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THE FIRST CHAPTER,
Bunter is Absent-Minded.

i UXTER Y
B There wai no reply. Tha me riding sun glinnmered
in at the windows of the Re HTLOVE DT orm-roong st {:I'l?'",-
friats, upon o busy clusa and a busy mazter. My
Quelch, master of the Romove, was tuking his pupila upon i
personally-conductad tour among Latin verbs, snd the juniovs
wore all at attention—iwith one exception.
The ﬂ-hﬂ*l"lﬁtlml wad Willisnn George Bunter.

Bunter sat in toe back row, within easy reach of the wall ¢
and Lo had allowed his |:ulu:|:|ap form to lean back against that
support, his spectaclos hod alid down his nose, and his 1 SR Pression
showed that he was lost in thouglht,

Tluukmf was not nwuch in Billy Bunter’s line, and pechaps he
ought to have Leca concovraged when e dicd sy 3 but the
Remove-inaster was pocheps justified in Eﬂnﬂldﬁlluﬁ' that the
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¥orm-room, and the middle of the Latin lesson, were not thy
proper time and plaes for it.

' Bunter!™

AMr. Queleh rapped the names out a second fime, his eyes
turning upon the fat junior in a kind of basilishk glare.

But Bunter was too prececupisd to hear.  Weighty thoughts
wore evidently passing 1:111'-:111.1i‘al hig mind, to the exclusion of
overything elsa—even of the Latin lesson and the angry Vorm-
mastar,

Several junjors tried good.naturedily to attrack Buoler's
attention, to wake him to his swrroundings; bub the Form-
rvaslar pavo them no time.  He bronght down Lis pointer upon
u desk with & erash that sounded hike & gunshot, and every
feliow in the room juaped ; snd Billy Buntor enme out of his
T Y:}ri-a wit;h the Liggest jump of all, and & staetled gasp.

Ow !’

“ Bunter!"

“ Yes, sir ! Did you spesk, sir ? "

“ T have spoken to you three times 1" sheuted BMr. Quelclh.
¥ You appesr to have something moro important thon your
leasons to think about, Bunter.'

“ Yeog, gir—I—I mean no, air,”

And the Remove eoculd not help chuckling.

“* Bunty's in for it this time,"” Bob Qherry whispersd to Huoery
Wharton, * Quelch iz on the warpath., He's sceing red !

And Harry nodded. He was rather concernad about Buntor.
The owl of the Hemnove was always gotting inte serapes, and
Harry usnally had the task of getting him out of thisn ;gEain
But thiz timo he could not help the [at junior,

* Srand up, Banter 17

Buntor stood up.

* ¥You have not been Listening to mo, Buntcr."

“Yo-ez, sir. I have Dboard every word, sin, I—T1 was just
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thinking it out very carefully, sir, becanse—becaure I was so
deeply nterested,”

Mr. Quelch smiled grimly.

; ** Then you can, of course, tell ma what T have just told the
closa,

Bunter looked dismayed. Fe had been thinking about
another matter entirely, and he had not the faintest idea what
Mr. Quelch had just told the clazs. He looked at the ceiling,
and he locked at the floor, but failed to draw inspiration from
cither., Finally, he looked at Mr. Queleh again, The Forms
mster was waiting gritaly,

" Well, Bunter 1 " ;

:'_ ggu—};ﬂu—jmu&yﬂu wore saying, sie——"

Ll l:ﬂ']_."

" That—that—I—I—T i

" You wers not listening, Banter.”

" Yes, sir; 1—I was listening, only—only I somelimes have
swdden fearful attncks of deafness, sir 1

“You ssid just now that you had heard overy word!™
thundered Mr. Quelch,

b Yc-t;‘-f's. air, so I did,"" stammered Dunter, © That is to
B —

* I was telling tho class how to define a deponent verh.'

“* Yes, sir,"" said Bunter. " OF course, sir, That's what 1
wna poing to say, gir, only—only you inferrupted me, sir 17

?}]i Tlhen please defino a deponent verb, Bunter 17

" Do yvon bear mo, Bunter 29
_ Bunter racked hiz brains. He was the most backward boy
in tha Lower Fourth, as far as lessons were eoncerned,  Ie was
o ventriloguist, and o wonderful coole ; but his powers in those
divectiona were useless in the Formeroom. He had o foint
recolieetion of & provious instruction on the same subject, but
eoitld not nuite racall what it was,

* You may go on, Bunter,”

* Yes, sic. A—o—a deponent verl is—ig——ig——""

“* Well 17

* A deponent verb i3 normal in form,” said Bunter desperately,
“and abnormal in moosning, "

*WHAT 1"

" I—JI—1 mean, sir, that it's transitive in form and in-
tennaitive in meaning | "'

* Bunter! "

The Romove gigelod-—they could not help it. Bunter grew
redder and more confused.  Mr., Queleh took o tighter grip on
li'z pointer.

* I—I—T1 monan, sir, thab-—ge—-——?

* A deponent verh,” said Mr, Quelch, ** i3 passive in form and
active in meaning.'

“ Yes, gir: I—I—T was just going to say that, sie ! ¥

* You will write out thot sentence fifty times, Bunter™

* Oh, siv 1" '

“And if you sllow your thoughta to wander again during
lngaons, Bunter, I shall he compelled to reeall them with an
apication of the pointes,”

And Mr. Quelch rapped the desk again te give emphasis to
Inis words.  And the lesson proceeded.

Billy Bunter looked extremely worried. He evidently had
soine great scheme in his mind that required thinking out, and
the Latin lesson interfered with it. Tﬂli'la old maxim * If work
Interferes with smusement, give up work ™' was one that wont
right to the heart of Billy Bunter. Buat Mr. Queleh was not the
kind of man to be argued with, He kept a keen oye on the fat
junior for the rest of the morning, and Bunter strove to fix his
attention upon the waork in hand.

Gilad onough was the fat junior when the clnsz was dismizsed.

Wit alacrity he put his booka away and jumped up. He was
Frowning thou htfuﬁ:,r bohind his spectacles as he followed the
veat out of the Form-room.

*“F ahnll oxpect the ffty lines aiter tea, Bunter,” said Mr.
Guelch,

Billy gave a start.

' 1f you please, sir, could you lot me leave them till to-morrow,
a3 1 have a most important matter to attend to.”?

" fortainly not,”

“It's o groal whooze, sit—I mean, it's most important busis
vess, and involves very extensive linencial considerations !"

' You mn%r go, Bunter,”

Mr. Quoleh's hond wandered towarda the pointer, and Buntop
went,  Ho looked gloomy ss he quitted tho Forme-room, but his
counténanes brightened again 83 he turned over in his mind the
wonderiul idea that filled it.

A heavy hand dropped on his shoulder, and lus spectacles
neacly fell off ns he jumped.

* U, really, Bulstrode :

* Hallo, hallo, hallo ! ** gaid Bob Cherry. ** It's not Bulstrode,
En.;?. Wi}?t. were you playing the giddy goat in class for,

unt;

* Oh, really, Chorry—T soy, vou fellows, stop a minuie. I
winl to speak to you., It's fearfully important !

The Famous Four stopped round the fat junior. DBunter
adjusted his spectacles and bimked at them—Wharton, Cherry,
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Nugent, and Hurreo Jamset Ram Singh, the dusky Nabob of
Bhanipur—four of the finost fellows in the Lowsr Forms at
Grayiriars,

“What is it ? " asked Harcy Wharton, laughing. *' T could
see vou were thinking out some wonderful scheme in the lesson,”

*It's a jolly good scheme,' Baid Bunter. " You'll zee what
it is later. I'an going to put up a notice in the hall.”

The chums of the Remove stored at him.

* You're-~going-—to—put—up—a—notice—in—the—holl 1
aaid Bob Cherry, in measured tones,

“ Certainly., Why shouldnt I ¢ "

* Wo reason at all why you shouldn’t, if you've got enyihing
to say,’” anid Harry Wharton, lsughing, * But what's the
whoeze 7"

* You'll sea that soon enough,” said Bunter mysteriously,
“I'm going to write out the notice in the study atl ones,”

“ Well, whit did you stop us for, then, sgs ¥V

“I—I wanted to ask you if you chaps would mind doing
your prep. to-night in the Forme-room or the common-room.
I want the study.”

“ Hallo, hallo, hallo !
ah 27

“ Well, not exactly ; I want the study H

“ You want & thick ear, too, I think,” remarked Nugent.
" ¥ouw'll got one, too, if you propose to turn us out of our study
azain.

S Oh, T say, vou follopg——-""

Y My dear duffar,™ said Whartoen, ** vou can't expect to tum
us out of our study, What the dence do yvou want to do it for,
too ¥

Y Well, it's awkully imporlant, I say, yvou fellows, could yon
have tefl. in Hall to-day, then, and LIl uso the study during teas
time 1

" Yea, that's likely, when we've pot sansapea and chips for
ten," szid Bob Dherr:;. B 2 £

* Oh, very weil ; I shall have to hold the elass while you are
there, then ! ™

* The class—what class '

“You'll see whoen you rend the nolice,” said Bunter loftily ;
and he marched off with his listle fat nose in the air,

The ehums of the Remove looked at one ancther,

* (MY his rocker ! Vsaid Nupgent,

“ The off-fulness of his honourable rocker iz ferrifie,”” re-
marked the Nabob of Blhanipur.

Horry Wharton laughed.

“ 0Oh, it's only some new scheme, I suppose—nolhing In ik,
Let'a get down to the footer.™

And the Removites wern goon panting a ball albout the Cloze,
enjoving themselves keonly in the brisk March weather ; whilo
Hunter, with o frowning brow and inky fIngers, woaa buay in
Study Ne. 1, seated at the tablo with pen, ink, and paver.

Another ventrilogquisl entertamment,

THE SECOND CHAPTER.
Professor Bunter,
ik HALT..-{}I What's on now 1"

Tha juniors were coming in to dinner, and a dozen
paicg of evos fell upon Billy Bunter, standing befong
the notice-board in the hall, his hands in his pockets,

anct laoking up at the board with preat satisfnetion,

The fat junior had just pinned o netice ap, samong Lthe host of
othera that filled the svailable space, snd he wos evidently
much pleased with his worlc.

A group of juniors halted to read what he had written,

“Ha, hs, ha!" shouted Skinner. * This iz good.
here, you chaps ! "

And the Removites were soon reading the notice and cliucke
ling over it. It ran as follows :

* NoTicE !

* William G. Bunter is open to give instruetion in the art of
vintriloguizm to pupila on excepltionadly roasonaile terins,

* Full course of lessons given for the [ee of five shillings, paid
in advance,

“ Proficiency guaranteed, i a sufficient number of loszons
talen.

* Bingle lessons, 6d, each,

* All fees payable strietly in advanee,

" {8igned) WinniaM Georee BusTER,
“ Professor of Veoteiloguisim."

" Lessons in ventriloguism,’” grinned Stott., " That's pood
Whare are you giving the lessons, Bunty 1"

“In No.o 1 Study.”

*And when 7V

“* Oh, I suit my pupils’ convenicoce a3 much as possible,”
said Bunter loftily, quite a3 if he were an old professor already,
“ You can have the lessons practically any time you like out
of school hours, if you pay in advance.”

“1f wo poy in advance, it's precious littlo Ieszons we shall
get,” prinaed Skinner,

Bunter blinked at him indignantly.
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“ Oh, really, Skinner!
honeatby."

“ Yeees, T don’t think '™ said Skinner,

® We should jolly well want to be sure that you can ventrilo-
guhu yourseli befora we lot you start teaching vs,” said

ulstrode.

£ 1 think I've proved it," said Bunter,

“0Oh, he can ventriloguise,” said Bob Cherry, joining the
erowd., ** He was o jolly long time learning, but he can do it
now—sometimes. But is that whot you wanted the study
for, Bunty "

*“Yes; I must have semewhere to receive my pupils.”

“ Ha, Iy, ha!"

“ Blessed if T ean see anything to carckle at, Cherry. You
know what a jolly ripping ventriloguist I am. Why shouldn't
I teach others ¢ "

* Certainly ; why not B 7

“ And the faet s, I'm protty hard up,” ssid Boanter confi-
dentially, in & lower tone. "I told yeu I was expectling a
{:—rmml-ﬁr:‘-ﬁ:r this morning, Cherry, and you refused to lend me
wli-a-crown on the strengih of 1L

“ ¥cs, rather!™

“Well, it husn't come ; there's been another delay in the
post. and I haven't received it. I am thinking of writing to
the Postmaster-Generad about ik, This isn't the first time 've
been disappointed over a postal-order,”

“Hn, ha'! I know that."

“ Bub in the meaniime, I'm stony. 0Of course, there's the
home work I'm doing for the Patriotic Home Work Association,
I am expecting to be getting in three pounds a week shortly
from that, But o

“ But it hasn't started yet,” grinned Bob Chorry,

“ Wo. You see, the postenrds I've colonred for thom sp far
aco not quite up to their standarcd of :.iuulity. It's rather
disappointing, especislly a3 I bad to send them six shillings
for tho colour-box, Siill, I suppose they have to be coreful
wiak they place on the market, DBlessed if 1 can see what
you're cackling at, Cherry. Look here, do yon want to put
your name down as o puml 7

Y Not to-day !

“ 1 suy, Wharton, shall I put your name down ™

* Burne other time !V

“ Youra, Nupmt ? "

* Not this atternoon t "

“Gh, I say, youn fellows, you might just let me put your
names down, bo encourage tho others,” said Bunter entrestingly.
“The kidzs are like s flock of sheep, you know—where you
chapa lead they all follow, Buppose I put your names down
for single lessons st sixpence &ncl?a 2

“ Tanners are scarce.”

“ (h, of course, it's only & matter of form, just to encourage
the rest.”

Harry Wharton laughed.

" Oh, go shoad, then—put 'em down,”

And Billy Bunter seribbled the names in lus little boel.
Then be aslied for furthor offera, but the Removites did nob
geen eairer 1o ¢ome forward, Skinner ofieved to take a course
of lessons free, and Btott offered to owe jthe money. Both
offers were refuscd by the ventriloguist. But no othors wero
made at all,

Y We'll see vou do somn ventriloguism fiest,” said Ogilvy.
""&o far as I'm concerned, I've only heard you lalk aboutb it,”

“ Oh, that's easy enough. I'll show you somg——""

“ Hallo, dinmer's rendy !

“I'll show you-——"

Y Come on, kids—I'm hungry !

And Billy Buntor's ennvassing for pupils was cut short by
the mush for the dining-roem. During dinner Dunter's face
wore a thoughtiul expression. The great idea was working in
his brain.

Bunter was alwaya short of money. He borrowed a great
deal in various quarters, and never repaid it ; but it went ns
fast as it came, and he was always in o state of wanting more.
Many snd various were his devices for raising tho wind., The
horne work idea had only cost him money so far; buat he had
hopes for the future. Meonwhile, if he could pet pupils, thero
was money to be made a8 a professor of ventriloguism. How
to got the pupils was the question.

And Billy Bunfer was so wrappod up in his meditations on
thia im}:urtant subject that he actually forgot to ask for a
gecond holpang,

After dinner, while the juniors were spending their leisure
time in the sunny Cloze, Dunter was still thinking over the
scheme, and the wrinkle was still in his brow., He was giving
the matter mmuch and intense thought.

Buried in thought, the short-mighted junior walked olong
the passage with his hands in his pockets, and ran blindly into
a tall and elegant Sixth-Former who was coming from the
opposite direetion.

A grasp of iron on his collar brought the junior with a junap
out of his meditations, .

“Oh! Oh, really, Wingate i

It was not Wingate, the burly, penial captein of CGreyiriars,
It was Ionides of the Sixth—the Greek who was the most
unpopular fellow in the Upper Forms at the school, Ionides

[ suppose you can rely upon my
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was very particular about his dross, and aiways looked elogant g
and the school had not forgotten the discovery that his curling
locks were improved by ]pina pf & night. Wun Lung, the
Chinee, had succeeded in showing up the sonior on that point,
and Greyfriars still chuckled over tho remembrance of it,
Bunter had finished his dinner with a chunk of tofice, and as ha
clutched at the Sixth-Former to save himsell from falling, he
leit & sticky set of finger-marks upon his elegant waisteoat,

Ionides shoolk: him savesoly.
“ Blind owl ! Why

“ Tig ! he muttered, gritking hia teeth.
did you run into me ¥V

“Ow! I'm sinceroly sorry, Tonides—I didn’t see you ! ™

* What do you wear glasses for, then, idiot t Gol?

_And with a swing of his arm Heracles Ionides sent the fat
junior spinning.  Bunter erashed on the floor with a bump,
and sal thore l?:ml-:ing dazed, and the Greek strode on savagely.
1t was & brotal actien, and the fat junior was hurt. Ilis eyea
were pleaming vengefully when he stagiered to his foet,

Y Beast ! he mattered. Y You—you rotten alien! I'll
male you sit up for that !

And Billy Bunter's meditations took o different direction.
He was still thinking over his wrongs when the bell rang for
afternoen lessons.  DEut the fat smile upon Bunter's countenanca
seemed to hint that he had come to some satisfactory decision,

THE THIRD CHAPTER.
Trouble iz the Form-Room.

HE Remove were uousually meek for first lesson thab
afternoon.  Mr. Quelch, their Form-mastar, was a stern
man, but kind hearted, and the Bemove knew exactly
how they could treat him,

With Mr. Maddox, the mathematics-master, who was taking
them for first lesson this afterncon, the case was different.
e, Maddox was o man of great attaininonts in his own par-
ticular line, but he knew little of boys, and was nel an experd
in moanaging them. When he flew into o temper—which
happened about & dozen timos, a3 & vule, during & lesson—Do
wonld shower penalties rigl.]:t. and left, with very little regard
for justice. The Form disliked the mathemaoties leszon intenasly,
simply beecause they knew that somo of them, at least, wore
cortain to get into trouble before it ended. The greateat
meelkness eould not alweys save themn, whils any unruliness
;:'m ;:m*im'n to bring dovwn the vials of wrath upon their devoted

cada,

When Mr. Maddox enme in, the Form ware vory guist.  DBMr.
Muoddox wos a Lthin gentleman, with o bluish nose, which turned
to purple in the cold weather. He never took any oxercise,
and conzequently lie felt tho cold weatlier keenly, and it alwoys
liadd o bad effect upon his temper. On cold dayva ho suffercd
from cold feet; oand cold fect always tnade him icritablo,
When the wenther was ot all sharp, therefore, the Remove
knew what to expect, and they expected it. Sometimes they
were extra meck, sometimes extra troublesome, according to
Lhetr moed. On the present occosion they were very meck.
Mr. Maddox's nose was unperislly purple, and it meant troubls
for somebody,

He looked over ths claszs with an unplenssnt expression
The juniors were as still as mice, But when a master is deter
mined to find fanlt, it would bo odd if he found nothing to
seize upon in a cluss of nearly forty boys.

* Cherry ! rapped out Mr. Maddox,

Bob Cherry jumped at the sharpness of the oxclamation.

“ Yes, sir.”

“Is it & matter of utier impossihility for you to wear your
necktie atraights 1" _

Boly Cherry turned red. Mr. Maddox's sneering, sarcastic
way of speakiig was harder to endure then the raps he some-
timea gave over the knuckles with his pointer.

* No, sir—yea, sir ! "' starmmoered Bohb.

* You are not quite expheit, Cherry. The seience of mathe.
matics should tend to clear the mental faculties, and teach one
to be explicit above all things, Is it or is it not Impossiblo
for you to wear a straight necktie 7"

_ "It always secoms to go crocked, sir,” said Bob Chorry,
jerking the offending necktie inte place.

~ “H'm! I do not approve of slovenliness, though I Fupposn
1k 18 uscless to expect anything else of the Lower Fourth," aaid
Mr. Maddox, * When did you wash your face last, Bunter 1 ™

“ Be, sir} This morning, sir,”

“1 approve of economy,” said Mr. Maddox. ** Economy of
ﬂ;;mp can, however, be carried too far, I detest s slovenly
class,”’

Harry Wharton's eyes began o gloam. No boy likes to Le
coalled slovenly ; and if Bunler was so, that was no reason why
the whole clazs should be stigmatised. But Mr. Maddox never
paused to be just.

“ We will now proceed," he ssid, in & tone that implied that
ho didn't think it of much use to atteinpt to tesch tho Hemowve
anything.
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Bunter’s eoyes were gleaming, too.  Certainly, he was
economical of goap and water on eold mornings, but he didn't
like being told of it before & grinning olass, i:ld tha amateur
ventrilogquist of Greyfriars had alveady marked down the
mathematics-master as hiz vietim,

Mr. Maddox had put his hand on his desk, and was ahout to
apen it, when o sudden gound was heard in the still class-room.

Mew-miau-mew !

Mr. Maddox started.

" Denr me, there iz a cat in my desk ! Boyz!" He turned
& purple face towards the astonished class. ™ Boys! Which
of you has dared to place a eat in iy desk 1" ;

There was no reply., The Remove were silent from sheer
amarenent.

U Answer me ! thundered the mathematicz-mastors * There
12 o cat in my desk I Wharton, T shall eall upon you 8 head
boy of the class, to answer.  Stand up 1 ™

Harry Wharton steod up.

" Wharton, did you plaze a cat in my desk } ™

* No, sir.”

* Do you know which bov in the cluss ling done 8g 19

Wharton's eyes flashed.  If the trick hod really been played
on Mr, Maddox, it was not * playing the game ™ to ask him
lo give away the joker. But as he knew very well that thoro
wad no cat in the desk, he had no hesitation in replying,

“ 1 don't think anyone has dons so, sir.”?

“I do not agsk you what you thinlk, Wharton !

I ask you
what vou know,

Have you seen any hoy place a cat in my

desk 7"

" No, s’
h“' Ah! I shall question the whoele class, one by one, and—
oh!”

Br. Maddox broke off, with & start, s he opened the desk
and looked in.

There was no eat there !

There would not have bean auch room for o cat, AIYWAY.
Alr. Maddox stared at the hooks and papers as t-hﬂu%l he could
searcely believe his eyes. He had distinetly heard that painful
JHEEW’ and yet there was no trace of o oat in the desk. He rubbed
lim eyes.

The class were watching hin with keen interest.  Mr. Maddox
shut down the desk with & bong, snd turmned an ill-tempered
face towards his elazs, e was about to apeak, when the wail
of the invisible cat was heard again,  Thiz tine, it came from
the midst of the elass,

f Misw-minw.anew 1

Mr. Maddox turned pertectly seavlel with rage.

¥ Thero ig a cat in the room,” he evied, ‘.‘!.ﬁ:?i.ch of you nas
rought a ecat into the clasz-room * %

Silenee !

* What boy has the cat there now 177

Rilenee |

Mr. Maddox compressed his lips.

“1 will find out!" he suidi” "I warn the delinguent to
EBaware, '

He took his pointer and came amongst the forms. His cyes
were like gimlets, and if any of the boys had had a eat there,
Mr, Maddox would certainly have discoverved it,

But there was no eal to he discoverved.

The mathematies-master Jooked ver;].r puzzled.

Unless his cara wero deceiving him, he had certainly heard a
cat mewing. The door was closed, and s0 it could not have
cscaped from the room.. Most of the Removites were ns
puazzied as the master, and they were looking about themn in
perplexity.

I cannot find the animal,’” =aid Mr. Maddox, ceasing his
zearch at last, looking very red and savage. *' I call upon the
rulprit to confess.”

There was no answer,

" Very well, I shell dizcover——"

U Misw-mew-5-2-2-2-2-2-5-Z,"

The mathematics-maoster jumped clear of the floor.

‘The snapping at his heels was distinet, and he swung round
in the full expectotion of seeing a cat there. )

But there was no cat to be seen.

Mr. Maddox wiped his fevered lLirow. _

He began to think that his senses were woandering,.

The Removites were staring and grinning, and Billy Bunler
had his face bent over his desk. %—l‘is eyes wers ghmmering
! ehind his spectacles. The Famous Four winked at one snother,
They had guessad that the trouble was coused by Billy Bunter's
ventriloquism, snd they were enjoying the joke.

- Misu-miao-mew ! "

Tlre sound came from the desk ngain.

The excited master tore the Lid open aud banged it back,
There came a mew from under the desk, and he stooped down
sl glared under. Then the mewing came from the Forms, and
then from the direction of the grate.  The mathomatics-master
plaved round and round.

" This—this is intolerablo ! "' he panted.  * The lesson can-
not preceed while this—this flendieh animal = in the room 1"

The Rermove chuekled. They were quita willing for the lesson
not to proeeed, for, as Bob Cherry murmured, Mr., Maddox
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lmpﬁing about in search of an hanaginery cat was funnier than

mathematics.
Mre. Maddox glared at the elass,
Y Bilence | The next boy to laupgh will be sent in to the Head,"”

The Remove became grave again at once, though it cost them
wstruggle,. The mew came again from the direction of the
chimney. My, Maddox rushed to the prate, and then there wos
# long-drawn miag behind him from under o form,

Hewswuang round with a scarlet face,

“Boys! Look for the cat; work cannot proceed &l it is
found ! All of you leave ggur places, and look for that trouble.
gome antnal | Tt must found ! J—I1 will reward the boy
who discovers it."”

With one accord, the Remove rose to the occasion,

(Hadly enough they joined in the hunt for the cat.

The search was thorough. The Remaovites left nothing an-
turned ; literally ! They turmed out books and maps {rom the
bockease in hunting along the shelves for the mysterious cat.
They turned Mr. Maddox's desk out, scattering all sorta of things
over the floor. There was not o recess in the room that was not
explored ; nothing packed away anywhere that was not added to
the general litter,

Then the misu was heard among the forins again, and they
were dragged out of their places and over-turned, such of them
a5 were not clamped to the foor, in the eager search for the cat.

AMr. Maddox mopped his perspiving brow.

All through the search the plaintive misu-miau was heard ol
intervals, but always the mysterious feline eluded the searchors,

The Form-room soon assumed a wrecked and gutted aspect,
The juniors fairly entered into the spirit of the thing.

Suddenly, in the midst of the wrecking, the door opened.

Mr. Queleh, the master of the Remove, looked in—and
gstorted back i blank astomizhmont ot whal ho saow,

THE FOURTH CHAPTER.
A Mystified Master!

I QUELCIT knew his Form pretly well, and bhe Renove

did not often aurprise him ; bot e was surprised now.

He looked at t.ém littered, swrocked Forme-rooin in

blank amoczement, havdly crediting his eyes. TForma

were gver-turned, the master's bigh chaiv lay sprawling across

an easel on the fAcor, the black-bhosrd wna half-hiddeon by

scatiored books and maps.  The whole place looked wrecked, and

tor the moment the Forme-master naturally mmagined that the

Remove had broken into a riot, and did not observe the presence
of the mathematics-master,

Thunder-clouds gathered upon the FMorm-master’s face.

* Bays ! he thundered.

The Removites ceased their dire work at once, and stood at
tltention, They felt o strange sense of righteousness. They
hiad wreeked the room, and escaped the lesson they disliked
moat, And yet Mr. Quelch could not possibly punish them,
or even blame them, when he knew the facts,  And the Removo
locked half-meek and half-gleeful as they realized the strength
of their position.

Y Boys ! How dare you ?
tzking & part in such rictous proceedings !
puated 1°°

“ If you pleass, sir—-—"

¥ Not a word ! I shall—--"*

* But, sir—-—"?*

“ Wothing ean excuse this riolons conduct ! Yon Took as i
yvou have been bear-figliting instead of studying.,  L-—dear mo ! "

My, Queleh broke off as he eaught sight of the muothematics.
s tor.

He had naturally imagined that Mr. Maddox had zone, and
that the Form liad taken advantage of his absence Lo break ont
inbo riat,

He siared ab Me. Maeddox hlankly.

*Dear me ! FEr—ah—whal—-—wihalever doos this mean,
A, AMladdox 7 1 did not know that you wern hers ! I—1 did
nobsec you for the moment !

The imathematics-master gnsped for breath.  He leoked very
redl and excited and dusty.  He had been plaring into Lhe dusty
cupboard in search of the elusive cat, mud upsetting a pile of old
pepers in his eager quest. A suspicion-—unjest, but guite
naturnl undor the circumstances, rose in br. Quelel’s mind a9
he Tooked at him.

* I=~I—1 s sorry youshould find your Form-room in such a
state of confusion, Mr. Queleh,” panted the mathemstics-naster,

* May I enguire what is the cause of it ¥ " asked Mr. Quolch,
icily.

‘?'(Jﬁrtuinly—yﬁﬁ—cﬁrtlﬁuly.

CA—a—aoat P

* Yes, air. I really do not see anything for you to look
afmazed ab in that !'" said Mr. Maddox, irritably. Hiis temper
liud net been equable to begin with, and the Iate events had
ruffled it still more. *' I have been intolerably troubled by
the presence of o mewing cat in the room, and I told the boys to
find it. Thoy have been looking fore it.,”

Wharton, T am amazed to seo yon
Yes, amuwetd—dias

There iz & cat in the room.—"
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I aecmd 20 asud the Romove-masior, deily. " I hardly
think it was necessary to turn the roem into a pandemonium,
even il there wers o cat to be found.”

¥ Yea ves, undoubtedly ; the boys have certainly done mose
damape than was neeessary ; I might have expected that,”
suid Mr. Maddox, vensmously. * I should reconumnend caning
the whole class——"

“I ecan hardly eans Lhe whole elass for doing what you
voursell told them to do,” ssid Ar. Queleh, coldly.  * 1t would
srarcely be just.”

“ Phey—they deserve f£! ¥ must have been one of them
who brought the cab into the rvoom.” said the mathanatbios-
master, heatadly, * The brute i sbll here ; it has ennsetl e
great inconvenience-—great trouble-——"

* You had better go to your room, Me. Maddox,” zaid the
Remove-master, lowering iz voice =ignificantiy,

The mathematics-master stared.

*To my room—why |7

“ 1 should advise vou to lie down a linde ™

“To lie down *" vepeated Mr, Madidesx, daecdly,
down ¥ "

“ Yes, gir: corbumly '™

" Why—why should I Lie down, M. Queleh T T have to zo
directly to the Fifth Form-room from heve, to take the Fifth in
mathematics,"

I should strongly recoramend you nob Lo go fo the Tilth
Form-room in your present stale,” said Mr. Quelch, meaningly.

“ My—my—present state ! What—what do you mean ¥ ™

“ You are—well, axcited. 1 should recommend you to go
to your room, and stay there Lill—well, till you ara ealmer,’

My, Maddox jumped as the frath dawned apon him

“What! You—you suspect——"

*“ Hueh ! Before the boys——"

“1 will not hush!” roared the exasperated matliemativs-
master. T have been worried and driven by an unraly class,
wlz?xéi t]:ﬁir Form-master ought to keep in order?™

ir !

I repent it.—whomn tlear Form-master [nils to keep in proper
order,” shouted Mr. Masddoex, * Now you dare to insinuate
that I am intoxicated ! ™

“ Pray be qiiet 1™

"1 refuse to be guict !
will——"’

“You can please youraeli about (hat ; pleaze Teave this Fonne
room ! papped out Mr. Quelel, his own temper beginning to
YIS,

Y I—1—1." Alv. Maddox was {airly stnltering with roage.
" J—T—1 shake the dust of your Form-voon Erom my [eet, sic !
I despise yonr insiouations I T vegand you, sie, as———

WAl vou kindly leave Lthe vomn *

“ ¥es, sir: T will gladly leave the room, bul befove I £, T
e P

Mr. Queleh held the door apen, with o glitter in his eves thai
subdued the mathematios-mastor.  Mr. Maddox sirode from the
room, sl the Renwve-master closed fhe door,

The Hemove wis silent now, A, Queleh wies o msster of w
very different celibre, and they koew it, The Form-mnster gave
them one glance,

el the roomn iy, wned go 1o yoeor placses™

Tt wies done withoul o word,

The Remove hadd never been so neek in their fives hefore,

Their lessong were resmned as if nothig i happened,
Mr. Queleh was severe, bud he was just @ and the Bemove waiw
varciul not Lo provele Ins wrath just then. e rest of the after-
noon passed in g ostale of tension. but without any explosion.
Needless to say., the cul was henrd ne moere in the Remowve-room.

But when the eclass was dismigeed ot half-past four, the
juniors crowded round Billy Bunter in the wide Hagpged passage.
Bob Cherry thamped hita on the back, and Nogent slapped Lo
on the chest—uanforiunately, st the same moment, A gasp like
pscaping steam came from Billy Bonter,

* Good for you, Billy 17

“Hravo ! U

“ Riynung !

“Ow D Ol readle, Cherev ! T T sineerely wisle vou wouldn't
Le g0 rough ' You ve—yvou've neavly winded ma ! Ow ™

YO, that's all rght.  Billy, von did the Mad Ox beautifully,
I never aaw aueh n vipping vag in my life,” :

Y Iaith, and it's vight ve are D77 exelaimed BMicky Desmoned.
“ Bural at was worth a weel's pockel-money Lo see the 3Mad Ox
Loppin’ aboot,”

“The lwplalness of the esteemwed Mad Qx was terrifie,”
murmuniad the Naboh of Bhanipur.

Billy Bunter hlinked contentediy.

“T thaught it was vather vipping,"” he said. ' T suppose
you fellows will belicve now that 'rnoa venteiloguist,™

YWell, il wasz j{l”}-‘ pood,” anid BEkinper, 1 suppose ying
onnt Inutate zounmdz. [ remember vou imitated iy voice once,
and I never lelied vou for it

** Look here, Skinney——""

“All vight : Il take lessons from vou e ventriloguisim —--"

“Good ! I'll put your name down.™

“ Instead of giving von the licking"” said Skinner,
In my case,™

“0hy, veally, Skondp——"

" Lie

T will complain lo the Head ! I

 No fee.
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“ Faith, you can put my nama down,” said Micky Desmond.
“It's worth a tanner for o trisl lesson, anyway, I'll pay ye
next week,"

** All fees are payable strictly in advance.'

* Bure, I don’t see why wa shonldn’t put it the ether way—
all lessons strictly teachable in advance,”

“ Ha, ha, ha 1 *'

* Oh, really, Desmond

© It's all very well," said Ogilvy. * Bunter ean imitoale &
cat mewing, but T haven't heard him throwlng his voiea aboul
vet; and that's what o ventrilognist is supposed to do. I
want to see him do that before I plank down any tanness,”

* I'll jolly soon show you=—-—-"

“ Out of the way, you whelps ! ™

It was Ionides, the Greeli. He waz coming along the puss
with his coat and hat on. as if just going out. And BHunter's
eyes suddenly glittered behind his big spectacles with the light
of battle,

T

r— e i By

THE FIFTH CHAPTER.
Ionides Hears Yolces.

ONIDES scowled st the juniora as lie shoved them sudely

I out of the way. Between the Creek and the Remove was

# long-standing feud. Tonides had heen a prefect, and it

was chiefly due to Harry Wharton & Co. that he had los.

the post. The Greelk never forgot o grodge, and i many an
underhand way he had made the Bemovites feel his ennuty,

Tiwe juniors were certainly filling up the passage now, but they
would have made way at a polite request, Tonides prefevred
to scowl and shove.  He pushed the juniors aside, and strode on,

*Cad 177 muttered Nugent.

Billy Bunter cleared his throat,

* Jonides '

The Greek stopped. He was just passing? an open study
door, snid the study helonged to AMr. Prout, tie master of the
Fifth. The voice that spoke was so like Mr. Prout's, too, that
if the Fifth Form-master had heard it e might have doubted
whether e had not spoken.

Ionides made & gesture of impoatience ; he wanted to go
out. But a Form-master wos not to be neglected, and he looked
into the study.

* Yes, gir ¥ 7

Mr. Prout’s Form had Leen dismissed enrlier than the Remove,
and the Fifth Form-master, as it happened, was in his study,
abont to smoke s cignr after the labours of the afternoon, file
turned his head and looked at the Rixvth-Former

* Did you speak to me, Tonides 37

Lonides stared.

* Certainly, sir’

= Well, what do you want * ™

¢ l—Il=I—you called e, sic."

“J1—I called you!™

* Yes, siv, ag [ was passing vour door.™

“ I certainly did nothing of the kind,” said Mr. TProut dreils
“ It mmat hisve been somebody olse” ;

* It was your voice, sir; but T suppose T was mistaken. o
you 2ay you did not call me,” suid Tonides, very moch puszled.
It waa certainly a puzzling matter, for there wis really no
mistaking Mr., Prout's rather metallic, high-piichad  voeo.
* I—I1 beg your pardon, sir.”

My, Prout nodded, ond Tonides left the study. He had not
wone three paces when the volee of the Form-master was heard
rain.

5 Stay ! Come in o moment, Tonides ! ™

Ionides granted, and turned boack into the study.
group of juniors up the pessage came o joyous chuekle.

My, Prout leoked ot lonides as e came m,

* Well "

“*You—you called me, sir,” said the Bixth-Former, in
bewilderment.

* Are you mad, Tonides 3

Y Do you mean to say that vou did not eall me, sir 77 almost
shouted the Creel:,

¥ Certainly not. I this i3 intended for deliberute imper-
tinence, L ean only warn you———"

“ I-=T wan sorry. I suppose T was mistaken.”

Tonides gritted his teeth as he strode along the passage. A
chuckle from the Removites followed him, and he scowled
savagely, but did not twn his head. The juniors trod softly
along the passage ofter him.

Hluud&lrnm{ Bland of the Filth were standing at the door,
Iooking out into the Close, The March days were drawing
ont, and the chums of the PPifth were debating whether theu
was light enough for soma practice at fooler,

‘' Here's thoat cad Jonides t"

Blundell did not turn his head, but it cortainly zeemed to pa
Dlundell who spoke.  Ionides halted, gquivering with rage. His
temper wag disturbed enough alveady, and he wa3 in no lumoie
to pocket a wanton insult,

Frotn [ue
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“Ah! talo that ! he muttered.

Eis sudden grip on the back of Dlundell's enllar sstonished
the Filth-Former, Before hie knew what was emuiog, Blundell
ford 1iis cars boxed right and left by the angry (reck.

It was hardly the way to treat the top boy of the Fifth, hub
Lonides’ passionate temper had quite got the betier of Lhim,

" Halle ! roavedt Blundell, ** what on earth are vou up to 2
Lewume alone 17

“ Take tisl==~and that !

Y You—you hullying beast ' Rescue, Blad 17

“What ho!” exelsimed Bland, rushing to the aid of his
chnm,  He deagged Tonides bock, and Blundell, tearing him-
self Joose, turnod on the Greek like & tiper. Right and left
his fists came ont, and Tonides went down heavily, Dlundell
dancad round him, brandizhing his fista.

“Get up ! he yelled, * Jump up, you esd ! 171 teach
you to lay your paws on a Fifth-Former ! Come on !

“Aht 1 will—I will kill vout*

“ Cone on, and stavt the killing ! 1Y ready for vou.”

Jonides sprang up, his whole form guivering with vage, Dot
ere they could elose in strife, Mr. Prout came huerying ap.

* What is this ¥ How dare yvou fight here ¥

" He jumped on me like o wild bease ! ™

* He insalted me 1

“1 didn't! I never =aid o word till you collaved me. I
didn’t even know you were there,”

It i3 false ! You said to Bland-——-=>"

“Rata?! T dide™t 1

1 tell you——""

“la there anything wrong with wou, Tonides ¥*7 azked
Me, Prout. ™ A few minutes agzo you imagined that 1 spoke to
yvou, when [ eortainly did not.”

1"
* Calm yourself,  You must be iil Em‘]mpﬂ it i3 too much
study.  In that case 1 will exease you, but you had better seo

a doctor.”

1 oam pet 3! Jeee

* You must not speak to me in that tone.” said the Fifth
1*{:1'1!;;:111\?14:1* severely.  ** You are going to Friardale 77

" Yes.'

 Then call on D, Mundy while you ave there, and tell himm
your symptoms,™

T will not !

“You will do as T tell von, Tonides”" =aid Mr. Proot un-
pleasantly.  * Mind, T shall speak to De. Mowmby sbout you, so
ve will neglect my direetions ot yvour peril.”

Al e went baek to his study. Jonudes stood pooting
with rage, and suddenly he strode away into the (Close, inniter-
g =omething in Greeek hetween his teeth. Bhandel! aond Blaad
stared alter him, utterly snazed, sl convineed that the Sixth-
Yormer was going ** olf his rockaer.”

Tl Bemovites grinned with glee.

* Well, what do your say now *7' demanded Buaanter im-
portantly, when they were safe from other hoonding,  * Oan ]
=ling my voive—ael ¢ "

By Jove, you can ! 7 sadd Skinner

ST give in,'” sald Ogilvy. " IUs oll vight.
you tegeh a chap to do that—honest 2

O coarse I ecould ! My wonderful abilities as o ventrilo-
guist. are only equalled by my splendid gifts ns oo tencher,™

“T bke o chap to be medest,” said Ogilvy, " ANl right ;
'l come! Lemume see; what is the fee ! Sixpence for o
term's lessona "

“Oh really, Ogilvy ! Tt'a sizpence for g single lesson, and
five shillings for o course of lessens,”

* How mnny lessons in the eourse 777

* I=-I haven't settled that yet @ say o dozen,””

“ T should want & reduction for cpuantities,"” spid ﬂ-gilvlr,
" Bay. four bob for o courso of o dozen lessons."

" You're getting o seduction already, but 'l monke it fifteen
leseons for five beb,” said Bunter. " That iz (resting you
generously. "

“ T say,” broke in Morgan, ° Suppose I take a single lozson
for n tanner—Ilook you, will that be any goo:l ¥ 7

* Oh, yes, certainly, You zee, to u chap of ovdinary quick
intellipenee, one lesson would really be suflicient.”

" Then Um blessed if I take a course at five Lob,"” said Ogilvy.,

* Er—well, not exactly that, You see, a course of leszons
wontld make all sape.™

“Hm! I'll try a tanner’s worth, snd =scitle afterwards,”

Al fees are strictly payable in advance.”

“0Oh, rot ! We want to see what the leszon’s like frse.™

* I'm sincercly =sorry 1 con’t budge on thot peint,’’ zaid
Bunter firmly, ' Under my ayatem, all fees are strictly payabie
n advance.”

" Young Shylock !V

* Oh, really, Cherry iy

Y Wall, here you are,”’ said Ogilvy, extracting a rixpence from
his waisteoat pocket. ™' You'd better give me a receipt,'

“ 1 guppose yon can trust me with sixpence, Ogilvy.”

** 1 sup I can’t.”

* Oh, very well ; I'Hl make out the receipt,”

1%

 —

But, T zay, could
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Aznd Bunter made i out on & leal of his notehook, in Jdue form.
¥ Receeved of D Oggilvey tho sum of sixpence, in pavmont of
single lesson in ventriloguizm.—W,. (. Bunter, professor.”

*Good,” said Ogilvy, poclweting the receipt,  ~ When am I
to come for the lesson §

" Bix o'clock.™

“ Right-ho™

Half-a-dozen more juniovs paid up their sixpenees and reeeived
reccipts, and were told to ture up in Stady Ne. 1 for their lessong
at =ix. And Billy Bunter, very well satishied, stvslled away
with thres shillings and sixpenee in his poeboct.

TS TY e

THE SIXTH CHAPTER.
Bunter Enjoys Himself.

UNTEE walked out into the Clese. He dodged o foothball
that Bob Cherry was passing down the path to Hm‘:ly
Wharton, and strolled on meditatively, with s hands
in hus pockets. It was gotting near teativoe in the studics,

atd some of the juniors were going in, but for once Bunter showed
no alacrity to get in to tea.  Provisions were not plentiful just
then in Noo 1 Btody, and Bunter was hungry.  And the threo
Alullings and the sixpence were burning heles in his pockets,

Nugent clapped him on the shoulder as he neared the tuck-
=i, The fat junior jumped,

*0h, really, Russell——"

“ Ha, ha, ha ! I say, Bunter, are you standing a fecd in the
sidy 7 We've tan out of things for tea,”

*0Oh, really, Nugent ! I should be awiully gled to stand
a feed, but as a matter of [uct the postal order I was expecling
hasn't come yet.

“Whaut about the home-work you're doing ¥ You're geiting
three pounds o weelk, aren’t you, from the Patriotic Humbug
Home Work Association 777

“I=T"m not petting anvthing yel. 'm expeciing the Grst
three ponmds next weelk,  Then 1 shall stand o series of exvmsive
forlgm—r*

“ Wover mind ; there's your fees as veniriloguial professor,

Billy Bunter wrigelod,

Well, you see, Nugent, Pve got te have oo snoek to keep up
my strength before giving the venteiloguisl  lessuns, and
three amd gix won't go far, I say, though, if ven chaps
had tea in Hall, thot would leave the study elear for ae."

Nugent leaghed and walked awayvy, Bunter went mio the
sehiool-whiop, and was grected anvthing but  cheerfully by
AMrz. Miumble, Bhe knew Buanter of old, nrnd was prce
pared to refuse o demand fov eredit,  But her aspeet breeame a
fittle wmore amiabile o Bunter, with an aie of conseions grondear,
Hanked three shillings and sixpence down npon the connter.

" Whiat can I do for you, Master Bunter 7 asked the good
dotine, wilh an pmiakle amile,

* Leinmie see,” suid Bunter reflectively.

The money was too precious o be spent cavclea=ly, With
setentific hnowledge of the subject, cramming into cach shilling
the iost that could be got for it. Dunter expended Bis first fees
w3 A venbrilooquial profeasor,

The pile of estables rose on the counter befove him, and theo
uiete sight of them made his mouth water. e Lorrowed o ba
of Mrz, Mimble to carry them to Noo 1 Study, and he arrive
aafely in his quarters with the valuable carpo.

Tl study was empty 3 the choms of the Bemove had not vet
came e But even as be laid down the heavy bag with o pasp,
Bunter heard their footsteps in the passagze.  To throst the bag
ot of sight under the table, and to throw himself into sn attitudo
of earelezs rest in the ensy chair, occupicd bet & nmoment.

I"he door was thrown open, and the Famous Four cane in,

" Halle, hallo, halla 1Y exelaimed Bob Cherey, ™ Any prub
;_"-;.';.ﬂ ZE

" Eh! Ihd you speak, Cherry

" Whit are you squatting there for, letting the fiee po out ?
Anyvthing for tea 7Y

“There's the bread in the fupbnﬂn‘{, and there's a bit of
choese,™

Harry Wharton langhed.

“I'hot won't be much amone five.

* No: I finished that after dinoer,

“Well, there's the sardines,” said Nupgent.
can make o meal of bread and sardines.
worge,

* You c¢an't.”

w T

Ten't there a coke 74

“ I suppose wa
Uhaps have ecolcn

“Eh! Why not ™

Y There—there sren't any sardines ! I--1 ate tlem after
dinner."

' You young cormorant ! What about the salmon—where's
that T

"I suppose you don’t want me to starve to death, Frank
Nugent. You know jolly well that I've eaten the salnon,”

“Then what i3 there left, vou voung octopus 7 "

** There’s some bread, and there was o bit of eheesa ! No, T
remember now, I finished up the cheese. There’s some Lread.™

“We'd better go down and have tea in Hall thiz time,”
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said Harry Wharton, Dighing,  * Come on—half a loaf won't
go far among us.”

“IM'm ! Betier gat n muzzle for Buntor, I think, out of our
uwoxt  pocketmoney,” growled Bob Charry, *That chap's
enough to make o famine in the eounty. I suppose we'd
better prub in Hall. You coming, Banier * "

¥ Weneno, T think I'd betler not come just now.”

The Famous IMour siaved at him.  There was no food—so far
8% they knew—in the stody ; and yet Bunter was going Lo
rempin {here instend of poing down fo tea.

“lone off T ashed %nh Cherry politely,
stand that vou'll be missing a moeal ¥

T deon’e mind, Cherry, [—I've got to JT!‘-]]?&I'-E far the ventri-
Inr!uiu.'l lezson, you know ; the chaps will Le iere saon after six.

* Well, I'mwy blessed if T understand it," anid Nugent.
never knows gpr prize porpoise to miss o mesl before,
Bunty 7"

* No, I'minot ill,” said Bunter with dignity, * You fellows are
ways hinting that I am a gresdy chap! I'm not greedsy,
thougli I admit T like a lot. But when I'm deeply in ErIes b
over anything, T forget such things as meals. There ave
such thingz ns the claims of the #deal, a8 Ibsen sava—IL
forget whether it was Ibsen or Dan Leno, it was some ehap
like that ; end there’s o lot in i, You soe g2

“tBlessed il I can understand it said Bob Cherry.

"“The blessediulness is terrific,”

Y Well, T'm hongry, at all events,” said Wharton.
etay here to your meditations, Tiily.
not ill."

And tho Famons Four gnitted the study. Billy Bunter grinned
and drew out the bag from under the table. He stirred tim
fire into o cheerful blaze, and lighted the pas. Then he opened
the bag. and spread ont the good thinga in tempting areay.

* After all, 1T eonddn’t asl four chapa to fead on such a littis na
thiz,'"" he murnmeed to himself, as if his conscience pricked
him slightly, *‘There's enough for me, and a little bit over,
but it wonld be nething amongz the lot.  And Pm jolly hungry ;
and I'vo got work befors me.™

And Bunter was soon busy,

To fry tho bacon, sad wann up the sauzmages and the rabbit-
pie didd not take him long @ he was an old hand at e work,

In ten minutes o was sitting down in solitary state to o gor-
gecns feed.

An appetising scont filled the stady, the fire glowed cheeriully.
antd the estables almost made Bunter's mouth water as he spresd
themy gut enticingly. He filled o large plate and smrlﬂll.

When Jie had really a well-supplicd table, Bunter could do
wondears in this line, He trawvelled throngh the provisions in
gplendid styie.

Helping after helping disappeared, until even hiz generons
appetite aluckened. and he ate moro alowly, and more slowly st ill,
wmintil the Lzt remaing of the fenst censed to tompd him,

Hiz cheaka wore rod and 1Jul'|'-l."L|. his face ahining with crensy
gatsinslion by the thne he hod fnished, still leaving o few
erumba of that great fecd on the table.

He gettlod himself down in the ensy ehair for o rest, He
conld not ST st Bires now, for his pupila might comoe in
nk sy mnment, ardd thie rermcing of the feed roquireld elenring
pway, nnil eheiza arenging for the elazs,

But the fat junior, who had put suel o steain on hag digestion,
was in o lazy mood now, snd extremely disinelined Lo mowve,

Heo looled ab the varimn glowing fise, il tho bars and the glowing
coala drifted before his eyes, sand siomber stola over hin

It n few momenis e wes asleep, lving bacl: in the easy chair,
andd at intervals an unmusical snore proceeded from the depths
of the chaiv.

Tiere was o tap ab the door, bak Bitly Bunter did not Learat,
The door opensd, and the pupils came in, but atill Professor
Bunter did not stir,

* Do you under-

“ Itva
Kot ill,

Y Yon con
I only hopa you're

e .

THE SEYENTH CHAPTER.
The Professor at Home.

GILVY Iooked round the study in some surprise. The
bigh Lack of the casy chair concealed the fat juniorf{rom
view, and the pupils of Professor Bunter noturally
iTn:’l.[.;'m-:'ui that Lhe roon: was mu,_'nt.}'.

" He's not here,' said Ogilvy.

Y The voung bounder," growlerd Hazcldene,
in the tackshop blowing our feea on grab,”

“ Faith, and it's right yo aee."

B.rever-p.r.

“ Hallo ! What's that 7"

* Bounded Jilke somn animal in the room," said Russell,

* I't’s something in that chaiv, T think."

* B-r-r-r-r."

“It's noanore 1"

Ogilvy locked round into the big choair, and uttered an
exclamation.

“Here ho igt "

Bunter lay there, his face very red from the heatl of the fire,
hiz cyes closed behind his speetacles, and hiz mouth wide open.
The juniers gazed at him, and grinned at one another.

“The young pig,"” said Morgan, * He's been feeding hero

* 1 suppozo ha's
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ook wou, annd naw he's goene to  sleep insteadd of gotting
ready for the lesson'

U wake him up,” grinned Ogilvy.

He took the inkpot from the shelf, and calmly started to pnt
tho contents into Billy Bunters open month. ]

The jraiors chuckded, It was an effective mode of waking the
slecper.  Billy Bunter moved snd gurgled, and started into
waskiefnlnass,

* Greverer—ow ! What the—brorerrr !

“ Thought 1'"d wake you up "

“Ow! Yoeu beast! O, rveally, you fullows!
posoned,”

“We're ready for the lesson.”

Bunter elutehed out hiz haodkerehicf, and wiped his mouth,
He glared ol the juniors in wrath,  But slecpiness waz still lieavy
wpon bim, in spife of the ink, He Llinked behind his

faShea,

“ I'm jolly tired,” he hegan.

“ 8o are we—-tized of waiting,  Just yvou start off with that
Irssom, or return the fees.  Catch mo  paying in sdvanco
train,’

** All foros are strictly payabls in advance—-—- i

“Wall, 1T suppose the lesson ought to follow then.” said
Hazeldene.,  * Wake up, you sleeping beauty, snd stard ™

*Uome o, now o the batl”?

“1 think upon the whole it would he Letter for you to como
later,” mumbled Bunter. ** I-—I'in turning it over in my mind,
it [-=hr-r.r" =—gnore.

Ay only Aunt Sempronia ]

“Hu, b, Ba 17 .

Ouilvy drew s pin from his jacket, and tonehed Bunter with
the point. The fin.t junior came to himself with o wild yell

“Ow ! Oht Wh-what was thay ¥

“Wake np! Wo'ra waiting for the lesaon.”

“ You're a set of inconsiderate beasts,  You ean wait hall an
honr for vour beastly lesson, [ sappose,”

* Return the fees if there's to be no lesson, porpoise,’

* Fees are not returnable under any cireumstaness.”

“Then po ahead with the lessan, or L'l jelly well siart on
vou with the poker !

Bunter groseed, and y:u‘;m"{L i mnk up an the clasiv,  Tle
wae terribly aleepy, and he wishied bis pupils i any place but
Now 1 Study, bat thare was evidently no 'helllp For it

“Well, this i= how vou begin,'” he said,  * The first lesson
in ventriloguism is to ke the ventriloguiad drone ——"'

“¥og; I remember you droning about the passazes when
vou wepe leaming,” grinmed Haeeldene, ' Shall we hivve tao
ke the gnearthly vow yon used to make 77 _

“Oh, veally, Vaseline ! You see, you ||:-[n-r.-n vour theaat like
this, arul you inske s drone like that, and you keep it up for o
considerable time," -

* Like this #' asked Ogilvy. And he allowed a terrible
groan to eseape i, The other fellows stopped thew ears,

*Oh, no ! granted DBanter peevishly, O A drone, Dot A
groan.  This s the wny,  Now. you chaps can go to your oun
studies and proeties that for hall an hour,”™

" And what then 7V

* Then the first lesaon will ba over.™

And Bunter settl=d himaelf back in the easyv-chair, with the
evitlent intondion of going to sleep neain, The pupils giared
al Dim, and then with one weeord thoy hacled themaelves upon,
their profeszor, and yanked him bodily out of the ehair,

“Hold ont!" roared DBunter. “1 mean, legeo ! Whal
are vou up to ! You'll make my glasses fall off, you dummies,
and if they got broken vou'll have to pay for them |7 .

Orilvy jomiemed hiom agninst the ".'-'H-h with a jar that made his
tecth rattle,

“ Now you just stand there.” he said determinedly, * and
five ud & fesson ! You'ro not poing to rope in the touners &0
vasily as all that, T promise vou."”

Bunter gruated discontentediy.  TBuf there wos no chenere
of petting to sleep apgain, end the pupils were certainly deters
minod to have their money's worth.

“Oh, very well 1" he said. 'l give you o hall hour's
Iesson, but you're gotting o lot for your money, Now, all of
yvou drone togethor, like this."'

There was a chorus of grunts and groanas,

“(Ow ! Not like that, Like this™

And Duntzr droned in the true ventriloguial faghion. One
by one the junicrs caught it ap, and in s shork Lime they worg
droning eway in good style. The droning was in full blust
wlen: the study door opened, and the Femnous Pour came .

Wharton and his friends atopped on the throshold, staring
in amarzement al the crowd of pupils in the study, all drosing
nway for nll they wore worth,

o

Ow, T'm

L]

Ie's aslecp again 1

A Grand School Tale of
Harry Wharton & Co.
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“Hallo! Hallo!
the dickens o

Y Ha, ha! It's Bunter's class.™

The fat junior blinked round at them.

* Please don’t interrupt, vou fellows,”” he said, * I'mv just
in the thick of it. TPerhaps vou would like to join the class,
though, I can give you single leszons at sixpence each, All
fees are sirictly payable in advanee.™

" We've come in to do our prep.”

“Well, be az quiet a3 you can, then.
sustain the sound a little longer, ande——"

" Heve, you dry un ! exclaimed Bob Cherry indignantly.
* Do you think we ean do our prep. with thet unearthly row
going on ¥

" The unearthfulness of the honourable row i tervifie,”
murimured the Nabob of Bhanipur.

1 gay, you fellows, the lesson's over now, as thess chana
want the study,” sald Dunter. " Keep up that practive.
The more you do the better, and you can do it anywhere—in
vaour studics, or the passages, ot the elass-reoms——"

“ Ha, ha, ha!" roared Bob Cherry, * There’ll be ructions
if they start doing it in the clasz-rooms, I fancy.”

" And we'll arrange alout the next Iessonz, too,” went on
RBuonter. ** Arve you all taking the full course § That will ke
five hob each.™

“I'M see how 1hia Emng out firal,” grinned Qgilvy.
bob is five shiilings, dare aay 1 shell soon pick it wp.”

And Ogilvy went out of tia study—droning ! The others
followed him—alse droning ! And fellows came to their stud
cloors on all sidezs to stare at them, and wondsr what on earth
wad the matter. But the budding ventriloguists hesded not.
They droned away manfuliy

Builo ! " exclaimad Bob Cherry, ** What

Now, you chaps

" Mive

T ————

'THE EIGHTH CHAPTER.
Good News,

" LETTER for you, Hareldene,” said Bob Cherry, after
morning school the following day, tappmg the junior
on the shouider, in the hall.

“Where 1" asked Hazeldens.

“In the rack. I was locking for one for myself,” explained
Cob, * and I happened to notice it. Thought T'd mention thas
it was there."

* Thanks,' said Hazeldene careleasly.

He strolled away to the letter-rock, and Bob Cherry strolled
with him. Hazeldene wohdered why ol had taken the troubla
to mention the matter to him, but he upderstood when he saw
the letter. For the superscription was in the hend of Marjorie
Hazeldene.

Marjorie wag a preat friend of the Ramowve chuma, and they
were always glad to have news of her. Bob Cherry espocinlly
wag interested. He looked at Hazeldene enviously as the
junior slit open the letter, DBob Cherry had no sister, and Le
could not help thinking that the fates had been rather unjust
Lo him when he thought of Marjorie.

Hazeldene read the letter, and looked earprised ; and then
he grinned with satisfaction. Bob Cherry was watching ns
Tare.

" Good newz2?"™ he asked. Then he coloured. * Exense
me, Of course it's no businesa of mine ; but if Miss Marjoric
ia coming dowpn——"

“ Halle! What's that *" exclaimed DBulstrode, the bully
of the Remove, coming along, " Your sister coming down,
Vazeline T

“ Na," gaid Hazeldeno shortly.

Bulstrode looked at him bitteriv. Hazeldene had hoen his
dutiful toady once, before Study XNo. 1 took him up and mada
a decent fellow of him. Bulstrode had never forgiven either
hirn or them,

" B0 you can't tell me the news 7" he =aid savazoly.

“ (h, yos, certainly 'Y said Hoezeldene uneastly. ' T sopposa
vou chaps have noticed the new building they're putting np
neatr the bay—CHT House it's ealled, I think ¥ Well, what do
vou think 7 It's to be a piel’s school ! ™

Gob Cherry whistled, and Bulstrode Erinncr]. Harry Whavion
joined Bob, in time to hear Hazeldene's words.

* A girl's school '™ he exclaimed. * Cliff House a givls’
sehool ! Well, that’'s nowa ! It's not ten minutes’ wall from
liere, too '

" What rot ! suid Bulstrode. *° Fan lanting a schoel
of eackling girls down here close lo Greyiriars! DBeastly, I
eall it 1™

“ Oh, rate ! ' caid Wharton,

* And I think we’ll jolly well show "em we don’t like it 1"
went on Bulstrode, raising his voice. ' At least, some of ua
will ! There's an academy of aliens just across the way. naud
they'rsa bad enough. Now to have a cackling gicls' selool—
pooh ! it's sickening ! But 1 know some of us will jolby
well rag them 1™

LT ]

“ You won't,”" sald Iarry Wharton guietly.

“We ghall! You remember the wheeze you played on tha
alien academy the day it waz opened, I dare say—well, I shiall
work up something of the sort for the girls” school. A lot of
chaps on the zpot to kick up o row when they open tho place
will be a ripping wheges 1

" You won't do anything of the sort, Bulstrode! T know
vou're cad enough, but thera are decent chapa in the Femova
who will stop you.™

Bulstrode scowled savagaly.

* Well, youll jolly well zee!™ he exclaimed., " And as
for you, Wharton, if you're going to set yourself up a3 &
defender of everybody and everything that’s unpopular, you'll
get into trouble, I warn you, You've comatituted yourself
the champion of that mill cad who eame hers on o scholarahip,
snd now }:::-u're. going to take a set of cackling girls undor your
Wing——

smack !

Bulstrode stopped suddenly, reelinz as Harry's open band
gmnate him across the mouth, Tt was only the open hand, but
the smack was like a pistol-shot, and the bully of the Remove
stagoeved agninst the wall,

He recovered himsell in a moment, snd leaned nt Wharton
like a tiger

But before he could come to blows o sharp voics rapped out :

tEtop !

It was the voice of Mr. Quelch. Bulstrode stopped, scowling,
black with fury. The Form-master’s stern glance, howevor,
cowed the blusterer of the Remove, in spite of his rage.

Y Bulstrade, I heard the words that called forth that Llow,
and vou richly deserved it, and more.” said Mr., Quelch. I
nen very glad to see that there is & boy in the Lower Fourth who
will not allow blaskguardly expressions to be wsed in his
presence.  You spoke like s cad, Bulstrode, 1 hopo vou will
veflect upon it, and see it yourseli, Gol!™

Bulstrade strode away, gritting his testh, and Br. Qoecleh
woent into his study, Harry Wharton looked red and uncorn-
fovtable,  Fhe aporoval of the Form-master wia nob exoctly
plensant to him. It was ropuznaent to his nature Lo appear in
the light of & ** good boy ™ of a story.-book,

" Quelchy's all right,"” said Bob Cherry. ' G0 on, Vas—I
tnean, Haozeldene., Any more news from Miss Marjoric 2V

" Yes," said Hazeldene brightly., " 8he’s coming to CLE
House when it opens.'

** Hurrah L "

It was an involuntary shout from Bob Cherry, and he executed
a war-dance on the spot. Hazeldene stared at him.

" ¥ou seern to take a jolly lot of interest in my sister,’” he said.

Whercupon Rob Cherry turned as ved aa o bestreot, and
comicd hia terpsichorean exoreise,

“ YVe.e-ea," he stommered. " Of—cof course, it will he jolly
to have her o near neighbour, won't it 7 You see, she's—she's
sukh a ripping girl, von know !

“Of course she 12, said Wharion, " and it will be jolly,
We ought to get up some sort of a colebration, I think.”

" =11 supposs we couldn't stand them a feed,” said Tob
Cherry doubtiully,  “ That would be all right if they were o
Lioys' school.  Blessed if T know what we could do for & welcome
to a girls' school!™ He wrinkled hiz brows thoughtiully.
* Coull we have a sewing-bee, or something ¥

** Ha, ha, ha "

“Oh, T don’t supgest it ! said Bob hastily. " Bul wo
ought to get up some celebration of some sort, and of cousse it
ought to be something that gicls tale an intesest in”

¥ Buppose we gave 'em o musical welcome,”” suggested Nupent,
who had joined the dizenssion. ' I suppose they'll come down
in & body when the school’s opened.  We might meet thom at
the station, snd march with them to CHH House, pluyiog o
trimmphal march, or something.™

" What should we play it en 7 asked Harry, lanzhing.

“Well, I ecan de the ' Conguering Hero' on the mouth-

organ——"

“Ha, ha, ha! Yes, I can sze vou marching in front of a
girls' school playing the mouth-nrgan 1

“Of course, you [ lloxs would have to boek me up.
could bring your vielin, and Boeb his tin whistle.”

* And Inky could take round the hat,” grinned Bob Cherry.,

Y My worthy self would be pleased to do asything o weleomo
the chamning mizses,”” purred the Nabob of Blhanipur, I
would gladly weleome them in any way, from the shaking of the
eateemed hand to the august kissfulness,”

“ Ha, ha, ha ! "

Hazeldene put hiz letter into his pocket, and walked nway
with a very bright look on his face. There was a strong bond
of aficetion between him and his sister Masjorie, and the girl's
influence had meore than anything el2e to do with Hazeldene's
late endeavours to * run straight,” He was glad to think
thot Marjorie wonld he in future o near neighbour of Greviriars,
el hiz eatisfaction was Tully sharved Ly the chums of Nool
Study,

Yo
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v Lessons in ventrilogquism, by Professor Willlam George Bunfer'! That's good!"™ grinned Stott. * Where

-‘ are vou giving the lessons, Bunty!™ L

. = S N R ¥ ¥ e

THE NINTH CHAPTER.
The Mysfery of the Packing Case,
. F':li]'h"'ﬂﬂ first,"" sl Nuzent, ss the Removites endesed

ekl = e g e el i

their class-room. “* Hallo, Mossoo's not hers 17
* I say, you fellows——"
“Who savz leap-frog 77" saidl  Dulstrode,
wikte the timo waiting here for o benatly alien,”

* 1 say, vou fellows, if you liko T'll give vou some more vens-
triloguial instruction,” said Billy Bonter. I you like to have
single leszons, I'll—"

“ Go ahead 7 said Skinner,

“ All fees payable strietly in advance——-—="

“Rats ! ™

I say, Wharton, don't vou think your’d like to study vens
iriloguism ¥ 'l teke you foar ot redueed fecs, ns you're lriends
of mine.”

“The reduccfulnesz will require to be pgreat, my worthy
chum.™

“Well, Took here, I'il take you at huli-a-evown, payablo in
advanee, of course.”

" Wot goed enough.”’

" Go ahead with the lesson,” said Ogilvy, © 'l {ake the course
on the mstalment avatem—a bob a weelt for five weelks,™

* Very well, Ogilvy, as a specinl concession to & promising
mpl——-*

T Very promizing,” grinned Hazeldene, " iU he keeps the
promises 4

" Listen to me,” said Bunter, taking up Mr, Queleh’s pointer,

and assuming the manners of a masterin charge of a Form,

Oan'e

“ Lo it, professor”

“0On the bawl™

Thoe Removites entored into the joke. The boys fonk their
wlaces on the fovms, and Dunter stood before the elasz, pointer
mn hand,

Monsicur Chavpentier, the FPronch master, was notl IHIIH‘ELHII
aa g mele, amed even if o discovored the emove o e inidss of
the joke they did not care muel,

Mre. Queleh was o mnon who wonld net be trifled with 3 busg
Vossoo was n tame bl fellow, and bog unraly pupila were in e
habiat of raraing him to thee henrt’s content when he displeased
them.

“ Wow, then.,” said Bunter, * you pub yoor throat lile thiz—
By =7

* Be repeated the elussa,

* And you make a drone—so——'

Lvone,

 Nowo, not like an oll cow eoughivg,” growicd Bunter,
1t has to be a drone Jiko 0 bee, and that prepares the organa
for producilyg the ventrileguial voice”'

Dheore 1

" That's better,
in, aud——->"

A hoand fell vpon Billy Bunter's =houlder,
ronnd.

“Old Charpentier ™ bad como in in timo to liear the diz-
reapectiul allusion to himself,

AR gard Monsicur Charpenticr,

¥

Sow Reop that up till ol l‘:!mrpﬂntier T nbyla |

He whirled

It iw owab you ek
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yourself of yvour master, parcon ¥ Vat is it zat yvou do viz ze
pointer * "

I —if—if you plesse, sir——

1t is zat you give him to me.”

Bunter handed the pointer to the French mastar,

Y Zat you hold oub your hand, Buntair,™

Ol really, sit—e"'

Y Zat you hold out your hand,” sheicked the littls Frenchman,
. He was unusually angry, and perhaps the iact thet he waa deal-
mg with the Owl of the Remove made him additionally deter-
mmined. I it had besn Bulstrode, Mossoo would probably only
have told him to go to his place.

Y Dot do it Owl come o voico from the elass.

Mr. Queleh would have had the speaker out in the twinkling
of an eye, and thrazhed him there and then ; but poor Mossao
anly pretended not to hear, He was not up to the form of tho
Femove in o strogple.

Bunter unwillingly held out his hand ; but Mozsoo only gave
him a fiick. He was s soft-hearted little man.

But Bunter gave a howl that might have been heard at the

LA

end of theo woe.  He did not like pain,
“Ah! Btop zat noize, Bunlairl"

“0Ow! I'm huart!"”

* Zal you go to your place,”

“ Oweww-waw !

" And stop zat ridicnlous noise viz yourself.”

Bunter woot to his place.

The little Frenchman opened his books, and jerked the easzel
anck blackboard into place, Then Dalstrode, In a epirit of
misehict, started the ventriloguial drone, and the whele Form
toak it up jovously.

Drone !

Monsieur Charpentier whirled round to the class. The noise,
cated at once. The Tittle Frecehman was red and AMEry.

‘* Zot you are guiet,” he cried.

The eluss was quite guiet till Mossco turnod hiz back again,
Then the drone burst forth once more, Tt filled the room with
buzzing sound, and the little Frenelman slmose jumped with

i,

Uil ! I zat noisc not stop T eall in Momnsicur Quelch !
ha exclaimad.

The threat was cnough. Mr. Queleh was busy that afternoon,
and if he were bothered with hiz Form in the Irench lesson the
Remove knew the kind of humour he would be in.  The ventri-
loguisl deone ceased ag if by magio,

* Little cad ! ™" muattered Bulstrode,

Oh, ratz ! " gaid Trovor.,  * The poor little beast car’t handls
us. Let him slone '™

Bulstrode did not teply, but Le whispered across to Dilly
Iunter.

The fat junior nodded and grinned.  He had been so suceeasiul
in the experimoent with the mathemotiesimaster that he woa
encournged to try the same littlo game with Mossoo.

“ Right yon are, DBulstrode | ™ he murmured.

“There's that box of books in the corner,” whispered Eul-
strode, * You cutch on 7™

“Ie, he he! Yes, rather!"

¥ Somevan vaa talking," aaid M. Clarpenticr,
silenee in my class viz me, you hear !

The noxt moment M. Charpentier jumped nearly eloar of the
floor. A decp groan rumbled through the Form-room.

“Ciel! Vot vos zat ?Y

The sound was repeated.

All eyes were fixed upon a large packing-ense standing in tho
cotnér of the room. [t was o very large case, addroszsed to Mr.
Queleh. Gosling, the porter, hod dumped it down in the
Form-room that morning, snd from the labels the boys knew
that it contained » consignment of bools for the Remove.

M. Cherpentior stared at the packing-eaze in blank amazemont.
So far 83 he could judpe the groan procceded from the packing-
case, and yet he could hardly Lelieve his enrs. The packing-
case had come down from Lendon by the reilway, and had not
yvet been opened.

The French master stnved at the case, and then looked at his
clasa, They were all staring at the packing-case too, with
preternaturally solemn faces.

* My hat ! 7 exclaimed Bulstrode, in & stoge whisper. * Therg's
somebody shut up in the peoking-cose

T will hawe

i “Good Lord 'Y exclmimed Skinner, * He must be suffoca-
mg ! 1
“Ciel ! Tt cex impossible 1 ¥

“Lagten ! "

The groan, fainter than before. came from the pacling-cose.

M. Charpentier ran towards it with an agitoted countenance.

“Ciel ! Is zero somevun zeb iz shut up in zis case 1" he
exclaimed.

There was a faint monn,

L: PF‘TM poodness | Zoro is somevun in ze caso 1Y

[ 8 . 1 13
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“I—I—I"m suflocatine '™
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Zis iz torribla ! Ze unhappy man is

* Meveiful heavens ! : L
How i3 it zat o 13 packed up in ze

dying in ze pasking-caze !
i:u:u:t]i:]!: ‘; Ciel 1

£l 1 i‘:' ! LR ]

“ Ilelas, pauvee garcon !
out in ze ji.g_v -

And M. Charpentier tova frantically at the packing-¢ase.
But it was o strongly-made one, snd naled firmly together, and
the little Frenchmen bad no chance of petting it open, .

Ho gazed around him wildly. The suffceated wvoice still
pleaded for add.

“PEIp! I'm suffocating | Lot mo out! .

“hel ! Vaetshall Tdot "Bavens ! gasnod M. Charponticr,
“ Bkinnair, run to ze portsir snd borrow 2o hammaic and e
chiscl. uick 1"

¥ Cortainly, asir,”’ said Skinner, springing up, and he dashed
out of the Form-room.

He came back in a minute or 30, with a hammer in one hand
and a ehisel in the other,

“Here you ane, sic’

“* Zonk you, Skinnair ! Help mo viz zis ! "

And monsienr hammered away, and Skinnor chizelled, and the
Remove piggled. They could not help it.  The little ¥reneh-
mon was so terribly in earnest.

But M, Charpentier never noticed the gigglea.  He waa slaving
away at the king-caze ; but he was unprastised with tools,
end Skinner lent him little aid.

“Ciel ! Feteh in ze ],]ﬂt'hlil', Skinnair 1’

" Certainly, Moszoo 1’

And Skinner ent off again.

Gosling, the porter, grumbiing st the interraption of hia
work, followed the Removite into the school-house.  In the pas-
sage they met Mr. Maddox, just coming out of & class-room.

* Thear me, what is the matter 17 he axclaimed.

“ Man dying in the Remove-room, sir,” said the veracious
Skinner,

" Goodness gracions !

And Mr. Maddox rished into the Form-room with Skinner
and bhe school porter.

M. Charpenticr was hammering awny at the packing-cese,
and a pleading voire was pitifully begging to be lot ous.

“UHip! I'm—I1'm sul-suffocating ! 7

“ Goodness pracious ! It i3 evidently an uneducated person,
bt he inust not suffosato 1™ exclaimed the mathematics-master.
* Broeak open the packing-case, Gosling."

Gosling scratehed his head, and stared at the case,

“Wot I says iz this "ete, sir,”" he said, ' [ don’™t noderstand
it. T ];m:_l_ghtr thint thora pa-;‘.lt:in’-q:m—‘.a into this 'ore room r'rlj'SElf,
and there wasn’t nobody in it then”’

“ You can hear that there is somebody in it now, Cosling.™

“ It do sound like it, sir, but——""

“URlp ! Let me oub !

5 ﬂir:_'l ! Zat you vaste mo time! " ghrieked tha French
master, " Xe poor garcon is dying vile zat vou talk viz yoursell,™

“ 10 he's boen in there all the time Lhe ca3e was on the railway,
haean't bein o hur'r':,r,“ Eru:l'l't'b-[r.“ﬂ f.:'r-e'.!uﬁll'i'."tg. i he sot o work.

He wrenched the nailed pieces off the top of the ease with a
din and clatier that could be heard far and wide.

Tie two mastera watched him snxiously, while tho Removo
gipgled.

Mr. Maddox glanced at them frowningly.

* Utterly hearctless young ruffians |7 he muttered. " They
¢an langh while a fellow.creature iz expiring before their eyes.
Wratched boys, be silent 1"

But the Remove eould not help it

* There don't seem to be nobody ‘ere,” growled Gosling, as ho
dragged out the packing round the books. ™ Look ‘ere, sir.”

M. Charpentier and Mr. Maddox stared into the packing-caso
in dumbfouanded astonishment. It was pocked to the brim with
books—books—and nothing but booka.

Whara was the suffocating vietim ?
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THE TENTH CHAPTER.
Mr, Quelch Comes Down Heavy.

-2 TEL! T do not comprehend viz myself 17 munnared
M. Charpentier. 1 hear ze voice of ze porson whe
sufiocate, and zen zere i8 no sun in 26 box.™
"' Tt is—is sanazing ! " pasped My, Maddoz,
® Perhaps he's lower down, sir,” supgested Skinner,
* Zere vould not be room under ze bhooks,™

As if to give the lie to the French-master, a fainf expiring
wvoice was heard,

“'Elp! Let moe out !

M. Charpentier jumped.

“Mon Dicu ! Heis zere—it must be some ferey small garcon,
gen, cruthed under 2¢se booksa | Zat ve cleay #on away, 2en,”

“QOuick ! cried Mr, Maddoz, " Help here, you boays |
Cannot you lend yvour aid when a fellow-being 2 suffocating
before your eyes 17

* Yo, rather, sir ! 77 exclaimoed Bob Cherry.

And the Hemove rushed to the aid of the vescams. Many
hands made light work, The juniors dragged the beoks out
of the oasa i duuhlﬂ-(luit.'l-:. tome, huarling them right and left
in their hurry.

Books and books, and more heoks. Right and left they
went till the foor was thick with them, and the searchers went
degper into the packing-caze.

At length st was plain that it was phyvaically impossible for
any human being, howewver small, to be packed in undey tho
books. But the juniora did not cease their cfforts.  They
dragead out the books, and seattored themn far and wide with
right poodwill. 3

“ Zal vou stop ! gasped M. Charpentior at last. ¥ [—I
am amaze ! I am astonizsh! 1 am bewilder ! ™

Y It—it i3 ecertainly inexplicable,” murmurved Mr. Aaddox.
¥ There—there was certainly a—a voice. IMark!”

“OFIlp ! I'mosefforating 'Y

i {.‘-'u_-i ' He iz zere—Dbnt zere i2 not roomn for him !
I dreaan b ¥

EL] "E'ip 1 ¥y

“ Alon Dien ! Tt i3 not zat he 35 in #¢ Lbox at all, but undar
gi floor,' said the French-master. You gee, undair ze floor of
ge Form-room ! How iz it 2al he got undoeir ze floor 777

* Jt—it is someone in the ecliny plaving a triei ! gasped
Mr. Maddox.

il ! T A6 not zink of 2at?

Mr. Maddox rushed out of the room on vengeance bent, and
Gosling grwmbled and  departed. M. Chorpentier wiped his
fevered brow, That zomwone wa2 in the vault below —someono
playing a trick voder the Form-room floor, was the only explana-
tion 1lmt cocorred to Tin.e e logked round at the scattered
books in dismov. sl then ot the clock., Tt was time for M
Quelch to take o= cla=s. “The ali-bour that should iave beesn
devoted to French was gone.

The Bomoyve did not mind ;@ bt the little Frenelmwon was
muech distregsed. His odligcomiort increased when Mr. Queleh
ptrode in, amd stopped in ameezcment at sight of the endless
hitter on the floor.

¥ What—swhat dees this mean 770

" Rxeusez-oiod 1Y stammered Messoo. U dal you exouse me,
M. Queleh ® 0 1t b= zat zere has been a trich played, and T zink
zore ves o porson in e packing-case”?

Me. Queleh looked at the French-mnaster keenly.,  The same
suspicion that had crossed his muind before, m conneeiion with
the mathematics-master, erossed it now,

But he ogked ot the grinning Bemove, and something elze
Aashied into his v, )

“Yery poud, Monsicur Charpentior,” he sad guictly. 1
will take the eloss now.”’

“ 1 mm ferry sorry aat——'

* It is nothine.

And AL Charpentier lefl the room, leoking very bolhered and
flustered.  "There was o peenliar gieam in Mr. Quelch’s eyes—a
gleom that the Remove had learned to know. They waited
rather uneasily for him to speak.  They had wrecked the eargo
of bpoks, but they wers perfectly in the right—they were as
perfectly in the vight o5 upon the previeus eveasion.  Bot thoy
felt uneasy.

“ You may pick up the boeoks, awd pack themn in the caso
again, ™ =aid Mr. Gueleh,

It was done.  Then the junioms relurned to their seats.
Queleh looked them over, with a grim smile apon his fsee.

“ I understand,” he said, © that the French lesson has been
mizaed, owing to this disturbance in the class-room 1"

* Yoes, air.”! spid Wharton.

* Phe mathematics legson was inissed on a provious oeeasion
owing to a somewhat similar canse.”

wh, i

"It is very eurious, beeanse you juniors appear not {o hawve
been to blomo in the shphtest on either oecasion,” pursuoed
Mr. Queleh blandiy.

The juniors loeked mere uneasy than ever. Mr. Quelch
was 30 bland that they knew he saw it all, and was going to mako
them soery for themselves.

* Nobody is to blame in the least, woent on Mr. Queleh.  * Both
unfortunate greurrences are inexplicable ; but one fact appears

Iz it zat
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to be established—that you are not to blame in any way. It
will perhaps appear unjust to you if I punish you when you do
not appear to be to blame. But perbaps you know the old
proverh which says that appearances are doeeptive.”

The Remove were silent.

“* You have mizssed the French lesson,” said Mr. Quelch.
“Yeou will IKiodly come inte the Formeroem after tea, and
remain here for two howrs, during which time Monsieur Char-
pentier will inslruct vou in that beautiful language, 1 shall
personally request Monsieur Charpentier to devote two hours
to you this evening. so that your pursuit of knowledge will not
sufter, bué rather benefit, by these wnfortunote and nex-
plicable occurrences.”™

The Remowve simnly glaved.

“ And now we will proceed,” said Mr. Queleh, with the sama
tlangerous blandnoss.

Bulstrode stoed up in his place.

“If you please, =ir 2

“ Have you anything to say, Bulstrode * " L

“ Yes, sir,” said Bulstrode sulkily., * Tt's not faie, sir, to
punish us for—ifor helping Mosseo to clear out a packing-case
when he asked us to )

* Certainly not, Bulstrode, T am not going to punish you. I
ain eitply going to take measures to insuro that your studica
are not interfered with by these accidents, If you do two
hours extra French this evening, I have an idea that there
will be no more of these curious and inexplieable happenings
in the Form-room.''

 Baut, sir, there—there 3 no eonnection——"

“ 0Of course not.  But if snything of the kind happens agam
I shall keep the whole Form in for a half-holiday under 3
Maddox . )

Bulstzode sat down. There was no arguing with Mr. Quelch.
The prospoct of o whole hall-holiday at inathematics under the
ill-tempered My, Moddox wos enoupgh to scare the bolderst of
the Bemove.  Fellows wero  already  whispering to rI?Funtmr
that if he dared wventriloguise in the Form-room again they
wolld skin him alive.

Y Hank injustice, of course,” grinned Bob Chorry, as the
Remove came oub after lessons.  ** But he gets there all the
same. The Queleh-bird is o cote beast ™

Andgd bis chams rucfully agreed.

[E——Y

THE ELEYENTH CHAPTER.
M, Charpenticr Is Not Happy.

I Remove came out from their lessons in o decudedly
bad temper. :
Frenel was not popular as o stuady, but, as Skinner
aaid, they conld stand it in the regular doscs.  But to
linve iwo exira hours of French was unspeakable.  Amd tho
felicws had plenty of things 1o deo after tea, too.

Some of them had impositions to do, others had planned to
sprint for exercise, some wanied to go to the gym, and others
to o mecting of the Operatie and Dramatie Society.  But Mr.
Queoleh’s word was law.,

They were doomed to turn np in the Forme-room at half-past
siz, and continue there till half-pnst ecight—a prospect that
waos dismeying to the stoutest heart. -

* It'se—it's wnmpeakable,” @oid Nugend wrathiufly. o Why,
we shan't have time to do our own prep. unless we give ap
every minute between half-pasi cight wul bodtone, or do Some
of il before tea.”

“Phe unsponlinbleness is Lenrifie?

“0Of course, it's all Bunter's fanlt 1" said Skinner,

Y 0h, really, Slinner—-—"" :

“Of course it is,"” said Bulstrode, = Bunier ougnb to go to
Mr. Quelel, and awn up, and get the Form ofl”

“ Why, it wns vou sugeested to me--—"

* Oh, don’t jaw ! ™

“ Bunter needn’t do that,” said Harry Whnrton. ™ 16
wouldn't do any pood.  As s matter of faer, we've colied the
tune, and we've got to pay the piper,”

“ Tt's rotten injustice !

“Etafi ! Queleh knew very well that it was aorag.
vot no proof, but he knows it, and we know it.” ;

“ Of course, you back up Quelch.” sneerced Bulsirede,  You
moke it & point to jib ugainst the Form every time." a

‘' NWothing of the sort; but there's precious little good m
jibbing agamst Quelch over this,” said Wharton, shrugging hs
5]1?.111{ erd, We're in for i, and welve pgot Lo go through
i.t'l

 FPaith, and what price the Operatic Socicly, darling 77

“ It will have to stand over.”

“ Oh, hang i, #aid Trevor, " I'in nob going to stond it !
Can't seme of vou suggcet some way out of it T You eall yous-
self eaptain of the Form, Wharton ' ]

Wharton flushed., It was not ** all Iavender *° to be captain
of the Remove, The Form eaptain was expected to effect all
sorts of possible and impossible things.

He's
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“ Jolly vipping captain,” sneeved Bulstrode.  © O conrse T
can't think of anvthing, excepl to tell us that wa're naughty
little bova, and jully well deserve all we get. Perhaps we do,
but that's no reason why we should put up with 1.

" Faith, and it’s rvight ve are.”

* Look here,” gsauid Wharton hotle., ™ whalt’s the good of
grousing ¥ I suppose we knew wo van o risk when woe ragped
the master *  You yowsell put Bunter up to his tricks thas
afteenooe. T you've got any =uggsstion to make, U'm willing
e follow your load. li;ub you know s well as L do there's no
bicking against a man ke Queleh.™

U But we'te not dealing with Quelch.
tiom master.”

* Faith, and why sbouldu't we vap Mossoo, and malee Lim
glad to let us off intirely ¥ V' exelaimed Micky Desmondd.

Thers wasa a shout of approval ab onee. The idea caught
{101,

*Jolly good wheeze 'Y cxclaimed Bulstrode inomediatelyv.
* O couran, wa can't expect. Wharton to think of anvthing as
good aa that. [ second the motion.™

Muszaon's the deten-

LE ]

“And 1 third dt!" exclaimed Hazellene. * Anything’s
hlﬂtﬂ 1.'-E1Em gitting down in the Furmerooin like a lot of silly
sheap.”

Wiharton frowned o lictle.
I barst ont sl onee.

© Oh, of courme, Wharlen's up against it

“ Ldon't like the wlea of raggng Mosson,” confeszed Wharlon,
¥ He's such a poor little worm, and he isn't up to our Form.”

Y Ddn't ©oeell you so! He's against it of course.™

O, shut up ! oo walling Lo join in if the majority decide
for it. I only said I didn™t care for the dea.”

“ Faith, and it's an illignnt idea intively.”

1 should say it is,"" exclaiwed Bolstrode emphatically, T
happen Lo know that Queleh = going out this avening. and we'vl
never have a botter chanee,  We'll rag Froggy till he dorsa'e
Lknow whether he's on ks head or his heels, and he'll ba glad
to disinizs w8 before the two howrs arve up.”’

* Tho goodness of the worthy wheeze i3 terrife.”

The Eemove were keen on the scheme at once.  There was a
very great probability of sucveas, though Wharton could nut
help fureseeing that there might be trouble with the Forw-
master o follow.

Bul, like many lads m similar poaitions, Harey allowed him-
self to be led mto recklessness 1'ﬂtlm_'-r than appear to hang back
where others ventured.

The juniors discussed the sclieme gleefully, and all kinds of
preparations wers mads for the intended rag.

Someof the fellows b tin whistles in their pockets, amd soma
of them had fireworks of various descriptions. The chums of
No. 1 Study entered into the spivit of it, though il was against
Wharton's Detter judgment. Buat there could bo noe doubt
that there would b fun in it.

Llere wore excited whisperings and mutterings during tea in
Hall, and after tea the Bemove prepared Lo go to the Form-room
to take their cdetention,

They were in a atate of suppressed exeltement, which would

Liave warned any master but Al Charpentier that something
was on the tapia

But the little Vrepgehman was |_|1:1a:_13|ﬁ|;tic|u5.

He only wanted to get on goud terms with hiz class, and liave
A quiet time in the Forme-room. and he was willing to put up with
anything, almost, for that purpose.

Just as the junors were going into the Forr-room. Bulsteada
caught sight of Mr. Quelelr with hiz coat and hat on in the hall,

The Remove bully had had a doobt that the Form-masater

miight change his inind abont going out, under the circumatances ;
bat it was avident that Me. Quelch had not done so.

The juniors heavd the doom cloze behind him, and grinped
gleefully. The “rag™ could procecd now without danger ot
interraption.

Mossoo was too weak [o deal with them 1 My, Queleh was zous,
aud it war havdly Likely that the Yreach-maater would ventor
t¢ disturl the Head in the bosom of his family in the evening.

Everything, in fact, was poing swimmingly for the rappgera,
and the polite and ingratiating sinile with whach M, Charpentier
vegeived them did not soften the hearts of the Bemove,

In fact, it encouraged them, for the little Frencelunan's imanner
was a sufficient indication of the uneasiness he felt.

The juniors took their places at the desks with exemplary
quietness, and M. Charpentier's hopes rose.

Hiy smils widened, and he apoke in his most andsblo fones, as
he stood before the elazs. his thin figure tightly buttoned in &
somewhat threadbarve frockeont,  Mossoo waz not e vich wan,
ardl he did uot dress 2o well a3 the other masters ; w fact that
ovecadionad o preat deal of amuserment to some of the worsa.
natured bovs in the Remove,

“AR! am sorry for zia detention.'” sald M. Clinepeontior,
* but if ve have our leetle shola, ve pays for our leetle shoke, oo *
I tink ve tales ze first shapter of Madame Stuel's Considera-
liongs———"

He looked at Lis books. The moment his eyves wora off the
class, Bulstrode stavted the ventriloguial drone,

Gi'strade was walchiog him, and

TUESDAY} “OUT BY THE FORM.”

Tn o second the whole Form was buzzing. ]

M. Charpentier looked up gquickly. But the buzz did not coass,
The juniors droned on under the very eyes of the inaster.

The Frenchman looked helplesa for s moment. He realised
now that the Bemove meant mizschief. and that their gueat
behaviour hitherto was a delusion and a snare,

* Garcons ! Mes gareons !’

Buz-z.z-z-z-grz-g.a !

“ Bileneo ! "' shouted M. Charpentice, *“Zut  you kevp
silent viz yvouraelves !

Buz-z-z-z-z-g-z-2 !

The little Frenchman looked inclived to tear hia hair.  Tnstead

of that, however, ho clutehed up 8 pointer. )

“ Ze next boy zat buz.zez I will giff him ze pointer,” e
slivieked.

Tie buzzing coascd.

“ Helazs ! Vy is it zat vou vill not keep ordair,” said A,
Charpentier plaintively, * Zis extea lesson is not pleasure tu
e, Mes gATCOnS, ARy more zan it is to vouw.”

“Then why don't you let us o 1V

“ 1t i=s by yvonr Forme-master's ordaiv zat vou are debaine:d,
Bulstrode."

* Tt's not fair’

* You may diseuss that viz M. Quelch.
to lesson. or I shall giff yon ze caning ! ™

Bulstrode was not likely to discuss it with Mr. Queleh,  Ho
would probably have discussed it just as willingly with a Lon iu
8 caze. Bubt he had no fears of the little Frenchman.

Munsieur opened his book, and they started. Butb never wero
Madame de Stael’s valuable Considerations upon the French
Revolution received with lass respect.

The sudden blast of a whistle was heard, and the wholp ¢la-a
burst into a roar of laughter.

M. Charpentier threw hix book down upon n dezk,

“Cel ! Who bloew zat vhistle ¥ 7

* Ha, ha, ha !’

' Hat yvou ceasa for to laf?

“ Ha, ha, ha'"

M. Charpentier tore lis lmiv and glaved. Than he grasped
Ll pointer again amd eame among the boys. He rapped
knuckles to right and left, and the howls of langhter were changed
into howls of pain.

“Ow! Croo! Hold on'! 1R

Al. UCharpentier panted.

“ I not hke to punish von,” he gasped. ' Butb you drives me
to him. I zink zat now ve shall perbsps have a leetle o
cuink.”

But Mossop's hope was ill-fonnded.

Another whistle rang out, from a different quarier. and when
M. Charpentier rushed off in search of the delinguent. o moutl-
organ brayed ont behind him.

He whirled vound, just in time to ser Bulstrode jamening a
wontl-orgen back into his pockel.  Rather unexpectedly he
geasped the Remove bully by the collse and yanked hine out
before the class,

“ Mon Dieu!

© Leanme go !

* Hold out your hand."”

¥ Don't do i, Bulatrode,” shouted & dozen volers,

o dat yon obey me, Bulstrode,”

Bulstrode put his bandas into his pockets.  The Nittle Froneh-
man dancad with rage.  There was no hand fortheoming, and
he suddonty scized Bulstrode by the collae and began bo thrash
hitn with the pointer,

Bulstrode roared with pain, and the Form with wzglder.  The
Rewovite was a burly fellow, gquite as big a3 the French master
and mucl beavier and stronger.  He jerked at hiz collas, and
e M. Chavpentier refuscd to et go, the Frenchman was jerked
aout the floor.

The sight of the burly Removite jecking away, and the litdh
Frenchman elutehing i and hopping ofter him, was ioek.
pressilily ridicalous, and the Form simply shreieked.

“Hw, ha, in?! Ho, ho, ho !

“ (o it, Bulstrode !

¥ Go ity Frogepy!"

M. Charpentier was tived before Duolstrode was,  He WL thn
burly junior go. snd Bulstrode, grinning, went back Lo his seal,
He was not mach hogd, and the Freonel oosster was pantioy wnil
exlanstod.

AL You wvas determine to give wmiscliel zia evening,' Jw
panted. I zink et I keep vou in ordair, you vicked povs,
Ve vill now resmuine——""

* Cock-a-doodle-de |7

*(iel 1 Which garcon make zat ridiculous noise "

* Ha, ha, ha

“ Zak vou stop for to faff, T repeat zat T will have ze vork
done, or I vill know e veason vy, Stop zab noise.’”

The fellows at the back of the elnsa wers abonmpang their fent
on e floor, and in the din il was ql_l'LLu imp:‘.ﬁaihh‘ for the
lesson to proceed,

The little Frenehman rashed ronmd to the baele row, paintor
in bhand, bt the noise coazed Lefore hie reachod the spot.

HNow yhu vill attend

Yo hear * Y

O !

e e : ; "
[4 vas you, vou pad garcon,
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Then the fellows in anotlwer gquarter started, and poor Mossoo
ruehed hack ggain, red with rage and beawilderment.

Hi: utter helpleszness to deal with his rebellious ¢lass en.
couraced the juniors, and matiera natorally went from had to
worse. IProm threats and expostelations the little Frenchman
proceeded to entreaties, but such a confeszion of weakness waa
whl the Hemove wanted to make them throw off all restraint.

They stamped, they shouted, and they eat-called, and the din
was growing, a3 Hurree Jamset Ram Smgh traly said, tesviic.

M. Charpentier pave it un,

He stood looking worn out mul bewildered, not knowing
what in the least to do with hiz unruly class.

Y Garcons ! T appeal to you—J——""

' Ohy hang it exclaimed Harey Wharton, ** this has gone far
enongh 1" He sprang to his feet : * Stop that row 1 ¥

THE TWELFTH CHAPTER,
Bunter Drops the Professor,

HARTON'S voice rang above the din in the Form-room.
some of the [ellows stared at him, and calmly went on
eat-calling and stamping.

Some of the wmore timigd ones left off. Wharlon™s
eyes woere fashing, and he wos in a mood that was not to he
trifled with,

" Will vou stop that row 1™

" No, we won't ! aaid Bulsteade, ' IE you're showing the
white feather, thal's no reason why we should.,  Mind your own
baginess. "

I speals as eaptain of the Form, This has gone far enovgh.”

el t Zag is ferry true,” satd M, Charpentier. " 1 appeal
to you. mes garcons, zot you be guiet.”

stamp, stamp, stamp !

Bulstrode restarted the stanping with extra vigomr, Hadry
Wharten wasted ne more breath in words. He seized the
Hemove bully by the collar, and dragged him out bodily from
hia zeat, before the class,

Bulstrode roared and strugpled. With a twist of his nwan
Wharton sent him rolling on the floor.

The Remove ceased their disturbance in sheer astonishoent,

“ Bravo !'" exclaimed Bob Chevry, * There's been enough
ragging ! Btow ib!'"

Bulstrode sprang to his feet,

Careless of the presence of the helpless, hewildered Froncli-
master, he charged at Wharton like a mad bull,

Harvy was ready for him,

He met the bully of the Remove with a vight-hander that
atopped his farious rash, and followed it up with his left,
that laid him on his back with & hump that scemed to shale the
fioor,

Bulstrode lay for some seconds, deazed. Then he jumped up
noain, and again Tashed m.  This thne he closed with Harry.
sndd the twao reeled about in o savage grapple,

“Let go! ™

¥ Chuek 1t 1

A dozen juniors crowded round (o interfere. Some dragged
at Wharton ond some at Bulstrode, It was not surprising that
rome were soon punching on their own account.

Nugent closed with Skinner, and Bob Cherry was quickly
sparring away with Trevor. Micky Desmond, teo highly
excited to know or eare with whom he was fighting, was pomnmel.
ling away at everybody within veoch of his fists,

- M. Charpentier hopped and shricked in hiz excitement,

There woere a doren or more junims fighting now, fellows
teking sides according to their humour, and thoze who weore
not fichting were shouting or stamping.

Hearry's sttempt to rvestore order had, unfortunstely, the
directly opposite result, and only mode confusion worse con-
founded, _

*Ciel ! Vad is il zat T sull do 'Y munttered the unlueky litthe
Frenchman., *° Ab, zeat 1 had pevair tabken s detention elnpss !
Mon Ihew ! Val is it zat 1 soll do ?

The question was shruptly decided For him. A rush of 11w
combatants overwhelpred hin, and Le went dows in the nidst of
& rtrugpling mass of juners,

“Helos ! Help! A !
keel 1V ]

The door of the Form-room opbned,

Wingate of the Sixth looked in. The din had penctroted
to liue study, and he had come along with vightoous wrath in his
eountenosnce and o ericket-stump in his hand.

The Bixth-Forwer was accustoned {o insny outbreaks on the
part of the maest unruly Forin af Greyfriaes, bat he had hardly
pxpected to see the Form-room mude the battle-pronnd of riva!
factiong, with the detention master sprawling and serveaming
under tho fighting juniors,

For o moment or bwo he stopd and starved, hoedly able to
helieve his oyes,

Then, withoul wasting time in words, he waded in wilth the
erichet stump.

The yells of the eninbatants had been loud, but as nothing to
what they now became, when Wingate got faivly to work with
thm stomp,

Bave me ! T oang crush ! T am
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The captain of Greyfriars laid on with the stump a3 if he
wirts hammering nzils, and the juniora reccived tho lashes
arross their legs and hacks, and yelled in dead carnest.

The factions separated in & wonderfully short apace of time,
the Juniors rushing to and {re to escape the lashes ; but Wingate
was not satisfied yeb. With great impartiality, ho thrashed
every junior he could get within reach of, and the bnfortunaio
Roemwovites made a desperate breok for the dogr.

_ In afew minutes the Form-room was emply. Then Wingate, o
livtle breathless from his exertions, gave a helping hend to
AL Charpentier, who was still sitding on the floor, lpokimg dazed,

Al right, T hope 1 " said the sewior eheerfully.

M. Charpenticr rabbed his liend ns il (o make sure that it
was #Hll upon Lis shoulders,

" Ye-pees, 1 zink g0, e wurmred. I zink zat T was
weel at first. T am ferry much disturb——*

Y XNo wonder ! I'H report the yvoumg rascala to Mr. Qualeh.”

U Non, non! Some of zewm vos teying to heep ordair—
Vharton and some ozzers. 1 not vish zem to bo punish for
trying to keep ardair,”

Wingate lnuglhed.
A Jolly way of keeping order ! But 23], it would be rough,
if they meant well, You dén’t Bnow whiels wera which, T
suppose ¥

1 ozink not—T zink zat I punish none of zem,” seid
A, Charpentier, 1 zink, too, zat I dismiss ze cluss now."’

The class had dismizsed itself. Wingate grinned, and left
the Formeroom. Some of the juniors were in the passage, and
they scuttled off at the sight of the captain of Greyirvinrs with
the ericket-stwnp in his hand.

A erowd of Lreathless juniors
Remove passage. Bob Cherry flong himsell upon the easy-
chair in No. 1 Study, and roaved.  He had received scveral
whacks, but he never bore malice.

" Ha, ha, ha ! ™

Harry Wharton laughed, too. After all, the detention had
been edeaped @ and that was something. Dot mozr of the
Removites were gove and furions.  Billy Bunter, who had been
vareiul to keep out of the way of hard blows, came along the
passage, blinking at the suflering juniors,

1 saw, yvou fellows——""

“Ow! 1 zot one on my funny bone ! ¥ proaned Skinner.

© The beast’s nearly busted my beek 1 gronted Bulstrode,

"1 =ha'n't be able to sit down for a week,'’ gaid Trevor
plaint ively.

* Fuith, and s aching all over, T am.”

* 1 say, you fellows, if you'd like another ventriloquial lesson
nnw, §oean spare the time,” said Billy Bonter, hlinking round,
" T have decided, if T can get o large elass of pupils, to reduce
the fees. I can do single lessens now at threepenee a timo, alk
foes {myuhlrz strictly in advance.”™

* You—you fab young rotter!™ grunted Skinner, rubling
his tingling funny iv;-onu. “Its all your fault frem Deginning
to end.

O, reelly, Skinner £

" OO0 course it is 1 said Hazeldene, rabbing a black eyve thab
was prowing mo prominent overy moment. U 1T you hivdn'e
“tavied your =ity ventrilogquial wheeze, and ventriloquised the
msters, we should never have been detamed.™

A, really, Vaseline—-=-

Its all Bunter's fault ! shouted Bulastrade, clad of n
victue toweeak hiswrath npon.  * Cellar the fat yeung retter? "

U Uh, really—ow I=—I"m sineerely sorry—ow lpw !

Bunter dashed off, running the pawmeilet, with the juniera
dishing after hine He tore inlo No. 1 Study, eollided with
the tabde, and rolled on Lthe floor, with o beap of books and papers
and an inkput rolling over hin.

Cw D Reep themn off |

But the pursuers had stopped at the door.  Billy Bonwer sab
)y with lug fzee streaming with ink, ond groped for his spec-
'[:H'[-Er*, and adjusted dhem on hia fittle fot oose, and blinked
hpdignantly ot the grinning chuins of the Remove.

U That’s what comes of trying to teach fellows things," e
grunted. " I'm going to give up teaching them ventriloguismy
wied stick to home-work to make n little extra money. T ahall
hertly he making three pounds o weel, so 1 sha™n't mizs their
m:lif:n feve.  Hlessed 10 1 can sce whnd you Fellows are eackling
il .

athered in Lhe safely of the
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READ THIS FIRST.

On the death of his father, Jack Dashwood finds to his
Bstonizhmentthat he has been practically disinherited in
favour of his Uncle Dominic and Cousin Leonard, He con-
sequently enlists in the 25th tlussars, under the name of
Tom lloward, snd soon becomes a corporal. Dominie Dashe
wood's death ocenrs just 08 the 25th are sniling for Indin.
On their arrival there, Leonard joins the Ploughshires.
A frosutier war breaks out, and the 25th receive orders to
‘mobilise for the front. A trooper named Sligo is bribed by
Dashwood to drug Tom Howard one night while the youn
corporal is on picket duty. Tom nlls asleecp at his post an
is told that in due time he will be court-martialled, One
day Sligo has a letter from his wife, deseribing how, while
cleaning out a gertain set of offices in Lincoln’s Inn Fields,
she discovered a dusty document under a safe, relating to
Tom lioward's alffairs, and that sergeant Hogan, a former
secvant of Colonel Dashwood's, with whom Mrs. Sligo was
wequainted, had joylully affirmed that it established Jack
Dashwooed's ¢laim 1o the Colonel's estates, This letter sligo
maliciously shows to Leonard bashwood, who manages
1o destroy it, together with one from Sergeant Hogan to
Tom Howard, who has been promoeted fo sergeant, An
10U for £95, which Dashwood had r;ilven to Sligo as
hush-moncy, falls Inte Colonel Greville's hands,

A general advance s now ordered, and the column moves
inte the difficult Mahmund c¢ountry. Sir Ponsonby
Smithers, with three squadrons of the 25th Hussars and
four ¢ounpanies of the Ploughshires, while pursuoing Al
Ehan with a small band of tribesmen, is surprised in the
reer by the Mollah himself with a large force, ind obliged to
¥all back along an ancient Buddbist causeway. Round the
camp-fite that night Sir Ponsonby relates how he and Sir
Harry Dashwood, in the days of the Mutiny, cut their way
through to the relict of the garcison of Tung, only to find
their ammunition exhausted. Dashweood erept out from
the fort, saying : **If you don't have plenty of ball-cartridge
in half-an-hour, it will be becaouse [ am dead !

{Now go on with the story.)

A Strange Inlerruption,

“In vain did we others try to dissnade him,"' continued
Sir Ponsonby Smithers. * When Ilarry Dashwood had set
hia mind on anything, it was 1mpossible toe turn him; and
then thinga happened just as he had prophesied. About an
hour before dawn, we made & noose at the end of the rope,
and, slipping his arm through, dengled him down on to the
serib at the edge of the nullah below.

“From bush to bush he crept, gaining the shelter of the
compourntd wall: and with our hearts in our mouths, we saw
him run across a strip of open, and gain the cantonment
unobzorved. 'They had taken our horses and tied them up
to tha verandah on which the arins were piled with the
filled cartouche boxes hanging upon tham, And in an agony
af susponso, we waited, the moon sinking slowly towards
the jungle top

“*He'll wait until :he's gone? I remember Paddy
{¥Brien saying, pointing to the silver dise. But all at once
the report of an Enfield rifle rang out from the verandah,
followed by the clap of a revolver, and the next moment, as
the mutine2rs came rushing from the village, and the guard
at the pagah gate ran yelling towards the cantonment, we
saw a hgure suddenly emerge from the verandah, lying [ow
on hiz horse's neck, and leading a spare mount,

“Galloping over the moonlit compound, Dashwood and
his led horse took the wall flying, and disappezred into the
etrip of jungle on tho other side.”

A lgw murmur of admiration broke from the officers round
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the camp fire, and fhe listening serpeant could hear his own
heart thumpitig inside hiz chest.

“ Ay, said the general, smiling, his eyes gazing at the
firelight, with a far-away look, * vou should have heard us
cheer, up on the top of that confounded fortification! [t
moant life or death to us. for if the mutinesrs should attack
us, we had only half a dozen carividees left, and the result
was a foregone concluzsion. There was one civil servant,
named Paget, who had his wife and two little polden-
hnired daughlers in the tower with us. And I remember the
Inoly in that man's face, and I knew what he intended to do
1f the mutineers shonld break in.

“Tho morning came, and the long day of intolerable
thirst, for the water thai remained was, of course, left for
the ladies and the little ones, and we men jusi sucked
pebbles, and roamed round the fort like caged lions hoping
against hopo.

“About an hour belore sunset Paddy O'Brien gave an
Irish howl, and almest flung himszelf over the parapet in his
cxcitement.

‘¢ He's dunnut, Le's dunnut!” he shouted,

“And there, sure enough, their swords flashing 1n the
sunset, and their white helmeis very conspicuous minid the
faded green of the jungle, came the old twenty-fifth, with
tieir colonel al the head of thein, and Harry Dashwood
zhowing them the way,

“By Jove" —and Bir Ponzonby Smithers's voice graw
husky at the recollection—* 1 never saw guch a sight in my
life! It's a fact, gentlenen, for I saw it with my own
eyes, that Dazhwood alene, afrer all he had gone through—
our seventy mile: wich the Dangalore sowars, and the one
hundred and twenty he had covered that day, came up as
frezsh as paint, and cut down fourteen of the scoundrels with
hiza own hand.™

“ Fiftean, =ir!" cried a voice out of the darkness, “ You
have forgotten the big havildar he pitched down the well "

KEvery head turned and looked in the direction of the
speaker, and Bir Ponsonby’'s grey eyebrows lifted with
astonigshment.

Tom Howard was sitting bolt l.l.]pri[.;ht just behind the
cirele of officers, looking terribly ashamed of himself.

“You're quite righk, sergeant,” said Sir Ponsouby., 1
had forgotten the havildar., Bui how on carth do you come
to kaow?™ _

“8ir Harry Dashwood told me, zie,’” said Tom, petting
to his feel, saluting, and wishing the ground would open
below him: and te the surprise of the whale eirele, tha

sneral rose also, and, making one stride in the firelight,
weld out both hands.

Y My dear lad,”” he eried. Fnow T know where T have seon
vou before. You are little Jack Dashwood—Sir John, I
should say. No wonder you know the story, when the
polden-haired child that clung trembling to my neck was
destined in afier years to become your own mother !

“A worthy son of & gallomt [father,” eaid Colonel
Graville. " Thera's no doubt about it, general, wo hread
some very fine men :n the 2iin! You can't say I've not
kept your secret, any lad; but vou have let the cat out of
ihe bag now yoursell '

What Tom Howard might have said—if, indeed, he would
have =aid anything in his confusion—waa lost to posterity,
for weross the hills which surrounded that bivouae, there
come the zound of firing, and overy man sprang to his feet,
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How Our Friends Found the 2nd Brigade in a Tight Coroer,

The little force under Sir Ponsonby Smithers’ command
#tood to arms and listened anxiously, The ¢rash and
rurmble, that echoed among the hills, was Oring, too, and
everyone, from the general to the youngest bugler, -was
nonplussed, They had lost count of the distance that they
had traversed from the Cave of the Winds to the spot where
they bivouacked, and they did not know that thay had been
approaching the 2nd Brigade of the Malakand Field Force,
under the command of Brigadier-General Jofferies, C.B.

The enemy, who had hung upon their rear s¢ persis-
tently, had wanished altopether; in reality, the Mullah,
finding Sir Ponsonby’s rearguard so decidedly on the alert,
had crept away with his followers by a goat-track through
the hills, intending to fall unexpectedly upon his [ront
with the first streak of dawn. But 8 great surprise awaitod
that rebellious follower of Mahomet, for, as thev clambered
down a ravine that opened on to the Nawagai Valley, they

ame aware that a British force was encamped at the
foot of the Rambat Pasa, and the Mullah, reconneitring
their position in the bright moonlight, determined to take
sdvantage of this opportunity.

General Jefferies, who had intended to elimb the Rambat
Pass at daylight, had sent the Buffs to hold it, and had
encamped with his own force on the plain below, not, per-
haps, in the best position, -but one that was justified, as
they expected no attack.

Looking down from the dark receszes of the hille, the
Mullah and his men eaw the Berviece camp spread out
before them—the men in a equare, with tents and bagpage-
animals in tha centre, and a low parapet hastily thrown
up, surrounding the camp. Fires burned brightly along
the parapet, where laid the rifles of the infantry, their
bayonets glittering in the moonlight; and beyond the wall,
at intervals of twenty-five yards, a line of sentries stood
watching, motionless.

Suddenly, when the officers had just fnished dinner, the
silence was broken by three riflo-shots close to the sgquars
oceupied by the Infantry of the Guides. The shots were 8
signal, and were immediziely followed by very heavy
firing. Thiz was the sound that alarmed our friends at Siz
Ponsonby’s bivenae, and for hours it was destined te con-
tinue, a3 8 very heavy attack was made by the enemy,

Abcut ten o'clock one of the enemy’s buglers sounded the
“ Retire,” and the firing died down to a few sniping shots,
the affeir seemingly fimshed.

The order was now given to strike the fents, and a
rampart of grain-bags and biscuit-boxes was made. The
air was alive with bullets, and it was dangerous work send-
Ing messages to the firing-line, Captain Tombkins, of the
Daogras, fell, shot through the heart, and a few minutes
later Lientenant Bailay, the adjutant, was also killed.
Licutenant Harrington, while trying to get his comrades to
the improvised hospital, was shot in the back of the head,
end eventually died; and for a long time the position was
very critical, the enemy’s attack being determined, and
therr fire well-sustained.

Meanwhile, 8ir Ponzonby Smithers had ordered his
gallant little band to march with all zpeed in tha direction
of the shots, and, aa the faint dawn broke, he came in
sight of the _scene of action at the moment whoen the
enemy, not wishing to be caught by daylight, were remoy-
ing their dead and wounded, and sneaking sway as silently
as they had conte.

It must be JeHeries,” said Sir Pontonby.
case we have come a long way oot of our route.”

1 see something like o movement among hiz cavalry,
gir,” =zaid Qolonel Greville. " Thoso Lancer fellows zre
coming out of the square.  Will you let me take my
squadrons down, and join in the pursuit??

"By all means!™ said the general.

And the colonel instantly gave the word to trot, although
there still remained a long eiretch of mountainside to
negotiato,

The Hussars gave a loud cheer as they got under way—a
chear which found an cocho from the men of the 2nd
Brigade. And as Captain Cole, with a party of the 1lth
Bengal Loneers, wheeled out of the eamp, the head of the
Huszar Squadrons joined him, and together they scompered
over the plain, where the enemy conld be seen making
off with all speed. Neck and neck they raced, the dark-
skinned sowars and the eaper Hussars, and the Mnullah
found that he had H“‘f"m a little too long, as the bright
swords flashed among his flying followers.

Tho grey dawn was growing brighter every moment, and
the pursuing cavalry scattered with loud hurrahs over the
valley—now leaping down into a nullah and sabreing half
a dozen Mahmunds who had tzken shelier there: now
chasing some bold chief who had stood at bay round and
round a boulder, and %&:eraﬂy putting fear into the hearts
of the rebels. The Bengal Lancers alone killed twenty-
ono before the bugle sounded the ‘‘Recall,” and Jim
Clavering had just reined his mare in, and was returning

“In which
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whan, abeve a pile of rocks, he saw a turbaned head which
bobbed down suddenly.

Jitm reined in, and countermarched round the boulders,
and, reaching the other side, saw the whiek of a red sash
dieappearing. The sergeant pulled his mare round, and,
retracing hizs steps, ecame full uwpon Ackbar, who had
thought to get away unseen. ]

The lust of slaughter which had been in Ackbar’s eyes when
he had led his mer up the eastern slope of the Cave of the
Winds, had given place to a look of terror, and now, in
the early morning light, there suddenly loomed upon him
a brown-moustached, good-looking eerpeant, well-mounted,
with a sabre in his hand that slready bore signs of having
been well-used,

Ackhar threw his shield well forward, and erouched
down, and Jim Clavering, ehoriening his reins, rode warily
st him at a fool-pace, just as at the tournament you may
soe the mounted man eircling round his antagonist on foot.
But now the weapons were sharp, and there were no judges
to mark the hits on the leather jackets.

Far away to the left the Lancers were streaming back
towards the camp, and the Hussars were forming up some
distance away. Clavering was alone, and was beginning
to regret that he had not charged down on the man, for
Ackbar, mistaking the wary circle for hesitation, found his
own courage restored, and suddenly eprang wpon the
sergpeant with a bound lika a mountain-cat,

Clavering parried the blow with his sword, but the
weapon snapped off short an inch or two from the hilt, and
Ackbar, whose own weapon had flown from his grasp,
toszed his shield away, and sprang upon the mare, pinning
Clavering’s arms to his sides with a grip of steel. In vain
did the zergeant struggle to try and seize his adversary,
Ackbar held on, and fhe mare, startled, as well she might
ha, began to plunge,

*Bhe’ll holt in & minute!” thought Clavering, consecious
that the Mahmund's right avm was loosening its hold, pre-
paratory o drnwmf the keen knife that lay in the folds of
the rved eash, I he gets at his pigsticker, T'm done!”
thought the sergeant.  And, throwing himself suddenly
backwards, he bore on his near side rein, bringing the
mare's head round in the dircction of the boulders, and,
ramming in hig spurs, he set her at 1be rocks with a zqueal
of surprise and pain.

It wae a desperate allernative; but there was nolling else
for it. The mare made a wild leap at the black boulder,
lost her footing, as was only 1o be expected, and, reafing
up, fell bhaclk on the twe men.  Clavering drew his foat
from the stirrups, and the tweo rolied over and over, clear
of the saddle, the mare picking herself up and bolting
straight back for the camp.

Ackbar’s hand went like lighining to the hilt of his knile.
Dut Jim Clavering was too guick for him, and before the
murderous weapon could fly from its sheath he had seized
his wrist, spapped his forearm, and pot a grip of the lean,
museular throzt, and when he let go—which was net uniil
aflter much writhing on the part of the chief—-Ackbar lay
still encngh, with his head twisted to one side.

Jim Clavering rose panting to his feet,

*It's not aliogeilier ericket,”” le said, “*but it was his
life or mine I

And, picking up the Mahmund's sword 245 a memento of
hiz escape, he ran towards the mustering squadrons as half
a dozen men were coming out searching for Lim.

o ——

Exli Alf Sligol

As soon as the sun was up, the Buifs in the Rambat Pass
heliggraphed fto Sir DBindon Blood that General Jefleries
had susiained o night attack, and thail several officers had
heen killed. A little later an officer and ten sowars of the
Beongal Lancers galloped in with further intelligence, and
Sir Binden Blood sent them back with an order 1o Jetferies
to leave the Rambat Pass alene for the time being, and to
;:nfrr the Mahound Valley and give the tribesmen a severo
LELH N

This information found the 2nd Frigade in the entrenched
camp at Inayat Kila, or Fort Grant, where they had buils
a barricade more than three feet high. It was then after-
neon, and at sunset the Buffs cdme down the pass, raging
at the fact that they had been out of ithe eerimmageo.

As the might eame on a sniping fire began again, but

beyond that no attack wae made, and presently the weary
men, who had had no rest the previous night, {’ﬂj down in
their shelters and fall asleep.

The wmorning of September 16th dawned, and the

brigadier-peneral marched out of his camp and entéred the
Mahmund Valley., Every village in their vicinity was to be
burned or blown up, and it was hoped that en the 17th the
15
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brizede would be able to reach Nawagai, and_assist in ihe
attucic which was io be made on the Bedmani Pass, which
Bir Bindon Blood had arranged for the 15th.

As events
hard fighting, although the country seemed to be deserted,
and ibere was a rumour that the tribesmen were e-
moralised, and would not stand.

The bugles weoni nb half-past five, and half an hour later
the brigade was under way. It was divided into three
rolumns. The right, formed of the 288th Dogras and some
native sappers, was to attack the villdge of Domodolah.
The left eolwnn, under Major Campbell, which had fve
companies of the Guides and some nore sappers, was {a
march against a cluster of villages at the western end of
the valley., The centre column, under Colonel Goldney, was
by far the strongest. Six companies of the Buffs, six com-
panies of the 35th HBilkhs, hall a company of Bappers, four

uns of No. 8 Mounted Battery, and a squadron of the

1th Bengal Lancers made up its numbers, and these were
reinfor by Sir Pdnsonby Smithers, with his Huozsars and
the companies of the Ploughshires. :

They had the longest march before them, and their
objective was the two villages of Badelal and Shahi-Tungi.
The guns and some infantry componice were in the camp,
and ﬁm total force emploved in the subsequent action was
only about a thowsan
Smithers' detachment.

The bth Hussars and the 11th Bengal Lancers cantercd
away up the valley, until eomeone cried out that the enomy
werd in sight on a <conical hill. Qut came the glasses, and
on the hittle terrace that seamed the hillside a strong force
of tribezsmen, &ome in Llue and some in white garments,
were scen equatting like harves, with the sunlight glittering
cn their weapons.

Word waus sent baclk to Colonel Goldner, and the infaniry
stepped out, all eager to. onpape.

The mountain becamse alive with finy puffs of white
smoke, for we hod succeeded in drawing their fire, and for
about an hour—with very slight loss on ecither side, as a
matter of fact—the Iirin%- ¢ontinued.

Through the clouds of dust behind ws the donfantry now
came up, tha gallant Bufts marching upon the villnge of
Badelai, while the 35th Sikhe swung along fowardz a ridge,
berond the corner of which wos the village of Bhahi-Tuanygi.
As the infantry columns sirapgled across their front,
fatigned with Lheir fovced mamﬁ, the Benwal Lancars ; nd
the Hussars got the order to mount, and went off to vecon-
noitre the enemy to the north-west,

The Bengal Lancers had in the meantime come back wiith
the information thal the enemy was in great numbers at
the north-west end of the valley, and the lwigadisr =ent a
galloper to Major Camphell with ccders to come up at
once.

After a dusty march of five miles, the lefl columm gotb
into touch withh tho encmy,

men, not counting Bir Ponsonby

proved, however, there was to be some very -

and the 8ikis, commeneing their retirement, reached the
second knoll in safety, ouly lesing & couple of men, who
were brought along with the rest.

™o sosoner had they taken cover on the contre knoll than
ihe alert epemy climbed on to the highest one, and open
a heavy fire on the apot where Lientenant Cassells and
eight men were covering the retirement of the others, the
main body having crossed the first open space in aafety,
They called back to the lieutenant, and be zave the word
to retire to hia :nen.

It was at that moment ilat the adjeiant. Lieunienant
Hughes, was shot  dead, and several men toppled aver.
Licutenant-Colonel Bradshaw ordered a couple of sepoys to
carry the bodies away, and as they commenced to do 5o, &
mob of the enemy came bounding over the top of the hill,
brandishing their swords and whirling great stones down
upon the wounded.

It was touch and go, and if the Mahmunds had pressed
their charge, there would have been great slaughter in our
ranks; but they held bhack, and we retired step by step.
We made half a dozen attempts to stand, but the enemy,
thanks to the nature of the gmound, had complete advan-
tape, snd 14 was not undil wo.had resched the boifom of
the spur Bhal the remupants of the two companies turned and
fnced them witk their bavoneis fixed.

Tt scemed even then as if nothing could prevent a com-
Wate ennihilation of the Bikh companizs, for Ali Khan and
his [ollowers, in great numbers, came Tl.l-ahingh down until
ther were within thirty yards of us, when their courage
avaporated, and they contented themselves with velling lika
mad, and firing their rifles and brandishing their swords,

The Cavalry were a long distance off, nztirlng;riu acquaal-
rons, amd the Buffs were a mile away. he Sikhs
steod at bay, the colonel himself reformed them, and then
all at once the bugler sounded the “Charge!"” repeating it
a dozen times at ?ﬁaat, and averybody fo aud-'.lﬂn:{v
o mad, the officers waving their swords in the good old-
?u.uhi-unmi way, and the whole party shouting itself hoarse.

While the Sikhs were strogeling so gamely in their ro-
Lirement irom the ridge, other things—and serioas things,
too—had been happening on our left, where the tribesmen
had made a pencral attaclk—esome [wo thousand of them,
principally armed with rifles.

Campbell’s Guides were coming in. There weee the two
supporiing companies <f the 35th Sikha and the iittle
cavalry force to meet them, and though we poured in a
heavy fire, the Dlue and white figurcs came steadily on,
gpreading ont in a wide ekirmishing line, with standards
waving and loud yelle. One of the &ikh companica was
hotly pressed, and the Loneers and the Hussars got the word
to move forward.

The ground under fhem was sooamed  with  hollows
and nullabz; but, if the 3ikhs were to be roscuod, the
thing must be done ab once,

and there was somc heavy

roar the lance-points came

firing, the DBuffs being
brought back from
Bﬂilﬂiﬂl- Hexemrg
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- LI

i down, and the turbaned

A very determined attempt
was now made by the cnamy,
arid a2 we had no supports
within a mile, and they

sowars poat their horses to o
gallop, dipping in and ous of
the open ground, with the
Hussnrs om their right flank,

_ ot NextWeek.

throatened our ling of ¥ 3teady, men!™  ecried
retreat, we were ordered to Tomr Howard, as “B”
retire; and no soconer had The Editor, * MAGNET" Library, ) :

this movement conunenced g littlke in its eagerneas.

than the fribesmen came

23-29, Bouverle Street; Fleet Street,
London,will be glad to h

\ Squadron  lost its head a

earfrom you, And the next moment they

springing from terrace to
terrace 1n apparently over-
whelming numbers, taking
cover as they came.

Little bands of twos and
threes could be soon running
from boulder to  boulder,
firing and coming on egain,
and a great number of thom
wera soon gathered behind
the shelter of the rocks little

more than a hundred yards Coventry.

away from us, P.S.

dgihnl ground waz  very i

ifficult, and at the place :
where the Sikha wera retir- occurs in  this story.
ing it consisted of three

rocky knolls, rising in a
series of steps, the farthest
one commanding the second,
=nd the second the first.
Betweon the Lknolls lay
stratches of open ground, §_

« CUT BY THE FORM.”

1il - feeling 13 worked up very
strongly agalnst Mark Linley, the boy
from Laucashire, and, owing to (be
sneaking of one boy, discredit is casi on
Mark's character, and he is sent to

Something that will lead fo
much fun and excitement also

piunged inte a deep nullah,

into which tho cnemy had
retreated  with precipitous
haste. Thera was a great

jumnble of tulwars aed tur-
ans, and the gaudy cummer-
| bunds, and a perfect forest
of waving sword-blades, into
which the Hussars rushed
with a loud cheer,

Colonel Greville, leaping
his black horse into the
thick of if, closely followed
by Mr. Blennerkassett, Tom
Howard, and Bill Sloggett,
whose cat-call rang #3 usual
above tha eclamour. The
25th had become so vsed to
it that they listencd uneon-
seiously for it, and amiled
when they heard the ear-
picrcing sound.

(To bhe continued.)
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