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THE FIRST CHAPTER,
Nugent Major's Difficulty.

s AVE you fellows zeen my minor®"”

Frank Nugent, of the Greyfriars Remove, ssked
that question in a rather anxious tone. He had been
asking it up and down Greyfriars for the last quarter

of nn hour, without eliciting any satisfactory reply.
He had asked Wharton and Bob Cherry and Hurree Singl,
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Tale of Harry Wharton & Co.

Br FRANK RICHARDS.

Lt the chums of the Remove had seen nothing of Nugent
minor. And as they were just going out for foolball practice,
1t 15 possible thet they did nob Five the matter much thougsht.
Nugent, who wore a worried look, walked round the Close,
planced into the gym., hunted slong the passages and in
the Form-rooms. "hen he came out of the School House un-
suceeasful, and found” Bulstrode and Skinwer talking at the
dooy, and asked them the guestion,

February 26th. 1910,
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i I-Im;zaynu seen my minor
Bulstrode grinned, _ ;
** Anxions about your minor?” he asked,
“Well, yes, in & way,” ssid Nugent. “I've leard—I
moan, I want to speak to him. Do you know where he ig 7"

# Wal!,. where is hat”
. " That's telling,” eaid Bulstrode, with a grin. “JHe's hav-
ing & &m& time, that's all. You can leave him elone to enjoy
himselt.”

“* Whero is hei"

* Find out!” .

Frank Nugent's hands clenched hard, and his eyes blazed.

r since Nugent minor had come to Greyfriare, Frank had

been more or un about him, The spoiled cluld of
home had not yet found his place in the Second Form af
Greyiriars. He was continually in sc from which he ex-
pectad his mejor in the Remove to extricate him, But it was
not & mere boyish sorape thet Frank wos thinking of now,
It was something more serious than thet he was anxious

ut.
“"Now lock here, Bulstrods," said Nugent. " Younpg

Monson told me that nay minor Was fﬂgg}n for Carberry
this sfternoon. Carberry's gone out, with : 1mﬂ,‘:r and Carns,
mﬂlll‘

and I went to know if my minor’s gone wit \
U Wall, az & matter of ¥mt, ha has™ scid Bulstrode, with a
awn. “I'm not in the habit of noticing Second Form
fal;u. but I happened to see him go.”
‘Do you know where they sre gone!"
i 'E'H_H
(11 Whﬂrﬂ ?H s
“ My dear chap, I'm not an information bureau,'’ said the
Remove bully, grinning. “If you want to know, find out!
I took np your minor, and was going to make something of
him. You sat down on that. all, now you can look after
him vourself, without any assistance from me."”
“"¥Yeos, you vad " exclaumed Nupent fiercely.
teachin j:im to smoke, snd to get into trouble with the
mastars

Bulstroda yawned portentously.

¥ I'm gat‘l:imgh bored with your minor,” he remarked.
;‘ I.;Egrfhnnge o subject. How are you getting on with the
o0

* Look herea—" _

“Tt's » nice afternoom. I think I'll go and get- & little
practice in myself. - Coming'slong, Skinner?”

““Yes, rather{" said Skimner, ‘' May as well."

“El:o:,n a minuts, Bulstrode.”

“Can’t, my dear fellow.”

And Bulstrodd walked away, Nugent ran forward with
blazing eyes, oaught him by the shoulder, and swung him
back. Bulstrode staggered, and slmost fell, catching at the
balustrade of the steps in time to save himeeif.

“Why, you confounded, cheeky puppyl” he exclaimed
angrily. * What do you meant"” f _

“ You know where my minor is,” said Nugent, between his
teath. * You'ra going to me,""

“Wall, I won't, then " . ;

“You jolly well. will,’™ said Nugent, drawing a deep
breath, ' or—""

*Or what?"'

“0r I'll make youl™ :

Bulstrode stared st him, and burst into & laugh. The
biggest, burliest fellow in the Greyfrisrs Remove was not
afraid of Frank Nugent. There were two fellows in the Form
who could lick Bulstrode. One wes Harry Wharton, the cap-
tain of the Lower Fourth; and the other was Mazrk Linley,
the lad from Lancashire. Tom DBrown, the New Zealand
junior, waa about Bulstrode’s equal. But there was no other
Jeliow in the Remove whom the bully could not have licked
easily, ?ndhg:ert:inly the slin and hendsorne Mugent was no
ns or him.

But Nugent was in deadly earnest all the same.

His fists were clenched, and his eyves were blazing, as he
stood facing the bully of the Remove.

Bulstrode grinmed at Bkinner, who grinned back.

i Ygu’}l make me, will you?

“Then you'd better begin, for I'm not going to tell you
anything !’

:‘ ﬁut up your hands, you cad!”

‘Rats!"”

Bulstrode did not trouble to put up his hands. But he soon
had no choioa in the matter, for Nugent advanced npon him,
hitting out. ] ] ] ;

A smart tap on tho chin mdide Bulstrode stagger, and his
eyes flashed with anger. :

“ Well, if you will have it!" he exclaimed.

And in a moment more they were at*it hammer-and-tongs.

Bulstrode had to recede at Hrst from Nugent's furions
attack. Nugent was unusually excited, and in & savage and
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determined mood.. He hit out hard and fast, and Bulstrode
went back after pace.

But weight and str begen to tell. Bulstrode ceased to
vetreat, snd then he advan in hiz turn,

Nugent would not give way a step, and he stood firm as
a rock, and received heaviest punishment.

Bulstrode was getting decidedly the better of it now,

He grivned malicionsly sa he hammered at his slimmer and

lighter sntagonist, who had plenty to do to guard his blowa

without returning any of S

" Now, you cub!” eaid Bulstrode. * Now you're going to
get a lesson 1™ :

““You cad !

* Kll make you take that back on sour knees !” :

“Oh, draw it mild,” said Skinner. * Ho's had enough,
Bulstrode-—let him elone.”

The Remove bully scowled.

* Mind your own business, 8kinner."

“ Don't be such & beastly bully 1™

“ Your turn’ll come next, if you don’t shut up, Skinny ("

Bkinner thrust his hands into his pockets and walked away.
Nugent staggered back onder a heavy blow, and sat down
on the lowest step of the house. At the same moment Mr.
Quelch, the master of the Remove, looked out of the doorway
with an angry frown.

** Bulstrode I’ he exclaimed. * Nugent [
. The two juniors atarted. They had not thought of it, but
it was a_reckless proceeding to fight in front of the 8Scheol
House door.

“Yeo-o-e8, girl" stammerad Bulstrode.

“ How dare you!l Go into the house, immediately, both of
You ave both detained for the afternoom ™

“If you please, sir—"* ;

* Anather wnrcf, Nugent, and I will éane you as well I'" said
the Remove master st.amrl!?l;.

Nugent bit his li ere was na help for it. The two
Euninra went into the howse, and Nugent went slowly and
ieavily into the deserted Hemove Form:-room. The half-
holiday was only l}aginni::!g, and it was a fine ¢clear day. From
the Close came the sounds of merry voices and laughter and
shouting. The Form-room seemed dreary and depressiog.
But Frank Nugent was not thinking of the lost holiday or his
detention. He wus thinking of his younger brother, who had

one out with Carberry, Loder, and Carné—the thres choicest
Ela.n!:guarda in the Sixth Form of Greyfriara

What was he to do!l

— ——

THE SECOND CHAPTER,
_ Taking a Messade.
L UNTER ?

Billy Bunter, the Owl of the Romove, paused, and
blinked round through his big spectacles.

He had a paper bag in his hand, which evidently
contained a coupls of tarts. Bunter's stealthy movements
sagmed to indicate that he was sseking a quiet place to devour
the tarts without fear of discovery, so that he might not be
called upon to sharé them with some greedy fag.

The fat junior wes close to the door of the Remove Form-
room when his name was called.

“ Whe's that?”

““Come in, Billy I

“ Hallo! Is that you, Nugent!™

Bunter locked reliaved as he entered the Form-room.
Frank Nugent was not the fellow to ineist upon sharing his
tarts, and Bunter [elt that they were safe.

Mugent was looking worried and troubled. He had been in
the Form-room o quarter of an hour. e had not ventured
to leave it, for he could not escape from the passage without
passing Mr. %m!ch’a study door, and he was pretty certain
to ba seen. He wan to get word to his chums in the
Close: but the house was deserted on the fine”half-holiday,
and he had looked up and down the passage from the door
in vain, till Billy Bunter appearsd. :

Billy Bunter was not generally welcomed with open arms
anywhere; but Nugent could have hugged him at this
Imoment. -

* Bunter, I want you to run—" ‘

“Oh, really, Nugent! I don’t feel much like running this
alternoon. ﬁesi&e.@, I want to eat thesa tarts. There was that
chap Snoop ‘;’ﬂi‘.ﬂhing me in the tuck-ehop, and I know he
wants o mlves,”™

g tl.'anfﬂvml to run down to the footer ground——"

i ﬂhp ] ___“_.l'!-

¥ And spgalk to Wharton for me."”

“Why can’t you go yourselfi”

“T'm detained."” 5

“Qh, X sea! Well, you were an sss to get detained, you
koow," said Billy Bunter, seating himself comfortably on &
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form. ‘' Look here, I don’t mind going when I've eaten my-
:?uT Jd do any little thing to nhlig%-n a chap in my nt::ﬁ
n; {1';"'3 important I exclaimed Nugent, sngrily. **You'll go
Lid
I can't, you know. Wait till I've eaten my tarts.”
. Wugent loocked wrathfully at the fat junior, He was
inclined to bundle him out of the Form-room, neck and crop.
But, he remembered, that although he could-turn Bunter out
of the room, he could not meke him fake the message to
Wharton. 8o he contained his impatience.
JAfter all, two jam-tarts were not likely to detain & fellow
like Bunter long. As a matter of fact, they took exactly
f & minute sach. !
Then Billy Bunter slipped off the form.
:: I'm {I now, Nugent,” he announced,
Go to Wharton—he's playing footer—and tgll him I want
to gos him at once, in tha
“"Is that all?™
* That's all.™
“What do you want to see him for?’ asked Bunter in-

atly

Form-room,"” said Mugent.

quis'it.Ii‘u‘e :
“ Mind your owh business. Go and take my message.”
ML po e s el " ad

ill you ™ roar a rated junior, advancin
towards gil]g g’unter, with"his fists clﬂnch&d] ¥

The Owl of the Remove kacked away towards the door in

rm.

“Q0h, certainly, Nugent! Of course I will!l’ Bu "

“ Then go, confound you "

“ All right. But there's a little matter—look here, I've got
& postal-order coming this evening,” said Bunter, in & con-
fidential tome, “It's for ten shillings. -Could you advance
me five on it

“Will you go?”

. “Well, haM-acrown then, and you shall have it back
immediately the postal-order arrives,” said Bunter.

(o, you young fathead!"
* Look here! Make it a hﬂthﬂn, and I'll give you back
one-and-gix out of the postal-ordep.”

Nugent clenched his fista ha;£ He was inclined to give
the Owl of the Romovo the lil_:kmg of his life at that moment.
But he restrained himself, Billy Bunter was the only possible
messenger.

He groped in hizs pockets, and discovered s shilling. He
tossed it to Bunter, who caught it on his nose, and gmra a

yelp.
“Ow! Oh, really, Nugen "

“ Now, buzz off and tell Wharton.”*

“ Certainly. I say, you couldn't make this five, could you?
Id let you Lﬂra it 3ll back out of the postal-order, or put it
Idnw:: to thﬁlnmaunt, just as you like. I—ow l—ah !—sll right,

‘m gong !

And Bi l{' Bunter darted out of the Form-room just in time

to escape the indignant Nugent's boot.

Bunter did not stop running till he was at the end of the
possago, and then he paused to teke breath as he dis-
coversd that he was not pursued. He continued on his way
at & more moderate pace.

“The beast!" he murmured. *The beast—mean benat!
Fanoy not meking it five, when I offered to let him bave it
back with interest this evening! There's simply no getting
on with some psople, they're 30 unreasonable. What's the

ood of & bob to ma? It's hours fo tea-time, and I'm foar-

ully hungry.”

And Bﬁi;,r Bunter grunted discontentedly as he left the

use,

He blinked in the direction of the football-field, and took
two steps in that dircction, and then paused, and furned his
stops towards the-school shop.

“I'm feeling awfully faint,”’ he mourmured. * Better have
a snack befors I go and speak to Wharton.”

And he went inte the fuckshop., Mrs, Mimble, the
gardener’s wife, who kept the school shop within the pre-
cincts of Greyfriars, looked out of her little parlour, saw
wl'ﬁu hi:r: uuat::-mgr I\:as. Iund di::l not stir. b

uunter repped sharply on the counter with the shilling.

“Mys, Mimble ! Mrs. Mimble ! $

* Oh, go away, Master Bunter "

* Really, Mra. Mimblg—-"

I will not allow any credit,” said Mrs. Mimble, from tha
parlour. “L can't: afford to give my things away. You
never pay, Master Dunter. Go away!”

_ Y IE you don't want my custom, Mrs. Mimble, T can take

it elsewhere,"” said Billy Bunter, with a great deal of dignity

mmpartad by the knowledge that he was actually in possezsion

of & coin of the rcaln, and did not want crodit this time.

;:13; Eru}} like to look this way, you'll see that I've got the
H :.".

!!I:Ira. Mimb}le‘ aniffed, and came into the shop.
"LaIm:Eé";En It‘]l lieve turts,” safid Bunter thoughtfully.

w—fle penny ones ar il T
bl g im bd ¢ fourieen a shilling, aren’t

“Thirteen a shilling,” said Mrs. Mimbla

;ﬂh,}'&'eu”}', vou kriow—-**
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“ And you can take them or leave them,"” said the good
domse E.ggraﬁai‘rﬂlj. “¥ou ought to pay me that shilling off

the account.’

“Oh, really, Mrs. Mimble, I do wish you would try to b
a little more businesslike! It reslly scemn to be impossible
for & woman to understand business.’s el
'B“ ]éaumiurstnnd that you owe me eleven thillings, Master

un 1'.,"

* Yea, but that's an old account,' explained Banter. *I'm
starting fresh now on a cash basis. Don't you understand "
Mrs. Mimble sniffed. 3

“1 augﬁm the jam-puffs are fourteen a uhil‘lini.“ snid
Bunter, nngi;})f o subject; for it really seemed hopelens
to make Mrs. Mimble understand business. Business, with
Bunter, sesmed, like charity, to cover a multitude of ains.

* Thirteen,” said Mras. Mimbla,

‘é{)h. reelly, you know, thirteen's an anlucky number,
and——'

“You can hava twelva, Mastor Bunter."

“Oh, really, you know——"

* You're wasting my time, Master Bunter;"

“0Oh, very well,” said Bunter, with dignity, "1 will take
the thirteen, but I fear that in futurs I shall have to transfer
my custom to Uncle Gleﬁg’n in the village."

*Which I hope he will find it more profitable than I have
done,” said Mrs. Mimble. .

Bunter. grunted, and selocted his thirteen tarts, aod paid
over Nugent's shilling. He ate the tarts slowly and
methodically. Thirteen jam-tarts would have been enough,
in all conscience, for mny ordinary jumior. But Bunter
finished them and was still o, 80 to spsak. Ha cast
& longing glance at Mrs. Mimble's counter, over which Mrs,
Mimble was watching him with s grim expression,

“I1 say, Mrs. Mimble, I've a pastal-order coming this
evaning—-"

“(Good-afternoon, Master Bunter I"

And Billy Bunter drifted disconsolately out of the tuck-
shop. There was a shout from the football-ficld of
““Goal !” nnd Bunter suddenly remembered that he had not
delivered MNugent's message to the capiain of the Remove.

‘“ Blessed lot of trouble taking these blessed m
%rumbledlﬂiliy Bunter. *I suppose I've got to do it, or

ent will be waxy, and will cut up rusty at tea-time, I'm
blessed if I know Whﬁ I should fetch and carry and
mﬂﬂﬂ?ﬁs for people. Huh!"”

And the fat junior rolled away discontentedly to the junior
football-ground, where Harry Wharton & Co. wero ‘hard at
footer H{gmptme. Nugent, from the Form-room window,
watched him wrathfully. He had seen the fat junior go
into the tuckshop, and ﬂlt_fﬂli- But he was too far off even
to call out to Bunter. He couid only chafe and wait for
him to raappear.

But Billy Bunter made his way to the footer ground at last,
with slow and discontented factsteps, and Nugent watched
him go.

—
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THE THIRD CHAPTER,
Bunter Interrupts the Game.

" A88, you duffer I"
“ Kick, kick 1" -
“Go it, Wharton I
“On the ball, Bob|” _
“What a lot of rot thin football is” raurmured Bﬂi{
Bunter, as ho stopped bj;}]:ﬂ ropes round the ]i;leniﬂrr groun
and blinked at the excited playors, who were being watched
by groups of !.?:uﬂg excited juniors. * And this isa’t a
matoh. st all, only a blessed Form practice.”
*“On the ball I
i Gﬁ i# .lli'l
“T nay, jou fellows! I soy, Wharton I™
“Gotl
" Clesr, there 1"
¥ Play up I
?.thﬂ:ﬁn_l say, Wharton | Nugent says—'"
okl
Billy Bunter stepped over the ropes, and edvanced towanrds
the players. There was a yell {zém a dozen vaices.
“(iet off the ground |
M Gﬂt ﬂ“t Ill
1 Bm Iil‘ I -
“Oh, reallyl ou fellowa—"
HGol oty T
::‘?uul: g ;
'vo - méssage for you, Wha s
The bﬁlﬂ w past Billy Bunter, and there was a rush of
glmu after it.” The fat junior tfmught su earthquake had

lﬁ{wﬂ-ﬁd for a moment. o
¢ found himself lying on tha ground, blinking up at the
blue sky, and wondering how on earth he had got there.
.The Tush of players had passed over him, leaving him
like & wreck left by receding waves. o
Billy Bunter sat up.
He blinked round ‘the field, and mumbled indignantly.
"“Beasta! Blessed if T deliver any rotten message now.
Nugent can come and deliver his rotten messages himself.”

And Bunter ambled tawards the edge of the field. 'There
WS & roar.

* Yook aut 1™
Bunter blinked round.

As he did s swooping foothall: bt him fairly und
. and!:'ﬁnt o :‘:;Eﬁ'}ing.- cought him fairly under
ow ¥

i WE&[ stg "
“Hau, hn: ﬂﬁ :
| My neck’s broken! T'm Lilled?t Oh, ok,

Harry Whoston & lsaghing. H fraid that th
arry Wharton ran up, laughing. He was afraid that the
fat ;uﬁm might bo really a Htﬂg bhurt, and he lifted him

up.
“8orry, Bunty! What omn earth did you pet on the
fisld fori®

i gw !Tl
“ Whers are ﬁm: hurt 1** :
"Yaroch! My backbone's dislocated, and my jugular vein

is sprained. I've got s pain in my head, and snother in my
keart, and an ache in my leg " d

. “Then you're a hopeless case, and it's no good wasting
time over you,"” said Bob Cherry. *Let him alone, to die
in pug.:a, rton, and let's get on with the game.”

* Oh, really, Cherry—-"

“ Buck up ?;'*

“1 say, Wharton, I've ﬁot a me:sage for you from
Nugent. He's detained in the Form-room, and wants you
to go and sse him,*

*0Oh, rots 1"

““ He says it's important.”

*Oh, all right 1"

" Hang it, you might offer a fellow a Little assistance, after
you've nearly crtpq#hd him with your beastly foothall’
grunted Bunter, se arton turned to go.

Harry Wharton did not even seem to hear him.

“¥You fellows keep on,” he snid. “I'll buzz acrces and
sec what's the matter with Frank.”

“ All right 1"

“1 say, Wharton——-o="

But Wharton was slready gone. The ball was in play
again, and Billy Bunter skipped off the field to avoid further
catastrophes, ;

Wharton ran lightly towards the house, only staying a
moment to throw 8" eoat over his football-clothes, ” Ho hurried
into the Form-room, and found Nugent thers. The junior
had seen Wharton coming, and he had turned to the door of
the Form-room to meet him.
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Harry stared in surprise at his chum. Nugent bore only
too plainly the traces of his fierce encounter with Bulstrode.

“Qreat Scott! What have you been doing with your
fage, Frank 7" exclpimed Harry.

Nugeat grinned faintly. ,

“ Knocking it against %ulatmda’s knuckles,” he said.

“ ¥ou've been fighting with Bulstrode.” -

“¥es. Lovk hers, I'm in a rotten fix; Harryl Quelch
eaught us fighting, and he’s detained me for the afierncon,
%Ij ’i'nﬂr has gono out with Carberry and Loder and

RITa.

Wharton’s brow set & little. :

He had been prepared.to like Dick Nugent, for Frank's
sake, when the youngster came to Greyfriars. But it was &
hard thing to do. The youngater had many good qualities.
But he was so spoiled, 8o wilful, and unreasonable, that it
was nof easy to deal with him. He gave his major-a fuqf
deal of unnecessary trouble, and though Nugent did nék
seewy to resent 14 himself,. Harry could not belp doing so.
Harry’s opinion was that a sound licking every now-and
fhen would do Nugent minor worlds of good; but. ha il
not care to say so to his chum. : :
. Harry was not surprised to hear that Dick Nugent wig in
trouble again. The thief difficulty in the matter was
when Nugent mmx was in trouble of this sort, ba preferr
Em mﬁ:m in if, ‘ahd strongly resented any sitempt to gey

“Fagging for them, I supposs " said Harry abruntly. -
. “Yes. You know what ﬂ;.ﬂgﬁm, fnggi o thu:; gnﬂn,‘"
said Frank 'anxmvg}y. o Ths{'vé g-un:-gh ?‘.ﬁa olden Pig op
the Green Man, or soms suc cﬂm. for a certainty—drink-
ing; 8m g -and playing cards. It wos thropigh Carberry,
az much as anything, that ;rﬂu;? Levison got into the ways
that led' to his being axpell If anything' cama out,
Carberry wouldn’t stand by a chap. He'll m use of my
minor, and amuse himself by making the young sss smokp
gg-:! &y, dod he'll throw him over in & moment if it suits

| P :

“I know that.™ i .

!"Bulstrade knows where they are. I was going to look for
Dick, but Bulstrode. wouldn't tell me. where the codd wers
govd, end I punched his head, and then Quelch dropped om-
us

Wharton set hjs testh.

“If Bulstrode knows he shall be jolly well made to tell 1”
ho oxclaimed. “ But what do you went us io do, Frank!
If ﬁuu’ra detained you can't go after young Dick.”

ugent shook h%_il]ulﬂnd_.l

“No, I can’t. you go, Harry "

. 1 Dick won't listen $o°-me. He won't lisfen to you, for
that matter. What good would it do, Frank ™
Y You could makd him leave them, Harry. You could take

-him away by foree if !‘]Eﬂﬁ&ﬁag. If you don't go I shall make

a run for it and risk Quelch. _

“You needn't do that, Frank.. I'll go, if you like. But
where are they!™

“ Bulstrode knowsa,™

Wharton shut his teeth

hard. ; _
* Then Bulstrode shall tell us! I'll take some of the fallows
slong in case Carberry & Co. cut wp rusty.”
“Thanks awfully, Wharton! It's rotten for me to be studk
era like this, but—"*
" That's all right—wg'll do our best, You can rely on us
to thet extent, snyway?' said Hercy quietly,

1 know I've no right to bother you about my minor,”
said Nugent, mlnurin? * But—"
“¥Yes you have! If you can’t bother & chum who can

you bother?” said Harry with a smile.
and see about it.”

"Thank% pgainl'’' . _

Harry Wharton quitted the Form-room with a nod. He
left Nugent pacing anxiously to and fro, with & worred
wrinkle on his young brow. : _

Bulstrode was in the Close, talking to Stott and Skinner
as Wharton came out, and the captain of the Remove walkcd
directly over to him. Bulstrode looked at him cautiously,
pra:pared for trouble at once by Harry's expression.

“ You know where young Nugent has gone?’ said Wharton,

Bulstrode shrugged his shoulders.

“ How should I know?"’

“You told Nugent vou knew.”

“Well, suppoze I do¥” . ] -

“1 want to know—I'm going to look for him. Will you
tell me where he 13" said Harry, as civilly as he could.

“1 don™ see why I should.™ o

* You should—out of common deceney and civility.”

“Well, I won't, thon !" said Bulstrede angrilv.

“I've no time to fight with you now, B}Slﬂstmde, and I
don't want to get detained for the afternoon as Nugent has
done,' said Wharton quietly; * but yon are going to tell me
where Nugent minor has gone with Carberry.”

READERS

“I'll buzz off now,
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Dr. Logcke was seated at his writing table, evidently busy. He looked up, bowever, as Carberry came In,
“ Well, Carberry, what is lk?"”

“ Are you going to make me?” said Bulstrode, with & sneer.

“ Yo, I1'll call some of the fellows, and we'll duck you in
the fountain and then frog's march you round the quad.,”
cried Wharton.

Bulstrods hesitated. He could ses that Wharton was in
earnest. 1l wounld have had ne great objection to o fight,
which wonld probably have pot Wharton into trouble as
wall a1 himself, but he strongly objected to o ragging.

O, T don't know that I need keep it secret,” ho said
sulkily., * It's no business of mine, of course.”

Y Well, whers is he?"

“1 heard Carberey say something to Loder about mecting
at the Watevside Inn, that's all.”

Wharton kaitted hizs brows.

The Waterside Inn was about half a mile down 4he Sark,
and was well-known to be one of the most shady places 1n the
county.

e had heard that Cacberry sometimes fraquontod the [‘{E&tﬁ
to méet a hetting set there, nnd he was not surprised to hear
that the three choice spirits of the Bixth wers gono there
now, but to take Nugent minor there—a fax of the Sccond
Form—a lad of little more than twelve years!

Wherton's eves gleamed with anger and indignation,

“ Thank you!" he said quietly.
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He hurried away in search of his chums. It was no
his going alone to the inn; the bullies of the Bixth would ba
more likely than not to duck him in the river, and he would
retur unsuecessful after all.

Bulstrode shrugged his shoulders.

“The chap who undertakes to look after Nugent minor will
heve his hends full,” he remarked. “ I don't envy Wharton.”

And Skinner and Stott said together * What-ho 1™

THE FOURTH CHAPTER.

The Smart Set.
L MOKE?' zaid Loder.
£ € ‘5535,” said Cerberry.
aga.
soder obeyed the elegant request. The cigarette-box
dropped on the table beside Carberry, the prefect, and he
soelected o cigarette.
The three Llackguards of the Groyfriars Sixth wers seated
at an open window in the Waterside Inn,
It was & warm day for the time of year, and the throes
seniors were glad to have the window open, for the small cak-
penelled room was already growing thick with the fumes of

tolbacoo.
Doubla-Langth Tale of H
A Donbe L AN RICHARDE, - ron

“Chuck over some of tha
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It was a cosy room enough, with & roaring fire in the open
grate, and sporting prints on the walls. There were cards on
the table, showing how the three seniors meant to amuse
themselves that afterncon while their more manly Form-

ows were playing foothall,

Under the window, three or four féet below the sill, was
& path close by the river; within a biscuit’s toss from the
:;ﬁgc-w the river flowed, and & boat was moored to the

wWa.

The “smart set'’ of the Rixth thus hed » way of esca
open to them in case of the unlikely event of the wisit of a
master to the inn. But the Waterside Inn was such an out-
ﬂfvtl_la-wy.' place that this was not likely to happen.

. Dick Nugent sat in an armchair, with his feet on the fender
m a mood of delight strangely mingled with alarm and
Bmorsa,

He was very proud of being taken up by the Sixth-Formers,
He felt that it was a great dfﬁﬁimtim to be allowed to accom-
pany Carberry & Co. on their surreptitious visits to the inn.

At the same time he was uneasy. He knew that he was

doing wrong, for thing, thongh ] 3
Eiirealt B g o i e thoug he wopld not admit it to

.,
He could not help thinking, too, of his brother. But the
knowledge that Frank would be aonoyed and. grieved if he

knew of this, had, str 1 h, ] :
Dick feel angry et ﬂﬂf;ﬂ{;nnuz the effect of making

He would no# give it up to please his major, that was
certain. Afier e was old ‘enough to look after himsslf,
snd it was none of Frank’s businesa,

Eaﬁbe;gt gl acrozs at the Second Form fag.

]

L1 r L, = 4 - - -

“.‘E:: Ima“lleilp:ﬁiﬁi coming out of his reverie with a start.

il?m.‘ll

'Eu ont minor looked round for the matches.

et a live coal in the tongs,™ said Carberry. * That's tha
best sort of & light. You'll lmm thin et

“Right-ho " said Nugent minor cheerily.

he picked up the tongs and extracted a glowing coal

from the grate.

“ Careful with that blessed thing!™” growled Carne, as
I;I::Fent minor whisked the live conl past him. ** Don't drop
I

AR right ! el ? a
minor, & little nervou sprroached the ccal to
the ogurette Carberry bad in his hrsh. Carberry touched the

tip of the cigareite to the glowing coal, and began to puff.
tongs were old-dsshioned ones, with a loose jqin:]
] ‘s anxious compression of them %o keep the
hgjhﬂ:r grasped had disastrous results,
ends of the tongs slipped, and the coal was squeered
out between themy, and dropped.

“Look out|” exclaimed Loder.

Ths Ho D0 Srbet o Cobaciira laiad,: and (5s ponleck

s liva on Carberry’s knee, and t
started up with s wild

“Ow! Oh! Ym burnt! You young idiot!”

The coal dropped on the Soor, where it singed the carpet,
filling the 1oom with a strong smell, Dick Nugent stared ab
it in dismay, ledged rcund the table as the angry prefect
e it s bl eribrad Cosbegrss Siabli

o clums ung fool ! exclaim ar . rubhi
his lag 1n intunga Fn.cl.:lg'u%.ﬂh “I'tn hurnt 1" i i
“1 couldn't help it 1"
“ P tongs, slipped,” said Dick, *I—I I reall
a tongs sl . 8Al wck, *I—I'm sorry. rea
couldn't help it
1dn’t b ]E“_ ,P‘Pﬁ ¥ ¥

“I'm burned all the same, whether you ¢an help it or not!”
ﬁrﬂﬂ_{iﬁrbam. “By George, I'll wring your stupid neck

is

He rubbed his leg furiously. He was really scorched, and
8 hole had been burnt in the leg of his trousers. He rose to
his feet, but Loder muéht him by the arm, :

“ Let the kid alone, Carberry. He couldn't help it."

Dick Nugent stood on the other side of the table, prepared
to bolt from the room at an instant's notice.

His afternoon out with the Smart Set of the Sixth was not
turning out eo well 8¢ he had anticipated. This little accident
with the coal seemed likely {o mar the whele affair, _

But Carberry restrained.his temper, and sat down again.

* I'm sorry, Carberry,” said Dick. “It was the tongs.”

Carberry grunted. ; :

"“"¥You'rs & clumsy young idiot, but never mind! Don't
vou jolly well light & cigarette that way again, that's all.”

And it was some time before Carberry was restored to any-
thing like good temper. Dick Nuvgent was careful {o kaap
ag far from him as he could. Carberry had * taken him up;”
but Carberry’s temper was alivays an uncertain quantity.

* (ot the drinks mixed, young Nugent,” said Loder, leanin

ack 1n his cheir and stretching out his fegs. “ Not too munﬁ
soda for me."
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%Sut the
and Dick

““ Bame hera "' said Carne,
Dick Nugent hesitatingly obeyed. He had never had enys

thing to do with intoxicating liquors befere, and the smell
the brandy as he poured it out made him feel sickly. Ha
of awe for a fellow who could drink brmgsrﬂudﬁ

felt a kin
soda withowy beimg sick,

** Now where are the cards?’ said Carberry.

“ Hlara t.lmg are,"” said Nugent minor.

“Good! Now for a quiet little game,
young Nugent?'

I have played nap for nuts,’ eaid Dick shyly.

Carberry grinnad,

Y Well, you're ijuﬂﬁ well not going to play for nuts now '
he said. **'We'l for penny points, so that you can
come in. You can't sflord more.™

Dick turned red, :

“I—I'd rather not play for money,” he said awkwardly,
“TIt—it would be—be gambling.”

Carberry geve him s dark frown.

“Have you come out here this afterncon to. preach, young
Nugent i’

“ N-n-no, bup—"

“ Then shut up, and do s vou're told ™

“* Yeas, but—

“ Oh, hold your tonguel”

Do you play pep,

Dick Nugent held his Almost before he knew whas
'was happening he found himeelf playi for money.
The thres seniors smoked and sipp ir drinks -as they

played, and Dick accepted a cigarette from Loder.
““Well, this ip what I call mﬁr 1" said Loder presently.
 Just M!::"T said &m.ﬂ‘; How do h;rl-]:u ﬁE!‘Eﬂ?ﬂﬂin& ]3'
man, ‘young INugen aAgging & tam
after a Slthy football P oy Y
“7T like this,” said N t minor a little doubtiully.
As s ‘matter of l:pi;,u‘ﬁ: close, smoky mtmosphere of the
ng him feel a hittle y and sick, and the

room was m
mention of the footbell Beld, with its open space and. fresh
air and healthy exercise, made him wish he wss back at

reyiriars in the playing fields.
But he would ha.n%endmit that to himself, and certainly
not to his patrons of Bixth Form.

“"Hallo, vou're haviang bad luck, young Nugent!'' said
Carberry presently. " You've got to pay up again]l What
the dooce do you keep on going nap for t*

T thought T pould make it.”

;:::Well, pay up " 4 . - "

ugent mmor paid up. iz pocket-money was &
now, and he was fgeliug the miserable dapmslgd feeling ﬂ
unsueccessful gambler,

“¥Your deal,’” said Carberry.

“T—I haven't If:f more money [

Carberry laughed.

"hDI;j, that's alj right! I'll lend you five btb to go on
with.’

* But—hut suppose I losg—""

“ Well, nerer mind "

“ But—then—1 can't pay you, Carberry !™

* I sha'n't send 1a & writ if you can't,"” said Carberry, with

a grin.
gnld so Dick Nugent began to play with borrowed money,
and it was not long before he lost that, too,

—

THE FIFTH CHAPTER,
On the Track.

“F SAY. you fellows—"
“0Oh, buzz off now, Billy I"
“¥Yes: but T say—""
“Rats 1™

Harry Wherton, Bob Cherry, Hurres Jamset Ram Singh,
and M-irk Li|11¢;,r were goig down to the gates of Groy-
friars. Wharton's chums, though not very willing 1o leavo
the feoter, had acceded without grumbling, and they had
quickly chanped into their clothes for the expedition to the
Waterside Inn.

Billy Bunter, who never seemed to miss anything, in
gpite of his short sight, spotted them as they went down to
the gatcs, and came ambling after them as fast as his gt
little legs could carry him.

““ Loolk here, you fellows!” exelaimed Bunter, Lkeoping
pace with rthe sturdy strido of the Removites by hrﬂuLiutg
mto a rapid trot. “ Look here! I'm coming with you!”

“(h, go and eat coke ™

“Oh, really, Wharton! I think it's jolly mean of you
to go and have a foed on your own without inviting a fellow
in your own study !

““We're not going to have a feed.™

“Then whore are you geing "'

Y Nowhere that matters to you! Run awa

] 2 ou! R and play "
Billy DBunter declined the invitation,

He trotted along

Price ONH HALFPENNY. Contaln a Lon
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beside the chuma of the Remove, puliug and blowing from
his immuatnmaﬂ exertions.

"# T aay, you fellows,” be gﬁged, “1 reallg—""

“Wea'd botter go by boat,” Harry Wharton said, « * It will
mre ﬂmei“and 8 pull on the river will be ripping.”

“Oh!* 1 su & vou're going to have a picnic on the
island, Whartgrﬁﬂ e goimg ey

* No, you Enung mze 1" gaid Harry impatiently. * Wa're
going to look for somebody, that's all! It's nothing to
interast you ! ’

“Well, I suppose I can como in the boat, if I like?'" said
Bunter sulkily. ™ “'T can steer, you know.”
_ ""You can’t steer ! said Bob Cherry bluntly., * And vou
jolly well can't come in the boat! Go and eat toffeal!™

* Look here, if one of you chopa could tend me five Lob
off a postal-order I've got coming to-night-—-"

S Br-r-t-rr 1" :

“ L don't want to put it down to the account. you know.
I want to start fresh with you fellows on & basis of ready

cas

* Oh, do ehut u&!"

Wharton and Mark Linley dragged a boat out of the
bosthouse, ond it was run into the water. The chums

umped into it, and Billy Bunter waa following, when Bob
&hcr:;r gave him a gontle poko on the chest with the end of

L OART.

Billy Bunter pave a tremendous gasp, and sat down
:-mIEntli,r on tho plank landing-stage.

LR w .’?

* Now, you stay there, and den't bother!” said Bob.

“¥urooh 1"

Y Shove off I' zaid Harrr.

Bunter blinked at the chums as they preporad to shove the
boat off, He was little given to sticking to the truth him-
self, and as a result he was constantly suspecting others of
untruthfulness. FHe was more convinced than ever now that
there was a feed in prospect, and that the chums of the
Remove intended to leave him out of a picnic on the island
in the river.

But William George Bunter, the ventriloguist of Grey-
frinra, was not to be got rid of so easilr,

“ Wharton !"

It was a eudden, sharp voico—tha very tones of Mer.
Quelch, the master of the Homove.

Hearry Wharton locked round, for the moment not suspost
ing Bunter.

“¥Yos, gir?"’

““ Where are vou taking that boat %"

' We are going to row down the river, sie."

Wharton made the reply, but he stared blankly round as
ho did so. Mr. Quelch wons not in sight, and there waz no
one near but Billy Bunter, who had picked himself up.
While Harry was scanning the bank in search of the Remove-
master, Bunter slipped into the boat, and plumped himself
down in the stern scat.

(et out ! roarcd Bob Cherrr.

' 1—1 say, you fellows, I'm coming with you I*

“Where on earth is Quelch I excloimed Harry Wharton,
in hgerﬂle:qlt . “"He can't be in the boathouse.”

ark Linley smiled.

“1 think Bunter could explain,” he remarked.

Harry turned wrathfully to the fat ventriloguist. Ho
underatood at once now.

“Is that ancther of your tricks, you young nss?" he
exclaimed. '

“Dh, really, Wharton—""'

“ Look here, we're not poing for a feed or & picnic, and
you may a3 well jump out. Don't be a silly ass!™

“I'd rather come with you fallows, you know.”

Bob and Hurres Jomset Ram Singh were already shoving
off. ]3ii|iar Bunter clung on to the gunwale with a determined
erip, andd Wharfon gave it up. Tﬁa boat glided out into the
river, and floated down towards the Waterside Inn.

Bunter shivered.

Wharton was steering, and the others were rowing.
Bunter sat idle, and there was a cold wind blowing on tle
river.

“1 say, vou fellows, I'm ec-eald I

“ Did you expect to find it liks July ¥ said Bob Cherry,
““It's generally cold on the river at this time of the year.”

:: ﬁ"‘ﬁ .-c-f vou got a coat ¥

o

“ T think some of you might have bronght a coat. You'll
malio mo catch my death of cold between you!” grunted
Duntaer,

“Take an ocar, and kesp yaurself warm !™

“*You know jolly well I've got o delicats constitution, Bob
Cherry, and any violent excrcize is likely to do me a great
deal of harm !

“Then st still and shut ap !

“Oh, really, Cherry——""

“Ehut up ' roared Bob,

And the Owl of the Renove relapeed into sulls silence.

Tho boat, in the curront sod propelled by the oarz, glided
swiftly down the river, and the school vwas soon lost to
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might, Deeﬁ. dark woods, mostly leafless now and bare, lay
round the shining river. Ahead, a #piral of smoke rose ovér
the trees, and it indicated the Waterside Inn. The juniors
were goon in sight of it—a little, old, rambling building with
guaint ch:mn&:;futs and red tiles.

“ Well, there's the place !" said Bob Charry.

The oars were taken in, and the boat flosted down gontly
till it was opposite the inn. Wharton ateercd it into the
shadow of the trees and bushes that grew along thHe path
on the bank. ] ]

Billy Bunter blinked in surprise at the chums.
* Eg& you fellows, you're not |_:';~'.:Iu'.x1_|'¢r to have a feed at &
place like the Waterside Inn, are you i

) Nﬂ, aes 1™

“Then what are vou ﬁuing there for?"

“That's our business!

Bunter blinked indignantly at the Removites.

“Do you mean to say that there isn't poing to be a feed,
after all?"' ha exclaimed.

“Ase! Didn't we tell you 301" :

Bunter simply glowercd with indignation. i

* And you've brought me zll this way for nothing—catch-
ing o cold on & beastly ehilly river 1" he exclaimed. * I roust
say I'm surprised at you, Wharton !”

“ Oh, shut up !’

“ Look herg——"'

“ Another word, you young ass, and I'll shove rou over the
side " growled Bob Cherry. making & movement towards tha
fat junmior. ** You'll Fim thz alarm "

“The—the alarm !

“Yes, Shut up ™ ]

The juniors made the boat fast to the willows. Harry
Wharton silantly pointed out a second boat that was already
moored therc. They knew it was a Greyfriars bost ot &

lance.

zl:eﬂut much doubt about their being here,” remarked Bob
rrv.

“Noj it's certain now." §

“ But where are they—and voung Nugent?™

“ Hark I o

From an open window close by the juniors came a well-
known voice. It was Carberry's.

“HNap !

THE SIXTH CHAPTER.
Chucked Out.

ABRY WHARTON & CO. drew close together under tha
window, silent, and breathing haid. ;
The blaclk-sheep of the Sixth were there, withont
doubt. Was Nugent minor with thegp? And, if he
was, how were thoy to got him away? .

There was a mumble of voices from the room. Cigarette.
emoke was Hoating out at tho open window.  After a few
minutes Carberry'a voice came agnin:

#“Good! Cash up!”

“ That's thoe last of my tin ™ -

Wharton started as he heard that veice—Nugent minor's.

“ That's young Dick!” he muttered.

“And he's pambling with those blackguards!” muttered
Bob Cherry, his face hardening. * The young rascal! Ile
wants a licking badly ! )

“ Tt would zerve them right to bring the beaks down on
them, just as they ara, enly a fellow can't sneak ! muttered
Harry angrily. *The eads! Anrway, I'm going to have
Nugent minor cut of that!”

(13 {}I‘F?II‘

“Well, I'll ask him to come first!”

*If you show vourself in there, there’ll be trouble. Harry !
Carberry will bo wild, and you kuow what beastly bullies
they ara!"

¢ 5till, I think I shall try.”

“{3h, all right!™ ]

“You fellows lie low for a bit™

T say, Wharton—-"

“ Bhut up, Bunter ! : :

Harry Wharton stepped up to the windew-sill, and looked
intg the room, For the moment he was not observed. He
gaw the glasses on the table, the hoze of cigarette-amoke, the
cards and the money. He saw the grinning faces of the
three seniors, and the dismayed countenance of Nugent
minor. The boy had consiztently lost all the time, and he
was in debt to Carberry now, and still losing.

“ Dick Nugent!"

_ Harry Wharton's voice made the occupants of the room
jumip. :

_ﬁfil of them turned their heads and stared towards the
WO .

Wharton put his hand on the sill, and vaulted lightly into
the room. Carberry, Loder, and Carne stared at him in
angry amazemeunt. ;

ble-Length Tale of Wharotoa
A Doyble Lo e RIGHAR D,
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h“ l;ﬁu cub!"” excleimed Carberry. * What do you wank
ra?'
“1 want to take that kid out of your blackguardly eom-
Egn_r ":13 ?;:d Harry, eoyeing the buily of the Sixth ume
1 *

Unrberr_?r started to his feet.
““What! What's that?"
"' You heard what I said. Nugent minor, will you come ¥
Carberry clenched his hands, and moved forward, bu
Carpe restrained him, ] )
" Hold on, Carberry! Let the kid take his choice.”
Carberry burst into an angry laugh.
‘ANl right. Are you going with Wharton,
"Piek Nugents eyos gloamed
e 8 eyes gleamed.
mﬂg hotly

Nugent

“ No " exclai

““Your brother asked me to feteh you, Dick,” said Harry.

quietly.

“ My brother be hanged! I’m wnot coming !

“ Good for ;ruu.” satd Loder. ‘“ The kid's got =spirit !

“Well, you've had your answer, Wharton,” said Car-
berry, with a smeer. “I've a jolly w mind to give you a
i:nﬁﬂg Yor your cheelr; but—well, e's the window, Get
]

}E’ﬁhnrtﬂn did not stir. ol

re you going, you young foo

“Not without Dick Nugent’*

“T tell you I won't come !’ cried Nugent minor shrilly.
“T')l do as I like. I won't be ordered about, by my brother
or you. cither. Mind your own business!”

“It 13 my business to keep a silly kid out of the hands of
a set of bl rds like thess rotters,” said Wharton,

Cerbarry, er, and Carne were on their feet in &
moment. : .

"Well, you will have it said Loder. *QCollar him 1™

“Let me alone, you cads! I—

* Collar him "

The three seniors grasped Wharton at onoa,
fiercoly, but e was, of courss, h
he was dragged to the window.

“ Chuck him into the river!” zaid Carberry.

“Good! Ha, ha, hal?

Wharton was pushed upon the wirdow-sill, and the three
bullies tripd to Aing him across the path into the ™water,
But he clung to the sill, and as they let go; he dropred upon
the riverside path instead.

Dishevelled and red and angry, he picked himeelf u
there, and glared back at the window, ab which the bullics -:-I}
the Sixth stood grinning at him.

“ Hallo, here's the whole family, 1 see!” exclaimed Car-

» 88 he caught sight of the other juniors on the path.

“You cadl” exclaimed Wharton, “Vou would look

IJ!IE_ttr sick iIE mht::il& st Greyiriars what we had geen here.”
i .

“¥ou'd have to prove it, my boy.”

“1 wish the Head would come alomg and catch you,
that’s all.”

“Thanks, Good-bye!” ;

The Sixth-Form bullies, laughing, left the windew, and
the tﬂgmn looked at one another ruefully. They went back
to their boat to comsult. Wharton put his collar straight,
and dusted his clothes, His face was set and hard. He
could be vmf; determined, not to say obstinate, and his
temper was fully roused now. FHe was determined not to
return to Greyfriars without Nugent minor.

“*Well, wo don’t seem to be getting much forrarder,” Bob
Cherry remarkod ruefully.

“1 say, you fellows——
“ Oh, shut up, Bunter !I"”

“But I've ﬁnﬂ suggestion to make," said the fot junior,
blinking at t . 1t was what Yharton =aid about the
Head that put it into my mind.”

“ Well, what 18 it?7 Quick!” :

*¥ou know what o splendid ventriloquist I am—""

“ Oh, blow your ventriloguizsm [* said Bob Cherry crossly.
R“ Thaq blowfulness 1s ferrific,” murmured Hurree Jamset

Al 5

“Yes; but I could imifate the Head’s wvecice, you
l{mw_ll

Hearry Wharton started.

“ By Jove! That's an idea!”

" Well, even babbling idiots have good ideas sometimes,”
said .Bob Cherry grudgingly. “ It wouldn't ba a bad
wheezs.” B

“It's a good ene. Bunter can lide in the ivy close to the
window,” said Mark Linley. * They woen't see him, and it
will be -uu;,r.”

“Goad

#0h, I have lots of gocd ideas,” zai:l Bunter, who swelled
like the frog in the fable at o word of commendation. “*1f
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{ He siruggled
elpless against g0 many, and

i’t wasn't fbrﬂjaﬂﬂmr in my own study, you'd Lhear more of

“0Oh, ring off I said Harry abruptly. “ Look hese, it's a
good d snd if you auc-ceid in EiHng those cads a good
scara, I'li stand you a dozen tarts at the tuckshop,”

H ! Mind, it's a bargain.”

4 Honour bright.”

“I'll work it,"”” said Bunter confidently. * You chaps get
4:-_11;::. of sight, so that they'll think you'rs gone. I'll hide in
the ivy.”"

i li:fnd they don't see you.”

e inihiz t;ﬁ‘ﬁ‘ all right! You know how jolly keen I am.™

oLE

* Look here, Cherry—""

*Oh, get to business, and brag afterwards!” growled Bob
Cherry, in disgust, * Don’t keep us waiting here all day.”
. Bunter blinked at him, and then stepped out of the bost
in scornful silence. Hea trotted towards the window, the
churms watching him through the leafless thickete. Bunter
had nearly reached the window when he suddenly seemed to

iamﬂembar somaething, for he started, stopped, and turned
BCK.

"I sny, you fellows—="

Y Well, what 13 %7 said Wharton,

“Ii's a rather important point—-""

“What's the matter? Do you think you can’t manage
the ventriloguism after all #°

“Oh, no, that's all right!"

“Can't you get cover in the ivy "

** Yes, that's easy eonough. It's about the tarts.”

“ The—the taris ™

“ Yes—the tarts you're going to stand me, you know,'t

“Well, what about the tarts you young porpoies ™

“ I—I suppoze you meant twopenny ones i’

The chums of the Remove glared at Bunter. He backed

t I'd have that point settled, Wharton, It's

a.wnir uneasily, blinking at them with wary eyes.
“I—1 thoug BVE |
no good leaving a point like that to be settled afterwards.
Did you mean tvqﬂpannf ones "’ i .

i E&d{?}l asg, if you like. Geot on with the washing.”

And the Greyiriars ventriloquist approached the window
Again.

THE SEVENTH CHAPTER.

A Scare for the Smart Set
" GARBERRY 1"

The owner of that name gave & wild jump as the
deep, stern voica rolled in at the open window.

The seniors had resumed their game, and Dick
Nugent, with a fresh loan from the prefect, waa joining in
{t Thay were plu:}.r:.n%‘, and chuckling over the incident of
the " chucking out’” of Wharton, when the deep voice inter-
ru te%e them. s

arberry gave a faint gasp.

“The Head I ) .

“ Carberry! Loder! Carne! Te it possible? Can I bes
lieve my eyea®’’ )

It was the very voice, to the hife, of Dr. Locke, the revered
head of Greviriars. The three seaiors were on their feet,
with pallid faces. -

Publiz disgrace and expulsion frem ibe school—that was
what that discovery meant ! : : :

Carberry stood for a moment with his knees knocking to-
gether, and then he made a wild bolt for the door. Loder

and Carne followed him. _ o ]

They were outside the room in g twinkling. Dick Nugent,
stertled and frightened and irresolute, remained standing by
the table. ) e 3

“ Nugent minor i’ the terrifying voloe went on.

*Qh, sir!” ;

“ What are you doing here”

i1

S T ks

“ Wretched vouth I'*

Trick started. It was not like the doctor to speck likeo
that, and he wa3s surprised, too, that the Head was not to
be seen. Why was he speaking through the window and
keeping out of sightf i

TDhck stopped desperately to the window to see the worshk

Lut Billy Bunler was equal to the occasion.

““ Return at once to the schoel, Mugent minor."”

“ Yo, sir ! gasped Dnck.

He looked out of the window. _

The Head"s voice was heard no more, neither was he to ke
seen. Lhek stood there looking ont, his face white, and s
heari heating like a_haminer. .

Meupvwhile, the threa eeniors wers in a more unhappy
frante of mind than the [nﬁ'- They had rushed out of the
roor, knocking against each other 1n their haste; bat onca
putside, they stopped.
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eryish.

The cane lashed and rang upon Biliy Bunter's porily person, and he skipped and howled llke a d

e L L —

“What's the good of bolhing*” said Taoder savagelw,
“*We're known.”

* He's seen us,” said Carne. - .

“We've got to prove a confounded alibi somechow,” said
Carbervy savagely., ** After ull, the room was shady, and he
never oven put his head in. If we could worle up an ahibi.
we eould maka him think he was nnstaksn, perhaps, with o
little hard swearing.”

“ Jolly hard swearing wonld be woanted, T shoald sav, to
maks hun believe that, ¥Why, bhe spoke bo ns all thees by
nulne, "

“Yesy bl it's o chance,” rsid Carberry desperataly,
“You know he's shortsighted, and if we can got 10 Graos.
frinrs hofors hilu, w Cale g0 e sGne sort of o prun[ tleat
we never left the pluce all the aficrnoon. lonides will swear
we were in bis study,"
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“Well, it's a chance.”

“ Come on, it depends on getling baek 1o the school before
the Hlead.” .

“(ioing, young gentlemen®” said a fat, red-faced man,
mecting the semors in the tiled passsge, and looking at
them o surprise. :

“ Yoz, Hanway,” said Carberry hinrnedly. ¥ We've beon
apottod.  Some confounded ill-luck brought Dr. Locke walk-
ing along the viver-puth, and he somehow spotted s through
the window” : :

Me, Hauway, the host of the Watorside Iun, whistled
gofrly.

Olhat'y had, voung gents 1

“ Vs, rather. If he comes in, yon're to swear blind that
we haven't been hore”

The landlord grinned.

Wharton

A Double-Lengtih Tale of Ha
> 3 DB,

& Co. By FRANK RICH
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o Trust me for that, Master Carberry.”

Come on,” said Carberry. *'If the comst’s clear, we ¢an
, to tlﬁﬁ boat. If not, we shall have to take a cut through
woods,

The three seniors hurriedly left the house. TIn their selfish
eoncern for themeelves, they had utterly forgotten the pre-
sence of Nugent minor 1n the inn. As & matter of fact, they
had completely forgotten the fag's existence.

Carberry put his head out of the gate on the river path,
and cautiously looked round. Dr. Locke was not in sight.
Whether he had stepped into the room by the window, or

one round to the main cntrance of the inn, did not matter,
thd coast was clear for tho moment, and they had a chance

to ¢cut across to the drooping willows where the boat was
moored.

* Quick ['' muttered Carberry.

The threa seniors ran across the path into the willows.
Then Carberry uttered a howl of angry alarm.

‘: E{ha hh:}nlt Fll't "

“*My hat! Tt's gone!

They halted by the water's edge in dismay. Carberry's
furious glance swept up and down the bank. The boat was
not there; but the next moment he caught sight of it out
in the river, There on the broad bosom of the Sark floated
:iltﬁ empty boat, towing to another in which four juniors

Harry Wharton & Co. sat in their boat grinning at the
furious seniors on the bank, They had taken the boot oub
mto the river, and a dozen yards of deep water separated
them from the angry seniors,

** Look,” muttered Lodor, * there's the boat 1"

Carberry gritted his teeth.

“I e¢an sce it.”

“ Those young cads have got 1t.”

" Wharton !" called out Carberry as loudly as he dared,
for he was in terror of the Head hesring his voice., * Whar-

ko B
‘* Hallo '

“Hush ! Bring back that boat.”
RR

“ Bring that boat back.”

Wharton put his hand to his ear, as if he could not quit
catch the subdued voice of the E-irxth?fi‘lﬂm::r_ml RO ULID

“Eh? What did you =ay!™

“Bring that boat here,” said Carberry, in a shrill
whispor.

" Speak louder.™

* Hush 1"

(13 E'h a1

“Hush, T say "

“ What for!"

Wharton almost shouted the words, and Carberry cast a
fearful ﬁlanm round.

“ Hush, vou focl! The Hocod !™

“ What 1"

“The Head's here !

“Bosh! The Hcad's at Greyfriars.™

“*1 tell you he's here ! zaid Carberry, in agony. * Bring
back that boat, there's a d chap. We've got to got
away. We shall be expelled. Doun't you understand ¥

Wharton shrugged his shoulders.

“Berve you jJolly well right. All the better for Grey-
friars’

* The betterfulness will be ferrifie.”

Carberry fmund his tecth. He would have liked to hurl
o torrent of abuse at the juniors, but he dared not. The
Head might come in sight round the corner of the inn at
a moment.

Wharton! Don't be a8 cad. You sce we're in a fix,
Bri back the boat like a decent fallow., T—I-—I'm EOrLY
wo chucked vou out of the window.™

Wharton appearced to relent.

“ Are you all sorry?" he asked.

“ Yes, yes, yea!”

“Let the others speak for thems=elves,” said Wharton
coolly. ** Are you sorry, Loder? Are vou serrv, Carne?”

“¥Yes, yea!" grunted the two seniors. * Yes, we're sorry.”

“ Ara you awlully scrry?™

“Yea, ™ gaid the soniors together, between their teeth.

“ Arg you awfully, fearfully sorryi™

1 EH-EE.” :

““Oh, all right ; you can have the boat, then !"" zaid Wharton
disdainfully. " You wouldn't make mo cat humble pie lika
that if I were going ‘o be expelled fifty-times. Your blessed
Smart Set doesn’t seem to have much backbone. But per-
haps smart sets don't go in for backbones. The best thing

ou fellows can do is to leave off being amart, and start

ing decont. 8hove the boat over, kids!”

The juniors pulled to the shore, and sent the seniors’ boat
drifting in.

Carberry, Loder, and Carre sprang into it cagerly, and
pulled awey without a word to the Removites.

Tae Maorer L1BRARY.—No. 107,

NOW

ON SALE!

The chums watched them with a grin. The ventriloguial
wheezo had worked out even better than théey had ventured
to anticipate,

Dick Nugent drop from the window to the path, and
scuttled away into the wood. Harry called to him, bat he
did not hear, and he was lost to sight in & moment. Bob
Cherry burst inio & chuckle.

“Y think that kid’s had & scare that will do him good,”
he murmured.

“ What-ho !'"

“Bunter! Bunter!"

Billy Bunter camo out of the ivy with a cheerful grin
wnon his fat face. The fat junior was very pleascd with
himself. o

“I say, you fellows, that was ripping, wasn’t it? You
don't often come on & chap who can ventriloguise like that.””
B‘LBlﬂased is he that bloweth his own trumpet,” grunted

OL3,

“Oh, really, Cherry 2t

"But you did jolly well,” said Bob. “TI'll give in to that.
Evean a silly, fat, conceited duffer can do some things."”

T Iul]l:.'l]-'. h_ﬂrl!'. ¥

“Jump into the boat!™ said Harry., ‘' Let’s get back to
Greyirinrs. I think we've fairly done the Smart Set this
time, and Bunter has earned his tarts.”

And the chums agreed that he had.

:’% dn’zﬂ-n ¥ paid Bunter, as he stepped into the boat.

N

“ Twopenny ones, you remember.™

"Yes," said Harry, laughing.

And Bunter's face beamed like a full moon.

THE EIGHTH CHAPTER.
Rogues in Council
CARBEHRY, of the Sixth, wallied up and down hia

study, his hands deep in his trousers pockets, his

brows corrugated with troubled thought.
learmed under his bent brows.

Carberry was anxious.

He had reached Greyfriara in safety with Loder and
Carne. Now he was trying to think out what course he
liad better pursue.

That the Head had seen him at the Waterside Inn scemed
to admit of no doubt.

What was to come of 1t?

Carberry had often sailed very near the wind, but this
fime it seemed to him that all must be up, and that Grey-
friars was destined to lose his company. What lie could
pozsibly save him now?

The door of the study opened, and Carberry stopped,
casting o quick and apprechensive glante towards it. He
fully expected to see the imposing form of Dr. Locke.

Fut it was only Loder who cntered.

Loder locked quickly round the study, as if he expected
to zce the Head ﬂmre, and then drew a deep breath of rolief
and came in.

" Been him yet?™ he asked.

“Who?' ashed the prefect, though ho knew perfectly
well to whom Loder was alluding.

“The Head.”

13 H‘u.*}

“1 haven't, either.”

“ And Carne?”

“1 don’t know., He's gone to change his clothes. He
thinks a ehange of appesrance may be some good. The
}Iimd’ ::mi’t havo spen wy very cloarly through the window
LhEve,

“ But he called us by name.”

“We shall have to braxen it out somchow,” said Loder
desperately. ' Can't we work up some yorn about going
there to look for some junior who was out of bounds?”

Carberry started.

“ By Jove! I never theught of that."

The door epened again, and the two rascala looked round
guiltily. Carne came in, with a worried and troubled face.
:‘ !fﬂ.‘r‘ﬂ you seen him " he asked, as Loder had done.

[} L'ﬂlf‘i

“ What 1s he lying low {or? assid Carne gloomily. ' It's
rotten. I'd rather have it oul, and done with, and kuow
the worst.”

““Thisz gives us time,”” said Carberry, " We may get cut
of it vet. I supposc Dr. Locke haso't got hack ta Grey-
friars yet, as A matfer of faet. He wouldn't get here as
quickly as we did, you know.™

“He's here,” said Loder,

“How do von know "’

“1 esked Wingate™

“You asze!” exelaiined Carberry,
awav."”

“I baven't!

His eyes

“You've given us

I didu’t say anything sbout the Head being

¢ ;
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out. I simply asked Wingsate if he knew where he was. He
said he was in his study.’ : '
© % 0h, good I
“Then he has come pack,” said Carnc. * He must have
ot over the ground preity quickly. What is bhe lying low

or? Why hesn’t ho sent for us, or como here?™
“ Can't make it out.”
“It means bad business. My only hat! What will the

pe&gle at home say if wo get sacked.”
rberry laughed bitkerly.

“ You two won't be sacked. I shall be. I'm & prefect,
and he will reckon that makes it worse. I supposs 1t does,
You two will be made an example of somebhow, and I shall
be expelled.”

:I suppose you're right.”

o :-‘i"a've got to pet out of it somchow,"” paid Carberry.

It's no good waiting for the thunderbolt. We've got fo
face the music. Now, then, what is the story we're to tell?
We must all hang tnglethﬁr, and have it right to a hair's
breadth. We're jolly lucky to have time to think. Is it a
caso of mistaken identity? Did the Head mistake others
for us when he looked in at tho window? We might gef
Ionides to swear that we were here all the time.”

* lonides wouldn't. He'd tell any numaber of lics, but he
wouldn't run the risk of that.” :

“ Then the only chance iz a yarn thet & junior was sup-

osad to be thers, and we went to look for him," said Car-

prry. I went as a prefect, as in duty bound, and you
two fellows came o help ma in ease there should be any
trouble with the rascals at the Waterside Inn.”

Loder and Carne could nct help grinning.

“Wall, that's jolly &ood " snid Loder. * But the Head
must have seon us at the fable—with the cards on it, teo,”

“And then, if we were there innocently, why did we
scoot ' exolaimed Carne, shrugging his shoulder=. * We
ought to have stopped and explained to the Head.”

‘arborey anagpa his {esth.

“Hang it, that’s s fresh difficulty! Can't you fellows
think of scmething? Can’t you use your heads? Why did
we buzz off like that?™

“ Becauso—because we were ao taken aback.”

- *Idiot! Why should we be so taken aback if we were
there innocently.”

#It's a blessed problem,” groaned Loder. *1I give it up.
Buppose we make & clean breast of it to the Head, and say
we're devilish sorry.”

“ And get expelicd.”

“ Looks like that, anyway.”

HWe've got to pet out of it, I tell you. We were there
with laudable motives, locking after a dmninr who had gehe
astray,”” sald Carberry. °*' That's settled. The only thing to
explain is why we buzzed off when the Head colled through
the window. It's a pity we didn't think of this at the mo-
ment, but then we should never have had the nerve to brazen
it out then. Why did we buzz off—"" :

“The kid was going, and we woent after him,"” suggested
Loder.

(11 Hl‘m !Tl

“ Well, T can’t think of anything better than that."

“It will have to serve,” said Carberry, after a moment's
thought. **Now, as to the kid whe was there—ths youn
lackguard we went to veseus [rom his low associates.

wish we could make out that it was Wharton,”

““No good. He was with the other fellows.”

“Wea must make it somebody--whe? You sce, whoever
we pick on in a hurry, may be able to prove that he was
somewhero else.”

i M"i" hﬂ.-t!"

* What's the matter?’

“ What about Nugent minor 7

¥ Nugent minor ™

““Yes. He was there, you know—waz really there”

Carberry's gloomy face lighted up.

“ Splendid.”

Not.s single scruple did the cad of Greyfriars feel in thus

lanning to sacrifice his dupe to his own safety. If the sacri-

ce of the fag was necessary, it would rot cost Carberry
one pang, ) .

“My word,” he said, *"that’s & ripping schiema. We went
there to save Wument minor, and he can't deny having been
thare. The people at the ino would bear witness, 1f necessary.
That's the story. Mind you stick to it. We had reason to
suppose that Nugent minor was getting into bad labits,
What reason, gquck

“Found him smoking once."

 ood. Found bim smoking bohind the gyin,' said Car-
berry. * That happens to be true, too, Wh-lt"i'l i3 an advan-
tage. Always shove in us much truth as possible when you're
telling a crammer. Walking down the towing-path. we heard
a familiar voies in the place, and stepped in at the window
to sco what was there, eh? Found Nugent minor playing
cards with a set of rascals—were trying to point out to him
the error of his ways, when the Head dropped on ua”

“You ought to bo s lawyer, Carberry, old man,”" said
Loder adminngly.
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“ Thank

* It's settled,” said Carberry, with a sigh of relief.
goodness we had & mseguat,“

** What price the kid, though?' said Carne, in whom all
Egnacianm did not seem to be so dead as in Loder and Car-

rrY.

“* What do you mean? What about him?"

*It's rough on the kid, that's all.!

Carberry sneered.

* Don't be an idiot, Carne. It's no time to begin that rot
when it's & gquestion of saving ourselves from being sacked.
Besides, he will only be Aogged, and we can make it up to
him afterwards somehow.'

“Yes; that’s all right. ]

“*The question now is, whether wo ought to wait to be

called up by the Head, or go to him frankly and sxplain,™
seid Garﬁarrr thoughtfully. gt Which should we do if we were
innocent 1n the matter?

“* Explain to him, of course,” said Loder. :

“ Then, we'll go or, rether, I'll go, and explain as &
prefect, and you fellows can be r back me up if
necessary.”

iF Goﬁ.ﬂ'

And Carberry, considerably relieved im his mind, but
nervous still, made hizs way to the Head's study, Lttle dream-
ihﬁ that the Head of Grevfriars as yet did not know o single
B

able about the matter, and that he would receive
at.enlightenment from the lips of Carberry himself.

THE NINTH CHAPIER.
Bunter's Tarts,

Lo TWGPENT'IT ones,"” gaid Billy Bunter.

The chums of the Remove had strollad into the
tuck-shop at Greyfriars. They were completely satis-
fied with the result of their expedition n search of
Nugent minor. The fag hed escaped, but the party at the
inn had been broken up by means of Billy Bunter's ventrilo-
guism, and the cads of the Sixth had been thoroughly scared,
and Dick Nugent himself had received a n that would
probably last him for some time. Harry -Wharton wes
anxious to go to Frank in the Form-room, and tell him what
had happened, but Billy Bunter had to be satisfied fret.
Bunter felt that he had esarned his tarts, and he didn't wagt
any delay in the matter.

' A dozen, Mrs. Mimble, please," he eaid, with dignity.
“ Twopenny ones, please.”

Mrs. Mimble made no molion to take the order till she had
glanced at Harry Wharton, and received a nod from him in
confirmation, cn she set out & plate of tarts,

Bunter eyed them with keen appreciation. i

"i!ullﬁ' ﬁuﬂd,‘_" he said, taking the first coe, and removing
nearly half of 1t with a single bite. Billy Bunter waes not
sn_elegant ester when he was hungry: “ Aren't you fellows
going to have some?” . .

]‘;gednmlr.” said Bob Cherry, helping himself from the

AT,
p-Hunt&r hlinked at him in alarm.

** Here, hold on.”

£11 E]l?’!

“You let my tarts alone™ ) '

“Why, you just invited me to have some,"” said Bob, eating
the tart serenaly. * You muest be off vour onion, Bunter."

*I-T meant, weren't you going to buy any,'" said Buntar,

* Oh, you shounld have explain oursalf,” msaid Bob,
taking ancther tart from the plate. * ¥You should make your
mesnming clear. Thonks.™

“* Look here—--""

“*You see, I've accepted yvour invitation now,"” said Bob,
taking a third jam tart, while Bunoter even leit off eating in
his deep indignation and alarm. * When I accept a chap’s
in}rityati{ms, I always try to de justice to the feed, you know,””

*You—you—""

T must say these are jolly good tarts,” eaid Bob Cherry,
between big mouthfuls. *'Let's have a race. and ses who
can "E'nt the Jgrcater number. This is my fourth."

ol—

" Hare goes for the hGftle—""

“¥ou let my tarts alone,” shouted Billy Bunter. ** Here,
Wharton—] s:n\;:;. Wharton—""

But Harry Wharton was walking out of the tuck-shop,
langhing. He was going to the Remove Form-room to sec
MNugent. Billy Bunter retvaingd in the shop with Bob Cherry
and the plate of fast-diminishing tarts.

Tob Cherry wna evidently in earnest. He was starting on
the sixth turt before DBunter was on his fourth. The fat
junior wasted no more time In vain expostulations. He
started bolting the tarts to make sure of what wers loft.
Jam tarts are palatable articles of diet, but it does not da to
bolt them too rapidly. Bomething went down the wrong
way, and Ihlly Bunter bogan to choke.

" Gro-groo-grooook !

11
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¥ 'What's the matter, Bunty "

e What o our e Eem: mhanw el

o & row to make when a is eating tartsi” ox-
saimed Bob Cherry. ** What's the mr;ttﬂr?” J

1 G’fﬂﬂ'ﬁ'ﬂh 1‘"

“*Are you talking Esperanto?™

(1] Gmh Iﬂ-

* Hallo, hallo, hallo! He's chokingI” exclaimed Bob,
spparently noticing the fact for the first time, and he began
ko Ttll::t;'thp Bunter o0 the back tgd rgli&gﬁ him, ko off

umping, however, seemed to have an opposite effect
bo that intended, for B]]l;r Bunter began to choke and
wlutter worse ever,

“"Owl Yow! Groo—— Yarooh! Grool Ughl!”

5161:\, slap, slap!

::letﬂtup itt:! Eﬁh!" Kt

m tryi @ you ter.
. ﬁﬁ"“"‘;ﬁ’ Z : help

!Oh, it's no goo ing to s chap like you!" said
Job, as Bunter squirmed awsy out of his rgur:h. Y

7] 'E‘TJ‘.'{IEI}I !‘hi

“ Any more tarts? ;

. Xou beast!” howled Bunter, finding his voice at last.
**You ve scoffed them. I'm not going to have my tarts

scoff
“ But !yc-u invited me—""
(11 Yﬂh HF 't-ﬂ- 1]

Bob Cherry chuckled, and threw a shilling on the counter,

* @ive Bunter some more tarts, Mrs. Mimble, please,”

* Certainly, Master Cherry.”

*It was only a joke, Bunter,” said Bob. “1 only wanted
to geo how you would leok if you had to share the tommy."”

Bunter blinked at him.

“ Of course, you know, I'd share my last crust with a chum,

ry,'”" he said, as he helped himself from the plate Mrs.
Himb{a ushed across the counter. ple
Bob Cherry grinned.

“0Oh, all rﬂ;:ht. I'll begin agsain.”

oA Dw-—uhTﬂr—q.rnu se8, I—I said my last crust,” said
Bunter hastily. *1 shouldn't mind sharing my last crust
with you. I didn't say tarts, though.”

“You fat humbugt™

“Oh, really, Ghﬂql There's a differénce betwcen crusta
and tarts, I su;;‘pma?' .

Eob Cherry lsughed, and quitted the tuck-shop, leaving
Billy Bunter to an uninterrupted feed.

Bob made his T::ly to the Kemove Form-room, where ho
found Wharton and MNugent. Frank was chuckling over
's account of the discomfiture of the Smart Set.

“ But where is Dick ¥’ Nugent asked, becoming grave.

_ “Oh, he's come back all right,"” said Bob Cherry.  “ I szv,
isn't your detention ::? yet, Frank "

“* Another gquarter of an hour.”
hA en we'll go and get tea ready.”

“Right-ho! If you sce oy minor——" Nugent hesitated.
].-io:i:“:;a?' what nh;mt t.l:]”%i: Eﬂu:[wa%ﬁ mﬁﬁ"ti-u Bgi;eﬂlii{im a

or going to the Waterside Inn?" as 0 EITY.
“I don't mfud ﬁ'.i the least.” !

Nugent laughed.

“MNo. I want you to gsk him to ten in Study Ne. 1.

“Oh, certainly.”

Wharton and Cherry left the Form-room, and while Harry
obtasined some supplies for tea, Bob Cherry looked round
Greyfriars for Nugent minor. But he did not find him. He
looked up and down the passapes, in the Second Form-room,
in the gym., in the junior cominon-room, but Nugent minor
was not to be zeen,

Had he not returned to Greyfriars?

Bob Cherry wondered.

‘Was it pessible that he had been #o zcared by the supposed
discovery by ead that he was absenting himself from
the school?

Bob Cherry looked a little worried as he made his way to
the study in the Romove passage, where he found tea readry,
and Wharton and Nugent and Hurree Jamset Ram Hingh
ready for it.

Frank Nugent locked up quickly as he came in,

* Havo you seen my munor !

**Mo; he doesn't scem to be about,” said Bob Cherry.
“1 mippose he will turn up.”

And then Nugent looked worried, too.

THE TENTH CHAPTER.
Carbérry Wishes He had not Spoken,

W ME in!”

Carbierry felt a tromor run right through him as
the deep voice of the Head of ‘.Ezre;rfrmru bade him
enter the study.

The ead of the Sixth hesitated a moment, and then,
bracing himself, aa it were, for the ordeal, he opened the

door. and wont in,
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Dr. Locke was sealed at his writing-table, with papers
before him, and a pen in hia hand, and was evidently busy.

He looked up, however, as Carberry came in, patiently,
and laid down hia pen.

“ Well, Carherry, what is it?”

Carberry could not help staringta little.

The Head seemed to have been busily ccoupied and to ba

uite onaware of any cause of uneasiness on the part of
the prefect.

How was it that the doctor had returned so rapidly to
the school, and had settled down to his work to comfortably ?

Carberry was surprised, and more surprised than ever at
the i:-arfe:rt.lj ordinary and nonchalant manner of the Head

“*1f yon please, sir——"

The Head looked at him over his glasses.

I this i3 o matter of importance conrected with your
duty as a prefeet, 1 am willing to give you some minutes,
Carberry,” he said. ' Otherwise, I am very busy at the
present moment, as you see.'’

“ It is important, sir.”

" Go on; u:Fla_in!”

“I~1 am afraid you have been under a wrong impression
with regard to Loder and Carne and myself,” said Carberry,
:rj?mlg'm.jrmg. * I wished to correct that impression; that 1a

sir.”

'j:ha Head looked straight at him.

'“ I do not understand you."” a

I-I mean, sir, I hope you will not judge by appearances,
because 1 had put myself in a suspicious position by doing
my duty as a prefect.”

The Hecad did not speak for & moment. He adjusted his
glasses, and locked at the prefect keenly, and moved his
revolving-chair a little so0 as to face directly the Sixth-
Formoer.

** Explain yourself, Curberry.”

“ Cortuinly, sir. i

“ To what matter are you referring 1

“The sffair at the Watciside Inn, sir, of course,” said
Carberry, in wonder. * You have not forgotten it, sir? If
I had thought you regarded it as trifling, fonhaul& not have
come here to explain. I weas sfraid you had jumped o
a wrong conclusion rvegarding my presence there,”

“ Your prescnce thera!”™

* Yes, sir”

“ When were you there "

“Thia alternoon, sir.”

“You were at that disreputable place,” exclaimed tha
Head—"" that place, which has been distinctly placed out of
bounds, to the knowledge of the whole mhuﬂlf”

Carberry was more and more astonished. The Head spoke
as if it were news to him—as, indeed, it was.

“ You—you saw me there, sir," stammered Carberry,

Tha Hezad slmost jumped.

“1 saw you there?”

“Yes, air.”

. " You must be dreaming, Carberry, What makes you
::mn%m} that I saw you at the Waterside Inn this afternoon ¥

“*Y¥ou—you spoke to us rough the window, sir,"”
stzminered Carberry, more and more astounded as the
strange interviow proceeded. * I—I thought you had come
to a wrong conclusion about uws, and——""

" You think I was near the inn this afternoon?”

“¥You spoke to us, mir.”’

**MNonsensa! I have not left the precincts of the school
to-day at all”

Carbercy staggered.

‘ It—it was not you, siri”

™ Certainly not.”

“ But—but vou spoke—=—"'

“ Monsense! You did not see me, I presume?™

** Mo, sir; but your veice——"'

““I suppose someone imitated my voice, fer an absurd
ilqke.” said the Head, " If I knew who it was, I should cane

im for impertinence,””

*Oh, sir, 1t—it was cil a mistake, I sec!” stammered
Carborry. **It's—it's all right, sir.”

And the prefect turned towards the door. If ever a fellow
felt like kicking himself hard, 1t was Carberry at that
moment. He had broached the subjeet to the Head without
the slightest necessity: he himself had set the doctor on tho
track. He would have given worlds to be safe outside the
Head's stndy. But he had an inward premonition that
Dr. Locke would not let the motter drop now, and he was
right. His hand was on the handle of the door, but the

ead’s voice stopped him.

* Stop !

Carberry turned back.

** Yes, siv.” .

“1 must know something further of this matter, Carberry.
You say that you and Loder and Carne were at the Water.
side Inn this aftcrnoon—a disrcputable place out of bounds,
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where the boys of thia school are strictly - forbidden to go.
You say that you went thore to do your duty as a prefect.
I must know more. This looks to me like a serions matter,
and it must be investigated.”

rberry groancd inwardly. . .

But he was in for it now. There was nothing for it but
to brazen the mattor out, toll the atory that had been
agreed upon between Loder and Carne and himself. Nugent
minor was to be the scapogoat,

Y Very well, sir.  Tf—if you left the matter in my hands,
sir, I think I could deal with it as a prefect.”

“I must know the Fnrticuiara firat." .

“Well, sir, we reason to think that a junior was
gﬂtﬂnE mixed up with the set there, and I thought I ought
to look into it. I had canght the kid smoking, and he had
been soen near the Waterside Inn, too. I thought I “would
stroll down there and lock for him, and, if ho waa there,
bring him away. I theught I would cane him, and then the
matter could drop without any fuss?”

“"IDnd you find him?®’

T es, s

“ A junior belonging to Grevfriars was there!”

'L ?E‘S,_ E.i.!'."

“ Loder and Carne had gone with you, you sayi"

“1 thought I had better take them, sir.”

“Why? A junior was not likely to rosist a prefeet, I
presume?” .

* No, sir; but there iIs a rough g:ng of fellows at the
Whaterside, and I thoupht it would safor to have a fow
friends with mo. I might have been ducked in the river.™

ree; that is true. And you found the junior you
su:’pccted?“
Yes, sir.”

“What was he doing?”

“I am afraid he was gambling, sir.”

“ You are not sure?”

“No, sir, 83 he nipped away the moment he saw us
Then 1 heard your voice—I—I menn, tho voice I took for
I-D‘lll'ﬂ -ﬂ-l:td—_—“

€ P junior escaped?”

* Yen, sir.”

* But not before you had recognised him?"”

¥ No, sir.” ]

The Head was silent for some moments. He sat with his
oyes on the prefect’s face, gazing at him as if he would read
his innermost thoughts.

“Carberry,” he said, at last, “bclore you tell mo the
name of the junior in quoestion, I must make an observation.
There ia a junior in the Removo Form against whom I know
you have a prejudice. You have twice, at least, brought
charges against him whick have been proved to be un-
founded. If the junior you are about to name is Harry
Wharton, of tho Remove, I warn you to be careful. I shall
look upon any elmrfo you make with the gravest dounbt.™

Carberey bat his lip.

“ 1t is not Wharton, sir."

i ﬂh !”

* Meither is tho junior in the Lower Fourth at all”

TI:{]? Hoad dlwéed h‘t:.*liuved. r ——

* Vory goo wrborry s you may go on. W ho is the =

“ Nugent mfnﬂr. sir, of the Becond Form.” ’

Dir, ke stortod.

* What! A Becond Form boy?”

* You, sir.'"

“ You are quite certain of what vou sav, Corvberry?”

“"loder and Carne are withesses, aie, if reguired; but T
hardly think that Nugent minor will have the neeve to deny
the truth.”

“Vory pood. Is he in the school now?”

"1 suppose so, siv'”

" Then find him, and send him to me at onee; or, rather,
I will aend someous else to look for him, You remain
within doors, in case I should sepd for you.™

“ Cortoaanly, sir™” -

And Carberry rejoined Loder and Carne in his study. The

Head sent for Bugent minor, but Nugent minor was not to
be [oand.

— e ek

THE ELCVENTH CHAPTER,
Absent.

HERE wos Nugent minor?
That was a yuestion that was troubling more than
one persont at Greviviars

The chunz of the Remove had fully expected to
find him at*CGroviviars on their return: but from what they
could discover, fie had not appeared there.

Na oue had seen him sinee he hed gone out with Carberry,
Tader, and Carne. amd it was pretty elear that after thoe
incident at the Waterside Inn he had not returned to tho
sehionl,

Why?

¥Frank Nugent was worrted, and his chums were worried,
too. They had done thvir best, under the circumstances, to
get Hitfent. minor away from his rascally companions,

.Y
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but it seemed that the result was to be more far-rcaching
than they had anticipated. .

No one supposcd for o moment that anything had boppened
to Nugent minor—anything in the shape of an accident.

It was quits cloar that he was keeping away from the
school of his own accord, 3

And the chums of the Romove discussed the matter
gloomily enough as the time drew near for call-over. _

Of the scene in the Head's st and the wwintentional
besrayal of tho whole matter by Carberzy, they knew nothing
a8 yal.

ut they knew that Nugent minor would be missed if he
wore absent from callover, and that in that case there
would be an inquiry, and the fact that he had been at the
Waterside Inn would probably come to light.

“It's rutten,; ;]uid I'E:',n.rr ad;\"-"ha -:i‘nyid gl}ﬂﬂt that the
young ass would play the g ox in this way!?”’

Nugent shook his head. -

“It's all. right; you fellows couldn’t guess. Tt ean’t be
helped. Of course, he thought it was reslly tho Head who
discovercd him, and he's afraid to return to the school
face the music."”

**1 supposo s0." . ]

“1 don’t wonder at it, come to think of it," said Bob
Cherry. " Carberry & Co. woere scared out of their wits,
and young Dick must have been scared, too. But then
what's his game in staying cut? He knows ho must return
some timoe. :

“ He can't have run away from school, surely!” exclaimed
Mark Linley.

Nugent started.

“I shouldn’t wonder. He's a ynnnim, and accustomed to
having his own way in everything at home,” he said bitterly,
* 1 shouldn't be surpriscd in the least"

Harry Wharton's brows wrinkled.

:: Thﬁg_ you think he moans to stay out, Fronk?”

* We shall have to leok for him."

“I suppose so—hallo! There's the bell for call-over!”

The chums hurried down to tho achool hall. _

Thoy had some faint hope of discovering Nugent minor

pmuong the Second-Formers, but hopa was
dissipased.
Dick Nugent wos not in his uysusl place

There wos no si;m of him in the ranks of the Beoond Form,
and some of the fegs were looking excited, ovidently having
miﬁm:l him end discussed what could have caused him to cus
call-over.

Mr. Capper, the master of the Upper Fourth, was taking the
ml]-m'c-r,pﬂ{f when Nugent mingge failod to moswer to his
name, he marked him down s absent.

Tha Famous Four left the Hall with glum brows.

“The young ass mcans to stay out!” maid Bob Cherry.
“ That's as clear aa daylight! What are we to doi"

“ KFind himy," anid Haerey.

“ And bring him back by force?" ) .

“Yes, if necessary, But when we exfahlq that it was a
jape at the inn, and not tho Hcad at all, e will bo w to
come baek.™

* But where are wo to look for him 1’

* That's the puzzle.”

“ The puzzlciulness ts terrific.'”

“ MNupcnt!™

Fronk Nugent started as the voice of Mr. Quelch, the
Ramaove-mastor, fell upon his ears. Mr. Quolch was standi
in the doorway of his study, with a clouded brow. F
Lastened towards him.

** Yea, gir. You culled me.”

“ Lo ‘;:nu know whore your brother ia?”

Frank eolourcd.

# No, sir.""

** Ho has missed call-over.”

*You, sir."

**"Thea Head wishes to see lum,"

Frank started.

“ Tha Head, nir!"™

“Yes, Dr. Locke withos to sce him very particularly—a
?:mt&immﬂmt matter. Ilove you any idea where he is t0 be

ound ™

Frank shook his head,

1 don’t think so, air."

Mr. Queleh’s brow grow very grava,

““ It appenrs, then, that Nugent minor is deliberately absent-
ing Lhimsgelf frow the school,” he said.

‘t {1 hope not, sir,”” faltered Nugent.

“ Well, ho must be found. The Head wishes to zoe Lim at
the earlicst possible moment.. I may as well toll you thet it is
a very serious matter, Nugent. [ think you had better go and
look for your brother. You may take vour friends with you,
and I will give you a pass cut of the gutes."

**Thank you, sir.”

13
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“And when you find him,' said Mr. Quelch, with some
emphasis, ** tell him that he had better return to the school at
cneo—ihat it will be better for him.”

"' Yes, sir.”

. Tho Form-master wrote out the pass, and Nugent took
it and hurried back to his chuma. .

He explaincd to them, and they immediately fotohed their
caps and coats, and left the Sclicol House in & body., The
Form-master’s pass enabled them to for the
nussing fag without breaking bounds. e chums of the
Remiove were looking troubled as they crassed the dusky Close.

** What on earth does the Head want to see him for t” Harry
Wharton exclaimed a.hrut]f]{:ly. “* The Head isn't likely to take
official notice of such & thing as missing call-over.”

" He's heard something, I suppose,” said Nugent miserably,
" He may have got somo hint of where Dick was this after-
paLatahj 1

** Phew!™

** That would mean trouble for Dick.”

‘*‘ The troublefulness would be terrifo,"

"Iy, you fellows——""

:‘ gﬂ, E:E.‘;ut up, Bu?tﬁrl'* ¢ Ling off e %o

‘But I say, you fellows, if vou are sneaki uk
have s feed z I say is”thia,}thab—m—” h A

out and log

. What

Bob Cherry gave the fst junior a gentle push on the chest
that made him sit down in the Close, end the chums walked on
and left him theve, blinking.

They passed ont of the aciml gates, and the dusky roads and

owy fields and woods lay before tham,

But where should they look for Nugent minor? That was

the question ]

fHE TWELFTH CHAPTER.
Cash in Advance,

ARBERRY came into his study with a curious expression
on his face—an expression in which doubt and unessincss
and rclief were stranfely mingled. It was a time of

_stress for the bully of the Sixth, and be did not yet know

how it would end. :
er and Carne were equally anxious. Carberry had told
them of the curious result of his interview with the Head, and
they had agreed in blaming him for having put liis foot in it—
though they were as astounded as he was st the discovery that
it wes not really Dr. Locke who bad spoken to them that
afternoon at the Waterside Inn. Their cm%y chanee of saf
now lay in plocing the whole blame upon Nugent minor, an
upon that they were gll agreed—the only question was, how
would it turn out ¥
Loder and Carne were smoking cigarettes and gloomily
discussing the situation, when the prefect came in again,
They leoked at him with apprehensive inguiry,
" Any newsi"
“¥ea, said Carberry
(11 "“?EI!.?II
" Nugent minor is staying out.”
“ Steying outi
““¥es. He has cut call-over, as you know, and he hasn’t
turped up sinee. It's the bedtime of the Second Form, and
hasn’t shown up.”
Loder and Carne stared,
* What doea the ;munﬁ ass mean by that 7"’
.. ' Don’t you sce?” said Carberry, with a grin. * He thinks
it was the Head who found us at the inn, the sameo as we
thought, and he’s efraid to come back to the school."”
“The young ass |
" It's ell the better for us. It bears out what I've told the
Head, And the longer the kid stays away, the blacker it all
looks sgainst him, 13 staying out is o proof of guilt, and tha
Head must have mads up his mind sbout it alrcady.”
 Good 1™ said Loder.
" It's rough on the kid," said Carnoe slowly.
“ Oh, rats!"
. Tfﬁnt puzzles me,”” =aid Loder, “is, who was it that
umitated the Head's voics and gave us that scaret”
Carberry gritted his teeth,
“I don't know. I wish I did.”
“I'd like to have him in my study for a quict ten minutes,

anyway,” remarked Carne. **Of course, it must have been a
Greyiriars t:ha.;}.”

* Of course.”
There was a tap ot the door.
In an instant the cigarettes were thrown into the fire, and

Carne was waving a newspaper to and fro to dissipate the
smoke, The Smart SBet of Greyfriars broke the rules with
umpunity as a rule, but they were always in tervor of the axe,

ANSWERS

Tre MacxET Liprany,.—No. 107.

g0 to speak. Tf it should be a master coming to the study,
there might be trouble.

But i1t was not a master. X

Carberry opened the door, and a fat form and a pair of big

¢ loomed up in the dusky passage before hum.

It was Billy Bunter. : .

Carberry scowled. He had been startled for nothing, and Lis
natural impulse was to make the Owl of the Reniove smart for
it.

“ What do you want " he snarled.

Bunter blinked at him nervously.

““ I--I want to apeak to you, Carberry.™

* Come in, then."

Billy Bunter entered the study.

Carberry opened the door, and placed himself in the wni_ﬂf
Bunter’s retreat to it. Then he signed to Loder to throw him
& canoe that was lying on the table.

Bunter blinked round him uneasily.

“ I—I say, you follows—'"

" Where will you have iti"” asked Carberry, taking the cene
in his hand, and making it sing in the air.

* I=—1'd rather not have it at sll, th-thank vou,” stammored
Billy Bunter, *“Yon—you sce, I—~1 came here on an
important matter—awiully important.” i

“Come here,” said Carberry, as the fat junior retreated
round the table. :

“*I—I'd rather stay here, thank wyou. Lock here, Car.
berry, you'd bettor let me afﬁna, I can tell you!”

* What do you mean, fat cub?”

“I—1 came here on iness, I thought you might like
h]“t:%?ﬁl?ﬁ postal-order for me.”

s I’m'axpﬁating a fastuhw&at. to-morrow, and it cen't be
for lesa than & pound,” seid Billy Bunter. *1 thought you

fellows might like to cash it in advanee,” :
“¥ou cheeky young ass!” exclaimed Carberry, in blank
astonishiment,

“ Do you mean to say you've had the nerve
to some here to cedge of the Sixth?' )

“* Oh, really, Carberry, 1 don't think you ought to call it
‘eadging’l I simply want .Fou to cash s postal-order in
advance, and you cen decline if you like. But I really think
that one good turndeserves ancthar,”

“One good turn!" repeated the prefoct,
driving at?" k

“* Well, I was thinking of helping you to keep it dark asbout
being at the Waterside Inn this affernoon!™

Gﬂrh&t‘r}”ﬂ brows contracted.

* There's no need to keep it dark,” lic said steadily. “ We
went there to fetch away a junior who was playing cards
with & set of low betting-men, and I have aslready expluined
that to the Head."

Hilimlliy Bunter stared.

“"M-m-my only hat! Have Bﬁ'ou—haw you renlly put it
like that to the Head! I—I should never have thought of
anything like that|"

“ You saw us after we had left the inn,”” said Loder. *1I
suppese you jumped to the conclusion that we had gone there
to gamble, or something of that sort?”

“But 1 saw you through the window.”

1] Whutl 1”

" You were playing cards for money, and smoking and
drinking.”

" You lying cub!™ said Carberry savagely. * If Jyou dare
to say a word like thut in the school, I'll skin you !’

“Of course, I shouldn't say & word about a chep who was
going to cash a postal-ovder for me,” said Bunter, blinkin

at him. " If you like to oblige me in that small matler, o
course, you c¢an depend upon me to be frendly,”

The threa seniors stared blankly at Bunter.

They had always regardoed<him as fat, lazy, stupid, pracdy
~but that he had this depth of cunning in his nature, they
had never suspected.

"My only hat!" ¢jaculated Loder.

“The cheeky cub!” growled Carne,
Carberey !"

But Carberry did not move.

ITe knew at once that the fat junior must be telling the
trutn—that he must have scen what paszsed in the room ak
the Waterside Inn overlecking the river,

1f Bunter told his tale at the present juncture, it would
certainly have the effect of spoiling the plot the three rascals
had laid to save themeelves at the expense of Nugent minor.

Bunter must be kept slent, for a day or two, ot loast,

1f he spoke afterwards, the fact thut hoe had kept silent so
leng would diseredit his evidence, and le could hardly
confess that he had been guilly of what virtually amounied
to blackmail. .

Carberry drew hia lipas tightor.

" How muech do you want 7' he sazd slawly,
~ “0Oh, really, Carberry, that is a curious way of putting
it. I don't want you to give mo anything.”

The prefect gritted his tecth.

"“What are you

"Kick him out,
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o Hiliﬂ‘ hallo, hallo! He's choking 1™ exclaimed Bob Cherry, and he began to thump Bunter on the back to
relleve him. But Bllly Bunter began to choke and splulter worse than ever. “Ow! Yow! Groo!l™

“ I should like you, as a personal favour, to cash a postal-
order for me,” said Bunter. * Thera sn’t the smallest nisk,
vou sce, becauso the order i3 coming by the lirst post to-
norrow morning, and you can have it as soon az it arrives.”

“Iow much?"

“Well, I expect the postal-order will be for a pound, but
it 1night be nove. Sutri;mo you give me {wo pounds, and
fnke the postal-order, whatever amwunt it s fer? 1 think
that's a fair offer, as you stand to gain a great deal if it
hnppens {9 ba for a larpe amount.

“ I will give you a pound,” said Cavberry.

™ Well, 'F dare say I could make that tiﬂ," snid Buander,
“0Of course, I should prefer the full amount of the postal-
rrder, a8 I am rather short of tin. But I suppose I could
mialke a pound do for the present.”

“1 hnd a postal-erder to-day,’” said Carberry, with a
wicked glegm in his eyes. " You can have it if voun like.”

“Qh, all right] I can cush it at Mrs. Mimbie's.”

Y Yery well”

Uarberry went to his desk, and tock out a postal.order for
a pound. It was quite blank, no name having been filled
e upen ik

“Therr you are, Panicr

Bunter's round eyas glistened behind hia spectacles,  ITa
eould hardly beliove v his good luck., The witer meanness
of the action he was guilty of never scomoed to enter liw
mind at all.

s fut fingers fnstened upon the postal-crder.
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““Was this sont to you, Carberry ¥ ho asked.

Y g M

“The nama isn't filled in”

“ All the better, a3 it happena. You can fill in your own
nacwe, and then nobody will koew that I gave you the
postal-order.”

*Good! That's & good dedge!™

Y Here's v open,” said Uarberry. .

e dipped a pon in the ink, snd handed it to Bunter,
Toder and Carne walehed him in astonishmeent, They could
not male Carberry out at all just now.

“Thanka!"” hlinked the fat junior.

IIo filled in the postal-order to himself, " William George
Bunter,” bBloited it, and pul the order in his pocket. 8
wns eaper {0 go, now., Money always burnt in his ro-ckﬂt
aiwl he was ulready thinking of the tuckshop and uniimi d
taris.

“ By the way, Carberry,” he remarked, ss ho edged to-
wards the door, Tit’s just barcly possiblo that my postal-
urder may not arrive {.w the firet post in the morning.
supposo yon won't mind if it's delayed till the afterncon,
or perhaps the evening 1™

i'urhl:rr:f grim:ci

“ Mot at all™

“ And—and you fellows necdn’t mention this circumstance
at all,"” suggested Bunter. ' No need for the whole school
to know about this little business transacton.™

“ Not at all”
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¥Good! I'm much obliged to you, Carberry, and I'll do
&y mmuch for you some time.’

And the Ow! of the Ramflva quitted the study. Carberry
catefully closed the door behind him, snd turned to his com-
panions with a wicked glitter in hin eyeas.

Loder burst out at onoce.

“What on earth’s th® game, Carberryi"

rborry shrugged his shoulders. ,

“*Can't you see?" )

** Blessed if 1 con. You've wasted a pound on that yﬂ:gﬁ
cub, but ax soon as he's blued the money ha will ba b
here for mora. You can’t give him & pound a day, I
uugpcme?” .

_ *No; hardly. It hits mo hard, quting with that, but
it was :;i-::r!:h it; and, of course, you fellows will stand your

whack,

“1 don’t know about that."

“If it keeps him quiet for s day or two, it will be
all right,” #aid Cerne glowly. * But you khow Bunter. He
will be back here to-morrow at the latest—perhaps to-night—

_ That pound wen't last long whon he begins to
eat, end pethaps to stand feods te the other young eads.”

"1 know that."

 Then why—""

“That's why I gave him the postal-order. That order
wasa't sant to me. I bﬂug:; it in Friardale to-dey to send
to & bookmaker by post. n't you sed? When Bunier has

disposed of that order, he's in my power. He can't
I gave it to him without ponfessing he wus blackmailing
me ] B

ﬂAhl"

“And I ehonld deny it, too. He has taken ‘postal-
order, filled in his.name on it, and cashed it. In;.rm prove
by the pumber thet it was mine. If Bunter ventures to
E}a us an atom of trouble aftor this, I'll have him up

ore tha H-:iﬂ fzr t?:it;“lm. my postal-prder, and have him
‘ b |
or and Carne stared at the prefect. .

' Wall, you've & heod]" nuF::I Leder sdmiringly.
~ *By qfﬂ-"i"ﬂ, yoa I’ said Carne. *'The fat young { is in
our hands as soon as he's dis of the ntuﬁmdu."

“And that will be within five mioutes, 1 expect.”

And in that, at least, Carberry was right.

THE THIRTEENTH CHAPTER.
Banter's Postal Order,
BII’.-L'!' BUNTER wsalked down the hall with a now

g it (RN
air o t 1
evident that the other IHI:'-F: m:l?.! nmlgﬁ?rn:;;iﬁ?

it.

" What's the matter with Bunter?” asked Tom Brown.

* Bomething on his chest,” remarked Ogilvy. ** Some new
scheme, I suppose. Hallo, Bunter! Where have you becn
growing that swagger ™

““Oh, rﬂn[]{: Ogi \rﬂr—"

* Whet's that in his paw ™ oxclaimed Bulstrode.
postal-order, by George "

“ What !”

&l MF hlt- I!‘l

" The postal-order et last, Bunteri"

Billy Bunter blinked round at the growing circle of
CUIIOUR JUniors.

‘Bunter's attachment to tho truth was not e close ons.
E;hﬂug% to dfl:l h;}:l i'ut.lhtic?! hﬁlwu 'Itzm stupid ll.r;:ldlmmhn fwr:r

ear idea of where fhe line lay that separated trulh from
falsohood. ¥

He had the gift of imagining that whatever he wished to
be the case really was the casc, and hence arosc his habit
{;.fxf. telling what tho other follows called * whoppers™ with-

A PADE.
" Yes, it's a postal-order,” he said.
:i{uw m&.I.EP!“
poun

* Phew !"

“ Great Beott I

¥ Where did you get it?"

“Found it!” said Skinner,

ket, of course!”

“Oh, really, Bkinner—"

“ We ought to help him cash it, before it .gets lost,” sanid
ﬂtﬁt% “ Are you going to the tuckshop, Bunty 3"

M‘l L

expelled as a

Hﬁ

“Fougd it in somebody's

£ P + ¥
AT vt

* Yea, rather " :

And SBkinner linked his arm offectionately in Bunter’s,
and an;l) took possession of the fat junior's other arm.

“Oh, all r?‘ht I said ‘Bunter, who was alinost as fond
of showing off as of eating, which is saying & great deal.
“1 don't mind stemding & feed,”

Tue Mioker Lisnary.—No. 107
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owWe money,

11 ] GWd lll
* Three checra For BDunter 1™
* Flip, hip, hursah!”

“What's that blessad row about?” exclaimed Wingato,
fooking out of his atuc‘lg:.
“Oh, it's all right, Wingate " )

“Is it? You'd better shuf up, or'I'!l ba among vou with
a cane!"™ i

“ But thero's been a remarkable hapoeaing.” i

“ What's happened !’ asked the coptain of Grexirinrs,
with a suspicious glance at the humorist of the Removo.

“‘ Bunter's received a postal-order!"

“Oh, really, 8kinper——"

“"He has, really,” said Skinmer.
order, too, for & pound. Fancy that!” )

Wingate laughed, end went back into his study. Tike
everybody olss at Grevisiars, ho bad heard of Billy Bunter's
oxpocted posial-order—the postal-order that was elways

ted, and never came.

ﬁﬂigf Bunter was marched out into the Close in the midst
of & ordwd of Removites.

They had not quite got over their surprise at secing
Bunter really in possession of a real postal-order; but they
were all ag upon one poiot, that it was wise to make
ltllf while the san shone. ,

hore was hardly a fellow there to whom Bunter did not
it was fair that now he was in funds,
thers should ba & genoral feed.

Quita a-little crowd ved into the scheol tuckshop, end
hammered on the. to bring Mrs. Mimblo out of her
little parlour.

The good dame came out with a cheerful smile upon her
face at the sight of »o large a gathnrinp )

;ﬁé‘fﬁr up 1" exclaimed Bulstrode, ' Bunter's standing
& !

" Good old Bunter!" _ _

Mra. Mimble's face cloaded over.

Billy Bunter was the last customer she ever desired to
see, and she had no intention of allowing him to stand a
feed in her shop till he had shown that he was ia possession
of the necessary cash to settle for it.

“ Really, Mastor Bunte

“ Ginger-pop, Mrs. Mimble——"

“Jam tarts.”

“GIEHI_I puEE."

* Really, young gentleman—""

& Huﬂ"j' uP I:H'

“If Master Bunter has the money—''

“Oh, roally, Mrs. Mimble—"

“Well, you know what you sre, Master Bunter. You
never pay your debts, and ¥ cannot allow you any eredit.”

““Ha, ha, ha!"

“0Oh, really, you koow,” said Buntcr, blinking at Mrys,
Mimble. * Women sre so unbusinesslike. What doos it
matter to you whether I settle immediately, or lenve it till
the following day? DBut I've got plenty of cash now, Mrs.
Mimble, if you care 1o cash a postal-order for me."

Mra. Minble sniffed.

“1 will whenr I seo it, Master Bunter.”

Bunier laidvit upon the counter.

“ Here it is, Mrs. Mimble." -

Mrs. Mimble took the postal-erder, and locked ot it
Then sho put on her glassas and looked at it again, Tt was
made cut to William George Bunter, and there could be no
mistalie upon that score.

*Well, 15 it all right, or would »oun like to examine it
under a mieroscope ¥ nsked Bally Buwicr sarcustically.

“It's all right, Master Bunter”

“Then trot out the grub,”™

“Clertainly "' satd Mra. Mimblo, all siniles now,

She put the postal-ordor away, ard gave the change to
Bunter. And, to do the fat junior justice, he did expend
the sovereign royally as long as it lasted.

The juniors sct to work upon taris and ginger-pop. with
o reckless disregard of the probable indigestion te follow.

Billy Bunter looked after himself pretty well, and a {at,
shiny look soon appeared upon his face—an indication thut
he had had quite cnougn to eatl, though he shewed no in-
clination whatever to stpr, .

“Une pound one shilling and fourpence,” said Mrs,
Mimble, in an ominous tono.

“Oh, you're making a mistake “I'll
have some more torfs.”™

“One pound one shilling and fourpence )™

“Oh, really, Mra. Mimble——""

“Qne pound one shilling snd fourpeace. Master Bunter !™

“You had betier let it run up to the two pounds, and I
will settle the other to-morrow, when I am cxpecting anothar
postal-order.” :

“ Nothing of the kind, Master Buuter. Oae pound ono
shilling and fourpence, please!™

READERS e «Megnct Tinreacy

“Tt'a a real peostal-

aaid Bkinner,



* 0Ok, very well,'* said Buunter, with great dignity, ** I shall
have to owe you one-and-fourpence till I get my postal-
order to-morrow. Borry, chaps, but it's sll over. Buk
¥you can rely on me to stand another feed to-morrow.™

‘! Bravo, Bunter " .

‘' Not getting any more postal-orders to-night, I suppose1™
grinned %ﬁkinnﬁrﬁ )

“ The post’s in," said Snoop. ; .

“There may be a letter for Bunter in the rack at this
“very moment,” said Trevor solemnly, “stuffed full of postsl-
orders.”

il Hﬂ-* hﬂl.. hn P‘!

““It's gquite possible,’”” said Bunter. “I'l go and see.”

And tho fat junior toddled off. Bt he hnrd]rg;un&d to
glance at the letter-rack in the hall. It was to Carberry's
study that he went.

THE FOURTEENTH CHAPTER.

The Scarch.
# wHERE shall we look for him 7'

It was Frank Nugent who ssked the guestion, in
& hopeless tona, )
Where were they to look for Nugent minor?

The five juniora stood in the dusty road ouiside the echool

ates, end they did not know in which direction to turn
their footsteps.

Dick Nugent was deliberately y
school. But where was ho atn;.rini ad he taken the train
for his home—as was Eﬁmm prssible? Was he lurking near
Greyfrinrs —afraid to show himself—perhaps in the wood or
the thickets?

It was a trowblesome problem., _

It was Hurree Jamset Ram Singh who made a auﬁgeat:cm.
The dusky Nabob of Bhanipur had been thinking deaply.

“1 have an honourahle and esteemied ides,’ he remarked.

“Go it, Inky !"" zaid Bob Cherry briefiy.

“ May not the unhappy and foolish young persen have
returnfully gone back to the Waterside Inn, to hide himself.
there " sugg-zsmd the nabob. “Ho was not likely to take
the honourable train to ns home.™

“Why not ¥ *

" Beoause it is a long journey, and there would be a
requirefulness for cash to pay for the esteomed ticket.”

% Dick had some money,” said Nugent.

“Yoeu forget that ke had been playin
esteemed sharpers of the Bmart Set,” sai
think it cxtremefull
left in his honourable pockets,”

Wharton nodded quickly. : ; _

1 didn’t think of that!” he exclaimed. “ But it's quite
true.  It's jolly unlikely that the kid had any money left
after gambling with those sharpers.”

“Right!”" said Frank. * And, without any mouey, he
conldn’t take his ticket home, ond be couldn’t put up at any
place without paving. He's either hanging about in thee
wood, or he has gone back to the Waterside, They would
take him in there on Carberry’s aceount.”

“ Exactlully, my worthy chum.” _

“Then let’s look in at the Waterside first,” said Har
briskly. “I think it's quite possible that he’s there, an
that we shall find him."”

iesﬁing awey from the
7

cards with the
the Naboh. *1

itnprobable that he had any money

hope s0,”' said Nugent fervently. “If he stays away
overnight, the Head will have to let my people know, and
it will worry them horribly. I want to keep all this away
from mother if T can™

“Well, if he's there, we'll have him !

“ Come on, then !

The five Removiles hurried up the road towards the river,
and followed the towing-path to the Waterside Inn.

They came in sight of the lights of the inn, gleaming
!Ehn:;tugh the trees and dancing on the rolling waters of the

A¥E.

As they drew necar thoe building the sound of a loud charus
came ringing through the quiet of the night.

There was evidently a merry company gathered at the
Waterside Inn.

Bargemen from up the river, fishermen from Pegg, and
all kinds of characters gathered at the Watcrside of an even-
mg, and there were ample reasons for the Head's placing
it out of bounds for the boys of Greyiriars,

@ Juniors stopped on thoe towing-path outside the inn.

There was the building before them, but where wore they
to look for Nugent minor?

V' Buppose we go in and ask for him ! suid Bob Cherry.
I suppose the landlord will have to give us some answer."

" Not, if he's hiding the kid there,” said Nugent.

“ Let’s scout round first, anyway,” said Harry Wharton.
“ Young Nugent will probably be'in fear of being searched
for, end he may have hidden himself in the barna, or in
i;:!nm unlikely corner, That’s where we ought to look for

11 e

i Gﬂud !!l

“ The poodlulness is terrifie.”

The chums enfered the inn yerd, and, avoiding the lighted
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ﬁ:;i noisy building, they mede for the authuildings behind
inn, :

In that range of un]ighted sheds it was quité possible that

Nugent minor had hidden hiraself from the expected search,

e junior, at all awantsi_ would hardly be taking a pari

in the uproarious jollity of the company asemblod at the
inn,

Harry Wharton paused in the dark doorway of the barn
and Ioiad in,

Nugent had bronght a lantern with him, and he now
Ii%:tacl it, snd flashed the light into the barn.

“nh qﬁlﬁ{l‘j uttered a sharp exclamation.

ﬂlA youthful form was stretched upon a heap of straw,
noleap.

The round, boyish face was resting upon one arm, and the
curly hair droo over it. The fage looked tired and
worn, Even in sleep the boy was troubled.

lnsp et ]

ick " muttered Nugent.

* Poor Lkid !" said Wharton, * He looks as if he had been
through it, and no misiake.”

Nugent advanced towards the slesper. .

He stretched out his hand, and shook Nugent minor gently
by the shoulder. Dick started into broad wakefulness.

Ho stared, in a startled, terrified way at his brother, snd
blinked his eyes in the lantern-light,

* What—what—"

d Diﬂk ll‘l

“It's you, Frank "

“¥es3; I've come to take you back—"

Dicl Nugent sprang to his fect. His face was white, and
his eyes flashing. Recollection had returned in a moment.

“Tako ma back !

“¥es, [——

“I won't come—I won't come I

" Listen to ma—2""

“I won't come! VYou want to ses me Bogged
ME%I-E;:I, I suppose]l I won't come back to Greyfriars I

u b ]

I won't I

“It's all & mistake. Let me explain. I— Btop him 1™

Without listening to his brother, Dick Nugent made »
wild rush fo the door to escape,

Harry Wharton grasped him, and received a right-hander
on the chest that sent hin garing. : _

In a moment move the junior was out of the barn, and
running hard.

Wharton gns!md for breath.

¥ He's gone!" exclaimed Bob Cherry.

Nugent bit his lips.

“Tho young fonl! He thinks we've come to take him
back to be punizhed! After him ™

“Coma on I

Mark Linloy was already close an the track of the runnin

fog. The others ran afier him, and the sound of Dick's
quick footfalls in the darkness guided them.
. Wharton was half afraid that the fag would rush into the
mn, and seek safety among the roscals there gathored; but
he did not. That would have meant a rough time for the
chums of Greyfriara. But, fortunately, the ag took another
COETa.

Hae dpﬂlgﬂﬂ through the inn yard, leeped a low fence, and
ran swiftly towards the river.

* After him ! panted Nugent.

The Remaovites ran hard.

Mark Linley was shead, and ﬂvarha.ulinig the fugitive
rapidly. Dick Nugent turaed on the brink of the river, and
cast a desperale look behind,

‘The outstreiched band of the Lancashire lad was close

"behind him.

* Keep off I muttered Dick wildly—"“keep off] I worn'k
be taken back, I toll vou ! % v

*It's all a mistoke " panted Mark. * You're not——"

“XKeep off, or I'll jump into the water 1™

“1 tell you—-"

¥ Collar him "' shouted Bob Cherry.

Nugent minor set his teeth hard, and sprang out into the
FIver.

Splask !

The five juniors halted on the bank, staring in blank dig
may at tho dark waters. For a moment theéy were dumbe.
founded.

“ The young ass!" exclainted Harry,

Splash ! 3

1t was Mark Linley who was in the watar now, The Lan.
cashire lad remcmbered, what had escaped the others for
the moment, that they wero near. the dangoerous  pool,
ami that Dick’s reckless action had placed his life in peril,

1] L.IDIE"I !'!
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The boys strainad i the dark water. Where
was f]iﬂk I;-Tu m“-:;rr:: Eﬁwhnu:;imwhd? °
!-I-I ‘.'IIII'E 1]
&Huﬁg threw off his jacket. Wharton grasped him by
§ arin, :
“_H;ld on, Frank! It's too Iate mow] Linley's got him,
’.

o did not finish.
_ The moon was showing s silver edge over the trees. If
it would but shine out a little clearer!
flhnh},l M“k Lini‘? I:'
ere was a gleam of silver on the water. Bob Cherry
gave a shout.
“ Look "
In the gloam of the moon, two heads were seen on the
silvering water, and Nugent minor was in grasp of
Mark Linley. .
he Lancashire lad was struggling towards the shore.
Frapk Nu _plu:igad into the water, and in a fow
saconds reached his side.
“ Dick 1"
But Nugent minor mede neither sound nor motion as his
brother grasped him. He was insensible.:
The chums of the Remove reached dowa to them and
dragged thom out through the orackling rushes.
Merk Linley gasped for breath as he shook the water from
his clothes. :
“(God bless you, Linley I” panted Frank. ]
Then he bent over his brother, who lay still and silent
where they had laid him. A horrible fear for a moment

iuggad at Frank Nugent's heart.

ut Dick Nugent was living. ]
He was hﬂll%, and the colour was already returning to
I_ti: cheeks. Al was lifted from Frank's heart as he saw
i

 —

THE FIFTEENTH CHAPTER.
A Palnfol Surprise for Buater.

ARBERRY threw his cigaretta into the fire, and looked
round as his study door opened. The cad of the Bixth
was slonre. Loder and Carne were gone. Billy Bunter
came into the study without knocking, snd closed the

door after him. There was a half-nervous, half-impudent

lm:-!I-!'. about Billy Bupter that Carberry understood perfectly
wall.

The fat junior stopped with the table between. bhim and
the prefect, and blinked soross it st Carberry in a doubtinl
sort of way.

“ Well 1" said Carbercy. )
“Well,” said Bunter, F—I—I thought I'd give you a
k in, Carberry, to—to see il—if you had a sovereign to

e,

' A govervign [

“ Yes. I've got another postal order coming to-morrow, as
well as the ono 1 mentionsd to you—it simply can’t fail to
srrive—in fact, I'm expecting the two by the same post.
suppose you'd have mo objection to cashing it for me in
advance " .

Carberry rose to his feet, = ] _

There was s_sﬂuafui gleam in his eyes, which Billy Bunter
was too shortsighted and too precccupied to ses. i

The cad of Greyiriars crossed to his desk, and Billy
Bunter blinked after him, fully believing that he had gone
there for money. ‘

# A postal order would do, Carberry,” he eaid. * Either
H:];E'Pr cash, I really doo"t mind which, I—— Oh! Hallel
Mﬂ;ﬂrbﬁrr: had taken, not & postal order, but a cane, from

3 desk.

He strode swiftly over towards the fat junior, and seized
him- by the back of the coullar with his left hand, and
brought the cane into play with his tLEht.

The cane lashed and rang upon ﬂéy Eunter’s portly
form, and -he skipped and howled like a dervish,

“(Ow, ow, ow! Help! ¥Yow! Greol Oh, oh, ob!”

Carberry compressed his grip so as to choke Bunter's
cries by tightening his collar, and the howls died away into
stifled stutterings.

And still the cane ross and fell.

All the spite he had been compelled to suppress was
bubbling up now, and finding an outlet. 1

Billy Bunter was mot getting what he expected in Car-
berry’s study, but he was certainly getting what he deserved,
and more.

The fat junior struggled, and choked, and gasped.

He would have given all the feeds he had ever enjoged, or
aver expested to enjoy, to get awey from that stinging,
lashing cane.

Tue Maoser Lerarr.—Ne. 107.
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But there was no escape for him. ‘

Carberry lashed and lashed until his arm was tired, and
then he Aung the fat junior from him, and hurled the cane
inte a cornar,

'“Thoere!"” exclaimed Carberry, panting for breath,
“That's a lesson for you, you blackmailing young thief 1"

:l’ gw’ oW, OW 1”‘

‘ Now out of my study 1™

“Ow! Yowl|"

_Carberry sat down, breathing heavily. His exertions had
tired him. Billy Bunter staggered to his foet. He was
wriggling and squirming with pain, and tears were chasing
mgﬂuther i?u;;n his f“ha f 1 £l B

“QOw, ow! You—you beast]” he gasped. “I'll go strai
to Ttlliﬁ Ha?d " . | :ﬂ P . ¥

a pratect gave a sneering laugh.

“ o, t]:mnn!':F & ?

“I—I—I'll tell him about your smoking and.drinking at
the Waterside fnn! I'll have you expelled from Greyinars,
you cowardly beast I' blubbered Billy Bunter.

Carberry laughed again. ;

" You had better explain to him sboht the ﬁmatal order ab
the same time, Bunter, or somebody else will be in danger
ofﬂbm "up-al i

““J had a postal order for a
berry deliberately. * I had
and it wasn't
poatal order.”

" You—you gave it to me.""

“Gave 1t to you 1"’

“Yes, cortainly."

“My dear porpoise, you'ra dresming. I've given you
nothing—npothing except & thrashing, and I expect I IE:II
give you s few more of them."

Buunter backed hastily towards tha door.

“ Juet another word, before you go,” eaid Carberry. “I
have missed & postel order from my study, and I had taken
the number." '

“ You—you gave—""

“ Qo long as you don't give me any trouble, I sha'n't say

thing about missing that postal order, Bunter.”
__ Billy Bunter stared at the prefect with wide-gpen aﬁ&
He did not fully understand as yet how completely he had
placed himself in the power of the cad of Greyiriars. 5

“ But if you say a word about me, or cause me any kind
of trouble,” went on Eurbm;?; significantly, ““then I shall
inquire about that postal order. 1 have the number, snd
can easily prove that it belonged to me—and I shall, of
WEISE}!; !ﬁlleny having given it to anybody.”

“ Do you understand 1

““ Ye-a-03," gaspad Bunter 2
A Hlflaw get out of my study, and don't let me see you again
in & hurey.”

Billy Bunter left the study without another word.

Even hia obtuse brain had grasped the situation at last,
and he roalised that he was in a dangerous posttion,

His scheme for raising money was at an end, and if with
his usual loquaciousness he allowed a word to slip regarding
Carberry and the visit to the Waterside Inn, it would bring
down tha vengeance of the prefect upon him. _

Bunter felt as if he had escaped from the den of a wild
benst as he stepped into the passage, and hurried away.

Tom Brown met him as he went into the hall, and glanced
in sarprise at his white, startled face. The Now Zealand
junior laid & kindly hand on his shoulder. He did not like

unter’s meanness, but he could feel for anybody in distress
—and that Billy Bunter was in distress was plain enough io
the most casual glance.

“ Anything wrong, Bunter 7

The fat junior blinked at him dazedly.

“ Ye-a-c9, Brown.”

“ Can I help youi”

 Ya-o-09. ?,-and me & pound.”

Tom lauzhed.

“ Why don't you say & hundred, Bunter?” he asked. “I
could lend you & bob, I think, 1f you really need "

Bunter shook his head.

“ A bob's no gunﬂ. Do you know whether Wharton has
come in or not?’

L1 Nﬂt F‘EL” ] . ] ]

Billy Bunter rolled om, leaving the New Zealand junior
looking after him very curiously. Bunter crossed the Closs
to the school shop. It was empty, and he rapped on the
counter for Mrs. Mimble.

The good dame came out. _

“ fave you come to settle up the enc-and-fourpence,
Master Bunter,” she asked, in a most discouraging tone.

Bunter groaned inwardly. This was a bad bLeginning,
considering what he had come there to request.

und in my study,” said Car-
y ught it to send to someone,
ed in with & name. I bave missed that
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voice. " Wharton!

Bring back that boat!”

| m Whirfﬁﬁt “?ﬂ!ic;#ut Carberry, as loudly as he dared, for he was Inmt_trrur of the Head's hearlng his

“N-n-no, Mra. Mimble,” he stammered.

“Then what do you want?”

" It’s—it's about that postal order,” said Bunter hallingly.
* There—there was a slight m-m-mistuke about it.”

Mrs. Mimble's face hardened into stone.

“ Indeed "

*"Ye.cs. As—as a matter of fact, it woe the wrong postal
order,” suil Bunter desperafely. * [-I supposze it will be
all the same to you, Mrs. Mimble, if you give me that one
back, and I give you mine ipstead 7

“ Certainly, Master Dunler, if you have one.”

“Oh, really, Mrs. Mimble, I hope you don’t doubt my
word '’

“*Well, whora is it, then?”

Y It's—it's coming to-morrew morning by the first post,”
said Dilly Bunter, * There ian’t the smallest doubt on the
subject, you know—it will be here as soon as the postman
can get here in the morning. Just give me that one now,
;f;l_d gjﬂu“ shall have mine as soon as ever it comes, Mrs,

117D B

“You can bring it to me ns snon as it comes,” said Mra
Mimbla eoldly. *“Then I will give you (his one, 1f the
amount is the same.”

111 Uhr ”’.‘ﬂ-ll PYR— ] ]

The dame made a movement to retire into lLer parlour,
Dunter grew desperate.

 Mrs, Mimble! I—T really must have it !
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n mistake, and the postal-order w-w-wasn't for me. Do you
understand 7"’

“1 understand that you are a bad, dishonest boy, Master
Bunter. The postal order was made out to you in your own
name, and you aroe telling untruths now.”

“I—I put in the name myself."

“ Then did you steal tho postal order {"

“ N-n-n-noj; 1t was given to me,”

“ Then if it was given you, it is yours."”

“ The—1ihe chap wants it back,” mumbled Bunter misez-
ably. “I—I can't explain, but I muet have that postal
order, Mrs. Mimble—I must 1™

“¥You can have it if you pay me the value,” said Mrs,
Mimble. ‘ Not otherwine. I do not believe a single word
sou say, Master Bunter.”

And Mrs. Mimble retired into her parlour, deal to
Dunter's veice, The fat junior blinked after her, and
drifted out of the tuckshop. The sttenpt te recover posses-
sion of the postal order had been a complete {ailure, Dilly
Bunter was uiterly at the mercy of the cad of Greylrinrs—
unless Harry Wharton could save him. It was of the
cuptain of the Remove that Bunter thought at once—he was
in the hobit of laying all his tl'ﬂu\g!ﬂs on Wharton's
no emetion this time,

ehoulders, and theroc was to be :
o gatcs to walk

Bunter wandered disconsolately down to t
for the Famous Four to come in.

A ﬂﬂﬁhll-m[g}l Tals of Hnrlx Wharton
& Co. By FRANK RICHARDS,



260

THE SIXTEENTH CHAPTER.
_ Nugent Minor's Return,

UGENT MINOR opesed his eyes.
N H'!Hnu:u stared wildly up at the faces looking down upon

Fmﬁ., Ho was very white in the gleam of the moon-
1ght,

“ Wh-what has happened ' he gasped.

Wharton looked a.l.ml)l?m etornly. grspeq

“You've a parrow escape, that’'s all, and you owe
your lifo to Mark Linley, who risked his to save you™

“Net s0 bad as that,” said Mark, with a smile. “J¥ don't
think I was in any danger.”

‘* Anybody would have been in danger so near the Pool."”

“Yes, rather!” anid Bob Cherry. '*'We ought reaily to
Elm young Nugent a good hiding, but I suppose we shall

ave to let him off™

“"The supposcfulness is terrific !

“Let me go!”. mutiered Dick Nugemt, * What do xou
want to take me back for? 1 etartod back to school, after—
;l‘mr tho Head found me there, but—but I didn't dare to

how up. ¥ was going to cut it, but I had oo ra;:a-:merl-l'.”

“It's all & mistalee,” said Nugent. ' You think the Head
fn-;:pd you at the Waterside Inn with Carberry and his
sct.”

“Yes. He spoke to me throngh the window. It was after
ﬂ’l}}:mn came.” :

1t was o jape.

'1] Whﬂt !n jape

“We moda Bunter imitate the Head's voice. to scars
thosd cads ond break up the party,’” explained Nugent,
¥The Head knows nothing about it."

Nugent minor gave a gasp.

s Heod knows nothing about it 77

¢ Nothing at all.™

e henifl'mu —"

"“You'se been scared abont nothing,” said Fob' Cherry.
*“The beat thing -enn do now is to hurey back to Groy-
friars, and take a licking for missing call-over.”

ugznt manor rose to his feet.

“1 don’t mind s licking,” he said. “It wasn't that X
was afraid of. Bat to be cxpelled from the school—"'

“Well, it's all over now,” said. Nugent. “Come baek
:;;:11231 et some dry things on, or you'll eatch your death of

it '

“ You. too, Linley,” said Harry, “ better get a run back
to Greririars.”

“ Right vou arc!" .

"I suppose [ was missed at call-over?” eaid Dick, as
i-hi;-‘ uniors turned up the towing-path toweards the school

:F'es“!-:l
*“And you fellows came out to look for me?"
“';L”es. Mr. Quelch eent ws. The Head wants to seo
ou !

Dick started.

“The Head wants fo sco ma!
thing ¥**

51t must be aboul missing call-over, I suppose.”

“That's o matter -for the Form-master, The Head
ssouldn't bother himself about a little thing like that.”

“Well, I don’t know what it is, but Inﬁﬂn'l: sUppose it's
anvthing serious.”

ick Mugent halted. :
" Look here, I suppose this is konest injun ¥ he remarked.

Y You're not gammoning me to get me to go back quictly
fo_the schoolt”

Nugent flushed red.

“Can’t you take my word?" he demanded.

Y Well, ves; but—-"

I tell you the Head was nowhere near the Waterside Inn
this aftecnoon, and it was a ventrilogquial jape, your hearing
lus voiee,"

“Oh, all right | But T don’t sce what he wants to see me
for so particularly, in that case !” said Dick sulkily,

"Well, you'll soon see.”

Dick Eugent hesitated. He was half inclined to refusa to
return to Greylriars until matters were more cortain, But
the Removites were round him now, and he had no choice
in the matter.

Harry Wharton & Co. had their eyes upon him, and werc
cﬂrtuini‘y not inclined to allow him to escape.

Dick realised it, and he tromped on dogpedly towards
Grexfriars. There was no help for it now, and he had o
face tho musie, whatever it waoe.

The juniors reached the school ot last.

Goaling grunted as ha admitted them.

“ MNice goings hon—I don't think!" he remarked, #1
know wot T would do if T was the "Ead. I would lick you
all till you couldn't walk, thet's wet I'd do! Wot I says i3
this "cre, why should a 'ard-working man be dragped out of
his lodge at this time' of n;l’fhl:, and away from hia——"'

“Gin ! sugpested Bob Cherry.
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Y Ha,+ha, ha !

"Wot I says iz this "ere——""

But the Bemovites did not wait to hear what Gosling had
to say. They wont in, and neecly ren into a plump ﬁgum
as they turned towards the School House.

“I. say, you fellowsg—>

* Hello, halle, hallo, Bunter !

1] I “F_”

““Bay it to-morrow,” soid Bol; “we're fired! Come on,
you chaps!"”

“But I say, Y harton—" ]

But the juniors tramped on, and Bunter was loft to explain
to the 1dle winds. He grunted, and followed them, breaking
inks a trot to keep up. .

b & Elﬁ;} you fellows, I'm in an awlul difficuity. ——"

14 n !1‘1

* Baen eating too much again I

“0Oh, really Cherre——"'

""Here wo are ! egid Harry, as they
hall. * Hallo, it's closc on bedtiime, too!
gone to bed an hour ago.™
M. {,‘iueich came out of his study.

He planced towards Nugent minor, and his brows con.
tracted a little.

“ Nugent minor, so you have returned "

" Yea, sir”

“Did he rcturn willingly, Wharton, or did you havo to
bring him baek by foree™

““ He walked back of his own accord, siz”

“Ah! Iam gled to hear it. How did you come into that
wot state, Nugent minor, and you, t0o, Linlay 1™

Mark coloured, and Nugent minor dropped his eyes. Mr,
%r.:elth glanced at all the juniors sharply, but did mot press
the guestion.

““ Well, well, go and change at once; and then, Nugent
minor, you will go to the Head's study. He wishes to soo
yvou paortieularly. I will go and sequaint him with your
roturn.’

And the master of the RBemove walked awey.

Nugeut minor looked startled.

“ What is he looking so jolly solemn about 1" ha demanded.
“This isn’'t merely s matter of mising call-over!”

Harry Wharton shook bis bead.

“¥ can't ghite mako it cut, kid.”

“The Hond must know something about what hngpmnd
this aftoriioon ot the Waterside Inn,” ssid the Scecond-Former
nervously.

] ¢ not.” . _—

“I—I've & mind to make s bolt for it !" mutterc
Hafgent mmor. “I don't see why I should go through with
it +..

“Don't be & fool!" said Frank. " VYou can’t bolt! We
won't ket you, for one thing, and the gotes are locked, for
another ! o't be a cowsrd! If the Hcad knows abou:
you, he must know about Carberry ond Loder and Carne,

entered the lighted
The Soccond have

and s fng wouldn't be punished as much as o sonior for
a thing liko that.”
. Bnt | ]

# And you jolly well deserve to be punished for being such
an obstinate, blackguardly young ass I said Frank savegely.

* Look hore—--" , ,

“Oh, go and changs your things! If you don’t show up
in the Head's study pretty soon, Le'll send for you !

And Nugent miner, with a clouded face, made his way
up to the Second Form dormitory.

THE SEYENTEENTH CHAPTER.
Before the Head.

i E'8 come back !™
“ By George, so he has !
I thought he had cut it for good.”
“ And I jolly well hoped he had !™

The remazrks were made by Gatty, Myers, and several
more of the Second Form st Greviriars, as Nugent minor
came into ths 8econd Form dermitory.

Many of the fugs were awake, for the Form was too
oxoitod about the absence of onc of its members to go to
sleep easily. : . )

Gatty sat up in bed as Nugenl mupor came in and turned
on_the light. 1

The lad flushed as the remarks fell upon his ears,

He was not popular in his Form. _

His cocky and overbearing ways were nof likely to wake
him yular, and he had not yot learned to change thum,
being. in- fact, in the Seeond Form at Greyfriars, a great
deal like n square peg oo reund hole. ‘

To the chipping he constantly received from his Form.
follows, MNugent minor opposed, 08 a rule, a sullen or somne-
tinws angry defianes,

Tha:, teo, made

Price ONE HALFPENNY. Contalning a Long
Complete Trle of Gordon Gay, by Frosper Howard.

marters worse, omd his hoasty and



prrgasonable temper made & temptation 1o the rags to mrrﬂ
him they were in want of something better to do.
had hecoms a commeon amusement in the

3 ) Becond Form to
rﬂﬁ Nugent minor and make him ** 2

Bare up.”
ugent minor did not care, or thought he did not care
for the estimation in which he was held by the other fags.,

He consoled himself by seeking the society of the seniors
who were willing to take him “ﬁ’ and he gladly dropped into
ihe ways of Carberry's sct, and he felt himself quito & man at
Leing allowed to share the surreptitious pleasures of the
Smart Scf.

Apd the more he was seen with the seniors, the less his
own Form liked him, for they eoculd not help suspecting
that the prefect would gﬂerrﬁ information fram him on many
?omta that the fags would rather have kept hidden; and, in

act, Nugent minor, without dreaming of anything of the
sort, was set down as something of & sneak.

But though he had hardened his heart again:t the Second
Form, it gave him a pang as he heard the remarks that
greeted his entrance into the dormitory,

No one had midsed him, or cared whether he came back
or not. If they had any feeling on the point, it was a
desire that he would stay away.

The boy's lip trembled & little as he began to change his
clothes, .

No one. asked him how he had got wet—no one cared to
know. The fags who cared to take any interest in him at
all wera looking at him with mocking grins.

" What did you stay away for?” demanded Gatly. )

*Oh, he's been keeping 1t up with the Smart Sct " said
Mryers. *“ Drinkirg and Eamb]ing, and that sort of thing !

‘1 shonldn't-wonder I
. 2 And now he's found ouf, he'll be expelled, and serve him
jolly well right !

“ What-ho 1"

*Oh, shut up " said Nugent minor.

“What's thet "

“ Bhut up, can't you?"

“T'H jolly scon shut you up!" seid Gatty, leaping out of
bad. “You'll have to learn to speak in a different way to
Fﬂﬁrﬂfﬁﬁw captain, my son !

Nugent minor had his clothes off now, and was hangin
them, over the end of his bed to dry. Gatty ren at him, a
Nugent swung round his dripping trousers, and caught tha
?E:d boy of the Sccond a terrific swipe across the fuce with

il

Gatty gave a yell and reeled over, falling with a bump
upon the floor.

L 11 ﬂw E Dw !il!

The Second-Formers, far from sympathising, gave a how.
of laughter.

“He, ha, ha!”

Getty staggered to his feet.

“My hat! T'l} pulverise you!"' he shouted.

Nugent minor gritted his teeth.

He threw down his clothes, and placed himself in a postura
of defence. i

“ Come on, then!” he exclaimed.

And (ratty ran at him like a bull.

In & moment thahwera grappling, and reeling to and fra
in fierce combat. o door the dormitory opened, and
Frank Nupgent looked in.

An angry frown crossed his face.

" What on earth are you up to?" he cried.
waiting to see you, Dick.”

“T don't carel”

‘** Stop that at once "

1 E.ﬂ.tﬂ E*:F

Frank Nugent strode forward, and seized Gatty with ome
hand, and Nugent minor with the othér, and tore them apart
with a powerful wrench.

Gatty went reeling to the 8cor, and Dick Nugent would
have fallen too if his major had not kept hold of him.

“Don't be a fool, Dick. What do you want with fighting
now "' exclaimed Frank stornly.

“* He hegan i, said Dick sullenly.

Gatty jumped up. , R

“And I'm jolly well going to give him e licking for his
cheek,” he excloimed. ** You get out of our dorm., you Re-
move bounder!"™

* Stand back, Gatty "

“ Bosh 1" .

“It's a cad's game to hit a fellow when he's down,* said
Frank. ‘' My brother is in trouble encugh alveady.”

Gatty's exprewmion changed.

He his hands, and locked considerably sheepish.

“*Well, T dido’¢ think of that,” he said. T don’t waut to
go for a chap whe's down on his luck. But he's enough 1o
rake a saint waxy.”

“wWall, lot him alone.”

“ (Oh, all right ™

And Gatty tumbled into bed.

. Frank stood and waited while Nugent minor finished chang-
ing his clothes. The lad made himszelf tidy, and the brothers
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left the dormitory er, Frank turning out the light
They left the Becond Form discussing the matter, ;
M:;J t was & bit thick to go for him, under the circs,” waid

iller,

“Well, T don’t know," said Gatty. “I'm sorry. But he's
a cad. I ecan’t stand that chap, and that's the plain truth.
What doee he want to hang round with Carberry for—the
worst bully in Greyfriars.”

‘““ He doesnt remlly know the ropes yet.” .

“Then it's tima he did, I know I should Le jolly well
pleased if be wera sacked from Greyfriars.”

h‘” Well, 1 suppose nobody would be sorry o see the last of
im.

And in that opinion the Second Form concurred heartily.

Frank and hizs minor descended the stairs in silepce. Frank
accompanied the lad to the door of the Head's study, and
loft him there,

Nugent minor tapped, and entered.

Dr. Locke was alone in the room.

He turned hizs chair a hitle, and locked fixedly ot the fag
a3 he camne in, with a drooping head and flushed face.

Dick Nugent stood before him, his eyes on the cerpet.

* ¥ou have returned I’ said Dr. Locke,

1 Y'Erﬂ, s

“I hear that yon returned of Jour own accord, when you
were found b;r the Remove lads?

" Yeas, sir.

“You ahsented yourself, I suppose, from a fear of the
consequences of your action in visting s disreputable place?’
zaid the Head.

Dick started. ; ;

Frank had assured him that it was not the Head who had
spoken to him at the Waterside Ton, snd that Dr. Locke knew
nothing of his vimt there. But the Head's words showed that.
he knew all about it.

The fag stood silent, and troubled.

Exactly how much the Head knew he could not guess, and
he did not dare to speak for fear of making & blunder,

“%{Em waiting for your aunswer, Nugent minoe."

i Bs ﬁi!‘..u

“¥ou do not deny having been to the Waterside Inni™

“No, sir.”’

“You knew it was out of hounds?™

“* Yes, air”

“Yet you went there™

Dick was silent. 2

The Head did not speak for some moments. e was seriously
the Second Form, yet hie could

angry with the scapegrace of i ,
not help observing that the boy had given him frank and
-Lruthfuiprapliea, hatever Nugent minor had done, there

was certainlty no disposition on his part to save himself by
telling untruths. . ;

I hardly know what to say to you, Nugent minor,” said
tie Head ot last. * You went to the Waterside Inn, knowing
that it was out of bounds, and knowing that it was a dis-
reputable place?”

‘ Ye-es, gir.” : : ;

“If you were not a new boy at Greyiriavs, and if you
helonged to a hiehtr Form at this schocl, T should expel
you,”’ said Dr. Locke.

Nugent minor hung his head. :

He had come near—very near—to being expellsd once
before, and the recollection of hig feelings at the time yushed
over him like o wave.

What 2 fool he had heen! 5

‘" As it 1, 1 shall punish von very severely,”’ said Dr. Locke.
“I had hoped that you would have some excuse to offer—it
even occurred to me that you might have been led into this
by some boy older than yourself,”

Dick started agam. _

Was it possible, then, that the Head did not know that
Carberry and the others had been with him at the Water-
side Inn?

The fap shut his i‘;gﬁ hard. .

Whatever happened, he was not the lad to betray his
associates. Tarberry & Co., hod deserted him at the inn, but
Idick’s lips were closed concerning them.

The H]gd was watching bim narvowly.

He was accustomed to reading faces—and Dick's face was
frank enough—and generally an indication of the thoughts
within.

Dr. Locke leaned forward a little towards T,

* Nugent minor!™

** Yes, sir” : :

“1Hd vou go alone to the inn, or was somebody clse with
vou—somegna from this school?”

Dick's lips were closed.

“ Answer e, Nugent miner.”

Tlie lad did not speak. -

bila- Talaof H Wharton
A Doyl L AN RICHARDS,
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A rlight smile crossed the doctor’s face. _

“ Do you not ses, Nugent minor, that it is usaless-to remain
silent?” he said. “If you went alone to the inn, you wounld
naturally tell me so—your silence only proves that you had
& COmMpanion Or coOmMpAnions,

Dvick fAushed. :

* 1 was not alone, sir.”

““Very good! Who was with you?”’

Dick's face set obstinately., He might be Hogged, or he
Elght be- expelled, but he would never reply to that guee-

oo,

THE EIGHTEENTH CHAPTER,

Buater Requires Help.

g SAY, you fellows!”
* Oh, shut up, Bunter "'
Harry Wharton & Co. were standing in the passage,
Flltlni for Nugent minor to come out of the Head's
study. Frank Nugent was too anxious mbout his brother to
leave the spot, and his chums remained with him—concerned
for him if not so much for his minor,
_Billy Bunter had been looking for them, and his fat face
lightened. s little as he caught sight of the group of juniors
in the passage.
He came up witn his rolling gait, and gave Harry Wharton
e dig in the ribs with hia knuckles to notify his arrival.
But the chuma of the Remove were in no mood to be
hnj:lglara& by Billy Bunter.
L9 -M ¥

.}Iu_.

“Got out!” growled Bob Cherry. “No time for your
babble now, Get away!”

*“The get-awayfulness is terrific.”

“I'm in a fearful fix,” said Bunter tearfully. *I say, you
f you might stand by a chap in your own study, I
nlﬂ:ma you don't want me to be expelled from Greviriars?”

arry Wharton turned and looked at him. '

* What do-you mean?"* he demanded. *'Is this some more
of your rot?"”

“No, it isn'L

“ What have you done, then?”

*“ Nothing. Only fallen into a trap laid for me by a beastly
rotter!” seid Bunter, "I hupe vou chaps will believe that T
didn’t steal the postal-order?

Wharton started.

* What's that?"

“Qarberry gave it to me, I swear he gave it to me, and
handed me the pen to fill in my name on it, too.™

“*What are you talking about?"

* The postal-order.”

“ What postal-order, asai"

“The one I cazhed for the feed. You fellows might have
had some if you had been in, only you were gono off about
that young ass, Nugent. Carberry gave the postal-order to
me to oo:ﬁ in advance to one that I'm reeeiving to-morrow,
and now he says he'll acouse me of stealing it, you know.”
lhﬁ?:nl'ﬂ Wharton took the fat junior by the shoulder ond

m.
“ Now tell me plainly what vou mean,” he exclaimed.

“Ow! Don't shake me like that, jmu—]fc-u'ii make my
glasses fall off, and if they get broken you'll jolly well have
to Pavg' for them.”

* Will you explain, yon fat young duffer?"

“I'm trying to as fast as I can. I told Carberry I had a
l-order coming to-morrew morning, and he offered to

oash ];':t for rn.l? i!'l ad ;\fan?s_'i_l i

“Don't tell hea!” sa1 ATTY savagely.

Y Oh, really, Wharton—""

" Do you really mean to say that Carberry pgave you a
pasuilrmq“ for o pound?”

] £ L]

“ What for "™
" As eash in advance for—"'
Wharton shook the fat junior till hia teeth rattled.

""Now tell me the truth, or I'll lick you!" he exclaimed
angrily.
T 0w! Owl”

" Oh, kick him out!” said Bob Cherry. * You'll never get
sny truth cut of him, anyway; and if he's in a fix, it’s his
own business.”

“ (Oh, really, Cherry—"

“ 8hut up 1’

“But I say, you fellows, you ought to help a chap in yFour
OWL B , ¥ou knaw. Carberry gave me the postal-order,
I told him I had one coming— es,alf did, really l—but—but I
darggﬂ say he thought one gooc{ turn deserved another, you
oo !

** What do you mean?"

“ Why, -I mentioned to him that I wouldn’t tell anybody
about quamﬁahim at the Waterzide Inn, you know.”

Harry Wharton's brow darkenad.

Tre Macuer Lisrary.—No. 107,

THERE ARE 500,000 MORE

STILL

“You iu ead! ¥You mean you extorted money from
him—blackmailed him?’

“"Oh, really, Wharton, I don't think vou cught to accuse
me of a thing like that. I really don’t know why you chaps
are alwsya running me down.”

“He gave you a postal-order?"

““¥es, for a pound., Then I asked him to lend me soma
. o

‘¥ou greedy voung rotter !

“ Oh, really, Cherry! AWM then he said he hadn't given me
tha tal-order, and he knew the number, and if I said o
word about him he would accuse me of having stolen it. Now
¥ou see how the matter stands.”

“ Berve you right!”

“Oh, really, Wharton—"" i ]

'"“You extorted money from him, and it serves you riglhg,"
said Harey sternly, “ I the Head knew the facts I think
he would expel you.”

“*Well, one good turn deserves another, you know,’
Billy Bunter feebly.

* ¥ou—you miserable worm!"

““That's a nice way to talk to a chep who comes to you
for advice,” said Billy Bunter indignantly.

"It'lm a jolly good mind to give you a licking liere and
now '’

Bunter started back in alarm.

“You've disgraced yoursell and yronr Form, and us!"” ex-
claimed Wharton.

i ﬂh' IEE]II-F_"'_""

i 1'5'.?]1&1; have you done with ths postal-order Carberry gave
you't"

“T cashed it with Mrs. Mimble.”

“"You must get it back."

""&Bhe won't give it to me."

“1 suppose she won't without its value. Do vou want to
swindle her as well as blackmail Carberry, you unscrupulous
voung rascalt’

i [Fnu]-: hera, I don't think you ought to call me names just
because I've got into & fix. [ don'’t think it's chummy.”

“Only & young blackguard would got into such a fix,” said
Harey angrily. **I suppose I have got to get you out ef it,
gs usual.”

“If you like to lend me & pound—"*

I haven't the money. I shall have to get the postal-ordar
back from Mrs. Mimble on tick.”

Billy Buntaer’s face cleared at once.

**That's all right, Wharton, 8he'll trust you. Look here!
You can get the postal-order back, as she trusts you. Yon
might as woll got & feed at the same time. I don’t mind
coming and helping you to carry the things—""

Bunter stopped suddenly, as Harry, quite out of patience,
hoxed his ears. He stagoe away with & howl, and Harry
walked away. Billy DBunter bhnked at the grim-facad
Removites in almost speechless indignation.

“ Well, of all the bersts!"" he stuttered at Isst. * What did
Wherton do that for?”

“0Oh, don't talk to me!" growled Bob Cherry. *I've got
no patience with you. I don’t know how Wharton stands
you!l If X were in his place I'd leave you to take the conse-
guences of what you've done, you young thief!”

* Oh, really, Cherr &

“ Oh, shut up!”

And Bob Cherry locked so dangerous that Billy Bunter
thought he had better shut up. He relapsed into silence, with
a decidedly injured expression.

THE NINETEENTH CHAPTER.
Accuser and Accused.
THERE was silence in the Head’s study.

* said

Dr. Locke locked fixedly at the fag standing befora
him, and Nupent minor's eyes wera on the carpet.
The boy knew how much ho was risking by his silence,
and his face was uneasy and troubled.

But the obstinate lines about his mouth showed that he was
determined. .

Whatever happened, Nugent minor did not mean to betray
the zeniora who had led him into the serane.

1 am waiting for your answer, Nugent minor."

Dick Nugent was silent.

** Yon refuse to reply?”

“VYou did not go alons to the Waterside Inn?"

" No, sir”’

“You had a companion—more than ons, pevlaps®"

“ Ye-g-05 air.' ‘

“Yonu refuse to name them?®"

Dick Nugent raised his eves to the Doctor’s face nt last.

“*Y—1 can't, sir.”

“Why cannot you*"

HI—I—— It would be caddish—rotten !

The Deetor’s face softened a little.

H EAD E RS Wanted for
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“¥ can respect your motives, Nugent minor, but it i3 your
duty fo speak out when you are quéstioned by your head-

The fag’s li‘}a closed mni)i_.] : '

 Wery well” said the Head quistly, and Le touched &

. “T shall obtain the information from BT BOUTCE,

I have no doubt.” He glanced op as a servant answered tha
bell. * Pleass send Master Carberry to me.”

Nugent minor stared at the Head. Did Dr. Locke, then,

kpow that Carberry had been there? In that casze, why his

questions’ :
The fag lelt as if he were enveloped in some stranga mystery
——in a maze ia which he could discover no path. Bilence was

his refuge. 2

In & couple of munutes Carberry entered the study. His
face was 8 little pale, and he carefully avoided looking at
Nugent minor. Hascal as he was, the cad of the Bixth felt
some compunciion, and ha did not desire to meot Dick’s eyes
when his treachery was revealed, -

* Carberry, Nvgent mjnor has returned, as you see. It
appears that when ha want to the Waterside Inn he was nob

one. I have a strong suspicion that he was led into this
wratched business by some lad clder than himself, who should
_ have known better. From a mistaken sense _ui! honour, he
g?rsmts in keeping silent, and will not name his companions.

ow, when you went to the inn to lock for him, did you not
see anything of them®™

Carberry shook his head.

“No, sir. I saw only Nugent minor.”

“" You are sure?

* Quite sure, sir.”? .

Nugent minor's jaw dropped.

He was so astounded that he could only stare blankly at the
cad of Greyfriars. It seemed to him ss if his head were
turning round.

What did it sll mean?

The fag could not gamsp the facts for the moment. Ha
understood that Carberry—Carberry, of all lpe::npla—-wn
sppearing in the light of his sccuser—that was all. .

"] wish very much to discover who it was that sccompanied
Nugent minor to the inn,” said Dr. Locke. * 1 feel convinced
that it was an clder lad, more deserving of punishment.”
th“ I fancy thore iz a mistake, sir. I did not see anyone else

ere.’’

“ Nugent minor has admitted that thers was someons else,
but refuses to give the name."”

“ T can offer no suggestion, sir.”” .

“ Ones more, Nugent, snswer my -:![uastiﬂn." said the Head.
“ This is not & time to keep silence. If you were a little more
acoustomed to school life you would know that I am being
very patient with you. a prefect who discovered you at
the inn unfortunately did not see who your companions were,
but I muet have their names.””

Dick Mugent gasped for breath.

“ He—he diccovered me?' he stammered.

:: {}artainl;_,;."

Dick broke off. He could not speak. He could only stare
and gasp helplessly, and for the moment the figure of the false
friend, the treacherous tampter, danced before his eyes.

Carberry tightened his hps. The tug-of-war wes coming,
he knew—it was his word now agﬁinut the fag's—and he was
a prefect—he wes unaccused—he had had the first blow. He
had little donbt of the result.

The Head was looking very curiously at Nugent minor. He
;u_mld see that there was more in this than had as yot met
118 aYas.,

e I‘hat ia the matter with you, Nugent minor?" he asked

metly.

2 Dick found his voice. . .

‘: %id vou say he discovered me at the inn, sir?"" he panted.

i E!,.-

“Thd he report me to you?"

“Yes, very properly. I was his doty as & prefoct.”

“ And—and but for him you wonld not—not have known
that I hed Leon there st all,” stammered Nugent minor.

* No, probably not.”

* Oh, the cad—the cur!”

The words burst passionately from the fog.

Dr. Locke 'Iw'.ni!f,tu-l:{1 his brows,

“ 2ilence, Nugent?

“ Ho—he told voul"

“Tt was Carborry's duty to tell me. It is & prefect's duty
to report matfers of tho kind to tho head-master, as you
ought to he aware."

‘“*Heo told you I was there!”’ shrieked Dick Nugent. * Did
]m*«tﬂlﬁi? he was there himself—that I went with him "

i 1 t“ s

““It was Carberry that 1 went with!" shouted the fag. * He

How dare voul"

has turned en me—givem me awayl I went there with
Carberry I .
* Impos«ible 1

“T did—I did! He knows it! Loock at him "

Carberry controlled his features well.

Y4 courze, this 18 sheor nonsenee, sir,” he said.

ThE MackeT Liprary.—No. 107,
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know that I shomld not be l.ika'l‘jr to go to such a place exceph
to fulfil my duty ss & prefect.’ . E

“You need not defend yourself, Carberry. This accusa
tion is too uttm-lF wild anfounded to have the slightest
weight w}ilth mai;—tha o

“It's the trut truth I’

“ Bilenca, ent minor. You should be ashamed to utter
these reckless falsehoods about s prefect who has only done
his duty in reperting your tranigression to me.”

* He took me there.”

1 do not believe you for one moment,™

Dick Nugent almest staggered. .

He was in the toils nuw.ru:iﬁl‘ha profeot’s reason for butrlﬂng
him he did not yet know, but he could guess edsily enou
that Carberry had been compelled to save himself at the
expense of another, and that he had been selected as the
scapegoat. :

higﬂ_wﬂ the result of his association with the Bmart Set of
eyfriars. :

To save themselves they had thrown him over—all the

rden of guilt was to fall upon him, and the chief witnesses
a imthhin;i EEE? ]tﬂ: fﬂlllﬂmhwhu hadilugd !hlm ént?nxrmg—"d o
wiom he aliberately chosen as s Irends o8
the brother who would have guerded him, and the friends
who would have stood by him. .

It was the just Ity of his folly—it was what he tnight
heve expec he known thé world 1 i
. But ha did not yet know the world—hbe wae slowly learning

now.,

Dr. Locke looked kindly at Carberry-—mecre kind!iv than the
prefect had ever seen him look before. The Hea m.tuuﬂa
regarded Nugent minor's outhurst as the effect of spite »

rancour against the prefect who had reported him, and as
a desperate effort to involve an innooent person in his

disgrace. L
“'T am sorry this absurd accusstion has bean medo against
you, Carberry,” said Dr.. Locke t?:.;mt!;r. “*Of course, you
ung nd that I do not attach lightest importance to
it.’

' Thank . sirl” ;
ti Tweu.lﬂfn new side of this boy's character—it shows

“ But it rav
a depth of spite and wickedness I never su in him

If)ﬁfﬂﬁ?." said the H:nd ;‘I fear that it will be impossible
or him to' remain at Greyfrars. 2 L
““If I am expelled hé onght to be sxpelled too!" cried Dick
Nugent.

*Bilence 1"

“J tell you he took me there—snd deserted me like a
n-:-ﬁaErd “hﬁ’%h“ thought that you had found him ocut!”

i' o - .

"Y';E:tEynu won't believe mel I—I can prove it1" cried
the boy.

* Nonsenhss t'"

“ Wharton knows! Wharton was there—Wharton saw
them I"” said Dick, with a gleem ip his eyes. * Wharton came

there to fetch me away, and he saw Carberry in inn

playing cards " .

brzh?:l Head started, and Carberry drew a quick, deep
ath.

“Of course, sir u know the terms I am on with
Wharton,” he said. F‘?Ii Wharton should back :f Nugent
minor’s story, it would simply show that they had planned
it batween them.”

“'1 hardly believe that Wharton is capable of such a
thing, Carberry; but it is certainly very unfortunate thai
he should be called as & witness. However——"'

The Head was interrupted by a tap at the door.

THE TWENTIETH CHAPTER.

Expelled !
amsage with a
Bl

ARRY WHARTON ceme up the
crumpled tal order in hip hand. 1{ Buntex
blinked at him, and caught sight of the postal order,

and gave a gasp of roliefl.
“ You've got it, %i'li"h;rtun‘i“ ) ,
“Yes I've prom Mrs. Mimble the money next week,’
anid Harry. ‘"It means sll my week's pocket-money, and a
tip my uncle promised me, too. Bl if I know what I
should do it for, either, for a thankless young scoundrel.”
“(Oh, really, Wharton—"
“I'm ﬁnigg to give this postol order back to Car-

berry—m

”‘\g\l’ait a tick " said Billy Dunter u.fm-];r. * T.ook here,
no nead to give it back to Carberry. It's worth a pound,
you know. Buppose wo—"

Ha dodged awny as Harey reached towards him.

“J—I say, Wharton——"

“Shut up, you young thicf!

23
_Length Tals of H harton
A Do L FRANK RIGHARDA

Do von fellows know where
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“Eﬂqd iﬂ I 1-::-:&:& into his study for him as-I came

-Quok, .and he wasn't there." -

= lffa,;g just been sent for,” said Mark Linley. * He passed

us o few minutes ng: He’s gone into the Head's study.”
“"Phew| Then the Hoad knows he waa at the inn with

Hugg:_:t minor, &8 sure as & gun. Have Loder and Carne

gone m’{” -

No. :
_""Then it means squalls for Carbarry and N
If Lgm young ass hed listened to me, and left
guards when I asked him—-"'
‘" Cave ! whispered Nugent.
Harry Whartor broke off.
ﬂut%ﬂw& too late. o s  th
& WAS COmMIDY roun Corner o @ Dasa
lon uhnwoﬁ that he had heard what hﬁ.:lt_t%'ﬁ

nt minor.
osa black-

and his express;
said. He was going to the Head's atudy; but he halted and
‘faced the juniors, with the evident intention of knowing
somethifig more of the matter.

“ What were you saying, Wharton1"

Harry turned ¢rimson,

* N-n-nothing, sir." :
In:I‘:*h yoi know snything of this affair of the Waterside
Wharton was silent and troubled.

“1 gather from your words” said Mr. Quelch, “that

ant minor was not alone in his wrongdoing.”
“Thet i true, sie."”
ou do not paﬂligfn. fully understand what has hap-
pened,” said Mr, Queléh. *Carbarry has reported, as a
prefect, that he found Nugent minor at the inn, Nugent
minpr will be. a]imnii:had for that, If he had any com-
Elmmm-ﬂpam ly if he was led into it by an older lad—

at would meake i&gunishmant lightar.”

Removites a etrified.
i ﬂﬂsrr;r reported him " gasped Bob Cherry.
es.
© But Carberry was the chap who took him there.”.

Are you sure of that, Chorry i

“We all saw him, sir. here, Wharton, it’s time to
speak "out. Carberry sveaks about Nugent minor, we
ougltt to tell the facts—we can't shut up and let a chap be
ﬁ:pné!had haﬁfum a. false hound had turned on him."

©Cherry I
, " It's the trith, sir; he's a false hound,” eried Bob Cherry
mdgfnqnﬂy. “Tt was Carberry who took Nugent minor
to the mn, and made him play cards and play the silly ass
genorelly, and we're all witnesses to prove-if."

Remove-master looked at them silently for a moment.

" Follow me " he said abruptly. o

He walked along to the Head's study, and the juniers
followed him.. Harry- Wharton’s brows were knitted. He
folt that it was, as Bob Cherry had said, the time to speak
out now. They could mot let Nugent minor fall & helpless
vichim $o the treachery of the false-hearted tempter,
Mr. Quelch t&pped at the Head’s door. :

*Come in!" came Dr. e’'s deap voice.

The Head locked surprised as the Remove-master entered,
followed by the juniors. He glanced at them questioningly.

" Thess boys can throw some further light upon the
mafkter, I think, sir,” said Mr. Queloh quietly.

“Ahl I was about to send for Wharton; but the others
they know about the mattar 1"

* Thay were all there, sir,” said Harry.

Clarberry's cheek grew paler,

In accusing Nugent minor, he had taken the only course
that seemed open to him—#.hnu%-h it wes a coursa which any

decency le

w with n rag of ft would have died. sooner

than have taken.

Hg had not had time to ealeulate upon all the chances—
ke had determined to stick to the only Eﬂmhia story,
through thick and thin, and brazen it out to the finish.

He had not calculated upon the rising up of half & dozen
wittie3ses from the Remove; but even now he did not lose
his nerve, :

He was prepared {o fight to the last,

“ Wharton, tell me frankly all you know., Carberry ve-
Ec;rted -Nugent minor to me, ond declares that Loder and

roe-will bear out his statements, Have you snything to
ll? on the subject?”

! ¥en, sir,” exclaimed Harry, with a glance of scorn at
the cad of the Sixth. * Nn:gant minor did g2 fo the inn to
play the fool—but he was led into it by Carberry and Loder
and Carne. Nugent knew his minor was gone there, and he
would have gone to fetch him away; but he was deisined,
and he atked me to go. I went with these fellows, and we
found the rotters—I—I mean, we found Carberry and the
others playing cards there. I tried to persuade Nugent
minor to leave, and thbujy thraw me out."

“ That's true,” said Nugent miner,

“Xou state this on your word of honour, Wharton ?" said
Dr. Locke, with & harassed look.

Tee MaoneT Lisesany.—MNo. 107.
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Of a fellow waa

Oosmplete Tale

" Yes, sir.” 7 ]

*Thera is n-.:rlpumbﬂitr of a mistake ™ _
" None, sir.. 1 should not have said » word if Carbe
had not turned on Nugent minor in this way. It wou
have been muk::;m- But now——" . )

‘11t's & string of lies, sir,” said Carberry, with white lips,

**It's the truth,” said Wharton. * We tried to thiok of
some dodze for getting Nugent minor awsy from those cads,
and wa thought of Bunter's ventrilogquism. We made him
imitals your voice, sir, and it scared them away. Only it
took in Nugent minor ss well, and he ran away, and that's
how he came to miss ecall-over, because ke thought you
had really discovered him at the inn."

The do¢tor’s face waa deeply troubled. i _

He could not help recognising the ring of truth in Ha_rta
Wharton's voice, but if Harry's tale was true, what kin
Carberry, the prefect? )

¥ Do you others bear out Wharton's statement ?** he asked,
almost helplessly.

" ¥es, sir,” said the Removites, with ona voica,

"“You are all sure of the facts?* -

" Quita sure, sir.""

' The surefulness is terrific.”

W1 iy W ik Bl i Cuser R

eny who ing, sir,” said Carberry g ;
“It's a string of liee from beginning to end. Al the school
knows terms these junigre are on with me,.and it's a
plot among them to ruin me if they can.”

“1 can hardly think so, but—"

“ It appears to be Car ‘s word againet the statement
of the juniors,”-said Mr. Quelch, in his incisive way. ° But
pnrhnf:s Carberry has witnesses to cell.” '

“Ah, yes,"” said the Head eagerly, “ Loder and Carne
werd ﬂmra, they went with Carberry to fetch Nugent
minor, :

- * 1 will go and fetch them,” exclaimed Carberry, stepping
mﬂsﬂqﬁgﬂﬁ Stepped qulakly i bis path |
r. stepped qui in his path.

“¥You will do nothing of llrf‘;a sort,”” he said. * Loder and
LCarne can come-hers s&nd tell their story without any pre-
paration.”

** Really, sir—""

“I will fetch them myself, and veu can remain hera”
said Mr. Quelch, and ke glnnnad at the doctor, who nodded.

" Certamli,_ Mr. Quelch.”

Carberry bit his lip savagely, but he had to submit. He
would have liked to Ipriu:nnl!u his assooiates on the matter; to
let them know mcti': what “had transpired. But that was
impossible now, and he could only trust to fortune, hoping
that they would see how matters stood as soon as
entered the study.

Mr. (;%uelch returned in a few minutes, Loder came into
the study with him, and Carne remained outside,

“I think it would be advisable to.hear the evidence
geparately, sir,” said the Remove-master. “That will re-
move any suspicion of comparing notes. Of course, if they
tell the exact truth, the stories will exactly agree,”

* Certainly,” anid the Hoad. ’

EHe turned towards Loder. Loder was locking pale and
scorad, and he cast o frightened lock towards L'arh-errfu
But Mr. Quelch placed his portly form so that Loder could
not catch the eve of thé Greyfriars cad.

* Pray tell me all you know about this matier, Loder,”
gaid the Head, turning his fixed gaze upon the senior,

“ Wh-what matter, sir?"

¥ This affair of Nugent minor at the Waterside Inn. Tell
me exactly what happened from the beginning—why, and
how you went to the inn, and what occurred there

er licked his dry lips.

How was.he to furnish such detnils? If he had bean
dealing in facts, of course they would all have becn [resh
in his mind, But now he did not know what Curberry inight
have said—hs did not know what Carne might say when he
was called into the study and guestioned. All he knew for
certain was, that if he told a lie to the Head, ard was found
to have told a lis, he would be expelled.

And under the circumstances; it wes only natural that
Lqﬁ%r ‘i‘r‘&&k&ﬂﬂ‘ﬁj.

He stammered, hesidated and stopped.

::(Ihlﬂn, Loder !

“ Bpeak out!”

o ’IJ;H the Hend—"" began Carberry, bui Mr Quelch
whi%{uad round on him like a fash,

“ Bilence, Carberry I'

The prefect gnawed his li];;_

Loder looked helplessly from Carberry to Mr. Quelch,
and from Mr. Queleh to the Head. Dr. Locke's faco was
growing harder. This hesitation could only mean one thing,
and Dr. Locke was beginning fo sea clearer now,

(Condinued on page 26.)
Price ONE HALFPENNY. Contalniag a Long
of Grordon Gay, by Prosper Howard.
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4 Fuk. Loder—at once [
“It you please, sir—"’
hear me 1"’ :

“ Wh-what hae Carberry said, sir?"

“Never mind what Carberry has said.
version of the matter.”

;: i_iﬂ ; to apeak at o

order you to at once.

“I—I can't help it, Carberry,” almost groaned Loder;
*#1—I don't know what to say. I—E-—-I'm sorry I went to
the inn, sir, I—I never meant any barm. It w.s just a
little game of na harm in it.'

s you cur |” burst out Carberry bitterly.

“J—1 ean't help it. I don’t know what
op now."”

- #C4ll in Carne,” seld the Head stornly.

Carne was called in.  He looked round guickly, and noted
Carberry’s furious face, and Loder’s look of hang-dog
misary. He, too, was squally at a loss what to say.

“Tall ma your version of the Itﬂ-:‘]r Carne,” said Dr.
Locke. * Befors you commit yours f to any staterment,
however, I warn you that Loder has confessed to going to
the Waterside Inn to play cards there.”

ns turned pale.

"1 suppose it's all up now, sir,"” he stammered. "I—I—
I'm ll:l_ll'l_f& Tt :ha’n'tn lppein iﬂﬂhm?’ I—T was a fool, I
BUppOse. hope 'll overlook it thie time."

EEI‘th Fou mnm‘l'"

“ Ya-o-ca sirl"

“ What have you to say now, Carberry "

- It's all—it's all a plot, eir,” said the prefect thickly. *I

don't know why thess chaps have tu on me. It's a

El:t. As for thoss juniors, they all hate me, and one of
m i3 8 thiel,; too.

“ What do you mean?”

“ Bunter—hs has stolen a postal-order [rom my study—""

*0h, really, sir—"

*“That is another lia of Carberry’s,” seid Herry Wharton
quietly. ‘" He gave Bunter a postal-order, and induced him
ko fill it in and cash it, 80 as to get him in his power,
bocause ho thought Bunter might betray him about being at
the inn. Hers iz the postal-order—I have just got it back
from Mrs. Mimble, to give it to Carberry.”

“After what has happenad, Carberry, you cannot expect
.TH tﬁr take your word upon any matter,” said the Head
arnly.

“¥ou can take it upon this, at all events,” said Carberry

Tell me your

say. It's all

T

recklessly. * Bunter blackmailed me, because he knew I
had boen at the inn. I can see that the gamwe is_up now.
I suppose I shall be expelled. I don’t care. I gave Bunter
the postal-order under threats; it was blackmail, the same
as fellows are sent to prison for.” ;

“ Ok, really, sir !"" ptammered Bunter. “ That's not guita
true, sir. I told Carberry that I had a postal-order coming
to-morrow, sir, and ho oftered fo cash it 1n advance.™

* I cannot beliave that, Bunter."

“J1—Y also said that one good turn deserved another, sir,
but—but, of course, I didn't want Carberry to lend me any
money unless he felt inclined, sir.” .

“I think I see how the facts ave, Bunter, If T did not
think that you are too stupid to veslise the wickedness of

our ¢onduet, T ghould expel Fou from Greyfriars," said
sternly. *'As it is, I shall flog you soundly—"

* Oh, really, sic [V

#And e:paf Carberry.” You may go "

The juniors left the study quietly. Billy Bunter was

roaning to himself. Carberry went ocut with & hard, set

: ¢ juniors would not loock st him. Bitter enemy
as Carberry had mﬂ" to them, they would not B:Fpenr to
triumph over him now that his punishment had failed—and
8o terrible & punishment.

T]la uez; murn'ing- Bi+11;r Bu;:.tar w;u duli' ﬂug'g-:ed, 5:‘1:3 ha

recoived very little sympathy. All who knew thing of
5}55 facts sgread thatuia ?I.I"j’ deserved it, as undoubtedly he
10,

Carberry was expelled. There was no public expulsion;
he waas spared that. He left Greyiriars 31.::&#13 by the early
morning train; snd his shadow never darkened the doors
of the old again. And though same felt Enrrf' for
him, it could not be denied that he had been whelly an
influence for evil in the school, and that Greyfriars was
well rid of him, _

And Nugent minor?

Even upon his obstinacy the lesson had not been lost. Ha
had learned the value of such friends as he had chosen for
himself, and ha had bean sobered by his own narrow escape.
From that day Frank Nugent found s change in his younger
brother—a change that promised to ba permanent now that
he wae no longer under the influence of the ecad of
Greyiriara.

TEE END.
Next Tuesdayr W Wingate's ZRecret,” by Frank
« Floase order your copy of ““The Magnat*

in advance, Prios Onea Y}

The First Chapters of a New Serial.

hs sn

achievae his object

Stanley Dare’s Stroggle.
the Greek’™ manner changed.

Sudden] _
place to the very madness of passion.
ment ho snatchod a revolver from his pocket.

Ilis fear- gave
ith a quick move-

““ Hang you!" he hissed. *“ Living or dead, spirit or no
spirit, I wil see what effect & bullet will have upon you!”

But Bfanley Dare, cool and resomrceful as ever, was not
unprepared for this outburst. Befors the Greck could press
tha trigger of the revolver—which, by the way, he held in
hip left hand—the young dolective was upon him, and had
seized him by the wrist.

Tre Magxer Lisrary.—No. 107.

THERE ARE  £00.000 MORE

STILL

STANLEY |JARE
eleclive

ftaniey Dare, the
goes ashore at Port Said, and 1s met on the quay
égnu:ltﬂih‘m of all men I most want to )

ATE IO M
tunate man's wrist. Dare follows np aclus, and

INTRODUCTION,

datactive, on his way hack to England from India
the Britiah Consgl.
Matthews (the
t despatches, dia.
¢ WAS 0D DORIrd a
a;

A King's. m&'ﬁ““ﬁ’w 2

a ad mysterionsly .only a lner
wﬁfm lain-to in & gare a little way up the Suez Oanal. He pmn
to have completely ﬂ%arﬁl“ The detective immediatsly takes
up the case, and proce to the 8 where the boat had s A
Eﬂﬁ? iz made, and in drag

dragging the capal in_the vicinity, H:f Eﬁﬂg
B Imessenger 18 b A1) . ialapihy ra

anos: bhut iron hand ﬁn:l:l.l{ utches the unfors
g ﬁ;“ﬂ . h‘ud .: 4 olu ft‘hﬂilina & rich Greelk, wnc:rm
of having caused the death of the 's mesaenger: To
u% disguises himaslf as the Eing's messenger,

A terrible struggle ensued. Dare felt his throat held in a
vice-liko grip, but there was the cold fecling of metal in the
touch of those uncanny fingera. It was literally a grip of
iron—the grip of the iron hand.

In & fAash much that had been a mystery was revealad
to him now. It was the iron hand which clutched him, and
unless he could loosen the clasp of those awful fingers, his
life would not ba of many minutes duration.

Fortunately, while the iron hand was in his possession he
had made himself thoroughly acquainted with the dalicato
mochanism by which it was worked. He knew where to
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find the spring, and he pressed it hard, Theare was & soft
click, and the iron fingeras flew open. At the same imstant
I was a sharp raport, followed by a cry that sounded
like the snarl of a wounded animal. :

In the struggle the revolver had been fired. Kalatide's
finger had accidentally pressed the trigger at the moment
when the muzzle of the wespon was pointed towardas his
own body. He drbpdped heavily to the floor, and lay there
motionless in & hu d!ad-%p heap, His glossy shirt-front
waa dabbed with wet blood.

The lower door of the house was Aung open with a crash,
footsteps sounded in stone-paved hall. Uncertain
whether these new-comers were friends or foas, Dare lifted
up the limp, inanimate form-—whether the Greek was dead
or only wounded he could not tell—and carried it to an
inner chamber which opened out from the dining-room.
Placing him on a couch, he came out again, Hhutting and
locking the door, he left him there slone. His own revolver
was ready in his hand now. Ho faced the new-comers as
thoy dashed into the room. T
ruffianas from whom he had rescu
tiful Egvptian girl. _

With savage gestures they flung some remarks or questions
at him in their own guttural language, which Dare did not
understand. Possibly they -weore asking what had become of
their master,

They were armed, but, thon, so was he, and he stood there
roady to continue the fight with these powerful ruffians, cool
and undaunted as aver.

Ho did not remain long in doubt as to their intontions.
They had evidently heard the pistol-shot and the ery when
they were out if1 the street, and as thore was a strenger in
their master’'s house, armed and alert, and the Greek was
not to ko seen, thay concluded, not without reason, that he
had suffered in the sncounter. : ‘

They had not, of course, recognised Dare in his weird
disguise, and their momentary hesitotion before attacking
him: was due to the fact that they at first regarded him with
eossiderable astonishment.

But they had not tho same renson as the Greek for sup-

osing hun to be e spirit; and indeed the revelver in his
En.m:l and the “ very much alive™ loolk in the manner which
he faced them would soon have put such an idea to Hight.
With s shout of vanﬂia{u] rage they hurled themselves upen
him: His rovelver flashed, and one of them fell back with
-# howl of pain. . ‘

“Come along, Noureddi

It was the welcome voice of
sounded in the doorway. He and the Areb servant took
part in the fray, and in three minutes it was all over. The
unwounded Soudanese, finding the odds too great for his
taste, bolted for the street and escaped. The othor was held
in Noureddin's sinewy grasp, and for him escape was 1m-

posaible.

ware the two Soudaneso
the dervish and the besu-

wo're just in time!”
gerton Matthews that

% I'm sorry I made so much roise,” observed Dare coally, !

‘a9 T have no desire to attract the attention of the police;
but I had to fire, or they would have killed me."”

“T don't think you need fear the police interference,”
replied Matthews, who could not hélp laughing at the young
detective’s nonchalance. “ Noureddin and I were hanging
about ontside for the better part of an hour, and never saw
a police. officer during that timo. This is & lonely guarter
of Caire, end it is left prptt%muuh slone by them.”

“That's all right!” said Dare. *“The case i8 not ripe
enough for police interference yet.” :

“Vaour lifo was attempted,” replied the Consul.

'¢ Oh, that ie all & part of the usual risks which a detective
has to run in the exercise of his profession,’” Daro rejoined.
“ When I undertake a case I am prepared to faco those
riske, exactly as a Revenua officer of the olden days had to
risk his life when hunting down smugglors or wreckers.”

" Well, you corteinly can’t complain of want of excite-
ment,”” said Matthews. * Now, the next question is, what

is to be done with thia fellow "’

* He pointed to the Soudanese, who was seated on the floox
nursing his wound, nnd apparently not interested in the gues-
tion of what was to be dome with *him. According to his
faith his destiny was preordeined. He was captured. It was
Kismet—fate ! ] ]

“We must release him,” answered Dare. *‘It iz guite
certain that we can’t be troubled with the care of s prisoner;
and, as I eaid bofore, matters sre not ripe for the police yet,
He ia only a subordinate ruffian, who is made use of by the
Greek becmuse, for the sake of a decent monthly wapge, he
will do anything that his master orders him to do, even to
the committal of murder. We have little to fcar from him.
Da you ﬁpaak his language?”

t Yes.' _ _

“ You might give him a warnmf; before you go.
it he is not out of Cairo in twelve Is
for his erimes.’

Matthews harangued the fellow for several minutes,
althoush es far as the outward demeanour of their prisoner
was concerned he might as well have been talking to o post.
Not & muscle of his face moved; and when the Consul at

Tell him
ours, we'll have him hung

. footsteps on the stairs, and not racagnia:ing them

EVERY DNE
TURSDAY, PENNY.

The « ﬂzagpet "

length told him to go, he roee to his feet and stalked from
tho room w1thuut.uttﬁrin? s word,

“I don't like that fellow,” said Matthews. ** Your
olemency iz wastad. If he gets half a chance he will knife
one of us, His fanatical hatred of a white man and o Chris-
tian is proof inet kindness.”’

*Bo 1t would seem,” answered Dare. * But we have our
other prisoner to attend to now—his master. e Waa
evidently badly wounded. It ia difficult to know what course
to pursue with him; but one thing is certein, he mustn’t slip
through our fingers now, although as yet the legal proof of
his guilt is wanting." :

“* Wheroe is he?”

1 carried him into an =adjoining room,” seid Dare.
“ Through that door?? .

Matthews opened the door and stepped into tho chamber;
then he half turned and glanced with a puzzled lock at the
young detective,

* Sure it was this room !’ he asked. y

“ Quite,” replied Dare. ‘' In {act, there is no other opening
out of the dining-room. Why do you ask!" _ -

“ Bocause there is no cne here now, The room is empty.”

Dare sprang forward, and, with a swift glance, searched
the whole apartment, The Greek hsd vanished. The room
was barely furnished, and there was no place in it where a
man could hide himself. The sole means of ingress and
egress was by way of the door, for the solitary window was
barred, and could not be seriously en into consideration,
In addition, it had evidently not been for months,

perhaps for years, as the catch was rusted, and thers was a
thick layer of dust on the ledges which was quite undisturbed,

“ This iz very queer,” said Matthews. " What can have
become of him? He could not have come out by way of the

deor, or we must have seen him, Besides, if he was badly
wounded—"" )

He paused abruptly, for he noticed that Dare, unheod
what he snid, was staring curiously at a picture on the wall,
It is o rare thing to see a picture in & Mchammedan dwelling,
but it wes searcely this fast which excited the young
detective’s interest. : S

The picture waa a large-sized oil-painting of a man's head
snd-shoulders, a weird production, the work of some long-
forgotten European artist. Dare took a"step towards the wall
on which the ure Hung; then, all st coce, with' n cry to
Hﬁatthm to ' jump to cover,” he Aung himself fat down on
the floor. ! :
As he did so, & tiny jet of flame darted from the lips of
the pictured head, and a small, shining globuleé struck the
opposite wall, burst, and vanished in a hittle puff of blue

“Had that thing struck me,”” eaid Dare, as ho rose fo his
feet, ‘T should be writhing now in death agonies almest {co
horrible to contemplate.’ .

Qutwilted—The Hmeylauil;r’sﬁ%uaﬂcr—!dnt by Link—Up
: € €.

It wis an oxasperating position in which they found them.
salvps—autwitted by the Greek, wh;a .lthwlizh certainly
wounded, could not have been wounded badly. .ﬁparing the

X 4 belenging
s egtratagem in order to

- WEPOLUY.

to his own men, he had adopted
escape his enemies. .

“1 am not a coward,” said Dare, after & pause, ' but any
person may well be excused {or running to cover when a man
with murder in his heart, and occupying a position from which
he cannot be dislodged, is firing missiles from a devilieh
instrument which was invented three thousand years ago by
a priest of Ouiris to use in the torture-chamber of tho god
he served. )

“Invented three thousand years agol” exclaimed the
Consul, ‘“and in_ the possession of this villainous (Greek?
Burely you nre mistaken " ;

“ Mot in the least degree,” replied Dare, o little impatiently,

“ The secrets held by the priests of ancient Egypt. are not
lost. A few men living have a knowledge of them—"

“And I am one of those men.”

It was the voice of Kalatides; but the words seemed to
gome from the lips of the head in the ?inture,

“Wou fools!"” econtinued the voice. ™ Do you think to get
the bettor of me? But a few minutes ago I heard you warn
the Soudanese, my servant, to quit Cairo within twelve hours
if ho valuwed his life. Let me repeat that warning to yon.
Givo up this quest which you are engaged upon, and you
will have Hﬂthi% further to fear. Persist in it, and I swear
by the gods of Egypt that the hour shall come when you will
cringo to me for mercy, begiing even for death to relieve
vou of the agony which I shall make you suffer.”

“ Nothing further to fear!"

Daro laughed scornfully as he repeated the words.
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* We have not un to fear yet. Nor are you the man
‘Il:hu wir!! aver ca.uE:g s single tm-F::ur of fear to chill our

parta.’ .

Dare had risen to his feet, and, slipping neross the floor,
stood with his back against the wall immediately under the
picture. While he was ing ho was examining the pard
of the Hoor on which he was standing, and then the wali—
panelled with cedar wood—on his right and left hand.

“The time will come, and soon, whea you will learn the
roa]l meaning of terror if you never kaew it in your life
‘before,” went on the unseen Greek. *' And now, since 1
am master of the situation—for as you rightly cbsarved a
while ago, matters are not yet ripe for the interterence of the

lim-: will give you three minutes in which to quit this

o
"' And if we do not quit?” _ ‘
ere was no reply. Dare was now crouching down in an

eager, listening eottitude; Noureddin was etaring up at the
W as though he believed it was possessed of life;

tthews was fingering his revolver, and wondering whether
if he sent a shot ﬁmu h that weird-looking, painted head it
would reach the man who was hidden somewhere behind it.

Then all at onoe an sxpression of utter amazement broke
from his lips, echoed by Noureddin Ali with a cry of fear.

“JIt is magic! he cried. * We are in the house of a
magician, and shall presently be corried awey by demons.
Where is the E‘ﬂu;f effendi?”’

Btanley Dare had disappenred. ‘ .

A momaent befors he had been crouching down within & fow
feet of them., Now the spot was vacant. He had vanished
as noiselessiy as a puff of vapour dissolves in the air.

Little wonder that the Arab was scared, for his mind was
crammed with stories of djinns, genii, fairies, and magicians,
which are still as implicitly belioved in by the uneducated
i‘l'ruhs li'l'lld Egyptians as they were in the days of the * Arabian

_i fsl

ven the matter-of-fact British Consul, who believed in
nothing but the power and might of Britain, bezan to ask
himzalf whether there might not be some things in Nature
which even the ell-powerful Foreign Office had no know-

ledge of.

‘ﬁ'mt had become of Btanley Dare?

The question was answered in a reassuring manner by the
pound of the young detective's voice, fullowed by the sharp
crack of his revolver.* ; i

Then czme the scuffle of footsteps in an echoing passage,
another revolver shot, 8 burst of mocking lauglter, and
silence.

There was a pausé 3 - i

“They know how to do these things in Caire. T have
nevar known a secret door work so smoothly and noiselessly
before,™ .

Stanley Dave was in the room agam.
a3 noiselesaly as he had vanished,

“ Look here, Dare,"” exclaimed Matthews, “I was ncarly
p convert to a belief in magic just now, and your vanishing
tricks have. scared Nou-
reddin out of his senses!
How did you do it?”

Dare stopped across the
room to the wall where he
had been standing when lask
they saw him, and pressed
against the panelling. In-
stantly ano opening about
threo feet sguare appeared,
The secret ponel slipped
back and closed again with-
out the slightest sound.

“1 knew that thers must
be a secrot door of some

Ile had resppeoared

WEIK ..

that opening, and = sort of trapdoor behind the
picture, which has cunningly contrived slits at the eyes
and meuth, enabling a man to take a survey of the greater
part of this room, Beyond the recess again there iz a pas-
sage, terminating in a flight of stairs. We exchanged shots in
the passage, but m’msenig pach other. Then he bolted down
tho stairs, closed a door at the bottom, and—there was an end
of the matter.” . .

“ For the time being," said Matthews. g

“Why, yes, for the time being. And now it scems to me
that the wisest courss we can pursue is to gebt cut of this
housa as soon as poasible.” .. .

This was good advice, and they lost no time in following it
For the next three days, however, they kept a close watch on
the place, but nothing morse was seen of Kalatides. e had
pither guitted Cairo or else he had disguised himself and was
in hiding in the native gquartor. _

On the evening of the third day Matthews received a note
from Stanley Dare. It ran as follows: ;

“T am going to ‘obliferate’ myself for a few days. Don't

ome anxicus at my absence, and don't make any inquiries
about me. If anybody ssks, tell him or her I have
gone to Alexandria. [yum not poing there—indeed, I can't
say definitely where I em going yet. Into queer places, I
have no doubt. Destroy this letter when you have read i,
as I have reason to believe that Kalatides has a good many
spies about.” ?

Five days passed, and nothing further was heard Egy
Matthews of the young detective. Inquiry had been mede
once by an old dervish as to his whereabouts—it was the
dervish whom Stanley Dare had saved from the Soudaness—
and lie seemed very much surprised when Matthews informed
him that he was at Alexandria.

But Dara had pot left Cairo. There are men of many
nations who gain a livelihood by some means or other, not
always honestly, in that city where East and West meet.
And the young detective had chosen to disguise himself as a
Maltese vendor of lace and silver filagree work. He could
spenk tﬂu Maltess language, but he was not yet at all firm
on Arabic.

Ho lived in the native quarter, and for the time being be-
came one of the strange mixed community who inhabited that
part of old Cairo. or he was thorough in =ll that he
undertock, and in that to & great extent lay the secret of
his zuccess. :

It was on the m‘anilﬁ‘ of the fourth day of his absenco that
Stanley Dare—as the Maltese lace-seller—was passing through
iie crowded bazaars which ave at the end of the old thorough-
fare known as the Mouski, when he paused uear the ** shop "
of a Grealk moneylender, or banker as he choseto call himself.

The scene here was, and is still, o purcly Orientul ome.
The merchant, seated on his carpet in front of hizs own small
shop, no bigger than a sentry-box, buys and sells as his pre-
decessors did o thousand years ago. Each dark alley of the
gquarter winds in and out, crossing and recrossing m o be-
wildering maze, in which a stranger could very easly lose
3 himself. :

Nearly everything is to ba
found in the bazaars, and
the noise made by the itiner-
apnt vendors of goods shout-
mg out the quality of their
wares adds to the confusion
which reigns on every side
amid the of many
tongues.

in the course of judicious

EX

o and patient inquiries, Stanley

Dare had leatnt twe vory
important facts. One was
that Kalatides ocossionally

wort im thiz room,” said
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vigited the, shop of the

Dare, “for putting aside
the magic which Noureddin
seema to have such faith in,
the Gresk could not harve
got out of the chamber
without the aid of somse
guch  contrivance. YWhen
Ealatides spoke from behind
the picture, I immediately
inferred that the sccret exat
was somewhere near it.

Iocked abont for finger-

ig the title of next Tuesday's double-

length complete school tale of Harry
Wharton & Co.

The popular captain of Greyfriars has
a bad time of it; but *all's well that
ends well"—and yon will enjoy reading

“WINGATE'’S

moneylender, his countryman ;
and the other was that the
moneylender, whosa name
was Michalia, was one of
the most uns¢rupulous men
in his business, which was
saying & good deal,

“Tha probabili is,"
mused Daro, ‘‘that Michalis
and Kalatides are in some
port of criminal partnership,
and it iz more thap Iikﬂﬁ'

SECRET.”

ints, found them, and-—
ound the secrct panel ak
the same time™
. “What hes become of the
Grealc 2" ]

“He has given us the
lip, Dare admitted,
B There i3 & recess beyond

that they will be in constant
communication with each
other. 1 must find out. If
I can discover where Iala-
tides is in hiding, I shall be
well repaid for any risk [
may have to run™

{To be continned pexi week))
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