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THE FIRST CHAPTER.
In Borrowed Plumes.

- Y only hat !

Harry Wharton, the captain of the Greyfriars

Remove, uttered that exclomation in tones of un-
bounded amazement.

He was coming into No. 1 Study in the Remove, and he
paused in the doorway to gaze in amazement upen what he
saw, and to utter that ajaculation.

Billy Bunter was in the study.

There was nothing surprisin

in that, because Billv
Bunter shared No. 1 Study with

Harry Wharton, Frank

L andies
R4 lhe emote

A Splendid Long, Complete

School Tale of

The Boys of Greyfriars.

FRANK RICHARDS.

S A s e i as as ha sy

known, and the lmnunt of washing he did in the morniog
was & standing in the Form.

Some of the jailm had seriously suggested bathing him
by farce some day; while others declared that such a andden
change, sfter 50 many years, would be fatal to him. Bunter
had all sorts of manners and customs that were a little oui
of the ordinary, but no one had ever suspected him of being
eE-eﬁ;nnt. or dandified.

ence Harry Wharton's astonishment.

For—but for the fat form and the bi
would ?an-liy hare known William Ga-urngihnuf at thas
moment.

Buntar was in evening-clothes, which his fat limbe seemed

Bugent, and Hurree Emgh But ther& was something very  to be filling almost to bursting-point. His broad chest was

surprising about Bunter at that moment, covered with spotless white, and in the cealre of his shart-
Billy Bunter, besides being the fattest and greediest fellow  [front gleamed a diamond. Ha Was WOATIOE aloare-

in the Lower Fourth, was generally the most slovenly in  links, in each of which glittered s ruby.

addition. His strong -nhjmtmn to soap-and water was waell His fat meck was enclosed in a high collar, which seemed
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to be on the verge of cutting his ears off. His hair was
nicely parted in the middle. iz white tie was arranged
with the greatest elegance. And—wonder of wonders!—he
was trying on-a crush hat before the glass as Wharton
srrived upon the scene,

Wharton could only stare.

Bunter as a dandy was o new thing—quite new. Bunter

the ventriloquist, Bunter the liypnotist, Bunter the photo-

rapher—all of them had made the Remove laugh. But
unter the dude !
Bunter was too busy to see or hear Wharton. He was

It ceemed a little too

tryin]g on that topper very carefully. ]
for he made a grimace or

amal his wide, fot head, an
twa as he jammed it down.

Once om, however, he seemed to be quite satisfied with
the look of it, for he grinned and smirked with a gratified
nir at his reflection in 5:-? glaas.

M Good,” he muttered—**jolly good! T think it looks
nipping ! Won't the girls look ut it, teo?. I'll jolly well
bet that I'm the only chap in the Remove who wil]Jg::- in an
opera ha‘t! The other fellows will take their toppers, and
they can't say that a topper lecks as well as an opera hat
on an occasion like this. 1 think I shall make a bit of &
sensation. I like the look of that diamond, too. These
little things enhance a fellow’s natural good looks.”
 Harry Wharton elung to the door-post in n paroxysm of
etlent merriment.  Bunter's reflections, muttered ~aloud,
gcemed to him too funny.

"I know girle, I:think,” Bunier went on, smirking at
himself in the glass. *'They always prefer a handsome,
medivm-sized fellow to those big, clumsy asses like Bob
Cherry ! That's why the big chaps are so jealous of us
medium-sized fellows. The curicus thing about o girl,
thﬂug‘h. i6 the way she never lets on that she likes & chap.
There's Marjorie Hazeldene. I know how fascinated she is
by me, yeot if [ didn’t know "em 8¢ well, her manner would
make any chap think that she disliked me.”

* You silly, fat duffer 1

Vharton's indignant voice made Billy Bunter spin round,
startled,

“ Oh, really, Wharton—'*

Wharton glared at him. Bunter's unpleasant conceit was
always very irritating to the chuns of Neo. I Study, and
they never allowed him to mention Marjorie's name.
Wharton picked up a ruler—a proceeding which Billy
Bunter eyed with great alarm.

* I—1 sy, Wharton—"

“"Where will you have it, Bunty i"?

* Look here, Wharton, den't you— Ow I

Bunter jumped in the air as the ruler rapped him across
the choulders. There was an ominous rending sound, and
i'm';' E:Iflll’l’ng.mat zplit down the back.

“ My hat !" gasped Wharton. * That was a tight fit "

A ?Qu—j’ﬂu—-—-—-—”

“Ha, ha, ha "

_ Bunter squirmed round, to try to get a view of his back
in the glazss. The sight of the back of the waistcoat showing
through the coat made him red with wrath.

“ You—you beast! You've busted my coat!”

“Ha, ha, ha !

Wharton threw down the ruler and ronred. Dilly Banter
glared at him like 2 basilisk through his spectacles.

mﬂt};ﬂ:ﬁ:gou utter ass! You'll have to explain to Ogilvy,

" Eh 1)

“You'll have to own up, and pay for the cont.”

“What on earth has Ogilvy to do with it ¥ asked Whar-
ton, 1n amezement,

“1t's Ogilvy's coat, that's all.”

“ “?,111':.".5 coat! Did he lend it to you ¥"

“Well, Fes, in a8 way. I borrowed it.”

“"Phew! Without asking Ogilvy, I suppose i

" Well, what was the good of seking him?” demanded
B!H{rﬂuntm sggressively. ' He would only have refused.”

“ Wou cheeky young ass! What are you dressed up in that
way for, anyway? suppose you re going to start having
tea in the study in evening-dress?”

" don't be an assl I was eeeing how I should look for
the party at CLiff House,”

Wharton laughed.

"4 see. A sort of dress rehearsal 2

" Exactly.”

“"Well, you're coming out strong, I must say.
earth did you get that diamond stud
links? You never bought them I’

“I'm treated with a jolly lot of meannes on all eides,”
sald Bunter., "] never have enough to eat, and never get
enough money. If I want to dress decently for a party, I
have to borrow the things. It's rotten! Now, you've got all
the things you want.”

AGRET.—Neo. 101,
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"“Well, T take care of them,” sald TTarry. " You wear &
thing out in pext to no time, through being o lazy anpd
tlovenly.”

“Oh, really—"*

"1 expect vour clothes cost voilir people meore then ming
do,”" said Harry, * But who have you borrowed these
things of ¥

“Well, this stud belongs 1o Tenides, of the Bixth, that
Greek beast; awnd I borrowed the siceve-links from Blundell,
of the Filth. The shirt 15 Nupent's, and the coat and weist-
coat Ogilvy’s. The trousers belong to Dob Cherry. I ehall
have to shorten them if I wear them at the party.”

“ You've borreowed them, without ssking permission ¥

“ Well, you cee—"

""They're the only pair of evening trucks that Bob has at
the echool, as T happen to know U7 said Harry indipnantly,
“What 1= he poing to do ¥ i

“Well, T suppose he could borrow some, the same as L
have I said Billy Buater peevishly.

“You voung ass! If the owners of those things coma
along, and find you like that, there will be trouble,” said
Harry Wharton. ' FPeople Jdon't like their things being
borrowed without their permission being asked.”

“Weil, I had no other resource, vou see. I must heve
clothes for the party. [ suppose you don't want to take me
there in a blessedd Norfolk jacket ¥

"I don't want to take you af all, if it comes {o that,”” satd
Wharton, with & shrug of the shoulders. * You're & nasty,
conceited, troublesome little beast! The sooter you take
those things back to their owneres, the better.”

And, picking up the beok he had cowne to the study for,
;h‘lfhnrtﬂ:'. strode out, leaving Billy Bunter blinking after
1L¥TY,

Huapler made & grimace.

Y Curious thing, it is,” he murmured. * Wharton's not
bad-looking, in his way, but even he's jealous of me! It's
getting on my nerves, all this petty jealousy of a chap in
his own study, just because he happens to be a little out of
the ordinary run in lecks. 1 must say, I thought Wharton
would be above it.”’

And Bunter shook his head sadly and seriously.

THE SECOND CHAPTER.
Bunter Loses His Feaihers.
IT was raining at Greyiriars; the winter m‘t‘:ﬂjng was wet

and dark. Most of the fellows were in their studies or

the cominon-roons, Among the Remove, the chief topio

of conversation was the forthcoming party at Ch
House. .

Miss Penclope Primrose, the Princi%al of Clif House
Bchool for Girls, had asked the Fourth Form at Greyfriars
over fof a little party in the evening.

The RHemove were of the best of terme with Marjoris
Hazeldene and her friends, and they had often cyecled and
skated together; and on one never-to-be-forgotten cocasion
there hadg been & dance at Cliff House, which hed been a
great eucoess,

AMisgs Primrose was repeating the experiment now, and in
the long winter evenings it was natural that both boye and
girls should lock forward to the party with great eagerness,

It waa fo be guite a swell affair, and some of the Grey-
friars fellows werce looking over their wardrobes of late with
ANXI0US eTe

The whole of the Fourth Form was going-the Upper
Fourth and the Remove, or Lower—and Temple, Dabuey
& Co., of the Upper Fourth, were known to be making
great efforts to dress gorgeocusly for the occasion,

The Remove, naturally, felt a spirit of emiulation.

It was settled that evening-clothes were imperative; that
wad a sine qus non.  1hose of the fellows who didn't happen
to have any dressclothes at the schosl wrote or wired home
to their parents, or tore off to the local tailor. But even
when that was settled, there remained many details upon
which a gorgeous fancy might disfmt itself—as in the design
of the waistcoat, for instance. Jewellery, too, was an im-
portant item. Toppers were indispensable; but a crush hat
was better than a topper, and the few fellows who were tha
happy possessors of gibns hats sorted them out in great glee.

Flarry Wharton went down te the junior common-room
with & k. The weather was 0 bad that even Harry had
given up his evening sprint round the Close. Ogilvy, of the
Remove, was in the common-reom, locking worned. He
planced across at Wharton as the latter came in.

it E:ila;;, Wharton! Have you seen anything of my coat ™

LI 1 “-t' _ll'

“ Evening-coat,"” explained Ogilvy. “I had it out, you
know, because there’s a spot I ga.va to get off it somehow
and I left it on my bed. It's pone™

“1s it IE&IIE

“ And there's my shirt,”’ said Nugent.

“1 left it in the
dormitory, and it's gone ig

ROLLER SKATES !

Given
away.



“ And somebody haa tak-?r-l n collar owt of my atudy.”
ﬂmimmed Dol Lharrr, fand a pair of blessed frousers—the
? evening pair I've got!" -
My waistcoaf has gone, fgo ! " said O 1112'.
nd my evening-shoes!" zaid Mar inlay sariously.
?'Th«a’}' ve been taken out of my study-—for a lark, I sup-

i And my tiebox has been opaned.’” said Bulstrods.
“ Bomehbody's taken a tie out. T had three there, and whon
I went to try one on, there wers only two."

Blundell of the Fifth looked intn the room with a vary
rod faco.

“ Horo, you Lkids!" he exclabmed.

There was a general snort from the Bemove., The Tifth
Form were seniors, and they zeemed to feel themselves really
mara -m:-nmr than ths Sixth s::nmatnnﬂra The Bemovites were
not likely to bo called * kids ™" in their own room by a member
of the l";';tth | |

“ Hallo, hallo, halla!" exclaimed DBob (herry. * What'a
that?''

“ Outyida 1™

“ Get back to the Zoo!™

 Yah ™

" Loock herg—-»"

Bob Cherry covered his eves with his hands.

* Ask us anything else,” he said tearfully, * But, really,
you must—you must not ask us to gnze upon a chivvy like
that.”

“You clheeky voung rotber——"'

“ Ain't he niee am? polite, too. The Fifth Form must ba
proud of their Blundy—I don’t think I

“ Look here!” ronred Blundell "Eurnl:hmlgr' has heen and
taken a sot of sleeve-links off the table in my study. T supposo
it was & lark; but they cost two guineas, and [ don't like
larks with jawellerv. It's apt to lead to trouble.”

“My hat!” suid Bob Cherry. ' There seems to have been
pome ﬂhnp on the rampage, and no mistake. Who was lt"

“We've had a lot of things horrowed too, Ehmda'l

plained Nugent. “ It's a lark of some silly ass.’

“ He'll jolly well sit up when I find him,” said Blundell.
* Haven't you any ulm who it 1?

“ Not the faintest.”

Harry Wharton was silent. Ha did not feel called upon to
give Bunter away: though it was prebably only a guestion
of minutes Lefore the fat junior was discovered. As a matter
of fact, the discovery was about to be made. Nugent minor
-Jii;nnk 3 younger brother—came into the commmon-room
grioning.

" Guess the latest?'" he exclaimed.

¥ Halle, hallo, halle! What is 1™

¥ Bunter the beau!™

‘i‘T‘h\a 1"II‘.iLIE+rh

* Bunter, the dandy! Bunter, the duda'! Ha, ha, ha!"

¥ What on earth do yon menn"‘

“T've just pesxed his studv, lained Dick Nugent. ' Ho
was twisting round and ronnd ]Ere[nre a glass, In evening
tlothes, admirving himself.”

. Gh, draw lt- mjt.!d1” said Tdob Cherry.

ung Nugen
J'rg gob somebody’s evening-coat, anyway,

“ None of your
Bunter hasn't an ev emngacmt here:"'
said Nugent

mm:;.‘-r ““He has one on, and it was split dowa tha back,
0 vy gave a roar.
£ poat !

_II at! 1+
:‘ It's my coat!

It iz Bunter who has been raiding the

‘Bunter! OF course.’
. Uﬂma and scal hlm I" roared Nugent, and he dashed out
ni the m—an, and led the way to No. 1 Study in the Remove

Tha Femovites followed with a rush.

Blundell of tha Fifth dashed along with them. In a minute
or less they were swarming round the decrway of Ne, 1 Study.

Nugent and Ogilvy and Bob Cherry rushed in, with othera
at their hesls.

Bunter spun round from the glass

He smiled a sickly amile as he saw the owners of the various
garments, read the wrath in their very expressive faces,

U] say, ;,h:m fallows——"" "he hegan.

HYou fat burglar!”

# Xou tubby grtgnnd iy

'Yw'-'—yuu werm 1

¥ My ooa

"My nhlrt "

& HI f-lﬂ' [LL

o ﬁ’ trousers |™

y hat!"
¥ slesve links "'
a all right—""

".ﬂ.ll right, is it?" roared Bob Cherry, seizing the fat junior
and fopping him down in the armchair. * Take those
trogsers off I

1) Gh' m]i:',- U rr,f——

Y Hold onl" exclaimed Ogilvy.

“I'm going to have my
Tun Magxyr.—No. 101
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coat off tha fat beast first.  He's split it down the back
alrsady."
“That was Wharton——" s
:: -'[i"ank \tlmsef shoes off hln—-—--
BAY, YOl
L IIoiEl hu,- shoulders, Elliott, will vou? while T yank at the
tronsers,” exclaimed Bob Cherry. * Blessed if thn;r don's
fit him as tirht as the skin of a sausage!"
“Ha, ha,
“Oh, I :ay, Cherry—"
“ Hold him ttght
“I'va ot lum,"
* Keep still, Bunter, while I uncase you.*
-1 zav, you felloma
“ Bhut up, Bunter!
Eliott and Nugent grasped the fat junior round the arms
and shoulders, and uwnhoo

ed the braces, and Bob Cherry
dragged at the trousers,

Bunter fillad them out as-if he had been ocarefully packed
into them, and it was a labour of patience and diffeulty to
goat them off.

Slowly they :.:ﬁ-ldad m thu sl:rmn

“* They'ra comin Chorry.

““Ha. ha ha ! gull chap! I:‘uH balior 1™

Yo i, {_fh&rrv"'

With a final wrench the. g]:.rmlmtﬁ came off, and Bob Chesry
rolted over backwards on the “hearthrug, with the frousers in
his hands. He bumped the back of his head on the foor, and
gave a wild vell.

“Ow! Yow!"
“* Ha, La, hat"

“*Now the coat,” exclaimed QOgilvy.
“Oh! I :ay. you fellows——"
The coat was torn off, and then the waistcoak.

Then thd

tie was reclaimed by Dulatrode, and then the shirt by Nugent.
Blundell jerked cut his sleave- [m!u. and departed grum A
and Nugent took out the diamond-stud amd laid it on the

.taiﬁn .Bunter's socks were claimed by another Removits;
and by that time snmabud;.r thought it ndvuuhh to close the

door of the st
] Billy []?-Euntﬁr : us forcibly dlfﬁtﬂd of his h?irrﬁwf plumes,
ay in the armenair, grunting o Hptng &n INKIMT.

he juniora surrm:%ded higm with still wrathful faces.

““ My coat’s ruined ! growled Ogilvy. * That coat's g 1::;
to be paid for, or else I'mn going I:n slnp that fat porpoizal”

" (Oh, really, Ogilvy ("

oI want th vty bﬂg" saui Ogilvy.

“0Oh, very well!"" said Bunt.ar, with dignity. “'H'lyuul
coat i3 ﬂamag&d—th&u h it's reslly Whaﬂﬂnl am
quite willing to make the damage good.” s

“Oh, vou ars, ara you?' said Ogilry, at him
suspiciously,  ** Hand over the cash, thm:l I'ik iﬂ& fifteon
bob, as the coat wasn't pew '

“Very well. I'm expecting a postal-order on Saturday,
and 'l let you have the fifteen bob out of . You'll hn:u
te wait a little longer fnr the five bob I owe you, Waarton."

Harry Wharton auiﬁ

“Yas, [ expect I shell; and so will Ogilvy for his thun

Bob, if it depends on the arrival of your postal-order,’ bha
mmark

% Oh, really, Wharton—"

“Well, if I don't have the fiftsen hob on Saturday, there

1;1.;111 be war,” said Ogilvy, departing with his ruined coat over
115 Srm.

And Bunter was lelt alone in the study, shorm of his
feathers, and looking in a dactdadl? mau]tad tl:-ltu. He
looked at his r&ﬂmtmn in the glam a m,

“ Joalousy " he murmured, * .M l:hI[ll-

good looks! I'm blessed if I koow how thn Rﬂnm’i'"

It did not occur to Bunter that it wu;hﬂh aurprising,
too, how the Remove stood him,

THE THIRD CHAPTER,

Caught !
ARRY WHARTON locked ioto No. 1 i hour
later, and found Billy Bupter hard at work at his
Bunter always loft ﬂmt htﬂ. nn& sometimes

ik
&I uxp!mu-num mth
Mr. Quelch, the Form-master, m & mo

baon rather too many of thess explanations of ith. and Hr
Quelch had introduced a cane into them; un:hr"! ugy-
wonted industry this plrhwlur evening. 'Ihu innlur
I:-Imka-i round with an indignant expression ax

"Nuﬂw finishad *'* ssked Ha

“Oh, T don*t think I shall 43::3: lin::m Bumiter
“T have too much to do. Ihﬂatu!ti'l}u that I'm oot
utmng. and oughtn't to have as much to do s the o
But he takea no notice."

altogether; and then he

3
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" Hello! What's that?’

The glitter of a diamond in the gaslight attracted Harry's
attention. The diamond that had gpimmed in Bunter's
borrowed shirt-front was lying on the table.

Harry looked ot it in surprise.
Bunter was wearing it, and now it lay on the table, he could
%0 that it was a han e diamond, and a valvable one.

“'Oh, that,” said Bunter—*" that's Ionides' dismond 1"

‘* lonides 1"

. " Yes, 1 borrowed it of him to try the effect of a diamond
in shirt,” explained Bunter,

::Y ltl}:mt asking him, of course "

e

::Whﬁ haven’t you taken it back, then:™

Well, I was going to, but I thought he might be in his
ly, and then very likely he would be waxy, with me for

hl:n.rmg borrowed it without permission,” explained Bunter,

“I shau]:} think he wauld, you yﬂun% ass 1™
ma‘i}‘-’aﬂ, I'm not going to have that Greek beast bullying

" You shouldn't have taken his diamond.”
> Wha‘ts the good of saying that now?’ demanded Bunter.

I didn't expect a chap of your sense to begin ercaking out,
‘1 told you sol* ™

}Fharbnn made a pesture of impatisnce.

. But you must take it back,” he exclaimed. " If Tonides
mizges it, he may think that it hus been stolen, and make a
rOw.

o Tl take it beck sometime.”

You'll take it back new!” said Wharton sternly. *I'm
not going to have the cad of the Sixth make a -:hnrge of
theft against mmehﬂgﬁ in this study. You know he's up
against No. 1 Stud the time, and he'd be glad to mske
capital agninst us.’

" Oh, sl right, I'll take it back presently.”

' Now—at once!” said Harry firmly.

The -1;;.';“ 'b““?”h I Faurth ed

e captain of the Lower Fourth grasped Bunter by the
cclier, and jerked him out of Lis chair. %unter left il;ywith
a grunt of protest.

* I—I say, Wharton, you know, you are a beast!”

“Take that diamond back to Ionides' study and put it

where you found it, ybu young duffer. How ld you lik
to be had up before the ﬁ&nd -n:-r“sl::ailing.*?“ Ll sl

“But I haven'’t stolen it."”

“ Jonides might think vou had,”

“Well, if I go presently—"

Wharton picked up the ruler, and Bunter bolted from the
study, Harry waited with knitted brows for his return.
Buriter's carelessness, to eall it by no worse name, in money
matters, had often caused trouble, but when he began borrow-
ing valuable diamonds without mentioming the matter to the
owners, it was likely to become serious. Tomides of the Rixth
was about the last person at Greyfriars to take liberties of
that kind patiently ; and he was an enemy of Harry Wharton
& Co., anywey,

In two minutes Bunter was back. He came in without
saying & word, and sat in his chair and went on with his
work. Wharton tapped him on the shoulder.

“ Have. you taken the diamond back, Billy:™

* ¥ou saw me go, didn’t you?' demanded Bunter.

That would have been a sufficient snswer from anyone
else, but Harry Wharton knew the Owl of the Remove too
wall to be satisfied with it

“Did you put the diamond exactly ghere you feund it

Bunter went on writing. IIe did not appear to hear the
uestion. Harry shook him, and & shower ::F blots went over
the paper. Bunter gave a howl.

“¥ou ass! See what you've done "

* Never mind that——"'

“But I do mind, I—* _

“ Have you put thet diamond where you found it, Billy?"
demanded Wharton, shaking the fat junmlor angrily,

" Well, no, not exaetly.”

“ Where did you put iti"

" Well, you—er—s E

‘" Where -is it now!" body ;

" ¥ou sae, I heard some coming along the pass
F thought I had better wait till the coast was n!«aaﬁ’
Bunter, ' So—s0 I came back,'

" And where is the diamond now ¥'*

“ It'e—er—in my waistcoat pocket.'

"Take it out.”

Bunter laid the diemond on the table. Wharton was very
noar jerking him out of his chair and laying the ruler about
him. Bunter’s invincible stupidity and obstinacy were very
exasperating at times.

“Billy, won't yon understand? That stud must ba re-
placed, or Ionides may think it has been stolen. If he mada
& row about it you would find it very difficult to make the

Tee Maagyer.—No. 101
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Head believe that you took it innocently. ¥ou might be ex-
pelled from Greyinars for stealing.”

** Oh, really, Wharton, I don’t think you ought to call me
a thief.” '

“I'm not calling you a thief. T said—"

" ¥ou can’t eay I've over stolen anything., T borrow money
sometimes, but I always pay it back—at—at least, when I'm
not disappointed about a postal order. If you're thinking
about that five ghillinge I owe you—-"

“I'm not, idiot!”

*“I'll settle that next week—-"

** Oh, shut up ! exclaimed Harry angrily. *I don’t believe
ou're a9 stupid as you pretend to be, ‘This diamond must
e taken back.”

“ Well, why can't you take it yourself if vou're so anxious
about it?’ demanded Bunter. * There's nothing to stop

you.'"

“1 don't want to pet mixed up in the matter,”

' Well, then, mind your own business, and don’t get mixed
up in it,"” said Bunter. 1 didn’t ask vou to bother your
head about the blessed diamond.”

“ 1 will take it back,” said IHarry quietly.

_He felt that there was nothing else to be done. e might
kick Bunter cut of the study, with strict injuncticns to go to
the {zreck senior's room with the diamond, but Bunter would
not go. It was like taking a horse to the water, without bein
able to make him drink. Haorry picked up the diamond,
slipped it into hia pocket, and }Yﬂft. Study No. 1.  Bunter
grunted 1rritably. and went on with his waork,

Haryy went quickly to the Sixth-Form passage, and tapped
at the door of Jonides’ study. If the Greck were there, he
intended to hand him the diamond, and explain the matter
concisely. Of course, he hoped that Ionides would not be
there. In that ecase, he could put the stone on the dressing-
table, and save all the difficulty of an explanation to the
sneering, bullying Greek.

here waz no reply to Harry's tap, neither was thers a
ghmmer of light under the door, T!I-:e study waos evidently
ampty.

IHm'rjr Wharton opened the deor and looked into the
gloom.

“ Are vou here, Tonides?"

here was no reply.

Wharton entem& the study. There was a glimmer from
the window, where the rain glistened on the panes—only &
glimmer, but sufficient to guide him. He felt his way
cautiously townrds the dressing-table. He had been in the
study on several occasions, and knew the lay of it. He wes
within a couple of steps of the table under the window when
there was a step in the deorway, and a strident, disagreeable
Voloe rang out.

“* Wharton, what are vou doing herei"”

THE FOURTH CHAPTER,
Under Suspiclon,

MATCH flared out, glimmering through the gloom of
H the study. Ionides of the Sixth, with Carberry, the
refect, strode into the study. In & moment tho Greek
ad turned on the gas and lighted it, and the room was
ablaze with light. Hurry Whm‘tunlbﬂnk?{! in the sudden
illerination, and facing the semors with & startled face,

as was natural enough under the circumstances,

Tonidez and Carberry stared at him. There was a savage
sneer on the Greek’s face, and Carberry locked E““‘ﬂ'ﬂ- Car-
berry was on the worst of terms with Harry Wharton, with
whom he had had many a rub. More than once he had sought
te catch the junior tripping, and had failed, and had besn
twice spoken to severely by Dr. Locke on that very subject.
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That had wade Mm very careflul of how he accused Wharten
of anything, Carberry disliked the junior intenseiy,
it he was not yvet t]ll_nl{:ng as lTonides thourht—his look was
simply puzzled, and did not betray the sneering suspicion of
the Greek.

* What are you doing hers?" repeated Ionides.

“A jape, 1 suppose?' said Carbarey unpleasantly. * We
BAW wvou as we cume un the passage, Wharton. ol wera
mighty careful to make sure that nobody was in the study

ore you entered.”

“I did not. I—""

* Well, what are you here for?™

“I will see if there is anything missing from my dressing-
table,” said Jonides, with a bitter sneer.

“Oh, stuff I"" said Carberry. * Wharton's pot a thiel! And,
hﬁﬂ% it, the leas you falk liko that the better, Tonides, 1 tell
you! We're Et!g]lﬁll_ here, not Greeks!”

“Bah! Why iz he here, then?”

Wharton Aushed crimson,

Y Only a dirty cad would allow such a suspicion to entor his
mind at all!" he exclaimed.

 Hold on 1" 2id Carbe lling the Grosk Back

*“Heold on!™ said Carberry, pulling the aogry Oroe .
¥ Hold on !’ ¥ pring i

“Am I to be called—""

"'Wall, lot's se0 what ke was up to. If he's here for a jope
he's huuite.dtfnr a licking, and lie's going to have it'" said
Carberry, with relizh.

| teﬂ vou 1 will see if there is anything nissing."”

' Oh, rats—""

Harry Wharton's heart beat painfully as the Greek stroda
towards the table. The dismond stud was in his pocket.
To produce it at that moment would be terribly suspicious—
it would look as if he had taken it, and hiz explanation would
seem incredible. Yet—— But before he could think it out
the Greek gave a vell.

* My diamond I

“Eh? What's that?' exclaimed the prefedt.

"My diamond 15 gona!™

“Your diamond?" :

MMMy diamond stud. You have seen me wear it. It cost
twenty-five Egtunda," the Greek exclaimed. " It was in this
little ivory box, with my other stud. It is a dress stud, It
has been taken."

“Oh, rot—""

“I toll you it has been taken!" :

Harry Wharton slipped his fingers into his waistcoal

t and drew out the stud. There was no help for it now.
knew that he would not leave that reom without boing
;q-mhad now, and then the stud would be discovered upon

lim:.

The Gresk gavae a sneering laugh at the sight of the stud,
and %rhrry’a eyes asemed almost to start from his head.

£1] 'Etl E:I'

“1 did not take 1t !"" said Harry fercoly, "I was bringing
tk back to the study when you found me here.”

The Greek laughed.

“ Do yvou axpect us to beliave that?™
* ¥ Yeas, I do, you confounded foreign cad !

“Haold on!" said Carberry, whose eves wers glittering
now, ' You say that you were bringing back the stud to
this room, Wharton?"

4 Yes," said Harry.

“Then you had taken it before?™

" Ne, I had not."” )

“ You imply that somebody olse had taken it?™

a8,

# Stolen it, in fact?"

U Certainly nmot! It was taken by the person, T mean,
simply to try on in & dress-shirt, and he was afraid to brin
it-back himself in case Ionides should ses him and be bruta
towards him, ag he alwovs i3 towards the juniors.”

“Nh! And who was it that took it tv &ry on in a dress-
thirt?" gaid Carbarry, hia manner now as suspicious as the
Grook's,

Wharton hesitated a moment. He did not want to get
Punter into a scraps, but it was a question now of clearing
himself from a charge of attempted theft, and Bunter would
have to take the conssquences of his folly.

“ It was Bunter,”’ said Harry, after a pause.

“0Oh! In that case, the only thing is to guestion Buntar,”
said Carberry. *' If he admits having taken the stud, lonides,

must own that Wharton 13 cleared.”

“Then he shall be questioned without Wharton being
present,” exclaimed the Greek. * He will be afraid to tell
E& 'truth with Wharton leoking on, and making sign: to

m.""

“I should not do so—""

“I do not trust you."

“ You can remain here, Wharton," said Carberry. ** Where
1 Bucter now?"

“In my study."’

“Good! Stay here, and we will po and question Bunter
at once. Don’t leave this reom till we come back.”

" Very woll," snid Harry.
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Carberry was only acting within his authority as e prefect.
Ile was very prave and quiet, though his ayes were Flﬂ:bertng'
with malicious anticipation. The two seniors left the study,
and Harry stood alone there, waiting for their return.

*What do vou think of it, Carberry " asked the Greek, ai
they hurried towards the Remove passage.

carberry shook his head.

T hardly know. I don't like Wharton, 83 you know, and
I would give a term’s pocket-money to see lim kicked oub of
Greyiriars, but—"

* Jle stole the diamond.”

 But—" i

“ He would have gone with it in a few minutes if we had
not discovered him. He had just taken it up from the tabls,
I am caertain, when we entered.

“Well, we shall see what Bunter says." .

Carberry opened the door of No. 1 Stady. DBilly Bunter
did not look up. He thought it was Wharton returning,
and he was busy. Hea looked up, however, with & yell as the

-prﬁfect- cla(;;g‘:ed him on the shoulder,

Ow ! . really, Yharton—"

* Dunter "'

“0h, 15 1tk you, Carberry ! You've made me make a lot of
blots, Ow !

* Btand up!" ]

* What for¥ Ow! Oh, all right!™

“ Did you take a diamond from lonides' study, Bunter 1"

Carberry asked the question sternly, with his eyes fixed
upon the junior’s fat face. It was an unfortunate way of
questioning Bunter, for as soon a3 ha was frightendd, his
wits went wool-gathering at once, and, untruthful as
always was, he %EI_‘;IHE a very Munchaugen or Rougemont
when he was scared.

“ J—I—I— Certainly not,” he stammered.

“ Mow, Bunter, answer quietly and calmly. Did you, or
did you not, take a diamond from Lonides’ study 1"

“1f you think I'm a thief, Carberry——" began Bunter,
ramemﬁm‘in that Wharton had seid that he might be sus-
pected. * f;ym_t want to get mo kicked out of Greyfriars on
& charge like that, you'll i1~:-'I|:r well be disappointed.”

“Will you answer me?° . .

“I've heard a chap say that Ionidés’ diamonds were paste,
too, so it dossn’t matter so jolly much if they are stolen.”

“¥You young hound ! cried the Graek., *I—"

*“ Hold on, lonides. We've got to go into this gquietly.
It's a question of a chap being expelled from the school.”

Bunter's eyes dilated with fright.

“ Wh-wh-what !" . _

“ Whoever took that diamond from Ionides’ study is a
thief," satd Carberry, *and there’s no room at Greyiriars
for a thief. Wharton says that you took it, and that be was
taking it back.”

“ Oh, really, Carberry—"" ] . .

He says you wanted to try it on in a dress-shirf. If it's
trua, j5}.«:1\1u"ll ba licked for your cheek, and there the matter

ends. :
“1 believe Wharton took 1t,” said the Greek.

“ l.ot Bunter speak.'

“1—I say, you fellows—" bagan Bunter feebly.

% Now, Bunter, answer me directly. Did you take &
diamond from Ionides’ roomi™

“If Wharton says——"" ) ]

“ Mever mind what he says. Did you, or did you pot1™

“T haven't been in his room this evening.”

“Come to the point. Give me a direct anawer. Did you
take the diamond " i

“No,” said Bunter, driven into a corner at last, and
telling the iie direct. “ No, I didn’t.”

“ Qura "

“1 suppose I'm sure, Really, you fellowsg—"

“That settles 1t," said Carberry. " Come on!"

The seniors strode away. DBilly Bunter stood quaking.

What would follow he had no idea. He had saved himself,
but what about Wharton? Billy Buater had not a very te

ader
conscience. But certainly at that moment he felt decidedly
uncemfiortable.

e ————

THE FIFTH CHAPTER,.
A Terrible Accusation.

ARRY WHARTON waited in JIonides” study im-
%&tlenﬂjr, He wae fesh annoyed and insuked,
'he mere suspicion that he might have ta the
. diamend dishonestly was wounding and inting.
His anger was rising every minute as waited. As for
any danger that the charge would be persisted in, be never
thought of that. It did not even occur to him thet Dunter
would deny the truth.
Carberry and Ionides re-entered, after about five minyles
that seemed an age to the captain.of the Lower Fourth.

“ THE DISAPPEABANCE OF WUN LUNG."
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Wharton glausced at them angrily.
“Well, are you satished 1" he asked,
v Yes,” maid Carberry.

. You m:g think twice next time before suspecting
i chap of being u thief. Anfor you, Ionidos, you may be in
the Sixth, but I tell you to your face that you are a low oad,

snd you can make the best of it.” . ]

The Greek Bushed with rage, but Carberry restrained him.

“ You don’t seemn to understand, Whartow,’” said Carberry
soldly. ‘' Bunter has satisfied us that he had nothing to do
with the matter.”

* What [

“ ¥our attempt to put it ypon him has failed.”

Wharton stared dazedly at the prefect.

“What do you mean, Carborty? Bunter does not deny
having taken the diamond from tﬂiﬂ room, 1 suppose I

* He does.™ o

* Ha does] He denies it ¥

di Tﬂu,’

* But—but he car’t!"” said Wharton, in amazement, " He
toock it ¢o try on in & dressshirt. I told him be might be
suspacted of stealing it if 1t wuso't refurned, and he asked
me to bring it back.”

" Well, Bunter doesn't bear vou out '

“The young cad! I'll:make himn—-""

" #lo, you won't,” eaid Carberry, barring Wharton's pas-
I';?ﬂ to the door. “ You won't speak a word to Dunter

ore the matter is settled with. I'm not going to have you
Irightani hian into sating his own words,”

“ More hkely you have frightened him into accusing me *°
exclaimed Harry Gercely. ]

Carberry flushed. e had acted in an unwise and bullying
manner, in desaling with Bunter; but he had meant to be

uite fair. Ho had had the lesson of two failures in attempt-
g to mjurﬂ Wharton, to make him careful. :

“* That’s enough, Wharton. If you have any accusations of
that kind to make, you Er?n make them to the doctor,”

Harry Wharton started.

* ¥ou are going to take this foolery before the Head "

(13 YH‘J

“ Very well, have your way. You have twice tried to fix
s -disgreceful charge upon me, to get me expelled from Grey-
friers. You hm’&%uﬂed each time. You will fail this time,
to00."

“If you are innocent—"

“I won't discusa that with you!"” exclaimed Harry. "1
have nothing to say to snyone that 15 cad enough to suspect
me of being a thief. Have I ever done anything to make
# possible to suspect me* You know I haven't. If there
were any amount of evidence, you have no right to entertain
& suspicion for a moment. A decent chap can't be a thief,
and you know I've always been decent—more than you have
been, or Ionides, either.” ;

“T will not endure his insolence ! shouled Tonides, ‘' Let
me go, Carberey I

e ifﬂid on i

“ ¥Yes, let him go!" cried Harry, whose blood was up. 1
am not afreid. of an alien rotter, if he were twice as hig "

Tonides, with an exclamation of rage, broke away from
Carberry, and fairly flung himself upon the lemove lad.

Harry Wharton did not shrink from the contest. He faced
the sermor with clenched fists and fashing eyes.

donides struck out at him savagely, and resled back from
a crashing blow under the chin, which sent ham spinning
towards Carberry.

“The ﬁrefmt caught him in time to save him from erashing
upon the floor.

It had been e terrible blow, with all Wharton's strength
behind 1%, and the Greek's hesd was ringing end singing
from the shock,

#1—1 will kill him I he muttered.

** Let him alone,’” said Carberry, tn a low voice. * There's
ermugh agaimat him now fo get him expelled from Greyiriars
~—you're making meatters worse for us”

- But the (reek did not heed, His savage, passionate
nature was fully sroused, and he would have gone to almost
mklangth for revenge upon the lad who had struck him

“He pprang upon Harry Wharton like a tiger, and his long,
pinaous arms closed round the sturdy form.

Wharton fought him gamely. :

as he was, years younger and inches shorter than the
Greek, he was po mean antagonist for Jonides.

They reeled backwards n.mf forwards savagely, till Harry
wenl staggering against the table with the weight of the
Gresk upon him.

His back was foreed over Lhe edge of the table, and the
bully forced him further and further back, till the pain
svaried mors than the boy could bear.

Btill he struggled, and still no sound left his tight, hard
HEF' His oyes, gleaming with delience, met the eyes of the

: HE H.lnﬂﬂi—ﬁﬂ. 11..
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“ PLUCK" 1*

Grpﬁ:k steadily. And now the bully freed his rnight bhand to
slrike.

Carberry sprang forward. DBully as he was, he would no

zee that. .
‘* Stop, Tontdes ! )
Tonides only gave a savage laugh, and struck. Harry's

senees spemed to reel as the heavy blow crashed upen bis
defenceless face.

Carberry dragged the brute off.

L ':Iilu;p“:t, lonides, Are you mad?”

[ "wi Pkl sl .

Harry Wharion tore himself loose. But he was not think-
ing of escape. He sprang at the Greek, hitting out right
and left.

“Take that, vou coward, and that!"” ]

Tonides gave & roar as a fist crashed inio his eye, then
upon hiz nese, He leaped upon Wharton again.

But at that moment a sharp, clear veoice spoke in the open
doorway of the study.

“What does this disgracefu] scene mean I

The two seniors swuang round. : )

Mr. Quelch, the moster of the Remove, was looking im,
His eyes were glinting as he locked at the two bullies, |

= Kindly :E;'.':plﬂill this, Carberrv. You are & prefeet.™

“ [onides soema to be using Wharton most brutaliy.”

“ Well, T tried to stop him,” said Carberry. * lonides lost
his temper. 3till, Wharton had stolen something belonging
to him, and cheelked him Into the bargain, so it's not to be
wondered at.’””

Mr. Quelch started,

“ Wharton—a thief 1"

' Yes, sir.”

“ Inpossible.”? i .

“Thank you, sir,’’ said Harry quietly.
would not believe ir, sir.” ] ) ]

“1 should c¢ertainly not helieve it without the strongest
ovidonce,” said Mr. Quelech. “*If you seriously rgake this
acrusation, Carberry—" ] % }

“1 do net make it,” said the prefect hastily. Tt is
Tonides. I was only looking into the matter as a prefect;
Lut Wharton's guilt is elear.” ]

“1 do aceuse him !" exeluimed Tonides fiercelr.
caught in the very act of slealing my diamond stud.
in his pocket.” ] i { :

“ T gan explain it, sir,”" seid Harry, meeting Mr. Quelch's
gurprised glance. ) -

“] hope vou can, Wharton. T am sure you can. Tiut this
will have to go before the Head. I was about to go and sca
him on another matter. This must be antiended to at once.
Follow me.” ] 1 ;

“If vou please, sir, will you send for Dunter, as he is my
witness.’

“ Certainly."” )
Five minutez later the fwo :eniors, Mr. Quelch, and

Wharlon were in the Head's siudy, and Billy Bunter,
trembling in every inch of his fat carcose, joined them there.

“I was sure you

“He wne
It wasg

THE SIXTH CHAPTER.
Found Gullty.

R, LOCKE'S face was very grave. Mr. Quelch had, in
D a few words, informed himn of what was the matter,
and the Head showed very plainly by his look that
he had little foith in the accusation against the captam
of the Remove. Me had observed Wharton a great deal
since he had joined Greyfriars, and he was gbout the last
bey whom the docter would have suzpected of dishonesty.
But it was the Head’s duty to sift the matter thoroughly,
“You accuse Wharton, ﬂ:mides?” he asked, ; .
“VYae gir,” said the Greek, with a venomous tightening
of the lips. g s
“ Bxplain the grounds you have for your suspicion.
“Carberry amf 1 werc coming along to my study, when
we saw Wharton stop at the door. He made sure that there
was 1o one in the stud o
“# JTow do vou know that " _
#“ Woll, he knocked, and then asked if anyone was there,"
“Well, go on.” )
*“Then he went in. Carberry end T followed him, and
found him standing by my dressing-table. The diamond
was gone, and he had it in his pocket."
" Are vou sure?’ ] _ ]
“He produced it himself, after I had missed i, with »
mrk-an£b11ll story about bringing it back to the study after
another fellow had taken it.” ;
“You bear out this statement, Carberry 1™
“Yes, s :
“You think that Wharton stole the diamond 7" asked the
Head, fixing a cold, elear glance upon fhe prefect.
“ Yes, sir. I said it was impossible, at first, as Wharton

will testify.™
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“ 71t i3 trua," said Hacry. * Ile did say so.”

“ But when Bumter failed fo bear out Wharton's explana-
tion, Wharton having called him for a witness, I had to
ogree with Tonides." -

“Yery good! I carnot help remembering, Carberry, thal
you have fwica been strangely deceived into hahu‘:mng
unfounded charges against Wharton.”

The prefect ﬂushmf . ’

“1 do not make this choree, sir. Tonides maekes if, and I
am simply a witness a8 to what passed In my presence.”

HVery good! Now, Wharton, I am ready for your
explanation. I must say first that T have very little doubs
that your explanation will be satisfactory. If you should
be guilty, vou will be expelled from Greviriars.  That goos
without saying. But only the strongest evidence will make
me believe you capable of such an act.”

L Y Thank  wou, siv!” said Harry gratefully.
innocent.”’

The Greck shrugged his shoulders disdainfully.

“Innoeent 1" he excloimed, * When-—""

“ Encugh, Tonides! Tt i1s Wharton's turn Lo speak now.™

The Greek bit his lip.

Yo on, Wharton ™

“1 hope, sir, that the fact that a Fellow toek the diamond
from Tonides's study, not for the purpose of keeping 1, will
bo overlooked, as 1 am compelled to montion Il::ia nama to
claar myself."

“ Certainly, Wharton !
diamond be taken "

L HA silly gnung ass, sir, wanted to try the coffect of &
diamond in his shirt-front.” .

“ Oh, really Wharton—"'

H Bilence, Bunter!" _

“Tt was Bunter, sir. He has been borrowing fellows'
clothes right and left to try on, to make himself dressy
enough for the party at Cliff House. He borrowed Lonides"s
diamond among other things. Then he waa afraid to take
it back o the study, in case Ionides should catch him, and
lick him for having borrowed it. I took it back, because [
knew that if it were left in our efudy, and Ionides missed it
g}[ﬂi {l:ﬂ.de a row, it might ba sertous for all of us in Study

O L.

g Qiuit-a right. Bunter, T suppaose this is irue”

¥ He told us it was not true, sir,”” said Carberry. " If ha
had ﬁh-?jrna cut Wharfon's statement, I should iave been
aabisfied.”

# We will hear Bunker's own account,  Dunter, did you
take the dinmond from lonides's study first of all ?”

“ No, sir,” said Billy promptly.

" ¥ou are sure you did not take it?"

% Quite sure, sir.'

" Why " exclaimed Wharton. * You-—"

fi Bilence, Wharton! You must not interrupt Bunter,”
said the Head, has face growing a little more atern.

“Vary well, sir," said Harry.

Bunter blinked round with a frightenad look. His intelli.
gence was nobt very extensive, but he felt that having told
one story, he had better stick to it. Of the consequences to
Hearry Wharton he was not fhunking at all; all hia concern
at present was for his own skin.

“¥You did not ask Wharton to take the stud back to
Tonides’s room, Bunter?™

“ No, sir.” i

“You never removed it from Tonides’s study yourself !

¥ Oh, really, sir—"

¥ Answer my guestion "

" Ne, sir,” said Billy desperately.

The Head’s face seemed to set like iron.

“This iz very strange, Wharton. Bunter, your own
Eltﬂese?-. does not bear out your statements in the slightcst

sgree,"”

srry's face was almost haggard now. He understood
clearly how much Bunter’s cowardice and untruthfulness
might mean fo him.

I don't understand it, sir,” he said, **1 can only think
that Cuarberry and Ionides have frightoned Dunter into
telling this untruth.”

"{h, really, Wharton—"'

“T1 am afraid that 15 no explanation, Wharfon. Tou
called Dunter as & witness of your own accord, and he deniea
your statements entirely. What am I to conclude ¥

“Not that I am a thief, air,” said Harry firmly. “ No one
bas a right to conclude that.”

* Wharton I

“I1 repeat it, sir!™ Harry's eyes were fashing. " Ask
Mr, Quelch whether I am the sort of fellow to steal. - He
is my Form-master;, and ought to know me.”

“Mr. Quelch’s opinion n? you is high, and so has mine
been : but this 13 a matter of fact, Wharton, not of opinion.
Have you any other evidence to adduce beside Bunter's.

Did anyone hear you talking to him sbout returning the
diamond to Yonides's study 7" BRI

““We were alone in No. 1, sir.”
Ellil?hHaad knitted hiufbicw?. ;
era was, s pamful silence in the study T ful
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inute. Wharton was white now, his handsome face marked
E:iif?hul?nas. ﬁfxrﬁ'ﬁr wag pa!pita&ingl. Carberr and Ionides
sxchanged glances of hardl;fmnmatd triumph. They were
4ure o E‘Imrf!:‘intim now, The bﬂ?t. tﬁﬁaﬁﬂl w:; l-u?r?'um:ﬂ
t it friars in ignomin A 1
hﬂis 1Eflie:.. ﬁjnﬁ.:rn :“ull Er-a a;.rm?rent of all the lltifﬁ scores the
bullies of the Bixth owed him.

Mr. Quelch was gloormay and thoughtful. .

Harry Wharton was one of his favourite pupils, as he
fully deserved to be, and black as the avidence was against
him, the Remove-master simply could not believe that he was

uilty. ;
e Bu{ if he were innocent, there must bo some loophols in

the evidence. What was it? Where was it? Mr. Queloh
e Homd Broke the si
e Head broke the silence. ;
“This is a most painful matter,” he said. *'On_the

ovidonce, Wharton's guilt seems to be established. He is
discovered in Tonides'a study, with Ionides’s diamond in his
pocket. FHis explanation i3 repudiated by the very boy
whom he calls as a witnoas. I can only come to oné con-
clusion. Yet I am loth to do so. It seems to me that there
must be some mistake—that Wharton may clear himaelf
vet. _'l:'- Jﬂl ovents, I shall not decide in a hurry. The
matier shall rest .

% Onoe moment !’ said Mr. Quelch. © May I spoal, sir?”

The Head planced at- Him. .

“ Certainly, Mr. Quelch. If yom can throw any light on
this matter, T shall be only too grateful.” .

“T think I can do so, sir; at all events, sufficient to prove
whother Wharton has stated the facts with regard te
Dunter.”

““Good, indeed! Go on, please ™ .

Wharton's heart beat high with hope; and Billy Buntor
quul-:ed in his boots. What was the Remove-master about to
sny *

THE SEVENTH CHAPTER.
The Witnesses !

" HARTON, vou have declared that Bunter was dress-

w ing himself in other boys' clothes, to make a

appearance for the Clif House party?" asked the
Roemove-masater,

€ Yes, sir,” said Harry, who did not yel ste the. Form-
master's drift. It is quite true, sir. Ha took clothes and
things from a lot of fellows, and Ionides’s diamond was
among the thinga he borrowed to try on.”

" You ﬂﬂﬂ;}' t%:ais. Bunter "'

“ Yes, sir,”” said Billy promptly.

“Ihd the boys whose clothes he borrowed make any com-
plaint, Wharton "' -

Harry could nof help smiling, even at that moment, at
tha recollection of the scene in No. 1 Btudy,

“ YVes sir, rather ! They came to the study in a gang, and
stripped Bunter, and left him in his pants and undervest.”

““Ah! My point i3 this, sir!" said Mr. Qﬂmiﬂh, turning to
the Head. “ That if it can be proved that Bunter tpok
things from the other boys without asking permissign, that
it is vory probable he borrowed Ionides's diamond 4

“Quite so0, Mr. Queleh,' said the Head, with a nod of
approval, . . . _

1 have also another point to make, which I will come to
later. May we sand for the boys whom Wharton alleges
stripped DBunter of his borrowed faathars?'™

* Decidedly I

“(Give me a list of the names, Wharton.” :

“ Clertainly, air! There were Nugent, Cherry, ilvy,
Bulstrode, and Linley, of ours, and Blundell, of the Fifth.
There wore a pood many others, too.” ) i

“ Those will be sufficient,” said Dr. Locke, with s slight
smile. “ Will you sammeon them te the room, Mr. Quelsh?"

The Remove-master stepped outside, and sent a fag to.call
the juniors mentioned. In 2 few minutes they came erowd-
ingktu the study, with Blundell, of the Fifth, all of tham
looking wvery much astonished, and somoewhat alarmed. It
wasg generally & serious matter for a junior to be called into
that room; and each of them probobly had some little
delinquency on his mind which he half expected he was to
be called to aceount for. i

They looked more astonished as they saw Wharton and
Bunter in the room, and read in their ia.m that 20 i
serious was on foot. '

e T L ————
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Mr. Quelch clesed the duor after the boys had filad in,

W vou question them, sir®™ he ashed.

“Yee Dlundell first, Blundell, has Bunter borrowed any
article of personal attire of yours to-day "

The Fifth-Formwer hesitated to reply.

“You may =peak freely, Blundell. A serious chaveoe has
been made, and only by nscertaining the facts can 1 sift
it to the bottom.  You need not be afraid of injuring Bunter
by speaking out. I do not intend to punish the action in
question, though if he has spoken Fulsely it will be a different
mattor 't

" Very woll, sir. He borrowed iny sleeve-links, I didn't
really mind, sir, only he’s such a carcless young nss, that
he might have lost them, and then he would have told lies
about it, or (ried to throw the blame on someone else.”

“Oh, really, Blundel}l—"
gt:‘nﬂzlenca, Bunter! That is sufficient, Blundell.

th Fifth-Former, still greatly wondering, left the study.

i I:m!-e_‘-:, was anything of yours borrowed by Bunter:™

Yos, sir, my evening E_I;ml::'.”

“Oh, really, Linley—'

*:And of yours, Bulstrode—-—"

:. A dress-tie, sir,” 2aid Bulstrode.

" Oh, really, Bulstrode——

i Silence, Bunter! And of vours. Opilvy ¥
) Mg evening coaf, sir—and it was jolly well burst on himn,
mr! f nourse, it wasn’t wide enourl for him by half."

An:.-ti'u_niﬂ f yours, Cherry"

“I];I{F:ri' trim ,dsu',” said Bob.

b said any article of clothing,’* =aid the dector,

E‘i'ruh Cherry coloured. g

*“1 mecan my trousers, sir.”

“Oh! And of yours, Nugent i"

':%hdre:ga-al:i::t, sir.”’

’ en 1t secmis to be clear that Bunter did borrow thin
on aH sides, gir,” said Mr. Queleh, with a glint in ]*mis'f a}'tﬁﬁ.
de"::{hd‘f ']tl,ﬂfhg?nlldﬁﬁjs diamond amaong the others? Ile has

ed | om sorry to say th

most untruthful boy.” ’ 2R e Dater Wb

“%hl reallrf. nh;l—-—”;l said Bunter feebly.

ut now ror the other pommt I mentioned, Tt seems

H?ptﬂr hqrn’:rlwm] & drﬂ-ﬁ-ﬁ-ﬂhm belonging 1o you, Hugentrih“
4 ﬁm, ar,” said Nugent wonderingly.
he took the stud also, it must Tm'm been for the pur-
l‘ﬂﬁﬁ of trying the effect in o shirt-front,” said Mr. %Ul’!lﬂ}l.

% T;y‘i_'i'g;n} gnu I’b-cqgs fu:-urlu:l hﬁunt.nr in hiz borrowed clothes,
X fou O : : FOIR 5 i
ok siliﬂ-frﬂnti’FmYc whether he was wearing a diamond

:: Yes, sir,* said several voices,

* You are certain?™ asked Mr. Quelch,

1.am,” said Nugent. "1 took it out of my shirt,

You may

when I took the shirt, and I laid it the stud TR
didn’t know who it belonged to. Imsuz;[?ﬁ:uu 13 Fsrgigt a'lII

about 1t."

“I saw it there,” said Opilv l inking i
N ¥. "I remember think
wes some paste diamond be ﬂnging to Bunter.’” ne
. i‘-‘l'luuld you ifﬁﬂw ::i]: again
W yes, sirl” said the Scottish junior. Tt was o bi
;:!':?rn;ﬂf:;iﬁtﬂa# l]n g!_'}:‘Id—tn-u Ec-]ly Bl]:llig: for a chap to weur in hiﬁ
unless he wanted to i i i
I tia it % sindpiei byt ow it off us being expensive.

Tl Head 3 : ais
Tonidas tarmad s o ﬁ;ﬁ%z;ﬁh could not lielp smiling, and

H;;é'::?grb sure you would know it again, Ogilvy—and you,

“ Yes, sir,” said both juniors at onee,

" Pray produce the diamend in question, Tonides."

Tha Greek, who was locking grim now, drew cut the
dismond, and laid it sullenly upon the Head's table.

" Is that the dismond, Nugent?”

" Yes, sir,” said .Franvl looking ot it
¥ou recogmise 1t also, Qpilvyi7?

" Yes, sir.” e

“You are both certain that you saw Bunter with this
dizmond, trying it on in & dress-shirt, in his study "

* Quite certain, eir.” "

Illy Bunter was trembling. He had reason to tremble,
for it was now clear to sll—even to Carberry and Ionides—
that Buntar had licd, and that Wharton's story of the dia.
mond was exactly accurate,

Harry Wharton drew a deep, deep breath.

Mr. Quclc!i had eclearcd him—it scemed to Harry ag if the
Form-master’s hand had been stretched out to save him from
a ‘deep and terrible gulf, upon the verge of which ho had
been stumbling !

Every eye was fixed now upon Bunter.

He was trembling,—and ho had reason to tremble.
Head's brow was k as thunder, and his eyes seemed
slmost to picreo the wretched junior,

TRE MagrET.—No. 101,
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THE LCIGHTH CHAPTER.

Bunter Explains,
M UNTRER™
B The iHead zapped ont the mwane as iF i weore &

pistol-=hot.  Bunfer pave a jung.
N s, st

* Bunter, vour aave fold an untroth,™

e, sid”

“You have spoken Falsely, and in the wmost serions possiblo
vapuner.  Wlarton nnela bave been expelled from Greyiniors
on the charge of stealing the diamond.™

" Rrealing the dianond I evied Nugend,

“Yes, my  bove  The diarcond  was  discovered in
Wharton's posse=sion, and Tontdes aecused lom of stealing o
“The cad ™ ghouted Bob Cherry, forgetting where he was
for 1he moment.  * The voiten cad 17

* Edence, sty Y

"“Yoes s, but to aceuse Wharton!
to be kicked out of the schood, siv. You ean glare ot e, you
worm I yelled Dob, glaring at Jonides in his turn. " By
Jove, vou're a4 rotten cad and a sneaking worm 1"

“ You forget yoeurself, Clierry 1™ said the Head sternly,

“J—I=-1" gorvy, sir,’" stanmunered Bob, ** but——"'

“1 exeuse you, but vou must eontrol yourseli, Cherry.
lomides has acted hastily, in my opinion. T should Lke (o seo
hitn witly 2 bettor opimion of his scheolfellows., One should
olways be slow to suspect another person of so horrible o
thing as stealing.™

*“1 hepe you do not blame e, sin"" sadd Carberry. ™1
was bound to look into it as a prefeet, and I laughed at the
iden till Bunter foiled fo back up Wharton’s statement.”

* Na, 1 do not blane you, Carberry.  But it is all most un-
fortunate.  If Bunter had tokl the ouath, this wrotehed afair
uvght have been wholly avoided. I cannot help Lhinkillﬁ that
vou must have becn injudicious in the way vou questioned
Bunter in the first place. You must have frightencd him,
or he would not have told these astounding falsehoods, ¥
think. I do not sey that you intended to do so. But there
iz no excuse for Bunter. He has deliberately lied his Formes
fellow's honour away.’”

“* Oh, reelly, sir—"

“Bunter! You did take the diemond from Tonides's
study '

“Well, you gee, sir—'*

“ ¥es or not"”

* Yo.e-c-on, girt

“You told me yvou did not.™

“You—you didn’t put it like that, sir!" eaid Bunter
eagerly.,  You asked me if first of all I took flie diamond
from lonides study!™

“ Well, then——"

“Well, sir, I didn't. I took Nugent's shirvt first of all, and
Tonides’s diamond sceend.”’

The Head almost gasped.

Whether Bunter was really as stupid as he appeared to hoe
was o gnestion.  The fat Junior was ecrtuinly very dense, but
he had a way of affecting to be denser than he really was
when it was a question of getting out of & serape.

** Bunter, yvou knew poerfeerly well that 1T wished to know
whoether you had taken the diaomond at all”

“Well, T didn’t exactly take it either, sir. T borrowed 18"

“;;Ehy did you not tell Carberry g0 when he guestioned

a1+

“Well, I—-T thought he was goine to lick me,” said
Dunter. “I—I only borrowed the dinmond, and then
Wharton said I should be acoused of stealing it, and expelled
from Greviviars, I—I thought 1'd better say nothing about

“ But vou dented having taken the diamond i’

“ Thut—thet wos only—only a figure of speech, sir”

ad Bunt‘e}, 1.'!

“Yes, siv. I'mv sorry T was misunderstoofl. It places me
in the pesition of having fatled to back ep a chap I know,”
said Bunter. **Of course, that's very painfel to me. Whar-
ton knows that I should alweys stand by Lim, through thiek
and thin.™

Wharton could not help amiling.
nﬂw,”

“ Bunter ! said the Head, ““ Are you not aware that yvou
lrava commitbed & most serious awct in refusing to clear
Wharton by stating the truth ™’

“ But he 1= cleared, siv’”

Mot through you, however.”

“ What does it matter, sir, g0 long as he 18 cleared 17

“" But for Mr. Queleh, Wharton would still lic under the
imputation of having taken Jlonides’s diamond with dishonest
intentions.’”

“¥en, sir, I knew 1 could rely upon Mr. Quelch to bring
out the facts," said Billy Bunter triumphantly. *““ He's an
awlully clever man, sir, and weo all admire him ¢ever =0 much

Wiy, the beast aught

He could aford to gmila
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in the Romove. T knew all the time that he would settle
the matter all right, and—and that was why I dida't bother,
ﬁirﬁ’l

“ My only hat!” murmured Bob Cherry; while Mre. Queleh
a.nﬁ the doctor could only stare silently ot the verocious
ﬂl ¥

*You sce, air, it was beiter to leave a thing of this sort
in a4 master's hands,” said Billy, encowreged by the silence.
"T}my ean manape it ever so omuch better than o jumior.
You see how casily Mr. Queleh scttled it when he once
started.”

The Head drow a -ﬂnr-si hrt*ﬂl.f.h-

* Bunter, you have told deliberate falselhoods ™

O, really, sy i

* What clse da yvou eall it?" - :

“ Well, pevhaps T was a little diplomatic, siv,” said Bunter
tlmughtiufl_-,'. * A little diplomncy 18 necessary at thnes—
papecially in dealing with a chap like Ionides, 1f I had said
that 1 borrowed the dimmend, sir, he would have thougrht
I had taken it to keep,  Wharton said he would, and Wharton
knows him.  Sa [—I temporized.™

“Yon hed 1"

Y0Oh, no, sir!
e, sir?™

“What ! :

“Well, yes, sir, in o way, perhaps, but—hat 1 wounldn’t tell
a lie. I promised iy mwother when 1 first came to sehoul, sir,
nover to toell lies or bear tales. I'd no sooner tell o lie than
1'd tell you that Dol Cherry was in your garden last evening.
Une would be as bad as the other”

UWhat! Cherry! In my garden!™

“f—1 only went to fetch a ball that had gpone over, sir,”
vaid Bob, locking daggers at the Owl of the Remove.

“ Bunter,” sand the Head, "1 am afraid you are in-
corrigible. You are densely stupid, but that I can ?ardl::un;
but you are the most untruthiul boy in the school—I might
w;rm the world, You heve almost succceded in ruining a

HE MaAGKET.—Ne, 101,

I hope vyou don't think I would tell &

You stated the direet contrary of the truth !

did e E TR

The fellows simply doubled up and roared and reared s Billy Bunter came staggdering Into Greyirlars.

= = s b E e EEEE m—r— o ——y - e i i - el 2 s e ]

Torm-fellow by your untruthfulness, afdl T do not know whas
punishieent is adequate for your conduct.™ ) i

It willing to et it stand over for the prercut, =ir," snd
Thunter ecagerly.

1, ha, ha!” rosred Bob Cherry ; and then he turned the
calour of a bectroot, “ 1I--§ ber your pardon, s ! )

-1 will think how [ shall deal with you, Dunter,” said
Dr. Lecke at lagt. * You may go. Tomides, T hope you wil
e o little less suspicious io the future. ¥You can see what &
serinns matter it is to bring a charge like this against o boy.
Wharton, T min sorry this occurred. I need not suy that you
leave this study with your bonour unstained. 1 wish I could
gay as mucl of Bunter. You may go, boys™

The juniors left the study, Carberry and ITonides rqH-ﬁw'ﬂii‘
The prefect walked guickly away—Ionides, after closing the
l!n:u!":-; door, pauxed to give the juniors u venomous look,

1 shall make you sorry for this, all the samme,” he muttered
savagely.

“Cad ™

T wae a chorus from the juniors.

The Creck clenched his fists with rage. He looked am if
e would rush upon the Remeovites for o moment, and Harry
Wharton & Ce. lined up to receive him.' They would havo
been glad enough to bump the Greck just then. But Ionidea
thought better of it ]

He strode away, followed by a prolonged lhiss, up the

PHLESAEE.
“The wortn!" swd Bob Cherry. ™ He ocught to be kicked
As for Bunter—— Clome here, Bunter,™

out of the school !
* Exeuse me, you fellows, I've got to sec o chap—"
“You've pot to stay here!” exclaimed Bob Cherry, gra.s'jl-
ing the fat junior by the wem and marching him along. * We
haven't dane with you yet!”
““Oh, really, Cherry—-"
"1 don’t know what's bad cnough to do to him,' =zid Boh,
** T believe the Head is going to let him off. We're jolly well
not going tol”
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D
L em—
*I-I— Help! Ow! Oh!"”

Billy Buut:rr r;rnla mllarﬂd, ETh?H Ra?mvitcsr were wuﬂri‘ub

» 1 said, HY c tly ]
“"thé limit," and this time-ha hn:"l prmr.;’.ﬁim ‘I:u: I;Eﬁﬂlflﬂur
mu:}rﬂ a lesson, and the Romovites were prepared to give

- They took Bunter back to the junior common-reom by

ihe delightful process known as the frog’s-march.
About :1::3 fourth !::fp tih-:i*{ stopped to bump him on
arel Eil'!r Buitahmr. p being followed by & gasp and a howl

. He was tod snd flustered and breathless by the time th
dumped him down in the common-room. FH:.'; I,az,llm:n t,ﬂi
Boor with his collar torn out, his face tho colour of o Leet.
rﬁggapgng for bma-:tt:d "

juniors garroun im, grinning and chuckling.
t;tﬁg," [:utd Bﬁh ﬂha:ggihwithla 'F-‘EEE {i'f the }?.mlgg “lot

a lesson you to let other fellows” pro

I.I" atid thgﬁtl;u !l-'-lha 'I:Ir;:uﬂi a?giatitmas." Eroparsy
"B::'.ut:’i“ r! He, ha, hsa!

ll? h‘* h !‘"
Adll Buntor was loft to recover himsell, As a matter of
fact, be had got off very lightly, and he knew it. But he
was not thinking of his delinguencios. Another matter,
more important to Bunter, was ocoupying his mind. Ho
put _hid oollar struight, and brushed his hair, and laid in
wait for !l-![r. elch when.the Remove-master should leave
the Head's study. Mr. Quelch came out at last, and Bunter
lllm%.aiﬂlmg up to him.

3 u pleass, sir——'" he began.

Ehn orm-msster looked at him sternly.
. " Ah, Buntor, i ie you! I trust vou have reflacted over
thltitl matiar, and have reached n proper.state of repentance.”
S 0h, yes, sir; I'm sincerely sorry. But——"

¥ There is' no excuse for your conduet, Bunter.”

¥ No, sir; but—"

:: }F;l'l, whta-.l}: ia i

hawen’t had time to get my prep. done, sir, ewing to

sl this," said Bunter. *“I—I hupi; }rpuu will excnse m’g in
the morning, sir, as this reslly wasn't my fault, was it?”

Mr. Quolch looked at him steadily.

“1 shall certainly not excuse you, Bunter.”

"But, HI"—'"

4 Ehough 1™

And the Remove-master strods away, lea¥ing Billy in an
wngry and discontented frame of mind. I-Igr turned his
staps towards the study; but it was bedtime now, and he
had to go to the dormitory. And he went to bed with the
conviction that the Romove-master would cane him in the
rorning, and would be glad of the opportunity—a convie-
tion té;nt was fully realised in the Remove Form-room the
noxk day:

——

THE NINTH CHAPTER.
Buater's Raid,

URING the next few days the Removites thought of
D litle but the Cliff House party. Even DBunter's
rasoality wes forgotten, in the great infercst cxeited
. - by that invitation to Cliff Houso. Practically all the
Bemove and the Upper Fourth were going, so the party
would be a large one. And the juniors were racking their
-brains to decide upon ways and ‘means. Those who were
.__gaﬂlthr. or had geperous uncles and -aunts, wers likely fo
.very well. e others had to make the best show the
ﬂd‘d ening clothes were indispensabla, but, as Bo
erty said, things a chap had knocked about in for thres
forms wouldn't do. Something had te be dons for appear-
ancea. 3o thers was knitting of brows and counting of cash
g the dandies of the Remove. The most anxious fellow
#ll was Billy Bucter,
Bunter, with.his usual coolness, had h,‘i{ decided that he
gatid raid all the wardrobes within reach, and take what
wahted. His essay in that direction had had such disas-
a5 .requits, howeyer, that it seemed risky to repeat it
Eyan Byntar did not feel inclined to borrow jewellery any
myre. . But as for cl ‘he had to have some from some-
; and whers were thoy {o come from?
nior was oarcloss with his clothes, as ho was with every-
. Fia .was partainly not well provided. Bob Cherry
im that ks would pass in the crowd; but passing in
the crowd was not to Bunter's taste. He wantod to attract
tion, to. pxcite general admiration by his dressy
nea

: couldn’t do that in clothes that showed greasa.stains,
aed were baggy st the knees and soiled at the elbows. That

ogeialn.. ,
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What was to be done?

Billy Buntor was a aystematic borrower, and he set oud
now upon a borrowing campaign, with more than his usual
nerve and persistenca.

But he had much less than his usual success. For money
was tight in the Bemove; every fellow wanted all he could
raise for his owp expenses.

And Billy Bunter, after an afternoon n%mn* in trying to
raissg the wind, having realised the sum of sixpence—which
sixpence proved on examination to be a bad one—gave up
the attempt. He reproachfully asked the chums of No. 1
Study what was to be done.

£ ter not go,” suggested Nugent.

“Stay at home,” said Harry, * Aftor the caddish way
Eﬁ’!’ﬂ acted lately, Bunter, T must say 1 should be glad to

rid of you for an evening.”

“Oh, really, Wharton— .

* The ridfulness would bo the great and boonful blessing,”
remerked Hurree Jamsei Ram Singh.

“ Oh, really, Inky—-"

* Anyway, don't bother me,” said Wharton shortly.

“ But what am I to do?”

# Ask the Head.”

* The Head!” repeated Billy Bunter, in surprise.

* Yes; yon might as well ask him as ask me.”

Bunter grunted discontentedly. There was evidently no
help to be had from the chums of the Removo.

Bunter thought it over carefully., It was certain that he
could not raise money by the date of the Cliff House party.
His only resource was to borrow the clothes, taking an
article here and an article there as he could. But even
that was not easy. The fellows wanted their things for
themsalvos, and nter's round of borrowing was as um-
suacessful in the case of clothes as in the case of money.

Bulstrode offered him an old pair of football boots, and
Ogilvy seid he could have a pair of gaiters. Thess woro
the only offars Buntsr had, and he did not accept them.

“I'm jolly well going, all the zame,” the fat junior said
to himself. “They're all jeslous of me; that’s what the
matter really is. They know Jbﬂll_'," wall that I shall eut them
out with the girls. That's why they're trying to keep me
away from the Eart_v. But I'll jolly well go all the same.”

And Bunter thought it over till he came upon a scheme.

The night of the party arrived, and it found the Remove
and the Uppor Fourth in a state of suppressed excitement,

Tmﬁh" sbney & Co., of the Upper Fourth, wero ﬁrea.tl_v
pleased with thomseelves, hdving not the slightest doubt that
they would outahine the Bemove.

The Removites, however, were in fine fcather, excepting
Rilly Bunter.

The juniors were to leave Greviriars in two large brakes
at seven o'clock, and for hours before that they were busy
and excited.

Buqtar was excited, tao, though he tried not to show it
Ile did not wish to awaken suspicion., The Remove wers
suspicious already, as o matter of fact. Bunter had heard
Wharton say that when the time came to dress for the party,
every fellow had better 'E-:ﬂe-fp his oyes open to see that Billy
did not purloin any part of his wardrobe. And Billy knew
that his Form-fellowa would be on the wateh,

The clothes were laid out in the Remove dormitory readry,
and Bunter locked into the dormitory about an hour sl
a half before the time fixed for starting. The juniors wore
not likely to come up and change for a good half-hour yet.
The slowest of them could not require more than an hour
for changing.

Bunter turned up the light in the dormitory, and looked
at the clothes. The juniors wore not anxious sbout them so
far, as if Bunter had taken anvthing, he would have bean
compelled to disgorge before they started.

.But there was a scheme in the fet junior's mind.

Instead of going over in the brake with the others, it had
peeurred to him to etart firat, and walk the distance. It
was a short walk to Cliff House, and he could take his shoes
in his overcoat pockets.

By that means he would be off the scene in his borrowed
plumea before the Remove could get on his track, and then
it would be ftoo late for them to trouble him; they would
not ba eble to make a row at Cliff House. As for what
nq:fht happen later, Bunter did not consider that. He never
did look far into the future. : :

The fat junior's eyes glistened behind his spectacles as
he looked into the dorm.

He listencd in the passage for a moment; then he stopped
into the room,

His selection of articles of attire was scon made.

He took a coat here, a vest there, a shirt and a set of
studs from one place, a collar and tia from another, and
20 ON.

As soon as he was well provided, he best a retreat from
Gliven
ey ROLLER SKATES!



the dormitory. In omse of enyone coming up, he did nob
intand to chenge- there.

He carried his Erims away to the box-room, and there,
lighting the gns, he chan into evening attire,

¢ had selected the likelicst things to 6t him, and though
his fat limbs put rather a strain upon the garments, tha fit
was not so very bad,

He had taken o looking-glass into the box-room, and he
surveyed the result of the change as well as he could in it.
Hie fat face beamed with satisfied conceit.

“ Jolly good !"" he remarked. '* A chap with a good figure
ashvays looks so joHy well in evening-dress. Thiz opera-hat
eqits me down to the ground. iernm& see, where are
Nugent's shoes? Good! Now I'd
better be off.”

And Dunter, wﬁulendent in Elliott’s trousers, and Ogilvy's
waistcoat, and Nugent's shirt and coat, and Bulstrode's
collar and tie, and Wharton's hat, thrust Nugent's shoes
into the pockets of Bob Cherry's overcoat, turned out
the gns, and left the box-room,

He descended the back stairs, 'to make sure gf meeting
no one in the Remove, and left the house by a ?:rack dogr.
Ile cut ecross the dark gardens, and reached the Close by
a roundabout path, and hurried out of the gates

He paused to look back ot Grevfriars for a moment.
There was not & movement, not & sound. He was not even
5usE_Ef:red yet., Bunter chuckled, and continued on his way
to CLE House,

Oh, here they are!

1,

THE TERTH CHAPTER,
At Clitf House.
"TIME we changed!” remarked Harry Wharton.

He rose from the chess-table in the common-room.

It wes B quarter past six, and it wasz advisable to

allow themselves plenty of time. Some of tho

junigre bad already gone- up. Harry Wharton & Co.
aseended the staire.

They pazsed the open deoor of the Upper Fourth dormitory.
All the burners were alight there, and they could see the
Fourth-Formers busy within, Temple, Dabney & Co. wero
getting ready.

*Hallo!"" called ant Temple.

“ Coming ' said Harey Wharton, ¥ Ves, rather 1™

“Oh! T suppose you know that evening-dress and wash-
g one's neck are de rigueur thizs evening?” said Temple.
“ Any fellow without a clean eollar, too, 15 barred.”

“{Oh, rather!” said Dabney.

“"You see, as vou'll be with a eenior Form, vou'll have
tee be careful,” =aid Temple. * You mustn't make things
swkward for us'

“Fou'll probably be awkward cnough vourselves™
remarked Nugent, * Are vou going to take both yvour feet,
Doboey 1™

“look here—-—"

“Well, T was thinking that we shall be crowded in the
brokes, anyway, and* you uu,:]:htn‘t to be allowed twice as
much room as anvbody else)’

A pillow whirling through tlic air coused Nugent to dodge
out into the passege again, and the Removites went on their
way laughing. But they ceased fo lavgh 2 they reached
their own dormitory.  From within that dormitory came
the sounds of surprise and wrath,

“ Where's my waisteont ¥

“Where's iny collar ¥™*

“Where's my bags'”

“Where's my gloves?" |

" Huallo, hallo, halla?!' exclanned Bob Cherrr, as they
went in. ** What's the matter now ?  Surkely Bunty hasn't
Leen raiding agrin.'

" Nunter ! OF course," howled Bulstrode, I remember
now fhat my collars Gt him, and he asked me to lend him
¢ne. He's taken it.™

“}e's taken my g]m‘-ea, too.?

“And my tracks.”

L1 J‘l“d n-.jl-_”

"By Jove!” exclabined Tlarry Wharton.
intagine [iis having the cheek to take them.
that we shall strip him of them. HHallo!
I left it there in the caze.”?

"It it gone "

“Yes, tather.”

" Then it"s Bunter."

“Hallo, halle, halloe!” exclaimed Bob Cherrv. * My
coat's gone 1 )

" And my shaoes"

Loud was the wrath of the Hemovites, Ilalf the fellows
missed some article or other, and there could be little doubt
as to who the raider was.

* Where 18 Bunter®"

That was the vengeful question *hat was asked on all
«ides. Fellows took up bells and cricket-stumps end went
et Jook for Dunter.

Bunter, however, was not to be found,
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“Are vou kids coming 7

““f can hardle
He must know
Where's my hat ¥

&

The «

They hunted for him in the sthdies, thnz hunted it the
passages and the deserted class-rooms, they huoted high and
th?‘ unted low, and they found him not.

here was no sign of Billy Bunter.

It became clear at last that he was not in the houss. Hﬁ
had left Greyfriars; and they could guess that be
started eariy for Cliff Houwe, in order to save painfal st
e ealit o have thougkt of this” ssid Bob Chaciy

“* Wa ought ave thou of this,” saxd Bob
wiathinlly. " We might have guessed that hs woaid he 1@
to some dodge of this kind." :

];‘ The cughtivlness iz terrific,” agreed the Nabob of

ATIPUY,

“ Well. it's ieo late now,"” Nugent remarked. * What's te.
be dome

Harry Wharton ahruﬁge-i hia shoubders.

. There's only one thing to be done—we must maonge
without the things he has taken, and scalp him for it Iater.
Some of you have old things to replnoce what he's taken—or
you can borrow vham," '

. " Faney going in old things while that fat bounder goes
o our new ones!' '

“"Yes, it's hard cheese.”

“It will be harder- for Bunter—afterwards!” eaid Bol
ﬂharr{ darkly. “ We can't kick up o row at Clif Hotme,
but I'll be on his neck the moment we've left”

* Good 1" exclaimed Tom Brown.

T
TUreD AY,

: d To * As soon &S we've-lef
Cliff House, we'll strip him of the things, and let him come
home in a sack or something." ;

“Good egg !

**Ha, ha, iﬁ

And somewhat comforted by the prospect of Bunber's o
dign punishment, the viteg reoommenced their
parations for the visit to Cliff House. Th!:f bad 3
ﬁreat deal of time in looking for Banter, and they had 4o
hurry. Many of the fellows were now quite ready
juniors whose things Bunter had taker managed to su
ihe deficiency, from older garments, or by borrowi the
other fellows, They were not quite so satisfied with their
oppearance as they had hoped to be, but that could ot b

helped.

The whole Form was ready by the time the brakea arrived
to take them to Cliff House. ﬁamldma was looking-out of
the window, and he called out as scon as he saw the lights
gleaming unon the drive,

" Here they are!”

The juniors got into their coats. There wers two brakea,
one for the Upper Fourth and the other for the Remove.
The iuniors clambersd in, pretty well cramming the twe
vehicler, large as they were,

The brakes rolled off down the dark road.

It wae a short drive to Clif House. Ere long the i
af the girls' school came into sight, shining out over
tands of Pepg Bay.

The great iron gates were open, and rows of Chines
lanterns lighted the drive up to the house.

The brakes rolled in, stopped before the wide stone
steps, and the juniors clambered. down. As they did »o, =
fat form glided out of the shrubbery, and joined them.

It was Billy Bunter,

The fat junior was grinning. The Removites looked &
him, and Harry Wharton was greatly inclined to e¢nd hism
rolling into the shmhhe‘[g' EgaiL,

tB‘:ﬂ'_ that ianljnﬂpcsmh !ﬁ. Miss _meup& Pri‘r:r-uu was
standing in the lighted hall to receive her thiul viss
oy e e e alone e e

Bunter knew that perfectly well. He intended to go in
with the others, but he had not joined them until it was
qult%mf& to do Hﬁ. I — i :

" You young villain 1" whispe iott, aa wen
the sterrs? “You wait a bit !’I ’ ey -

“Eh?" said Bunter, aloud.

* ¥ou've got my trousers on.”

""“What did you say, Elliott?” asked Bunter, in a loud
veice, for they were within hearing of Mim ope Dow,

Elliott snapped hie teeth and was silent. Bunter was w-:g
f;. rm';l Eenﬂgamme at the preszent moment, aod kuew be

& cenang.

he juniors entered the wide, lighted hall, snd Mi
Penelo le received them in hEr'kiilfd and A ﬁ?
Billy Dunter's face wore a perpetual grin, as if he were
graatly. tmkled&v the way he had done the Remove.
grin was changed a little when the juniors went into a bi
room to take their coats off. Bunter blinked round st the
fellows a little nervously, and kept near the door,

Ferocicus glances were turned upon him. -

“ You worm ! said Bob Cherry. ' That's my overtoat [

“ Oh, really, Cherpy—"

"“That's my bat.”

**Oh, really, Wharton—"*

“You've pot my best socks,” said Hazeldana wrathf
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**Oh, really, Vazeline 2

*You—you worm! You mongrel I said a dozen voices.

““I—I say, vou fellows "

“ Bhall we bump him now ¥’ asked Tom Brown.

Billy Bunter skipped to the door.
. "I say, you fellows. don’t play the giddy ox, you know. T
had to borrow some things to come in. IE vou touch me I'll
yell. You ought to have lent me some things. I have been
treated with rotten meanness by the fellows in my own

ulud{y}'-”
* Oh, shut up I"* said Nugent.

Billy Bunter blinked doubtfully af the other fellows, and
slipped off his coat, hat, gloves, and boots. He
donned white gloves and shoes, and parted his hair once
more with & comb, and put his dress tie—or, rather Bul-
strode’s dress tie—straight. He looked at his reflection in
the glass, and was aminently satisfied. Perhaps that was on
sccount of his short sight.

“I say, vou fellows,” he exclnimed, turning round from
the %IHES “don't you think I really look ruther nice#”

“ You look a perfect picture,” said Bob Cherry solemnly.

“ ¥ou really think so, Cherry *"

S You do, Bunter—a regular picture—one of those comie
picfure posteards, you know."

“0Oh, really, Cherry 1

And they went in to the dance.

T

THE ELEVENTH CHAPTER.

) The Dance,
ARJORIE HAZELDEWE was looking her best. ITer

eweot face was lighted up with animation now, and

the chums of the Remove thought they had never

geen her look so charming, HHazeldene pave her a
brotherly grin of appreciation.

“* You look-stunning, sis ! he excloimed.

Marjorie la.ugf'hei _

""tl'!}_nnll: you " she said. “ I suppose if you notice it, I
tnust.

“ Well, look at Bob Cherry, then. He's Iooking at vou as
f he couldn’t take his eyes off you, and he's gntg hiz mouth
wide open like a codfish."”

*“Ha, ha!™

Hmig:lem_:'ﬁ unflattering description of Bob Cherry was
not quite just;. but certainly Bob was gazing in great
admiration at the vision of girlish beauty. DBob Cherey had
an immense admiration for Marjorie; which he showed~-
boyishly—by being silent and awkward a3 a rule when ho was
with her, and doing clumsy things. Marjorie would some-
times take the trouble to draw him out of his shell, so to
:%auk, end meke him transcendently happy; which she

fected simply being not at all “shy herself—though,
girl-like, she was shy enough when the boy was not shy.

The gaily-lighted and decorated room looked very cheerful
and almost every face was bright and happy. The orchestrs
from Friardale discoursed sweet music, and the boye and
gitla ware soon *' tripping the light fantastic toe.”

Everybody, of course, wa.ntedg to dance with Marjorie,
and equally, of course, it was impossible for her to dance
with everybody; but sweet smiles and kind words compen-
wated those who were left out.

Among the left-out ones was Buater, and Bunter was the
one person “whom Marjorie rejected without caring much
whether he liked it or not.

Billy Bunter sailed into the room in the first place with a
smile of conscious fascination upon his fat face. Billy's
opinion of himself wes always a good one, and he suffered
from & curiohs delusion that he looked particularly killing
in evening clothes. That every girl in the rcom was dying
to danoce with him, that every girl would give almost any-
thing to be seen sitting out & dance with him, that in short

was monarch of all he surveyed, and had only to pick and
choose—all that Billy Bunter took for granted,

And if there had been a scarcity of boys at the dance, he
might never have been undeceived, for a girl naturally
prefara anything to .ban]iag left without a partner, and on
more than one occasion Bunter had been made much of by
girla;ﬁly because he could dance, and thers was a run

8.

But on the present oocasion the boys cutnumbered the
girls, owing to the excellent monagement of Miss Primrose
and her assistant Miss Locke, and few gicls were reslly
inelined to take Bunter except as a last resource.

ter asiled down upon Miss Hazeldene first of all, with
the kind thought of making the Famous Four jealous by
dancing with her a great deal.

%ﬂ his surprise he found that Marjorie had no room on
her card, and declined to let him put his name down.

“But you'rs not booked right up already!" exclaimed

+*

er
“1I'm afraid I can't give you a dance," ssid Marjorie,

X MOTOR-OYCLE!

Hlvan
AWaY,

“PLUCK” 1"

who resented very much the manner with which Buntér
asked for one.

* But really, ¥isz Marjorie——"

Harry Wharton took Marjorie awav at that moment, and
Bunter wns left stranded. He had the pleasure of heing o
walllower for a time, and he blinked indignantly at the
circling couples through his big spectacles.

He returned to the attack again, however, at the firsé
opportunity, selecting Miss Clara, Marjorie’s best chum.

Miza Clara received him vervy coolly.

“You're going to give me three, ain't you, Miss Clara "
asked Bunter, with a killing look.

*“Borry,” said Miss Clara, " I can't.”

“Oh, really. vou know=—-=""

“ Dear me,” suid Miss Clara, looking over her card, “I'm
afraid I haven't any room for you at all.”

* Oh, really——"*

* My dance, Miss Clars,” said Bob Cherry, coming up.

And they giided away, leaving the indignant Owl of the
Remove stranded again.

Billy Bunter thought he had better adjourn to the refresh-
ment department. %{e was sure of zome consolation there,
at all events.

He found some fellows there already: fellows who did
not care for dancing, or did not dance. But he found not a
friendly look from them. The whole Form was down on

Bunter to-night. Elliott, whose trousers Bunter was
wearing at that very moment, was there, aipping lemon-
squash.  Bulstrode, whose collar and tie he had appro-

riated, was fizzing some soda-water into a glass of
emonade, Bulstrode had plenty of eollars and ties, and did
not care much for the loaz of them; but he was quite ans
angry as the others at Bunter's raid. The fat junior smiled
an mngratiatmg smile as he came into the room.

“You fellows resting*" he asked.

No¢ one replied.

“ I say, vou fellows, I'm sincerely sorry about those things
E—mﬂdtrﬂl_:aers, Tou know, and the tie, and 50 on. What was

of

" Oh, io and eat ¢oke " said Bulstrode.

“I'm hungry,” said Bunter; *“after all, the best part of
a dance is the refreshments.  There are such & lot of gitls
want to doence with me, too, that { don't know which to
choose. You ean't choose one without mmaking the others
jealous, when the?"’re all set on & fallow.”

“ Oh, chease it !" said Ogilvy.

1 think I'll have zome cheese-cakes to begin with,” re-
marked Bunter, helping himself liberally. * I will say this
for %‘ﬂmﬁ; Primrose, she does feed her visitors well.”

L1d IE -1‘

“ Oh, really, Bulstrode! T suppose there’s no harm in a
chap getting lfmngry," said Bunter. * I'm thirsty, too. Do
rou ﬁe?nrlnmand ginger-beer or lemonade "

“ Rats!™

“T'll try the lemonade. Hand over that siphom, too, il
you've done with it, will you?"

Bulstrode’s eves glimmered for a moment.

Ha lifted over the soda-siphon to the tabls where Bunter
had seated himself, and at the same moment, as if by
aceident pressed it.

Fizz !

A stream of soda-water shot out, and caught the fat junior
full on the chest. o

“Ow!" yelled Bunter, springing to his feet.

The table went over with a crash of plates and cups and
zlasses,

The soda-water was still streaming.

Fizez-z-z-z !

The stream sopped thmuc?h Bunter's beautiful shirt-
front, and then turned quar and swept his face.

U —

“Ha, ha, ha!" ye iott & ilvy, in wild delight.

“Groo! Gerrooch! Yarooh!" B 6

““Ha, ha, ha IV

fDear me [ said DBulstroda, eetiing dewn the siphon. [
wonder how that haPpﬂue-d o

“Yarcoh! Ugh!™

“Ha, ha, ha !

Billy Bunter was streaming with soda-water. His shirt-
front was reduced to a limp rag. His collar was hanging
softly about his neck. His fat face was streaming. Hu
spegtacles were opaque with dampness.

He blinked furiously at Bulstrede,

“ You—you beast! You did that on purpose I

““ Ha, ha, ha !" :

“ Borey,” sald Bulstrode. " Quite an accident.”

* Beast!" : o : .

* Rough,” said Ogilvy, wiping his eyes—*" almost as rough
as collaring 8 chapls clothes just before he's going to &
dance. Ha, ha, ha!” i

““Ha, ha, ha " yelled Elliott.

Glven
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HWT._T say, you fellows, I'm soaked! Ow! 1 shall cateR
cold. VWow|”

' Better and get a rub dewn,” supgesfed Bulstrode.
* Awflully clumsy of vou to get into the way of the syphon.
You alwaye were clumey, Buuter,”

“QOw! Bepst!”
dﬂﬁnd Billy Bunter ambled away to get the suggested rub

Wik,

He did not appear in view apgain for about an hour, and
then he had a freshly-rubbed and beetrcoty appearance, and
his shirt-front was a deplorable sight.

He did not venture to appear in the ball-zoom again. He
knew very well that it would cause merriment, and he was
not fond of looking ridiculous, though he very often suec-
ceeded in doing so without intending it.

But he found a companion to share his exile to the supper-
room at last.

It was Miss Wilhelmina Limburger, the German girl, whe
agresd with Bunter in thinking that the supper-room was
ithe most attractive spot. Bunter was kept busy for a long
time helping her and helping himself. ‘The strains of music
from the ball-room did not disturb them.

Bunter was quite surprized when a crowd poured into the
room at last, and he learned that the dance was over. He
had been sitting there ever since the interval, eating all tha
time, and he was not quite finished yet. He kept it up till it
wag high time to go.

The chums of the Remove bade farewell to their iirl
friends, and put on hats and coats, and then the brakes
came round. DBunter thought he saw vengeance gleam in
many eyes that were furned upon him, and he decided not
te go in the brake.

ithout stopping to take his leave of Miss Primrosg, who
was not likely to miss one in euch a crowd, Billy Bunter put
on Bob Cherry’s overcoat and slipped away,

—————

THE TWELFTH CHAPTER,
Bonter Gets the Sack.

ILLY BUNTER paused to listen. There was a eound
B of wheels on the road behind him.
The hour was somewhat late, and the night was

. dark. Billy Buoter was tramping on towards Grey-
friars. He hoped to get in before the others arrived, and
t his borrowed plumes off, Then he would have to make
3 peace as best he could.
_ But the sound of wheels and hoofs on the road behind
him showed him that he would not succeed in doing so.

The brakes from Cliff House were coming.

Billy Bunter paused and looked back, and saw the lights
of the big vehicles gleaming through the deep gloom of the

night.

lila stepped out of the lane, and drew under the shadoew
of & bunch of trees, deciding to wait for the brakes to go bﬁ
He had a very strong feeling that if he was found on the
raad by the juniors there would be trouble for him.
better to face the angry Remove at the school, where, at all
events, mattere cou

not be taken too far. He waited [or
the brakes to go by.

The Upper Fourth brake came first, with Temple, Dabney

& Co. in if. It rolled on past the irees where the fat
juhior stood.
. Then came the Remove brake. The juniors were crammed
in it, and some of them were singing, in the exuberancs of
their youthful hearts. Harry Wharton & Co. were talking
about Dunter.

“ The fat worm must have started first 1"’ said Bob Cherry.
“ It stands to reason that he didn’'t remain behind.”

“The reasonfulnees is terrific, my worthy chum !

" And he's not in the brake,” zaid Nugent.

" That's certain.” '

“He's walking home; may be there by this time,”" re-
marked Harry, with & nod.

“"Not half " enid Bob Cherry emphatically. “ He can’t
have got off much sooner than we did, and after the tre-
mendous supper he ate he couldn’t wall fast.” :

“Vary likely.”

“Keesp an eye open for him. We ghall most likely pass
him on the rosd.”

"Got the sack all right " asked NWugent.

“I've gpot it here,” said Tom Brown., “1I slipped round
and ask Misg Primroee's gardener for it, and he gave it
m?lll‘r':n n’lﬁlmt e

" The goodiulness is terrifio I"

**Keep an eye open for the fat burglar.™
“What-ho I

Bob Cherry unitered a sudden exdlamation.
** Hallo, hallo, hallo " '

The brake was passing & clump of trees.  Bob Cherry was
Itll'm%mtﬁ the black shadows under the leafless branches,
“Did you see him "
“ Was it Banter I™
i ‘E“-r“
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“Qure ?" said Nugent doubtfully, “I den’t seer how you
could see him in this blessed blackness. It's as dark as-the
inside of a hat under those trees!” _

“His glasses, my son! 1 saw two yound.pcinia of fight.
T've epen him with the light reflected on his ‘specs; be
Tt was Bunter !

“ Ha, ha, ha " )

The brake rolled on, the juniors consulted -Ei&(frh'. A
hundred yards further on, Harry Wharton & Co. 14tl
dropped out of the vehicle behind, and it rolled on to Grey-
friars without them, . s _ =

Meanwhile, Bunter chuckled under the trees, and tramped
out into the road again. He was quite unconscious L
{.'liet thot ghg treﬁe:éj.?‘q nl; ﬂﬂﬁﬁhﬁ-_{nm had caught his
plazses and betray im to heriy's keen eyer. - :
C “My word "' he murmured. ‘“I'll take it casy, snd geb
in late, They won't make s row sbhdut a chap getting in
late om the night of a dance. The Remove will be gone to
bed, and they won’t get up to go for me. It may all blow
over by the morning. I—— ORI"

Bunter broke off suddenly. Half & dozen shadowy figures
started out of the gloom and surrounded him. Billy Bunter
started back.

They did not speak. - '

They-collared the fst junicr, and two or three of them
held lzirn in a firm grasp, while the others stripped his
borrowed plumes from Him, L.

His coat and his waisteoat and his dress-coat, his gibus
hat and his collar and tie, his gloves and the limp dress-shirt
—all were jerked off in solemn silenoce.

Bunter struggled and wriggled in vain. Then a sack was
thrown over his head. The open end of the zack descended
to his ankles. In the bottom of the sack was a hole, which
fitted round his neck when it was drawn down over his
head.

Bunter blinked and wriggled in the sack.

“Ow! Really—yow .T—Ei:

Still they did not speak. .

Taking his clothes with them, they left him in the lane,
and hotried away after the brake.

Bunter stood dumbfounded. He had not expected any-
thing like this,

They had left him his underclothing, trousers, and his
boots, but very little else. He began to drag the sack off,
amd then reflected, and stopped. )

The night was cold, and the sack was & betler protection
than nothing. It cccurred to him, too, that he could ot
present himself at Greviriare in trousers and undervest. The
sack was a necessity,

Bunter groaned. ; :

"“Oh, dear! The beasts! The rotters! Ow! I will make
them sit up for this! This is all because they're jenlous of
& chap's g looks! A fellow can't be l«.‘iﬂd st by the
girls without a lot of rotters starting on him like this [’

y %unter looked up and down the lane. What was he to
o :
_He could not return to Cliff House for help; better to look
ridiculous at Greyfriars than in the eyes of Marjorie &
It would be & long tramp to the village of Friardale; and
even then the shops would be closed, and he would be unable
to get clothes. There was nothing for it but to tramp on to
Greyfriars.

And the fat junior realised that the sooner he did so the
better, for the night was cold, and the seck wes not quite as
wary as Bob Cherry's overocoat.

With a groan, Bunter tramped on.

The brakes were a long way ahead, and the road waslonal
before him. The few lamps shed a dim glimmer for & ya
or two here and there,

Bunter passed 2 countryman in the lane, as he came within
the dim radius of light from one of the lampe. i

_Tho man stared st him, and gave a yell of afiright. The
sight of a fellow walking sbout lute at night, with his head
through the bottom of a sack, was star m? snough. The
man took to his heels and pattered down the lane.

Bunter grunted, and continued on his way., Greyfriam
came in sight st last,
. Billy Bunter hesitated at the gate, but there was no use
in hesitating. He had to enter, and enter as he was, and,
the sconer it was over the better.

He rang & peal at the bell.

Gﬂﬂinlg‘ came gruanting to the gate. The school porter
stared blankly at Bunter as he lat him in

‘:I;ri'ff’lr-m—w:hn are you? ‘Wot is it?" he gasped.
¥ a AT
“““I'm Bunter ! growled Billy. “I've been japed, that's
all.
“Haw, haw, haw "

* Blessed if I can ses anything to cackle at ™
“Haw, how, haw! Wot I zaye is this ’ere—you'd betiér

say, you fellows—'"
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not let the 'Ead see vou in that there rig!" chuckled

10

“I‘ﬁ bepen: put into this sack!” said Bunter, blinking
angrily at thes 1 porter. “ Do you think I've done it
on purposs '’

“Haw, haw, haw! Wot I says is this 'ere—that you may
get the sack in earnest if the "Ead sees you, that's all.”

Bunter snorted, and tramped off towards the housa.
Gosling’s chuckles followed him across the Closs.

The door was wide open, and the hall lighted up.
approached the housa,
and on the 31,:?» —

His heoart s#nk, He knew that the juniors had passed
tha word rounid, and that half the school hed patne there
to see him enter. He thought of dodging round to the back
of the house, but there ware scouts out in the Close, and he
had bean already seen;

There was a shout :

** Hore ha is 1™

“Heara's Bunber "'

“ 11 say, you fellows -—"

* Hore he is! Come on, Bunter [

# ] say——"

*Hua, ha! Hare he is!"

A crowd of juniors gathered round Bunter, and he had to
march right up to the steps, and mounf them ioto the light
streaming from the door.

The hall was full of juniors and seniors, too. At the sight
of Bunter there was & roar.

. ¥ Ha, ha, ha!" y .

The fat junior, with his head sticking cut of the bottom of
the sack, and only his boots showing below it, made up an
irresistible pictura.

he fellows simply doubled up, and roared and roared.
‘Ha, ha, ha I"

“ Brave, Bunter I

*Ho, ho, ha!”

Billy Bunter, blinking indi
juniors were rocking to and
themsalves hoaras. ] _

M My only hat " gasped Bob Cherry. ™ Tsn't he a picturs?
Isn't he a bute?! Wounldn't he take firet prize in a monkey
show?! Ha, ha, ha!”

: Hai ha, ha !"fﬂlli .

- ar 's-\."r" m : g-n:-.-.-.-_. r +

'_.',‘E'i'hl-_‘.- on earth’s this row about?” exclaimed Wingate,
ooming out of the senjore’ room. He caught sight of
Bnﬁuhr;.and stopped dead. * What—why—what—""

Ly, Wm_gat&—.-l’: : _
“He, ha, ba " roared the captain of Greyiriarzs.
Buzter 1*

[ ¢ !’H_ I__“H

: As ha
unter could see a crowd in the hall

antl;r. marched in. The

ro with merriment, yelling

“TIt's

e

¢ Ha, ha, ha IV

Mr. Queich looked cut of his study with a frown, The
roars of laughter in 4he hall, ar that time of night, disturbed
and annoyed him; but as he caught sight of Bunter, ths
frown died from his facs. Ile tried not to smile, but ha
aimp{ly could not help it. He smiled, he laughed, he roared.

** Ha, ha, ha!" - ;

Billy Bunter blinked at him,

“0h, really, sir—-" : ;

“ Ha, ha! What is the maaning of thig—-thizs masquerads,
Bunter 7" ;

“It's a jape."’

" What {\aﬂghappened i

“I was collared on the road, and shoved inte this sack,

and my clothes taken awany, gir!” growled Bunter. ““lLt's a
votten jape !

“ Your clothes taken away ?" asked Bob Cherey. ** Yours
—0Fr SOMe else's 1"

Mr. Quelch smiled.

“I think I understaml,” ho remarked.
have been
Bunter " .

“I-I really, asir——" ]

“1 hope your punizshment will be a lesson to vou. Go and
take that sack off at once, and go te bed. You are a most
troublesome and absurd boy.”

And Mr. Quelech retreated into his studw, closed the
door, gnd had his laugh out. 3 :

The fat junior blinked rcund upon the yelling crowd, and
tramped angrily upstairs.

The sack was on the fAoor, and Bunter had got into
bed, when the Remove came up. They gave a fresh yell at
the sight of his fat, angry foce, blinking at them over th2
edge of the bedelothes.

“ Enjoyed your walk home, Buufv " asked Bob Cherry
blandly.

Bunter ﬁruntﬂd.

‘' Beast 1"

“Ha, ha, ha 1"

“It's all through your robten jealousy of a chap's good
lools—""

“ Ha, ha, ha!"

Bunter snorted, and turned over to go to sleep, but if was
a long time before the Remove slept. At intervals for an
hour or more a gust of chuckling would sweep through the
dormitory.

The Remove had thﬂmughlg enjoyed their evening at
(Cliff House, but certainly one of the most enjoyable incidants
had been the retribution of Bunter. It would probably be
some time before the fat junior raided other iaﬁc}ws' wand-
rches, in order to shine among the dandies of the Remove,

THE ERD,
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A Splendid Tale of Life in the British Army.

A BRIEF RESUME OF THE EARLIER CHAPTERS.

Ronald Chenys is forced to leave Sandhurst throngh the
tréachery of his atepbrether lan, and enlists in the Wessex
Hegiment under the nome of Chester, Unfortunately for
Roneld, Ian joing the Wessex as g subaltern, And, assisted
by Serqeant Bagot and Private Foxey YWilliams, docs his
best to fucther disgrace Ronald, The unserupulous Bagort,
however, gets caught in his own teils, and is publicl
deyraeded to the ranks. Foxey Williams mects his dent
mysteriously im 8 burning barn., The Royal Yessex are
ferming the garrison of kastguard Ferts, near Plymport,
during manceuvres. After some nights' ‘ﬁ'EE!:;‘ 1i’itqilun¢t.
the cnemy make an attack, and Ronald is toid off with &
party of men t¢ help-in the magazine., Bagoi, the ex-
serqeant, attempts to blow the pluce up, and when Ronald
captures him the two fall inte the sea. They are, however,
rescucd by one of the ememy’s torpedo ats, and are
zl'n:lttml!:r put ashore, From that moment the itwo men
disappeer, 30 Gussie, one of Ronald's comradces, persuades
Nouldy Milla, another friend of Ronald’s, 1o stay behind
when the Wessex leave Plymport, and make a search for
the missing men. They trace Hounald 1o a disrcﬂambh inn
in Castle ate, and, in J:ursulng their search Further, are
captared by the landiord and his villainous complices, who
senid the two chums adrift in a boat. Liecutenant Dob Falrly
and Cosgravye; while in a motor launch, ¢aich sight of them,

(Now go on with the story.)

—— e

The Attack on Castle Gate—Ronald's Fate—The Rising of
the Tide.

Determined to investigete the meaning of this strange
manceuvre, Bob gave the signal to the. engineer to reduce
his speed to ““dead slow.” Thus they crawled on, gsiming
steslthily on the drifting boat.

By and by as the distence wes reduced, they saw that the
craft had & crew after all; for twe men crouched low
behind the gunwale, paddling in redskin fashion.

“That's rummy,” whispered Bob Fairly. " They've no
omrs, and yet they're heading straight to sea. I vote we
run down alongeide and see what their game is."

Cosgreve agreed, and the angine bain% set to full-speed
again, the motor-launch forged ahead, and in a few minutes
rounded up with n rush across the dingly s bows. To their
surprize, at the sound of their comivg her mysterious crew
promptly ducked out of sight.

“ Ahoy, there! Heaveto! What's your game?" de-
monded Lieutenant Bob, catching at the gunwale and
fending the little boat off, just in time to save her from
being driven under.

Two startled faces peered up at the sound of his hail, and
a voice which was FPrivate Mouldy Mill's gasped:

“ Why, bust me sideways, if it ain't Mr. Fairly 1"

“Quite right, Mills,” answered Lieutenant Beb. " And
now, perhape, you'll explain why you're fooling about here
in a boat at this time of night.”

“ Fooling ' exclaimed Mouldy, :
death. * You wouldn't call it fﬂ-uiu':g, sir, if you was trying
te row three miles in_ twenty minutes, with boards no
bigger'n peuny rulers for cars. But, thenk 'Eaven, sir,
you've conge to give uY a leg ap! In you gel, Gussie, out
of this Jeaky old Noah's Ark."
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" Bat where have you twoe beenl” persisted Lieutenand
Biob, unalle to restrain a smile,

* After Lance-.corporal Chester,

“ And we've tracked him, too.” :

“The dickens you have!” cried the two officers simul
taneously. :

“ Yes, and only escaped ourselves bg- the skin of our testh,
We're supposad to be drugged and drowned this time;
but we plaved foxy, and we were making as bard as we knew
how for Fort Eastguard to get hﬂ%}&w en you overbauled
us. We thought at firat tha villains had spotted our escape,
and had returned to cut us under.'

What with guestions and answers Eym* at_the rata of
twenty to the minute, it did not take long for Gussia to tell
their story and Dob Fairly and Coagreve to grasp it.

Bob was for heading back to Lee’s Wharf there and then,
but Cosgrave's cooler ceunsel prevailed. _

“We've three houra yet, at the very least. | This Bast
guard Fort of yours can't be more than two milés mow, at
the most, by the look of it. Let us carry on, turn out an
armed pieguet, and make the rescue in siyle. Four of m
might make a botch of it; fourteen armed with rifie and
hl:ypuet can taii:aﬂ on & hundred toughs like those and out
their way anywhere.' )

“Y::.xu'jre ﬁght," answered Bob Fairly, curbing his im-
patience to be at the villaing' throats; “but we'll make for
Chequer Fort; Colonel Conger is there. Get thosy sugines
going top speed, but don't ask too much of them. We can't
afford to risk s breakdown when a comnrade’s life 13 ab
stake."” -

The engineer had heard enough alruan to realise how
much now dapended on hie care. Steadily the boat cleft
its way through the short, choppy waves, until at last it
ran beneath the grim shadows of the Chequer Fort.

A challenge from the parapet, answered by a baloo of
“friend I from Bob Fairly, and then the launch wheelod

sir, replied Guasis,

‘round and ran aloogside the landimg-stage.

Lemving the others to follow, Bob sprang '?'E the ;l.npr:x
and made for Colonel er's quarters e eolonel h
heen in bed for the last half-hour, but this was oo time for
ceremony. Colonel Conger was awakened out of his dreams
by a thunderous knocking at his door, and sprang cut
his bed half-expecting to find a Frenchman or German out-
gide demanding his surrender and his sword. Nor was he
visibly relieved in mind or smoothed in temper to see that
it was only Lieutenant Bob Fairly, somewhat drenched and
breathless after his passage, but dapper and correct as
usual, even to the monocle in his eye.

Bob gave the great man no time to explode the mines of
his wrath, but sailed in with the story of the night's work,
finishing with & request for a dozen men, armed with ri
baranet, and ball cartridge.

Privied already for surprises by his conversation of the
previous night with Lieutsnant Bob, Colonel Conger gave
permission at cnce and grabbed for bis clothes.

“ Bee vou wait for me, you ﬂ;aung dog !" he roared after
Bob, as the latter hastened oft to collect bis hn&mi-plﬁ
* If you cut off without me, I'll have you blows out of
water first and cashiered afterwards!

In ten minutes a party of & sergeant, corporsl, and twalve
men were dressed under armes, waiting to embark. As
the launch was cbviousiy unsafe with such a load, half the
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man were shipped into one of the fort's whalers and taken
in tow.

* Now, Fairly, you're in command,' said Colonel Conger,
dropping into the stern-sheets, still fumbling with sundry
buttons, and trying to disguize the fact that he had for-
gotten to put on a collar. “ I'll look on until you make &
mess of the job, when I'll * Stellenbosch’ you on the spot.
Take my revolver—I suppase you've no weapon of your own.”

‘* But how about yourself, sir " . .

. ""Oh, I've pot my old sjambok! I carried nothing else
in South Africa, so I gusss it's good enough for huntin
harbour rats. Besides, I'm just going to stand about an
look on. I'm leaving all the fighting to you, remember.”

Bob smiled at the mere thought of this Little fire-eating
warrior faking a back ssat while thersa was & hand-to-hand
ancounter going forward.

“And now that you've got time fo €alk a little mnore
“{ﬂﬂimfa" said the colonel, lighting a cigar and making
himself comfortable under the rotecting canvas hood,
"* parhaps you'll sit dosvn here and spin this extraordinary

arn of yours all over again from the beginning. So far,

tall you frankly, I can’t make head nor tail n? e

Bo whilse Bob Fairly and Cosgrave, with Gussie and
Mouldy as chief witnesses, uhfolded the storvy of o brother-

cer's base villainy, the motorlaunch with the loaded
whaler in tow Hew back to Plymport Harbour. As they
neared the crumbling wharves and waterside rockeries of

Castle Gate, Bob gave the order * Dead slow !" and, passing
the word to keeo absclufe silence, steered close in under
the shadow of the quays.

Tha strong young flood had now set in, sweeping them
%g the harbour, so the engine was stoppod for fear that its

eat should be heard on land, and the boat left to drift

silently on the tide. 2

It was a moment of intense excitement for all on board.

ie and Mouldy craned forward over the bows, trying
ko ramgl‘mmmma.landmark to guide them to the wharf
from which thev had been so rudely embarked. Suddenly

. l?lnah:ng in the mud of the foreshore and a faint whimpor
sent every heart thumping. It was like the ory of a lost
soul, But Gussie threw up his hand.

" That's Rough come to meet us. This must bo the place,
sir,”. he whispered. * Bee, there is the shed they carried us
out from."

“ Good !" murmured Bob TIMairly,

"“We won't risk rostarting the engine.
& boathook. We must be almost on

Steadily, stealthily the

Punt ua in with
e mud.™

%o he sguirmed and wriggled and ran up the foreshore,
and whined, as much as to say: *Quiclk! This way, or
yvou’ll be too late !” ] :

The men come wading up the mud, and fell in at a sign,
facing the mouldering timberas of the wharf. Then they
slung their rifles, and prepared to mount. Half the number
climbed on their comrades’ shoulders, and hoisted thew-
selves up on to the quoy. Then the other half wore dragged
up. Whoen all was ready, DBob gave the signal {o fix
bayonets, and the locking springs closed with a viclous anap.

f Forward !’ said Bob, in a gruff whisper. And away
Hew Rough as their guide. :

But the ancient fortress from which Castle Gate took ita
name, though shorn of its bastions and ramparts, wos atill
not to be captured without a struggle.

Aftor Ronald had felt those mighty arms iwined arownd
him, and Pushofiski's exultant cry, as he pathered himsclf
to wreak his long-delayed vongeance, he knew no more.

When he awoke to consciouanesz he found himself bound
tightly, hand and foot, lying in pitchy darkness. Ilow long
he had remained insensible he could not tell.  His head
ached, and the slightest movemont caused him excruciating
agony.

For. what scemed like yeara he lay on a rough ﬂnﬁgﬁd
Hoor, damp and foul wil:lz slimy fungus. Ho would havo
given a kingdom for a touspoonful of water to cool his
swollen tongue, but no one camo near to offer him even this
small mercy.

At last & door was opened, &nd a man entered bearing a
lamp. Ronald eyed him dazedly. It was the landlord of
the Spyglass.

“0Oh, you have come round at last, then!" he sncored.
““1 was hoping that you'd save us having to make two bites
at & cherry by croaking where you lay. Perhaps later on
you'll be sorry you didn’t.” N ‘

Ronald offered no rﬁgly to this brutal jibe, bal lay still,
his cheek on the stone Hoor, and looked aslant at him. His
contemptuous silence seemed to exasperate his captor, for
he came forward and kicked at hin savagely, making
Ronald wince in spite of himself.

* Hang :fmt! Is that all you've to say?" atormed the
landlord. ** You're guite happy where you are—eh? You
don't want to know anything, do you "

“* Nothing," answered Ronald. * I know enough already
—that you sro the landlord of the Spyglass, that Pushoffski

is in this dastardly plot, and

launch was punted in until it
grounded, when Bob stepped
oalmly down over the mde,
and led the way by wading
up the shallow [oreshora.
A scraggy morsel .on four
logs, black with ooze, came
andering joyously towards
him. It was the faithful
Rough, whose lome vigil had
pome to an emd at last. Day
mod night, without sleep or
food, he had roamed the lo
mile and half of dock ngg
quﬁy for a sign of his master.
appening upon Gossie
and. Mouldy, in their expedi-
tion to the Bpg*fluas, he had
kept to their heals until he had
Been booted out ‘at closin
time. But he ha
anly found his {riends to loss
agdin, so he resumed his
mourniul quest up street and
down alley, until he came to
[ee’'s Wharf, where a fresh
sarprise awaited him.

This was the acrival of Ian
thenys and his - escort, the
man with the twisted face.
He watched the two disap-
pear into the shed, and
Iiught by some instinet that
he had found Ronald's hiding-

&bt last, he took up hia
guard thers and “waited.
~ Nor had his devotion gone
for nothing. Help had come
wt last. He would like to
have barked until his brave
little heart burst his stalwart
ribs at the sight of the old -
uniform and ?nmitiar faces;
‘but he knew bettor than that.
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that there is another behind
his back who 1is atriking
through him at me.”

“Oh! And who may that
be?"' sneered the man, who
s0 far had been at a loss to
fathom the reason of the
wreatler's ferocious hatred of
this redcoat.

“My half-brother ! an-

swered Ronald, watching him
with a steady gaze.
. "' Oh, so that's who the gent
8 as 18 calling this [ttle
tune!  You'll be quite a nice
little family party when he
arrives.”

* So he 18 coming ™

“The gent I moan iz sent

A Powerful War Btory in

for to come to-might, and I
Diﬂﬂ?pﬂﬂfﬂﬂ:i just looked in tugsee about
moving  you infju Ethah'hmt
¥ 3 roring-room ready for him."
The man rolled his eyes
Hun Lung' mlu_ng Eﬂ:a ]ddieinml cellar rin
Wi na ay.
Mr. Frank Richards has wrliien a M Nice little i place  this,
splendld long, complete tale for next ain't it he askad

p!euanntlg. “Dampish,
p'r'aps, but not so demp as
the room vou're going nto.
I'll leave you now,” he con-
tinued; ““but I'l send your
valet along with a bite and a
aup, sc that you cnn'toﬁu toll-
ing people I starv you
wh:l? you was stopping with
me.'

{(Another lemg Insltoiment of
thiz theiifing  serial  next
Tussday.)
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