





“BOB CHERRY'S BENEFIT.”

Next Tuesday’s Splendid Complete

School Tale of ﬂnrr;r_“‘hartun & Co.

o e O SN

A L e e L g g MY i e e e e L o RS

it o O o) T T

A Complete School-Story

k, attractive to All Read

s,

The Editor will be obliged if you will hand this book, when finished with, to a friend.

2 o,

el

m—_

THE FIRST CHAPTER.
The Man (o the Hedge.

5 REAT Scott!™
Harry Wharton uttered the exclamation suddenly,
and let the paper fall from his hands. For a moment
thera was a change of colour in-hia cheel.

Frank Nugent and Hurree Jamset Ram Singh lowered the
glasses of ginger-beer they were just lifting, and staved at
their chum in astonishment. PBob Cherry alimost bolted a
chunk of toffee, and began to choke.

“Gireat Beott!' repeated Harry.
he added : ** My only hat!™

He picked up the newspaper again and stared at ik, It was

Apd after a moment
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an “ EBvening News,"” two days old by the time if found iis
way into the quiet corner of the country where Greylriars
School was situated.

The chums of the Remove at Grevfriars were sitting ont-
side the village tuckshop, resting after a walk, and refreshing
themselves with ginger-beer belore tramping home to Grey-
friava. The dusk wes falhng on the quiet old village, and
the deep lenfy lancs.

Harry Wharten had picked up the newspaper idly, and
giannpg at i as he sipped hiz ginger-bieer. It had been left
there by semeona who had finished with it. Wharton was far
from expecting to see anything in that particular copy of the
“ Evening News ™ to spreially interest him.,

But it was the anexpected that happened.
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“ By Jove!" he said, as he zeanncd the parapraph again,
“ I wonder if it's true!™

" Grog—groo~-groo !

“Whar's the matter, Bob?®"’

*Groo! The ttioffen! I''m chole-chok.choking I

" Thumpg him on the back, Nupent 7

“ Certainly "' said Frank Nugent.

And he did.

“Oh!" roarcd Bob Cherry. “ Qh! Grooi™

Thump, thump!
“Now! Leave off! Groe! It's all right now! Yah!"
Thump, thump!

* You ass! Chuck it ! !

“ Better make sure,” said Nupgent, with [riendly solict-
iude. ** Another thump or two——"

* You frabjoue aes? Stop it !’

Bob Cherxy seized & ginger-beer bottle, and Nugent ¢ceascd
hits friendly attentions. Iiob fmsped. for breath, more breath-
Tres from the thumping than from the toffee,

“*What's the news?’ said Nupgent, plancing at Harry,
“You may as well tell ws, i Bob's done. Are you done,
Dok

" Groo! Yos, ass!™

“ Go on, Hame™

“Tt's a paragraph in the E?ening News "—two day: old.™
suid Harry Wharton, looking at the date on the paper. ' It's
about somebody we know* 3

“Oh! Any friend of yours arvrested, or anything:" asked
Bon Cherry,

Wharton laughed,

“No. Do you remember the time we werce carricd away
in the balloon, when Snoop cut the rope, afid sent us adrift.”

Mot lhikely to forget,'” said Nugent, sipping his ginger-
becr. " Nothing about the balloon there, sure%{’!”

*¥You remember the chap who got into the belleon, and
made us cross the Channel in 11, went on Harry; * chap
naviied Lapden—sa forger, escaping from the police.™

* Yes. He was taken, o it was all right. Wasn't ho zent
to Portland 7%
a4 ?Eﬂ.”

“ Waoll, he's ss safe as houses,” zaid Bob Cherry.

* Ho's ezpaped.™

“ What!"?

** That's what it says here,” said Harry., " I'll read it out;
theie's only a line or two. * Lapden, the notoricus {orzer,
who csca from Portland yesterday, has not yet becn
recaptured. The police are on his track. Ie 15 supposed to
have made for the North, and i3 being searched for closcly
in Somersetehire and North Devon, The arrest of the con-
viet is hourly expected.” ™

“ 3y hat!™ zaid Bob Cherry.
rofter. Faney his getting away from Portland, I thought
tiiat was a thung that only kappened in novels.™

“ But that paper’s two days old,” szaid Nugent. ' Ie's
been recaptured, I expect. They say it was humﬁy cxpected.’

“* They say 20."" agreed Wharton,

* And the police are on the track, too™

" The police are always on the track,” Wharton remarked.
* I've noticed, though, that when public interect in 8 case
has died out, it turns oot that the pelice have lost the
track.”

1 knew he was a deep

Mugent prinned. : . .
“ Yes, that's so. Ancther bottle of gingor-pop, Unele
Clegg."™

* Yes, Master Nugent.”

** Same herve,” soid Bob Cherry.
0 serious and solemn about, Harry? You don
shall see anything of the Lagden. chap, surely?™

Wharton knitted his brows. ] :

“ You rememnber what e sald when the pelice took him
away,” he veplied. * He put down his arvest to us, and he
was night, too. He meant to get even, if he could; and he
said he would. He was the kind of man to do it

- But we're hundreds of miles away [rom Portland,” said
Bob Cherry. ™ If he's still free, he's got all his work cut
out to keep free, without thinking of us’

* Yes, but—"

 And the paper savs he's made for the north, not the
east.”

“ They mayn't know where he s

* True; but—-" . : ;

“* He's hod time to get here, il he liked,” said Harry,
“ And this place i so far from the vrizon, that it would be
a safe place for him to hide in. He might get a chence here
uf‘%eﬂmg across the North Ses, tco. And—-"

harton paused.

The voung capiain of the Greyiriars Remaove was far from
being nervous, and he was not afraid of Lagden or anybody
clge: but he could not help feeling o shadow, as it wore, fall
upon him when he knew that the desperate man was free
apain.
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“ What are you looking
Fl:ﬂth]n]c we
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*“ You think ke'll look for us,'” said Bob.

“If he gets a chanee, yes—for me, at least,
to put it &l down to me.’”

Eob grinned.

“ Well, you were head-cook-and-bottlewasher in the whole
business, you know.*

“I'm not sorey for it,”” said Harry. *' The man was an
utter villain, and if T got o chance I'd help to get him
seized now. At the same time, I think we ought to k

He scemed

our
eycs open. I kmow he's a man who'd stop at very little,
I don't meén to say I think he'd risk hiz neck. T deon't

think so. But he'd do anything shovt of that to be revenged
upoen us, I'm quite certain.”

““The cortainfulness is terrific!” said the Nabob of
Bhanipur,

Wharton rose to his feet.

“Time we've off " he remarked. “I'm glad I saw this
paper. We can be on our guard now. I'll get ancther gs
eoon as I can, and sec if there's any news of him."

. The juniors settled with Uncle Clegg, and walked out of
the village on the road to Greyfriars.

They had left it & little later than they had intended, and
tho dusk was deepening quickly, and they had to walk very
fast to get to the school belore locking-up,

They weve about half way down the gne, when Wharton
suddenly stopped, and & wave of pallor swept over his check,

He was staving intently at & gap in the hedge.

" What's the matteri” erienguh Cherry.

Wharton pointed.

From the shadow of tho hedge, dimly seen in the dusk, a
face was looking et the juniors—e faca with clear-cut, keen
:‘lt.;qtures, glittering eyes—clean-shavern, and with close-cropped

[Ny

One look was enough for the Greyfriars juniors.

In a moment the faco had vanished,

But, momentary as the glimpse of it had been, deep as the
dusk was in the hedge, the juniors had recogniscd the
featurea.

“ Legden ! mutiered Nugent..

Wharten plunged into the gap.

But the man was rone.
ihﬁtﬁhu{h'ndmeinmd' to flit E}r & moment in the deep dusk of
he trees, and then it vanished. Wharton = iti i
lp. Pursult was evidently uscless. APk it il

The juniors stepped hack into the lame. Their faces were
Hrtﬂﬂs enmig‘h 1:;113-.1.;. Endil lilﬁ,l% a%:a%ned,

™ It was Lagden!" muttered Bob Cherry.

Wharton nodded. 7

" Yes, he has not been recaplured, you gce: and he is
here!”’

** Here—for ua!"

‘““Why elsel”

“You're right. My hat, it's o serious business!”

The four chums tramped on towards Greyfrizrs College.
They did not speak as they went, but they thought the maore.
Lagden, the escaped convict, was lurking in the vicinity of the
school, and that fact meant danger for flarry Wharton & Co.

R S

THE SECOND CHAPTER.
Bunter is Hospitable.

R 2AY, fellowg——""

Billy Bunter met the chums of the Ramove as they
came in. They were just in time before Gosling locked
the gates.

Bunter blinked at the juniors through his big spectacles,
The fat junior was too short-sighted to notice thet there was
anything amiss. He trotted alongside the Famous Four as
they crossed towards the School House.

e ! san, you fellowg—"

* Hallo, halle, hallo!” exclaimed Bob Cherry, giving the
Owl of the Remove a slap on the back that made him
gtagger.  **Is that you, Bunty:"

ak ﬂ“, !.!1'

“What's the matter?"’

“¥Yow!l You've nearly busted my shoulder-blade, you
ars,” said Bunter. * I—I'm feeling very faint."

“Lie down, and have a resf, then,” said Bob kindly.
“We're poing in to e.alling;-m'er, but you can suit yourself.”

* Oh, really, Cherry—

“ Time we were in, too,”’ said Harry., * Buck up!”

“ T say, you fellows,” said Bunter, kecping pace with the
juniors with some difficulty, his fat little legs going like clock-
work. I thought you'd be hungry when you got im, so
I've arranged to have some tea ready.” _

“Well, that's jolly thoughtful of you,” said Nugent.
“ What's the matter with you!” o

“ Oh, really, Nugent, you know I'm always thmkmg of
athors, It's worrving over other people that's maoking me

thin.™

14 School Tale of H harton & Co.
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[ b Look!"” gasped Harry Wharton.
looklng oot at the Junlors.

From the shadows of the hedge, dimly seen in the dusk, a face was
it was Lagden, the escaped convlct,

* Ha, ha, ha!™

* Blessed if I can sce anything to cackle at. I'm losing
flash, and it’s a sericus matoer, suppoze vou wouldn't like
me to fade away under your eyes.”

* 1 shouldn’t mind.™

“ Look here, what about tho tea? Tsuppose you're hungry.”

“ Pretty sharp sct," agreed Nugent,

* The sharp-setfulness ig terrific,”

“Well, I—I wish you wouldn't hurry like that, it—"

“ Calling-over, ass!"

*Yes, but—""

* Buek up !

The juniors hurriad into the kall. Mr. Queleh, the master
of the Remove. was calling over the names, and the chums
were just in time. They answered * adsum " in their turn,
and then they were free to go.  Billy Bunter pulled at Harry

NEXT
WEEIK:

“BOB CHERRY'S BENEFIT.”

Wharton's sleove as the captain of the Remove came out anto
the passage.

‘1 say, Wharton, that tea—""

“ Well, I'mm ready for it, for one,” said Havry.

“ What-ho "' remarked Nugent emphatically.

“ Cherry had better come, too,” said Bunter.
in our study now, but I should like him to come.
feel like old times to have Cherry to tea,”

Bob Cherry stared blankly at the fat junior. He had never
dreamed "that Billy Bunter was capable of feeling either
friendliness, or the influence of old associations.

“ Hang it all, that's decent of vou, Bunter!” he exelaimed,

Bunter blinked at him.

“ I mean to be decent,” he remarked.
vou, Cherey.

“ He'a not
It will

) : T Pyve alwaye liked
You've never done me justice, but I'm used to
TrE Maower Lienary.—126.
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that. Nobody at Greifrigrs really understands a chap like
e, here, are you coming to tea in No. 1 Study?
** Yeas, rather.”

“What do yvou fellows think of tea and ginger-beer for
the %inh, and ham and cold beef—-"
ud 'p ! 1¥

ng

i Ari:?;;é?;rt:ﬁad egge on toast, and sawapes——"

L] a ra

“ To be followed by jam roll and cream pufis.™

“Gorgecus !

“You like the ideai™

“Yes, rather!"

“'The ratherfulness is terrifie.”

“"But w are’ you getting the tin?” demanded Wherton.
=1 'az'ug}peu ou haven't been robbing & bank?”

o} H-:ru'yﬂu had a postal-order ¥’ grinned Nugent

* He, ha, ha!" G

* I was g & postal-order this morning,” said Bunter,
blinking a¢ them. *‘ There has been some delay in the post,
tlhﬂuEh, -Fﬂ it hain't arrived. It will be along this evening,

ﬁ ¥

L of great ox tions,” Bob Cherry remarked.

" 1f we're not gomng to have 'the tes till the poetal-order
W'mﬁi: ﬂ;-.e d better get some bread and checss,” Nugent
remar

T ﬂh, rqa_u ]
*“Then it mt depend on the postal-order?™

“ Certainly not.”

__Bunter walked on ahead and opened the door of the study.
The éhums of ‘the Remove followed him in

They looked round the study.

After Billy Bunter’s hospitable words, they expected to
find the table Jaid, and & feast all ready for the esting.

The table ek ned i h book

¢ table was ado wit oks and cra, as usaal, and
there was no fire, and no kettle singiag. BIRERE

Ho far as the Juniors oould nal,ﬁm was no sign of a feed.
mThe: stared ot Billy Bunter. The fat junior blinked ot

0.,

“ Well 7' 2aid three voicey, in grim inguiry: and Hurrce
Jamset Ram Bingh remarked, inE{m pam:]q i:g English, that
the ""wellfulness was terrific.”

“*Ism't it ready, Bunteri”

" Where's the tea?” :

* 1 haven't got it yet,” said Bunter,

“Then you're going to"

*“I kope sa.”

““Them buck up.”

. \We're hungry."

* The hungor is terrific.”

“* ¥You see, you fellows—"

** Produce the feed, you fot fraud " exclaimed Bob Cherry.

“Yes, of course: bu L]

** VWall, whére is it?"

. " You—you see,” stammered Bunter, * owing to the delay
in getting my -postal-order, I—I shall have to atk you chaps
to odvance me tho cash. It will be only for.a few hours, as I
shall settlo up as soon as the post is in.

The juniors glered at him,

** It's simply & temporary loan,” Bunter hastened to explain.
‘! There ara lots of fellows w{l::-n*wnuld edvance it to me, ]Emt I
prefer to ask my own personel friends®

“You frand!™

" ¥ou fat swesp!”

“Oh, really, you fellows—"

** Then there's no feed I roared Bob Cherry-

“Not vet. You see—="

Harry Wharton burst into a laugh.

“ What asses we wore to be teken in by Bunter!” he
exclaimed, ' As if he'd stand anybody s feed! Let's go
down to Muis. Mimble's and bhave somie bread and checse.
That's all the funds will run to st present.”

"1 say, you fellowg—-""

" Rats 1"

The juniors tramped downstairs again, and made their way
actoes the Close to the tuckshop kept hy Mrs, Mimble, the
gardener's wife. Dilly Bunter followed f.iem. toddling along
with his little fat legs.

T'he fat Jjunior locked decply injured

1f Bunter believed in the postal-crder which never came, he
was the only fellow at Greyfriars who did.

Mrs. Mimble served out bread and cheese, and Billy Bunter
calinly helped himself, without waiting for the fermality of an
invitetion.  He also allowed himsclf the consolation of
grumbling at the fare. .

i | aulﬂmae you mean to finish up with tarts, Wharton 1°* ho
remarked.

“ No, 1 don't.™

* 1 don't see how I can feed on this stuff.  Vou know I've
wot a delivate constitution, and I can really only keep going at

Tae Macrer Lierany.—1326.
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all by taking plenty of nourishment,” ssid Bunter. * You'll
be SOITY BOTe day, when I fall down and expire before youp
eyes.

{L‘I-;' Sorry you didn't do it soomer, you mean,” said Bohb

CIry.

“ Oh, really, Cherryl I'm in a very weak. condition now
and I shouldn’t be surprised if 1 died in my bed one nighh';
said Bunter pathetically,

Bob shook his head.

** No such luck,” hoe remarked,

_And Billy Bunter, after that, bolted breed and chcese in
silence. He fplt that his pathos was simply wasted on fellows
like Bob Cherry,

— —

THE THIRD CHAPTER,
Physical Exercise.

ARRY WHARTON made his way to Mr. Quelch™s study
as s0on ag he had finished his gﬂd and cheese. Ho
felt that it ought to be known that the escaped convict
Legden had been seen in -the neighbourhood, end the

Remove-masier would know what stepa to take in the matter,
He tapped at Mr. Quelch’s door, and the Form-maester gave
himm & cordial nod oz he entered.

"1 wanted to sce you, Wharton,” he remarked. “I had
something to say to you. You remember the convict Lagden,
who was arrested ':fmrtlg through you "

** Wen, sir,” gaid Harry, with a little start.

*“ Ho iz at liberty now., He has been three days free, and
the police do not eecm to have any immediate prospect of re-
capturing him. It is extremely unlikely that he will come in
thiz direction, but knowing the wmalice he appeared to fecl
towards you, from what you have told me of your adventure,
I think you should be on your guard—at least, until the palico
have found him.”

* Thank you, sir. I came to speak to you about that man.”

* Indeed "’

“I saw in a raper to-day that he wes free. sir, and a3 wo
came back from Frinrdals we saw him in the June,”

Mr. Quelch started.

** ¥You saw him—Lagden "’

“¥ea, siv. That is what I came to tell you. I suppose the
police should know, so thet they can look for him herce?’

“Certainly,” satd Mr. Quelch.  **If he is here, that 13 &
valuable clue for the polico. But are you certain, Wharton ™

£ su:tu eertain, sir.” _

" ?'!L: say you had just been reading about his escape in the
paper

HYM, sic.”

“ Did the thought strike you that he might come here 2™

“Yas, I confess 1t did.”

“Ah! Then is it not possible that you were deceived,
Wharton? It is an important statement to make to the
police, and you must be guite sure you werc right.”

“1 am quita sure, sir, It was dusk in the late, and I only
saw him for a moment, but I am quite sure it was Lapden.’®

“ Were you slonet” g 2

, N:::. three athers were with me, sir, and thay all knew the
man.’

“Then T suppose it is correct. Thank you for telling me
this, Wharton. I will telephone to the police-station in Friar-
dale at once, and they will communicate with the authorities.'

“Very well, s’

“ And remember my warning, Wharton. If it is cortain
that he is in this neighbourhood, it is more than ever neces-
sary for you to take care. You will not go out of the school
slone until we hear that this men is recaptured.”

* Very well, siv.” And Wharton quitted the study.

My, alch went to the Head's study to use the telephone,
and in & fow minutes the Jocal police-station in Friardale was
made awara that Lagden the forger was in the neighbourhaoad,
and very shortly afterwards it was known at Scotland Yard,
in London.

Harry Wharton did not give the matter much thought.
Villain as Lagden certainly was, and revengeful as he was,
Wharton did not believe that ho would run great risks for the
sake of his revenge. His chicf objoct must be to obtain &
disguize and money to effect s ezcape, and he was nat likely
to run extre risks in secking out the Removite of Greyiriars,

And YWharton, as & matter of fact, ha:dl other matiers to
think about now. Funds were low in No. 1 Study, and it was
yet carly in the weck., Thera were ng remittences to bao
cxpen until Saturday. Wharton sometines had tips from
his unele, but Colonel Wharton was now in Switzerland with
his sistor, and that source of supply was temporarily cut off.
Even Hurrce Singh, who was usually relling in money, was
a victim of the general dearth. As ﬁ’ﬂ.rr}r hzd o great obhjec-
tion to bnrrawin% money outside the siudy, the chums of
Study No. 1 had fallen upon days of searcity.

Nugent and Hurrce S8ingh wore in the study, beginning their
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prep., when Harry Wharton joined them. Billv Bunter sat
i the armchair, locking very discontented.

“It's all vight,"” said Elarry. “Quelch s telephoning the
police. Lagden will be leoked for. I don't think wo n
bother our heads about him."” And he sat down at the table.

“71 say, you fellowsa—"

“Shut up, Bunter!"

“ Oh, really, Nugent——""

& s8 1t ! ¥y den't you do your prep.?” demanded
Nugent. “ You'll get s vagging from Quelch, as usual, to-
morrow merning.”

“I'm too hungry.”

¥ Poof 1"
1 haven't strength enough. If you chaps won't stand me
anything, I shall have to loock clsewhere," said Bunter, with

some dignity. i

“ Do,"” said Nugent, with a yawn,

“Don't be an ass, ﬁ:ll:,r*” satd Wharton.
the rocks ourselves.” o

“ You could wire to your uncle for some money,” said Billy
Bunter, &3 i struck bﬁ a sudden inspiration. * He's siill in
Lousanne, and he— )

““1 could, but I'm not going te.”

‘““He could send you a cheque, you koow, as he can't get
LEnglish tal-orders over thoeve, and—"

EHarry Wharton laughed.

“Yes, I'm likely to wire to my uncle for a ue. because
gﬁy'ﬁ;ﬂ”huhgry. Billy,"” he remarked. * Very likely—I don't

ink.

“I'm getting into a very low state. You wouldn't like mo
to have a serious illness, I supposc?’”

“ Rata ! asid Nugent, rising from the table. “ What you
really noed is plenty of exercise! If [ were to chiase you round
and round the table with a ruler——""

**Oh, really, Nugent—"'

:: E;IT going to try it, anyway.”

# Jump up !’

“I—I'm top weak!" moaned Billy Bunter. “I eouldn't
move from this chair if & tiger were to come into tha study.
I'm in a state of fearful and awful exhaustion owing to want
of pmr:ar r:aunshm&nt.”

T up _!!

* Impossible ! I feel that I should faint if I were to move."

Nugent picked up the ruler, and made a pass at Bunter as if
he were fencing. The fat junicr yelled and squirmed out of
the armchair just in timea.

SWe're down on

“j!s, lia, " roared YWharton. "' You can move, Fou
“Ow! Oh, really-—""

“ Ha, ha, ha!”

“Yow! Leave off! Groo!” gusped Billy Buntar, as

Nugent lunged at lum, catching him upon his plump ribas.
“Yow! Yoop!"

“ My dear chap, vou need exercise. I'm poing to exercise
you. Now, run for it !""

¥ ow—ow Iccean't Yowl"

Bunter said he couldn’t, but he did. e ran round the table
a3 Nugent lunged at him with the ruler, and o ron as if he
wera on the cinder-path. Bunter really had a very good turn
of epeed when he noedad it. He nesded it now. %ug&nt was
lunging mercilessly, and the ruler was hard and heavy,

unter yelled wildly as he ran.

“"Yow! Ow! Btop! Yowp! Groo! Ygh! Oh!I"

Wharton and Hurree Singh stood agide at the wall to allow
room for Bunter's exercise, Hu%ln;n. laughing almost too
much te run, chased him round the table again and again.
Whenever ‘he was close enough he rammed the hard ruler
upon Bunter's riba.

“Yarooh! Oh!”

“Ha, ha, ha!”

Billv Bunter mado a sudden ruzsh for the door, threw it
open, and tumbled headlong into the pasage. A roar of
laughter followed him.

“Ha, ha, hat"

“ LCome back " roared Nugraent.

Bunter sat on the lincleam and Llinked.

“*Yah! Yow! I won'tt” q
“You haven't finmshed your exercise.”
“Yuh

“ All right. T'll come out.™
Nugent ran into the passage. In a second Boenter was on
his feot, and gc:;? down the passage like the wind. it
b iy

MNugent stopy and burst inbo a roar of laaghter,
Bunter's wild footsteps died away down the stairs

Nugent turned back into the stully, gasping with laughter,
The three chums settled down te their preparation, They
were not interrupted again by Billy Bunter.

ANSWERS
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THE FOURTH CHAPTER.
A Gentleman Irom S¢otland Yard,

HE next morning, when the Remove came dnwn&talr:i.
Harry Wharton was called into Mr. Quelah's study, an
he found a stout, red-faced tleman thers, whouse
sharp features and keen twinkling eyes hinted at mi;:ia

what he was. Harry was not surprived when Mr. Queich
announced that he was Inspector Dix, of Scotland Yard, and
that he had comes down specially to GireyEviars to hear what
Flarry had to say on the subject of the escaped convict.

The Scotland Yard inspector gave Harry ome keen and
soarching glance, and in that glance satisfied himself that the
lad was not of the kind to romanoe, or to allow his nerves to
got the better of him. After that one glance, Mr. Dix was
ready to take Wharton's statement seriously.

“ [t seems that you have seen Lagden, the man who broke
out of Portland ‘three or four days ago?!” the inspector
remarked.

* Yeu, mir." :

* Deseribe to me exactly where and how." .

Wharton did so, succinctly enough. The inspector listened
intently, and made a note or two.

“ Three other boys were with you?" he asked

£+ Y’Hﬁ. sir."

* Their names?" : o

“ Cherry, Hug:;h and Hurree Singh.

“ Can I see them?" maid the inspector, with a glance at Mr.
Quelch.

" Cortainly.” :

A fag was sent for the three Removites at once. They came
in, and the inspector looked them over.

“ You all know the man Lazden by sight?” lie asked.
“ Yeos, sir.” :
“ You are cortain jt was he vou saw in the lane last even

ingi'“

' Quite, sir."” ) )

o ?T&ry good. This is most valuable information, as the
authorities have not been searching in this direction at all,
said Mr. Dix. *1 do not think he will remain fres very long
naw, thL&;nécnym '-‘egi much."

An a reti

* You 1:~lmma|r:!r reliance upon them?” asked Mr. Quelch.
“You do not think it was a trick of the imagination, owing
to n atate of alarm?®’

Mr. Iiix shook his head. -

“No. One might have mistaken a tramp for the man, in
the dusk—but hardly four,” he said. *‘Besides, the convict
has not beon seen anywhere, and it seems certain that he
atruck off in & new direction, though what direction the polics
have so far not been able to discover. I have no doubt that
he is hers with the intention of escaping across the narrow
woas, porhaps by astealing a fishing-craft. But I think we
shail soon have him by the heels.” ] :

And the inspector retired, looking very satished.

That an escaped convict was supposed 4o be lurking in the
neiphbourhood of Greyfriars was soon common property in
the school, and it excited a great deal of interest among the

boys.

'g']w Famous Four, as fellows who had seen the man, and
who were suppossd to be the particulas objects of his dislike,
were much n request. _ ,

Some of the fellows proposed to get ugﬁa searching expedi-
tion in the afternosn, as it happened to be Wednosday, and =
half-holiday. y :

This idea, however, was soon nipped in the bud.

Before morning school an announcement was made by the
Fead, to the effect that the boys were not to enter the woods
until further notice. Friardale Wood and the Priory Wood
being placed out of bounds, .

Thers were some blank faces among the Greyfriars fellows
after that.

Some of the boys grumbled. 2 .

But grumbling or not, there was no disregarding the Head's
oxpress order, and as it was given rveally in their own inberesis,
inost of the fellows took it cheerfully, or as cheerfully as they
oould,

““ After all,” Mark Linloy remarked, " it wouldn't be all
fun to meet a desperate criminal in the weod. It might be
serigus.” . .

“The seriounsness might be terrific,”” Hurree Singh ob
sorved. *° Besides, we are not policelnl “bobbies, and why
should we trackfully hunt for the esteemed beast.”

“ Just z0," agreed Wharton,

Bulstrode prowled.

* It would have been fun,” he suid.
of the middy convict, for one.”

Linley turned red.

“I'm not afraid of him,” he :zaid.
of ours.”

“And T'm not afraid

“But it's no business

b

A Splendid S¢hool Tals of Harpy Wharton &-Co.
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“It's rotten to put the woods ouvt of bounds,” said Bul-
sivode. ' And I've a jollv good mind to go all the same.”

To which no one replied. Bulstrede was free to go 1if he
liked, and take a licking for it if he was discovered; but it
was not likely that e would.

Harry Wharton & Co. went in to morning lessons, thinking
loss of the esea convict than of their own financial state,

5 Itt;:“a?*a halt-holiday that siterncon, and they were ahnost
stany. ;

Teodd nudged Wharton in the second lesson,

Wharton glanced at him. -

Todd—Alonzo Todd—was & new boy, and he was genervaily
called the Duffer, on aceount of the exiraordinary facility
with which he got into the most absurd scrapes, and fmiled to
get out of them.

How a fellow entered o room without knocking anything
over, or left it without having trodden on a cat, stamped on
amebody’s favourite corn. or put his elbow through a pane
of glass, was a great mystery to Alonzo Todd.

There was hardly a fellow in the Bemove passage who had
not suffered from his tervible clumsiness.

But at the same time he was so innceent and good-natured,
that the fellows could not help liking him,

“ Wharton! I say, WhartonI” e whispered.

* Hush !” murmured Wharton.

Mr. Quelch was looking round from the blackboawd.
Follows often ke in whispers in class, of course, without
harm coming of it. But the Duffer’s whispers weve like stage
whia:p-ars, and penevally carried far, especially if there was a
special reason why they shouldn’t be overheard.

“Eh? said Todd. *'I want to speak to you. I've got
something on after lesspns, Will you come to my study?”

*Yesq; all right.”

*I'm making toffes, vou know,” said Todd.

: A ! “1've got a
new rvecipe, and I think it wiil be a ripping

success. It only

wants mg now, and I'm going to it in the [rying-pan,
The toffes ﬂ;ﬁht to be eaten while it is hat.”

* Good ! sh 1"

LL Eh ?H

* Quelch iz looking,"

* Wharton.”

“Vas, sir.”

* You were talking to Tadd 7

* Yoo, sir."

= E;i%ﬁ héty lines ! said Mr. Quelch. * Todd ™

:'gﬁu”'i'irem talking to Wharton. Take fifty lines!”
'Ohl

And Mr. Quelch turned to the blackboard apain,
blinked at Wharton,

“T'm s0 sorry,” he murmured,

“ AH right. Cheese it!”

“* ¥Yea, but I'm so sorry.’

1 gﬁdn!, yvou are talking again! Take a hundred lines '}

Lh §?

And Alonzo Todd rela into silence at last.
. When morning school wos dismissed, Todd put hiz arm
through Wharton'’s aa they left the Form-room.

“ Coming up now?? ho asked.
h: I{t.ll right,"” said Wharton. * The lines will do after

Todd

And he went with the new fellow, several others joining
them en route. Wharton was evidently not the only fellow
who had been invited tothe toffee-making., Bob Cherry and
Nugent joired them, and Mark Linley and Tom Brown, and
then Bulstrode and Skinner. They passed Hazeldene in the
passage, and Todd tapped him on the arm,

“Come on!" he =aid,

Hazoldene shook his head.

“Can't! I'm going over to Chiff House on my bike, to tell
them about the conviet. The girls will have to keep off the
grass till he's captuved.”

“*You'll miss the toffee,’?

" Kesp some for me.”’

* Oh, certainly !

Stott and Ogilvy and Morgan joined the party as they went
up to Todd's study. The room was pretty full when all the
juniors were i it, and the door was left open for coolizess, Tt
was a wann summer's afternoon,

There was a five in the grate, and Tedd proceeded to stiv
it and mend it, and then he pat the frying-pan on.

“It wor't take long,” he remarked, *VYou fellows
hungry "' 5

“1 am, sai] Billy Bunter, looking into the study.
HBomebody says there's & feed going on here. Were moa
locking for me, Todd ¥

L] Nd.fi

“* Dh, I thought I heard you colling me ™

“No: I wasn't calling wou,” sald Tedd innocently.
" But come in. We're going to have toffee.”

Tee Magyer Lisrary.—126.
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“Geod ' said Billy Bunter, with much satisfaction,
*1'm fond of toffee. Where iz it 7"

“I'my making 1t.”

*“ You'd hetter let me make it,"” said Bunter persuacively.
“I'm rather a dab at making toffce.™

*I'm making it from & new recipe,” said Todd, shaking
his head. **1t's all right, It won't be long. You fellows
sit down,”

And Tedd furned to the fire and the frying-pan again,

TR

THE FIFTH CHAPTER.
Todd Makes Toffee.

ODD had hospitably ssked the fellows to sit down, but
he had forgotten to epecify exactly what they were to
it upon. .The fame of the toffee-making had evi-
dently gone abroad, and most of the fellows in the

Remove naturally liked toffee, especially when they could
get it for nothing. Beveral more had arrived, and squeezed
themselves into the study., To judge by the nu?lpliea Todd
had on his table, there was likely to be enough toffes for
all, if it was euccessfully manufactured. But there was
hardly sufficient accommodation in the study. for & dozen
sturdy fellows,

Do sit down I"* said Todd, without looking round.

Wharton laughed, and sat on the table. @ three chairs
the study boasted were already cceupied, end so was the
window-¢ill. OUgilvy eat on the coal-locker, and Billy Bunter
on the fender. One or two sat on the iiﬂcrr, and the rest
uturid about or leaned up ageinet the bookcasze or the door-
posts.

It was very warm in the study.

The glow of the fire, as Todd stirred it, made the room
wirmaer.

" My only hat!” murmured Bob Cherry. * This is worth
the toffee— by the time we get it.”

*“ 1 say, yvou fellows, would you like to fan me with—with
a book "' said Billy Bunter, who never could get the idea
wut of his head that the rest of the human race existed for
the #ole purpose of increasing his personzl comfort. “1It's
awlully hot.™

“"Yes: I don’t think.”

*Get away from the fire if you're hot," said Harry.

*Well, I'm sitting down, you know.'

"Well, pet up.”

“I'm hardly strong enough for exertion,” said Bunter,
“ Dinner won't be ready for some fime yet, and I'm afraid
I sha'n’t be able to go down to it, unless Todd's toffes
revives me a bit. I'm in a rather low state now.”

“ Rats 1"

“0Oh, really—— OCw-yow—warooh!™

Bunter jumped up from the fender like a jack-in-the-box.
He yelled furiously, and danced on one leg, clasping the
other 1n both hands with an apgonized expression.

* Great Seott !

*What's the matier

“Of vour rocker 1V

“Yow I

“YWhat is 1t ¥

“Yarooh!”

“My bat! Tsin't it too hot for dancing I"" acked Bob
Cherry.

“Yowp! I"m burned! That idiot splashed me with some

of his horrid toffee! Yow! Yah!™
“Ha, ha, ha I”
“I'm burned! Yow !
Todd blinked round, with a very red face, from the fire
“Were you splashed, Bunter? T'in so sorry.”
“¥ow! You're a danpgerous lunatic!’ roared Bunier,
“ What's the good of your being so sorry? I'm burnt!”
" Bo sorry. Iieep a bit further away.”

U1 jolly well will!"” growled Bunter, calming <down a
liftle o rubbing his leg. “O0Of all the dangerous
idiotg———.""

“Ha, ha, ha "

“ Blessed if I can see anything to cackle at ™

“ Never mind ; we can,’”’ zaid Bob Cherry. And le roared
again. " IHa, ha, ha !’

Bunter snorted. The eomie side of the matter was not
apparent to him, bat that was only fo be expected.

Todd went on cheerfully with his cooking, A puzzled Jock
was growing on his face, apd a emel! of burning gradually
permeated the study. .

“You're burning if, you ass!” said Dulstrede.

Todd mopped his perspiring hrow.

+ It's & bit too thick,” he remarkeds

“ Shove some more butter in.™

Y YWes: that'e & idea."”

Tedd dropped a pat of butter into the frying-pan.

A Splendid School Tale of Harry Wharton & Cos
By FREANK RHICHARDES,
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“There he goes, on the fiower beds,” * Stop him! Sheo!l"” Shouting excitedly, the Juniors chased the
unfortunate runaway across the Head's garden. :

k

Tt sizzled and melted, and little splashes of it went over
inta the fire, and caused the fire to sizzle and sputter, teo.

The heat in the study was now terrific, as Hurree Jamset
Rawn Singh would have put it.

One or two of the juniors quistly elipped out. Others
fanned themselves. Harry Wharton & Co. were too polite
to withdraw, and they stood it well.

The Lutter sizzled in the frying-pan to a merry tune.

“ How long, Toddy 1" asked Nugent at last.

“I don't know exactly how long it takes” said Tedd
doubtfully, * It doesn’'t say in the recipe. But -7

* Look out !

ks ﬂh [

Todd locked back quickly at the frying-pan. The butter
was flowing over the side, and flaring in the fire. The new
boy was so startled by the sight that he jerked the [rving-
pan in his hurry to set it right,

Then came the catastrophe. .

There was a wave of melted butter over the side of the
pon, and the fre roared up like a furnace. '

Todd staggered back from the burst of flame. The Irying-
pan slipped from his hand, and was overturned in the fire.

Another terrific flare burst out, and recared up the
chimney.

“0h dear ! gasped Todd.

“My hat!™ ! !

The room was thick with smoke and blacks and smell
There was a sullen roar in the chimney which showed that
it was on fire. .

That chiminey had long needed sweeping.

“ M-m-my word I gasped Billy Bunter.
entmi!"’

* The chimney's on fire !"
Tur MacweT Linnsny.—126.

wE&L:  “BOB CHERRY'S BENEFIT.”

“I--I"'m &-zuffo-

“ Great pip !

* Look out!”. roared Wharton.

It was too late. i

Down the chimney came a rugh of soot. Tt rolled thickly
into the fire, half extinguishing it, and flooded the study.
It rolled in masees into the grete and on the hearthrug, and
flooded the room in clouds and waves.

The juniors choked and gasped and spluttered,

“ O 17

“Groo !

“Yow '

i ﬁh !"I‘

“ Atchoo—atchoo "'

There was & wikd stampede for the passage.

“0Oh dear!"” said Todd. “I'm so sorry !

Covered with soot from head to foof, and black as a
family of chimney-éweeps, the juniars }murad out of the
study into the passage, followed by & volume of smoke and
soot. :

Choking, gasping, sputtering, they streamed out, Todd
the last, looking dismayed, and blacker than the rest.

There was a startled exclamation in the passage.

“ Good heavens! What has happened? Who—who are
you "’

It was Mr. Quelch. ] 3

For the moment the Remove-master did not recognise his
own pupils. He gazed in horror and amazement at the
crowd of blackened juniors.

“ 0w 1" gputtered VWharion.

HW-w-Wharton 1"’

“Ves, sir. Groo! Atchoo!

“ Bless my soul !

“ Atchoo—atchoo I

A Splendld E;hgnm u& Em‘gam & Co-
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"How did you come into this state?'’ exclaimed 3JMr.
Queloh. * What has happened ¥

" We-—atchoo—F—atchoo 1

“ Atchoo—atchoo I’ suid the rest, sneezing vwiolently,
Eyes and noses and mouths wers full of soot,

" 'Choo—"choo—atchoo I

The ghost of a smile glided over Mr. Quelch's face.

“You had better go and %et yourselvea cleaned " he ex-

C

claimed. “Dear me, the chimney is on Ere! How very
careless!" °

And Mr. Quelch hurried away to fetch Gosling to the
rescue of the chimney, The junjors stem for the bath-
rd e,

“1'm so sorry ! gasped Todd.

E A“ !‘fr

“ Fathead "

L] [.?um ll‘, i‘ I I'- ﬂh F’

"Bat I'm sorry! I—1—— , cht

The sou 1 i

ty and indignant juniors seimd the er, and
rolled him on the floor and bumped him ihre.nﬁm they
Feft hio, rolling dazedly in seas of sont and wondering what
had hnpmad, while thay went to clean themselves down—
a long, g task. Apd when it was Grished, there were
Lew of them who did not retain im their hair, or ears, -or
somewhere, some tracge of the sool.

_—

THE SIXTH CHAPTER.

Todd -Tries to be Uselul.

o ALLO, halle, hatla I

b Cherry made that familiar remark.
The chums of the Remove, looking newly swept
and mdgumshtd, had emerged from the bath-reom
and they had gone out inte the Close, with the intention «
gomng down to the cricket-ground.

A trap bad driven in at the pateway, and was coming up
the drive towards the Head's house, and the juniors looked
towards it st once.

. Yisitora to Greyfriars always had a certain amount of
mterest for the juniors.

hey were generally, of course, friends or relatioms of
tonie of the pupils and often parents who came to see about
khaviong their sons installed in the school, and 50 heralded the
arrival of new boys.

A gentleman of slout figure, with white beard, whiskers,
and moustache, sat in the open trap.

“He was very well dressed, and wore a shiny eilk hat, which
glitiered in the bright sun, and carried a pold-headed cane.
_ Hiz aspect was decidedly benevolent, and some of the
{ﬂﬂgﬂu remarked, as he drove up, that they wouldn't mind

aY hir_r: for an uncle or & grandfather, and that he
tocked as if he could be * touched ™ for almost any amount

in trps.
The tﬂj} step outside the Head’s door.

The old gentleman alighted.

He made a sign to Harry Wharton, who approached the
new-comer, taking off his cap politely. He rather liked
the look of the stranger.

The gentleman, who wore a large pair of gold-rimmed
glasses, looked at Harry Wharton through them, with a
glance of smingular keenncoss.

"Ah! 1Is this Grevfriars?” he asked.

“¥es, sir," said Harry.

“Thank you. I have come to sce Dr. Locke about my
gon. Is this his residence ¥

“This is the Head's house, air."’

“Thank you, Kindly wait,” said the gentleman, address-
i‘nF the driver. “I hope Dr. Locke iz at home, my lad.”

*You, zir”

{F ‘II?EI‘}" Eﬂﬂd-"

The new-comer ascended the steps of the Head's house,
and rang the bell. He gave Wharton o pod as the door
was opened, nnd he passed in.

Harry Wharton rejoined his chums. The trap driver
descended from his seat, and stood by his horse fo wait.

“ Know who he 879" asked Bob Cheriy.

Harry shook his head.

~"Nao; never seen him before. Governor of one of the
chaps, perhaps, but fromm what he said, I think he's come
to sea about a new boy tumingbhcre.“

“Gelting fed up with new boys,” said Nugent, * There
was Vernon-Smith, though he's luckily on a holiday now,
and then we've Todd. Todd is quite enough new boy to
bast us the rest of the term.”

The juniors grinned. Alonzo Todd had certainly made his
presence felt at Greyfriars. His chimney, still smoking,
was evidence of hisa prowess,

Bolb Cherry tapped the driver on the shoulder. The
trap driver was well known to the Greyiriars fellows.

“Who is that chap, William " asked Bob.

Tux MaarEr LiBRARY.—126.
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The driver shook his head.

“ Dunne, sir. Nice old gent, sir. Told me he war poing
to send his son to Greylriars, sir, and asked nie if the boys
wera nice.”

“Ha, ha! Of course you said they werel™

“Of course, sir. I said they was sll real gentlemen, sir,
eapecially Master Wharton and hiz friends, whe never forget
that a man had a mouth on him on & warm arterncon.’

Harry Wharton laughed, end slipped a sixperce into
William’s hand.

““Thank you kindlw, siv.'”

“"Talkative old gent, oh 1" said Nugent.

*Yes, sir, Kind of simple, I think. He came by the

train Fram the junction, and ¥ &'pose he came from Londen.”
“ Know hizs name #**

“ No, sir.”

The joniors strolled away. William glanced at the six-
pence in his palw, and then looked in tﬁe direction of the
tuckshop bevemd the elme. At tha tuckshop the liguid
refreshment to be obtasimed was supposed to be only n the
nature of ginger-beer or lemonade; but William was an
old acguaintance of Mrs. Mimble's, and he knew that be
could persuade that Iady to add scmething from a
earisin black bottle, which would pive an additional flavour
to B%E-bﬂar- Only Wilham did not care to leave
hizs horse. tiliam's borse was restive.

Abonzo Todd strolled out of the houwse. He stopped to
glance at the waiting “;P' and William glapeed at him,
He touched his hat to Todd, who, always polite, raised
hizs cap in retorn

“Warm afterooon, sir,” said William,

“ YVeory warm, m&uﬂ,” said Tedd.
somewhat oppresive.’”

*Makes a man thinty, sir"

“I have no doobt that the warmth of the weather would
produce that efect upon a man engagzed in cut-of-door vecu-
pations,’” amented Todd. :

Williamt stared o liitle. Todd might have been dinin
off a dictionarw, Lo judﬁe by the way he exprested himself,
that was his way. owever, that was no business of
William's.

“1I want to go and get some lemonade, sir,” he remarked.

"I should certainly advise you to do s0,” eaid Todd.
* Lemonade is far more refreshiog than intoxicating drinks,
and will do vou less harm.”™

William grinned.

“Thank you kindly, sir. T wonder if vou would mind
lookin® arter my ‘orse for a few minuter, while 1 went
for the—the lemonade "

“With pleasure,” =aid Todd. My wuncle Branjamin
always imp upon me to perform any little =erviees
I could for others.” :

And he took the driver's place ot the head of the horse.

“You'll kesp him quiet, sir,” said William. " He's rather
restive, and the flics do make him wild.”

“¥ will be exceedingly carcful.””

William walked away, and disappeared through the
elms, and in o minule more was negotiating with Mrs.
Mimble for hguxd refreshment from the black bottle,

Alonzo Todd stood at the horse's homd.

Todd meant to do exactly as he had told William, and
look zfter the horse carefully. Buet the horsc was not in
a mood to be looked after. Perhaps he realised that he
waa in chargo of a Duffer; horses offen realise things their
masters do not suspect, Perhaps the mere absence of
Williama made him cheeky.
wallk away.

Todd was nearly pushed over by the shaft as the horse
woved., He recovered himself, and ran 1o the horee’s head
to seire the i, Thet, however, the animal was by no
means disposed fo let him do.

He threw his head up, and Todd missed it and staggered
away, and the animal made & sharp turn, and drapged the
tfrap away.

“Oh, dear !’ E&E ed Todd.

Hsa ran after the horse, who was breaking into & trot now,
and making for the gafes.

Ha waved his hand wildly to the juntors in the distance.

“ Stop him 1"

“ Stop the horse !

“ Look out there !

The hunter’s instinct i3 casy to rouse. In a couple of
minutes, twenty or thirty boys were rushing to cvertake
ar intercept the runaway, shouting and waving their hands.
The result may be easily imagined. The animal had been
only mischievous at first, but he was thoroughly frightened
naw, and he reared and plunged about to escape from his
IMANY PUrsuers. .

A dozen juniors gathcred in the drive o step him, and
the frightened horse turned sbruptly aside, and went
trampling over the grass, dragging the trap after him.
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“ My only hat!” exclaimed Temple, of the Upper Fourth.
“ Look at that!™

“Phew P! paid Fry. Y'There'll be & row ™

 There he ﬁws—an the Rower beds!™

“ Stop him IV

“ Bhoo " .

Shouting and waving, the bows chased the unfortunata
runaway. The noise brought William out of Mrs. Mimble's
littls parlour, and he gave a jump as he saw his horse and
trap carsering at bop speed about the Close. The trap was
rocxing from side to side like a small eraft in a storm as the
runaway dragged it onwards.

“Stop 'im!" roared William.

But it was not so easy to step him.

William rushed in pursait.

“Btop! Whoa, old hoss! You beast! Stop! Halle!

The snimal heard his master's voiwce, and perhaps feared
round again, and the trap went clattering
off towards the gates. William put on a desperate spurt
to cut the runaway off. 8o did Alonzo Todd., Todd col-
hdt?:d with William, and the two relled on the ground to-
gether,

“0Oh dear!” gasped Todd.

William atruggled up.

“You hasa!" ha roared.

* Heally, my %md man—— ]

“You hasst Why did you let 'im go!"” roared William.

“My good fellow, I'm 3o sorcy—"

“ Ha, ha, ha!" roarod Bob Cherry. It wns Todd, of
course; and he's so sorry, as wual—"

“ My Uncle Benjamin says—" G

William did not wait to hear what Unele fenjamin had
anid, He tore deaperatoly after the teap. The hcrze waa
passing through the gateway now at a wild gallop, the
empty trap jurgping and swaving behind him,

After him went William at top apeed. i .

Horae and trap and William, running wildly, disap-
peared from the view of the Greyfriars frllows. They
rushed to the gates.” A cloud of dust was vanishing down
the long white road.

“0Oh dear!" said Tedd.
solf useful, you know."

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“ My uncle Bonjamin savs that a boy ought®always to
try to make himself useful’” i

“Your Uncle Benjaminhas a lot to onswer for if he
started vou making vourself useful,' grinned Bol Cherry.

And fﬁ.a juniors roared.

S

THE SEVENTH CHAPTER.
The Yisitor.
i M R.—ER—NOBLE.,” said Dr. Locke, the Iiead of

it. He swun

“[—T only meant {o make my-

Greyiriars, glancing at the card in hiz hand, and
chen at hia visitor.
The white-whiskered gentleman bowed.

* Yoz, sir”

“Pray be soated,' saild the IHead.

The white-whiskerod gentleman carefully deposited his
sillkk hat upon o chair, m:%i stood his gold-headed cane beside
t5, and then sat down on another chair, aod fanned himself.

“Tt 13 very warm.” ho romarked.

“ Very warm, indeed.’” said the Head., * That is—er—
rzally only to be expected at thiz fime of the year. I--1
o not thenk you had an appointment wirh me, Mr—er—
Noble.”

“ No, gir,” said Mr. Noble.
of Greyfriars College here.™

He groped in his eoat poclst, and produced o kind of
pamphlet.

The Head looked ab i

“This ia the prospectus you supply to the cducational
ayoents, my dear sir,” said Me. Noble. **I have a son who
iz now of an age to be nlaced et a public school, and the
rzenmmendations of Gre?frium are verv strong indeed.”

“You are very good.'

“Not at all. may add that I am particplar—very par-
ticular—ns to the school in which I place wxr son, I owe
that, sir, aa a duty to his dead mother.”’

“ Quite so,” spid tho Hoad, ander the impression that
Lis visitor was a decidedly fussy old gentleman, but, humour-
ing him, as he had had to humour many a parent in his
time, *Quite so. Have you brought {he boy with youl”

Mr. Noble shook his head. '

“ Mo air. Before bringing Oswald—my boy’s name is
Dswald—I wished to see the achool mrself, and escertain
Emnething of what iz 13 like.”

“ Yeas?

“ My boy has been educated hitherto at home. but he
i3 quite prepared to go ints your Lower Fourth Forin, so
his-tutor assures me,"” aaid Mrc. Noble. *I trust that vou
have a vacancy for a new pupil in the Lower Fourth
Form.”

“1 pould take several new bays into lhe Tiemove--the
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Lower Fourth here," said the Head. * There is no difficulty
about that.”

“Yery good! Now, tir, this pamphlet states that the
parents of soholars and prospective scholars are welcoms to
ﬂiakn every investigation at Greyfriare before a boy is send

EF-EI.”

“That 13 quite correct.” ] .

“ And in the event of parents coming from s great dis-
tance for that purpose, they could be accommodated for »
ﬂ'lg.'ht at the school.”

* Certainly ! said the Head. T )

% I have come from & great distance, sir,'* said Mr. Noble.
“ [ have made the journey from Newcastle-on-Tyne. I dare-
say you know Newcastle-on-Tyne, sir—a very fine city. .

* have unfortunately never been there,”" said the Head;
“ hut I have heard that it is & very fine city indeed. 1 undar-
stand that you wish to put up here this night, Mr. Noble?

“¥f I may, sir. If it will put you io any InCONVENLencs,
however, I will retire to the inn at the village.” ]

“Not at ull,” said the Head, “I will give mstruchions
to the housekeeper. 1 m:g mentiﬂn that lr,ha are;:: of ogw
supils here are expected ive the usual references.

: ‘Fﬂhturallr," snid BMr. Ho%ie. t‘ T shall be pleased to do »0,
to any extent. By the way, yYou have a boy here who is the
son of & very old friend of mine.”

* Indeed t' . .

“ Yes, s youth named Wharton—Harry Wharton. :

“TFhe head boy of the Remove,” zaid Dr. Locke. Ha
will be in the same Form as your son, if tho latter comes to
Greyiriars.” _ wxp

“Dear me! How very fortunate!" said Mr, Noble. ¥
old friend, Colonel Wharton, is in Switzerlend st present,
but I particularly wish to meet his boy. 1 have mever seen
the llli having mever visited the south since Colonel Wharton
came home from Indis, but I am very anxious to see him.

# You shall certainly se¢him,”” said the ‘Head. e

* That 18 my an in gtaying here for a day,” said Mr.
Nable. “ My boy K\’-‘ﬂd is somewhat delieste—not at all
what the boys would call a slacker, you know, but a little
delicate. I should like to see the boys of the Form ke is to

o inte. I think hhal]:: -Wh;g!mn n‘:i?‘ puq.l?i“?:' to ?‘"n friend to

im, if only because I am his uncie s riend. ]

o eTy [Ermlfnbl&," said the Head. * Bhall I ring for
Wharton to be sent hers, and I will explain to him,

“1i gu guuld be so kind."”

The Head rang. y

Trotter, the page, was sent to nd Harry Wharton. He
found Harry at fha ate, looking after the cloud of dust
which remained to indicate that William and his h:::r&e had
gone that way. Harry came at once to the Head's study,
wondering what was wanted. _ .

The doctor glanced at him as he came in, looking wvery
ruddy after his recent chase of the runaway horac. _

The white-whiskered gentleman regarded him with a smile.

i Ah! I have alrcady spoken to this lad!” he exclaimed.

¢ s this Wharton?"’

v Yea, Mr. Noble™ ]

“ My name is Wherton," said Harry.

Mr. Moble held out his hand. ‘ N i

“] am glad to roeet you,” he said. ' Shake hands with
me, my boy—shake hands. I am sure you will be kind to
ﬂawalcg" . B

Wharton shook honds, looking very much puzzled. Dr.
Locke hastened to explain, : :

“ This gentleman is Mr. Noble, a friend of your uncle's,
Wharton,” he said, “ Hia son is to come to Greyfriars, and
will probably be in the Lower Fourth. Mr. Noble hopes
that you will take an interest in his _son.

“ [xactly "' said Mr:i Iiu:fhl-:', nodding.

“ (Certainly, sir!" sai arry. :

¢ Oawald is & delicate lad,"” said Mr. Noble. * He 1s not at
all effeminate, but iz not [Ji’i}':’:lt‘.r:r,l]:.r strong. In caze of rough
usage, he might suffer very much. That 1s why | am anxious
about him. 1 know that even in the best :n-gw.iluted schocls
there is sometimes bullying of the smaller boys." 1

Whaston thought of Bulstrode, and admitted to himsclf
that ithe gentleman's misgivings were not without grounda.
Mr., Noble might be odd and fussy, but he was certainly
a carcful parent.

v [ understand, #iv,” he said. I will ketp an eye on
him, sir, and do my best to look after him.” i
“Thank von very much! I am sure you ere & good lad;
said Mr. Noble. " Dr. Locke, I am rticularly dezirous
of seeing something of Greyfriars, Perhaps you would not
object to my old Fi'riend'a nephew showing me round the

school,”

Dr. Locke, who had been glancing several times fowards
his desk, jumped st the suzgestion almost openly.
“ An oxcellent idea, Mr, Noble!” he smid.
I am sure Wharton would be only foo pleased.”

“ Excellent !

L)
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Wharton thomght of the cricket practice, and his heavk
sank, but he could do nething but politely assent,

Dr. Locke was only too glad to get rid of his talkative and
tiresome vigitor, and ‘the chance of planting him, so to speck,
upon Wharton, was too good to be loat.

" Pray maoke a thorough examination of the place, my dear
gir," he said, as he bowed his visitor out of the study.
“ Wharton will show you everything—everything, We dine
here at half-past seven. OQF course, you will dine wivh me.”

" You are very good, sir”'

“ Not at all, Half-past seven.”

And with that hint that he did not expeet to sec Mr.
Noble again before half-past seven, the Head of Greyfriars
returned to hia desk, and resuned his interrupted work,
and Mr. Noble walked away with Harry Wharton.

THE EIGHTH CHAPTER.

Mr. Noble Stands Treat.

UGENT and the rest were waiting for Harry Wharton,
The Remove chums intended to put in gome practive
at the nets that fine, sunny afternoon, and they did
not want to begin without the junior oricket captaiu.
They starcd a little when they saw him issue from the
‘s house in company with }.Fn Noble,

That gentleman Ioﬁ'dy ak the group of juniors through his
gold-rimmed glasscs.

5 %ﬂﬂr young friends, I suppose?’ he remarked,

€8, gir.’
,Hﬂfrl! made a hopeless grimace to the juniors with one
sido of hiz face, keeping up & polite grin on the ether,
rather o difficult feat.

He meant to intimate that he was booked for the after-
noon, and that it cculdn’s be helped. Mr. Neoble did not
appear to chserve snything.

. “Your young fricnds,” he repeated. “ I should like to be
miroduced to them.
of Oawald's.”’

:‘[:II hope so, sir,™

grry signed to his chums to come up, and they were du
presented tiﬂ Mre. Noble, i 4 o
m:{'&m white-whiskered gentleman shook hands with them in

* I am very pleased to meet you!” he exclaimed. 1 have
a son coming to Greyfrisrs, who will be in your Form, and
I hope you will be kind to him.”

Bob (‘}]’Hrr]f suppressed & grin.

* Certainly, s5ic!"’ he mid.

i: The kindfulness will be tervifie,” murnmured the Xabob of

anipur.

** We'll do our best, sir,” said Nuogent. * Would you—er-—
*ﬁfﬂ;.!!d you care to come and sec the practice—ericket practice,
Bir?

It was a well-meant attempt to rescue Harry, but it failed.

" Thank you!" sard Mr. Noble, *' But my young fricnd,
the nephew of my old friend, Colonel Wharton, is geings to
show mo round Greyiriars. Perhaps you lads woul liE?: to
come, and we will have some—er—ginger-pop to start with.”

The chums brightened up.

It was hot, and they weve dew, and ginger-pop seemed a
veally good idea, especially to fcllows who were in & slate
of stonminess,
h"'.l:l_mnk you, sir,” swd Nugent. * This way to the ifuck-
shop.

Mr., Noble smiled bonevolently.

“ Lead on'” he cxclaimed,

And the party marched off in the direction of Mys. Munble's
establishment. Mr. Noble cast a plance round in search of
the trap.

“1 gave my driver instructions to wait for me" he
resnarked.

Bob Cherry chuckled,

*He's gone, gir,” he said,

Y Dear me 1"

* He'll be back presently, siv, T expeet,” Z

I really hope so, as I have not paid him vet,” said Mr.
Noble. “1 shall not, however, require the ‘rap, as I am
;-ta:ring n#;‘{;'imyl riars to-night. Ah, here is the tuckshaop,

Bl 2,

" Thie is it, sir."”’

Billy Bunter was standing outside the tuckshop, looking
discontented az peual. His if:aut- face hightened as the chame:
came up with the white-whishered gentleman,
Wharton by the sleeve.

* I that o relation of vours, Wharton?" he asked.

“ No, Billy, a Iriend of my ancle's,”

“I suppose he's going to «tand something, as vou're
coming here.”

Wharton laoghed.

“ Y¥ea, ginger-pop.”

Ter Maiexer Lynpany.—126,
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“I'mr awlully dr;}r,“ said Bunter pathetically.

* Come in, then,’

Bunter did not need asking twice. He was onc of the
first to range up to the little counter, and call for ginger-pop.
Mrs. Mimble gssumed & most agreeable smile. It was not an
uneommon thing for juniors to be treated to ginger-pop and
confectionery hy indulﬁnnt relatives when they visted the
school, and Myr. Noble looked a3 if he was pood for a really
cxtensive treat.

“Ginger-pop, plesse!™ said Mre. Noble, with a smile (o
the #ood dame. ** As much as the young gentlemen like.”

" Hear, hear!” shouted the juniors,

T osay, you fellows, this is nippang,”’ said Bunter, "I mi,',
siv, somo of the fellows are hunpgry. Wharton looks neatly
famished."

" MNothing of the sort!” exclaimed Wharton.
half an hour smee dinner."

** 5o dogs Bob Cherry,"” said Bunter.

'] H“r I dﬂﬂft-”

** Oh, really, Cherry——""

* Pray order what you like,' said Mr. Noble, laying a
sovereign on the counter. ** Pray give the youngsters sll
they like, my good ladn”

** Certainly, sir,” ﬂai!ihh-ir& Mimble.

he juniors exchanged glances of satisfaction,

This was the kind of visitor to be popular &t Greyiriars,

Whurtun could not help being pleascd,

His uncle’s friend was a fussy old gentleman, perhaps, but
ho seemed to be of the right :-::rt’, and he wae certainly a
great acguisition at a time when funds wera low.

Cakes and jam-tarts and oranges were disappearing at an
alarming rate,

Ginger-pop popped incessantly.

The news that o feast was on spread, as such news wiil
tpread, and fellows dropped into the tuckshop in a easual
sort of way, till it was very crowded.

Mr. Noble welcomed all comers,

Mra. Mimpble cast an expressive glance at the sovereipn as
she picked it up. Mr, Noble understood, and with & smile he
laid another on the counter. A 3

“ My only hat!" murmured Bob Cherry. " Your friend’s
rolling in tin, Harry."

Harry laughed,

** Looks I:gke it,"" he agroed, _

“ Pleass fill yvour glasses, all of you,” :=aid Mgz Naokia
bosptably,

“Fill up, kids.™

“* This 13 good "

“ Walk up, Bunter: ne limit."t

“Oh, really, Brown !l

* (o it, Toddy ™

“ Really,” said Alonzo Todd., T eonsider thin exceedingiy
kind of Mr. Noble. I think it is very thoughtful and con-
siderate. Ay Unele Benjamin says &

“ Never mind your Uncle Benjamin,' said Beb Cherry,
* There's your ginger-pop. Can you open it

“{h, yes, sauly,” .

“ Don’t get the cork in your eye, or the ginger-pop down
vour neck.”

** Ha, ha, ha!’

Todd smiled, and opened the ginger-beer.  The chume of
the Remove crowded back from hun—they knew the Duffer of
Greyfriars! Mr. Noble did not know hira, and he received the
cork mn his ¢ye; and hiz plasses went to the Aoor, and a Aogd
of ginger-beer stained his waisteoat.

Mr. Noble uttered an exelamation.

It was not precisely the sort of exclamation one would have
expeoted from such &8 very benevolent-looking old gentleman.

" ?ﬂ“ i‘ml1lu

That was what Mr, Noble said.

The juniors stared.

That extremely impolite expression, uttered in & loud and
angry tone, ztemed to show that there was another side to
Ar. Noble's benevalent nature—a side he had not hitherto
revealed.

Tadd way all contrition at once.

“(th, I'm =zo sorry " he stammmercd,

Akr. Neoble recovered himself. ) )

The angry words having once escaprd him, his benevolineg
returned instantly, and he was smiding kindly again.

It is nothing,'" he said. *' But pleasc do not tread on my

glazses, " R
Wharton dragged Todd back just in time. The Duffer was
The

“ Itz gk

sbout to plant his foot on the glasses.

Harry picked them up and handed them to My, Noble
old pentleman adiiusteé] them on his nose,

* I'm so sorry,’” said Taodd.

* It i1s really nothing,” said Mr. Noble, mopping his waist-
|:~~i:|1:.t.1 with hiz handkerchief, and smiling kindly ; " nothing at
all.

A Bplendid School Tale of Harry Wharion & C
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“ My. good féllow, I am so sorry, My Uncle Benjamin says—" began Todd. * You hass!" rpared Wiillam.
“Why did you let ihat there "oss go? "

o

“EHe is a clumsy ass, sir!”’ zaid YWharton., * It's veory good
of you to take it like this! Kick him out !’

“ Really—'" h&gan Todd.

“ Kick him out!’

* Qutaide!"

And the Duffer was hustled out of the tuckshop. The
juniors did not intend Mr. Noble to run any more risks. Mr,
Moble was the kind of old gentleman who desvrved to be
ancouraged.

Mr. Noble mopped his waistcoat, and smiled as sevencly as
ever. The treat went on, and a third soversign waz laid on
the counter.

By the time the juniors crowded out of the tuckshop, Mr.
Noble was the most popular man who had ever set foot in the
schaol, and Harry Wherton & Co. were more than willing to
devote the greater part of the afterncon to showing him over
Geeyfriars,

T

THE NINTH CHAPTER.
Searching for Lagden,

R. NOBLE paused as he left the- ftuclkshop with the
M chums af the Remove, and glanced towards & massive,
well-set Bgure that was crossing from The pates
towards the Head’s house. The juniors followed his
glance, and recognised Inspector Dix, of Scotland Yard, In
spite of the profpasional lmgnsﬁwﬂnemﬁ of the inspector's face,
Wharton thought he could detect a trace of suppressod excite-
ment there.
“One of vour masters, I suppesa "’ Mr, Noble remaried.
Wharton smiled,
““ No, siv, that is a Scotland Yard detective.”
“ Dear me!™
Tae Maener Lisrary.—126.
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“ He is down here to look for the escaped convict, Lagden,”

explained vugent,
fr. Noble [ooked blank. ] ..

“ Haven't you hesrd of it, sir?"’ said Nugent. *It's in all
the papers.”

““ Ah, I scldom read the papers! T hope you are not in the
habit of reading the newspapers, my boys. They are not the
beat sort of reading for young people.™

# (Oh, no, sir!” said Harry. ** We happencd to sce about
the convict's escape in a peper, that's all. But we knew at,
anyway—we saw him in the lane here.”

“ A convict! A murderer, perhaps?”

“Oh, no! I belicve he's too deep, if not too good, te do
anything of that sort,” said Harry. * He committed &
forgery, and was sent o ponal servitude; but he was an awful
raseal in other ways, too, ao [ heard.” ‘

““ But how did you come to know him, Harry?” exclaimed
the old gontloman. “ Surely your uncle has never allowed fou
to mix with the eriminal classes in any woy !"

Harry grinned. : ,

“ Mardly, sir! I knew him beeause le pot into a balloon
that went adrift with us in it, and made us cross the Channel
in it to cecaps the police.””

“Good heavens! What a desperate character ! _
“ ITo was taken, though, and sent to Portland: only he's
czcapad.”

- And he 1s in this neighbourhood?™

 Yes, sir; we saw him:™

ALY And let the ?D].IEE know, I suppoge®’

“Yes, Mr. Noble., Inspector Dix came down this morning
to ave about it, and as he's still down here, I suppose he's
looking for Lagden.” ).

“ I hope he will find lum,' said the old gentleman nervously,
“I1—1 fecl very much disturbed. I haredly think I ean let
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Oswald come to the school while such & desperate charncter is
lurking in the vicimty."
Tho juniors smiled &t one another,

“Ch, it's all right here, sir!"” said Bob Cherry. *' ke
wouldn't dare to come near the school, of course.™

“1 suppose not." ; -

" I shouldn't wonder if the inspector iz coming to tell the
Head that the villain’s becn captured,” said Harery., *'Ia
looks as if something had happencd.” ] )

I wonder if he would tell us,” ssid Mr. Noble. “ 1 think

1 will speak to him."” ]

" I don’t see why he shouldn’t, sir,"

MMr. Noble hurried to intercept the inspector as he erossed
towards the Head's house, The juniors followed him, and
they stopped Mr. Dix within o fow puces of the door.

r. Noble raised his shining silk tf:upgar politely.

‘! Inepeotor Dix, I believe,” he yemarked

The inspector bowed.

Y Yes, ar.™

“I have just learned fromr these lads wha you are™
explained Mr., Noble. * 1 have never had the p re of
seeing you before, thouph, of course, I have heard of you™

The mepector smaled complacently. That Y of ecourses?’
leased him.  Imspector Dix liked to think that pecple had
ward of him ** of course.”

“*You are ver od, sir.”

‘' I undlerstend that you are in scarch of a d
who hos escaped from prieon, sir,”’ said Mr. Noble. ‘' Now, I
have a son whom 1 am about to place at this school. 1 feel
very nervous about his coming here while that criminal is at

ial:Fe. You will understand my feelings.”
he inspector concesled a yawn.

" Well, sir, there is certainly no danger here. Tha convict’s
object must he to escapo, not to enter a school like this”

_ " Then you have not captured him ?'? exclaimed Mr. Noble,
in a tone of koen disappointment.

" Not yet, sir”?

** But you arc on the tzack?"

“ Ahem ! said the in or,

" Excuse me,” sard Mr. Noble.
to be admitted to your secrets, sir.

The inspector smiled.

" Well, I may say that I expect to lay hands wpon him very
shortly, sir,’" he said. ** That is all I can say at present.”

“Thark you so much. I shall wait with great esgerness,
Has anything been heard of the villain lately

* A great desl,” said the inspector. * It will &ll be in the
evening papers, 0 1 have no objection to tclling you now.

n is certeinly in the neighbourhood, and he means to
makg hi CSCATIE T disguise if ke can™

* Dear me !

- " Last night & costumier’s shop in Mountford was broken
into, and a large variety of clothies and various kinds of dis-
uises sbatracted,’’ said the inspector. * If Lagden was not
nown to be in this neighbourhood, the burglery would net
have been connected with him; but owing to this young gentle-
man having geen him, it is quite clear.™

“ Naturally.”

A man wasg robbed and left senscless last night, too, near
the village of Pegg,” said the inspeetor. * From his dﬂ:mrii;—

tion of his assailant, theee is no doubt that it was Lagden, o
hed & large sum stolen in gold, as well as some papers,”

" Good heavens !’

“ By Jove!” snid Harry Wharton. “ Lapden s getting
down to business! [ liope you will buve him soon, sir!

The inspector nodded,

“1 think I shall, Master Wharton. He will not find it
cany to get away, The only thing is, to find his hiding-place,
and that is only a question of time—perhaps of hours.”

* Phew 1"’ exclaimed Bob Cheorry. * Ha might be hiding in
the old priory, or in the sceret passage underneath 1"

The inspector smiled, and went up the steps of the Hend's
house, He was admitted, leaving the juniors looking very
sarious over the information he had given them.

Dr, Locke greeted the inspector courtoously.

“ Have thE¥ found him ?"" was his first question.

. " No, sir. He is in hiding in the neighbourhood. probably
in disgwise.”’  And the inspector explained what lie knew.,

The Head looked prave.

“1s he the kind of man to he able to make use of the
disguises he seems to have obtained ™ he asked.

“TIndoubtedly, He was an octor at one time in Lis careosy,
and it would be perfectly essy for lom,” smid Mre, Ix, =
don't think he would succeed in pulling the wool over my eyes,
however, if I came in personal contact with him.™

“I am sure nog, Mr. Dix.”

“*He is hiding in the peighbourbond,” went on the
inspactor, 1 understand that there are ruins with secret
passages, and so forth, on the Greyfriars land. ITave you any
vhjection to a thovroughk rearch boing made 7

“1 shall be only toe xlad*

Tuar Macner lasrarny.— 126,
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ate wretch

“1 know I should not ask
But I am very anxicus.”

““ Then perhaps you can give me the assistance of someone
who is well acquainted with the place, and can act as guide?™

“ Certoinly.”” The Head roftected for a moment. * Harry
Wharton, 1 believe, knows the secret passages as well as any-
body. I know he hus ex them—I am sure, too, that he
would be glad to lend you any aid in his power.”

* Thank you,” said the mnspector.

* 1 will send for him.” . .

“ Wot at all. I will not encroach on your time. I have just
left him outside, and I will speak to him myself.”

“ Very good.™

The ins r left the house. .

Harry Wharton & Co. were showing the ruined tower of
Greyfriars to Mr. Noble, and cxplaining its grest age and the
legends connected with it, when Mre. Dix came up.

The inzpector explained what he wanted,

*“ You will come?” he said. ; o

“ With pleasure, sir, if Mr. Noble will excuse me,"” seid
Harry. "1 was going to show him round Geeyfviars this
afternoon,™

“We'll take eare of Mr. Noble,"” said Nugent,

“Will vou excuze me, Mr. Noble?"

The old gentleman smiled.

" Certainly, Wharton. Go with the mspector by all means—
‘Fﬁi I ::;nly I:m:}a you will be instrumental in copturing the
villain.

And Harry Wharton walked away with the inspector.

During the next two hours Harry was guiding Mr. Dix and
a couple of constables through the underground passages which
connected Greyfriars wth the ruined priory in the woods. The
decp, dark recesses were carefully searched, but there was no
trace of the convict there. Mr, Ilix was driven to the con-
clusion that Lagden was not in those haunts.

* We shall have to look for him by the seashore,'” he re-
marked. ' Ife’s lurking there, most likely, in the caves. wait-
ing for a chance to steal o craft and escape. Only, 1 don't
iﬂm what he is doing for foocd. But that's where we must
O .!!

And Mr. Dix and the constables left, and Harry Wharton
wolked back to Greviriars in time for tea,

THE TENTH CHAPTER.
The Doffer Is Sorry.
H ARRY WHARTON looked round for his chuma, and Mr.

Noble as he cama in at the ﬁatﬂs of Greyfriars, but he
did not see them. He saw William and his trap on the
drive, however, and guessed that the driver had come
back for hiz fare. William was locking decidedly cross, and
he was bestowing o far from amiable look upon the Duffer,
who had come up to express his regret once more. Harry
Wharton stopped to speak to the driver.

**Had e long run?" he asked.

“* (h, don't mention it, Master Wharton," zaid William
pathetically. * That there 'or:e took me two mile past Friar-
dale before I caught him.”

My hat! What a trot on a hot afternoon.”

* Yes, and all because 1 trusted to this young gent to "old
him,”” satd William, with & far from grateful glance at Tedd.

“I'm so zorry,”" said Tedd,

** I dessay you are, sir; but that didn’t catech my "orse,' =aid
William. s the old rentleman gone yet, Master Wharton #*

*No. He's staying the pight at Greyfriars”

“*Oht! Then I want my fare!™

“I'l tell him you're here,” said Wharton, and he went into
ithe honse,

Wilham grunted.

“1 think I've hearned that fare,” he romarked.

“I['im osnre you bave,” agreed Todd.
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“I've run all through Frisrdale and two mile past.”

* How truublﬁuﬂnu.}lﬁ+ :

““ Which my throat i3 now as dry as & limekiln,"” said
William au tively.

Todd locked very sympathetic.

i Noubtless you awallowed a considerabile guantity of dust,”
ho said. “ Did you run with your mouth open? ¥You pro-
bably did, and that would account for the dust lodging in your
throat, which would. natorally make it feel very dry.”

Tt would be all rizcht if I had something to drink,” esaid
William, coming out a littla more into the open, as it were.

* Quite s0,"" said Todd. * There is a fountain yonder, as
Egu will observe if you turn your bhead. I will mind your

rze while you gn—"

William snorted.

** You've minded my 'orse once too often already, sir, thank-
ing vou kindly all the same,”” he said.

“I'm so sorcy. But if you like I wi]l get a mug and fetch
vou some of the water here,” said Alonzo.

Williamn, who would rather have gone thirsty for weeks
than have drunk ocld water, gave Todd a very expressiva
look. He wondered whether the junior was pulling his leg
but Todd’s faoe was quite solemn.

“* Bhall 1 fotch you some?” he asked. *' My Uncle Benjamin
gays that pure water from the spring is the very best of all
iquid refreshment.™

‘No, thenky,' said William grufly; “I won't trouble
you.

It will be no trouble.”

William murmuved something.

“1 should really recommend some cold water for a dry
throat,” said Todd kindly. * You might also gargle it with
glycerine when you get home.”

{Yillinm said something inarticulate. _

i 1 g:u have no glycerine, I will get you some,”’ said Todd.
# My Uncle jamin gave meo a bottle of glycerine."

“ N-n-no, thanky!" grunted William,
““I am afraid I can suggest nnjhlq,g else,"” soid Todd sadly.
Iy

“Y am so sorry your throat is

And he walked away, leaving William looking after him
with an expression that can only be described as a glare.

Mr. Noble came down with Harry Wharton, and paid the
driver, giving him & liberal tip, which was somewhat of a
consolation to William for his run. He would be enabled to
wet his dry throat quite liberally at the Cross Keys when he
went back.

“I supposp my bag is still in. the trap?” said Mr. Noble.

‘“* Here it is, mir."

William handed out a locked beg, and Harry Wharton held
put his hand to take it, with the intention of politely carrving
it for the elderly gentleman. ek

Mr. Noblo made & hasty movement, and took it himself.

* Lot me carry it, sir,'" said Harry.

“Wot at all, my lad,” daid Mr. Noble. ‘It is not heavy.
Good-afterncon, driver ™

“ Good-afternoon, sir!l''

And William drove away. Mr. Noble carried his bag into
the house, and Trotter come up to take it from him. Mr,
Naoble hesitated for one imperceptible moment, and then gave
the bag into Trotter's hands.

' &Eﬂ i€ to my room,’” he said.

“Yea, zsir."

“You will have tea with us, Mr. Noble!? asked Harry,
without thinking for the moment what an extremely meagre
tea wag likely to be provided by No. 1 Btudy, in the present
state of the study funds.

“Tn your study, do you mean, Harry?” :

“Yes, sir. We always have tea in the study.”

“ Are you allowed to receive visitors therel™

* Oh, yes, sir.”

“ Then I shall be very pleased,” said Mr. Noble. * When
shall I come?” ] i

“Will hali-past five suit wou, sir?"”

“ Excellently, I will come, then."

And Mr. Noble followed Trotter, the page, to his room.

Wharton glanced after him. As a friend of his uncle, the
golonsl, Mr. Nohle was entitled to overy respect and atten-
tion, and Wharton was glad of a chance of showing his uncle
that ho was gratoful for many favours received, by looking
aitor a friend of his

But that invitation to toa had certainly been a little reck-

Wharton's face was grave as he took his way to No. 1.

Wugent, Hurres Bingh, and Billy Bunter were theroe, walting
for Wharton to come in. There was no fire as yob, and the
table was bare, - ar

“ How did you get on with him?" asked Harry.

“ (Oh, quite all night,”" said Frank Nugent, * He's a decent
old boy. We've shown him up and down over Greyfriars,
He's boen a boy hunsell.”

Harry langhed. _

“Yes, I suppose so. YWhy specially, though?”

“ Why, he asked uz if we ever broke bounds, aod made us
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show kim the place where we olimb the school wall,” grirned

Nugent. **Of course, he's poing to keep it dark.”
““By Jove, 1 hopa he wi.ﬁ, boo 1™
““1 say, you [ellows—="

“Shut up, Bunter ™

“*But what are we going to have for teal?”

“ Well, we've got to settle that, too,'" said Harry. ' I've
asked Mr. Noble to tea, and he's ooming at half-past five.™

Tha others stared at him,

¥ You've asked him to tea? ejaculated Nugent.

**Yeos,"”

" Got any tin?" _

“ Corne into a fortune™” &shad-Bitl'tgeEuntag sarcastically.

“ Tho remittancefuloess has doubtless arrivefully reached
our worthy 'chum,”” remarked Hurree Singh.

Wharton shosk his head.

* Nothing?”' howled Nugent.

“ Sorcy—no.”

* Then, you frabjsus ass, why have you asked Noble to
toa 7"

“ Well, I had to show him some attention as s friend of my
uncle’s,” said Wharton uneasily. * My uncle has treated me

&0 m}lr well that I'm bound fo play up on ao occasion like

this.'

“Yes. But—" .

“It's unfortunate that it should h:lpp@n when we're
stony,” said Harry. 1 admit that it shp My Mmemory
for » moment when I asked him. But I should have been
bound to ask him, anyway. It was only decent.” _

“But what's he to eat?’ howled Nugent. * Vou can’t ask
a chap to tea om a quarter of a stale loaf and three sardines;
and that's all we've got left."’ :

“ We haven't," said Bunter.

il 'Ehi:l“f X . .

I finished the sardines some time age.

“You—you porpoise! Not that it mattera much. E'!h'
Noble wouldn't make much of a fead on three sardines.

“ The feedfulness would not be terrifie.”’ o

* We shall liave to borrow some tin, that's ail,” said Harry,
“You get the fire going, Bi!i;, and the kettle boiling, and
wa'll raise the wind somehow.’

“Oh, all right!"” said Bunter. “Don't-forget to get some
croani-puffs. I'm very fond of cream-puffs, -And mind M.
Mimble doesn't givé vou stale ones, 1 LT

But the chums of the Remove were gone.

The first person they met in the passage was Alonzo Todd.
Wharton mmembom-ﬂ} that Todd was generally flush of
money; and he buttonholed the Duffer of Greyiriars at onoe:

“Todd! Toddy!" _ ) _

The Duffer turned round with his usual agrecable:smile.
There wasn't a more agrecable fellow at Greyfriars than
Alonzo Todd, when he wasn’t treading on corns, knooking
ovor vases ahd inkpsts, or smashing crockery.

“ We're stony,”" said Wharton concisely. ™ We want to
raise Eﬂﬁ‘la tin—png 'li}t* back on Saturday, honour bright. Can
; nd me ol
}::::t:f_am 30 i.taﬁé1 yoit came to me” said Todd. *I hod a
romittance from oy Uncle Benjamin this moraing, and it
was for fifteen shillings.” -

“ Good 1™ - o

[ could easily spare the whole amount, if you liked,” said
Todd. I don't need it till S8aturday, and 1 haven't cashed
the l-order yet.”

= lI:m you '."i_-l:lfll't want it? s .

*Oh, vea! ave some change. i .

“Wall, in that case, I'll have it.”" said £lnrry. ”Fl“ﬂ?ﬂ
bob will stand o feed that will imgomas. the gnest, and we'll
lot you have it back on Saturday betweon us. Mrs. Mimnble
will cash the postal-ordar.™

“ Very well.” o

Tood fambieq in his pockets

Wi in his pockets. .

The chums of the Egamﬂw looked wery rolioved. Their

Lorrowing &!tlfmiitiu}n had beon sucoessful at the very start,
i

and all was in sailing now, S

'?i]h-a:f watcged Todd go carefully through his jacket pockets.

The postal-order was not thers,

Then he went through his waizcoat with equal cars.

T'he jumors watﬁhafhlm, their glances growing anxious.

Todd was not like Dilly Bunter. His postal-orders wera
nob figments of the imagination. 1f ke said ho had a postal-
c:rrdn;i', [P had‘it;. But—

Where was 117

The waistcoat was drawn blank, so to speak ; and Todd went
thirough his trousers pockets. They equally failed to yisld a
postal-order,

The Duff2r locked dismayed.

“You've lost it! excimimed Harry.

*I—1 hope not.”

————

i3
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“My hat! How like him!" murmured N t.
“The likefulness is terrific," e e

Todd went through his pockets again, but with the same

J'B?_ulf Thalﬂpatq.l-ﬂréar was not to be found.
I I'm so sorry!" he said. *I must have dropped it some-
wihere,

Wharton grunted,
“ ¥ might, have guessed that!” he vemavked. “ You never
have anything, I believe, without losing it. Never mind.”
“Ohr Tos aiPright! ¢ ha I
‘O, it's all right ‘onte on, you chaps! Wa shall have
to look iu!'t!mr.”g 7 P
. The juniors went on down the pessage, leaving Todd look-
g, very disturbed. Todd hated té be.disobliging, and ke
felt that he Lad failed lia friends in the hour of need. Har'y
was turan over in his mind: whom ke should apply to
next, and he decided upon Bob Cherry, in Study Rn. 13,
at the end of the Hemove passage. The juniors bad slmost
reached Btudy No. 13 when there came a petter of rapid
footstops behind them. '

They 3tul[1[wd, and looked hack,

Alonzo Todd was tearing after them,

Wharton's faco hrightened.

" He's found 1t, I soppore ! he =omarked.

The new h-:r;.r came panting up.

“ Found it asked Nugent,

“ Eh i

:‘Fc-urrd the postal-order™*

*Ohy no! pasped Todd, **I—I ran after vou to tell you
that I'm so sorry—really, very sorry, indesd I )

“ You—you champton ass !’ said Havry Wharton.

And they walked on indiguantly, leaving the Duffer pink
with exertion and panting for breath.

"HE ELEVENTH CHAPTER.
A Kind Olfer.

OB CHERRY #urned a flushed fuce from the fire-grato
as the chums of Btudy No. 1 came in.  Mark Ifi{nltw
wag at work at the table, and little Wun Lung, tho
Chinee, was curled up in the armehair. Theve was a

sirong smell of cocking fish in the study. Round the fire-
rate the sinell was slal.njnn%er, and there was a sort of smelly
;;:E: Itﬂwas i;m-:r:l{mmd. ¥ tpe;fact that Bob Cherry was
mng thtee hevrings in a frying-pan, a 1Y)
cotsierably o tha pgbﬁss. ying-pan, and burning them
He grinned with & ruddy face at the new-comers.
Hallo, hallo, hallo " he gasped. * Don't say you've come
to tee ! We've gi-;nt three herrings. OFf course, you're welcome
to come if you like, but thres herrings wouldn't go very far

among six."’
Harry Wharton Inughed.

"We haven’t come to tea,” he said. " We're standing a
m'&t _Lirf-”a guest in ouwr own study—Ahv. Noble, We're short
Bob Cherry whistled.
"' And youw've come here for some ™
" That's it. Lend vus ten bob,"
“ Wish T could.’

" Fiva, then,”

"I haven't fivepence,” said Bob Cherry. * Tt was a
up between having tes in Hall and ha{?ing these hErriiE::
here. [ %ot the herrings cheap from young Gatty of the
Becun:ﬂ. le thought they were rather wangy, and let me
have "em for a cake of milk chocolate.™

H?gent !.;miﬁau:;;

“1 rather thiak woung QGatty was ri ;
hgl;rmgs,”- he remarked, 8 v PRNY whot Tk
2 Oh, no, they wers just—just ripe, that’s all,” said Bob,

They only wanted a little extra eocking.”

“You'ro giving "em that.”

* Yes; they'll be well done.”

" Look eut! They'ro catehing alight !

Boli hurriedly turned back to the frying-pan. Tt was Haring
up, and a denser haze settled upon the study. Rob shook the
frying-pan in the air, and blew into it, and Lhe herrings were
extinguished at last. They had suffered considerably, how-
ever, and Bob was very careful as lie replaced the pan on
the ll:I.I'E. S

“Can't cook and talk at the same time, you know,”
remarked, panting. “"It's a case of don't H}guk to tho ruiﬁ
at the wheel, you know, Still, it’s all right. Theso herrives
will b0 joly well done ** N

“ My word! They will 1"

"Em:r:,r I can’t lend you any tin, old chap! T would like
o shot if T had any! You got any tin, Mavky ¥

Eﬂnrk L:p]e:.r smiled. Ho never had any money.

“Horey I" he said. ' I have sixpence, if that's any use”’

o "Ir"l:lTE' wﬂE’t TGE y{ru " said Hm'lrl}', I.:l_]u.'f;]rin,'.:- " What about
you, Wun Lung? You're gencrally relling in - luere.”

Wun Lung lgnke-d J‘uﬁful.g . Ay ek
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“Me buyee new tyle fol bikee,” he said. " Poyee allee
eathee. No mole cashee till Satuldey. What vou tinkee !*

" ¥ou reckless young waster! Fancy wasting money on
new tvres for a bike when we were just coming along to
borrow 1" exclaimed Nugent.

Wun Lung grinned.

Mo osolly P

Bob Cherry looked thoughtful,

* Look here” he exclaimed.
have the heryings !’

And he tock the pan off the five.

* Eh—what "’

“*¥ou can have ‘em! They'll be something to start the
feed with, anyway "' caid Bob generously,

* The—tha herrvings?

" Yes! Tl lend you o plate to carry them on” .

, Harl'g Wharton locked at the three blackened objects lying
in the burnt butter in the frying-pan, and {ried not to grin.

“ Ok no " he exclaimed. "&"

Bob 1"

“It's all right 1" said Bob. * We'll ave tea in Hall. You
don’'t mind, do you, Marky ™’

Mavk Linley looked at the ILErrin%:-;, and said very cordially
that lio didn’t mind in the legst. VWun Lung made the sama
statement, with every apnearance of sincerity.

" Hero you arve!’ said Bob, " 1'm only sorry theire's no
Hwora !

Wharton shook his head.

He would oot have taken those hervings if they had been
gilt-edped and studded with diameonda.

“ No, thanks, Bob!" lic said lLiercically. “ Tt would be
rotten to rob you like that! We'll manepe someiow.™

“Oh, rats! Teke ‘em!”

“No, no! Look here! We'll go a bit further, and 7 we
cen't possibly manage, we—ywe'll come back for the herrings.
You'ra awfally pood ™

And tho chums of SBtudy No. 1 hwvried out of iho study
before Bob Cherry could reply.

* Narrow escape !’ murmured Nugent. " Bob thinks he
can cook, you know ! Ha, ha, ha!”

* The ha-ha-hafulness 13 tervific!”

Wharton grinned. They beat & horvied vetrezt from the
seented vicinity of Study No. 13, and pansed in tho doorway
of their own study to consider.

“What the dickens are we to deo " exclaimed Wharlon.
“The time's getting on, too "

“T1 say, vou fellowsg—""

" Ok, don’t bother, Bunter!"

The fat junior blinked at them.

* [Have you got any tin}'"

““ Not yat.”

“{an you get anyi™

“ Doesn’t look like it, eo far,” eaid Wharton s uwefully,

Bunter thrust a fak hand into his pocket.

“Very well, then,” he said. '* We shall have to use my
postal-order, that's all1”

“ 11 tell you what—you can

2 wouldn't vob you like that,

—

THE TWELFTH CHAPTER.
The PMostal Order.

J_l ARRY WHARTON & CO. stared blankly at Billy

Bunter.

The fat junior spoke perfectly serious.

Had Bunter safd: * We shall have to go down {e
the bank and cash a cheaque for a2 thousand pounds!" the
juniors could hardly have besan more astonished.

Bunter certainly was always expecting & postal-order, in
tho same woy that many gocd people expect the millennium.
But the pestal-order, like the millennium, failed to arrive,
t!%gmt-er’s postal-order had becomeo a standing joke at Grey-
riars,

But the unexpected had happened.

Eil]g Bunter groped in his pocket, and drew out & postal-
order.,

As the Owl of the Remove held i in his foet hand, the
others could see the higure in the corner—fifteen shillings !

"' Fifteen bob ! exf]rui:ncd Nugent,

“ My hat ! )

“The esteemed Bunter is the friend in need,” sz2id tho
Nabob of Bhanipur., ' 1 did not expectiully look for postal-
crilars from the ﬁmnm:rab]a Bunter, but, as vour poet Shake-
speare remarks, ' There are more things in the Lm ven and
tho earth than are dreamt of in your trngenometry ! *

e .”E'Lg. ]‘l.ﬂ.-, ]J-EI-!”

I think SBhakespoare said philosophy,” gitnned Nuogent.
“ Never mind that, thoogh., Is that reallv a postal-crder,
Tobby, or i it & vision?” E

* Ohi, really, MNogent——-.'?

* Fifteen Lob?7

(Y ‘.Ilrﬁ'?:-,’

“and it's come
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“] say, you fellows, would yon Hke fo fan me with a book or something,” said Billy Banter, who was
“I's awlully hot, von know."”

seated on the fender.

N I W I PN T i —

" Looks Like it, doesn’t it?"”

“Hend it over!" said Frank.
tuckshop and eash it.
ond ro mistake [

Bunter's fat fingers tightened on the pestal-order,

“1'll cash it,"" he said.

“T¢'s all right! Mrs Mimble will cash it for us.”

** Perhaps 1'd better do it, though."

“ Well, come on, then!”

And Mugent linked arms with the fat junior and hurried
him downstairs, followed by Hurree Jamszet Ram Singh aud
Harry Wharton,

Bunter was glowing with importance.

SBeveral fellows wlom the juniors et locked at them with
curiosity, and Nugent explained the wonderful thing that
had happened.

* Bunter's got his postal-order '

“Oh, rats )" sard Bulstrode, ** Dvaw 14 mild ™

“* Fact 1"

* Rubbash 1

“ Bhow 1t hym, Billy "

Bunter waved the postal-order in the air. His fat hLand
covered up most of i, hut it could be seen that it wes o
pennine postal.order, and for the imposing sum of fiftecn
snilhings.

"My hat!' zaid Huazeldene,
gomy Felationgs——"

" Ha, ha, ha!"

* (b, really, Hazeldene——
' And he's got a real live postal-order ! excluimed Ogilvy.
What ass was it sald that the age of miracles was past?”’
“Ha, La. hal?

“Wonders will never cease " prinned Bulstrode. ** Bunter

Fu “Let’s get down to the
This 15 corn in Egvpt in a lean year,

“Then DBunter veally has

]

[
:

e —

ought to give the finishing touch to the miracle hg].r paying
up some of lis little acconnts with that postal-order.”

ai 0]..; .r"mﬂ;!.r——”

“Good egp!” chorused hall
Bunter owed money. ' Pay up

“T'm sincerely sorry, you fellows, but——-"

“Cash up 1

* Pay out!"”'

“Held on!" ezclaimed Harry Wharton. 1 think we
have first claim. Bunicr owes our study more than the
rest of you put togelher., We're borrowing thin postal-
order, and you c¢an go for Bunter when we pay him back
on Saturday.”

* Well, that's [air," agreed Ogilvy.

“ IFaith, and yo're right,” said Micky Desmond. * But,
sure, I think the postal-order oughtn’t to b coshed at all;
it mlﬁht fo be framed and hung up in the common-room.”

“Ha, ha, ha!"”

e put under a glass cose”

And amid such remerks as these, and louwd laughter,
Bunter was hurried off to the fuckshop, with the precious
order stil] in his hend,

Alanzo Todd was in the doorway of the tuckshop.

“T'n so sorry, you chaps,” he said. “I've been trying
to got Mrs, Mimble to lot me have some tommy on tick,
you know, but she won't. I've told her T've lost o postal-
order, ond il's certain to turn up, but she isn't taking any.”

“ Bhe's heard a lot about postal-ordera from Billy Bunter,™
swil Harry Wharton, with a laugh. “But it's all right
pow,”

“"You've raised the wind??

“"Yres:; Bunter's had & poestal-order,™
' How good 1M
“1t's for fifteen bob, so it will see us throwgh.”

THE MAexET LIBRARY.—--126,
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. " How odd! That was just the amount of the one 1 lost.
I am %o glad that you will be all right,” said Todd.

Bunter walked up to the counter, ;

*“Ploass cash this Enatnl-urnier for me, Mrs. Mimble,”
be gaid,. showing the figure.

Mrs. Mimblé-was all amiIcﬁi,

*“Certainly, Master Bunter,” she said,

Fiftean shillings, pleass.’

Mrea. Mimble covnted ¢ut fifteen shillings.

Bunier gathered- & up in his faf hand, and the good dame
tool the postal . The pext morment she uttered an
éxclamstion

Is this your postalorder, Masicr Bunter®”

*Ne; it's yourt now."

o L Daean, was it yours™ said Mra Mimble, with asperity.

Ohb, really, Mrs, Mimble—""

‘:: Did T*Er'dd give it to you?"

“Fodd !" exclaimed Harry Wharton & Co., with ome
breath ; and Alenmo, hearing his name, looked reund. '

Mra. Mimble frowned darkly.

:‘ This ﬁ?:;talvﬂrd&r w payable ‘o Alonzo Todd ™ she said.

Bt Woarion teg tith

arry rton sprang to the counter.

He took the pa:hl—bﬁr from Mrs Mimble's hand, aad
!ﬂ%&d at it,

e name was written there plainly enough.

Alonzo Todd. e
. Billy Bomter made a stralegic mworement towards the
doorway, his fat face wearing s very alarmed expression.

: tl'ﬂnu%?ht E:ug'ht him by the shoulder, and awung Bim back
in o shop.

«Stay here " bo said. e a5
‘I—Fm in rather a ery, you know,” stammered
Bunter, "‘;I retoember now J;? had something to aay to

zi!;;

i B't:':: can sy it presently. Stay here.””

11 Eﬁtl:t_'llp AL

"*Look st this postal-ondor, Todd,” said Harry Wharton.
[ 13 I’ ﬂ M;E.I-f T i

The rew boy obeyed.

Y It corixindy looke like mine,” he said. “ The name ia
mine, and the sesoomt ix the same.”

- IT‘.husl:t it is vours.™

] mpm mu

*Take it Bunter ["

Ko did Todit 1

‘Where did you get 3 al-order from?™ de-
manded Hearry wj:LlrtEﬂﬂ sternly. . '

The fat junior coast a helpless glance round, seeking &
way of cscape. But the chums of No. 1 8tudy were block-

ing-the way, and there was no escape for the Owl of the
Romova.

“Well 1" said Harry Wharton grimly.

THE THIRTEENTH CHAPTER.
Supplies.

ILLY BUNTER blinked at the juniors, and blinked at
the door, and then blinked at Harry Wharton once
akidg -

“* You—you see—="" he began haltingly.

¢ Well 1 ¥ E EiY

““It-—it wasn't Todd's postal-order——"

" Why, it has Todd's name on it 1"
. " No; that's & mistake. You—you see, I—I was expect-
ing & postel-order—"" :

(11 Mh 1'1 .
_ “Oh, really, Wharton, you must remember m¥ -mention-
ing that I was expecting a postal-order,” said Hifl:,' Bunter,
;n a tone of remonstranca. I mentioned it to Nugent,
CH}."

Nugont grinned,

“I belisve you did,” he said. ‘I believe vou've mentioned
it on and off for several terms now."

“Well, I waa cxpecting a postal-order, and I had a
letter, but—"'

i ‘l;ﬂ'“ ?H

“But there was no postal-order in it—or. at least, I
thought there wasn't. Bui when [ picked that postal-order
upr in the Close, I lenew, of course, that it must have “illen
?rult of the envelope when I opened it. without my noticing
ik, F x

“You piclked it up

L] YEE."P

“JInst after vou openced the letter ?

“Well, the same day.*

“You fat fraud! You knew jolly well it wasn't vour
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postal-order !" exclaimed Wharton wrathfully, * You Lknew
you hadn't one."

# Oh, really, I was expecting a postal-order, for about—
about fifteen shillings, in that very letter, and—and so I
knm:; it must be mine, especially as it had my name oo it
b

“ Your name ! roared Nugent.

“Yes; W. G. Bunter.”

¥What| The name's Todd—Alonzo Todd ™

i Well, you see, I—I'm a little shortsighted, aod I may
have mistaken the name, but—but it looked to me more
like W. . Bunter."

“Well, of all the frauds, that fat pospoise tekes the
enke ! said Nogent. “ He'll be telling a fairy tale like
thiz to a judge some day, but it won't prevent his being

seént to hard labour.”
“Oh, really, Nugent—""
Wharton sbook the fat junior by the shoulder.
“Look here, Bunter, do you know that this is stealing?

. Eénﬂ%ﬁeﬂﬁﬂ " is another word for stealing.™

“ I you had cashed this order you might have been seni
to prison." .

l::n’ Wt:li. that hhll rotton thin
who's trying to help you,” sai
D't agih& ma ii!;:g that !
fnll off, and i th
so there.”

" ¥ou young ass—>"

“I was trying to do you a favour, and willing to lend you
all my postal-order—""

“It vman‘ﬁ your postal-order; it was Todd's."”

reslly—

“ Look at {hu name, you owl!™

Bunter blinked at the name on the postal-order.

""Well, now you draw my atlention to it, it does look
something like Todd,” he admitted. * But you koow I'm
a litile short-sighted.”

s l'ggna al:] blind o those who won't see [" grunted Nugent.

¢ I

to say, Wharton, to a chap
Bunter indignantly. “Ow!
You might make mir glasaes
ey get broken you'll have to pay for them,

,“H's no good talking to him,” said Whartom. “I be-
Heve he's stupid to w when ha's baing disheonest.”
'“Look hore, Wharton, I don’t think you ought to slang

me just I tried to help you. Next tims you want to
stand s feed when you're stony, blessad if 1 t lsave you
tu{ ritse the IWITnﬂdﬁﬂ“?Em” 4 .

* Bhat up odd, that's your postal-order——"".

“T'H lemd it to you with plessure,” said Todd. “ If Mrs.
Mimble will give me a pen, I'll fill in my name to it."

“‘ Thanks ;wfullﬂl' ou shall have it back on Haturday."

“1 say, you fellows—"' :

EX Ehllt up, Bunter. We shall have to buck up now, you

B E,

And Mra. Mimble, having cashed the postal-oeder Ffor
Teodd, Wharton gave orders for comestibles up to the amount
of fifteen shillings. That was quits enough to stand Mr.
Noble a really first-class feed.

"I say, we must ask Todd,"” Nugent whispered to Harry,
when the orders wore given. " Can't get out of it, when
he’s been so decent.™

Wharton nodded.

“I was just thinking so, Frank. But—"

* But he's bound to cause trouble.”

13 E-T.&GH_‘.“." . :
“Tll' keep an eve on him, and restrain him,” grinned
MNugent. * We'll keep him as far fromm Mr. Noble as we

can, and L won't let him make himaself useful."

““ All right, then, if you watch him."

And the chums of the Romove carried off their
to the Schoal Heuse, and Harry beckoned to Tod
with them. The new boy came genially enough.

“ Will 3ou come to tea with us?"” Harry asked.

!{,'I should be very pleased, Wharton"

'Comea on, then”

“ Certainly. You have some cooking to do, T suppose?
gaid Todd. **1 hope you will let me make myself useful ™

“h, no, couldn't think of—ol letting you work,"” said
Wherton hastily.

“ But I'd rather,” gsaid Todd. ** My Uncle Benjamin sarvs
that a chap should always make himself nseful, especially
when on a visit."

“Yes; but—but it’s all right. We can manage.”

“T'd rather work,” said Todd. *1 hate idling about
whi}e other fellows are working, Better give me something
to do.”

Wharton groamed inwardly. There was no denying the
Duffer, without speaking in the plainest of plain English;
which would have been ungrateful considoring - how
generously he had come to the rescue when in a sore strait.

But Whnarton felt grim forcbodings at the idea of the
Duffer of Greyfriars making himself useful in No. 1 Swudy.

urchases
to come
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THE FOBRTEENTH CHAPTER.
Returmed With Thanks.

HE chums of the Romove Jost no time in getting the
study ready for the reception of Mr, Noble, There
was not much tims to spare, but they made the most
of it,- The fire was already lighted, and the kettle

singing. The table was laid in & very short time, and the
provisions unpacked.

“We sghall want some extra chairs,” said Mugent.

“Shall I fetch some " said the Duffer eagexly.

“Good !" said Harry. He felt that even Todd could nob
be very dengerous in that occupation. * Get some from
along the passage; tell the fellows we want them.”™

“ Certainly 1"

And Todd went and locked for the chairs.

It was common encugh at Greyfriars—especially among the
junior studies—for chairs and crockery and cutlery to be

rrowed on occasions when visitors came.

Fellows were generally willing enough to l?n%h‘md there
were few so grumpy as to make a fuss at their :fﬁl being
borrowed, oven without their permission being asked if they
were not there.

But if thero was one fellow who was not likely to be pleased
at lending his property to No. 1 Btudy, it was Bulstrode, the
bully of the move; and Todd, of course, was certain to
o first to the study of that particular junior, .

Bulstrode's study was next door to Harry Wharton's, and
Todd tapped at the door frst, and receiving no answer,
opened it

The stedy waa empty.

‘The fire was burning, however, and the table laid, so it was
profiable that Bulstrode had omnly gone to fetch some fellow
in to tea with him,

'}ihnt 'wlfl;d nothing to Todd. "

8 e up a couple of chairs, and carrying one in eac
hand, he aul!ing out, and bore his prizes into Ne. L

“"zood!" said Harry. * Bhove them here”

* Shall T poach the eggs?” asked Todd.

Wharton ramembe ww he had made the toffee,

_‘; No thanks,” he said hostily. " Bunter can do that ol
right."

“I'll make the tea.”

. %h']{\? I—I1 want specially to make the tea myself”

i i !a ___1-1-

" look here, go and borrow seme cups,’ <nid HHarry.
“*You can do that all right.”

“ Certainly! How many?

' h, & couple—and saucers.”

“VYeary well” '

And the Duffer laft the study opain apd went mto Bul-
sbrodo’s.  Bulstrode had returned by thiz time, with Skinner.

The bully of ihe Remove was looking round his room with a
puzzled exprossion,

**Where ara the chairs™' he exchiimed. ' There were two
more chairs here. Somebody’s been and collared the chairs !

* Curious!" eaid Bkinner, :

“I'd make him look curious, if T knew who it was!"' =aid
Bulstrode, wrathfully, * Hallo! What do vou want, Todd ¥

b 'IE“IHM a couple of cups and saucers, please.”

(1] b L

1 want a couple of cups and saucers.”

“Yau mean a couple of thick ears, 1 suppose?? sand Bul-
strode  grufity.

" Really, Bulstrode—"

“* Perhaps you've collared my cheirs?” seid ithe Remove
Lully sevagely.

Todd nodded

“Yes, I have borrowed o couple of chairs," he saad, 1
want a couple of cups and saucers now, and—""

" Well, of &ll the cheek "' said Skinner.

“ T suppose you don’t mind ?' said Tedd., ** There's o feed
i Wharton's study, and—"

** Wharton's stady 1"

[T YE‘H. LR

" And vou're raiding my hlessed teacups and chairs for a
fred in Wharton's study, and he hasn't even asked nie ! ex-
clutmed Dulstrode. * Bring those chairs back !

* Impossible! You see——-7"

" You :‘:nhﬁﬂlrj;,r ass 1

" Heally —'

“ Collar Inm, Skinner

The two Hemovites seized Todd in a moment. The new
Loy began to struggle. Duffor he certainly was: hut he wasy
not & weakling, aml the two juniors had all they could do to
hokd him.

" Twist his arm!” zaid Bulstrode,
fuiet 4 _

“ O yolled Todd,

“ S3top wrggling, then ™

" Yow I

“ Now bring him along to Wharton's study,”
strode, with a grin.

‘** Ha, ha, ha!"
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They carried the Duffer into the passage by the shoulders
and ankles, the new boy wnggling unavailingly mm ther
grasp.

In a few seconds they were at the open doorway of No. 1.,

" Mow then,” zaid Bulstrods, * One—iwo—threel”

e HB-, Ilﬂ-g ha [1:

And Todd was slung into the study.

He recled and staggeved towards the table, and Wharton
gave a shout of warning ;

" Look out!™

But it wes useless, L

The junior crashed upon the table, and caught at it wildly
f}:rr hﬁuppnrt, snd went to the Hoor clinging to the tabler
cloth,

The tablecloth followed him down, with & cascade of
erockery and eatables. 5

Thera was a yell of dismay from the juniors.

** Look I

T Dh !TT

‘1] -I*I'II h‘.t 11' :

Todd rolled on the floor in tablecloth, teacups, saucers,
sogar, and jam, and bread, and butter. The wreck was
tervible.

Bulstrode burst into a roar.

" Ha, ha, ha!"

“ Ha, ha, ha!” yelled Skinner.

* Returned with thanks!" gesped Bulstrode. Ha, ha, hal"

* You—jyou cads!” shouted Wharton. * Geo for "em !

The chums of No. 1 rushed at Bulstrode and Bkinner. |

Thﬂh latter beat & retreat to the next study hurmedly
enough.

But Wharton, Nugent, and Hurree Singh were close upon
iheir heels, breathing vengeanece.

Bulstrode slamuned the door. ) :

a * The key—guick " he gasped, puiting his foot against the

QoL :

Suinner grasped at the key.

But before he could turn it in the lock the door was burst
open from the outxide,

It Aew wide, and Bulstrode went steggering back, and
Skinner dodged round the table as Harry Wharton Ca.
rushed *r-rrau':!’u!‘autﬂqr in.

Y Collar them 1" roared Wharton.

Bulstrode put up his fists at once. Bulstrode had heaps of
rlack, Bkinner preferred to dodge round the table.

But Bulstrode was swept off his feot in & moment. :

YWharton and Nugent grasped him, and swept him info the
air, and plumped him down bodily upon the laid tea-table..

There was & terrific crash of crockery.

Hurree Jamset Ram Singh, meanwhile, eollared SBkinner,
and «downed him on the hearthrug, and sat on his chest.

“Oh? ypared Bulstrode, ** Leggo! Yow! Yah!"

*“ Ha, ha, ha!"”

The chums of the Hemove retreated from the study.

They left Bulstrode rolling -on the table among the smashed
tea things, and he rolled off and fell amid & shower of broken
crackery upon Skinner, who was still gasping on the 1ug.

“Oh!"" roared Skinner.

1] G“, ['l:

" Yon asst"”

“ ¥You chump ! ]

Harry Wharton and his chume rushed back to their study.
Fhey wanted to get it tidy before Mr. Noble came, if possible.
The Duffer was sitting dazedly amid the wreck he had made
uf the ten and the tea things

He blinked dnzedt:;- at the chums.

' I=1"1n 5o sorry ' he gasped.

*Oh, get up!”

Theye was & voice at the door

* Ahem ! Is this No. 1 Study '

AMr. MNoble stocd at the deoor, looking in upon ihe scene
with considerable astonishment.

THE FIFTEENTH CHAPTER.
The Goest of No. 1.
H.-‘LRTI‘:.' WHARTON turned crimison,

The puest had arrived, and at the most nopportune
nonent,
A smile Rickered over the white-whisrered lace.
* Dear me!” saad My, Noble
Wharton locked at him in great confusion.
* Come 1, sir!"” he exclaimed,
“Abeme! Flave 1 armived too—ioo eorly
 Not wt oall, e
" 'The not-at-all-fulness 15 tervific!™
*The=the lact is, there bas been a slicht accident, =ir.”

cad Harey, "It will be all vight in 4 fow minutes, Will
yoii it down??
; 17
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“ Pethaps I—"' _

" Pleaso rome in, slr, Tea's nearly ready.”

“ Tha epgs are done,” said Billy Bunter.

L] Uﬂﬂd _!H

" Pleaso take the arm-chair, Mr. Noble."

Very well. Thank you!” -

Tha tea table was restored to riglits as scon as émsmhim
. Milk had besn spilled in floods on the cloth, and jam was
jammed and marmalpde was marmaladed everywhere. But
that could not be helped. .Tho table was restored to order.
Todd, in his eagerness to ba useful, ladled out frash jam into
the sugir-basin, and put a new supply of sugar in the jam-
dish, and blled the marmalade-dish with radishes; and, in-
deed, distinguished limself in many ways.

Mr. Noble sat in the srm-chair, apparently oblivipus to
what was going on round him, apd occupied in the view
from: study - window.

The white-whiskered, white-bearded face looked more
benavolent than ever now. Mr. Nobla smiled a little. As
soon as the table was in order again, YWharton called his
dttention to the fact.

* Ready, sir!”

Mr. Noble locked round from the window. .

" Quite ready, sir!” said Billy Bunter. * Yow'll find the
opgs & treak, airet™

“1 am sure T shall,” said Mr. Noble.

nd he took a chair at the table,

Vharton had placed the Duffer as far as possible from the
guest of the study, in dread of new mishapa.

When Todd offered to pour out tea, he was promptly
uegatived. He wanted to pass the teacups, but that, also,
way éffected without his assisance. @ joniors were be-
ginning to know the Duffer tao. well.

Mr. Nobla was in a talkative humour,

He related several incidents in connection with Oswald,
who was to come into the Lower Fourth at Greyfriars, and
told some stories of -his own early days at school,

He relayted some circumstances -of his friendship with
Colonel Wharton, too, in India, which were interesting to
Harry, who had mever heard the. Colanel. speak of Mr.
Noble, though he had been raking his memory in trying to
vocall the namae. o

Mr. Noble grew quita jovial over tea.

He ate well; and drank fouwr cups of tes, and asked for his
cup to ba Rlled a fifth time. He praised Billy Bunter's cook-
m%imu“f-h tﬂléhiﬂﬂtl?ﬁiftl&ﬂrﬂf_t I!;ul; iu?iur. T
At fep-par cre Iully enjoying themselves when the door
Qpﬁaﬁd,-an&-ﬂuhtmdq and Skinner looked in.

T trode was looking warlike, and Skinner was hanzing
back a [ittle, evidently only bhaving come at all becausoe he
did not care to refuse Bulatrode.

The chums 3f the Remove grinned af. them. Bulstrode
waa a little taken back. at gecing Mr. Noble in the study.

“Dh, so you've got » visitor,” he said,

* YVez," gaid Harry, * Mr, Noble”

Bulstrods hesitated.

He had come to make a row, but he did not care to do so
with & guest in the study, and that guest a miiddle-aged
gentlaman, Apart from the ‘incivility of such a procecding,
if&uﬁ: was the danger of being reported to the Head by Mr.

QD 2

i? EI Lr;ul. in ngnri:'i.“ I_IE-IE ;'{nigl. _

R you acel’ am arry, langhing.

Andgﬁuhtmda want out and shut tie d%or

“ I hope 1 am’ not interfering with any business, Harry,”
said Mr. Noble,

Wharton laughed.

:;?h. no, sir. Bulstrode-came here for a row, that's all”

“ 1 ace.’ : !

“ You've really saved us from having troubls,™

Mr. Noble sm;ﬁed, d

“Then I'm glad I was here.”

“ I smy. you fellows,"” remarked Billy Bunter, * we've run
out of cream-puffs.” '

' Nevor mind.’”

“ Dut Mr. Noble is very fond of cream-pufs.”

£ Not at all," said Mr. Noble.

“*Dh, really, sir."

* Shut up, Bunter™

*That's all very iwell,  Nugoent, but I'm not going to
neglact a paest,” eaid Bunter firmly., ** You can't expect
it. Mr. Noble would like some mora cream-puffs, and I
don't mind talking the troubles to go down ta tho tuckshep
‘and get them.'”

“ LCheean it 1"

** Look here—""

MNugent stamped on Billy Bunter’s foot. The fact that the

study funds had been expended to the last penny 'was nothing
to tho fat junior.. It was his e:gerienm that he generally
got what he wanted if ho worricd long enough. This time
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he got what he didnt want. Nugent's stamp on hia foot
made him jump and yell.

“*¥ah! Yarooh!" 2 :

“PDear me!" exelaimed Mre. Noble, in astenishmeant,
* What i3 the matter ?" : ; 2 :

“ Nothing,”" eaid Nugent hushl;:. “It's all right!"

“The allrightfalness ia torrifici” .

“ Is it all right? yelled Bunter. ** Yow! BSome idiot has
stamped—->=*"

“ Pass the butter, Bunter.”

“ Om my foot—""

* Radishes thiz way!"

“ And it hurts, Ow! Look here, Nugent—-="

1] E-hut “P t"

“I won't! I'm hurt! Yow! I-—V

Nupgent stamped on the other fool.

Billy Bunter gave n bound.

4 ﬂ.l"l?ﬂh !II )

The tible rocked as he caught against it in iumping .

“Dear me!” cxclaimed Todd, grasping ot the table to
steady it. Of course, in doing so, he plunged ono fist agninst
the milk jug and the other against the teapot.

Both went flying. .

Hurres Jamget Ram Singh received the milk-jug in hia
Eheﬁt. and Mr. Noble was the resipient of the teapo! on his
neas.

He jumped up with a roar, ]

The tea was streaming over his trouwsers, and his face was

red with pain.
“Oh!” he veared. * Oh, oh!"
Wharton jumped up.
Y ou ass, Todd!"

“T'm 5o porcy——"

FBarry, mir,”" said Wharton, mopping at Mr. Nable's Eue-:*a
with his hnnd’[-:e;ﬂhief. “ That dangerous sss 15 always doing
something of this sort.”

19 Dh !H

" B0 sorey, you know—'

Mr. Noble calmed himself with an effort.

HI=I think I will go te my room, and-—and change,” he
sarl. Y Excuse me, ploase!™

And he hurriedly left the study.

The chums of the Hemove looked dismayed.

It was a moat unpleasant and unexpeeted ending to that
cosy little tea in Mo, 1 Study. Todd looksed guilty.

T I'm oso sorry ™' he repeated.

“0Oh, you cun’t help it,”" said Nugent.
like it, I suppose.”™

““ It was all Bunter's faelt,” said Harry.

“ The faultfulness of the henourable Bunter was terrific,”
murmured the Nabob of Bhanipur, mopping the milk off
hiz walsteoat. : '

“1 say, you fellows—""

“ Yoz, 1t was Bunter! All through that fat perpoize want-
Lngc'l to gorge moro cream-puffs, atter bolting nearly all we

a r

“ Oh, really, Mugent!"

“Throw him out!"”

“ Oh! I—I haven't bnished tes, and—"

“* Duteide !’ ,

Three feet helped Billy Bunter into the passage. He sat
on the linocleum, and blinked at the jumors, and the study
door was slammed in his face.

“ Wo ahell have to make 1t up to BMr 'I'{able*, somehow,"”
said Harry.

Y You're born

“ He's been awiully decont, and he's a friend of

“1 think T ought to go to
It was really quite clumay of me,

my uncle's too.”

“I'm o sorry,”” said Todd.
Mr. Noble and apologise,
you know."

“ Go hont™

And Alonzo left tho study:

——

THE SIXTEENTH CHAPTER.
An Amazing Discovery.

ODD inguired of Trotter the way to AMr. Noble's room,
T and tapped on the door. He wanted fo see Mr. Noble
badly, and apnh%isﬂ- for his clumsiness. As ho would
have cxplained, his Uncle Benjamin had always told
him to apologise after miving offence, intentional or wnin-
tentional. And Alopze was bent upen carrying out the
m{:ie!ient. instructions of Uncle Denjamin.
lﬂ l.
“* Who i3 there?"’ i L
“ It is I, Alonzo Todd,” replied the junior,
“ What do you want?'
“I want to speak to you, if T may.”
“ Well, well, T will ser you snother timo."
“ Very well, sir."” : ; .
Todd walked away, but he did not go far. He waited on
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Splendid Soh ool NIt RICHARDE ™ ke



the landing at the bend of the staivcase to cateh Mr, Noble
when he came down, '

1t was gome time before the visitor at Greyiners left s
TOOIN.

Todd Rlled in the time by reading & book, which he pro-
duced from his pocket. He became decply interested in the
book, and forgot Mr. Naoble,

He was reminded of that gemtleman at last by a step on
the stairs.

Heo glanced up.

The white whiskered gentleman had passed him, and waa
;%J{:ut to descend the lower stairs as Todd caught sight of

im,

The Duffer of Greyfriars started hurviedly forward,

He ran quickly towards Mr, Todd—so quickly that his foot
shipped on the smooth lineleum on the landing, and he slid
forward ai express speed,

NE];ﬁfﬂre- he could stop himself, he had erashed right inte My,
oble.

** (h!” gasped that gentleman.

‘Todd threw his arms blindly round Mr. Noble to =ave
himself.” Mr. Noble grasped wildly at the banister, and
misecd.

With o gasp and a loud sound of bumping, they rolled
down the staira together,

“ Grreat Scott! What's that?” exclaimed MNugent, who was
coming down the upper stairs with his chums.

“ The Duffer again!™

“ And Mr. Noblef™

“The chump! He's gt it again!"

* The chumpfulness is terrific.*

The juniors raced down the stairs,

‘The other fellows were out of doora after tea, and the stair-
ceso was deserted, save by Harry Wharton & Co. and the
Duffer and his victim,

Before Harry and the rest were hali-way down, Mr. Noble
anf-:l:]‘h.ﬁ.]nnzi? Todd halddrenr:hm_J the mat at the bottom,

ero _they sprawled, gasping.

The Duffer sat up dazedly.

“Oh? he gasped. ' P'm oso sorry !

Mr, Noble did not reply.
bu::lh lay gasping, with all the breath knocked out of his

Wharton reached him in a few scconds.

“ Let me help you, sir!” he oxclaimed.

Tho next moment ho starfed back with a sharp cry.

For after that roll down the stairs in the excited embrace
ol the Duffer, & reinarkable change had come over Mr.
Noble's appearance,

The white beard which pave him such a benevolont look
was twisted to one side, and drawn up under his left car,

Hiz white whiskers, also, were very much dizarranged.

The discovery burst uwpon Harry hke a thunderclap.

The white whigkers and beard were falze,

Mr., Moble was i disguise,

' Good heavens " exclmimed Harry, utterly taken aback,

“ My only has!"

“* The only hatfulness 1z terrifie”

The astomished exclemations of the juniors recalled My,
Noble to himself.

He sprang up wildly.

“ What does this mean?" cvied Harry,

Mr, Noble's hand flew up to his face.

The next moment he was tearing upstairs at top speed, and
be disappeared round the bend of the staircase, snd a fow
seconds later the juniors heard a door slam above. Then &
key turned in a lock.

The disguised visitor to Greylfriars had locked himself in
g roomn.

Harry Whaerton & Co. stood utterly astounded.

The Duffer had been too dazed to notice the remarkable
chonge . Mr. Neobke, but it had been seen by Wharton,
Nurent, Hurree Singh, and Billy Bunter.

ey were utterly amazed.

“ My only hat!” excloimed Nugent, at last,
enrth does it mean?

“He was weaaring false whiskers,’

' And beard, too.”

“1I say, you fellows, he was in disguise!” exelabmed Billy
HBunier, as if that faet had just dawned upon him for the
brat timee,

* o hon!" said Nugent.

“ There's something fishy here,” said ¥Marry, knitiing hisg
brows. " A man may wear false hair, I suppose, but false
whislkers and beard mean—"'

“Thai he's up to some game.”

“ Exactly."

* Mr. Noble isn't as old as he makes out,” said Nugent.
'*h]_-]e was clean shaven under that lot of falee hair on his
chivvy.”

* 5o I noticed.™

“ And 1 don't believe he's even middle aged.”

* He ran upstairs like a young man, anyway."

* What does it mean?”

ThE Macxer Lisnany.— 126,
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* What on

said Harry.
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‘““ Blezaed if 1 know." 2 -

“1 say, you fellows, the chaps will be interested in this,"
exclaimed Billy Bunter.

Wharton grasped the fat junior by the shoulder,

. Etag here, Eﬂnt&r.’"

] Eh 7 tr

*1 don't know whether 'we ought to give Mr. Noble
away. He's been very decent to us. 1 think we ought te
give him a chance to explain.” s

“Oh, yea!" said Alonzo Todd. *‘'My uncle Benjanin
5:;.5'? that you zhould always give o man a chance to ex-
plaimn."”

*1 say, you know—-" 3 g

“ Shut up, Bunter! It looks to me as if Mr. Noble is an
impostor of some sort, but we ought to give him a chance.
Let's go and see him.”

“ (ood I

“ J—I don't think I'll come,” said Todd, ©“ I—I don’t think
he'll be pleased fo see me."’

¥

"“"Ha, ha!? ?Erp‘i_likalj- not !
“ Keep it dark, Toddy, till we tell you, then."
“ Right-ho! Mum’'s the ward.”

Ilarry Wharton & Co. went upstairs. Harry's face was
very serious. He felt that the fact that Mr. Noble was in
disguise would require a lof of explaining. But it was only
fair to give the man a chance. He had certainly treated the
juniore very decently while he had been at Greyiriars,

Wharton tapped at the door. i .

There was & movemeant in the room, and a faint click.
The juniors started as they heard it, and the colour wavered
in their cheeks for & moment.

Y Dad you hear that " whispered Nugent,

T Y’ﬁﬂiu

“ It sounded like—like-—u'!

“ Like & pistol.™

“8o it seemed to my esteemed self,” murmured Hurree
Jamaset Ham Singh.

Wharton's face aet resolutely. ]

'“I don't care; I'm going to have an explanation."

He knocked a second time at the door.

“YWho iz there "

It wan Mr. MNoble's voice,

“ We want to see you, sir—particularly, Can we come

]"n ?1‘!
“ Cortainly.”
Thae key eclicked in the lock, and the door swung open.

Mr. Noble, with his whickers and beard nicely arranged
again, and looking as calm and benevolent as ever, stood
emiling at the chums of the Remove.

THE SEYENTEENTH CHAPTER.
A Surprising Confesslon,
" G OME in " said Mr. Noble cheerily,

Harry Wharton gazed at him.
Bo calm, so kind, 20 uneconcerned the old gentle-
man seemed, that Wharton thought for a moment
that he must have been dreaming, when he imagined that he
saw that venerable white hair out of its place, and recog-
nised a younger face under the disgmse.

All seemed as it should be now.

It was hard to believe that Mr. Noble was not a gentle
man of advanced years, and the most benevolent nature.

I1is perfect coolness took the jumiors aback.

" (fame in !"" he repeated, with a smile.

Fhe juniors entered the room. .

Mr. Noble closed the door, and then stood looking at the
four boys, with the same quiet amile on his features, and a
glimmer of amusement in his eyes.

“Well 7 he aard. ]

“ We—we came to speak to you, sir,” stammered Wharton,
hardly knowing what to say. ™ We—we saw what happened
when you fell downstairs, sir.” : _

" You mean, you discovered the fact that I was in dis-
guise i

“ Yes, asir."

““ And what de you think about it 7"

Wharton was nonplussed. i ) ; )

Ile had not expected to be received in this way, asz if the
whole incident were a humorous one, and of no fimportance,

v 1—I don't know what to make of it,"” be said. "I want
you to explain,” . ]

o Eu;!‘f:re you mention it to the doctor, I suppose you
mean

“* Yes. Unless you explain how it is, T think 1 ought teo
iell the Heoad, or my Form-master,"” said Wharton.

Y Quite so. However, it i3 epzy to explain, if I can trust
to your disceetion,” said Mr. Noble, with a keen glance ot
[ he JUNLOTrs.

Y h !'II
10
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“"(‘an I trust vou?"

Wharton coloured.

“I hope so, sir. 1If it is a secret that it is proper for ua to
keap, you can cerfainly trust us with it"

“The trustfulness is terrific.”

“I really have no choice in the matter,” said Mr. Noble
rausingly ; “*but I am sure you will keep the secret—at Ieast,
I hope 3o; as the results to you may be very serions if you

do not."

hﬁl‘!ﬂ."
Wharton started.
“Mine ! he exclaimed.
if Exa '

* But—but how *"' snid Harry, utterly amazed.

‘leDLI. do not understsnd ¥ asked Mr. Noble, with a
amile.

“ Not in the least”

“ Blessed if I do, either,” said Nugent.
you're not rﬂttmf 53 .

‘My dear lads, I am speaking quite serionsly. Have
you forgotten that s dangerous criminal, with a apecial
grudge agninst you, is lurking in the ricinitﬁ of this achool 7"

The juniors made a movament.. Certainly they- had for-
gotten the existence of Lagden, the convict, for the time.

7 %ﬂu"um speaking of Lagden " ssked Harry.

a3,

“But what has he to do with it?"

“Much. Not to beat about the bush any further, 1 may
as well explain at once that I am a detective, and in dis-
guise,” snid Mr. Noble.

Wharton caught his breath.

A detective 1"

‘¥eon," said Mr. Noble, omiling, ¥ & detective. I was de-
spatched here to keep watch in this place, as scon as your—
your 3tur:£ni having asen the convict was known. You see,
his man Lagden is known to be a dasperate character. Why

_you think he has headed in this direction, so far from hia

rison, and whese there is no groater chance of escapin

rom the country than if he had made for the coast o
Hampshire 1"

“He may want to get across the North Sea.”

““Yes, but I suspect that his object first was to rovenge
himself upon the boy who was chiefly instrumental in
causing his acrest in the firat place.”

4 Upon me

S Exactly, TUnder the belief that Lagden would haunt the
vicinity of Ergfrlnrs, I was sent here, for 2 double purposs
—to keep guard over \l::-ur safety, and to watch for a chance
of getting on the trac i ;

“1 see.”

*“I could not come here as a detective, without giving the
whole thing awsy—my objact, of conrse, is to entrap the
man if I can,” explained .bir, Noble. * I should not be sur-
Ensu_d if he attempted to enter Grevfriars to-night, and if

e did, he would find me on the watch. I need not say that
I am not 50 old as I look. I adopted this disguise as the
most wseful, and least likely to excite suspicion. As a
matter of fact, my name is not Noble, and I have no son
coming to Greyfriars."

* Then—then you are not a friend of iny uncle's!" cx-
claimed Wharton.,

The man laughed.

1 have never seen your uncle. But I happened to know
his name, and to hear that he was in Switzerland just now,
s [ used that knowledge for my purpose.’”

Wharton was silent,

Bome degree of deception, he knew, must be allowed to a
detective in the exercise of his calling, but this jarred upon
his nerves.

“ Then the Head does not know ¥ ha asked,

M No. I am acting, of course, undor orders, It was con-
gidered best to take no one into our confidence. QF course,
the matter will be fully explained to Dr. Locke before [ leave
Greyfrinrs.”

“ And Inspector Dix

“He i3 here guite independently of me, and does not
know me in this disguise—though he would recognise me
quickly enough in my own person,' said BMr. Noble,

“I supposa

of the convict."

L]

hﬁhmg
"he jiuniﬂra were silent.
“Well?" said Mr. Noble, at last.
“I don't like it," said Wharton.
“ What 13 it you don't like ¥
“Thia deception.'
“But there was no altrrnative.”
“You ocught to tell the Head, anywar," said Harew,
frowning.
Mr. I&:}blﬂ shrugged his shoulders.
“ It 13 bettar for Dr. Locke to knoew notnimng. He i3 not
a cautious man, and he might give away the whole matter.
Tae Maarxer Liprary.—126.
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Besides, it i3 only for & short fime. Lagden cannot evade
the police for long."

“ I hope not, but——-"

““ Well, what iz it? HSpeak out plainly, Wharton."”

“1 don't ses how I can keep rour secret, unless you
explain to the Head,” said Harry firmly. I don't think I
have a right to he;lg you to deceive him."

Mr. Noble knitted his brows.

“ If that is the condition you make for keaping zilence, I
will do as vou desira,” he said.

*“*Then that is settled."

S Wery well, I will explain to Dr. Locke at dinner; [
dine with him," said Mr. Noble. * What else can I doi"

**That's all. Only [ don't think it's really necessary for
vou to be here at all, and that's the !acfr" said Harry
frankly, “It's absurd to suppose that the conviet would
dare to enter Gresfriara.™

“.Do you think o "

“I am sure of it.”

* It seems to me rot to think he wonld,"” said Nugzent.

“The rotfulnaesz seems to be terrific to my worthy self,"
Ehsilrved Hurree Jamset Ram Singh, with a shake of tha

ead.

Mr. Noble laughed.

“ Well, I must carry out my instructions,”" he remerked.
" However, I will cxplain to the Head, as you insist upon
it, Wharton,”"

“ Very well, sir.”

And the juniors left the room. Their faces were very
grave ns they walked away. Harry frowned.

“It's a queer business,” said Nugent

“Jolly queer,” said Harry, knitting his brows. I don't
half like it. I almost wish I hadn't agreed to keep tha
secret.  But if he explains to the Head, T suppose it will bo
all ﬂqbt One thing's certain; I'm not going to have any
more to do with him."

** Bame here."’

“The samefulness is terrife,"

“1 say, you fellows—" began Bunter.

Then he paused.

“Wall " snid Harry.

“ Oh, nothing!"

113 Eh LY

“It's all right. I—I forgot what I was going to soy,”

Wharton glanced curiously at the fat junior, Bunter
turncd away, as if to avoid further questioning, and was
maklr!g_ off, when Harr gm‘syud him by the shoulder.

“ Wait a minute, Billy. We've agreed to keep the sceret,
yvou know."

“ I know." ]

* Mind, not a word."”

“ Of course not,”’ said Bunter indignantly. I really hope
that you don't think I should be capable of giving it away,
YWharton ¥’

Harry regarded him distrustfully.

“Well, vou'd better not,” he said. “If the secret gots
?ut, : :"E shell know it was you gave it away, and you'll smart

or it,

“ Oh, really i

“*That’s enough. Mind what T say, that's all.™

Bunter blinked after the juniors as they walked away, A
ﬁrm dawnod an his fat face, and he returned to the stairs to

eep a watch for My, Noble when he should cmerge from his
COOI.

e

THE EIGHTEENTH CHAPTER.

ftine Good Turn Deserves Another!™

R. NOBLE came out of his room about ten minutes
later, and almost ran into the fat junior as ho came
quickly towards the staira,
orm bleeked his yratl,

“ Lot ma pass, pimse,” gaid Mr, Woble, looking surprised.

“1 say, sir—

“1 am to dine with tie doctor,” zaid Mre. Noble.
do not detain me.”

“1 won't detain you more than & minute, sir,” =said
Bunter suavely. ** It's important, siv—really important.”

** What do you tmean?"’

“ It's about what you told as iim.u*.:t now."”

Mr. Noble looked at him fixedly,

“ Well, what about that®"

“1 understand that vou want it kept a strict seerct?™

“ For the present, ves”

“Of eourse, 1'm only too pleased to keep it a secret," said
Bunter effusively. “1I'd do more than that for a follow [
like, and I respect you wvery much, Mr. Noble. I think
you're awfully clever, and all that."

* Thank you.” :

“ But, if you don't mind my speaking about my privata

Billy Bunter's amplo

Y BPlogso

affairs, I'm in a rather curious postion,” said Bunter. * The
A Splendid School Tale of Ha Wharton & Co.
By FRANK RICHARDS.



fact is, ¥ wie expecting a poefalorder by the first post thix
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“That's how it is, sir.  You se¢, there ave sometimes
delays in the post—the suthorities sre awfully careless—and
my remiitances den't come along in tine. ia lorder
s & cese in point. K ﬂuqrht to have heen here the firat
delivery this morning. bere have been two posts sinee
then, and it hasn't come yet.”

“I am afraid I caonot spare more time—=—"" ]

“Wait & minute, sir. My postal-order having failed to
come, I'm in rather a hole. 1 suppose you wouldn't think,
to lock at me, that I'm short of money, but I assure you that
I'm quite stonvy.”

(£ R’EHIF :?}# ! 7 ;

“¥es, mir. The worst of it is, that I've got & delicate
canstitution that cun only be kept going by taking plenty of
nourishment.”

My, Noble made a movement to pass.
figure rotled ioto the way.

“ Excuss me, sir—"

* Nonsense! JI—"7 .

‘“ But it's important, sir. I am geing to keep your secret
because I—I like vou, you know. But dom’t you think, sir,
that ‘one good turn deserves ancther’?”

Mr. Noble looked at him Enml:,r.

* How much do you wanti” he eshked.

*“ Oh, reslly, sie—"

‘** How much—quick !"! :

“Well, that's & very rotten way of putiing it, and I'd
rather keep the matter on & perfectly friendly footing,” said
Bunter. ‘' But I reslly think that you might make me &
meall loan—say ten shillings—to be repaid the moment my
postal-order comes.” X

Mzr. Noble felt in his et, and extracted half-z-sovereign,
which he pressed into the willing hand of Billy Bunter.

“ And now you will hold your tongue?” he atked.

“QOh, really, that’s & very brutal way of putting i, sir!
Of course, I should have kept the scerot in the most honour-
able way, whether you had made me this small loan or not—
in fact, I am quite willing to return it to you, if you prefer
not to lend it,'' said Bunter, jamming the half-sovereign
into his trousers pocket.

‘“You ere & busincss youth,” said My, Noble. ‘' You ought
to get on, You will be a great man in the City some day,
if vou arc not sent to prizon or hanged.” And he walked on.

unter blinked at him. .

“* Cheeky rotter,” he muttered. “Fancy a detective
having the cheek to say things like that to me—all over a
rotten small loan, too. I ocught to have had a sovereign.”

Bunter took the piece of gold from his pocket and biinked
at it, examining it lovingly, It wes a real half-sovereign,
and the fat junior was in funds.

Visions of Mrs. Mimble’s tuckshop, and a gorgeous fred
thercin, floated before the mind of at jumer.

His fat face assumed an cxpression of p snticipation.

*Well, after all, this is ripping "' he murmured. * You
can get a lot for ten bob. i' ‘won’t tell the other fellows—
they would only want to know where I got the money, and
would say & lot of rotten things about it, just as if I had
forced Mr. Noble to give it to me, instead of his giving it of
his own free will. Oh '

A slap on the shoulder mada Bunter stagger, and he reeled
slong the landing, and the coin slipped from his fingers.

Clink, clink, clink! The hali-soveringn was gome down-
stairs.

“Qh!’” roarad Bunter,

* Hallo, hallo, hallo !’

“(Oh, really, Cherry——""

“What were you muttering sbout?” demanded Bob
Uherry, who had administered that vigorous greeting to the
Ow! of the Remove. * Off your rocker?”

£k Dw ‘!!‘1‘

“ Or learning ucE;‘a part for the Dramstio Socie
Bob. ' What f:,*au mean by mooning om t
muttering ta yourself "'

“VYow! My half-sovercign ™'

(1] Eh ?H

“You've made me drop my hslf-sovercign 't

“Nour what!"

* My hall-sovereign!” roared Bunter. " It's rolled down-
stairs now, and I shouldn't wonder if it was lost!™

Bob Cherry burst into a rozr.

Bunter was such a pronounced fibber that mobody cver
belicved what ke said, un there was corroborative
evidence, und his statement that ho had a half-sovereign
sepmed to Bob Cherry a wilder invention then usual.

Bob knew that all the fellows in No. 1 Study, including
Bunter, bad been stony-brolke that altermoon, so his dishelief
was natural enocugh.

Bunter blinked et him furiously.

“T've lost my half-sovereign " he bawled.

Bunter's ample

¥ oacked
staira,

“ Hx, ha, ini"
* Blessed if I can sce thing to cackle at. Help me look
for it. You know I'm a little short-sighted.”

Tae Maawer Lusgary.—126.
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“Hs, ha! Don’t ba an ass I'* roared Bob. “Dn;pﬁnthinhii

you are going to take me in with a fimsy varn like that?”’

“ You m me drop a half-sovereign——""

“Ha, ha} Whose wes it, then?” exclaimed Bob, laughing,
“It wasn't yours, that's s cert!™

“ 1t was minal™

" ¥our postal-order come '* grinned Boh Cherry.

“* N-n-no; it—it was lent to me.”

“ Ha, ha, ha!™

“ Look here——""

¥ Oh, come off, Bunter! Youm dom't expect mue to swallow
that, surely!” exclaimed Bob Cherry, impaticntly. * If yo
must lie, why don’t you lie a little betteri™

“ My half-sovereign—->="

* (Oh, cheese it 1™

Bob Cherry walked away. Bunter yelled aftar him:

“Bob Cherry! Look here! Help me look for my half
soveregn | F—""

Bob turned round. .

““ Look here, you young gss, if you had ten bob, where did
you get !’ he asked.

‘" A—a friend lent it to me," stammered Bunter,

“ Oh, tell that to the marines !’ )
_ And Bob Cherry walked off, whiatling. He did not belicve
in the existence of the half-soversign, and there was no help
to be had frem him.

Bunter, with a wrathful snort, began to search for the lost

coin. ;
Hatm n!:ight have searched for the proverbial needle in a
stack,
unter was short-sighted, and he might have blinked along
the staircase and the passage for a week withont getting on
the track of the missing com.
It had rolled into some obscure corner, or down some crack
m the flooring, and Bunter blinked for a guarter of an heur
i .every direction without discovering a sign of it.
~ Hot snd perspiring end extremely bad-tempered, the fat
junior gave 1t up at last. _
** Beast!” he murmured, thinking of Bob Cherry. ' It's
one! What the dickens am I to dof Fm fearfully
ungry, and } must have something to keep up my

strength! ™

It Emu not very long since Bunter hed travelled through &
most substantizl tes, but thet wos nothing to Bunter, The
half-sovereign had made him mentslly rm'gl in feedd, and he
could not forget those delightfu} visions of cakes and pies,

There was only one thing to be done! Mr. Noble must be
explained to, and induced to stand ancother half.sovereign.

hat was the only resource.

After all, he bad plenty of money, and one pood turm
deserved another. .

Billy Bunter rolled away in search of Mr. Noble, He net
Trotter in the passage, and asked him if he had secn the
guest of Greyvinars.

Trotter nodded.

“*¥eog, Master Bunter.™ .

“ Where iz he? I want to see him—it's most important,”

Trotter grinned.

“ He's dining with the 'Ead, sir, and Mrs. Locke”

i E'h 172

Bunter grunted discontentedly. Even his nerve was not
equal to penetrating to the dining-room in the Head's house,
and tackling Mr. Noble in the presemce of Dr. and Mry
Locke,

He could only wait,

T

THE NINETEENTH CHAPTER.
On ike Track of the Comvlict,

ABRY WHARTON & CO. were in No. 1 Study, doing
their preparstion, when Billy Bunter wandered aim-
lessly in. ‘The fat junior stood amd blinked at the
chums. Harry made room for him at the table,

‘' Better get your pre;:x done, Bunter,” he remarked.

“ Oh, blow the prep. ! said Billy, .
. "Jﬂ’}ﬂu remember what Mr. Quelch said to you this morn-
ing

“"No, I don’t,” said Bunter peevishly. “ I say, you fellows,
have ou had apy luck? I mean, have you got any uni”

af ﬂ"-

" Look hers, I've lost a half-sovereign ™

“ (3h, don't be an ass!"

1 ean get another shortly,” said Bunter, unheeding. * I
want you to lend me a few E-o-b tili 1 pet it.”

i Rl“ !_T"

T {Jhr :I"_E'ﬂ"!"""__“

‘“'This iz & variation of the postal-order fsiry tale.”” grinped
Nugent. ' But we haven's sny tin; Bunter; and if we had,
wo wouldn't part. So shut upl”

A Bolendia Sehool This of Hevey whaxtes & Go.
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Bunter grunted.

I thiok you're a set of mean rotters!” he said. * I say,
do you kixow how long the Head usually in over his
dinper "' ;

The juniors stared at him.

“I've pever noticed,” said Harre.
it matter ™"

** Oh, nothing "'

Lunter drifted cut of the study again. Nugent tapped his
forehead significantly, to hint his belief that the fat junier
was not gwite right i his head, and the chums fell te their
prop. again.

Bunter went down the passage, and looked into Bulstrade’s
study. Bulstrode, Haml:&f:'m and Tom PBrown, were there,
Busy with their [preparatiﬁ-n.

“T say, vou fellows——"" remarked Bunter

- Bulstrode looked up. He was not in the best of temper:,
Ha did not waste words on the fat junior. EHe picked up o
cushion and hurled it with a deadly aim. Never did a cricket
ball fly more unerringly to a wicket.
cl':.;ﬂﬂh!” reaved Bunter, as the cushion smote Lim on the

k.

He was bowled over at once, and =at down n the passage
with a bump that made his bones ache.

A yell of laughter followed the cushion from the study.

Bunter picked himszelf up wnd limped away.

He gave up the idea of borrowing anything of Dulstrode
on_the strength of his coming supplies from Mr. Noble.

He wandered to the Close, and looked in at the window of
the tuckshop under the elms, and feasted his eyes upon the
forbidden delicacies. The massive, well-set gure of Inspector
Dix caught his eye, crossing from tlw gates. The inspector
was walking towards the Heud's house. Bunter blinked at
him, and blinked at two salwart forms in uniform that
linzered near the gates of the school.

A now idea worked in Bunter's mind.

IHEEEGI-UI' Dix, as u detective, was doubtiesz a colleague of
Mr. Noble's, who was a detective too, and it might be possible
to extract something from him, ms ho had extracted it from
My, Noble. :

Bunter was thinking over the idea when the burly form of
the inspector disappeared into the Head's house.

Inspector Dix was looking his wsual calm, cool self, bug
thaera was a pleam in his eye which told of suppressed oxecite-
ment. He was admitted to the dining-room atb onece, where
the Head and Mr. Noble sat over their cigars. Mrs. Locke
had rotived, and the two old gentlemen were alone.

Tle Head glanced inquiringly st the inspector,

“I'm sorry to interrupt you onee more, sir,” said My, Dix
“* But it's necessary, as vou will zea when I have explained.™

“ Pray take a seat,’” said the Head couctecusly.

“ Thank you, sir."

The Head pushed the cigar-box towards the inspector. DMy,

Dix, somewhat Hattered, selected a cigar, and Mr. Noble
politely handed him a light.
- “The fact i3, sir”"—Mr. Dix glanced at Mr. Noble, and
mentally decided that it did not matter if he spoke before that
simple, kindly- kh:jg' old gentloman—* the fact 15, sir, wa
ane on the track of the convict at last.™

“I am glad to hear it.”’

“And f,” exclaimed Mr. Noble, with great interest, 1
have just been explaining fto Dr. Locke, inspecior, that T
cannot reconcile myself to allowing my boy Oswald to come to
Gireviriars until the criminal has n captured.”™

“We expect to capture him soon, =ir,’ said Me. Dix, “ But
I have come here to tell you, Dr. Locke, that the man has
been traced in this direction.”

1 I!‘Idﬂ&d !‘H‘

“ ¥es. There are a dozen prison warders in the district
now, and mere than a couple of dozen meunted police s#arch-
ing the countryside,” said the inspector. ** Besides that, most
of the villagers and the coastfolk are keeping a look-out, as
thers is a substantial reward offered. The fellow has got into
a hot corner by coming here, now that we know he is here.”

*“Then the capturs cannot be long delayed,” Mr. Noble
remarked.

[ think not,” said the inspector. * He cannot escape, that
is oartain; and it is pretty clear that he has found some
hiding-place, and is lying low in it. The countryside has been
hunted through, and we cannot find him. But what clues
we have lead in this direction. Now, I have already, with
Wiharton's assistance, searched the ruins attached to Greyfriars
and found no trace of him there. But I am convinced that
the man is not very far away from this school.”

The Head started.

“That i3 serious, inspector.”

“Yes. [ will give you my reasons, You are aware that
the man burgled a costumier's shop and esca in_possession
of & bag containing & large variety of disguises. He is thus
ecertainly in disguise. We know that, also, because his clothes
heve bean found, cremmed away out of sight under the

Tee MiaNET LIBRART.—
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““%What on earth does
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Booring of an old barn,  In that barn last night he changed
his ciughaa and diugaﬁed himsalf, 1 am certain of that.”

" Dear me!” said Mr. Noble.

“ That barn is less than ten minukes walk from the school,™
said Mr. Dix. *I have carefully hunted for traces, and there
are indications which prove to me that the man when he left
the barn headed in the direction of the junction.”

“Put that is the opposite direction from Grevfriars,’ said
the Head.

* Kxactly. But we know that he is not in the town., He
has been too carefully searched for there,' said Inspector
Dix. ** But at the junction station a man arrived last night,
as I have learned from the porters, turning up there just
before dawn. He was & man with a brown beard and a bag
in iz hand, and he tock the first train to London.™

“To London?”

“¥es. But he did not arrive at London. There has been
careful inguiry all along the line, apd the line was being
watched at that very time. The man left the train at the first
town, and his deseription ¢orvesponds with that of a mon whoe
bought a silk hat there early this morning.”

“Dear mal’ .

“ He also, I believe, made a chanme in his dispuise,” said
the inspector. * For although it gppears certain that he re-
turned to the station and took & train back to the junction,
at the junction all trace of him is losl.”

* But you think he came in thiz direction?"

# Yoy, He know he was watched for, and dared not make
for London. My theory is, that he knew of seme hiding-place
in this guearter, and made for it when he found that escapa
in that direction was impos:sible. Now, this whole vicinits
has been searched and seavched again, with no result, 1 ean-
not help thinking that there may be some obscurc corner in
the ruinz of Greyiriars where the man may be hiding. There
mayv be some part of the subtervanean passages unknown to
vt

* But surely not known to this man Lagdesn, who T under-
stand 15 a stranger 1n this vicinity "

““That T cannot tell. e may have been born here, for any-
ithing I know to the cortzary. He may Lave a friend in the
neighbonrliood. A false beard, of a hrown colour, was pickad
up on the line between the junction und Friardale, by a plate-
laver. It had been Hung from the train, and had ledged in a
bush. I have since searched all the sarmazes that were in the
train it must have been flung from. I found a collar crumipled
under a seat, in one carringe, evidently dizearded by someons
there, If the convict in disguise arrived at Friardale to-day,
he has not dmrted the same way: thers have n no up
PRSSETIFOrS. man is in this neighbourhood, and the ruins
here are the only possible refuge I can think of where he may
ba hiding., I want to make a second and more systematic
search.”

* By all means,”” said the Head. ** Do everything von think
fit. Iygive you every authority. If the man is near heve, I
shall feel very uneasy till he is captured.”

* Thank you very much.”'

“ [ will give instructions,” said the Head, and he rang for
Gosling, the porter, and explained to him what the tnspector
Wan .

Gosling departed to get lanterns for the search, and the in-
spector, 1-!i!m:alh:iﬂg the Hend warmly, took his leave.

The Head smiled slightly when Mr. Dix was gono.

Mr. Nebls's face ted his smile.

“ ¥You think our friend iz acting on rather shadowy clues,
5ir?" Mr. Noble remarked.

“T must say, yes,” replied the Head., ' It iz very clover:
but—but I really think it more probable that the convict bes
ascaped, and that Mr Dix is following up a very forlorn lope
in searching the vicinity of Greyfriars. However, I wish him
every sueeess.”’ .

“QJuite so—quite so,"” said Mr. Noble.

————

THE TWENTIETH CHAPTER.
Inspector Dix Learns Something!

NSPECTOR DIX wore a wrinkle of deep thought upon
hiz brow as he emerged from the Head's house. The in-
spactor h that he was on the right track; but it was
rather a hope he felt than & belief. His clues were

shadowy, vazue. He had worked hard all day, and made
others work hard, but he had to confess that the escaped con-
vict so far had baffled him,

If his present search turned out {o be unsuccessiul, there
was nothing for him to do buk to leave a watch upon Grey-
friars, and search further afield for the elusive fugitive. Thao
inspector was in an excited and not wholly happy frame of
mind. He was so deeply occupied in his thoughts that he
walked into Billv Bunter, who was wsiting for him outside
the Head's house, and stopped with n sharp ejaculation,

H Wharton & Co.
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“1'm sinoerely sorry; al¢,” said Bunter. * I—I wanted to
speak to you.' ]

“ Well” said the inspector curtly.

*Is Mr. Noble still with the Head, sir?

“ My, Noble! The old gentleman! Yes™

* Is he coming cut soon?" , .

M1 really do not know,” dfaid Mr. Dix, in surprise.
“ Ploase don’t waste my time. I'm busy.”

" Just & minute, sir. It's rather important.’ i

Tha in r, who was turning away, stopped agam. It
coairred to him that Bunter might have seen sor ing of
the conviet. The jns]poetor was thinking of nothing but the
convict, and he could imagine :1;:::th'in|§3 of importance un-
connacted with the cscape of den. unter, for his part,
was thinking of the jam-tarts.in Mrs. Mimble's little window,

" Well, what is 3, my lad?’ said the insvector, mwore
patrently., ** Have you anything to tell me®™

T A

*“What is 117" :

** Mr. Neble was kind enough to lend me a hall-sovereign,
on account of a postal-order I'm expecting this evening,” ex-
plained Bunter. ‘‘He thought that one good turn rved
another, you know. I've lost 181" )

“ Uome, come! What hae &ll that to do with me?”

“VWhy, I—1 thought you might like to lend me a half-
sovereign.’’

ay Eh -!!

** As Mr. Noble is a friend of yours.” : .

“YWhat nonsense are you talking?’' said Mr. Dix, half-
annoyed and half amused. *'T do not know My, Noble”

Bunter grinned.

* That's all you know, siv.*

** What on earth do yoa mean " demanded the mspector,
beginning to suspect that Bunter was weak in his head. "I
do not understand you in the least.”

" Well, you zee, I undertook not te say aovthing,” said
Bunter; " or, rather, Wharton undertook for me—I didn't
Prowise anyﬂung. ﬁﬂt. of course, I'm mnot going to give
him away ; crnl_:f, 28 you are another delective, I suppose it
doesn’t matter.’

The inspector started.

“ Ancther detective ! he ejuculated.

“* You are a detective, ain't you ¥ said Bunter.

“* Yes, certainly ; but Mr. Noble—-""

“Oh, I'm nol going to say anything !”

"1 think you must be mad !’ eand Mr. Dix brusquely.
* What do you mean by :'r_mp]ging that Mr. Noble is a
detective? I suppose this is what vou call a jape, dnd you
are Lrying to take a rice out of me"

“0Oh, no, sir! I really wouldn’t think of such a thing.
As I've lost the half-sovercign, I thought you might lend
me enother one, and seitle it with Mr. %ﬁh e’

“Why on carth should I%"

* Well, I'm going 1o kcep his secret, of course—"

* Whose secret ¥

“ 3r. Noble's "

“Oh, he has a scoret, has he?" snid the inepecior, with
a smile. Heo was curious now, and he meant to draw the
junior o

“ Yes, rather!” rpaid DBunter, blinking at the inspector.
*0Of course, when he explamed ihat e was a detective, we
knew it was all right.”

* Indeed

The inspector was really inferesfed now.  Bunter was
rpeaking seriously, and it way clear that he was telling
the truth. The mspector wondered why & respectable ol
gentleman like Mr. Noble should have pretemded to be a
detective, and he meant to find ault.

*Oh, yes!” said Bunter. " Of course, it would have madeo
anybody suspicious when it turned out that he was in dis-
guiso, but ag o detective——"

The inspector jumped clear of the ground in his surprise.

* Disguise 1™ he ejaculated.

“Yes, aar 1

S Who is in disguise 1

“{h, really, I'm not going to toll you—-"7"

“ Look here, my lad,” said the inspector, * you want hall-
a-sovercign ¥ .

“ Yes,” said Bunter, “ You see, ¥r. Noble gave me one,
and I lost 1t, owing to Bob Cherry’s silly tricks. As a col-
league of his, I think you might—"

" Exaclly,” said the imspector, trying to suppress his ox.
citement, ** As a colleague of his, 1 will hand you the half-
sovercign—only I must know all about the matter first. You
may confide in me, as—as another detective, and as a friend
of Mr. Noble's."?

“Just what I thought,” said Bunter fatuously. *“Of
course, I shall return the half-sovercign directly when ny
postal-order comes——"*

“* Never mind that now—""

“But I want to make it qf:.ite clear, sir.
you to imagine that I wounld take a money present from
anyeire. [ hope I'm independent.”™

he inspector ¢hoked back an emphatic word.
Tz Maiower Lisrary.—126.
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““Yes, yes, exactly,” he said. He extracted & piece of
gold from his waisteoat-pocket, and held it po that Bunter
could see it in the light from a window. The fat junior's
round eyes glistened behind his spectecles. The nspector
saw them glizten, and ho was sure of Bunter then.

“Thank you, sir!"” said Dunter, holding out a fat hand.
“¥ou can explain to Mr. Noble, and i

“Wait a minute,” said Mr. Dix. " You say that Mr,
Noble 13 1in disguize?™

“Oh, yes! 1 suppose it's all right to tell you?”

“Of course! But how do you know 7" "
“The Duffer--Todd--rolled bim downstairs, you know,
said Bunter, with a chuckle. “ His beard and whiskers
cailie ﬂg:” ¢ otiad _

r. Dix jum again,

*“ You are certain of that, my Jad 1"

“71 saw it.”

“ Did E-%bt}d‘j’ else see it7V

“*¥es; Wharton and Nugent and Inky.” .

“Ihd Mr, Noble make any explanation of the circum-
stanee i )

**Yes; he told us all about it then—he had to!” %rmnmi
Bunter. *“ Why, we should have thought he was a burglar
or something if be hadn’t explained.™

"* And what did he explaini” i .

“Oh, he let us into the secret then—ebout his being a
detective, and coming bere te search for the convict, and

sca that the wvillain didn’ t at Harry Wharton. Youn
know, it was Ea.rtl}f through Wharton that Lagden was cap-
tured in the first place, though as a matter of foct it was

chiefly through me. But they never do me justice—"

Mr. Dix's hand fell heavily upon the fat junior’s shoulder.

“You're telling me the truth " he said.

Bunter jumped. ) )

“0Of course I am?’ he exclaimed, startled by the in-
epector’s deep, stern tones. “ I hope you don’t think I could
possibly prevaricate. It's a thing I've never done, |
often get disliked because I'm so truthful.”

The inspector reflected for a moment.

“ Do you know who Mr. Noble is supposed to he?” be
asked.

Bunter grinned.

“ Ho's supposed to be a c‘haE conming here to see the school
before he scnids his son into the Lower Fourth,"” he replied.

“Is he staying at Greyfriars?”

* Yes; to-night, anyway, and to-morrow.'?

4 Then he haz & room ﬂeral‘”

" Yea,' :

“Deo you know where it is?"”

“ Certainly,” szid Bunter, in wonder.
go there?” o
“Yes, Take me there, and this half-sovereign is yours.,”

“{‘ome on!"” sald Bunter, wilh slacrity.

Tha inepector gave a low whistle, and the two constables
he had left at the gato joined him in the Close. Mr. Dix
spoke to them in & low woice, words which Bunter counld
ot hear, and then followed the fat junior. The two police-
men, with astonishment in their faces, s close the
door of the Hend's house, while the inspector f{ollowed
Bunter into the School House and up the stoirs.

“Do you want to

THE TWENTY-FIRST CHAPTER
Lagden at Last!

ARRY WHARTON came cut of No. 1 8tudy as Bunter
led the way upstairs, followed by the inspector. Billy
Bunter caught his eye, and loocked a little nervous.
The fat junior knew well enough that he hod done

wrong, thﬂuﬁh ‘did not choose to admit it even to himself.
He gave Wharton a fecble grin,

Harry nodded tﬂ_Mt"- I}i:ng.

“ Found the conviet yeot, sir?" he asked.

“No,” said the inspector. “ L hope to lay hands on him
goon.’”

Wharton smiled. He did mot expect the inspector to
admit when he was boaten. He glanced after the burly
gentlenman from Beotland Yard, and saw him follow Bunter
to the door of Mr. Noble's room on the upper passage.
There Mr. Dix handed over the half-sovereign, and the fat
junior scuttled downstairs with it. Mr. Dix iried the door
of the room, and found it locked. That did net delay Mr.
Dix very long, however. Tn s few seconds the lock clicked
open, and he went in and elosed the door.

Wharton's face flushed.

This proceeding on Mr. Dix’s part was so cool that
Wharton could only stare. Mr. Dix had used » skeleton
koy to enter the room of a complete stranger. Hé certrinly
kad no right to do anything of the sort in Greyfriars,

Wharton intercepted Bunter as he came down.
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Tha Owl of the Remove tried to dodge, and wi h
Iurimli that to be impossible, he forced a faghle m:-in.“ i
" Loming to the tuckshop, Wharton ?” he dsked affably.

"Nﬂ-'_'_ said Harry shortly. *“Did the inspeclor give you
money

L L] t. ﬂ'ﬂ Ef‘r

“ Bunier! I saw himn!"

“¥You saw him make mec a small loan, perhaps” said
Bunter, with dignity. “It's all right; I've cxplained to
him about my postal-order being d{*gtg.red, and he's lent me
this_until the post gets in.”

Tk 7 young pss—"

“Oh, reslly, Wharton—**
“‘::f;ﬂ'rmn grasped Bunter by the shoulder and shook hit

“Look here, what has he giv _ -
exclaimed, as he given you money fori™ ho
He's lent me ten bob—0>

“Ho hasn't.
(43 Hunm_?i
" Dou't shake me like that! It ruins my digestion! Aud
-——ﬂnd you might meke my glasses {all uﬁi ang—-—""
harg——""
“* And if they get broken you'll have te pay for them '™
Wharton releascd the fat juniar. Bunl’:Er F!adlr scutiled
away; and inside = minute he was in Mus, gﬁmb]u'a shop.
and had forgotten the existence of tho inspector and of Mr,
Noble. The half-sovercign flowed away at record speed.
Meanwhile, Harry Wharton ran up to the next landing, and
strode in ot the door of Mr. Noble'a room.

Inspector or no inspector, Mr. Dix had no right to invade

& private apartment in that way, and Wharton did not mean
to sce it done.

Ho started as ho saw how the inspector was cngaged.

Mr. Dix had Mr. Noble's bag upon the table, anﬁ m just
forced the lock. It smapped,
Wharton entered.

The inspector jumped, and his fsta clenched hard, as
Harry came in. He broke into a slight laugh as he saw it
was only the junior.

“ What nre you doing here?” exclaimed Harry.

Mr. Dix gave him s quick look.

"{:Iu:a thﬂ door,” he said crisply.

u _—

“Do as I tell you."

Wharton did not stir,

“You must explain first what you ere doing in Mr.
Noble's room, opsgning his bog,” E-: said. “Thiz may be
detective businoss, but ii can’t be allowed hore. ou'd
better get out of the room at once, and I shall certainly
toll Mr.” Noble what I have sccn.”

The inspector smiled.

" Closo the door,” he said. “I will explain.”

Wharton hesitetod & moment, and then closed the door.

Mr. Dix n&cn&d the bag wide, and turned out the contends
upon the table.

Wharton stared at them.

There were clothes of various sorts, tightly pacleed; and
thero were disguises, wigs, beards, moustaches, and grease
paints in great variety.

The inspector chuckled.

“Pretty property for a harmless old gentleman to be
*!:arri:glig around with him when he visits o sehool,” he re-
marked.

Wharton smiled.

“AI idyuu knew the facts you would not be so surprised,”
he sard.
Mr. Naoble

and the bag flew open, as

1 do know the facts—more than you do, lad.
has told you that he is a detective?'”

“Ah! Bunter has told you.”

L1 YEH-:"

“The young rascal! It was a sceret. I'M lick him ! ex-
claimed Harry angrily. I promised Mr. Noble that
nutlﬁng‘ should be said, so long as he cxplained to the Head

“He has not done s0.”

“llow do you know "

“ Because 1 have just emoked s cigar with them, and the
Hesd is still under the impression that his visitor s Mpe
Noble, a gentleman secking a suitable school for his zon. '

Wharton's brows contracted.

“Thon he haz broken faith with me ™

“ Waturally."

o Pagp—o"" N

“¥You sec, the Head would not be likely to beliove ki
=0 cagsily as you lads,” explained Mr. Dix, with a smile.
= A?”n matter of fact, he iz no morc a delective than rou
awre !

Whearton started again,

‘Not a detective,”

" Cartainly not,”

Tre MacrET LinrARY.—126.
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“ But—but he is in diﬂ%:.liﬁﬂ-" : )

¥ Dotectives disguise themselves in atory-bools” smiled
the inspoctor. ““In real life there is very little of that, my
lad. Frobably your knowledge of dotectives is gained chiefly
from story-books. Fle was trading on that; he is a cunning
rascal ; it was the most plausible explanation he could think
of, when you discovered thnt he was in disguisc; and it
ahows that he was quick-witted.”

** Then—then he i3 an impostor ¥

“ Certainly I

“Who is ﬁe, then '

The inspector chuckled.

“ You will see, soon, I think." .

Wharton's brain was in a whirl. Ie could not but belicve
the inspector. But who and what, then, was the disguised
visitor to Greyfriars? A criminal! It scemed impossible.
What did it all mean "

Mr. Dix mado a sudden movement of listening.

ro was a sound of footsteps on the stairs. :

The inspector’s face changed =i once. The smile
vanished ; his features hardened till they seemed moulded
in iron, and a glint of steel was in his eyes.

Heo made a sign to Wharton to be silent.

“He i3 mm:gtg,” he muttered, below his breath.

“Mr. Noble?'

L1} Y ‘Fl‘

“ But—""

“ Bilenea !’

The inspector stepped towards the door. :

He stood close beside the doorway, so that the door, in
a}'-emqg. would conceal him; evidently with the intentioun
of taking the new-comer by surprise.

Wharton stood spellbound. :

There was a command now in the inspector's manncr;
and he was there to represent the law, “Wharton felt that
he must not oppose him

Tho footateps came up to tho door.

A hand touched it—the door swung opon. Then there
wag a startled exclametion. The man who opened the door
remembered that he had left it Jocked, and it was not locked
now,

The white-whiskered faco looked into the room with
startled eyes. The inspector sprang into view.

“ Convict Lagden, I arrest you—""

He did not finish.

Mr. Noble's hand came out of his bresst, and there was a
flash and a report. But even o= the trigger was pulled,
Harry Wharton, who had been standing almost stunned with
surprise, acted quickly. He hurled himaclé blindly forward,
and both his hsts struck the disguised convict, and the
revolver sagged from the straight line as it exploded.

The inspector hurled himself wupon the man the next
momant. The bullet had missed him by an inch, and
crashed through a window,

The next instant the revolver was wrenched from the
convict's hand.

THE TWENTY-SECOND CHAPTER.
Captured.

HERE was a wild trampling of feet in the doorway of
the room, as the hur!l;r inspector gﬁppi-ﬂd with the
equally powerful convict. The revélver was on the
flaar, and Mr. Noble's white beard and whiskers and

wig Followed it there in the struggle. The close-cropped
head of the convict, the clear-cut features of Lagden, wero
rovealed. ‘There could be no further doubt as to who
“ Mr. Nobla™ was.

Wharton would have helped the inspector, but the wild
lunging of the struggling figures made it impossible for
}.,Em to help. He kicked the revolver to the end of the
room, out of the possible reach of the convict.

There was a wih:i rush of footsteps on tho stairs.

The twe policemen were fearing up as fast a3z they could
COante.

They had kept ** Me. Noble ™ in sight when he emoerged
from the Head's house, as the inspector had instructed them
in his whispered words which Bunter did not hear.

They were not far behind him now.

Lagden heard them coming, and made a superhuman
clort.

He wrenched himself away from the inspector, and leaped
free for a moment. But the two constables were on the
landing now.

They rushed straight at him.

The conviet paused a single second to draw a breath.
Then his hand was on the banisiors, and he swung himself
over to the stairs below.

It was a formidable fall; the stairs were fifteen feol
beneath the bend of the staircase.

But the convict had the luck of desperation

A Splendld Bohcol Tale of Harry Whap i
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He alightéd on his feet like a cat, and rolled down the
stairs, and then was up and running in & moment.

The inspector gave a wild shout.

“ After him 7

The polcemen clatiered dowh the stairs in hot haste,

After them went the &mecm:‘, gasping for breath, but
a&_“ﬁm a5 & bloodhou Harry Wharton ran to the
Wi w.

He saw the conhviet buret from thé house, and dart thmuih
the radius of-hight from the windows, and disappear into the
gloom of the .

His brain was in a whirl

Crimingl as Lagden was, his determination and his pluck
were great, and Harry found himself half wishing that he
would clear.

The chase died away acroes the Close:

The wheole school was ajarmed snd execited now, and
Harry, as he came downstairs, was plied with questions, and
his answers excited immense surprise. The discovery that
the kind, beneveolent Mr. Noble was the convict in disguise
was enough to stagger Greyiriars,

The first impression was that Wharten was “rotting *;
but' the scattered fragments of the convict's disguise con-

firmad his statement.
“ The convict ! said Bob Cherry, " Well, my hat! Such

& nice-looking old chap ¥’

“It's amazing,"” said Nugent, and the Nabob of Bhanipur
remarked that the amazefulness was terrific.

Wharton’s face was grave.

A narrow escapa for some of us,” he said. “The chap
came here to hide, but—— My hat! He was with us in
the sindy, and we hed tea with him—Lagden| I wonder
what he was thinking of all the time.”

“*If we had known—"

** He must have meant mischicl,” said Bob Cherry. *The
curious thing to me iz, that he didn’t find an opporlunity
of doing any while he was here.”

Wharton nodded,

What might have happened if Lagden had passed lat
night under the roof of Grevfriars? And yet Wharion had
& curious feeling that.Lagden's geniality in No. 1 Study
had not been all and wholly assumed.

There was a roar of voices in the Close.

The jumiers hurried to the door.

Back from the gloom eame o swaying group—tha inspector
and his two constables, and in their grasp a tattered and
gnnlmg figure. The gates had been Elﬂ{!!{&d, and Lagden

ad been run down in the Close.

The conviet was captured,

. He was brought into the hall. The handeuffs wers clink-
mi on his wrists now, and he was a helpless prisoner.

In was weak and panting with exhaunetion,

" Got him,” said the inspector, with a gasp.

Hkarr;.f W!urt?_ln dragged forward a stool, mnd the convict
sank u it. e was gasping and gasping, and his he
could almost be heard tg I:-ol:n.t.g o Heart

He gave Wharton a curious look as he sat down. The
two policemen stood with their hands upon his shoulders.
They led not mean to run any further risks with him.

" What does this meani” exclaimed the Head, aghast,

eoming upon the scene.
“1t means that we've got the convict, #ir,” said Tnspector
Ilnl:. With your permistion, we'll keep him here- til}
wa've had a rest, and we'll borrow & vehicle to take him to
O Certainly,” w0id the H

‘Certrinly,” said the Head, “I will order the tra
onco. But—but how did he get here? Where was hﬁ‘f"P »

“You knew him as Mr. Noble, sir.”

o

" Mr. Noble was Lagden in disguise.”

:I"he Head parsed his hand -;Iamfily over his forehead.

G gxiranr:imuyf"hl}e ﬁxclnifimdﬁa ;

ut we've got him, ] 't
“&Eﬁf““ﬂﬂ”- E said t napectar, with much
@ Head moved sway, looking dazed. Ha ]

quite 50 great a curprise in his life 0 Pever

i)
eveay — The “ IRaguet”  one
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“Give me somethi to drink,” muttered Lagden
hoarsely. “I1'm parched.” _

Wharton glanced at the. imspector, who nodded. Harry
bruuﬁht- s glass of water, and cenvict drank.

“ Thank you!" he said.

The crowd thickened; the hall was crammed with. curious
fﬁlhjﬁ'&‘t The -policemen never let go their grip upon the
CONVi

Lagden fixed his eyes upon Ha Wharton.

“1 have not dufw ant. I 'gma bere to do, Horry
Wharton,” he said. *“I came bere for a safe hiding-place,
-‘n‘d tﬂ"""""‘.

He paused.

Harry met his gaze calmly. ]
% Ang to revenge yourself upon me, I suppose ' he said.

‘“ Exactly I"

Wharton's glance remained guite steady.

“Then I have had a narrow escape,” he said. .

“ Not through my arrest,” said en. “I had given
up the idea before I was found out. It may surprise yon.

t after I had broken bread with you in your stuﬁg, )|
gave up the thought of injuring you in any way. Perhaps
you do not believe me.”

r",I,;ﬂ“ believe you,” said Harry gquietly, " and I'm glad
of it.

The inspector rose to his fect as the sound of wheels was
heard outside. Gosling had come round with the trap.

* Come,” said Mr. Dix.

Lagden ross betwaen the two policemen, and followed them
guietly.

The juniors erowded to the door to ses him pe.

Ho mounted into the trap between the two vohstables, and
fhe handcuffs clinked as he did so. The ipspector sat close
to him, and Gosling drove away.

The trap disnp?egrei

“My only hat!" said Bob Cherry, with a dﬂH breath.
“I think that takes the cake, kids. It beats cock-fighting."

“1 say, vou fellows—" Billy Bunter wan swelling with
so much importance that there really reemed to be some
danger of his waistcoat-buttons giving way ander the strain.
“ I suy, Fou fellows, this is one to me, if you like!™

9 IE.-ucfk, h T 2 £ d ‘mak

Al oTe, pose vou're not going to try arnd make
out thet I waun"hﬁ[; ﬂhlprg.rim did it—gihiﬁg‘!imc'iﬁ-ﬂdl'imed
Bunter warmly.

i 'E"'qu ll' .
. " Yes, I, said Buniter., T bowled him _out, and pis- the
inzpector on to it, and I can jolly well tell you, 1 ouphi-to
hu::l.'e t}iagﬁward, and—"*

. g "

" Oh, really, Wharton—"

'""As a matter of fact, it was Todd who bowled him out,
and that was an amuia_nt,” eaid Harry Wharton. " e
might have been here still, and a3 safe as bouses, but. for
the Duffer of Greyiriars.”

"Good old Duﬁ;i;r.” zaid Bob Cherry, giving Alonzo Todd
a f;llaﬂ'['} on the back that made him stagger.

wl
“Oh, I say, you fellows, it was I whe——"'
‘“Then yvou're entitled to e tlap on the back "' exclaimed

. B-nbﬂﬂbﬁ}‘ry heartily. " Here you are, Bunter—""
a4 w

i And hera's another

“Yow! Yarooh!"

“ And another—-"

But Billy Bunter did not wait for that onel

THE END.

{Anotlier splendid, long, ¢ teliool tate of | Wharton & Co,
next Timﬂddﬁ entitled » V' BOE CHERRY'S BENEFIT" by Frark
Riekards, order your copy of Tae MauxEr Lidrary in advanes.
FPrice One Penny.)
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A Ciue —The Profes:or's Discovery—The Underground
Monastery—A Llving Tomb.

Blount was fast wslecp in the bed-room, but Dare slipped
fromn the couch and dressed himself noiselessly, Then he
atood near the centre of the room, with his head raised in
an attitude of strained attention, .

The faint sound of a footfall could be heard overhead in
Latimes's rooms. It was very faint, but it was unmistak-
nbla.

“ A superstitious person might feel inclined to think that
the room was haunted,” muttered Dare. * It is curious that
anvone should be in tha room, as Paget left the key n my
charge for to-night. Whosver it iy appears to be lcoking
for sumething that he has lost, judzing by the way hg moves
about the room. [ shall have to go and investigate.”’

Taking & short, heavy life-preserver from his pyrtman-
teau, he slipped it into his coat pocket. Then, guitting the
raont, he ascended the stairease to the passage above, All
was in darlness, for now both sets of rooms on that landing
woers untenanted, for Clayvten could not be released on bail

Dare softly ran his hand over Latimer's door. There was
a kay in the lock. Ie opened the door noiselessly, but as
he did 50 & shadowy ﬁ%urc sprang out at him, gripped him
by the throat. and hurled him foreibly backwards,

Ho slipped and fell,"and by the time he hod regained his
feet the fipure had vanished gz silently as a phantom. He
made no attempt to follow, a8 he wad not =ufficiently ac-
gaainted with tﬁ': by-ways af the college.

Instead, he entered th: room and made another search of
it with the aid of a porteble eclectric lamp which he carried.
The discovery which he made was a strange one. A corner
of the carpet had been furned back, and a piece of the
haarding Iiifte:. It had been replaced hurriedly. Dare
lifted it again. There was the nr(jinnr;..' space beneath bLe-
tween the raflers, but if anvthing had beon conceualed there
it had heen taken awoy.

Who was the mysterious searcher in the murdered man's
rooms, and for what was he searching?  1f seemed probable
that whatevor it was had either been hidden baneath the
floochoards, in which case the searcher would appeoar to
have regained possession of it, or else the board had been
locsened with the intention of hiding something there, with
the possibility that the searcher had been disappointed.

Dare had to admit to himself that it was a puzzle, which-
ever way he looked at it, the more so as in the dark he had
failed to recognise the man who had rushed from the room.

The event added fresh complications to an already com-
plicated case, but Btanley Drark thought that for the prezent
he would say nothing about the matter to anybody. As he
had not been able to recognise the man who came from the
room, 1t was cqually certain that the man could not have
recognised him. And this fact gave to him a slight ad:
vantage.

Two davs later a new student appeared at St Martin's
It was rumoured through the college that he was &
Canadian, and that he had already spent a couple of terms
at the University of Toronio. His name was Stanloy,

Homewhat to the surprise of all who were not actually in
the know, he elected to ““ keep" in the roomns which were
formerly codupied by Latimer.

“What about o gvp to look afier vou®" szaid Blount,

Tax Maowur Lrerary.—126.
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INTRODUCTION.

An oodergraduate named Douglas Clayton, of St. Martin's College,
Cambridge, is sccused of the murder of a fellow.undergraduate, and
Stanley Dare, assisted by Professor MacAndrew, takes up his case. The
voung detective parsuades Blount, a fland of ths accused man, to allow
him to sleep on the sofa in his rooms, which are lmmediatefy below those
which Latlmer, the murdered man, hadpccupled. Motionlass, but walkeful
sod alert, Dare remaics oo the canch till the hour of midnight strikes.

{Now go on with ths Story).
Lo s L s s e

“Will you share mEr.L:,h or will you have SBennitt, who usad
to be Latimer's man §*

Drare thought for a minute, then he answered slowly:

*1 witl hove Sennitt. I am inclined to think that he will
exactly suit me."

“ Anything the matter with your finger Senmilt?®"' aslkell
It.‘l1'||ﬂ t:.;:mng detective of his gyvp, as the latter was preparing

13 tea.

“1 cut it 8 few days ago, zir,” replied Sennitt, regarding
the middle finger of his right hand as though it was not
anctually his own property. *“ 8o I wear this finger-stall to
lkeep the dirt cut of the cut.™

“‘iet me have o look at it,” gaid Dare. “1 hsve an
excellent ointment that I think will heal it un.”

“"Thank you very much, =x," answered Hennitt: “hat [
have had it scen to, and it is gel:!;inp__: on all right, theve is
fio further need to interfere with it.'

“ Just as you please,”” returned Dare.

It was the young defective’s first day in colle as
‘*Stanler, the undergrad from Canada,” and alreafly he
had had some ecalls trom fellow-students, which he would
have to return in due ¢ourse.  Fortunately, he had been wut
to Toronto once, =0 he was not likely to be caught napping.

FHe took quite an unusual interest in Sennitt, his gvp,
although he took care that that model servant should not he
aware of the fact.

The man was a weird-looking individual, with lank, biack
hair and pale face, that locked as bloodless sometimes as
the face of a corpse. This was always the caze when he was
excited. He was & man who was very secretive, but this
hardly accounted for the unnecessary lie which he had
told over so simple a matter as the wearing of a finger-stall.
He had just stated that he had only worn it for a fow days
ofn account of a cut finger, whereas Darc had heard it
laughingly mentioned by Paget and Blount that the gyp
had never been withaut the finger-stall since theydhad known
him, and he had been n eollege servaotk for some months.

It seemed strange that be should have told a falsehood
over such o matter, and his refusal to zllew Dare to
examine the supposzed cut seemed to show that he had s
special reason for hiding the hAnger.

As the voung detective made it a rule to investizgale every-
thing to which a suspicion of mystery nitached, if it had
cven only a remote bearing on the ¢ase, he determined at
the first opportunity to examine the ludden middle Rnger
of this silent and reserved manservant.

The evening was passed by Dare in much the same manner
as it would have been by anv other freshlv-arrived student.
He waz supposed to have brought lettors of introduction te
Blount urug aget, and they introduced him to other Fellows.
Graham, at their Eg;.'cial reguest, was taken into the secret
of his identily, but Iare had to be careful to act the part of
the * freshman™ to the life.

Clonsequently, he had not an epportunity that evening of
seeing the prolessor, or of being alone with anyone of the
three uﬂﬂerghrat.!S. who were Clayton's particular chums, as
quite a number of men of hiz college called on him, rome of
them out of mere curiosity to zes the * now fellow who
didn't mind occupving Latimer's rooms.™

But when they were all gone, and he was once more left
alone, he set 1o work again to examine the loose board in
the flooring and the space between the joists,

There were marks in the dust and broken cobwebs of &
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pachage of some desnriﬂﬁmi having been placed there re-
cently—a kox, to judge by the sharp coutline of the marks.

Wilh an ivory fgot-rule which he possessed, he measured
thent. The length of the oblong mark was seven
inches : its width, four and a half inches. That would be
about the size of an ordinary small cashbox. The other
marks were indistinet, probably hand or finger-printa.

Dare ro=e to his feet, replaced the loose board, and-pulled
the carpet back into ite place. There was a gleam of satis-
faclion in hiy eves as he sat down in a chair by the open
window to think th: matier out, :

“ Latimer kept his money in an ordinary japanned cash-
box,'' he snid hfhim*;e"; *'Fand thovgh 1 have not been able
to get the exaci measarements, 1 pelieve it was about
weven or eight inches in length, and between four and five
in breadth—quite a_common size. The cashbox was taken
with the money and the ring inside it. Evidently it was
hidden under_the floor. Now, would Clayton have known of
such & hiding-place in the rooms of & man with whom he
was not on %nen&ly terms? Hardly probable. And sup-
posing he was aware of it, would he have hidden the money
there nfter teking it from the drawer, when he had only
to croes the passage to get to his own room? Not to be
supposed for an instant. Therefore, Clayton did not commit
the theft, which is tantamcunt to saying he did not commit
the murder. 1 very mearly surprised the thief that first
night I slept in the college. He had come for the stolen
property, and he nust have had it in his possession when he
rushed from the roon.” . ;

He proceeded to undress himself—a rather long operation
in this .nstanec, as he paused every now and then to pace up
and dewn the roem while he tried to solve the knotiy
problem of the double crime. Buddenly he gave vent to a

yclamation.
e l?a:ra it he cried.  “ What a fool I was net to have
thought of that before! I know who the thief is, but as I
have ro proofs at present that will satisfy o court of law, 1
must keep my knowledge to myzclf. But it does not follow
that the thief was also the murderer. There was some con-
nection between the erimes, but I must not lose sight of the
possibility that they were not of necessity committed by the
L

ERIE INATL.

i finished his reasoning and his undrersing at the
uaﬁz?i?fm. ]!:5'. jumped into bed and s]ert the refmshmﬁ
thy in mind an

stecp which comes to those who are hea

dy. ; e
On the following morhing, after chapel, he heard some
startling nowa. . '%he strong-room of the collega had been
broken into, and gold and siiver plate of considereble value—
five or six thousand pounds’ worth—had been stolen!

Of course, nothing else was talked about that day in the
whole University, and coming as it did cn top of the recent
tragedy, 1t gave Bt Martin's 2 somewhat unenviable
notoriety. . . .

Br.. Colightly, the master, had a long interview with
Stanley Dare, and he induced the young detective to devota
guch time as he could spare from lis other case to the
investigation of this fresh crime.  Dare was the more willing
1o aecade to this request, as he believed that the robbery of
the ‘oollege plate had some mysterious connection with the
murder of Latimer and the first theft.

When the interview was over, MacAndrew kad some pews
of quite a different character [or Dare.

 Laddie,” he said, ©* I've made a discovery.”

" What is it, professor 77 ssked Dare. 1 ]

“ Yo ken that I'm interested in the auld portion of thia
college—the crypts and such-like. There's an auld crypt just
near taa the chapel. I was in it the morn by myself. By
enance I pressed ma hond against a stane in one corner. I
slid back, and & flight of steps was revealed, leading tae
anither erypt. Ye'll be liking to examine it, mi:yha?“

“ At any other time, MacAndrew, 1 should have been
delighted,” replied Dare. **But I have so much in hand
Dy

*“ I ken that weel,’” interrupted the professor. ** But listen,
noo. No ore in the college kens of thiz lower crypt—that 1,
none of the dons, or tutors, or students—but for a’ thet there
ave the plain merks of fresh footprints on the steps. Will
you come and have a look at it noo¥”’

» Lead the way,” gaid Darc briefly. o

The crypt by the chapel needs no description. There are
many similar onez to be seen below ancient cathedrals, or
ruined shbeys. MacAndrew walked over to the right-hand
corner, and pressed one of the square blocks of stone, which
gtujtwa.rdi:; did not differ in appesrance from any of the

1614,

It slid from its place, and there was the Hight of steps,
gy the professor had deseribed. Dare at once examined the
footprints.

“ Thin-soled boots, with pointed toes,”™ he pronounced.
“The wearer a man of light build, Come, the tenant of this
crypt in modern in his footgear, so he will be up to date in
other respects, He may even be armed with a revolver.
Have you got youwrs handy, profcssori”’

I didna bring it.”
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“That's a pity, but it ean’t be hﬂy;eﬂ DOW,
aperfure, and we'll explore this place, )

The stone swung back into ita position, and Dare switched
on his fol'tahle electrie lamp, The lower crypt to which they
descended was of amall dimensions, but beyond it they came
upor: -& romarksble structure—nothing more or less than
a monastery in a complete slate of preservation.

Thera were the cloisters, the cells—which had been the
sleeping-rooms of the monks—the altar, the refoctory, and
all other apartments and attachmente of a religious house
of that description, in as good condition as (hey had been in
the far-cff days when monasterics were common in Enpland.

It was & marvellous experience to stand in those ancient
cloisters of & monastery which, probably in some period of
religious persecution, had been ii::uilt underground, but the
young detective did not spend any time in exsmining the
building for its own sake. There were footprints here, on
the stone Haﬁ—remnt footprints of mudd otz—and not
of one man, but of several men. Dare ul{ed MacAndrew's
attention to them.

“ It was reining this morning,” he said, " so the persons
who made these footprints must have come down quite
recently—und they did not come by way of the chapel. ervpt,
or they would have becn obseived, There must be anothex
entrance outside the college grounds.”

“Will the college plate that was stolon be hidden down
here, think ye?” whispered MacAndrew,

* Hugh "
He believed he had heard

Dare switched ouf his H;i,'ht,
the sound of footsteps, steslthy as those of a beast of prey,

but no one was visible, ,

* Did ye hear anything 7"’ whispered MacAndrew, after a
Dause,

The reply of the young detective bewan and ended in a
choking gasp. He had been seized by half a dozen hands,
which stretehed like the tentacles of some fesrsome monster
out of the darkpess. An awiful grip wes on his throat that
completely paralysed him. He heard a wild struggle going
on close at hand, end the professor's voice, in the broedest
Sootch, which he always used in moments of intense execile-
ment :

“ Hoot, ye loons! T’ll gie ye sic 8 whang wi’ me— A,
would ye! Trke that "

A man fell heavily, with & howl of pain. Then followad
the sound of scurrying feet, and after that ancther fail.
Then gll sounds becamme merged in 8 drumming in his ears,
and Stanley Ilare sank down in & stete of inscnsibility,

o 1] - o [ L] - L] - L] -

He recovered consciousness in the midst of & darkness so
profound that it seemed to press upon him like a solid thing,
choking the breath from his body. He stretohed out his
ri({-,lht hand—it touched a clammy wall. In front of him, and
behind him, ik was ihe same.

He had been huddied up on the floor of this ecell, or wlat-
ever it was, which could not have boen more than five feet
square at the outside. Painfully he rose to his feet, but his
head struck zgainst the roof before he was upright.

He knelt down, and, remembering that he had shp iis
electric lamp into hizs pocket just bofore he was attae b
the mysterious denizens of the monastery, he felt to sec if
it was still there. It wag, and it was still in working arder.
The next instant his tevrible prison was flooded with light.
It was a stone chamber, something after the style of the old-
time torturc-chambers known as the Little Fase,

It was so small that it wes impossible for him to lie at
full length on the floor, or to stand upright. He could kneel,
or =it down—that was all. The walls werne foul and slimy,
and there was no ventilation. It was a tomb, in which he
had becn buried alive, for he could not believe that the mis-
creants who had pleetd him there had any intention of
raﬁmg him. He was to be left to die a elow, agonising
death.

At the thought, 2 mad frenzy seized him, and all his quiet
courage and self-control deserted him for a few insane
minutes. He shouted for help; he dashed his hands against
the wall: he called down vengeance on the heads of his
unknown and mysterious foes.  The paroxysm left him
exhausted and very much ashamed of himeelf for having
given way to it. Ie was becoming faint again. In the
close, foul atmosphere, it was im ible to breathe. He
gank down upon the slimy Scor, and again became insensible.

The Mark of the Gang—At Bay—A Startling Surprise.

When he recovered consciousness for the second wime,
Stanley Dare was very much astonished to find thet he was
no longer in the torture cell, but was in the reiectory of the
underground monastery, which was new lit by hnng_;ng
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lanterns, and which was tenanted by about half a dozen
masked men.

At the further end of the chamber Professor MacAndrew
wes seated, with his hands fastened behind his buck, Dare’s
hmbs were free, he being in such o weak siatc that the
denizens of the old monastery cvidently did not consider
thore was anything to fear from him.

But he was fast regaining his stren in the purer
atmosphere, though he took care to “ play "possum,” and not
let this be observed. A sharp graum of warning and
reassurance from the professor caused Him to be more than
ever on the alert. No other method of communication was
possible between the two, but the young detective felt con.
vineed that MacAndrew’s fertile brain had already evolved
8 plan of escape from theie very perilous position.

or the fraction of & second the professor’s eyves restod om
a cardboard box that was on & table near the centre of the
room, and Ddre guessed that in some way this innocent-
looking box was to aid them in their escape.

A door at the upper end of the refectory creaked open, and
another maskod man entered. As he made his way towards
his companions, he held up the middle finger of his right
hand. Dare noticed s peouliar mark on the inner side,
between the first and second joint—e tiny diamond, enclosing
A Cross.

,He afterwards noticed that the other men had oach a
similar mark on the right-hand middle finger. These men
formed some oriminal gang then, and the tattooed sign was
the mark !:f' which they could recognise ecach other when
masked or disguised.

“ Bring that youth forward,” spid eone of the men, whe
appearced to be in authority.

are staggered to his bect, and then swayed to and fro, as
tiiough he was too weak to stand. This, however, was only
& bit of acting; for, except that his throat was sore where
it had been so fiercoly gnﬁzp-ad, there was little now the
mattor with him, thanks to s perfect physical condition.
- Deepived by his well-foigned appearance of weakness, two
of the men gripped hi}ldg of him, one on cach side, and
dragged him along the floor to where the leader of the gang
was standing.

“*Beoms about done up,” obscrved one of the feilows.
“Why didn’t you leave him down below? He was un-
conscicns, anpd he'd have passed in his cheeks before he came
to agen. There ain"t no sense in torturing a chap what has
only tumbled into our sceret mecting-place by mistake.”

I know whet I'm about,” snapped the leader, ** and don't
want to be preached (ot

“ All right, Jim Bargrave; keep your hair on.”

“No names!" hissed thoe man addressed . as
“You know the rule!
strangers are present!” :

“1 understood you wers going to settle these chaps”
returned the other, Ilgettmg savage 1n hia turn: “ and dead
men tell no teles. They've found out our secret, so they'd
be a danger to us if wo set 'em at liberty. Self-preservation
bein® the first law of natur’, these two unfortunits has got to

o under.: But there ain't no call to torture them. If

ay've got to go, lct "em go in an easy and painless fashion."”

“Your everlasting tonzue will get vou into frouble vet!™
snarled Bargrave. ;

Professor MacAndrew interposed at thet moment,

“ Ye were gaging to put some guesiions tae us,’” he said,
“ wlich, if we answered tac your satisfaction, would gain us
our lecberty. Weel,

_ Bargrave.
MNo namez are to be mentioned when

we're ready tae apawer
them."

“You would have
to promise on  your

oath pever to diwulge
anything that vou sea
or lhear in this place,
before we seb  you

free,”” snid Bargrave.
“We  would dae
that,”' replied

MacAndrew. * Lafe is
sweet; and, after all,
vour business is no
concern of ours"

Several members of
the gang raized their
volces 1n  protest at
such lentency, but Jim
Bargrave quieted them
with a significant look.
Dare read the meaning
of that look instantly.
Whatever information
it wnz that this mis-
creant hoped to extract

from them, it was very certain he had not tha slightest
intention of keeping his word and setting them at liberty.

That the professor was also aware of this was equally

certain, but it flashed through Stanley Pare's mind that the
wily Bcotsman was simply playing up to gain as much Eime
a5 possible, in order to carry out a plan that had matured in
his brain.
I agree with my friend ' gasped our hero, who was play.
m%" his part of the weak and slmost fainting man to the life.
“ For the sake of-—our liberty—we will give you any informa.
tion—in our power!"

“And young Stanlcy, as I hinted tae ye kbefore,” added
MacAndrew, ““can gie ye some information that may be
valuable."

“ You arc  Stanley, the undergraduate from Toronto
College, I think?" said Bargrave fo our havo. * And you
are now keoping in the rooms that were Latimar'z?"

*“Yes," replied Dare, rather sutprised that this man, who
was apparently only the leader of & gang of thiaves, should
be so well posted. ‘At the same time, he was relicved to
find that they supposed him to ba Stanley the undergraduate,
anﬁ did not suspect that he was Stanley Dare, the detective.

You have only been up a few days? pursued Jim DBar-
grave.

“ That ia all.™

" Ah! Now, the information T requive is this—"

What information he required was never to be made
Lnown, for a startling interruption occurred at this moment.
FProfesser MacAndrew leaped to his feet with his hands
free. The rope that had bound his wrists, and which he had
managed very clovéfly to loosen, went flving across the hall,
and struck one of the men a stinging blow on the mouth.

Btanley Dare, seeing that it was time to act, although not
knowing exactly what was to follow, roused himgelf to
sudden vigour, and with one sewinging right-hander,
stretched the nearest of his astonished guards on the Heor.

Almost at the same instant a strange thing happened.
With mingled ecries of rage and terror the ?uaa]cgd men
rushed for the door. Dare glanced at the professor. He
had snatched up the cardbosrd box, and, having torn off
the lid, had extracted a small glass ball, about the size of
a tennis ball, filled with a bluotinted liguid. Hs held it
poised ready to throw.

“If we've got to die)” he shouted, “ yva'll hae to die wi’
us, ye villams! I'll gie ye two mesnutes to clear oot !

The man who had been called Jim Bargrave had alipped
and fsllen in his haste, and his mask had come off. He did
not attempt to replace it, and Dare, on sesing his face,
uttered & cry of amazement. It was the face of (larence
Latimer, the murdered undergraduate!

Dare had seen several photographs of Latimer, and had
also seen the murdsred man after the post-mortem examina-
tion. Who could this man be wheo-so exactly resewnbled him ?
And if this miscreant, koown to his associnees as Bargrave,
was really Latimer, and had been leading a doubls life,
who was the man that had been murdered?

Here was a fresh problem to be solved, bul ons which
could not be considered any further than. They were rln:nt
out of their difficulties yet, and might still have to fight for
th&}; lives. " :

ere was a small unglazed window clase by the dog
through which the members of the gang “had rhalmj, {%:e
last man, a red-bearded ruffian. turned, and, thrusting n

revoiver through the
window, took steady
aim ab the professor,
~ Dare shouted a warn-
iz cry, bat  Mac-
Andrew was not to be
caught napping. With
all  his strength he
hurled the glass ball
o= through the door just
as the fellow pressed
the trigger.

The deadly migails
was shattered against
tha stonewark, and the
1epart of the ravolvar
was drowned in  the
erash of a tremendous
'E:'i;l[ﬂﬂl-l}ﬂ1

Ihz whole of that
end of the refectory
was wrapped for an
instant  in  brilliant
flama.

“Bob Cherry’s Benefit.”

The Removs Form at Sreylriare ara

alwaye ready to apprecinke an harole

action, and when Bob Cherry la the
hito of the hour ths juaiors f Btudy 1
maks things hum, Youwlllthoroughly |
#pjoy rendlng abonk

“ByB CHERRY 3 BENETIT."

Pleage ordsr your cop¥ of * The
Magast " in advancs

SJMEMP [Ansltalment of
this detective story next
Tuesday.}
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Ask always for

THE “BOYS’ FRIEND" uamv.]

Three New Numbers of

“THE BOYS' FRIEND”
3d. Complete Library,

No. 1243

“AGRDAS THE EQUATOR.”

A thrilling, lonp, complets talo of
Spxton Dlake, the famous detoctive,

No. 125:

“FORESTER OF ST.O3YTH'S."
A eplondid, complate tale of -Sohool
Life. By DAVID GOODWIN,

No. 126
‘““DR. PETE.”
A NEW Tong, complete talo-ol Jack,

Sarm, and Pete. By 8. CLARKE
HOOK.
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