Corporal Sloggett to come, sir, if you have
o -:-hdecunn.“ said Tom Howard,

And almost before the words were out of his mouth Bill
hed vasulted aver the breastwork, snd stood beside the
sorgeant. ] .

T ean't think .why those beggars haven't gone for thosa
nﬂ.ﬂsé tl}ﬂmsel?aﬂ,*’ said Mr. Blennerhassett, *Is the village
empky ¥’

* Mo, sir. There are about fwenty round & fire in a hollow
not fifty yards from the khan's house. You can't see the
light from here because the shoulder of the mountain hides
it. If I had only known their dialect we might have got some
useful information, for we had to pass quite close to them.

NEXT
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Now, sir, we will slip down again, for it will be daylight in
about a coupla of howrs,™

“ Very well, sergeant, I shall represent this to the proper
quarters, and if you don't get 8 V.C. for to-night’s work
it will be & howling shame!"’

There was a hum of approval from the men, and several
of them stretched out their arms to shake hands with the
sergeant; but Tom and his companion had already fitted
away onoe more into the darkness; and by the light of & wax
match Mr. Blennerhaszett proceeded to divide the cartridges
amongst the party, which worked ocut at about forty-eight
rounds per man.

Bilence had now fallen on the bivouse of the enemy, and
the light of their fires had died down to a faint glow; but
their watchman still sat on & rock, with his faee furned in
the direction of the cave.

Tom and the corporal had been pone for asbout an hour,
and Mr. Blennerhassett, feeling suddenly wery weary, had
turned from the breastwork, intending to lia down on a shelf
of rock close by, and snatch a little sleep before the three
men should return, when a distant ery rose from the valiew,
followed by iwo shots, and a moment after the unmistakable
crack of an Army revolver.

*“ By Jovo, they've been spotted]” eried the lieutenant.
** Heaven help them now!™

And the Hussars sprang to their feet, and grasped their
Martinia.

“We will go down if you like, sir," zaid a voice from tlie
darknesa.

“ No, no, the risk 18 too great,” said the lieutenant. "1
can’t risk twenty lives to save three I

But they knew from the ring in his voice the agony it
oost him to remain in the cave in terrible ignorance of what
was happening below there,

MNow, what had taken place was this: Tom and Sloggelt
had reached the bottom of the slope without accident. and
crept into the ravine, through which the stream fowed. They
wont along as noiselessly as possible where the way lay, now
in the water itself, mow on the slippery rocks, and ‘ami& dark-
ness 5o profound that Bill Bloggett could not see hiz comrade,
though Tom was only one pave ahead of him.

“ {3ive me your hand,” whispered Tom. ‘' There's & very
tricky bit just here.”

And then, “HpincF inch
led Sloggett {orward, whis
ko step out here, and to mind an awkward p
Heaven's sake to hit his feet clear of a 'agﬁgﬂ rock on their
leit against which he, the sergeant, 1'IE.CIJ oollided on his first
trip.

'?N:}w, keep your wits about you,” whispered Tom, by
way of final instructions, " As soon az we get round the

int ahead, we are in the valley, and you will see the bivoune
E:a. They were all jabbering when I passed them just now,
but in all probability they will be dropping off to sdeep. and
that is just the time when they arc most likely to spot us.
You will have to crawl on hand: and kqeus, and if you loso
touch of me we are done. Above all, mind your sword. The
sand is full of pebbles, and if you claak that scabbard against
one of them it will be all U P with the pair of us. Now, do
you s¢e them ¥’ ) :

And Tom, still holding Sloggett's hand, sank down on kis
kunees, and they found themselves in the preszence of the
enemy.

Sloggett could just make out the jagged blurr of the stcne

by inch, as it seemed, the sergeant
pering to him everl_v now and again
ace there, or for
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hovels, and of something standing up higher against the sky,
which he knew must be the tower of the khan's house; but
w0 ¢loae as to be absolutely alarming was the glow of the
zamp-five, with a ring of huddled-up figures arcund it, ap-
parently sunk in repose. ) i

“ Keep your helmet over your eyes. It 1s less likely to
show than the bare skin. WNow, come on! We are gpoing to
maka & bee-line for that building ahead.

Aud the two lads began to crawl slowly through the sand.

All would have gone well but for one circumsiance. Tho
men round the firs belonged to & tribe having a bleod feud
with the nabtives of that particular village, and as their com-
panions dozed off in the early lours of the morning, it
ocourred to two of them mbre wakeful than the rest that it
would not be a bad opportunity fﬂBi;hem to investigate their
enemy's stronghold, and possibl al a surreptitious march
wpon them by looting the khan's house of any hidden
valuables, he and His followers being at that time under the
banner of the Mad Mullah, Consequently, with their long
guns in their hands, they rose from the circle of sleepers, had
& whispered colloquy. and stole away towards the closed door,
behind which the n, Algy waited impatiently for Tom's
return.

Tha Hon. A]gg, ns the sergeant said, had sprained his
ankle pretty badly, and he stood on one leg, It:itamn% at
the grating with which the door was furnizhefl, his face
writhing with pain in the darkness. and his cigarette un-
lighted between his lips. Buddenly he heard shufiling foot.
step: approaching the door, and his hand went to the bolt
instinotively. In another moment he would have said "is
that you, ilﬂ'ﬁ'u!ﬂ?" had not the guttural voice of a man
outside mutterad something to which his companion made an
equally gutinral reply.

“The dickens!” muttered thoe Hon. Algy to himself.
“1 am going to have visitors. But what about poor Howard,
if he comes up while thesa two fellows are here? He 1s
overdue now, unless something has happened to him.”

Not far away the Hon. Algy could see ths camp-
fire dyving down, and by its glow he was able to distinguish
the aquiling profiles and fantastic headgear of the two
Mamunds. Both loocked over their shoulders as though they
expected something, aud for & moment the licutenant thought
that it wuasz an ombush for hizs companion, and, taking his
sword gingerly from a corner in which he had stood it, he
laid his hand on the stout bolt, ready to dart out, hurt as he
was, to Tom's assistance. But he soon found that plunder
was the meotive that brought the tribesmen there, snd he
smiled at their fruitless efforts to push the door open as they
fumbled and tampered with the lock, inserting the points of
their knives through the kervhole, but alwars looking fur-
tively back, as though they wers afraid of being disturbed.
“The Hon. Algly'ﬂ face was not six inches away from
‘ them, divided only by the gmmla of the door, and he could
hear them hbreathing, an

of thought; and, suddenly placing his lips to the wicket,
the Hon. Algy cried Eﬂ-tiﬂudlj as he could bellow:

“Look-out! There are fwo pathans there! Bowl them
over, and make straight for the door!"

The two lurkers, astonished, as well they might be, by tha
volee that rang almost in their ears, pressed their triggers
simultaneocusly, one of the bullet: falling into the ecircle of
men round the fire, and very effectually waking them; and,
understﬂndiui the situation 1n a moment, Tom Howard fired
Mre. Blennerhassett's last eartridge, dropping one of the
ruffiang in his tracks, while Bill Sloggett whipped out his
sword in a twinkling. The second man, ralsing o scream of
alarm, darted out of the doorway; but Bill was too quick for
him, and, with one furbus sweep of his sword hamstrung the
Zﬁia;‘nﬁmd, and he fell upon the sand with a piercing
ENTI&K.

u;;;:f-*“iﬂk " eried the Ion. Algy, pulling the heavy door

And before the astonished enemy knew what was poing

forward, the two Hussars had sprung inside, and the door
closed behind them with a clang. SR

"By gad, that was sharp work!" said the lientenant.

I gave you up for lost when I saw those beggars. Every-
thing all right up yonder?”’

“ Yes, they have heard nothing. And now, if they are
attacked, they have plenty of smmunition to etay an::;thﬁr
rush. But how, in the name of goodness, are we going to
get out of this beastly mess?”

There was no furniture in the Khan's house save rugs and
camel-haiv blankets, and odds and ends of cocking-pots, so
the deor weuld have to stand on its own merits. If it gave
Lefore a rush of the enemy, then there was nothing for it
but to die like Dritons. Btill, they were fortified by the
hope that help would coma before many hours had passed,
and, mounting to the upper storey, each selected a rifle,
and filling their haversacks with cartridges, they went out
on to the platform on the top of the tower,

Meanwhile, the three shots had been heard by Ali Ehan
and his brother chieftains at their camp a quarter of a mile
away, and flying figures eame through the night, or rather,
asarly morning, to find out the cause.

When Ali Khan heard thz news thers was wrath in his
heart, and he swore a vow to Allah to neither sleep nor cst
until they had put the whites to the swaord, e cursed
Ackbar volubly for leaving the other side of the cave
unguarded, for he feared that the whole of the garrison
had escaped. Bul when he and twenty of his followers
crept up tha path toewards the western entrance to
reconnoitre, he waos speedily undeceived by a terrific volley,
and of the twenty men, Ali Khan and three others alone
reached their bivouac alive.

Meanwhile, on the prineiple

every wocd they said, if he
had only been able to undear-
stond thein. Then one of
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that the more noiss they
made the more they were
likely to be heard, tho three
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the pair suddenly stepped
back, laving his hand on his
enord, and leoking away
vound ths corner of the
house. With a heart fAut-
tering with excitement, and
a horrible mpervous fear

mmprisoned Hussars opened
an _independent firc on the
jabbering mob of Mamunds
who clustered about the
doorway, causing them to
seek shelter behind the stone
hovels, from whence they

raising his haiv and making
the perspivation ur |ike
rain from his face, the
furure Karl of Snowdon saw
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