





FIFTY MONEY PRIZES - - - SEE PAGE 11!
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THE FIRST CHAPTER.
No Cash!

L OTTEx 1" )
Bob Cherry, of the Remove Form ot Greviriars,

mada that remark with emphasis.
Morning lessons were just over af Grexfriarz, and

the Ramove wore awarming oul into the passage. There wos
a buzz of voices and a tranpling of fect,  Bob Cherry,
Harey - Wharton, and Frank Nugent had stopped in the
pessage, and they weve turning out their pockets, apparently
wt thoe hoene of discovoering ecoins therein, but, to judge by
thair expisssion, the search Liad been in voin,
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Bob's pockets were turned inside-out, and in liz hand he
had a collection of articles he had turncd out—a chunk of
senling-wax und a pieco of toffee in which was embedded s
length of twine, a pocket-knifs and a matchbox, and a point-
less pencil, but of cash there was no sign.

Nugent had his handa thrust deep into his pockets,
symbolising that there was nothing else there: and Harry

Flharton was shrugring his shonlders in a Lhopeless way., No
wonder Boly Cherey remarked, in emphatic tones, that it waa
rotten. For it was a special ocoasion, and money was needad
and just thon money was very “tight " among the chums of
the Remoave,
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“ Rotten I"* repeated Bob Cherry.
pob, Harry ¥

\:-’Surmﬂ iaugh?‘]. ey A

“One penny,” he replied—"and a halipenny stamp i

“And you, FI‘I]R]{}'?E b P

HNot even r haifPenn}' stamp,’” said Nupent.

“And I'm stony ! zaid Bob.

~And the three togeiher prencunced once more the expres-
stvis waord :

" Rotten 1"

““ We shall have to raise the wind somehow,” said Harry
Wharton, wrinkling his brows in thought. ' You see, Todd's
coning back to-day, and we're simply bound to make some
sort of a celebration of it, after a chap's been awavy ill for o
long time, In fact, when I wrote to him I teld him te lock
forward to a decent feed in the study when he arrived.”

" What have you got in the study now ¥

““1 helieve there iz o sardine,” said Wharton thc:ughtfu“:?.
* Thero wns one yesterday, but it was a wangy one.’

“And we can't borrow anything . of Mauleverer, as he's
gona awny on & holidav,” said Frank Nuogent. * And
Johnny DBull is stony, for onee.  These things alweys happen
together. What 13 it Shakesprare says on the subject——"

“ Oh, blow Shakespearve '’

"¢ When sorrows come, they come neot single spies, but n
Lattalions,' " said Frank. “ I think that's . I suppose
Shakespeare was broke sometimes. DBut the question 15—

" How to yaise the wind.”

“ Exactly."

And the chuoms of the Remove oazed at one afiother
thoughtfully and serivusly. It was vet carly in the week,
and ther did not expect any remittances until Baturday, But
it wos essential to raise the wind that very afterncon. It
had to be dono somechow. Bot how ! That—to quote Shake-
spoare once mora—was the question. ]

“There are three ways of raising money.” said Nugent, in
a reflective way—*' begging, borrowing, and stealing.  Steal-
ing is barred, and begging is imposs.  Therefore—""

“ Ergo " said Wharton

“ Exactly, Ergo—we shall have to borrow it. I don’t like
i;u:*mwir:g—it's almost as unpleasant as being borrowed of.

ub—!

“ But there's nothing olse to. bo done,” said Bob Chewry.
''We simply ean’t let Alonzo Teodd come back without cele-
brating it & little. He's an awful duflfer, but he's a decent
chep, and he's been seedy. Therefore—I mean ergo—we

.5hnﬁ have to squecze some cash out of somebody. The only
question is—who is most. squeezable?’

“ Vernon-Bmith has heaps of tin!” Frank Nugent sop-
gusted. .

Bob Cherry sniffed. .

“ Oh, the Bounder! We can't borrow of him."”

“1 suppose not. Wa shall have to be cgreful whom we
honour in this woy,”’ grinned Nugent. * What price Fishy?
He's supposed to have awfully rich pecple in America,
whers he comoes from.” )

“Gae ! said Bob Cherry sententiously.

“Ha, ha, ha! But let's give him a chance. He says that
liis pater—his popper, as he calls him—is a giddy million-
ctre. Give him a chance”

“No use,” said Bob Cherry.

“Well, we'll ask him, and i he hasn't get any money
wo'll bump him, as a warning not to gas " said Nugent.

“ Well, that's & good ides.”

“Come on, then; let's look for Tishy!” said Harry
Wharton.

And the chums of the Remove walked down the passape.
It was o bright, keon winter's afternoon, and some of the
Romoviter were punting & footer about in the Cloze. Fisher
'T. Fish, the American junicr, was among them. Fish was
riving the juniors an example of how they kicked the ball
“ gver there - over there”’ being the great United States.
ITe had planted the ball beforc him, and was measuring
with hyjs eye.

The thin, keen-faced American junior was very much in
carnest, but the juniors standing round him were grinnimg.
i'or whenever Fisher T. Fish attempted to_show the Grey-
frinra fellows how things should be done, something was
hound to go wrong, and the general opinion was thut Fisher
P Figh could do anything with his tongue, and very little-in
anmv other way. _

" You watch me!” said Fish, glancing round at the
“1 guess I ecan show you sumething to make you

* How much have you

Juniors,
stare ! ;

“@Go it " said Rilstrode, the captain of the Remove,

" 1'm just going to. I guess. You watch !’

"-Huilf:r, |i§|lﬂ,g lhallo, EFishy‘.'" exclaimed Dob Cherry.
“Wea want to sprak to you-—7""

Thoe American junior waved him back.

Tz Macrer Lisrary.—No. 201,

Hend the grand new story of the
Junlors of St Jim's, sntitled:

“ ASHAMED OF HIS SISTER!”

“Haold on,” he saad; “I'm busy! T giress T going to
show these kids how we do things over there—some !

*“Buck up, then!”

Y Go it, Fishy!” ] )

The juniors stood round expectantly, Fisher T. TFish
calenlated the distance with his eye, and swept forward his
foot, intending to deliver o powerful kick that would scnd
the ball at least halfway across the Greyfriars Close.

“You watch, Oh!"

There was o slight miscaleulation on the part of Fisher
T. Fish. His sweeping kick miesed the footer by a couple
of inches, and an‘&?t. up into the air. The impetus of the
kick lifted Fisher T. Fish off his other foot, and he sat down
upon the cold, cold gpround with o sounding eoncussion.

Bump ! :

“Ha, ha, ha ™

iE Gw E"I

“Ha, ha haP' roared the jumors.

The footer lay undisturhed]. Fislier T. Fish sat an
ga:-}%ed. and blinked at the football. :

Tha Removites yelled with laughter. .

“Ha, ha, ha ™

“1f that’s how you do it over thers, T guess we'll go on
it the played-ont English way ™ grinned Bulstrade.

“Ma, ha, ha

Fisher T. Fish scrambled up.

I guess | can show youe—='

But he had no chance. Bulstrade had kicked the ball,
and passed it to Hazeldene, and it was being punted away
nlong the Close by a ecrowd of juniors. They had noe in-
clination to wait any longer for the exhibition Fisher T. Fish
had promised them.,  The American junior dusted ‘his
trousers ruefully, and blinked in an uncorfain way at Harry
Wharton & Co.

“ Accidents will happen ! he remarked.

“Ha, ha, ha I

“I guess T can't sce anything to cackle at!” gaid Fish

crossly.  “ Accidents will happen. You should see us play
tooter over there. It would make you apen your cves, [
guess, "’

“71 dare say it would,” apgreed Bob Cherry, grinning. “ It
must’ ba worth watching, if they all play footer as you do.

Buk never mind fonter now——""

nI guﬂs&—”

“There's & more important matter——'

“1 gursg——’? ’

“0Oh, rate! This isn't a guessing eompetition,'” said Bob
Chorry. “ Look here, we've been locking for you. I think
I'vg heard you say that your pater is o giddy millionaire 1"

“ My popper’s rolling in dollars, I guess ! said Fish.

* And sends you as much a2 you like, I suppose ¥

i "E"ﬂ_ ...H‘

i Ang vou never go short of tin 7™

“ Nope.”

“Then I darve say you've got your pockets simply lined
with cash "

“ Burely 1"

“Good ! said the chums of the Romove together,
ng a aquid

s Eh- -i-:li-

“Tend us o quid ™

“ Lend

THE SECOND CHAPTLR,

No Loans.

ARRY WHARTON & CO. made the demand togefner.

It was o reasonable demand enough, considering that

Fisher T. Fish's “ popper® was rolling in dollars,

and that Fisher T. Fish, according to hia own

account, had as many of them as he wanted.  Harry Whar.

ton's eredit was good. On the fow occasions when he

horrowed, 1t was well known that he repaid the loans with

the most exact puncatualiriy. But the expression upon the

American junior's face, for some reason, slowly changed.

A zomewhat sickly smile overspread hiz keen, thin features,

and he hesitated.

“* A quid !" repeated Fisher T, Fish,

“ A quidlet ! said Dob th-:-.rri:. “That's five dollara—

only five out of the hcaps and heaps you get from your

ooper.’
2 ‘E!:';:'ﬂu shall have it back on Raturday,” said Harry
Wharton. . ]

“It's m special occasion,” Nugent explained. “We'ra
Foing to ce ebrote Todd's coming back to-day, and we'ro
stony.’

““ Just a quid "' said Bob Cherry.

W1 pucsg—-"

“Hand it over”

|II ¥

Pk g
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] The donkey was led round, and backed up under the window, so that the Dutfer of Greyfriars was face to face with
Alonzo Todd would have raised his hat, but his hat had flown off long ago In his wild career. “ Oh,

the Head,

1 sic!"™ he gasped. * Todd!"™ thundered the Head.

wilh . o

* Ye-g-¢5, sir!"
sir ¢"" gasped Alonzo,

“YWhat do you mean by this#"

“Mcan,
(Sea Chapter T.)

————————— I

5 “HILII out !’
ruess, you know

Y We're waiting for the cosh’

“ Ahom !

“*Buzz out the quid!” said Bob Charry.
solne shopping to do.”

Frigher T. Fish coughed.

Y1 puess it's a really remarkable occurrence,” he re-
mwarked, ““but at the present moment, 1 guoss, [ haven't a
qurid about me. It's really remarkabie-"_

““Make it fifteen bob, then.” aaid Bob Cliecry.

“Ahem! [ guess if vou said ten——"'

“ All serene—ten ! said Nugent.

“ Ahem! When [ come to think of if, [ believe I'm pretiy
stony mysclf,” said Fisher T. Fish. *'If vou had asked me
yestorday, or t0-morrow—""

“Or any other time!’ said Bob Cherry sarcastically.

"Took hers, a fellow can’t talk about rolling in guids with-
out-taking the comacquences, If you don't hand over a quid
at onee, it must be becauze you don't trust us.’™”

ik I guess [ trust vou, bub—""

And if you don't trust ws, it's an insulb”

*“I Euess——""

o .P.m:] if vou insult us, you get it in the neck,” said Bob
Chorev.  * When a chap insulis us, we always bump him—
don't wa, you fnlinwa i

Tae MAGKET menf.—l"ﬂa 201.
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¥ We've gob

“AGAINST HIS FATHER'S WISH!”

# Alwaya!" aaid Wharton and Nugent togethor,

“I gucsg—''

‘* Hund over the quidiet !" roared Bob Cherry,

“1 guese——""

FAre you going to h&nd it over?"

"Nupn You soo—""

* Collar him I'

Fisher T. Fish mado a wild rush to escaps, but it wan in
vain. In a moment the grasp of three strong paira of hands
was upon him.

Throe juniors grasped him,
slrugqimg vainly in thetr grip.

—1 guess——" bogan Fishoer T. IFish.

* Buamp him M

“Hold on! I gucsa—""

“We've had onoupgh of your puesses,” said Bab Cherry.

nrd he was hold fast,

;‘13'1::-511 den't seem to be able to guesws correctly. Bump
vim !

““ What-ho !"

Bump, bum

Fisher 'L. sh desconded vwpon tha ground in & mitfing
posture, and he gave a wild yell.

0w, ow! Lepggo!™

Bump’

** Yaro-o-0-o0-p "

Bump!

FRANK RICH
i Opder Elﬂ:ﬁ SR
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“Yow! Legpo! Chuclk it! Yooooeoop!

“Ha, ha, ha !’

" Now, will you hand ever the guid!” roared Bol: Chorry.

“ [e]—I haven't one, you ass "' shricked Fisher T. Fish.

“Well, we'll have the trath out of yon if we can't have
ihe  guid,” . grinned Bob Cherry., *Is your pater a
willionaire P?

* Yep I

Bump !

"V ow—ow—oh I poarved Fisher T. Fish. " Gerrroooh!”

“Is your pater a millionaire?’ demanded Bob Cherry
nicveilesaly.

“Owl Nope!"

“Ta he rolling in dollaysi”

* ¥ep—I mean nope "’

“ Do you have as much tin as you Lke?*

ad 'irep -E!!

DBump! ;

;‘ Yaroooop—I mean nope ' wailed the unhappy Fish.
" Teggo!

" émre you been swanking and gassing like a eilly ass?”

L] 'F' epjll

L Y] Hﬂ-,. A, 'Ilal‘lj

Fisher T. Fish was bumped down again, and the chums
¢ the Remove released him. They had not been able to
wiake & raise sut of the American junicr, but it was some
¢ tisfaction to have bumped him into admitting facts for
azce. Fish lay on the ground and blinked at them, and
zasprd for brealh,

“Ow, ow! Grooooop

Bob Cherry shook a warning finger at him. _ .

“ Stick to the facts in the future,” he said. * Don't raise
& chap's hopes of raising the wind and then disappoint him,
ur you're 1i:a.:nle to get bumped! Seel”

o

!:II

w i
And Harry Wharton & Co. walked away, leaving Fisher
" Figh sitting on the ground, lc-:-kmg very dazed, and
sesping for breath, The chums of the emeove were lnugh-
ing heartily. But Bob Cherry became grave again soon,

Y We haven't raised the wind yet,” he remarked.

' Rotten I . ]

“Bome of the fellows must have some tin,” said Nugent
desperately. ' Let's go round with the giddy hat!

Tt was ti!'ne only thing to be done, Butb there was a wonder-
.l scarcity of cash m the Remove that Wednesday. All
‘1 fellows whom Harty Wharton & Co. cared to ask for
lsans seemed to be in a state of hayd-up. Johuny Bull, for
once, was stony, and Tom Brown did not expect any money
til a remittance arrived from New Zealand. azeldone
never had any meney, and Bulstrode had just expended all
‘he had upon a new footer. Leigh, whe nad a large way
of talking about sovereigns, turncd oub to have only sixpence
in his pocket. Mark Linley, who would have lent Bob
Cherry anything, had little to lend. Ogilvy was willing to
turn out his pockets for them, but as his pockets contained
only & threepenny-bit, and that o bad one, he was sar-
casticall hidgfr? to keep his cash to start a bank account.
Micky Desmond raised their hopes for a few momenta by

oing through his pecketa in a very businesslike way,»as if
ﬁ'a expected to find & few sovereigns there which he had
overlooked, but all he found was a set of keys and a waist-

cost button.
“There goes the bell for dinner!” said Deb Cherry.

“ What rotten luck 1’

And the disconsolats juniors turned fowards the Scheol
House. Their pockets were still empty, and Alonze Todd
was Lo arrive by the three o'clock train, Temple, Dabuney
& Co. of the ﬁppf[‘ Fourth were standing en the Scheool
Hlouse steps, and they grinned as the chums of the Remove
came up. Rivairy between the Upper Fourth and the Lower
——the Remove—was very keen. the Upper Fourth, as a rule,
putting on any amount of ' side,” which the Remove repaid
Ey beating them hollow at footer and cricket. Tho looks of
Temple, %abney & (o, showed that they knew about
Wharton's hopeless guest. _

" Found anythin 7 axked Temiple sympathetically.

= Oh, ats! milf Wharton.

“ Ha, hs, ha!”

“You fellows fush to-day®' asked Nugent.

“ Rolling in quids!' said Temple, rattling his pockets,
from wh'mft came s musical elink., ' 1've had a remmttance—
wo quid from my pater. Tl tell you what. I'm standin
a [oed this sfternocon, and if you kids are jolly civil we'
frt you come.’” .

“Ob, ratherI'" said Dabney. . _

“Wa wanbt some chaps to act as waiters' explained
Temple urbanely. * You eau do that, you know, and you
Call ﬁm-m what we leave. That's a falr offer.”

“Oh vatherl”
The ehuma of the Remove glared at the Fourth-Formers,

“Wall what do you say?' asked Temple,
Tux Mioxer Liprany.—No. 201,

Eead the grand new story of the
Junloprs of St. Jim's, entltled:

“ ASHAMED OF HIS SISTER!”

Harry Wharton & Co. did not say anything. They rushed
at Temple, Dabney and Fry and seized them and rolled
them down the steps.

“ Yarooh " roared Temple. “ Leggol™

“Yah! Oh!”

Bump—bum 'l:rumlp!

The three Fourth-Fornvers yolled down the asteps into a

}mdd'l-a left by recent raim. The Eemovites, roaring with
atnghter, passed into the houze. Temple jumped up n &
fury and charged up the steps. TempE:- was something of
s Jundy, and ho was always very nicely dressed, but his nice
clothes were in_a sad state now. I-l)a.rrf Wharten & Co.
had guim: in, and Temple rushed in after them blindly.

Crash !

Temple collided with somebody just inside the hall, and
Lit oub frantically, without stopping to see who it was

“Take that, you rotter, and that—ysh—and that—— Oh I"*

“You young uss!” roared Wingate of the Bixth, the
captain of Greyfriars, upon whom Temple's blind blows
were falling. ' Are you dotty 1™

*Oh! gasped Temple.

He staggered back, blinking.

Wingate seized him by the collar and cuffed him right
and left. Wingate was, s & rule, one of the best-tempered
fellows at Greyfriars, but the best of tempers might have
been disturbed by Temple's sudden attack.

“Ow!" roared Temple. *I—I didn't see you, Wingatol
Yah! I thought it was Wharton—— ¥aroop! Oh ¥

Cuff—cuff—euli !

U ¥aw! Ow! Leggo! I tell you—""

“You'd better lock next time before you start punching,
then,” said Wingate. And he released Temple, and walked
inte the dining-room, leaving the captain of the Fourth
rubbing his ears ruefully.

—_—

THE THIRD CHAPTER.
No Tick !

ARRY WIIARTON and his chumsa ate their dinner with
Very thmighﬁu] looks. From the Fourth-Form table
Temple, Dabney & Co. gave them glances of wrath.
But the Removites did not heed them. They had a

to raiss the wind that

problem to solve. It was necessar
own sources of supply

afternoon, and they had tried all
and failed.

The chums of the Remove were specially desirous of
making a fuss of Alonzo Todd when he returned to Grey-
friars. Todd, who was called the Duffer of Greyinars on
account of his simplicity of nature, had been very popular
there in spite of his peculiar little ways. He had been ill
and had been for some time absent from the school, an
the chums of the Remove wanted to make him feel that
they were glad to have him back. It was, as Nugent had
said, a very special occasion. It was too bad that on that
cxbra specizl occasion the ehums should be stony—but so it
was., FHarry Wharton & Co. turned the malter over in their
minds as they ate their dinner, but there scemed Lo be no
way out. Billy Bunter blinked at them across the table
through his lavge spectacles in a.kmwirl{g way. Bunter was
very requent!{ in the position in which the chums of the
Remave now found themselves. and he was a past-master
of the art of raising the wind, and he was far from scrupulous
about the methods he adopted.

“1 sav, you fellows!"” Bunter whispered across the tabla.

W harton looked at him.

“ Hard up?"* Bunter queried.

“Yes,” growled Harry.

“I'm sincerely sorry. I know what it's hike,” said Dunter.
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“Look heve, T dave say I can help you. I'm expecting a
postal-order this evening—""

* Ratz !

“Oh, really, Wharton——"'

“ DBoslh i

And Dilly Bunter bhinked indignantly, and allowed the
matter to drop. When dinner was over the Remove streamed
out of the dining-recom. Temple, Dabney & Co. passzed the
Removites with wrathful logks. Temple jingled the ey
in his pocket as he passed as n sign that he could have
relieved their necessities if e had chosen,

* That waiter’s job's still open,' said Fry.

And as Mr. Queleh, the Remove-master, was standing
close at hand talking to Myr. Twige of the Tlurd, the juniors
could not bump him.

Billy Huntﬁrﬁiil]kfd round the hall, as he came out, through
his big spectacles, and rolled over towards the chums of the
Remove.

1 say, vou fellows—""

““Oh, shut up, Bunter!” said Nugent crossly,

*“ Gh, really, Nugent—-"'

““ Bugz off I )

“I think you're jolly ungratefnl when I'm Erving to help
vou,”” =zaid Billy Bunter indignantly, “I'm as friendly
with Todd as vou are, and [ Bllﬂ*'l‘.l](g like to stand him a
feed. If my postal-order had come I would stand i, re-
gardleas of expense. As a matter of fact, however, I'm not
expocting & remittance till this evenin "

‘ Oh, iu:z off "’ roared Bob Cherry. “I'm fed up with
your postal-orders, you asa!”

“Oh, really, Cherry—"" =

Harry Wharton & Co. walked out into the Close, looking
worried. It would be time to go to the station soon to mect
Alonzo Todd, and the guestion of cash was still unanswered.
I::-Hl-s Bunter rolled after them, and tugged at Wharton's
Bigeve,

“ Look here, Wharton—"

“Dan't bothee

“Bat I know a way of raising the wind,” said Bunter.
W Look here! Suppose somebody advanced me the cash on
my tal-ordepr—""

i ﬂ-t—'! !1':!-

“I could pay it back this evening, when the postal-order
comes,”™ said Bunter.

“Oh, cheese it!” )

“Or anyway, vou chaps will have some money on Satur-
day,”” said Bunter. * You could pay it back if any—alem !~
accident should liappen, and my postal-order never came,
It would be aa casy as winking, and I know where to raise
the money.”

** Buzz off I . -

“1 can tell you where to raize three guid at least—"

* Bogh "

Wharton pushed the fat junior away, end Billy Bunter
sat down on the steps. The chums of the Remove walked
onn and left him there.

““ Beast " murmared Buntor. *0Ow! Heast! Yow!"

John Bull and Bulstrode joined Harry Wharton and his
chums in the Close,

' :‘ l.'}nr."l.he cash?"" asked Bulstrode,

“Horry! 1 should like to give old Alonze & treat,” said
the Remove captain. “ What about rumning up some tick
ar the tuckshop? My credit there i3 preéty well used up
until T eettle Mrs. Mimble's little account, but sou
follows——"" i ]

“Wi're in the same boat,” said Bdb Cherry disconsolately.

“Oh. rotten!"

“Let's go and try.” said Frank Nugent despera.bel;r.
“We must do somethmg. Let's go and sce Mrs. Mimble.'

“ Right-ho !

And the juniors moved off towards the little tuckshop in
tha corner of the Cloze behind the elms. But their hopes
werse not high. Mrs. Mimble was very strict in her accounts,
Ao would allow erodit to fellows who were known to be
pood pavers, but only up to a certain point. And that
point, unfortunatelr, had already been reached by the chums
of tha Remove,

Temple, Dabney & Co. were in the tuckshop when the
Removites arvived. Temple was giving orderz with a princely
atr.  Two aovereigns sy on the counter, and Temple was
appareutly ordering things wp to thewr value, Mrs. Mimble,
with a beneficent amile uwpon der fat facé, hung upon
Temple's words, A junior with two pounds to spend in tuck
o a single afterncon was a customer to be desired. Mrs.
Mimblz smiled her sweetest smiles upon Temple, Dabney
& Co., and brought out ler best and most tempting
delicaciea,

The Fourth-Formers sniffed scornfully at the sight of the
Hemovites.

“ Bix doren jam-tarts, Mrs, Mimble," said Temple.

“Certainly, Master Temple!™

““And three dozen of ginger-beer."

“ Certainly !

Tae Macwer Lisrary.—No. 201,
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“And o whele plum cake.™

* My hat!” said Bob Cherry. " ¥You are doing things in
style this afrormeon, Temple, old man.™

Temple smiled in a lofty way.

“I'm standing & feed to the Fourtl,” Le said. * You chaps
can come us waiters, if vou Jike”

“Ha, ha, ha!"

*“Oh, go and car coke "' said Bob Cherry.

“And anything else, Master Temple ! asked Mrs, Mimble
very respectfully.

" Dozen sponge cakes and dozen scedy cakes,” said
Eﬂnt]pta " And don’t forget the cold chicken and the corned
il
* Yes,”

" And the preserved fruits and the apples and oranges, and
the rest.”

:'th-:r 50, Master Temple”

, 'Haw.:::- all the things delivered in the Form-room at five
o’clock,” said Temple. * Tell your boy to put the packages
under my desk.”

* Yery well, Mastcr Temple.”

“Good! I think we've finished here,” said Temple.
" Come on, yolt chaps! By the way, Mrs. Mimble, I warn
you not to give credit to these Remove kids. They'ro on
the make.”

And the Fourth-Formers, with lofty and disdainful glances
at_the Removites, swung out of the tnckshop.

Mrs. Mimble looked at Harry Wharton & Co. with half her
smiles gone. Clustomers on tick did not got the same smiles
as oustomers for cash. And Harry Wharton & Co., owing to
a late famine in cash, had already run their eredit up to the
lust point the good lady allowed. At the mers thought of
hum{:r asked to run it farther, Mrs, Mimble became grim.

" What can I do for yom, Master Whirton?" she asked,
with somewhat cold politeness.

" We're stony, Mre. Mimble,” Wharton explained, *and
1t 3 a very special occasion this afterncon. We want you to
let us have some things on tick.”

* Ahem!"

* About a pound's worth would de.”

‘Abem!" said Mrs. Mimble. I might make it a shilling,.
Master Wharton, or cven half-a-crown, as I know Jou #o
well.  Not more than that™

Wharton coloured. It was painful for Lim to ask for
“tick™ at all, and he certsinly would not arguc the point.

“Vory well!” he said.  “ Never mind. Thanks!"

And he walked out of the tuckshop. The other fcllows
followed him rather disconsolately.

" Blessed if that's the way te get credit, Wharton," said
Bulstrode,

Harey Wharton shrugged his shoulders,

**Oh, rats! Never mind!"

‘hat are you_guing to do*"

““ Blessed if [ know!"

And the matter was still unsctiled when the time come
iéi ]f.“"'"f the school to meet Alonzo Todd’s train at Friardale
e LI '

THE FOURTH CHAPTER.
Weil Shot!

o OO out ™
** Oh, « rather 1™
Y Quiet "

. “ Look here, Temple——""

“Don't make a row!”

“ Who's making a row?’ demanded Fry truculently.

* Now, look here, Fry, old man——"

“Quiet " said Dabner. **I can hear them!'™

And the three heroos of the Upper Fourth lefs aft
wrangling, and were very silent. Temple, Dabney & Co.
were at the window of Temple's study in the Fourth Form
passage at Grevfrisrs,  Temple's study window commanded
8 close view of the great door of the School House, and
from the window a biscuit could have been tossed with casc
upon the school steps, The Fourth-Formers were watching
the steps as cats might watch & mousehole frem which micy
were expected to emerge at any moment.

There was & pail standing beside the window, and in
that pail was a quecrlooking mixture. Ink and soot and
water seemed to be mixed in aboul equal proportions, to
judge by iis appearance. Temple had a lar garden
syringo in his hands, and he had his sleeves mllﬂgpup. Tha

ourth-Formers were waiting for Harry Wharton & Co. o
emergo from tho School Houso.

“They'll have their best bib and tucker on,” murmured
Fry. “They're going out in stgle to mect Todd at tho
station.”” ;

Temple and Dabney chuckled softly. :
B

“AGAINST HIS FATHER'S WISH 1" = P essnos
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At the thought of the surprise that was in store for the
Removites, the Fourth-Formers ceased from wrangling, The
econtenta of the garden squirt were intended for the chums
of the Hemave as sooi as they emorged from the shelter of
tha cld porch.

Templa had bad a litdde practice with the syringe, and
the steps of the School House were within casy range from
the study windeow.

The Fourth-Formers watthed anxiously for Harrs Wharton
& Co to appear.

“They'ro coming U

“Oh, rather!™

“Tm ready!” said Temple.

Jio dipped the end of the parden syringe into the black
mixture in the pail, and filled it. There was a sizeling
sound as the mixzturce was drawn into the syringe. Temple
turned to the window again, and leaned out. He was taking
aim with the syringe, but =|1c drow it back suddenly.

“It's Colkert”

Thoe burly form of Coker, of the Filth, emerged from the
pereh, with Blundell and Potier, of the same Form. The
three Fifth-Formers strolled away towards the footer-ground,
litile dreaming what & narrow <scepe they had had of a
bathe in socot and ink and water.

Temple chuckled rather breathlessly.

' Jolly near thing!” he murmured.

“ Careful " said Fry. *' You den’t want to cateh Quelch,
or Capper, or the Head with a dose in the back of the neck,
It wc-uEle causo trouble”

*“*Hg, ba, hal"

“Here comes somebody !

“ Hush! It's Wingate!”

Wingate, of the Sixth, left the house, and went down the
steps. The squirt was half-raizcd, and lowercd again.

The Fourth-Formers were getting impatient. They [elt
bound to avenge their having been rolled in the mud; and
as thoy knew that Harry Wharton & Co. were dressin
thomselves rather nieely to go 1o the station, they coul
not have bad o better opportunity than this, But it was
high time the chums of the Remove sturted, and Temple
wrs assailed by fears that they might have gone out another
WY,

“Here they are!' whispered Fry at last.

“ Oh, rather!” breathed Ddaboey.

Temple drew o gquick breath.

The wellknown form of Bob Cherey, of the Remove,
appeared upon the steps below, and Ilob turned round to
wave his hand to other juniors still in the house.

* Buck up there!" he culled out. " We shall be late at
tho station.*

Temple chuckled.

“Flo's right there!” he murmured.

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“Tet him havo 117

“ Hero goes!” murmured Temple. ] ]

Heo tock careful aim, leaming over the window-sill. It
pever occurred to Bob Cherry to look up; he was not
anticipating danger from above.

Harey Wharton, Frank Nupgent, and John Bull came out
of the house and joined Bobh Chervy on the steps. All of
them were -:ir-eaﬁcd] very nicely, and wors gloves and mlk
hats. Temple dwelt upon his aim Por & moment, and then,
as tho juniors started down the steps, he let fly.

Whizl

Swish !

“¥arooh ! roared Dol Cherry.

The inky stream caught him in the back of the neck,
Boodmg down his back, and splashing bis ears and his hair

Bob Cherry gave a sudden jump in his astonishment, and
missed his footing on the stone steps, and rolled to the
bottom. Lhere was & splash as he sat in the same puddie
that had received Temple some time before

The Fourth-Formers at the windew burst into a roar.

“Ha, ha, ha!" .

The Removites halted on tho ste Temple hastily
refilled the garden sguirt. Wharton and Nugent and Jc:htmi
Ball stared at Bob Cherry, and then looked upward in blank

murmured Fry,

a+innishment.
Whiz! Swishl!
an Yahl ﬂh !Jl

Nugent stagwered, clasping his hands to his face ns the
inky 1et smote him just under the mose, and splashed all
over him.

*Look out!” roared John Buik

Whiz! Swishl o

Flarry Wharton caught the next whizzing jet under the

ear.
“0Oh! Yah! Ho! Yah®
*“ Ha, ha, ha!”
*“ You—you rotters!”
Tug Migwer Linrint.—No. 201,
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*“Ha, ha, hal*

“Yaroop!"

Temple, Dabney & Co shrighed with langhter, Templa
drew & fresh supply into the syringe, and rm:ﬁ; a hasty shot
at John Bull, but Buall leaped back inte the shelter of the
porch. Wharton, Nugent, and Bolb Cherry staggercd,
astdunded by the unexpected attack, and drenched by tho
inky, sooty water,

There was a vell of langhter from the Close.

Fellows ran up on all sides to witnesa the strange sight,
and roared with laughter ar the sight of the three inky and
socty hercea of thoe Remove,

“ M-m-my hat!” gasped Bob Cherry. " What the—-—"

in Hﬂ-, h-Elu. h,ﬂ 1°F

“¥ou eackling nsses——'

“Ha, ha, ha!’

* Grooh 1™

“Ow! Oht" : A

“1 guess that takes tho cake!” roared Fisher T, Fish, whe
had nol forpotten his severe bumping, I guess that's
fruny! Ha, ha, ha!t™

= Fanny, 15 it? velled Bob Cherrr, staggering to his feet,
dripping with ink and soot mnd muddy water. * Well, if
it's o funny. vou can have some of .7

And he clasped the American junior in his arms, and
vablred his inky: face and head well over the featurcs of
Fisher T. Fish. Fish roared and struggled. It did not seem
=0 [onny to Fim now.

L]

“QOw! Leggo! Yarcopl Yah! I gucess——"?

““Ha, ha, ha?"

“ (Zive ‘em some more!” yelled Frr. “Let ‘em have the
bt 17

Temple grinned. He had filled the squirt again, and he
whizzed the contents out upon the juniors. lsover, tho
Lully of the Remove, was roaving with laughter, but he
suddenly ccased laughing as the jet of inky water caught him
in the car. His laughter changed to a wild yell.

Wy

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“You rotters!” rozeed Bolsover.
Fannv? i

Do you think that'a
'l smash yoeu!

* Ha, ha, hal”

Bolsover rushed into the house, streaming with ink.
Whmrton and Nugent and Bull and Bob Cherry followed
hine. As a rale tha Famous Four had little in common with
Dolsover, the bully of the Form, but just now they were
quite at one with him. They wanted vengeanes upon the
Upper Fourth, and they wanted it bad.

The inky, sooty Removites dashed up to the Fourth-Form
passage.

My hat!” ejaculated Phipps, of the Fourth, * What
the—oh ! .

Phipps was rolled over in the passage, and the infuriated
Removites rushed over him. They reached Temple’s door,
and erashed upon it But the door was locked, and it only
shook under their terrific assault; 1t did not open.

Bolsover raged at the door.

“ Open this door, vou cowards!" he yelled.

“Ha, ha, ha!” .

Bolsover bent down to the keyhole, and velled through it

" Open this door! TlH—ow-w-w-w-wi®

Whiz—swish—swish !

A jot of inky water came whizzing through the keyhole
from inside, and Bolsever caught it full in his epen mouth,
He staggered back, spluttering and gasping.

“ Gr-r-r-rococoocoon |

i Hl; ]"IE' ha !

Inside=tho study, Temple, Dabney & Co. were rearing with
laughter, Outside, in the passage, the inky Removites raged.
But they raged in vain. The stout oiken door resisted every
attack: and the voice of a prefect yelling from the distance
stopped their attack upon it at lest. oy retired to the
nearest bath-roem to clean up, and Temple, Dahney & Co.
wers Joft vietorious, And from behind the locked dcor of
Temple’s study came vell after yvell of lavkhter.

THE FIFTH CHAPTER.
Alonza Arrives,

This is Greyfriars "

" EAR me!
The train stopped in Friavdale Station.
A youth, with 2 somewhat prominent nose, and
somewhat long hair growing in tufiz, and a most
simple and bencvolent cast of countenance, sat in a corner
of & firstclass carriage, and he blinked out into the old
station with ao air of affectionate pleasure.

1t was Alonze Todd, returning 1o Greyfriars.

The gentle youth who was known to all Greyirairs as fhe
“ Daffer,” rose from his seat, and began to collect his
belangings from the rack and from under the seat. The old
porter of Friavdale came along the train,
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® Stand back there!" roarved the goard. My dear man——" Alonzo Told wa; pushed away from the train, and
his varled and assortied belongings dropped round him in a little shower, (S22 Chapter 5.)

e r—

[

—— s

Y Get down Cere for Greviiars, sin” he saul, recormisag
by Alonzo Todd’s attive that he was a schoolboy.

Todd blinked at him.

“ Thank vou very much, my dear man,” he said. * But
I am quite awarve of that. I helong to Greyiriars. How-
ever, my Upele Benjamin alwavs instructed me to oxprosa
grotitude even for superfluous information, and for that
repson I orender von my thanks"

The porter stared at him.  In his bime, he had z0en many
Linds of juniors come to Greyvfriars, but he dhd not remember
cver having bean addressed in bhat Johnsontan strain by a
junior schoolbor bofore. He gasped,

“ If vou huin't going hon, you'd better get hout, siv!” he
exclatmed.

“T1 am certainly not going "™ zaul Todd, I am zoing

to Grevioars, and it i therefors mcuwmoent upon ine to.

aliht at this statwen.”

“ My heve!™ gasped the porter.

1 sec that yvou do not remember me,”" said Todd, "1
have, however, =en von before My name i3 Todd—Aloenzo
Todd. I belong to the Remove Form at Grevirairs. T shall
have groat plegsure i desconding when T have gathered up
My  PrOpPorTy. Plegse  hand ms  my umbrella, alse my
Ll'nvn:'iling-rug, and T have a bandbox. too, and a portmanteau,
My other luggagze is in the guard's van. Ah! And I must
not forget my book. It wasz the last present my Uncle
Boenjamin gave me-—a most valuabla w]hamu called * The
dtory of a Porato” "

My hove!"
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 Frand back there ! roaved the guard.

“ My dear nan :

Todd was pushed away from the train, and hiz vavied and
assorted belongings drapped round hun in o little shower.
He jgathered them up, and disposed them abon? himself with
some little diffienlry, A box had  bumped owt on tho
platform, and Alongo blinksd towards 1t, holding lus other
prossessions in both arms,

“* That iz my box, porter !  Kimdly place i© on the cab, and
please ba very ecareful.”

** Yos, sir”

Todd blinked np and Jdown the plarfonmn.

It 1s very curtaus that no owe 15 here to meet me," he
remarked.  * Wharton said distinetiy in his letter that he
and some of the other fellows would be here to meet the
train.  But perhaps theie has been some delay. Do you
know whether Whavton 15 here ar the station, my good
man '’

¢ Master Wharton ain't been “ere, sir

“Dear me! My Uncle Benjamin says it is vory ropre-
hensibla to fail to keep ar appointment, and T think T had
botter speak seriousiy to Whartan one the subject. Prayx ba
careful with thar box, porter.”

“ VWes, sir”

And, precedod by Alonza Todd ecavvying  his srup and
umbrella and bamdbox ad portmantean and the precious
volume given bim by his Unele Benjamin, the poter
trundled the box oul of the station on a trolley,

Outside, in the ofd Iizh Stroet of Friardale, Alonzo Todd

“ AGAINST HIS FATHER'S WISH!” > ™t Heyanee
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Inpled up and down for e sign of the chums of Greyiviars,
But Harry Wharton & Coa. were not to be seen. Ab that
presice moment, as a matter of fact, the Famoos Four wers
ergoaged in washing off. in steaming hot water, the soot and
ink with which the jokers of .the Fourth had smothered
them. They were in no state to meet Aldhze Todd.

“ Dear me " gaid Alonzo, ** This is really reprehensible!
I had leoked forward to reading them a chapter of my boolk,
‘The Story of a Dotate,” in the cab going to Greyfrars.
Iowever, upon the whole, 4 will walk, and you ean send
the box on to the school, porter.

" Yes, =ir?

. And Alonzo, taking a tighter grip upon his nhumerous
personal belongines, turned to trot away. The porter stared
at him, and conghad emphatically,

“Hem! Excuse me, s (™

Alonzo turned round.

Y Certainly,” be said. ** You have not offended me in any
way, my good man, but if you think that you hava un-
wittingly offended, I am perfectly willing to excuse you.”

“ Hem! Remewher the pocter, sin”

“ With pleasure,” said Todd. * Although you do not
remember me, I remember you perfectly well, apd shall
continue to do 0. Good-bye |

“* Hem I

““ T trusk you have not a celd in the throat, my pood man,”
sau] Alonzo, with real concern. “This is very tryin
weather, and & man who, to judps bx his Jooks, is adds
to the habitual vze of strong liguors, is very liable to catch
codd. May I suggest that you should put your feet in hot
mustard-water, and take threa of reen's Gargantuan
Gilobules for the Gullet before going to bed.”

“"Hem T Which the box is very 'eavy, sir.” .
d"lh’feﬂ-. it is guite full, I am aware,” said Todd, with a nod

8 :

“"Which I'd be ihd to drink vour health, siy™

Todd shook his head. .
“Msy Uncle Benjamin does not approve of &r.—mkmﬁ
healths," he said. *It is lable to lead men of unfixe
ﬁi&mi les into overandulgencs in strong liquors, which is

or both soul and body. However, as mf Uncle
Benjamin has impressed upon me the necessity and laudable
advisabality of treating employvees of all sorts with generosity,
I shall be very \[:Iea.md ta present vou with twopence, porter,
but I must moke it a condition that it 8 not expended in
riotous living.

“Which I shall save it hup for my old k
porter, with heavy saveasm, as ha accepted th
“ An oxcellent plan,’ said Alonzo unsus

sxoellent plan, my good man. My Uncle
very pleased to hear you say so. Good-bye !"

And the Duffer of Greyfriars walked down the High Street.
He dro hizs bandbox, and in stooping to pick it up,
dropped his book, and in gathering up that, allowed both the
rug and the umbrella to escape him. But Alonzo Todd was

e, sir,” said the
twapence.

ously—" a very

jamin would be

very paticnt. He gatheved wup his properties at last, and
walked away serencly towards d'.re:p'h'i&rsi

' Todd 1"

¥ Toddy !

“Toddy! Toddy! Toddy!™

Alonzo Todd had covered hali the distance to the school
when the sudden hail roused him from o reveric—probahbly
u the subject of the growth of that valuable vegetable,
t]l;}gnp{}mm, as described in the latest gift from his Uncle
Benjamin.

e looked up. :

emple, Dabney & Co., of the Fourth, were coming down

the lane towards him, and they all took their silk hats off at
the same moment to grect the Duffer of Greyfriara  Alonzo
Todd raised his hat in vesponse, with a genial smile,

“ My dear fellows, I am so glad to see you!” he exclaimed.

“Todd! It's really Todd!” exclaimed Temple.

# Oh, rather!" =aid Dabney.

“ Same old Todd ! exclaimed Fry. _ )

“ As large as life, and twice as natural” said Phipps
solemnly.

.Aluml::r Todd beamed upon the Fourth-Formers. Such
little matters as the rivalry between the Fourth and the
Remove at Greyfriars, and the endless warfars that was
waged between the two Forms, quite escaped Todd’s memory
‘atthe moment. He was very glad to see Greyiriars fellows
again. Phipps was leading a donkey by the bridla, and Todd
recognised tﬁ animal as belonging to Farmer Jones of
Friardale. The donkey was hired out to the Greyiriars
juniors at times, but it was not an easy matber to ride him,
and Dhipps had not attempted it. He was content to lead
him by the bridle. Temple, Dabney & Co. stood round
Alanzo Todd, bowing like & set of Chinese mendarins,

“ 8o glad to see you ! said Temple

“ Oh, rather!”

Tur Macwer Linrany.—No. 201,
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“ Greyfriars hasn't been the same since you left ™ said
Fry.

* Hardly recognise the place when you look ab it,” said
Phipps,

T!':ﬁd looked puzzled.

““Tt iz rveally very kind of mou to say so!” he exclaimed.
“ But, although I am very glad that 1 have been missed, it
iz difficult for me to imagine that my absence has caused sny
difforentiation in the structural aspect of the buildings.”

“ Ahem !’ said Temple, with a warning glance at Phipps.
“ The fact 13, Todd, old man, we've come to meet ybu™

“ Thank vou so much! I was expecting Wharton——

Temple grinned.

‘“Wgartﬂn ana the Remove ;hapﬂ. have been—been un-
avoidably detained,” he explained. ** We have come instead.
We den't have a duffer come back to Greyiviars every day—
ahem !—1 mean, this is a very special cecrsion, vou sep, and
we are determived that it shall te celebrated in proper style

“h, rathert™

“* We want to talkd vou te Greylviars in good style,” said
Temple. ' We would have brought a carriage and pair, but
carriages and pairs ave off. The next best thing was to get
an Arab stecd-—"

“My dear Temple—"

* But Farmer Jones lias mislaid all his Arab steeds,” went
on Temple huriedly, “But we were able to tecure the
donkey. I am certain that veu will enjov & ride on the
denkey, as you must be fatigued alter vour journcy."

“ Wou are very, very kmcﬁ Temyple [

“* The fact 13, 1t 15 our mtention to be kind,” said Temple
blandly.

“0Oh, rather!"

Todd eyed the donkey verv deubtfully. e remembered
that donkey, and he did not feel exhilarated st the prospeet of
riding him.

- Ig—I thank vou very much, Temple—*

“ Mot at all, my dear man.”

“ But—but T am not & good rider,” said Tedd; * and my
Unecle Benjamin has always cautioned me not to attewpt that
which is beyond my powers. Therefore—""

“ Oh, that's all right !"* said Frv. " We've going to walk
with you, and lead the donkey. We sha'n’t zllow a pice
chap fike you to run anv risks, Toddy.”

" so much—-"'

Up you get !

Tr

g Iﬁht at all!

EE ut_l]

“Wao simply won't take a denial, Toddy,” said Temple.
“ We want to be kind to you. We want to show all Gresy-
friars what we think of you.”

Todd was visibly ¢ ed. It wae pretty clear that tha
Duffer of Greyiriars had returned to the school just as simple
and confiding as when he Jeft. There nover was a fellow 5o
easiiljc.ri {reped as the unsuspicious Alonzo, and probably never
wou .

“Hold the donkey, Phippy, while I give Todd & leg up,”
said Temple.

* Right-ho 1" said Phi

Alonze felt that if would be ungracious to decline further,
He submitted to his fate, but with many inward misgivings
as he sttempited to mount the donkey.

THE SIXTH CHAPTER.
Looking Backward,

HLGR ZO'8 miggivings were not without foundation. Thae

donkey, in spite of the fact that Phinps, of the Fourth,
wag holding him=-or, perhaps because of that fact—
was restive. He slithered sideways as Temple gave
Todd the promized * leg up,” and the Duffer of Greyfriars
sprawled 1.1."im];|r across iz back.
0L, Jdear ! ﬁ',’-;‘tﬁ!'n'_"d Alonzo.
" Keep him still, Phippy !
HT—T1 can't !
Bump !
T ¥ow ! Yavoop ™
Alonzo Todd zlid down the donkey’s side and =at in thd
road.
S ORI he gasped.
¥ 8o sorry I said Temple,
“My dear Temple—-7
“You know what yeur unele Benjamin always eaid,”
veplied TFry—"**If at Brst vou den't succeed, try again.”
I've heard you say so.”
“Yes, indeed, Frvi; but——" _
* Never soy die, Todd ™ said Temple cncouragingly.

ANSWERS
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“Yesa; but really—"

“ Put your things down in the road, and T'll band them
up to you,” said Phipps.  “ Now, then, give himi a bunk wp,
Temple I )

And Alonzo Todd was bunked wp again,  This time,
iostead of being bunked too little, he was bunked too much
and he few head first across the donkey's back. He elutched
out wildly, and threw lis arms round Phipps's neek, and
bore him to the ground with hia weight, and they eprawled
in the dust together, Phippe underneath,

“Ow ! roared FPhipps.

“ Ha, ha, ha !" yelled Temple, Dabney, and Fry.

“Yow! You fathead!™

“I'm g0 sorty ' gasped Alonzo. “I am ao—ro sorry. my
dear Phipps, but it really was not my fault! You will

obseryg—-""

“Yowp! Gerroff my head!™

“ Mear me! I did not observe that T was sitting on your
head, my dear Phipps !

“Groo! Draggimoff!” gurgled Phipps, sounding very
much a3 if he were speaking in Russian or Polish.
“Groop! Ugggh! Draggimoff!”

Temple and Dabney dragged Alonzo off. Phipps jumped
up, and clenched his fista. But Fry pushed him back.

* Chuck it, you ass ™

* He's nearly squashed me ! roared Fhipps.
to punch hiz silly head !’

“Mv dear Phapps——"'

* Bhut up ! said Temple, frowning.” “ This isn't the way
to speak to Todd when he's coming back to Greylriars!
Shut up, Fhippy !"

 Lool here--—"

“0Oh, ring off! Hold MNeddy wlnle we shove Alonzo on”

“{atch me!" growled Phipps. “I've had encugh of
holding him! Yah!"

“ Look here, yousally ass—"" )

“ Pray do not quarrel, my dear fellows,” said Todd, iu

reat distress. ' My unele Benjamin says that dogs may

olight to bark and bite, but children—"

“Who are you calling childeen " roared Phipps." .

“1 assure you that I did not intend &o use thi expression
in a disparaging sense, my dear Phipps!"

“Shut up, Phipps!’ said Temple. ** You shouldn't be
elumsy ! But the fact is, Alonzo, it's better ¢o mount Nedd
tha other wav round. If you sit with your face to the tail,
he's as gquiet as a lamb.”

“ Dear me ! ;

“ Ag ruiet as half a dozen lambs!" said Fry.

ok [

“ But, my dear Fr o

“This way. Let me help you."

Todd had his doubtz. But he fele that he could not
gainsay the pressing politonoss of the Fourth-Formers, Ho
wni lifted again, and this time he sat secarely upon the
donkey's back, with his fage to the tail. He held on with a
desperate ¢lutch to the animal's haiey hide, and the donkey
stirred resiiwl?.

“ Fael gafe®” asked Temple encouragingly.

“J—I ghould like to reply in thke afficmative,” gaspod
Alonzo: ““but regard for the facts compols me to atate that
I do not feel safe. I think that, upon the whole, I should

prefer to walk, my dear fellows."

Templo shook his hend.

“ Impossible '™ he exclaimeod. * You must let us have our
way—you rmust t'calll}', Todd ! I am sure your Lincle
Benjamin would be pleased to sce us making a fuss of you,

[ you don't feel sate, we can easiiy tie you on.”

“ My dear Temple—" .

“ No trouble at all,” said Temple.
have a bit of cord about you, Fry?"

] balicve I have,” said ey, feeling in his pockels.

Fry happened to have quite a deal of cord about him.
Evon that did not raise Todd's suspicions that he was the
victimi of an elaborate jape. Todd was never suspicious,

Fry wound the cord abont Alonzo and the donkey. Todd's
feet were tiod under the animal, and his legs were stied
down to its finnks, and it was certainly 1mpossible for him to
fall off, or to get off at all, when Fry had finished.

# '];.I}-am 1" pxcloimed Fry, friumphantly. " 8afe enounzh
now !

 YVes indecd, my dear Fry! Buyzr—"

“ Now for Alonzo's property.” said Temple. “ We must
not forget that. Tic the bandbox vn one side of him, and
the portmanteau on the other.”

Y Good I

“The rug can be tied on hiz back, and the umbrella
perosn his shoulders” eaid Temple * Yoo sec, we don't
wank to risk your loesing them, Todd.™

“ Thank you so much, Templa. Buoi——"

“ Tlon't mench, my dear [ellow, MNow,
ready,” sald Temple, locking round.

Tha Fourth-Formers agreed thar they were. Phipps had
recovered his good-temper by this time. The sight -:r% Alonzo
Todd tied backwards upon the donkoy, with his various
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belongings suspended round hiw, was sufficient to restoro
anvhody fo good-tomper.

“ Feel quite safe?” msked Temple.

“Yes, indeed. But-—""

“Then we'll start,”

“ My dear Temple

“Don’t thank me, old chap!
vou,"” said Temple blandly.

And he took the rein of tho donkey and led him ia the
direction of Groyfriara. The Fourth-Formers set their faces
towards the school, and as Todd's back was furned in that
direction, they werns able to lavgh without his secing them
do 50, But they had hard work to laugh silently.

The donkey was very restive under his strange burden.
He tried somo buck-jumping tactics, after the fashion of a
Texas mustang, and Alonzo swaved wildly to and fro in lus
goat, But for the cords he would cerrainly have fallen. off.
Todd was of a grateful nature, and he was very much
obliged {0 Temple & CUo. for the trouble they were taking
over him. DByt he would really bave preferred, upon the
whole, to walk.

‘“ Herce's Greviriars I exelaimed Temple,

#“ 11 caanot see it," said Todd, iwisting round on the
donkey's back, ** Ah, ves, indecd, it is the dear old achool!
What swoet associations those grey old walls awake in the
mind! At such a moment, I must say Ow! 1 wish
this donkey would not jump so!”

“ Ha, ha, ha!"

“ My dear fellows—-" ;=

“ Ha, ha, ha!"” roared the crowd of juniors in the gateway
of the old school. They had caught sight of Alonzo retura.
ing in state. )

emple guided the donkey thr{}uﬁh thoe gales. A4 wild
vell q?lm._:ghtw greeted Alonzo Teodd from all who caught
gight of hm.

“ Here's the Duffer !

“The Duffer's come back!"

“ Hurray 1"

“Ha, ha, ha!"

Temple gave the donkey a tap on the Rank, and let go the
rein. The donkev stacted, and, finding itself free, careered
into tha Close, earrying the unfortunate Alongzo with bing,
amid wild yells of laughter.

I'd do more than this Foe

THE SEYENTH CHAPTCR.
Alpnzo Todd la Trouble,

o ALLO, hallo, halle ™"
“What's the row "
“ What the dickens—""'
“ My hat!”

Harry Wharton & Co had had to wash themaslves
thoroughly and change their elothes, to got rid of the bath
of ink and eoot which Temple bad so gencrously bestowed
upon them. They had finished, and wero about to quit the
School House, in the hope of still meeting tha Duffer on the
road from the station, when the commotion in the Closc
broke upon their cars. They ran out of the 3chool House.

As they courht sight of the strange fiqure on the carcering
donkey, they atopped dead.

“My hat!" gasped Bob. Cherry.

*“It's Alonzo "

“The Dutfer "

“Hn, ha, ha!” -

A yelling crowd of fallows followed the donkey. Heuniors
as well as juniors wore shricking with merrimnent.

“{zo0d old Alopzo!"

“ Hurray "

“ Ha, ha, ha!"

“ Dear ma!"” gazped Todd,
uncomfortable !  Ow! Rescue !
stop this donkey! Oh ™

“Ha, ha, ha'"

Harry Wharton could not help laughing. He gucssod thoat
somebody had been japing the Duffer of Greyfriars on iheo
day of his rofurn to the school, and the sight of Tomple.
Dabney & Co. m the crowd showed him pretiy clearly wha
the japers weee. He was wrathful, but he could net help
lﬂltﬁ:i!il'rg. He rap towards the donkey.

“ It's all right, Todd ! I'll help you'!
vou benst !"

The donkey shied away from Wharton ]

The yvelling of the erowd had thoroughly frightened the
excited beast, and Neddy was not to be caught casily.

He dashed away from Wharton at fop speed. with the
unfortunate Duffer waving his arms wildiy; and the crowd
openod [or the animal to pass.

“ Stop him ™ shouted Wharton.

" Ha, ha, hal"

C0Oh, dear, I—1 feel quito
I wish somebody would

Shoo—shoo ! Stop

?

“AGAINST HIS FATHER'S WISH!"” » "ds By, ™™
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% Cateh him 1" -

“ ety 1" said Coker, of the Fifth, * This is ag good 25 &
cirens! Don't stop him! Ha, ha, hai"

And the rest of the fellows seemed to be of the same
opinion.  Harry Wharton & Co. chased the donkey
dosperately. The other fellows yelled with laughter, but did
net lend a hand. And Neddy was not toe be caught. He
dashed to and from the Close, and the chums of the Removo

anted after him in vain.

Dr. Locke, the Head of Greyfriars, disturbed by the
uproar in the Close, leoked out of hif study window, He
scamed petrified at what be saw. As soon as he recovered
himself, he threw open the window.

“ Boys! Stop that—that animal at oncel™

“Ha, ha, ha!™

“ Wingate! Couriney! Catch that animalf” :

" Yeag, sir,” szid Wingate, the cn?iain of Greylriars,

" Who is that upon tﬁe donkey ¥

" Tadd, sir.”

04, Todd!" smid the Head, understandin
rememberod the peculiar adventures of the
friars in past terms. ' Oh, Todd 1"

Wingete dashed after the donkey. Courtney, and Walker,
and several other Sixth-Formers lent him-their aid, and the
animal was cornered at last, near the Head’s study window,
Harry Wharton succeeded in catching the bridle, and ho
led the donkey to the Head's window, in obedience to a
pestura from Dh. Locke.

“Dear ma? gasped the Iead, Eutrmrdinar;'! Lead
Elie animal round, Wharton, so that I can see Todd.’

The donkey was led round, and backed up under the
window, so that the Duffer of Greyirinrs was face to faco
with the Head. Alonre would have vaised his bat, but his
Lat had flown off long ago in his wild carcer,

“0h, sir ! he gazped.

“ Todd " thundored the Head.

“* Yeo-oa, sir!"

“YWhat do you mean by thist™

“ Mean, sir?'' gasped Alonzo.

" ¥os, siv!"™ thundered <he Head., * What docs this absurd
mssquerade mean

“ Masquerade, sir 77 panted poor Alonze. When he was
cucited or alarmed, Alonzo had a peculiavy babit of repeating
what waz said to him, in a parrot-like Tashion, instead of
giving a direct answer. ** Masquerade, sie?”

“¥Yes. Is this meant for insclence?”

“* Insolence, sie?” :

* Don't repeat my words in that ridiculous manner, Todd.™

" Ridiculous manner, sir#'

“Todid! How darve vou !

“ Dare, sir?"”

*“1 shall begin to think, Todd, that you are out of your
scnaes”’

“ Benses, sicr !

Tir. Locke g:.qlwd.

** Wharton, release that absurd boy, and tzke lim awary.
I shall inquire into this later.”

And the Doctor drew in his bead, and closed the study
window very hard,

Harry Wharton & Co. proceeded to unfasten the unhappy
Alonzo wrud yells of merriment. Alonzo did not seem to
Inow whether he was standing on his head or his heels. Ho
rllowed himself to be untied, and lifted off the donkey's back,
end set upgn his feet,

* Dear me "' he gasped.
gay ¥

** Ha, ha, ha ! 3
ﬂ“ Where did you get that donkey from ! demanded Dob
herry.

" Donkey I™

“Ehv

“Ha, ho, ha!™

“ Who are you calling & donkey ¥’ bawled Bob Cherry,

“ My dear Cherry——"

“Whera did you get it from, Alonze 1" asked Harry Whar-
lon, loughing. E

“Temple was so kind os to hire it for me to nde to Grey-
friars,” said Todd.

““Oh, Temple "

““It't a jape of the Fourth Form cads I" oxclaimed Nugent.

“Ha, ha, ha ! roared Temple, Dabuey & Co.

The Remove chums glared at them,

“"Well, Temple will have to teke the dookey back, if he
hired 1t," =aid Bob Cherry, “"and we're not going to datch
zny old donkeys for hinm"

And he gave Neddy a flick that sent him careering away
tewards the gates,

“ Here, stop that ! yelled Temple.
back—"

THE MAeNET Lierany.—No. 201,

Riead th nd new story of the
%nunime;snl? Bt. .Itm’al? antitled:

at once. Ile
uffer of Grey-

“What would my Uncle Benjamin

“ He's got to be taken

“ ASHAMED OF HIS SISTER!”

“ Ha, la, La!™

“ Coten him, then ! grinnm] Bolb Cherry.

Temple, Dabney & Co. streumed away towards the gates
in pursuit of the elusive Neddy., To judge by the way he
kicked up his heels and careered, they had quite a long chase
bsfore them. The chums of the Remove gathered round
Alonzo. and escorted him inte the House. He was marched
up to No. 1 Study in the Remove passage, with Harry Whar-
ton & Co. round him, keeping guard over him in case thera
should be any furthev atternpt at japing. .

Alonzo stood in No, 1 Study and pumped in breath, His
vurious belongings were carried into the stady, somewhat
bumped and bruised by their transit to the scheool.

“ Dear me!” gas Alonze. It way very, very kind of
Temple, but I real ¥ wish he had allowed me to walk., It iz
possible to be teo kind. Dear me."

The Hemove chums laughed.

“ Well, here you are, safe and sound,” said Harry Whar.
ton, “and we're jolly glad to zee you back at Greyfriers,
]':id.”

' Jolly glad!” said Bob Cherry, ]

* It's ripping 1" said Frank Nugent heartily. .

Alonzo beamed upon the chums of the Remove. Their
welcomo was evidently genuine, and it touched the Duffer of
Groylriars very muel..

"*’I‘lmk you zo twuch,"” he exclaimed. * This 13 indeed
kind of yon. My Uncle Benjamin would be very pleased to
hear you say so. My Uncle Benjamin gave me this volume
before I left home, and I hove vead part of it in the train.
It is called * The Story of a Potato,” and contains very valuable
infopmation in a light and readable form. I should be
delighted to read a chapter or iwo to you fellows presently——"

* Ahem l—presently,” said Johnoy Buil  '*"At present, you
must be hungry after vour journey.™ o

* Yes, indeed, I am somewhat hungry,” said "Alonzo, *' It
was very, very kind of vou to write and tell me that you werd
going to have a study feed to celebrate my return, Wharton.™

* Mot at all."” )

“ For that reason, I forebore to bhave any lunch in the
train, both for the sake of my digestion and io do full justice
to the study feed,” Todd explained.

““ Oh, yvou must bo pretty sharp set, then.”

“*Well, yes. But do not hwrry:; T will sit here and .read
“The Story of a Potato,” with pleasure, while you chups are
setting veady.”

“Oh, pood!
uneasily. .

“ ¥ey, indeed.” :

Alonzo Todd sat down in the armichair before the fire.
Nugent gave him s cushion for his back, and Wharton handed
him a fgutstmL Beb Cherry stirred the fire, and Johnny
Bull found his book and brought it to him. Cerfainly, the
Tuffffer of Greylriars was being very well looked after.

But the question was—where was the feed coming from?

Leaving Alonzo to enjoy his rest and hiz book, abscrbin
therefrom really valuable informetion upon the growth a
development of the potato, the chums of the Remmove quitted
the study, and in tha passage they Etﬂp‘{wﬂJ and looked at
one another in dismay., What was to be done?

A rest is what. you want,” said Wharion

THE EMGHTH CHAPTER,
Bunter's Suggestion,

ARRY WHARTON & Co. were copnered.  Alonzo Todd
was their guest, and a very special guest. Duffer
as he was, he was of o mest sensitive nature, and if he
had dreamed for a moment that he was troubling the

fellows, or putting them out in any way, he would have been
deeply hurt. It was impossible to gpive him the slightest
iikling of how matters really stood, and at the same time
it was impossible to leave him without the promised feed.
It #as just like Todd to miss his lunch in the train, for the
purpese of doing full justice and honour to the leed n \Vhl}?—
ten's study. But for the unfortunate state of stoniness m
which ‘the chums of the Remove found themselves, all would
have been well. As it was, they were bound to provide the
expected feed, and they could not keep Alonze waiting long,
and they tried every resourco for raising the wind, and had
failed.” Even if Wharton had thought of attempting lo raisoe
& loan [rom his rivals in the Upper Fourth—Temple, Dabney
& (Co.—that was impossible now, for those youths rimd gone
oub in chase of the donkey. From whal the juniors knew
of Neddy, by experience, Temple and his friends would take
a great deal of time to catch hini.gnd return him to his owner.

“Tt's rotten ! said Bolb Cherry. * If Mpuleverer wasn't
away we could boereow of him. Little Wun Lung generally
lies pots of money. but he's cut of tin now, just when we
want it. Johnny Bull ought to have more sense than to be
sfomy now H
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Now on Sale. Price One Penny.



“Can't be helped." said Joln Bull

“ Well, you'ro an ass, anyway. DBy the way, what was thar
Bunter was saying, Wharton, about a way of getting some
tin, if you could pay it on Saturday? We shall all bave
money ot Saturday, as far as that goes ™

“ Oh, 1t was only Dunter's gas."

“Well, I suppose it was,” said Bob

# Any port in a storm,” Johnoyv Bull remarked. * Mighe
az woll ask Bunter what he was talking about.  He may have
thought of something."

“ Wall, it won't do any harm,” said Wharton. * T'll look

for Bunter, and you fellows go up and down the orm sl
sea what vou can do."

* Right-ho !

Harry Wharton went towards rhe common-rooin, where he
expected to find Billy Bunter sitting over the fire. Tf the fat
junior had been in funds, the safest r{ﬂzmr: to louk for him
would have been the tuckshop. As Wharton deew uear the
common-room, three fugs came cautiously from 2 side pasiage,
and halted at the sight of him. They were Tubly, of the
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Third, and Nugent minor and Gatty, of the Second, Wharton
looked at him. -

“ Hallo " he e:.m"fainwcl_ The oxtreme cauntion in Lhedr
manuer struck him at once, and he wondered what * jape ™
the fags were intent upon.

Nugent minor looked at lum suspiciously,

“ Hoepn Templo?" he asked.

Harry Wharton laughed.

“ Flo's gone out, after Mr Jones's donkey,” he 1eplied.

“ Not likely to come back just vet, Lhen®" said Tubb, of
the Third.

“ Not hkely."™

* Oh, good " said Gatty.

The three fags passed on. Harry Whavton glanoed after
thom euriously, but he had no time t¢ think of them just.

®
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then. Ile enteved the junior common-rocm, and found Billy
Bunter seated in an armchair before the fire. Anytlung like
healthy exercise in the keen air of the Close was not agreeable
to Bunter; when he lmd nothing to do, he preferred to
“Jaze.” and he had * Juzed ”? himself into ¢ state of unfitness
and fat slackness which made him almost incapable of exertion,

Harry Wharton clapped him on the shoulder, and the Owl
cf the Romove started, and blinked round at hibn,

“0Ow! O, really, Bolsover "

“It's I, Bunter.”

“ (3, is it vou, Wharton ?" said Bunter, getting up. * Going
to have that fecd, after all?? I'll come, with I;::?mmre.”

“If we have the feed, you can come,” said Ilamry. ** Bub
wo haven't raised the wind vet. Money seems to be jolly
tight m the Remove to-day.”

“Oh!" said Bmter, disappointed * Well, if you won't
izke a chance when you've got it, what can you expect? I
told you I knew where you could raize the money, and you
could pay it back on Saturday—or I could pay it back out
of my postal-ovder, for that matter.”

Wharton looked at him enriously. y

“ Do vou mean that you know somebody who would lend
the money 7™ he asked.

S Woll, yes, in o way."”

“YWho g 3t 1"

Y Ahemn! Wingate™

Wharton jumped.

“You uniter ass, Bunter! Ts that your precievs scheme—
ko borrow it of Wingate ;"' he exclaimed.

“You see, Wharton—""

“ Fat-head! If a junior psked Wingats to lend him money,
he wouldu't get a lcan, Re'd get o licking, and serve him
jolly well vight ! said Wharton.

“7T wasn't thinking of asking Wingate."

Wharton staved at the fat junior. ]

“ T suppose vou couldn’t borrow money of Wingate witheut
esking him ¥ he exclaimed.

“Why not " i

“ What on earth ave you driving at®" demanded Wharton,
mystified. * Has the ginger-beey been getting into your head,
or are you going off your silly rocker?

Billy Bunter gave a cautious glanece rovnd, and then lowered
hiz volce mysteriously.

“ Look here, Wharton, 1t’s o dodge. Ng'un know, You say
you're sure to have the money on Saturday 7

“Wes; we 1 have plenty among us.’"

' Well, then, where's the harm in borrowing & couple of
paunds from Wingate, which he won't mist, and repaying
1. on Saturday !

i No harm, only you can't ask the head of the Sixth for a
loan, He'd kick us out of his study, you fat duffer!” szail
Wharton impatiently. ,

“No need to ask lim.” Bunter's veice sank still lower
¥ 4 IEanﬂwhere the money is kept.”

“Tt's the money for the Sixth Form footer ¢lub, you know,”
RBunter whispered. * Wingate keeps it separate from his own
money, and I know where he keeps it."

Wharton stared blankly st the Owl of the Remove. For
the moment he could not fully realise what Billy Bunter was
veally proposing to him. Encouraged by lis silence, the
Owl of the Remove went on, in the same mysterious whisper,

* Wingrate is jolly careless.in money matters, yon know.
S0 long as he keeps the club funds separate from his own
money, he thinks it's all right. I know the drawer where
it k‘lﬁm the cash, and the lock of it is bjsted.”

i T *ﬂ..t- EFF

# T happened to see him ge to the drawer, yom see” Billy
Lunter ﬁap pnicd to see many things that othey lellows di
not notice, short-sighted as he wes. *' Noething could be easier
thun this, Wharton.  Wingate 15 ont this afterncon—tha
Sixth sre playing & match away, and the whole crowd of
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* What I ,

“ Biorrow a couple of pounds. Wingate won't be uzing the
money for a day or two, I cxpect, and you can put it back
on Saturday, and nobody will be the wiser. Bee?™

Wharton gasped.

That Willlam CGeorze Bunter was dishonest, in fack tco
stupid to see clearly the distinction hetweesn honesty and
dishoneaty, Wharton knew, but that the fat jumior should
dare to propose a scheme like this to him was sztounding.
Bunter seemed quite unaware of the rascality of his svgges-
tion. His fat face was eager and interested as he cxplained
that casy method of rawmmng woney.

“You fat scoundrel I said Whaorton at last.

S Oh, really, Wharton—""

“ You dirty little thief !"

i UI'.I, 1 sa:Il._ll : , R :

Y ou—you unspeakable, dishonest, crawling rotter ! said
Wharton. 2

“ Look here, I—— Oh! Ow! Leggo!

Harry Wharton did not lct go. He seized the Owl of the
Remove by the back of the collar, and shook him and shoeok
him till his arm was aching. Billy Bunter wriggled and
squirmed in his grasp, gasping and yelling, _

“Ow! Oh! Yow! Leggo! Groo! If vou shake me like
that vou'll m-m-make my glasses f-fall off, vou beast, and
if they g-z-get b-b-broken you'll have to pay for them.
Yarooh! 50[: pi

Shake, shake, shake!

“Ow!l Yow! Owl”

“You fat cad!” gasped Wharton. “L'll teach you to
suggest stealing Wingate's money to me. You toad! )

Ow! I wasn't—L didn't! I satd borrow it,”" wailed Dilly
Bunter. . i .

“You can call it borrowing if you like, but you koow jelly
well it would be stealing," said Wharten, etill shaking the
fat Bemovite. :

“0Ow! It wouldn't! I'd pay it back out of my postal-
order to-morrow,” gasped Bunter. **Oh!"

“Then why didnt you take it yourself, insicad of suggest-
ing to me to take it?" exclaimed Wharton,

“Owl Well, vou see——" . X

“ Because you knew it was atealing, and you were afraid
to take the risks, and you wanted some other chap to take
it, you worm !"

“0w!  Not at all!
a3 I am, and—— Oh!™

Harry Wharton bestowed a final shake upon the Owl of
the Bemove, and pi him into & corner, and left him.
Hea strode from the common-room with knitted brows. Billy
Bunter sat in the corner of the reem, gasp!n for breath.
He put his spectacles straight on his fat little nose, and
blinked thmugll?l them, and gritbed his teeth venomously.

““ Beast ! he gasped. ““Ow! ¥Yow! Groe! Beast!"

Harry Whatton i}nund his chums waiting for him in the
Remove ge. Their looks showed that they had had no
luck, and Wharton's frown was sufficient to show them that
he, too, had failed to solve the kootty question. From Neo. 1
Study came the sound of & voice—the gentle tones of Alonzo
Todd. The Duffer of Greyfriars was reading aloud :

“To an inquiring and intellizent mind the story of tho
potato 13 most mteresting. In lﬁl.ﬂ first place, the potato is
grown in a field—"

The Bemovites chuckled.

“Toddy's all right for a time," grinned Nugent, *but
'grheir:- ia the feed to come from? Hallo! What's that strik-
g’

¢ Five I

One, two, three, four, five!

The five strokes boomed out, and died away, and the next
moment there was a sudden ejaculation from Bob Cherry.
The striking of the hour of five had apparently touched a
chord in his memory. His eyes gleamed, and he gave o

_]m’ugi
“My hat "
“ What's the matter, Bob?™?

“Ha, ha, ha!"

“Eh?"

“ Ha, ha, ha!"" roarcd Bob Cherry.

“ What ara you cackling a2t !’ demanded John DBull crossly.

“Ha, ha, ha!"

“You asz!" shouted MNugent,
iu?in . Bhut up !

‘Ha, ha, ha!"

“ Fathead 1"

“Ha, ha, ha!" yelled Bale. * Ha, ha, ha!"™

With one accord the chums of the Remove rushed upon
him, and scized him, and slammed him against the wall of
the passape. DBob gasped for breath.

“Dw! Leggol™

‘" Then explain yourself, you frabjouns ass!™

“Ha, ha, ha "

“Oh, bump him " zad Whavkon.

And Bob was bumped against the wall,
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THE NINTH CHAPTER.
The Ralders!

TMP!
B limas e
ow explain yourself!”
“Ffa ha, ha "

“You ass " roarcd Nugent. .

“ Hold on,” gasped Bob But—
ha, ha, ha !'—it struck me as funny ! here, wa've been
’I‘? d a Tot by the Upper Fourth lately, cspecially to-day.

ey japed Toddy as he came '
at on earth——"'

:: Iﬁl"_nﬁ?ﬂmy‘m gone out looking for a donkey.™

el

“Don't you remember?” gasped Bob Cherry.  “ Don't you
remember when we wore in the tuckshop Temple was order-
ing a feed? Mrs. Mimble was to deliver it tn the Fourth
Form-rocem at five o'clock punctually. OFf course, Templa

didn’t foresee that at five o'clock he would be out chasing a
donkey home."

“ My hat!™

“Great Seott!”
_.The chums of the Remove fairly hugged Bob Cherry. His
idea came like a ray of light in great darknoss—like corn
into Egypt in & lean year, At the idea of a raid of tha
Upper Fourth feed they felt inclined to dance with glee in
the passage. Raids of that sort were frequent at Greyfriars,
and only lately the Fourth Ferm had captured half a dozen
pots of Jam belonging to Bulstrode, and had had the astound-
ing nerve to bring them to the dining-roem to the tea-tahls
there in public, where of course it was impossibla to malia
a row on the su Jﬁput To “bag ' the Fourth Form foed that
afterncon would be a grest victory over the Fourth, as well
as providing for the pressing needs of the moment. The
chums of the Remove had heard Temple giving his ordors,
and there was no doubt that the Upper Fourth foed was
quite on & magnificent scale.

L Ii-] l_ﬁ'!
o atruggling, “I'll cxplato.

LL

“My only hat!" gasped Wharton. “Why, it's ripping!
It's splendid! Ha, ha, ha 1" J PRI
o i‘ﬁ. ha, ha "

“No time to lose,” said John Bull briskly. * Let's got a
few of the fellows to help, in ecase the Fourth Form bounders
should come back, and get the stuff at once.”

:I‘_I&Hmr, hear " ; : i

wre was no time lost. It was the last_chance of ratsin
the feed for Alonze, and a good chanco of taking a rise -:-u%
of the Fourth, The Famous Four were not likely to nesloct
such an opportunity.

All the fellows w{o had been asked to the feed—if it camo
off —were called in for aid now, and they turned up willingly.
Bulstrode, the captain of the Remove, and Mark Linlay, atd
Tom Brown, and Vane and Leigh, and Hazeldene and Fisher
T. Fish, joincd Harry Wharton & Co., and they lost no time.
Ag they hurried ocut of the Remove passage, and down tho
etaira, they passed Dicky Nugent and Tubb and Gatty. Tho
three fags stopped on the lower landing for the Ilemovitca
ta pass, and Dhicky Nugent called to his major.

HTemple come in yeot, Frank?”

Frank Nugent prinned.
*T think not,” he roplied.
$Oh, good!™

And the fags wont on opstairs. Bob Cherry cast a curions
glance after thom.

** Those kids are up to some blessed jape,” he exclaimed.
“1 shouldn’t wonder if they're going to raid Temple's study."”

Wharton shrugged his shoulders.

“I shouldn't wonder! Let them!™

“ Oh, wes, rather !

The_ Removites hurried down to the Fourth Form-room,
Mrs. Mimble's boy was coming down the pessage from tha
dircction of the Form-reom, and surreptitiously sucking a
chunk of toffee. It was cvident that Master ;ﬂimhlﬂ had
iq_'ust delivered the goods ordered by Temple, and that ho
ad helped himself to a crumb from the rich man's table, 8o
to speak. Harry Wharton & Co. waited till he had turned
the corner at the end of the passage, and then hurried on to
the Form-room.

“Buck up!” whispered Bob Cherry, as he opened Lha

Form-room: door.

The fl.mmra crowded in quickly enough. Tob elosed tha
door after them. There was no one in the Fourth Form-
room. The afterncon was fine and clear, and it was not yot
dark, and until Temple, Dabney & Co. called in tho Fourth
to the feed the Form-room was fikely to be deserted. Tomple,
of ecourse, might return at any moment: he had intonded
to be in the Form-room with his friends, and with everything
prepared for the feed, long before Ave o'clock.  But tho
chase of the elusive Neddy had led him far afield., There
was no one in the Fourth Forme-room; but under Templa's

desk, visible in the dimness, was a large package.
13
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The chams of the Remove were upoa iF vt once.

drs, Mimble had done up the great quantity of wieds
ovdered by Temple very neatly aacf precisely.  They were
pucked carefully, and wrapped up in brown paper, and neatly
tud with string. One corner of the pavcel had heen bursp
open. that was all, and that was evidently where Master
Mimble's thievish fingers had been inserted.

Yharton dragred the package out [vom uwnder the desk.

“Got 1t!" he said. -

* Hurrah !"

*Temple's groceries in retuyn for iy jam-pois,
Eulstrode, ' Exchange ne robbery.”

“Ha, ha, hal"

“let's per out with i8," said Tom Brown.

“1 wuess we'd better be slick,” said Fisher T. Fizin

" Hold on!" said Bob Cherry hurriedly. ™ Let's leave a
irtle surprise for the Fourth. Open the package, and take
the things out. We can carry them hiore easily beiween us,
aud we don’t wans to be seen lugping a big parcel like this
aboat.””

" Quite yight !

" And we can do up the parcel apain, and leave it heve
:«ﬂir them, with lumps of coal and things in it,” grmned Bob

erry.

Thfm was a yell ¢f Jaughter.

“ Ha, ha, ha™ : o & :

The suggestion just " jumped 7 with the dleas of the
Hemevites, Harry Wharton's fingers worked nimbly on the
sarcel. The string was untied, and the big, thick sheets of
rown paper unwrapped., Good things of all kinds tembled
cut, and the juntors collected them up gquickly encugh. The
bovdens were divided, and e¢ach of the raiders had enough
bo carry.

“ Buzz off with the things,'" said Harry Wharten; *1'
stay and iz vp the parcel.  Better get clear with the loot in
cate thosa boonders come in™

“Good egz!” ]

“*1 guesz vou've right theve, Wharton."

“ Buzz off I

The raiders “"bhuzzed ™ off quickly encugh, loaded with
Irlundel', and chuckling, It did not take Harry Wharton
ong to fix up the pareel for the Fourth-Formera. Ho remem-
beved the zize it had been, and he packed it up again to
abouy the same zize. A hazsock from the Form-master's
esk, several large picces of coal from the scuttle, a bundle
of exercise books ruthlessly radded from the desks, and a few
cther ‘articles, made up the parcel to the required sise and
shape: and then Wharton rewrapped the paper on it with
great care, and tied the string just ag it had been tied before

He replaced the pareel under Temple's desk, and hurried
cut of the Farm-room. He ran up the stairs after his ¢:m-
rades. The gaaﬁght was atreammng from No. 1 Study, and
there was a smell of frizzling baconm and eggs. The chums
of the Remove were at work already in preparing the feed.
As Whavten eame up to the landing, three disappointed.
looking fags came out of the pazsage of the Fourth Form
studics.

“ Look here, Wharton," said Dicky Nugent, "isn't it a
fact that Temple wos standing a feed this afternocn ¥’

Wharton stared at him.

“VYes, I cortainly think he intended to,” he rveplied.
“Well, we've looked in his study, and there’'s no sign of
" gaid Dicky Nugent.

i Hﬂ, hap h&j” .
Whatton could not help laughing.
had been raiding the Upper
Fourth feed in the Fourth
Form-room the fags had been
scarching Temple's study for
tt.  But Dicky Nugent had
not been in possession of such
accyrate informetion as the
Remove raiders.,

The {ags locked at Whar-

iz," grinned

¥

While the Bemovites

)|
NEXT TUESDAY :

“ AGAINST HIS FATHER’S
WISH !”

“You Remove bounder——"

““Ha, ha, ha!" :

Havry Wharton walked on o his stady. Dweky MNegend
& Co. glared after him, and then descended the sleds in a
very bad temper.

“T1t might be 1n the Fourth Fornt-reom, of course,” Tubl
vemarked. as they reached the lower landing,

Dicky Nugent sniffed.

“ Not hkely !

“Well, we might look,” swid Gatty.

“Oh, all right, we'll look !

The three fags looked into the Form-recm.
vttered a sudden exclamation:

“My Aunt Belina!” .

He pointed to the large packege looming dimly thiough
the gathering dusk under Temple's desk. In a moment tha
three fags were rushing towards Temple's desk; and in a
moment more they had dragged the bag, heavy package out
mto the middle of the Fom-room.

THE TENTH CHAFTER.
Quite Donet
'I"EM]?LE. DABNEY & Co. came in at the gates of Grey-

Dicky Mugend

friavs, in the early winter dusk, with tired limbs and
dusty clothes and gloomy faces. They had had a long
chase after the elusive Neddy, end a lon
afterwards. They were responsble for the amimal they had
hired from Mr. Jones, for the purposs of jeping Alonzo Todd,
and they could not venture to leave it rcaming the country-
side, much as they would have liked to do so. They hed
eapliired Neddy at last, and taken him home,. and had come
back to school, tired cut, in & very bad itemper with them-
selves and with everybody else. .
Lights were shining frem the windows of Greyfriars as
the weary Fourth-Formers crossed the Close towards the
house. The lights gleamed hospitably thiough the winter
dusk, and they cheered Temple & Co. zomewhat. They
thought of the feed in the Form-room, and they were a3
hungry as hunters, fully prepared to do justice to the fced.
“T'm jolly hungry,” Fry remarked.
*Oh, rather!" said Dabney. : .
“Well, the feed™s readv,” =aid Tempie, glencing st his
waktch, I told Mrs. Mimbkle fre o'clock, snd it's now
nearly half-past.’’ .
“Then the stuff’s heen there pearly half an heoar,
Phipps, with a whistle.
“l;ll suppose 50, g
“1f any of the fags knew——"
“ Phew " o
At the mere thought of that deeadful woszsibility, the
Fourth-Formers guickened their steps, and ran towards the
Form-room. A'?ight gleamed from the hali-opened door,
out into the passage. Temple gritted his teeth. There was
someone in the Form-room. Perhaps it was only the Fourth-
Formers—but, visions of raiding Hemovites and fags crowed
T'emple's mind, and he raced on to the door.

The Fourth-Formers, gasping, dashed in. Three fags. who
were gathered round a big parcel in the middle of the
Form-room, jumped with surprise and aloym, and fzeed the
16 -COETE.

“QOh?" said Dicky Nugent, Gatty, and Tubb, of the
Third, together. '

“Oh!” ejaculated Temple.

tramp home

r

said

“Just in timel" gasped
FPhipis.

together. There wag no
chanee of raiding the fced
now. They had just sue-
ceeded in  unfastening the

““{3h, rather ™
i! Dicky Nugent & Co. drew
g string, and that waz zll. The

ton angrily.

“YWhere does the cackle
cowe in ' dommanded Tuobb of
the Third. " Do you know
where the feed 157"

““Ha, ha, ha! Yesl™

“Where iz 1t ¥’

“I don't suppose  you'll
hne it,” said Wharton, leugh-
ing. " Better drop the sub-
ject.”

“ Lok b re—""

A Splendid, New, Long,

Complete School Tale of

Harry Wharton & Co. at
Greyfriars.

By FRANK RICHARDS.

guestion wae, whether they
would . suceeed  In cscaping
from the Form-room wirhout

having  received a  tound
thrashing Trem the Fourth
Foriaers.

Temple smiled gramly as he
clesed the door,  Phipps pud
kit back to it. and Dabney
vwent o the Formonaster’a
desk to borrow M1 Cappec's
cane,

“Go back to the Boeond
Formi-room and grill berrings

“"Caught n  the ol

' %
grinned Fry.

cel oplie I

en pen-nibs over the Forme Please order your copy of The ‘*Magnet™ “Oh, rats!? eaid  Diicky

roomy  hee,"”  said Wharton Library in advance. Price Id. Nugent. “¥ea reul onr

cheerfully, * That's mare n L-l. pran oiten grough! Go and
L‘WW

your fine ™
The Magxer Linrary.—No. 201,
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Temple, Dabney & Co. stood round Alonzo Todd, bowing Jike a set of mandarins, * So glad to see you,” said

Temple, * Greviriars hasn't looked the same since you left!"” Todd looked purzled.

ou to say so0!" he exclaimed.

“1t's really very kind of

“ But although 1 am very glad that 1 have been missed, it i3 dificult for me to
magine that my absence has caused any differentlation in the structural aspect of the buildings,” (See chapter §5.)

“Mind the door, Phippy!"

“*What-ho " aaid IMhipps.

Dicky Nugent set his teeth dm:i'mrat&!f: Dabney was
voming back from Mr. Capper’s desk, with Mr. Capper’s
vane in his hand, and things looked despevate for the fags.

“Come an!” muttered Dicky., " Make o rush for 12!™

** Right-ho ™

The fags made a rush. They seized Phipps and dvagged
bim from the door., But before they could open it, Temple
and Dabney and Fry were upon them. The thren fags were
seized, each in a powerful grip, and then Temple took the
cone and flourished it

“Yarooh 1" roared Tubb, of the Third, as the cane lashed
reund his legs. “Ow! Ow! Yow!?

“1 am sorry to be compelled to inflict this chastisement
upon you, my boy,"” said Temple, in solemn imitation of
the manner of his Form-master, Mve. Capper. * But there
i o other method of correction that will adequately meet
the exigencies of the case.”

“Ha, ha, ha!™

* ¥Yaroooon !’

Lash! lash! lashl

“Yarooop ™

Tubh, of the Third, was hAnished with, and then came
Gutty's turn. He yelled undev the cane, and wrggled e

Tue Maener Lisrary.—No. 201,
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Dabpey's strong grasp, but there was no escape for him.
Then eaime the turn of Nugent minor. Dicky pot up quite
u terrific struggle, but he hud to take his punishment, and
he was soon roaving os loudly as Gatty and Tubhb.

" Now,” said Temple, desisting, as his arm was beginning
to ache, "are you kids socry ¥

“No!" roaved Dicky Nugoent.
sorry.”’

“Kick them out! said Temple.

Dabney opencd ihe door. One after another the faps were
slung nto the passage, and they rolled over one another on
the linoleum there. They sat up and roared, amd ‘Templa
slommed the Form-rcom door shut. 3
~“Turo up the gas, Fry,” he said. " Got a bire gomg,
Dab, old man. We were only just in time to save the gru
as 1t happened.™

*Jolly lueky we came in when we did,” sand Dabney,
locking at the pareel, of which the string -was leose, though
the paper was not yeb unwrapped. - "1t was a narrow
cscape  for the tommy. Those blessed fugs would bave
scoffed the lot of .’

“ ¥oes, rather!™

“A's well that ends well,” sawl Temgple. ' Somebody
make up the fire. One of you might run round and tell

“But we'll make you
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tho fellows to como in.  Tell Coker, of the Fifth, too—
1'vo asked him to the feed.

“ Right-ho !

The 'ourth-Formers were soon busy, They did not trouble
to open the pareel, which the fogs had not quite suececded
in opening.  That Dicky Nugent & Co. had not succceded in
taking anvthing from it, they knew, and they had not the
slightest 1dea that previous raiders had been on the scene.

The firo was built up, and was soon roaring cheerily,
and a kettle was jummed upon the bleze. Fry fetched o
fea-pot and crockery from Temple's study. As a rule, the
juniors had tea in their studies; but on & specizl oeccasion
or so they wera allowed te use the Form-room to give a
party. And Temple was doing things in really a big style
just now. Nearly all the Upper Fourth were coming, and
soveral Fifth-Formers, and half a dozen of the Shell.

The big parcel still standing on the fcor of the Form-
room certainly looked as if it contained encugh provisions
for a g foed.

The fallows were soon collecting in the Form-room. SBomoe
of them would have liked to look inte the parcel, but o
natural delicacy, under the circumstances, prevented them
from doing so. The crockery was set out, gnd the kettle
sang on tha fire. But when Coker, of the Fifth, came 1,
e made for the paicel at once. Coker was not famous for
cdelicacy. _

“Jolly hungry,” he romarked.  *Thiz the grub? 1
suppose you don't mind my opening this, Temple.”

Temple looked round. )

“Well, wo're pretty nearly ready,” he said.  *“Go ahead.
Cokey.”

“ Right you are!™

Tellows gathered cagerly round Coleer as he dragged open
the thick sheets of wrapping-paper. The contents of the
parcel were disclosad.

There was & general gasp,

“My hat!"

“ Great Scott!”

“Great pip!"” gasped Coker. * What does this mean®™

“That's the grub,' said Temple. who was attending to
the kettle on the fire. **Isn't it all right?

AN right ! roared Coker.

L1 ?ﬁ.”

““ Do vou mean to say that's what you've got for tea?”
selled Hobson, of the Shell. -

“ Ves, cortainly ! said Temple, in astonishment.

s that's for us to eat, ts itY" said Coker, bepinning to
guspect a joke on himself on the part of the Fourth-Formers,

“VYeu " said Termple. s

“Then come and cat some of it yourself!" roared Coker,
rushing upon Temple, and grasping him by the shoulder,
and dragging him towards the unclosed package. * Look
there! Eat that!" . ]

Temple Jooked at the heap of rubbish lying on the wrap-
pin'g-paper, and gosped.

“Oht

“ That's for us fo eat, is it?" velled Coker. * A hassock,
and chunks of coal, and old exeveise-books, and einders and
paper !

“0h!"

#Tat them yourself, ond don’t play sny move of your
rofton japes on the Fifth,” said Coker.

He swung Temple over, and dropped him on the hea of
rubbish, and then strode out of the Form-room, followed by
the rost of the Fifth fellows and the Shell. The Fourth-
Formers remained, and they were almost as wrathful against
Temple as Coker & Co.

¥ Yeou utter ass!"” exclaimed Scoth
Ly pluving a rotten trick like this on us?
mean, hey ' :

Temple picked himsclf ucII), pasping for breath. ‘

#[1 didn't!” he gasped. 1 haven't! I wouldn't! I
u‘iﬁt{_ﬂ E:‘-i‘ri:!" i "

silly chump—-

e Il.m:\‘ns the fugsll“ velled Fry. *We found them heve
meddling with the parcel when we got in. They must have
taken the stulf out and filled it up like this.”

Y Nugent minor ™

¢ (h. rather!" ) N

“ Thor've got the grub in the Secoad Form-reom, then?
volled DPhipps, |

“Come and get it1" shouted Temple,

He rushed out of the Form-room., The Fourth-Formers
fallowed him fast. 1f the fags hed the provisions, they were
veady to wipe up the floor with the fugs and recover the
loot.

In the Sccond Form passare they sirhted Sammy Bunter—
Bunter minor, of the Second. One look at them was enough
for S8ammy. He acented danger.  He dashed into the
Second Formeroom and slammer the door, and turned the
key in the lock.

Tee Macwer Lierart.—No. 201.

Head the grand new story of the
Junilors of St. Jlm's, entitled:

“What do you miean
What do you

“ ASHAMED OF HIS SISTER!"

“Ialla! What's the matfer?” asked Dicky Nugent, who
was soitting by the fire, rubbing the various parts of e
pevson that nched from the late punishment.

“The Fourth—on the woarpath!” gasped Sammy.

Crash!

It was a terrific attack on the door of the Sceond Porm.
rOOm.

Clensh ! Bamp!

“Dpen this deer, vou young scoundrels!

Licky Nugent chuckled. ]

“ Blessed if T know what they want: but we're jolly well
not going to open the door I he vemarked.

“* Hather not ! :

Bump! Crash! Inside the room, the fags laughed lowd
and long: outside, in the passape, Temple, Dabney & Co.
ragedd, They raged until a prefect came aleng with a cans
to see what the disturbance was about, and then they
melled sway. And there was no feed in the Upper Fourth
Form-room that evening !

THE ELEVENTH CHAPTER.

Quite a Feed,

i ETTLE'S boiling !"" said Frank Nugent.
“Good! Make the teal”
“ Bacon's done to a turn,” said Johnny Bull,
“Good ,

“ And I must say that I think T've poached these egas

rit;:;:ainglf," satd Mugent. . .
‘1 guess they're all right,"” said Fisher T. Fish. " Dul

you should see how we poach egzs over there—"

“(h, cheese it, Fishy !

i ELIE‘H"-*‘“""H .

“ Pr.p-p-r-r! Toddy, old man, are vou ready for tea?”

Todd turned a beaming face upon the chums of ihe
Remove. He was very much delighted to have so much.
trouble taken on his account. It was pleasant indeed to bo
weleomed back to Greviriars in this hearty way, and it was
clear that the chums were going to entertain him regardless
of cxpense. The feed that was piled upon the table and
the bookease and the cupboard must have cost o great deal
of money. . "

“YVes, my dear fellows, T am indeed somewhat hungry,
said Alonzo. I must say that this is very kind of youw.
My Uncle Benjamin wounld be delighted to see it."”

‘Sorry he isn't here,”” said Bob Cherry politely.

“ Hear, hear I” y

““It's rather a erowd,” said Harry Wharton. “ But the
more the merrier, and you fellows don't mind roughing it a
hit, do you?.

“Not a bit of it."

“ Don't mench."

The fellows did not mind. It was not often they had
so splendid a feed, and they were not disposed to stand upon
such trifles as chairs or clbow-room. Fellows sat on chairs,
so iat ns the chairs went, or they sat on the window-sill or
the coal-locker or the fender or leaned up against the walls,

The chief consideration was that there was plenty to eat
and plenty to drink, and all of the best quality. Temple. as
a catercr, was evidently a fellow of experience.  The
Removites grinned as they made complimentary remarls
about Temple's skill in that direction. Temple might—or
might not—liave been pleased if he had heard them.

Alonzo Todd was given the place of honour at _the table,
and he beamed genial smiles upon everybody. Everybody
was helping him at once, and if he had eaten a quarter of
what was hospitably pressed upon him, Tedd would certainly
have outdone the greatest efforts of Billy Bunter.

The juniors were unaffectedly glad to see Todd back at
Groviriars, especially so well after his illpess, and they
showed it. But they had other causes for their satisfaction.
for this feed to Alonzo Todd was a triumph for the Remove
over the rival Form. The juniors wondered several times
in the course of the feed what Tomple, Dlabney & Co. were
doing, and grinneéd as ther wondered.

Once there was an alarm. There was o sharp tap at tho
door, which Harry Wharton had locked in case of accidents.

“ Hallo, hallo, hallo !’ sang out Bob Cherry.

The juniors had little doubt that it was the cnemy on the
track, ond all were prepared for war, with the exception of
Todd, who beamed with unsuspicious smiloes.

“I say, you fellows—" ¢amp a voice through the key-
hole.

* Bunter !™

“The door's locked " ealled out Bally Bunter,

" And it's going to remain so ! said Frank Nugent.

“Ha, ha, ha "

“1 say, vou know—"

“ Buzz off, Bunter !

“You're having a feed in there ™

in this weok's "GEM " Library
Now on Bale. Prioca One Penny.
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" Look here, you fellows, I want to come in!
let me in, I'll fetch Temple!
feed being raided, and I know yon hadn’t any cagsh——"

Harry Wharton opened the deoor. He did not want the
whole matier to be explaimed to Alonzo Todd just at the
nroment.

* Come 1, Bunter " he said, quite peditely.

Billy: Bunter rolled in.

“T say, vou fellows, T know all about it!" he said, blink-
ing vound the study., © J—=*"

Y Bhut up ™ said Harry Wharton. “ You can come in to
the feed if you like, on condition that you don't talk !

“Oh, really, Wharton—"

“Bhut up "' roared the Removitea.

“But I say—"1

I you talk, we'll sling you out!" said Dulstrode.
“ Mind, not a word !"

Buntcor blinked at him, and then blinked at the well-laden
table. He decided not to run any risk of beivg “‘slung out.”
He squeezed a way to the table, and commenced operations
on the provisions.  After that his jaws were too busily
occupicd for him even to think of talking.

Asa the meal drew to an end, and the hungry juniors were
satisfied, and Todd's health had been drunk & good many
times i ten, lemeonade, and ginger-beer, Alonzo was called
upon for a speech,

“Epeeeh ! Bpeech!” exclaimed all the juniors, catching
up the idea at once.

If vou don't
I know all about Tetn?lc’s

EVERY o 5 ONE
[ cuzsx, Coe <Maguet” ee, |
night, and IHHarry Wharton & Co. passed Temple and his
friends in the corridor, they saluted the Upper Fourth fellows
graciously.

“ Thanks for the feed ! said Wharton.

*“Ha, ha! Thanks for the feed I" yelled the Co.

Templa locked astounded.

* Wha-w-what ' ha gasped.

““Thanks for the feed!"”
. And the Removites marched into their dermitery, laugh-
ing, and leaving Temple, Dabney & Co. dumbfounded,

THE TWELFTH CHAPTER,.
Bunter's Cat’s-paw,
HL'I}HEU TODD looked very bright and cheerful when ne

came down on the following morning.
He was a little anxious at first on account of the
donkey adventure, but it was soon made elear that that
matter was to be allowed to drop. The Head had realiscd
that the Duffer of Greyiriars h:?hff]‘] the victim of a jage
and he did not mention the matter agoin, much to the relict

of Alonzo,

Alonzo took his first stroll out into the old Close of Grey-
friars in high spirits. He was glad to be beck at the old
schival again, and very glad to

Alonze blushed,

* My desy fellows——"' he
begon.,

= Speech M

* Bilence for the c<lwmir!™

“Clo it, Toddy!™
- U1 should be voery pleasad
mdeed to make a speceh,’” =aid
Alonzo, " My [.'-nclle Benjanmin
has always instructed me to
E‘I‘&tlf}i any harmless reguest.

ut perhaps you would be
morve  pleased i, instead of
anking o speech, I should read
s chapter of my  valuable
bool, " The Btory of a Patate.’
My Unecle Benjamin—-"

“Tlgh !

* Groa

“Keop the potato!?

“Epeech! Spoech!™
“If wou wveally profer a
speech,”  said  Alonzo Tedd,

"I wil ondeavour to gratify
your desive. Ay dewr friends,
I am very pleased ndeed to
find myself back &t Grey-
frizrs——"*
“Hear, heap!™
" My Uncls Benjamin jg—2"
* Hear, hear!"
Moy oy dear Triends,™ sald
I'add, in surprize ; " my Unele

see so much welcome in many
faces.

When the Bemove came into
the Form-room for first lesson,
Mr. Queleh, the Form-mastor,
prected Alonzo wery kindly.
Probably many of the Re-
movites, so phleased to sees
t Alonzo agein, were looking
forward to **japes" on the
Duffer of Greyiriars, in the
old style;- bot Todd had not
the slightest suspicion of that.

After morning lessons, Hany
Wharton & (o, went down to
kick the footer about on the

ractice-ground, snd  Alonzo

odd sunned homself on the
steps of the School House, and
felt very cheerful and con-
tentod.

* I say, Todd—" ;

Alonzoudooked round with his
kind smile. He was friendly
oven with Buntor.

* My dear Bounter, T am glad
to sec you!” he ssid.

* Jolly plad to see yvou, too 1
said DBuntar. I say, Todd,

U'm expecting = Pc&tn]-ar&ar
this evening, end if you counld
advance me ten bob off it, I

should take it 33 a personal

Benjamin is not here! But I |
simcerely wish that he were, so
that he could be pleased and
mratified by your kind arten-
“ons to hiz pephew. My Unele
Benjawmin—""

Do not fail to read the splendid school tale of Tom

Merry & Co., by Martin Clifford, contalned in this

Thursday's nrumber of our Companion Paper * The
GEM™ Library. Price Onk Penny,

abligation—I sliculd, really!”
Todd looked quite sorrowful.
“I'm so serry., Bunter, but
I have moit the requisite cash.
However, you will remembee

i Ivr.-a.r,_ hear !

“ My Uncle Benjumin has alwsys instructed me, and in-
pressed upon me, to——

* Hurrpy 1™

Fub Cherry rose.

': Thanks for your speech, Todd ' ke exclaimed heartily.

Byt I have not yet fnished, my dear Cherry,” said Todd.

The subject of Unele Benjamin was an inexhaustible one
with Tadd. and he was beginning to warm to it.*

" Exactly I”7 sald Bob Cherry, misunderstanding.. Unclo
Henjamin was not an interesting subject to the junicrs of
Ureyfriars, * Thanks, very much 1™

“But, my dear Cherry i

“Drink to Alonzo!" said Beb cheerfully.

“ My deoar——’

“Hear, hear!’?

And Todd's healilr was drunk once miore with acelamation.
John Bull propoesed fetehing his coneertina, and having the
toast to musieal honours, but he was threatened with instant
veath if he did, so the musical honours were ispensed with.

., Lhen there was a chorus, and the jurdors roared ous
He's a jolly good fellow I'* until the whole Remove passnze
reng, and a prefect came and kicked savagely on the deor,
and bawled threats through the keyhele.
The party broke up in high good-humour with Alonzo Todd
and with themselves. And when the juniors went to bed that
Tue Magwer Linnary.— No. 201,

NEXT
TUESDAY :

“AGAINST HIS FATHER'S WISH " = ik ugisncs

that you owe we ten shil-
. lings—some mooey of mina
that you used by mistake once-—und I understund that Yo
were wroing !1‘:5:- keep a certain postal-order to pay mme—'7
pegeg !

"“"Well, you may usc that postal-order, Bunter—tke one you
have been keeping to pay me with !

Bunter grunted.
. 1 say, Todd, if you'd do me a little faveur——" e began,
in & low voiee.

“ Oh, ecertainly, Bunter !

“I've got some money, about two pounds or two pounds

ten,” said Buanter; “only—only a chap has hidden it, and—
and J can't got it 17

Alonzo looked eoncerned.
. " That is unpleasant for you, Bunter.” he said. * Whe
i3 the fellow? I should like to see him and remonstrate
with him, My Uncle Benjamin would be shocked at such
conduct—aay, disgusted !
Y Ahem! You see, this is how it is. Todd,”” said Bunter,
sinking his voice to a whisper. * Bolsover—you know whak.
a rotter Bolsover is—"
Eun]t:,mf?’?r that he is not a youth of very high principles,

“Ile’s hidden my money in Wingate's study,’ said Bunter,
“ He thinks I sheuldn®t dare go in there and fetch it [ie's
shoved it into a drawer in Wingate's desk,”

17
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“ How vory ill-natored 1"

1 was wondering if vou'd go and get it for me, Todd "

“Denr mel That is not.very much to for anyone,
my dear Bunter,"” said Todd, with wonderful unsuspicious-
ness. * But why cannot you get it yourseli "

“Ahem! You—you ses, Bolsover's going to keep an eye
on me,” Bunter explained, * and—and if I go an_:mhe:e near
the Bixth Form passage, he's going to lick me!"

“ How very brutal, my doar Bunter !™

“(h, he's & rotten bully, Todd !"

“ But, why not speak to Wingatg!"' suggested Todd. *Ii
vou mentioned the matter to him, I am sore he would hand
the money over to you.”

Todd woa not suapicious, but lie cectainly seemed to he
of an inquiring turn of mind. Billy Bunter coughed a lictle,
and blinked through his big apectacles.

“Well, you sce, I'm on pretty bad terms with Wingate,"
he said. "J—Y upset some jam over his trousers when T
was fagging for him, and he punched me, and—and it's
beneath my dignity to spealk to lnm now [V

“ 1 quite understand jour foelings, my dear Bunter,” sauld
Alonzo. " My Uncle Benjamin has always cautioned me to
preserve a proper feeling of personal dignity, and I am
rejoiced to sce thal you are not ubterly dead to proper
fecling, my dear Bunter, in spite of appearances to the
confrary.”

Bunfer glared for & moment. Alonze had an unfortunate
way of hitting hard without intending it. But Bunter could
not afford to guarrel with his intended cal'a-paw just then,

“Will you do it for me, Todd " he m-!-:r:jl.

“ Oh, certainly I £ s

“ Wingateds {ust zoing out to footer practice,' said Billy
Ttunter. * He'll be out for & guarter of an hour, 1 expecr.
Suppose you watch in the passage till ho's gone, and then
pip into the study and get his—wy money "

“ It s guite simple”

" Come on, then,"

" Which dvawer did you say it is in, Bunter?”

“Hush!" whispered Bunter, The drawer with the
Lroken lock. But hush !

“ My dear Bunter——"

“ Don't tell everybody,” mutlered Bunter. * Some of the
fellows might nip in and get it themselves iF they knew.
Come out and see me vnder the elms afferwards, and haod
it e ma."”

“Very well, my dear Bunter,”

Alonzo Todd walked away towards the Sixth Form pas.
gage, with a cheerful nod to Bunter.

illy Bunter blinked after him. Todd's_gullibility was
proverbial, and Bunter's cunning was extreme; yot the fat
Junior had hardly hoped to be able to gull Todd {o this
extent. Bub it was evident that he had succeeded. Alonzo
Todd had taken on the task of pulling Bunter’s chestnuts out
of the fire without a suspicion in his simple mind.

Bunter watched him take up his station mn the Sixth Form
passage, leaning there conspieuously against the wall, nnd
then the fat junior hurried out of the house. It would ko
necessary for the fat junior to prove a very strong alibi
when Wingate missed the money, as hoe was certain to do
sooner or later.  Asa maticr of fact, it ad come to Bunte:'s
knowledge—many things came to the knowledge of the
Peeping Tom of Greyiriars—that Wingate was going to pay
for somo new nets that day, and this was his last chance of
getting at the club funds in Wingate's desk—or, at 1l evems,
of getting all that was there. Billy Buoter hurried down to
the f[ootball-ground, intending to be there when Wingate
arrived for practice. Afterwards, when thero was an
inguiry, he would be able to account for every minute of his
timme. For Wharton would reincmaber his precious suggestion
of robbing the captain of the school; and anyway, sus-
picion was sure to fall upon him, on wecount of his koown
want of principle.

When Wingate came down to practice before dinner,
Bunter contrived to geb in his way, a3 1f by accidont, and
the captain of Greyfrines puszbied hno aside.

“Look where vou've going to, yvou blessed bat ! zaid
Wingate good-nainvedly.

“0Oh, really. Wingate-——

“ PBuzz off I

Wingzte woeut on the Reld., Buanter prinusd. Tle hadd
effccted s objeet, "-'h'iué:utﬁ had had lo {ake notice «f the
fact that he was aleeady dhere, and would remember ot
afterwards.  The fat junior made himself very wuch n
evidence during the Sixth Form practwee. He hurrahed Jor
Wingate whenever the captain made o movement, good. bad,
or indifferent, in 50 obstreperous a wav thai Wingare coulid
not help noticing i, When the footer pracrice was over, ihe
Groyiriarz caplain came over to Bunter,

“What the dickens are you vapgung about 2" he demanded,
Wingnate was & rugged [ellow, nnd an exceedingly nlain
spealoer.
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“ Dh, veally, Wingate " stammered Buntber,

“Hold your ailly row!" said Wingato curtly. “ Do you
think I wang to be watched about the field, and howled at
by a fat, silly duffec:"”

“ But I—I admire you, you know!"™ Bunter stammered.
“You're auch a 5’}1!enﬂid player, ¥ou know§ I——"

“0Oh, ghut up ! ; )

And Wingate drew his coat reund him, and hurried away
to the house to change inte his clothes before dinner. Billy
Bunter rolled eaway from the footerdficld. Wingate wan
going back to his room to change, and the alibi was
cstnblished. DBunter blinked to and fro as he came under
the old elms in moarch of Alonmzo Todd. Had the Duffer
sucoeeded ! The Owl of the Removoe felt his hearl Loating
with excitement. :

Aloyzo Todd was standing patiently under the elms, wait-
ing for Bunter, EHe had Eﬂiflij:at he would wait thers for the
fat junior, amd he kept his word, though his nose was blue
with cold, and he stamped and stomped to keep his foct
warin. He looked very much relieved at the sight of the
Owl of the Remave,

“ My dear Bunter——"" he began.

“iGot it asked Bunter eagerly.

“Indeced, yer. It was quite simple.”

“(Oh, good [

There was exactly twe pounds cleven shillings and nung-
peace in the drawer you idicated to e, Bunter,” esaid
Todd.

“ Did you got it all?”

“Yes. 1 understood that it was all vours.” )

* Yes—yes--yos ! eaid Bunfer eaﬁerip 5o 1t was—
every blessed penny ! Hand it over!”

Alonzo groped in his pockets,

“ Hore it iz, my dear Bunter.”

He sorted out the money and banded it over to the Owl of
the Remove. Billy Bunter could scaccely believe his eyes as
he found his fat hands full of coins,

“Thanks, Todd ! he excloimed. * This is a windfall, and
no mistake !

Tod loocked astonished. ) .

“I do not see why you should regard it as a windfall,
Bunter, when it 1z your own money !' he exclaimed.

Bunter stammered. )

“No—no! Of course not!"” M agreed. ¥ What T mean
is, that I—I was afraid I should never see it again. Ion't
aay anything about this to anybody, Todd, old man."”

Todd Iooked rather grave. o _

“ My dear Bunter, my Uncle Benjamin has cautioned ma
never to keep secrets, or to make rash promises,” he replied.

“ Do keep mum, there's o good chap !’ urged Bunter
* Polsover would—would give me a frightful licking f—if he
new I

““Ah! I will promise nol to mention the matter to
Bolsover, Bunter.™

“ MNor to anybody else—"

“ My dear Bunter i

¢ Oh, really, Todd——"

“ Ah! There 15 the bell for dinner ' said Todd, as a bell
began to ring. Y1 am very cold, and somewhat hungry
My Uncle Benjamin saya dhat it is very bad for the digestion
to be late for mmeals. Pray let uws loze mo tume, my dear
Bunger." .

And Alenxo Todd hurried off fowards the School Hous.
Bunter followed hime. There was a musical chink of moaey
in the pockels of the fal junior as he rolled towards ihe
House, aud a gein of satisfaction vpon hus face.

THE THIRTEENTH CHAPTER,

Sticking to Ii!

ARRY WIIARTON & CO. had como in, ruddy and
H flushed from footer practice, for dinner. Bob Clietry
pulled Alonzo Todd to a seat beside him. )

“Ialio, hallo, halle!™ he said. * Feeling guiie al
heoewe now—hey ¥ -

“ Yoz, indeed ™ samid Alonze cheerfrliy.  “ You fellows
are all very kind to we. I really wish T could seturn your
kindness in some way. I bave been able to do a little service
for Bunter, and I should like—""

“ Patatoes, Todd

“ Oh, cortainly, my dear Whaeton! I am very fond. of
pointoos,” suid Todd. " The more expecially since iy Unele
Bonjamin gave me that valuable volume which [ ehidwed
vou, entitlad * The Btory of a Potato." "

Wharion grinoed as he helped Todd to potatoes  Alovro
had a Leen desive to read out valuable information on tho
subject of that interesting vegelable, the potalo; but his
friends in the Remove hnﬁ succecded in escaping it so far.
Todd was a generous fellow, and when he had a good
thing he did not like to keep it to honself, but longed to
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share it with all his friends. 8o it was with the informetion
contained in that priceless volume, * The Btory of =a
Potato." The tracing of the gruwtit and history of the
potato, from the sced in the feld to the steaming dish on the
table. scemed extremely interesting to Alonzo Todd, and he
wanted to interest others in it. But the Remove fellows
-mowed an unaccountable shyness about being instructed on
the snbyect.

Caly ivom DBolsover had Tedd recsived anything like
ercouragemnent. The bully of the Rernove had told Tadd
iiat he would like to see the book. It did not occur to
Todd that DBolsover coertainly wouldn't want to see the book
lt!h}.aa he had mapped out some jape in conpection with it

?_:_ffr.l never thought of little things like that.

More potatoes, Toddy i" asked Bolsover, affably, across
the’ table.

o-Thank you, ne, Bolover,” said Todd., *“My Uncle

-}n]'amm has impressed upon me that cenough is as good as
i fonst.”

LY Faita, and re're right ! said Micky Desmond. * Sure,
154 broth av a bhoy ye're Unecle Benjamin iz, and he's
right intieely I

(. Bight on the mark!” said Ogilvy.  * The best thing
!uﬂdmcml do 15 to stick to his Uncle Benjemin ‘fike~—like
Frioe |

0, geod ! grinued Bolsover,

And DBolsover, Micky Desmond, and Ogilvy chuckled
tagether, The mention of glue scemed to awaken some recol-
loetions in their wninds which moved them to mirth. Todd
Leamed upon them. He was only too pleased fo sec that
cven Bolsover, the most unpleasant fellow in the Remove, az
a rule, was not insensible to the striking mierits of his
Unele Bénjuinin.

After dinner, Bol:over, Ogilvy, and Desmond, lingered
Behind the other fellows a little, when the juniors camne out.
If anybody had listened to what they were whisperi
together, he might have caught the word * glus™ repeate
egveral times, Thty all grinned in a very friendly way tfo
Todd when they came out, however. More than once in
class that afternoon, one or another of them whispered to
him in the most friendly way, and Alonsorcould not help
feeling that Bolsoves hug been a Liftle misjudged, upon the
whale, by the other fellows,

Alonzo had tea in Bob Cherry's stady, and after tea he
came out of o, 13 with “ The Story of a Potato ™ under
iz arnee He had offered to vead some of it to Beb and
Muark Linsew, but 12 appeared that they had to get op with
their prep. Beolsover, Micky Desmond, and Ogilvy, were
standing 18 the lower passage, and over was speaking
a8 Alenzo came by.

“ Where's Alonzo 7

*Did you call me, my dear Bolsover 17

" Yes, rather! Wa've been thinking about that wonderful
book your Unecle Benjamin sent you, Teodd,"” said Bolsover.
" We'd like to read ®, vou koow,"

' We would that IV said Ogiley,

“ Faith, Toddy, jewel, if you could lind it to us, now?”
grinned Micky Desmond.

Alonzo's faeo roze and fell Jike a thermometer might do in
very frying weather. At the first flush he was delighied to
Lear that Bolsover was interested in Lis book; bat lending it
was another matter. Not that Alonze Todd wes s skinny
vouth. His Uncle Benjamin had looked after all that sort
of thing I his choser nephew’s education. But the book
which Alonzo valued more thamw all the wealth of Indus! To
Innd ** The Story of a Potate!™  He could not do that!
Jiis expressive face took om a most pathetic leok as he
answered the bully of the Remove,

“1'm afraid I cannot 'end it to you, you fellows,” he zaid,
“I'm so rorry—="

The trio got up several varietics of disappointment in
their looks.

* Just our [uck!" seid Bolsover dejectedly.

" Awful 1" whispered Ogilvy.

% Buppos'n’ the jewel of a bhay veads it clound to us now?”
gaid Micky Desmeond.

“Just what I was going to suggest,” said Bolzover, with &
wink at the other twe,

“That s an cxcellent sugpestion, wmy dear follows,’
Alonzo, very open-eyed. ' 1 see no reason—mnay, I shall be
delighited to oblize you, I'm sure.™

“Good enough ! raid Bolsover. ' All we have to do is o
choose some place where we shall not be distoched.”

. " Xes, indeed, my dear Bolsover,” suid Alonzo, beaming
cn the i:u]]y. :

“The fellows are all doing prep. in their studies now,”
sajd Omilvy regrociuliy.

"By Jove, ves! What shall we do?'

“1 really don't know, my dear Bolsover; but you must
Pear the Look at all cests. My Uncle Benjamin always
told me it was my sacred duly to encourage the spread of
knoyledge. He would be delighted to see you now, I am
enre. " ¥ our cagerness would please him move than anything,
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my dear Bolsover,” said Alonzo Tadd. “ Wa really must
find a place.”

“How would the Third Form-rcom do?" raid Bolaover,
turning te Ogilvy and Desmond,

“My only hat! The very place!” cried Opilvy. * My,
Twigg doesn’t come there to take the Third for prep. till
haif-past seven!™ :

“Then it's the very place!” aid Bolsover. * Come on,
Tadd! D'm simply bursting to hear that wonderful hook I’

** Bub you're suro we shall not be disturbed there, my dear
Bolsover?" said Alonzo.

“ As sure as anything, Todd. Why®”

“I was thinking I should not have time to get through
before half-past seven o'clock.™

Bolsover, Ogilvy, and Micky Desniond made faces at ane
another, a8 Alonzo Todd hurriedly scanued tho pages of * The
Ebﬂrﬁ of a ¥atnt¢ "t mﬂkﬁn sumi;

* Rata'—] m ou’ vo heaps of time, Todd,"” aaid
Bolsover, taki Eﬁe%ﬂﬂ“ﬂ'ﬂ ATH. e e

**Oh, then, if you think so, my dear Bolsoves, there i3 o
Eurthe:'”lmpedlmc-nt to our goisg there 2t omce.  Let us

epart.

hey sel ofl for the Form-room at once, Ouilvy and Mick
Desmond tittering in- their handkerchiefs. Bolsover kicke
Desmond softly on the calves as = reminder. Mreky rosred.

Y My dear mond,” cried Almze, " whatever s the
matter :

“ He was wondering whetbher you bad bwonght the book
with you, Todd,” said Bolsover gumickly.

Alonzo was not so

.

densze as not o be sm];ﬁe& st such a

veason fov Micky Desmond bellowing like t He looked
incredulonsly at ‘Bolsover, Then another nnd ntly
better thought appeaved to strike the Duffer of Greyiriars

By the expression of his face, it was plain that he had armved
at the conclusion that Desmond's anxiety was perfectly
natural,. To miss * The Story of s Potato,” seemud a
monstrous fate to poor Alomzo,

“It's all right, my dear Desmond,™ be sard in his mellowest
tones. ' I'we got it with me, 1 assure you. You shall not go
away empty-handed.™

The trio of plotters felt themselves tried to the utmost (o
keap from bursting with laughter.

They reached the Form-room in another moment.

** Here wo are, my dear fellows™ saad Alomzo, like = fellow
just como into his own, T shall have really the greatest
pleasure in satisfying your thirst for lmowledpe, snd my
ungle—-—-""

** Half a mo, Todd, pleaze,”” said Polasover, very pelitely.
“We must see you right, firsk, you know. This way, old

¢ 2

'TE‘: Alonzo Todd’s great surprise, Bolsorer led Bm to the
master’s daia

“Get on the high ehair, Todd,* mid Bolsover affably.
“¥ou're the pedagogue, you knmow, to-mght, and it's our
duty to make rou comfy—""

* But my dear Boleover——'*

“*No, we musitn't waste time, really, Todd,” said Bolsover

cumestly.  * We've only all half-gﬁ]st seven, yoo kmow, and
“I:ie wm}&dn‘t miss a line of that k for worlds, would we,
chapa ¥’

HNet much " said Ooilvy and Micky Desmonsd pr:rmﬁl;n ;

“ Then you leave me no alternative, my dear, desr fellows,”
said Alonzo, seating himaself.

" Fire away, Toddy !’

~But Alonzo Todd looked alarmed. Ho was feeling at the
cnmir scat.

“ Dear me, this seat is damp, my dear Boleorer I™

“*0Oh, that's all right " zaid Bolssver. ' It's night deows!”’

“But my Uncle Benjamin {old me never to &t on & demp
seat, Bolsover,' said Alonzo.

“It's all right, :rea!]ir, Todd,” satd Balsover Y Tho heat
from vour trousers will soon d‘ry it, really.™

“:lﬁ.ml we've so little time, Todd,"" sasd Mackr Desnoad and

ilvy,

oor Alonzo was quite taken 1o by their earpest ﬂ%‘fmﬂ
Without another word he togk cut ™ The Story of a Potato.”
Mo bard of old ever aw&ﬁ a prelindmeyy chord on his
harp with half the pride that Uncle Benjamm's chosen
nephew drew forth that thriling volume.

Bolsover, Desmond, apd Ogilvy rubbed thewr hands

"*1 alwayz begin at the beginning, my dear follows,' began
Alontzo, leoking rouad for :rm']:i T : :

“Oh, certainly ! agreed Bolsover, grimmpg behiod his
hand at the other two,

“YVery well, then,” went on Alonzo.  *1 dare say you
}mawﬁi!{dhﬂt I will mention, to make sure, polatoes are grown
in a held.™

The Duffer of Gl‘ﬂﬁfﬁll‘ﬁ peased to see how this deep koow-

ledge prospered, olsover, Ogilvy, snd Micky Desinond
19
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received it with the gravity of Indian chiefs sitting over 2
conncil fire,

“And 30 as to save any misundecstanding, T will say that
a ficld which has been used for growing potatoes one year is
vsed the next season for——"

. " Footer, Todd?" asked Micky Desmond, with a face as
mnocent as a baby's.

“ My dear Desmond—""

T 0rder ! spid Bolsover, scowling  af
“(zive the bounder an impot., Todd ™'

This reminder that Alonzo was in the position of a leciure®
made the Duffer of Greyiriars swell with pride, though Des-
mond and Ogilvy laughed aloud. Bub ar last Alonzo gor
away, &0 to spoalk. g['hn book opened with a lot of stale
news, such as **Sir Walter Ralel }IIJilltr'l}l‘ILlﬂl?d the vegeralio
igte this country," and some feeble joking about 1t being the
Trish national “fruit.” At the end of five minutes. Bolsover
looked & very monument of weariness, The next event
hardpaned when Alonzo paused to descant on the fact that a
field had to be gl-:rughed before potatoes could be sown on it.
Micky Desmond snored.

“Iid you hear me, my dear Desmond?" inquired Alonzo.
*“A field has to be ploughed before one can sow potato-
EEH'.. ll_;‘ll
. “And some fell on stony ground,” chuckled Ogilvy, stick-
ing a pin into Micky Desmond.

“Owl! Oo! ¥You ass, Ogilvy! What's that, Todd?"

“ My dear Desmond, you alarm me," said Alenzo anxiously.
Y ou must be ill to fall off to sleep like thag—""

“It'a the heat!" blurted out Micky Desmond.

“The heat! Why, it is quite cold, my dear fellow !"

“Then it must have the cold,"” said Micky.

* Really, my dear Do 4

" What about ns,

Micky Desmond.

SNTOT g

“0Oh, never mind him i said Bolsover.
Todd

Alonzo left off putting questions fo Desmond at once. He
recognised that he was neglecting the major portion of his
sudience. Hardly had he started to read again whon he was
interrupted by the hurried entrance of Tubb, of the Thivd,
The youngster had a pile of books under his arm. He grinned
hugely when he caught sight of Alonzo Todd in the master’s
chair., But he had no very good opinion of Bolzovoer,

“Get out of here, you Remove bounders!” he said,

Bolsover scowled,

“1 suppose wo had better po, you fellows,” said Alonzo,
making proparation to risc.

Bolsover hastened to l:creP him i1n his seat,

“Oh, no hurry, Toddy I’ he said. * We'll soon make thac
voung waster be quiet. Go on with the book. I'm simply
dying to hear the finish of it 1"

**1 don't think " said Tubb.

** Really, my dear Tubb, it's very ruds to interrups,” said
Alonzo, very carnestly.

I dare say it is,”’ replied Tubb.
fellows doing in our Form-room?"

“ What's that got to do with you®" said Bolsover.

“ Only that Twi
will cop it, that's all,"” said Tubb, in the clegant phraseology
of the Third.

“You cheeky voung bounder—"

““Rats! Tt's our voom!"

“1 should jolly well think so!"™ eried a dozen voices at
tho door, 3

And Bolsover and his fricnd saw that the room was rapidly
filling with Third-Formers,

“Well, go on with the book, anywar, Tedd.” said Bolsover.
“1 suppose we'll have to clear out, but we may as well make
use of the time till Mr, Twigg comes.”™

“Ratz! SBcat! Clear ong!™

“ Really, my dear Tubb, and you voung fellows,”™ began
Alonzo, * perhaps vou would like me to read some of this
valnable book to you——"

“Dry up! Chueck it!
ha, ha "

But Alonzo Todd was not & youth o bo put off casily from
hiz purpose. Tho idea had enteved his mund that the Thivd
Form wero very much in need of a little extra education, aud
Ie hung on like grim death., Bitting tight. as it were, he rook
advantage of cvery lull in the Hhautin‘q:‘j_ and gave them
sundry bits of Uncle Benjamin's book, The row becomimyg
deafening at last. he turned to Belsover to ask him to assist
in the matter of ke-:;_ping a little order. ;

He started up to find that Bolsover, Desmond, and Ogilvy
had dizappeared. He was alone on the master’s dais. The
Thicd-Formers continued to hurl kind thoughts at lum.

* Dear me ! murmured Alonzo, 5

Hea sat down again hurriedly,  In that boief attempt to rise.
he discovered that the chair had a tendency to rise with him.
A seeond attompt & moment later confirmed the SHE%{-:‘:IPI'I_
and Alonzo's discomfiture was complete when Mr. Twigse
appeared at the Forme-room door the next moment.  Mr
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** But whac are you

*The 3tory of a Potato?  Ha,

1 be here in a minute, and you fellows:

" ASHAMED OF HIS SISTER!”

Twigs walked inte the Formeroom, not for the moment SI‘E'iI:f
Alonzo in his chair. The buzz of voices among the Third-
Fovmers died away. They took their scats as quietly as lambs
in the presence of their Form-master. They did not want to
be kept for hali an hour’s extra prep.

* There scems to be a great deal of nojse here,” said Mr,
Twigg severely, and he walked fowards his desk.

Then ho atopped dead.

The sight of a Remove boy sicting in his chair, and not
even yvising when he entered, took Mr. Twigg's breath away,

Todd blinked at him helpios&i}". He was simply powerless
ta rise from the chair. He vealised too late that tﬁo damp-
ness he had felt upon it must have been liguid glue, though
he could. pot imagine how it had come there. However 1t
had come there, it was there now, and Alonzo was there with
it and it had dried hard. Alonzo Todd was not in 2 position
fl.? rise at the master’s entrance, unless the chair rose with

L.

Mr, Twig stared at him in wrath

*Todd " he thundered.

 ¥e-o-e5, sirl'” stammered the unfortunate Alonzo,

“ How dare wou, sir!"”

“ Dave, sie!™”

*Goet off my chair at once!"

At once, sir!'"' )

* Boy—"" thundored Mr. Twigg.

Todd made a desperate effort to rise. He [ifted the big,
hoavy chair faicly oﬁ' its legs, but the weight was too mac
for lim, Todd's trousers had to go, or elso Todd had to go,
and the trousers were of o strong material, Tedd staggered
back, and the chair crashed upon its legs on the floor again,
and the Duffer of Greyiriars sat down.

THE FOURTEENTH CHAPTER.

Alonzo Backs Qui!

R. TWIGG stared blankly at Alonze Todd, 'That the
unfortunate Duffer of Greyfriara whs glued to the
chair did not dawn upon tho Third Form-master for
the moment. Alonzo's distressful face might have

touched a heart of stone; but Mr. Twigg was very angry.

“Todd " he almost shouted.

** Yo-es, air.”

“Will you leave that chair at once?”

* Chair, sir.”

* Will you obey me?"

*{bey you, sir."

* The boy is out of his senses!"” gasped Mr. Twigg.

* Benses, air.”

The Third Form burst into a chuckle. As a rule, the cven.
ing hour of preparations was very unwelecomo to Tubb and
his Form-fellows. But they were enjoying it for once. Mr.
Twigg turned a savage eye upon his chuckling Form.

* Silence ! he thundered.

The chuckle died away. .

“Now, Todd, I give you iwo seconds to rise from that
cliair,” said Mr. T'wigg, breathing hard through his nose.

** Beconds, siv.” :

1 shall report this conduet fo your Form-master, sir,”
thundered Mr. Twigeg, ““and if you persist in this incredible
insolence, Todd, I shall hurl you forth with my own hands !

** Hands, sir,”’ stammered poor Alonzo.

Mr. Twigg said no more, Hea rushed at the Duffer of Gyey-
friars, and seized him by the shoulders, ond strove to drag
him from the chair., Mr. Twigg was not an athlete; but rage
made him strong for the meoment. His terrific drag upon
Alonzo dragged the junior up, and the heavy chair after lum.

The Third burst into & yell of laughtcr. Not even the fear

of extra prep. could restrain it. They yelled! )
" Mr. Twige panted, and let Todd go again. The weight of
the chair was too much for him. Crash went the chair upon
the floor apain.  Mr. Twigg relcased Alonzo, and stood
staring at him, gasping for breath.

“You—you wretched boy!"” he gasped. " 8o you—you
nave attached yourzelf to that chair by some contrivance.
How dara you!™

* Dare, sic!" stuttered Alonze.

“ (zot up at once !

“* I=1 c-c-can’t, sir."

Mr. Twigg caught a cane from his desk. The cane whistled
in the air, and descended upon the shoulders of the Duffer of
Groviriavs, Alonzo gave a fearful yell, and leaped into the
aiv. Up went the chair after him. Somnething was bound to
ro—either the glue or the trousers. The glue was stronger
thun the trousers. Thers was & fearing, 1onding sound, and
Alonzo was free from hizs attachment, and a great patch of
cloth romained adhering to the seat of the chalr. The Third
Farm shrieked.

“*Ila, ha, ha!"

“ (zoodness gracious ! ejaculated Mr. Twige.

I—I'm so sorry, sie!” pasped Alonzo. " I-=1 did not
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know there Tras any glue on the chair when I sat down, sir.
I—I fear that I have been the victim of a reprehiensible
trick, sir. My Uncle Benjamin—-—-" )

Mr, Twigz's face cleared, and & grin stole over it. He
pointed to the dwor.

“zo " he sad,

“I'm so sorry, sicl”

“ Leave the orm-rcom 1

* M-ne-why I —7

“ Go

“May I take ny book, sir?' said Todd.
present from my Uncle Benjamin, sir, and
valuable volume, Tt is coiled * The Btovy of a Potate.

“Take ib—eml po!™ :

Alonzo geoped umder the desk, where his valuable volume
hiad {allen, and found 1, 2md tucked it under his arm., Mr.
Thyviar pwointed to thie door agatn. -

M IE was a
it 15 2 mnost

* N

Ajonzo trotted ito the
door, tecling very distressed, and in the doorway he turned.

“T'm w0 sorvy, sire——"

L1 Gﬂ !”

" But oy Unele Berjamin, sir, always impressed upon me
to cxpress my regret flor—"

My, Twige grasped hLis cane, and ok a step towards
Alonzo. Todd theught lie had better po. He stepped out
into the passage, and cles=d the Form-voom door behind ham,

“ Dear we!” murmured Todd. “This is indeed most
pafortuncte! T fear that T have been victimised by Bolsover
end Owitvy and Desnrond. [ repacd theiv conduet as vepre-
hensibie in the extvermme, My Uncle Benjamin would be
shoeked—ney, disgested at it."”

Todd ombled away down the passage.

eleh, the maszter of the Remove, was chatting with Mr.

thit, the Fifth-Formr moster. Alonze Todd halted in
dismay. He had to pass the two asters, but he did nok
witt to display the * wreck tlat had been made of his
Yrvisers.  He felt that thet would-be too hwmiliating. He
stopped in the passage, bhn‘.i:u:iz; at the two masters, and Mr
hQucr ch, sapposine that he had something to say, turned to

TH Y

* Do vou want to speak to me, Todd?”

“ Nen-no, sir!” stenmered Alonzo. i i

** Then do notwtand there staring U’ said Mr. Queleh, with
gome asperity. '

“ Yeos, upr™

Todd moved slowly on. As he passed the two masters, he
kept his faee to them, and when he had passed them, he
turncd rvoumd and bLacked away down the passape, as if ho
were retiving from the prezence of Royalty.

Mr. Queleh looked at.him iw astonishment. He knew that
Alonzo Todd was a rather peculiar boy, but he had certainly
never expected even Alonzo to back away from him in this
peculiar egquine manner. '

“Tadd " he rapped out.

“ Yo pes, siv!"

“ What are you doing?'

“Thn p-g-going to the dormitory, sir.”

" Why are you walking in that ridiculous manner??®

“ Ridiculous manner, sir?”

* Wew,"” said the Remove-master angrily. ** What ave you
doing it for? Why do you not welk like a zensible boy?”

o gemib]ﬁ boy, sir!”

“* Are you out of your senses, Todd?"”’

" Benzes, sir! 1—I hope not, sie!”

" Then why are vou backing down the passage like a horse,
fir, instead of walking like o human bheing?' thundered the
eiﬂs :-erfteii M:;._ Quelch.

* Come here, Todd "

“ Yo-ee-es, sizl"

Todd was quite willing to do that, as he could come towards
My; Quelch keeping his face towards him. He came up
glowly., Mr. Queleh fixed his eyes upon him.,

“ Now, Todd, what do you mean?”

" Mcan, siel"

“ A most peculiar boy [V said Myr, Prout.

H Yes, imgaedl 1 de net uaderstand him,"” said Me
Quelch. ** Turn round, Todd, and walk away as if you were
a ﬁFnaibh boy r:;ﬂla:'l not a fool, sir!"”

At the corner, Mr.

L vou obey me?' thundered the Remove-master

" My TUncle Benjamin alwars impressed upon me to respect
Uﬂﬁﬁﬁtuﬁﬂnﬂ authority, siv,” said Teodd meekly, ** B-b-but
—but, sir—"

“Tio as T bid von,™

“ I—I—F—"

* Go!" exclaimed Mr. Quelch.

Tliere was no help for it. Alonzo Todd turned round and
marched off, with crimson cheeks. The two masters looked
after Lim, and then the reason of Todd's peculiar backing
tactice dawmed upon them. Mr. Prout burst into a laugh,
and Mr. Queleh’s frown died away, and he grinned.

v he—the utterly absurd bov ' exclaimed Mp Quelch.
“Todd! Go and change your trousers at once!”

“ Y owpees, sirt” .
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THE FIFTEENTH CHAPTER.
Two Pounds Eleven Shilllngs and Nimepence.

INGATE, of the Sixth, came out of hiy study with a
W frewning brow. Courtney was in the passage, and
he stopped at once at the sight of Wingate. It was
evident ot & zlence that something had happened to
disturb the captain of Gresfriam

“ Anything wrong, Wingete ?"

* Yes look in here!”

The prefect followed Wingate into the study. Winpate
mlled open a drawer in his desk, a drawer of which the
%mb: was jambed =nd uscless. The drawer was empty, and
U'ourtney glanced into it and then looked st Wingate,

** What the dickens—"

“It's pone ! said Wingate,

“ \What's gone?”’

“ The mooey !

Courtney whistled.

““You kept money in there, Wingate ™

“Yes," nmaid the Greyfriavs captain, koitting his brows
darklv. * According to my accounts, there ought to be
cxactly two pounds ecleven and ninepense.™

* Phew!"

“ And now there's not a penny,” sawd Wingate.

Y Somebody's taken 167" £

" That's pretty clear.”

ﬁ::rurtne;r examined the drawer, and frowned s litile.

* Doesn't this lock, Wingate?” -

“ It used to, but the lock's out of order now,” said Win-
gate. " I've been ﬁcﬂ'ng to have it mended.”

“* Iang it all, old chap, you shouldn’t keep money i the
drawer if it wouldn't 11:{5{,' said Courtney. ' Why couldn’p
you keep it in your pockets?”

** It's the club’s money, and I was keeping it separate from
my own,” Wingate explained.

*0Oh, I seel”

* Who'd have thought it wasn't safe!’ growled the Grev
Iriars captain. V' Even now I can hardly believe it's bcen
stolen.  It's nvore likely to be a silly lark.”

Conrtney shook his head.

** A fellow who takez money for a lark must be a blessed
lool,” he =aid, ** and not much better than a thief, Wheh
are vou going to do about it?

*' Tnguire into it, of course.™

““ Anybody been fagping in here?®’

“ Yes; Cherry, of ghe ve,'”

* Better azk luim first—though it's pretty certain, to m
mind, that Cherry doesn’t know anything abeut it," ms
Courtney. " I'll find him and send bim in, if you like.”

“*Do!” said Wingate.

Bob Cherry came into the study a few minutes later. Bob
was looking unconcerned enough. Courtney had merely told
him that Wingats wanted to speak to him.

The junior started a little as be saw Wingate's gloomy ex-~
pression. Asg a rule, the Greyfriars coptasin was
tempored and kind.

* Hallo, hallo, hallo!™ waid Beh. * Wasa't the toast all
ripht, Wingate?"’

Y Wes, yes!™"

““ Tea mede all serenc?

“0Oh, hang the tea!" said Wingate. *f Lock here, Bob
Cherry, somcbody has taken some money out of this drawer
mn ay desk.

Bab jumped.

" Money 1"

" Yoe—two pounds eleven shillings and ninepence.
vou koow anything about 1"

Bob Aushed crimson.

* Certainly not!” he said. " How should I know anyihing
about it? You den’t think I would take it, do you?’

“Well, no,"” said Wingate. * But somebody’s taken it. I
thought that perhaps it might be an idiotic jape’

“ 1 shouldn’t play japes with other people’s moner,” said
Bob Cherry drily.  ** Ihd you leave the key lying about?”

“The lock's out of order; it doesn’t lock.™?

“Then it's jolly well vour own foult ! said Bob Cherry
hotly.

Wingate frowned angiily,

“ None of your cheel, Chorry——"

“You've no bizney to keep money in a drawer that won'd
lock "' sgid Bob Cherry. * Why, you can suspect now
evervbody that’s been in the stuqi;.;ﬂ—-ini:lnding YOUP own
friends, call it rotten.”™

The Greviriars captain Aushed.

* Perhaps you're right, Cherry,” he said guietly, " Tt was
certainly very carcless of me. I meant to have tho lock
mended, but one thing and another made we let it slide.
But I hardly think there is a thicf in the place. 1 thi:;n}li ]

Do
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must be some foolish joke. Will you ask among the juniors
if ltllgo:-;‘,knﬁw-nn:rthing about 1t, belore I make the matter
vabilie: ® .

!. “ Oh, all eight 1" said Bob shartly encugh.

And he quitted the study, leaving Wingate with a
frowning brow. The Greviviars captain had intended to pax
an account that evening with some of the club money, and
ha would have fo put it off now. That was not the worst
Ho hoped that it was some silly jape—bub in bis heart s
knew that it could havdly be that. The money had bean
stolen—and there was a thief in the sehool  And Wingara
blmoad iy own cavelesness, No one has a vight to be cpro-
losg with money, and so to place temptarion in the wav of
the weak and unprineipled.

Bob Cherry retarned to the Remove passage with a flushed
faro, Tt was neioral ther Wingate should lamive ealled L
in to be questioned, as he had been fagging in the captain’s
stddy.  But Bob was very mueh hurt and annoved; and he
knaw, too, that if the money was not found, it would give
fellows o chance B hint that he had taken it Bob was
ropular in the Remove, but he had his enewvies, and they
were not likely fo let such an ﬂ]lkjmi'tunih- escape them.

Dob  poaused ab No.o 1 Siwdy, and ook 1. Horry
Wharton and Frank Nugent were doing their prep., but taey
stoppedl ot the sight of Hob's Avshed and troubled face.
Wharton rose to Iis fecr. Hp could sce that something wis
YOTY WTOng.

“What 15 ik, Bob?" he asked.

“Wingate's lost some money,'” said Bab abreaptiz, * Le's
been taken from a drawer in hin desk, a dhvawer witle o
broken lock: and as I did tea fag for hime this evening ho
:}n]lwi e in to ask me about i, What do yon think of
thoat "

Haerry Wharton started.

e doese't suspect vou, Bob®™ askad Nugent.

“MNo, T think not=—hbuat other Follows will, if the mooey
1sn'k found," said Bob " Ile cughto't o have been so cave-
less. I wasg a sillv ass fo fag for here, when D'monot bound
to do 18"

*Hold en!’ said Whoavton guuetiy. T dinnk I know
something aboul this,”

* Xon?™

“Yes, You say the money was taken ferom a drawer in
Wif‘ ate’s desk—a dravwer with a Lbroken lock®*”

“*Yea"

“ Buniorc!™

o F

YT was Bunter ! said Whavton, withe convyiciion.

Bol pud Frunk stared at biame in soueprise,

"I suppose DBuuter's phe likeliest ehap to have done v,
comoe to think of 1,7 smud Bob slowly. " DBat T don’ aee
hew vou hnow.”

UTH expluin” said Tlarey guiete. 9 You  mencnifuer
vesterday Bunter said e had a selisme for ruisfausr the wind
for the feed?”

“Yog, ves!”

“Well, that was the s, He hadd foand ot about
Wingate's keeping ovoney in o unlocked drawer—apy g,
as usual, I suppose—and he had the cheek o suggest to me
that I should tale it and revlace it on Saturday when [
get o remittanee.”

¥y hatl”

“He ecalled it bLorrowing, nof stealing,” Wharton ox
plained. *“ 1 never thought he'd bhave courame cnough to
do it himself ; but if losls to me now ai iof he had dooe o0
IE anybody's taken Wingale's money, 1"z Banter,”

“Let's go and see him," said Nugent,

“Come on,” said Bol,  © The sooner thi- i leared
the better.”

“Yeoa, rather!”

The three juniors gquitted (he stude ar anee. They looked
inte Bunter's siudy, Lut the Owl of the Bemove was not
there. Thev hurvied downstatrs, paszing Alonzo Todd on
the way., Todd was going up to the dormirors, bur the
chuwms were too busy lo noiiee him or liz mishap. Thay
hurried down to the junior common-room.

There were a good many Removites present there, s
well az some of the Upper Fourth and the Shell,  Thav
locked round for Bunter, and found him seated in an arm-
chair by the fire,

The Owl of the Remove bad a faf. shny ool on s face,
g3 if ha had lately Fed. Whaston seized laum by the
shoulder, and jerked him out of the choir without ceremony.

Biily Bunter gasped a3 he waz swung upon his feet,

“Groo! Oh! Oh, reallr, Buolstvode—"

" Loglk here, Bunter—""

“Ow! Look here, Wharton——"

“Where is Wingate's money*" said Wharton, in a low
voice. " Look here, if vou like to tale it back to hom af
pnce, you can do so, and I'll say nothing.”
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Bunter blinked at him.,

“ I don't understand your Wharten."

**Where is Wingate's moncy 7"

“What money !’

“The moner you sfole from hiz desk.”™

" Oh, really, Wharton 1"

“Will you hand it over?"

FCertainly not ! I dou't know anything about i, T e’
vou're off your roclker,” said Billy Buntee, with a gree
deal of dignity., “If Wingate has lost any money, 1 ece-
tainly den’t koew anviling about it. Ow! Tegzo!"

“Are you going to own up ¥

“Ereo!  Own up what

“Having taken the money,”

“Certainly not! T didw't take ¢, 1
Ow! Jeggo my collar!™

Wharton breathed hord, The other fellows wore gathes
ing reund eurjously. Thevy had ecnnght some words, aad
they wanted to kifow more.

“WWhat's the troable ™ asked Johnny Bull.

“I guess vou might explain,’ sard Foaoes T
“What has that fat guy been doing this iime "

“Wingate's missed fome money, apd I Leliove Busier
has 1alken 18,7 said Wharton.

Yo, really—"

“Thew "

“ My hat!"

“ AT his old tricks again ! said Bulstrode,

“ Faith. and xo¢'re right 1™

“1 didn't! T haven't!” velled Dunter. ©T—T'wy ready
o prove it. I'll go and tall Wingate 0! It's ﬂ]_] [T |
dare sav Wharton's taken the woney, and he's frying to fis
¥ on me !

“{th, don't be an ass " sand Hlazeldene. .

“ihi D Leggo my collar | D.diden’t shake me like (i,
U!’rlm

“Comae with me!™ said ITarry Wharton, Detwess his
teeth, measping the fat junior move tichtly by the bosk ol
the eollar. “I've given vou a chance to own up, and @f
vl won't de i, veu can take the consequenees.  You'll
gonte and see Wingate now,™

“l—I'm ready ! O !

“Come on, then ! .

And Billy Bunter waszs marched awny 1o the eap.atn’s
study with Wharten's grasp upon hiz cotfur, snd Bob
II'_'|;:|:_-rr_'_|." ad .':"';l.lf._."l"l!t- forlbowed.

can  prove it

| BFHE

THE SIATEENTH CHAPTER.
Bumrier's Alibi.

INGATLE looked up with a frowning brow ns Ity
Bunter was marched in, wrigghog and gasping in
Wharton's powerful grip. The Greyfriors capla
lpoked hard nt Bunter.

“What have you brought Bunter here for 27 he asked.

“1 thinl he can cxplain where the money is, Wingate.

“ih! Tt bl go, then™

Wharton released the fat jonior,  Bally Bunter gasped for
breaih, and put his collar straight, aod set his spectacles
level on his fai, little nose, and blinked [uciouwsly at
Wharton.

Winrate looksd at him sterndy.

“What do vou know nboat thia, Buunter?™

The fat junior gasped.

¢ M-n-nothing, Wingare I

“\What makes vou think he konows about i, Wharton 2™

Harry Wharton explained.  The Greviviars captain
liastoned to him attentively, keeping hig eves fixed on Bunter
ali thy rime,

“What have vou o sov to that, Bunter?™ he asked.

The fat junior sguivmed. Ile would have been glad to
accuse Wharton of inventing the storv, but he knew thac
thar would not “*wash.'” Wharton was well known to Lo
truthinl, and his werd would easily outweigh Bunter s

“li—it was only a j-jeke, vow know," he scunmered.
1 (didn't mean Wharton to take it seripusly. Desides, i
was enly a suggestion for Wharton, I thought he might
do it if he liked. I shouldn't have c¢ared to do such a
thing wwself, bur Wharton isn't 0 particular o money
watters as I any, you know,”

Wharton flushed with anger. ,

#oand vou dide't take the moner ™ asked Wingate.

* Cerrainly not i : _ :

“T don't believe vyow' said the Creyfrinrs capiain
quietly, “ You suggested to Wharton to take the money
outr of my desk beeause vou were too cowardly to take ar,
not because vou were ton honest.  And as he wouldn't Italtﬁ
it, vou've taken it vourscll. I thinl you are too stupd to
realiso fully what vou have done; and so, if you bring the
money back at once, I will not report the matier fo the

in thils weelk's "GENM " Li brary.
Now on Sale. Price One Peany.



Head and get you expelled, but T shall give you &
tremendous licking,™

“ But I—J}—I—"

“Will you return the money 2" asked Wingate sharply.

“I—] can prove I haven't taken 151" howled Bunter.

“Oh! Howl" |

“ Look here. ™When did you last see the money in the
desk 7™ asked Bunter. .

“ This morning,’”” said Wingate. “I went to it just after
marning lessons to sce whether the awmount was right, as
entered in my pocket-book. But since then you've had
plenty of chances of ¢oming in here.”

" 1—71 haven’t! I ean prove that I haven't been in here,™
howled Bunter., "I can aceount for every minute of the
“Wav, if necessary.”

Wingate's cxpression changed a little.

“Well, if you can do that, well and geood,” he said.
“But you'll have to do it. Where were you when I was
down at footer practice before dinner ¥¥

“¥ was there watching you, you remember

Wingatc nodded.

“¥es, I remember that now., You were making a ally
ads of yvoursclfy’

“(Oh, really, Wingste—'"

“1 camo back here then, and after dinmer I was here
till afterncon schoel,”™ said Wingate musingly. “Was
Bunter in class as wsual this afterncon, Wharton 1

“* Yes," said Harry.

““He didn’t leave earlier than the rest of the Remove "

L1} H'U‘-.“

“Yery fo:}d. Then you came out of the Form-room at
half-past four, Bunterl™

“ Yes, Wingate”

‘‘ Plenty of time to come in here and take the money,”
ezigd the rarfrmr& captain. ** What have you been doing
sinca school " . I
' I had an imposition to do, and I did it in Beb Cherry's
study till five o'clock,’” sxid Bunter glibly. ' Mark Linley
wes thers all the time.'”

“ Yas, that's true,” said Bob Cherry. * Magky told me.”

#Then I was in the common-rcom talking to Wharton
for ten minutes,”” said Bunter. ** Wherton will remember
it. It was about a postal-order.®

“I remember that,” said Harry.

Wingate frowned thoughtfully. :

“ Your were in my study just after five, Cherry, fagging i™
he said.

“Yes," sard Bob.

“ TWhat time did you gol?'f : 3

“ Half-past- five, when you came in with Courtney and
North.'”

“ And we were here bill seven,” said Wingate; * and when
Courtney and North went 1 stayed here by myself. Bunter
couldn't hnve come in here without being seon then, since
live o'clock. If he is telling the truth about being with
Mark Linley from half-past four to five, he couldn’t have
taken the money.'

“What about before dinner——"*

“ ke was on the footer-field.”

* Ars you sure !’ . )

“Quite,” said Wingate, * He wae making an ass of him-
self, and I shab him up, I remember. I mighin't have
noticed, otherwise ™

The juniors looked at one another rather blanlkiy.

Biunter had proved an alibi.

¥ the alibi,had resied upon Bunter’s word, nebody would
havoe believed in it for & moment. Bunter’s word was
worth nothing. )
the slightest difference either way., But the evidence was
indisputeble.  Only twice during the day had the study
been open to the fat junior, and on each occasion he could
seeount fully for his time on the unimpeachabla evidence
of Mark Linley and of Wingate himself,

It was impossible for Bunter to have taken the money !

The Owl of the Remove blinked in satisfacfion at the
dismayed faces of the Hemovites and the puzzled counte-
nance of YWingate.

“T told vou s0!' he exclaimed. “¥ou fellows have a
prejudice against me, due to personal jealousy. Of course,
i don't know anything ebout the moncey. I sincerely hope
that Wharton didn't take it——''

" You fat cad ! ronred Wharton. s

“Well, you were jolly quick to put suspicion on me”
satd Bunter.  That makes it look to me as if you took it.”

Wharton ¢lenched his hand.

“Hold on,” said Wingate quielrj-. * After all, you did
accuse himy, Wharton, anﬁ there seems to have been nothing
in it. Bunter cannot haove taken the money.”

*I—T suppose so0." L

“ Sormebody has taken it, and I hope it iz only a rotten
joke,'* said Wingate, frowning. “I shall say nothing to
the Head until to-morrow. If it is not returned by then, I
shall have no choice but o report it."”

* JTow much was it exactly, Wingate 7™
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“ Two pounda eleven shillings and ninepence."

“Good!  We'll Jook into the matter, enyway,” said
Harry Whartan, “*1 still believe that Bunter has had it
though I adinit hiz ahbi at.an*ars me & kat.*

“Oh, really, Wharton—' ;

" Very “If it jsn't found to-nmight
& public investigation to-morrow, and the thief
will ba expelled. That's all™

And the juniors guitted the captain’s study. Outside
the passage Billy Bunter blinked indignantly at Harry
Wharton and lhis comrades,

“T say, you fellows, it’s rotlen——"

“0Oh, shut up " said Harry.

“ Oh, really—'* . .

The chums of the Remove strode away, leaving Dilly
Bunter blinking after thein angrily.

“Beasts I'* 3aad Bunter,

And be rolled away in another directiom. There was a
musical chink of meoney in his pockets as he moved—a very
unusual sound with the impecanious Owl of the Hewove.

THE SEVENTEENTH CRAPTER.
Only Aloaxe.

H Y dear Bunter——'"
M Billy Bunter grunted unpeasily. Alonso Todd

well,” said Wingate.

had come down, in a new pair of trousers, to

find the junior common-room in o buzz.  All the

fellows wero talking of the money thot was missing from
Cecrge Wingate’s desk, and making conjectires on the
subject. Temple, Dabney & Co. affected to guard their
ets when they passed any of the Remcovites, and there
ngi already been several fistic encounters on the mmbjeck
hﬂ-]ﬂhkchﬂrrla nose had & swollen look, and Temple had &

B oY,

The Remove were very much excited; and although no
one serioualy belicved that Bob Cherry knew anything about
the mis-mr;g money, some of his enemics in the Form
shrugped their shoulders and looked aigniBcantly at him.
Bolsover and S8noop and Vernon-Smith and a few othem
were disposed to make capital out of it; but Bob's fis was
s0 hard and heavy, and so ready to come whizzing out ak
a word, that they did not venture to tackle him dircetly.

But matters wero very uncomfortable For Bob, and he
was angrily anxious to get the mstter cleared up. That
Bunter knew something about the missing money, the
¥amous Four were convinced, but he had proved an alibi se
clearly and completely that they were at a loss
" If Bunter had taken tho money, it must certainly have
been through some other agent, and it was hard to believe
that there was a fellow in the school who would act as a
cat's-paw for Bunter in the matter. If a fellow were base
cnough to steal, he would surcly steal for himself, and nok
for Bunter. Yet the chums fclt certein that Bunter was
not guiltless, It was a complete puade

Alonzo Todd, having heard the particulars of the matter,
was puzeled, too. The truth never occurred to his simple
mind. But he was struck by the remarkable comcidence,
as ho regarded it, of the money having been missed
Wingato on the samo day as his little cxcursion to the
captain's study for Bunter's money, and by the remarkable
fact that the amount missed by Wingate wos exactly the
samo as the smount he had recove Bunter—two
pounds eleven shillings and ninepence. ]

Cosuspicious &8s ho was, even the Duffer of Greyiriars
could not help thinking that fhere was somcething very
singular about 1t, and he tackled the Owl of tha Remove on
the subject. Dilly Dunter would gladly heve aveided hum,
but Todd had tgken him by the slecve, and was speaking
t» him wvery carnestly.

“Ys it not really very remorkable, my dear DBunteri”
said Todd, blinkirg at the fat junior, who blinked back
uneasily through his big spectacles,

“Yees,"” muttered DBunter. ™ Excuze me, Todd, I-I'va
promised to go agd help Bulstvede with an impot., and [
must cut off now.” . i

“Dear me!" said Todd, in surprise. * But Bulstrode is
here, my dear Dunter, He is playing chess with.Wun Lung.”

Bunter grunted. i ]

“I—I meant to say Penlold,” he said. * Penfold’s behind
with his lessons, and I'm going to Lieln him, and—-—"

“ My dear Bunter, Penfold is sitting just over there, and
he doez not appear to boe doing his lessons.™

The short-sighted Owl of the Bemove gave it up.

*1 sav, Todd, come over to the tuckshop, will you!" be
said hoapitably. I want to stand you a {}itﬂﬂ feed.”

Bunter would hava stood Todd a feed, or H.I'I‘_'Ft}li.ﬂﬂ' else,
to prevest hun from talking  belfore the fellows Just then.
But when Alonze Todd was in carncst he was n {Iﬂ;&il]

“AGAINST HIS FATHER'S WISH " ™ "aixyagees
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earnest. Hig Uncle Benjanun had always impressed upon
him ta attend to one matter at o time, and Todd meant to
follow that excellent advice of his avaneular relative
My dpfr-Buntnr, thank you so much; but I was gong
to say—-—"

“Come on, Todd, old man!" said DBunter, with mmuch
heartiness.

* One moment, Bunter. I am very much perplexed,” said
Todd. **Is it not indeed singular that Wingate should have
mised exactly two pounds cleven shillings and nine-

Moo ——"

*Oh, really, Todd!"

* And that the exact amount of your money which Bolaover

hid in Wh:ig&t._e‘s study amounted to two pounds eleven
shillings and ninepence?"’
Bunter groaned. Todd was not s]pc-ni:ing in a low tons at

all, and several fellows had heard his remarks, and they
wers looking round curiounsly. Billy Bunter turned hot and
cold all over. With hiz usual stupidity, ke had made his
plans and schemes only so far as petting hold of the money,
through the mediuom of Alonzo, trusting to luck or to some
means of throwing tho blame on Alonze if thera should be
trouble afterwards.

The trouble was coming, and the fat junior reslised that
ha would have to be very caroful if the whole truth was
not to come out. He began to realise that he had not been,
after all, so deep and cunning a8 he had believed, and he
wished at that moment that he had let Wingate's money
alone, He was 8il the more sincero in that wish because a
great part of the money was already oxpended at the tuck-
5

*“Is it not very curious, Bunter?” said Todd.

“Come to Mrs. Mimble's, Toddy!" .

“Yes, but I should really like this matter to be cleared
up, Bunter. Is it barely possible that there was a mistake,
and that you gave me the wrong directions about your
money in Win%‘ate'a atudy 1’

1 e i e e

““I mean, is it guite certain that Bolsover hid your money
there, Bunfer, and not somewhors else?”’ asked the per-
sistent Todd.

“Eh? What's that?"" exclaimed Bolsover, overhearing his
name. A dozen or more fellows had collected round the
twa by this time.

Toadd blinked at Bolsover.

“What's that about my hiding Dunter’s meoney?" said
Bolsover angrily. I unever hid any money of Bunter's
He never had any to hide, for that matter. What do you
mean, Todd?"

‘1 promised Bunter not to mention the matter to vou,
Bolsover, and I am therefors rostrained from offoring an
explanation,” said the Duffer of Greyiriars. “I'm 8o
sorry; but my Uncle Benjamin has always impressed upon
me that a promise must be kept, even when made to a
worthless person, such as Bunter,'

*0Oh, really, Todd!™

Harry Wharton strode forward.

“You ecan explain to me, Todd,” he cxclaimed, with a
stern ook at nter. “ Now, then, what is this. abont
Bumer'g money In Wingate's study? Bunter nover had any
money.”

“I-I—it's all & j-j-joke!” said Bunter fecbly.

Todd looked at the Owl of the Remove in astonishment.

“ My dear Bunfer, surely your memory iz plaring wou
falze?"’ ho exclaimed. **I never promised not to mention the
matter to Wharton; in fact, I expressly roserved the right
to mention it to him and others. Yon surely remember
telling mo how Bolsover had taken your money and hidden
it in Wingate's study and threatencd to thrash vou if sou
made any cffort to vecover it

“My hat?’ cjaculated Bob Cherry.

Rolsover uttered an exclamation.

“The Ising ead! I did nothing of the zor:

“0Oh, really, Bolsover——"

Bolsover clenched his hands and advanced upon the Owl
of the Remove.. Harry Wharton pushed him back.

“Look here, Wharton—=—"" began the Removoe bully
ficreely.

“Hold on!"” said Harry guictly. . *“This matter has got
t3 be cleared up. So Bunter told you that DBolsover had
hidden his money in Wingate's studv, Todd?”

“¥ea It 13 amazing if Bunter has forgotten it, as it only
gecarred after morning lessonz to-day,” said Alonze.

“Where did he say the money was hidden®™

“In a drawer of Wingate's desk—the drawer with a broken
lock.™

“T3d ho ask you to get it®"

“Oh, certainly!"”

“And did you?' howled a dozen voices.

Todd looked surprised.

*Certainly !"" he exclaimed. I should not be likely to
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refuse Bunter n small favour, He was alraid to !..EEI:- it him-
self, .as Dolsover was watching to see whether he went to
the Hixth-Form passage. You comember explaining that
to me, Bunter?”

Bunter mumbloed.

“And you got the money?” asked Frank Nugent

" ¥es, indecd.”

“* And where is it now?™

“1 handed it to its owner—Bunter.™

* My only chapeau!” sjaculated Jokn Bull. “Of all the
duffers, of all the blithering asscs, 1 think Toddy tales the
cake ™

* Faith, and se're right ™

“The ass!"

“*Thao fathead!™

“*Tho frabjous chump!™

Alonzoe Todd listened in groat distress to these compli-
mentary remarks from his Form-fellows. He blinked round
distressfully at the juniors.

“ My dear fellows,” he exclaimed, *'surely vou deo not
regard iE a3 reprehensible in me to perform this slight
service for 1 Form-fellow, even one whom I do not esteem?
My Uncle Benjamin always impressed upon me to——"

**Ha, ha, hat"'

°F Aaa!l”

“ Fathead ™

“ Now, then, Bunter,” eaid Harrvy Wharton, in =»
dangerouz tone, ‘‘ what have you got to sav?®”

Bunter smiled in a sickiy way.

*I=1 can't help Todd imagining these things,” he said
“0f course, we all koow that Todd is off lis rocker! 1
never said anything of the sort to him, Bf course.™

Todd's jaw dropped.

He stared at Billy Bunter as an expiring codfish might
have stared. Bunter's denial took all the wind out of las
snils, so to speak. He was knocked into n cocked-hat. That
anybody could tell a barefaced folsehood had never entered
into Alonzo Todd's calewlations. He did not yet guite
Lnow hia Bunter.

* Bo Todd didn't give vou the money !’ asked Bob Cherry.

“Ceortainly not!” said Bunfer promptly.

“0Oh! murmured Todd.

“Then, if he took it from Wingate's study——""

“Ho must have kept 1t," said guntrﬂr. “* As a matter of
fact, 1've suspected Todd of not being half such a fool as
he makes out.”

“ Dear me!"

“What do vou say, Todd®™

1T am shocked at Bunier! I my Unecle Bonjamin wers
here, he would be shocked—nay, disgusted,” said poor
Alonzo. “ The {acts are certainly as I have stated them, hot
I begin to fear now that Bunter was deceiving me, and that
the money in Wingate's sgtudy was not his at all”

“Go hon!" said Nugent sarcastically.

“In that case, T have been the uwnconscious instrument of
a wicked theft.” said Todd, in great distress. "1 am very
much disgusted. But I am sure you fellows will not belicve
tlmt&I l;:nmwingly took Wingate's mones.””

“ Aast”

“ Fathead i

“You'd better own up, Bunter." said Bob Cherre. lagiog
& heavy hand on the shoulder of the Owl of the Remove,
** you mean, thieving cad.”

Bunter jerked his shoulder away.

“Let me alone!' he said thickly, " I=I'll complain to
the Head, if vou touch me. Todd owns up that he stoele the
money, and you've only got his word thet ke gave it fo ‘me.
[ say it's a lie!”

“ My dear DBunier—-—"

“It's a lie,"” welled Billy Bunter, “and if you touch me,
I'll appeal to the Head!™

Thoere was a step at the door

“What ia this*"

It was Wingate's voice. The cantain of Greyfrinrs eame
guietly into the junior-room, and there wos a grim, sembre
look upon his face a3 he fixed his glance wpon fhe Owl ol
the Remove.

—

THE EIGHTEENTH CHAPTER.
Well Licked]

ARRY WHARTON unclenched his hands, and torned
to the captain of Greviriars. That Bunter was guiliy,
and that he was making o miscrable attempt to throw
his guile upon the Duffer of Greviriars, Wharton felt

cerfain. ut it looked as if the attempt might succeed.
Todd had admitied taking the money from Wingate's desk,
and it would not be casy for g‘:um['ll:‘: wha Jdid not konow lum
well o believe that he could have had the egregious
simpliciv to belicve DBunter’'s absurd yarn on the subjeet.
Todd's own fricnds knew how simple and unsuspicious he
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was, but the Head could not be expected io belicve that he
had acted as he stated. There were no witnesses to prove
that he had handed the moiey to Bunter: Bunter had taken
care of that.

Things looked very bad for the Duffer of Greyhiars, and
Todd himself realised it, and he stood with a pale and
downeast face. Harvry Wharton, in quick, augry tonce,
explained how the matter stood to Wingate.  Wingate
listened quietly withous interrupting him enece.

" 8o you took the money, Todd? he asked, at length,

“ ¥eos, Wingate; for Bunter,”

“You believed it was Bunter's?”?

“0Oh, cortainly '

" Because hz haod told you thet Bolsover Lid the money
pelonging to him in my study®’ said the captain of Grey-
frinrs, looking searchingly at Tedd’s distressed face,

* Yoz, Wingate.”

. I?;::}:n‘t you think you were a silly ass to belicve such a
varn?

“I—I don't know, Wingoate. Bolsover iz a bully, youn
know, and it iz just one of the tricks he might play on a
chap smaller than himself."”

Dolsover scowled furiously, and some of the juniors
chtickled., Todd did not mean to offend, but he sometimes
ofiended without intending to do so.

i.-:.}:ln the present case, Bolsover, you did not do it?" he
noked.

*“ No!" growled Bolsover,

** Banter "

“Ve-e-pal

* Did Bolsover hide any monery of yours in my study?"?

* Yeg—no, no!"”

**Ind you tell Todd that he had?”

T H':}r”

My dear Bunter—'"

“Shut up, Todd I'" said Wingate sharply. ' Now, Bunter,
vou deny that vou put Todd up to taking the money by

varn that it was yours, and that he ha,ndeg it te youl'

“ Yes, certainly?’ said Bunter, recovering his courage
wymmewhat, ' Todd's off his rocker! [Ife fancics these

f‘.]lni‘s e
T ¥ deﬂ-r‘—'—'"

“Bhut up, Tedd! I have just been o Mrs. Mimble's
(a0p, Bunter,'” went on Wingate, with his eves fixed gnmly
wyon the fat jumior. *'It oceurred to me that the %ﬂl]ﬂw
wid had taken the money—especially if 1t was yourself—
would spend some of it there. I ia‘ua questioned Mrs,
Mimble as bo whether any jomor had spent an unusual
amount of money there io-day.™

Bunter turned Fale.

“1 discovered,” said Wingate mercilessly, ** that vou,
Bunter, had Sﬁent a total of twenby-two shillings, and that
Mrs. Mimble hsad an impression that you had more money
in your ?ﬂﬂ]{ﬂtﬂ.”

ir Gh JJ

“Hindly turn out your pockets, Bunter, and let us ses
liow mucﬂ money you have,” said the Greyiriars captain

‘ qﬂt}?_":[ e

“*Turn out his pockets on the table, Bull.**

* Coertainly 1" siid John Bull

Billy Bunter made a feeble attempt at resistance, but two
cr three juniors seized lim, and he was held in their strong

e:vip while John Bull turned out his pockets. Among a heap
of odds and ends and sticky sweets a sovercign several
‘pleces of silver and some coppers came into view. Thern

was o general exclamation. SBovereigns were not common
in the Remove, and Bunter was known to have an allewance
of pocket-money of one shilling 2 week. He certainly
awgmented it by borrowing, but the possession of a golden
sivereign needed to be accounted for.

“ Where did you get that sovereign, Bunter, and the
money you have spent to-day ab the shop?’ asked Wingale,
in hard tones.

Bunter panted.

** J—I—TI"ve had a postal-ovder!™

“ A postal-order for over two pounds?” said Wingate.

M Ya-as !t ) . . ]
“ YVery well,”” said Wingake guietly, " We'll go into this!

You had a postal-order to-day for two pounds? By what
past did it come

“Jr—it was yesterday.”’

“ Rats 1" exclaimed Wharton, " ¥ou were trying tlo

borrow money of me to-day, and you told me you were
stony, and expecting & postal-order, as usual.™

Bunter stammrcred.

-III___'_I H'H.B]'l't-_”

“PBab Cherry heard you, and Hazeldene,™

" Yesz, rather!”’ said both those juniors together.

‘I=I hadn’t cashed the eorder then,” stammered Bunter.
s was larger than usual, you gee, and—and I couldn’s
LAFE

" But you must have cashed it since, to be able to spend
the money,” said Wingate,
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* Ye-es, of course™

“YWhere did you ecash i?"
. Bunter gasped. It seemed to him as if a net were closing
i on him.

“I—I cashed it at—at the post-office,” he gasped.

“When '

* This—thiz afternoon.”

Wingate smiled grimly.

* Liatrs should have good memovies,” he remarked. * Yon
seem to forpet thet you have alicady accounted for all your
time m-dai",' in proving your alibi’t
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“Oh!
" To muke all sure I shall go down on my bike to the post-

office and ask,”’ said Wingate, * That will finish yeu. Will
your give me that trouble or own up now i
“Of—of course, I—I don't want to give you any trouble,

Wingate,” he stammered, * The—the fact s, I—[—]—"

U Well?' sud Wingato grimly,

“I—I—I intended to place the money back when my
postal-order came,’”” said Bunter feebly. * Wharton will re-
member that I eleameq to him, in tho first place, thot it
was only to be s lean till Saturday. I—TI should have put
't back then—"

“80 you admit that this is the money taken from my
study—this, and what you have spent in the tuckshop?™

¥ No—well, yes, in & way. It was a loan—"

“Is this the money or nott" demanded Wingate. * Vos
or o

“Yees " stammered Duuter.

* And Teodd's statement is quite correct?”

“Oh, certainky 1"’

“And you have been lying all along the line, vou uu-
speakable rotter?” Win%:te exclaimed econtemptuously,

“No, I—=I—1 may have used some—some figires of
speech,” stammered Bunter. ‘* Not—not what you would
call Il}‘éng,t 11;1'1:;1: at H]L'}L.;: ’ ]

21 dow’t believe he knows what is lying and what isn't,”
said Bob Cherry, with 2 prin. g :

Wingate collected up the money on the table,

“I shall take this,” he said.  ** What you have spont I
shull replace myself—I think I ought to do that for being
careless with the money. But I shall give you a lesson that
will stop your lying and thieving, "I hope. Go andl foich a
cang from my room, Snoop."

AR rered: g, 1

Y lt—it you don't mind, I—1'll go and do my prep. now,'
stammered Bunter, ¢ v prep

 Wingate grasped the fab junior by the collar and swung
him back. Snoop returmed with the cane, and handed it to
Wingate. Bunter blinked at it nervously,

“I—T say, "ﬁ.’iugute, I—I hope you're not going to slog
me just because Uve owned up to the fvath and explained
the whole thing in a frank and manly way " he exclained,

“No,” zaid Wingate grimly. “DI'm going to slog vou
because you're s mean, crawling, dizhonest cad, Buntey [

*Oh, really, Wingate—""' '

Wingate's strong grasp cut off the rest of Bunter's vemon-
strance. He was swung upon the table face downwards, and
then the cane roze and fell,

Lash—Ilash—lash!

_ The dust rose in clouds from Bunter's tronscrs. The fat
unior roared and wriggled. But Wingate did not velent,

Io thrashed the Owl of the Remove until his aum was
aﬁhlﬁ, and then at last he stopped.

“ There ' he panted. * That's enough!™

Wingate quitted the Form-room. Rilly Buntoer yvolled off
the table and roared.

* Ow—ow—ow 7

But he received no sympathy, There was a gencral yell
to him to be quiet, and as he did not obey he was kicked
out of the room, and went yelling down the passage, It
was a lessom that even Bunter was not likely to forget.

Bob Cherry stapped Alonzo Todd on the shoulder,

“T'm iolly glad it's turned out so well,” he said. '‘ But
vou had better be a little move careful, Teodd, old chap.”

“ My dear Cherry—m""

“ Yes, don't be such an azs, Todd 1" said Havey Wharten,

Todd looked very thoughtiul

“ Bunter has acted wvery badly,”” he said. My Unele
Benjamin would be shocked at hinme—nay, dizgusted. Vet
I am afraid that he is suffcring considerabla pain, Do you
think 1t wonld comfort him, Wharton, if I should go to s
oo and read to im from * The Story of a Potate 717

“Ha, ha, ha!”

And that was the only answer the Duller of Greyfriars
was able to obtain from the chums of the Remove.

THE EXD.
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Whed Professor Hugley, the renowned Amerioan scientist,
startles the world by announcing that he is off to find the
North Pole in his wonderful air-eraft, the Cloud King, thers
18 only one man who dares to enter the lists sgainst him on
behalf of Great Britatn, and that man 1s Ferrers Laord, the
famoua millionaire and inventor. Lord pite his wonderful
submarine, the Lord of tho Deepn. against tbo Cloud King
in the most amazing race the world has ever seen; the goa
i3 tho North Pole, and the prize a million pounds!

The preliminaries are soon settled, a judge iz appointed Lo
accompany each of the competitnrs, and the great race
COMIMBNCOS.

With Ferrers lord are Ching:Lung. Rupert Thurston, and
Gan Waga, an Eskimeo. while Hugley is accompanied by
Paraira, & Cuban, and lstebian Gaechiv, 2 huge nogro. Thesoe
lattar soon show themselves in their true -colours, and the
Cloud King no sooner reaches the region of ice than Huglex,
and such of tho crew as are loyal to him, are murdered, and
Paraira aod Gacchio assume control of the aimhi‘f- .

Ferrers Lord reaches the Pole through an underground
fimnel which he discovers, and (ind® there a bLeautiful city
called Bhazana. They are weleomed by Vathmoor, the
king. The Cloud King arvives at the Pole cxactly iwentiy.
four hours twenty-eight minates ofter the Lord of the Desp,
and the papers, cortitying that the race has been fzirly won,
are signed, ir the presence of Vathmoear, Fercers Lovd avecsts
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vrrprs Lord makes ready his ' acrial posiman ™
to take @ message to the airship, Cloud King.

— L

Istebian (tacchio for mwurder on fhe ligh secas. Gacehig
eacapes aud makes off in .he submarine’s launch, taking with
him as prisoner, Uhing-Lung.

[Now go on with the story.)

. —

The Crueity of Esteblan Gacchio.

Fstebian Gacchio took a block of wood, a saw and auger,
and an iron spike sharpened at both ends from the locker
in the laupch, and erawled back. He drove the auge
throngh the block, and passed the spike through it. Then
he fastened Ching-Lung's arms firmly to his side above the
elbows, The block, with the protruding spike downwards, he
wrappad round the prince’s wrists,

It was a refinement of cruslty. Any movement of the
forearms, any attempt to break the bonds, would drive the
spika into the flesh, not deeply enough to give a serious
wound, but enough to cause exeruciating pain. :

“ That will keen vou guiet, vou dog,”” he thought—*" quiet
as far as escaping is concerned! Caramba! It would do me
good to hear vou howl for merex ! Use your brains, Estebian
atd find some novalty in torture. The old ones arve not IEME-.‘:'
enough For an appetite such as vours. What shall it be?"

The piston-red was jerking backwards and forwards, a ray
from the halt-open lamp pointing at is like a skeleton finger.
The nezro’s white feeth flaslied with cruel delight. S s

He fAung a rope round Ching-Lung’s waist, measuring 1k
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with fiendish care. Then he made fast to tho rail, A second
length of rope was knotted round tho unconscious lads
ankles. Then Gacchio stopped the engines and pendared.
“Carajo! I had bettcr move the spike! Paraira and the
others would never forgive me if I killed him without them.
And he will shrick. That will bring their cursed wvessel
upon me. Open your mouth, you yollow dog, and let ine
gag you!” ) o
Uhing-Lung's cigarette-case fell out, and Gacchio highted one
of tho cigarettes. e gagged the prince with a piece of thick

rope, and dragged the spike out of the rope. Then he
fastened the other end of the rope lo the piston-rod,
“A glorious rack ! he spnarled. “Coaramba! How the

priests of the old Inqguisition would have delighted in such a
one! Ten strains will be enough. I mus=t not kill him !

He puffed at the cigarette, his face distorted with an
expression of diabolical joy.

{hing-Luing stirred. He struggled back to consciousness.

The negro's hand touched the lever.

Slowly the piston lifted itself from the socket, and the
wheels began to revolve.

The strain tightened. Ching-Lung's feet were dragged
forward. The rope attached to his waist 2 =
g‘ire-!v rigid, until 1t was as stiff as o har of 5
[ -EREA

Hiz body rose from the foor and
siraightencd out, until his weight hung
upon the two ropes.  And vet the rod had
not finished its beat by & good two inches!
* 1t ended with a snap, moved back, and
Ching-Lung went thudd:ng to the floor.
© The speed inereased. Up he shot again,
until his body was strained and stiff, only
E:r f;:ll with ti":-} same thud as the rod went

ack.

s eyes were open and rolling with
agony. A choked cry of pain came,
stifled, [rom his gaggoed mouth.

Tistebian Gacchio rubbed his handa with
dedight,

“Yeu like it, amigo? he laughed.

“¥ou love it? ave -invented it
specially “to please yon, Ten perform- J
“1“.':':;' will make ws perfect. This ia the |
thivd."
_Oh, mercy! Again Ching-Lung was
lerked into the wir. Only the supplencss
ri hiz limbs and the elasticity of the roped,
which were new, saved hiz joints from
dizlocation.

Onee more he was flung down. His
head was bursting. Sparks of fire danced
beitore his eves,

“Four ! cried the negro.

The cords tightened as the rod shot for-
vard. He could bear no more,

“ Five I

There was o ioud snap, a crash of fiying
wheels, s grinding roar, and he heard a
volley of eurses from the enraged negro.
The piston-rod had snapped in two, shat-
tering the machinery., Half fainting ard
breathless, Ching-Lung was hurled  into
ln;: bottom of the boat. He lay there like
s log.

—

The Search for the Alrship—Found !

The maddened negro cursed aloud.
Only s skilled engineer, equipped with
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HSometimes he paused in his songs, and ground out a
laugh, os he remembered how he had hoodwinked the
“vellow cur” who lay at hiz feet.

‘Caramba " he muttered. * They say a man's life hangs
on a thread; but mine hangs on a snapping stick, and his on
& pilece of whipeord thrown over the branch of & tree! It
was a crafty move, Fstehian, to whip off your coat and hat !
Ha, ha, ha! And whena I drew them up—=""

He chuckled hoarsely at the success of the ruse. The wind
camo more briskly, and fanned the lawnch on. Ile could
nat see more than a fathom ahead.

“8low going !" he growled. * But the darknesa is my
friend.”

Gacchio began to hum again, and they drifted on, It
was impossible to tell the pace, but ke fancied--though he
was not much of a salor—that it could not be more than
three knots. There were biseuifs and tinned-beef in the
locker. He let down the sail and made a hearly meal,

——

projper tools, could repair the damage.
A dight breeze bad sprung up, and was
biowing towards the peakse. The launch
carsted o small mast, in case of a break-
down, but the enly sail he could find was a

Six ra_i:ld rcpo-rts rang out as Gacchio fired hls revolver, There was a

buzzing of wings above, and a flerce white light streamed down,
“Carajo!” came a shout in Spanish,

“It's Gacchiol
a prisoner!” (8ee page 27.)

And he has

pnzll jil, e
He stepped the mast, and ngred up the sail as best he could
el drenched it with water,” It began to draw, and the
launch began to move, but bavely cnough to make her
answer her helm. Gaechio did not know where be wasg

wteering for  His one idea was to escape pursuit,

If he could escape capture till daylight, he felt certain of
cscape. Though he had little confidence in Paraira’s friend.
ship, he kad unlimited faith in Paraira’s love for gold.
While the treasure of Shazana could be won with such ease,
Paraira would not turn tail. The acronef could net hide
itself, and he would find some mieans of signalling his
presence io s comrades,

As he zat at the heltn, smoking cigarettes and humming
Spanish lovesongs 1in & rich bass voiee, Estebian Gacchio felt
neither fear nor anxiety for himself.  Le possessed un-
limited courape, but it was the courage of a wild beast—a
cruel, savage courage,
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* Death of my life! What is this?"”

It was a wooden case containing a dozen bottlea of brandy.
Ferrers Lord always kept the launch provisioned. The
brandy was there in case of accident, and not ns s drink,
The negro's eyes sparkled. He struck one of the bottles
ugaﬁust tho rail, removing ita neck cleanly an inch below the
cord.

* More luck, Estebion! T will drink your health, amipo!
Bah, I am cold! This climate does not suit me, and that
dog has robbed me of my comt! Caramba, but this will
warm me! Yooar health, Bstebisn! All prosperity to vou!"

Ile tossed off half a panikin of the burning spirit, and then
reset the sail. Another hour passed, and another. (aechio
drank more and nwore, and began to feel drowsy. Hia hand
fell from the filler, and his head sank forward. He was
asleep.

A grating sound roused him. The lounch was sground,
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and ho waz nuwmbed with the cold.  Pals Tiehis of blus
flickered in the sky and daneced around the ice-peaks above
his head. ITo coald see a patch of shingle, dotted hoere and
there with masses of hali-nelted snow.

He eprane out, and exerting his massive strength, dragzed
Lho lavnch high and dey.  Then he begm:l. to pace up znd
down, swinging Ins great arm= to restore circulation,

Ho felt zecure now from everything but the cold. Nron
it he had to wait for days before he could signal to the
Cloud King, lie could hide amonw the peaaks, and defy pur-
puit, Thers were Frm'iﬁim't!i to last o weelk or more, reveral
rifles, and a pood store of ammunition. For waemth he
might shool & couple af bears and take their skins

Bachwards and forwards bhe went crunching bver ihe
ghingle. Ilis chilled blond begon 4o circulate again with the
exartion, and his spirite rose proporfionately.  He went back
to the leunch and fumble:d for the brands,

He pauzed. with the bodtle hali raized io his lips.
mid-air came fne notes of a voiee trolling out a song.

" Joze ! ho gasped.

He dropped the bottle and

" Cloud King, ahoy—ahor !

Tho echoes fadod into silence,
Ringer again:

“When we hoist the Jolly Bager in the truck. lads;
When the skull and crosshones Rutter in the bresze—

" Hang ! growled the negro. * Are ther all deunk?
Cloud King, ahoy—ahoy 1"

Ho watted for am answer. No answer came.

“I1M riske it ! bes mauttored.

Ho pointed his revelver at the sky, and six rapid reports
. rang out. There was a buzzing of wings above him. A

fiorce white light streamed down. He dragged Ching.Lun

from tho launch, severing the two cords wi-tﬁ two slashes o
the prisoner’s knife.

Thero was s shout in Spanish ;
“Carajo! It's Gaoohio!™
Tho vessel sank lower as he stood with his captive in the

I'rom

pla.-:'ﬁd hiz hand to hi= mouth.

Then fainily he heard the

circle of light. Eril faces, flushed with drink, leered over
the rail, She nlﬂp[l»d twenty feet from ibe ground, and
Josa, who was the least intoxicated of the lot, Hung over a
rapa ladder.

“ What have you thers, my capitano "

“That avil Chincse! Come lower, you fools 1

ronred one of the

We

“He calls us fools, tho negro pig!”
drunken crew.

“ Bilence.” growled Jose, “or I'll knock yeu down!
comse, capitano ! ) .

Joe was playing a deep zame., Ile was teyving to keep in
the good praces of two masters, with the ultimate intention
of ruining them both.  His influence with the men was
grest; but ho was fond of his neck—so fond of :t that the
thought of the hangman's noose made him shudder.

He ran te tie wheel-house and cleverly brought the vessel
close to the ground. ]

“‘ Brave. capitano!™ he eried.
prisonor ! i :

“ Use your eycs, and don't make ridiculous romarks ! said
the negro.  ** Catch this yellow dog! Have you got hun?"

i, senor." ) 1

They dragged Ching-Tung over the rail. Boma of them
kicked him as ho lay prostrate.

“Where s Senor Paraira ; :

“ He got winged, senor,'" Jose answered. ** 1 advised him lo

to bed after I had bound up his arm. But ne! Caramba,
ﬁg is all energy! And the result had come—tha collapsc.
The fover is upon him, and he tosses and raves. Ab, scnor
capitang, if he should die!”

“What do you mean by ‘' If he should dic?"™

“ Ah you must not ask me that, senor. But T have ears,
ard T hear things. My comrades do not love him, He is
harsh, and he freats them as dogs. With you it is diferent,
I hear the whispers. They would follow you to death.”

Gacchio Jooked at him searchingly. s :

* Hold your tangue, you fool! Ia the senor in his cabin®

“ Ah, no, ganor. He lies above. We bavoe builk a camp
in the refuge.” ) .

Cacchio turned on hiz heel, and the vessel began to rise.
It mounted high above the peaks.
together. ‘The Cloud King topped them, and then slowly
desconded. ) )

Then HKstebian Chacchio canght Lis first glimpse of the
strange refuge.

“Bo vou have taken a
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rAnother grand, long instaloent of Hia thrilling adventure seria! will |

be contained 1 nexrt week's swmnber of " THE HAGNEDY Lilrar,
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‘“ AGAINST HiS FATHER'S WISH."
By FRANK RICHARDS,

The lesson of unquestioning cbedience Lo his father's will
12 one that many a lad finds difficult to learn; but through
the medium of next Tuesday'a thrillingly ioteresting story—
a atory that wiii grip every reader from the first line to Uhe
last—Frank Eichard: touches upon this delicate point in a
wey that every boy will understand. In order to malke surg
of reading

“ AGAINST HIS FATHER'S WISH,"

plensns ask your newsagent in advance to reserve you a copy
of next weok's MAcNET Library.

A GRAND NEW COMPETITION.

On page 11 of this issue appears full particulars of our
grand offer of Cash Prizes in connection with the wonderful
miniature edition of The MagreT Library., For novelty and
interest I think my readers will agree that this competition
beats any other ever attempied. When completed, TuE
MinGET MacweT will form en absolute miniature replica of
its pomular pmt.nt;;p;a, the fullwized Maaxgr Library, and
an such, will be well worth keeping. My roaders will be,
thercfore well advised to order two copies woekly of their
favourite story-hook, so that they cam coter the competition
for Fifty Cash Frizes, and also retain one of the wonderful
Miniature MacxeETa for themacives,
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REPLIES IN BRIET.

Master W, Frosty and mates, New South Wales.

I nota your suggestion that an Australian boy should come
to Greyfriars, and will bedar it in mind. At the same time
I am not sble to promise anything definite, owing to the
enormous number of requests I receive from readers asking
that bova from every part of the world should be iutroduced
into the popular Greyirinra storices

A. J. B, Northampton. ) ]

You may be sure that as soon as the great Durbar in India
is over, lIurrce Jamset Ram Bingh will hasten back to
Knpland with all speed to take lis ploce again among his
Grovfriara chums. Judging from the pumber of letters 1
have received on the subject, my rcaders miss the duaky
junior mlmost as mwch as do his friends of the Gresfriars
Remove.

Bertie L., Manchester.

“Your idea of giving your copios of Tie Ma¢NeET and “ The
Gem " Libraries to different non-reading chums cach week
is a very pood one, and I am not surprised 1o hear_that it
has gainedgme a number of new renders. It i3 a plan I would
like to see [ollowed by more of my chums.  Many thanks
for your help and good wishes
Mazior Archie Murray, Winnipeg, Conads. ]

Many thanks for all your suggestions, some of which, as
vou will see, have already been carried out.  With regard be
the Gordon Gay serial you ask for, I will certainly bear this
suggestion in mind when considering mew serials.  Aa for
vour Jask gqueation, I am afiaid I cannot answer it=—it would
e Y teliinga ™
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