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THE FIRST CHAPTER,.
Some Person or Persons Unknown,

MASH!
S “Wh-wh-what—=""
“ My hat!"

Harry Wharton and Franli Nugent jumped up in

alarm.

They had been sitting guietly and industriously at the table
in Ne. 1 Study, in the Remove passage at Greviriars, doirg
their prep- )

The sutumn evening had fallen upon the old schoo!, and
the Close outside was shadowy and deserted.

The crash at the window came all of & sudden:; and as
Wharton and Nugent jumped up, fragments ol glass weve
pcattered over tho study flooe.

A stone dropped just inside the window. _

Harry Wharton stared at the stone, and at the jagged
imhtin the middle of one of the panes of glass, in astonish-
ment.
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“ Great Seott! Look af thatt!”

Frank Nugent ran to the window., He threw up the lower
sash and stared out into the Close. The dusk waz thick,
and the shadow of a tall tree fell bencath the window,
making it thicker there. Frank shook his fist into the
cdlarkness.

v Yaou rofter " he shouted. ™ What do you macan? Whers
art you.

There was no sound from the Close.

VWhoover lad thrown the stone at the window had departed,
or else ho was hiding in the deep shadow of the old elm.

Harry Wharton joined his chum at the window, thought.
fully taking a bottle of ink in his hand,

“Can vou see him?’ he asked.

“* No: he's gone, I think. Who on earth could it havs
been, bifing a stone throwph our window like that?” ex-
claimed Frank wrathfully. I don't call that a jape.”

“ Show yourself, you rotter!” shouted Wharton.

He glared into the dusk below, but thero was no oune to
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he :een, The chums of the Remove drow back from the
window, puzzled and exasperated. There wns a knosk at
the door of the study, and Bob Cherry of the Remove
looked in,

“What's the row here’ he asked.
up the happy home#*

** Some rotter's chucked & stone through the window,” mid
Tharry Wharton wrathfully. * Look at that !

Bob Cherry whistled.

My mﬂﬁ uncle! Who's out there now?®’ he exclamed.
1 saw Coker of the Fifth go out a few minutes ago; bat
surely he wouldn't——""

“Well, if that’a Coker’s idea of a joke, ity not mine'”
said Harry Wharton, ** More hikely some idiotic fag, I—--"

“Hold on!” said Nugent, in a low voice. ““Ha may
come back to do another e. Put the light out, and the
retter’ll think we've left tho study.”

\Wharton rcached up and turned out the gas. The stuly
was plunged into darkness. In the deep gloom, the three
jumiors stole silently towards the open window, and keeping
in cover of the curtains, peeped cautiounsly out into ihe
Ulose. Harry Wharton emptied the ink-bottle into a wida
biscoit-tin, and held it rea y. If the window-smasher catim
back, he was prepared for him.

" 1lark "' whispered Nugent.

Thero was a footstep in tho shadows below.

** He's coming back!”

* Hugh 1"’

Wharton peered out of the corner of the window. Tn the
dimness below he caught sight of a form, and recognised
the outlines of the burly figure of Caker of the Fifth. Coker
stood and stared up towards the study window.

" Can you make him out? breathed Dob Cherry.

" Yes; it's Coker!”

** Let him have it 1”

“Are you breaking

* What-ho 1"
Harry Wharton carefully caleulated the distance, and sud-
denly jerked the biscuit-tin forward, and tilted it over wno

upturned face below,

Bwoosh !

There was a wild, gurgling yell from the shadows below
ihe window.

* Gervoooocooogoh '

The upturned face had turned suddenly black.

Three heads looked ovt of the window now, and thcea
volla of laughter rang together.

** 11a, ha, ha!”

(ot it, Coker?"”

“Yarooogop! Oh! Ow! Oh 1"

** Ha, ha, ha!"

“It's a waste of ink,” said Harry Wharfon. * But U'in
glad you've got it, Coker. You're quite welcome."”

** Gerrrroooop 1

“And we'll sgend you in a bill for the window-pane,™ said
Mngent.

Cokoy gurgled.

“*The window-panc? Grogh!
sy aza? Growp! Yowp!”

** You biffied 2 stone through the window, vou fathead——"*

“¥owp! I didn't! I heard the smash, and came here
to sca what it was,” howled the unhappy Unicer. *“I dou'c
know who broke your silly window! Groo!™

Ob' My hat! "Honest Injun, Coker*"' gasped Wharton.

“Yes, vou ass! Yow! didn’t see it doue even, wou

tathead! YG"HI 'E'h, I'Nl come up an«l :Q;{]uagh you oy L}hql

Groooh !

What do yon mean, you

And Coker dashed away into the gloom.

The chums of the Remove looked at one another,

“Ha, ha, ha!" roared Nugent. “You ass! It wasn't
{oker after alll Naturally he came along when he heard
the smash. Ha, ha, ha! You've bagged ithe wrong pig.”

“Well, it was your fault as much as mine,” said Harry
roefully. “* You t.ﬁmlght it was Coker."

** It was Bob's fault—he told ws Coker was in the Close—-—""
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“ My fault I’ gaid Bob' Cherry indignantlv. "I like that—
I-— " Hallo, halle, hallo! "Here's Coker!™ o

Coker, his face black as midnight, and streaming witly iuky,
charged into the study like an excited bull.

The three juniors whipped round the table,

*“ ¥l smash you!" reared Coker, “T'lIl—"

“Paz!” exclaimed Wharton, “JTt was an accident, yom
know. I thought you had biffed the window. ow was
to know '{nu‘w_em just coming along, like a silly idiet—""

1 silly idiot you I

Coker raced round the table after the Removites. Coker
was very inky, and the juniors tricd to dodge nim; but there
was not much room to dodge in the sludy. He clutched ut
Haryy Wharton, and they struggled furiously.

“ ¥arooh " roaved Wharton, ** He’s inking me! Rezcue!™

i iIﬂ, hﬁ, ha
Rescue ! Ow "

Y You cackling idots!

“ There!” gasped Coker, as he clasped Wharton in a
loving embrace, and rubbed his inky face and hair over Whar-
ton’s face and collar and tie. * Therels some ink for you, yoa
gllly ass. Perhaps you'll be a bit more careful next time,
you chump! P'r'aps you won't be so jollv guick with yonr
‘].‘:!?titﬁ?' ik on ano cecasion, you danperous jabberwock.

ki3

And Coker pitched the junior into the fender, and strede
wrathfully fremy the study. Harry Wharton jumped up in a
fury, but Coker was gone. His fact was as inky as Coker's
now, end his collar was piebald. Bob Cherry and Frank
Nugent certainly ought to have been sympathetic,  Bul,
somchow, it was the comic side of the matter that slruck
them. They roared.

i HE, I’i&, ha I

" Why, you silly asses,” yelled Wharton, ' what are you
cackling at?”

“*Look at your chivvy in the glass ! shrieked Beb Cherry,
“1Ia, ha, hal"

“You burb]ing dulfer—"

““Ha, ha, ha!

“ Shut up!"” roared Wharton.

“Ha, ha, ha?" _

Harry Wharton seized a cricket-stump and rushed at his
hilarious chums. Bob Cherry and Nugent backed towards
the door, and the indignant captain of the Remove drove
them, laughing like hyenas, out of the study.

THE SECOND CHAPTER

Yery Mysterious.
BDH CHERRY was still chuckling

leefully a5 he enlered
his own study, No. 13 in the move, Mark Linley
and Hurree Jamset Ram Bingh, and little Wun Lung,
the Chinee, who were Bob's study-mates in Ne. 13,
were all there, and they all looked inquiringly at Bob Cherry,

“ What's the joke?” asked Mark Limnley.

" Ha, ha, hal” .

*“The jokefulness seems to bo terrific,’”” taid Hurvoe Jamech
Ram Singh, in his Peeulia.r English. ‘*What is the cause of
my esteemed chum's langhfulness ™

“Ha, ha, ha! Somebody’'s biffed a stone threugh Whar-
ton’s study window,” roared Bob Cherry, ' and he's biffed 4
tin full of ink over Coker by mistake. [1Ia, ha, ha!
Oh 1"

Crash ! i

A pano of glass in the window of No. 13 fell into {rag-
ments, and the juniors ]umEed up 1o amazemaont.

A stone dropped into the study, and rolled along the
Aoor.

“ M-my hat!"” ejaculated Mark Linley. “What's that?
Wio chucked that stone?™

Bob Cherry dashed to the window,

“ Mlind your napper!” said Mark,
another one coming !’

Bob Cherry did not heed. He glaved out info the du-ky
Close, DBut in the deep shadows of the trees there was ne
onte 1o be seen. i ‘ o

“ My only aunt!™ said Bob Cherry. " The joke i= sfill
going on! What unearthly idiot can it be, hiffing sion.g
at the study windws? It will be three bob cach at lea-g
to etﬁﬁ}:me panes put in again.”

THSM .

“ Great Scott! There goes another window

Bob Cherry leaned out, and looked towards the mext
window in the row—that of No. 14 Study. The face of
Johnny Bull, of the Remove, appeared there, locking out
in amazement. The window had been open, and the stone
had knocked through two panes at once,

“Who was that?' reared Johnny Bull.

“Blessed if T know I” shouted back Bob Cheyry. ¥ Some.
body's just biffed my window—and Wharton's wae busted
five minutez ago. ‘There's some wild ass in the Cloza
chucking stones up "

PLOT!"

l—

“There noght be

pri
F

By MARTIN CLIFFORD, in this Wednesday's Number
of "The Gxm " Library. One Ponny,



<
]
al
ol

The “Magnet” . _oms 3

LIBRANY.

PENNY.

Fisher T. Fish g{lugﬂ jam and ginger-beer out of his eyes, and conghed. He looked a peculiar object, but the

Probably nothing short of an earthquake would have deferred Fisher T.
Fish when he bad a business deal in hand. * Gentlemen, | have a few words to say——"

‘ Removites respected his determination.

say 'em in! " sald Bob Cherry, taking out his waich.

#“And tem minutes to

“Time." (See Chapter 1.)

" Let's go and look for him,” yelled Johnny Bull. “ (Great snakes! Who was it!"
" Righto I Bob Chorry snorted.
Bob Cherry and Mark Linley dashed out of their study, “1f I knew who it was, [ shouldn't be standing hers

and met Johnny Bull in the passage. They ran along the
passage, and were joined by several more of the Roemove,
whe had heard the crashing of the breaking panes,

Quite a crowd of Removites dashed out into the Close.

They ran round the building, towards the wall under the
Remove windows, in the hope of finding the perpetrator
atill an the spot.

They raged up and down, locking for him.

But he had disappeared.

After five minutes scarching Bob Cherry halted, breath-
less and enraged.

* It's some blessed fag,”™ he said wrathfully, “ My hat!
Whoever heard of such a thing—Dbiffing stones through a
chap's windows. Those panes are worth three bob t-aurﬁ.”

*"What's the trouble, kids?"

It was the voice of Fisher T. Fish, the American boy in
the Grerfriars Remove. He ecame up with an inguiring
look upon his thin, kean, face.

“Didn't you hear your own study window Dbusted " de.
manded Bol Cherry.

_“Fizh wasn't in the study,” said Johnoy Bul’, who shared
No. 14 with Fisher T, Fish.

“Oh! Well, there's some giddy nss breaking the win-
dows,” said Bob Cherry. **There's been three windows
broken—yours among them."
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talking to a silly as:," he roared,
siilf head.”

Fisher T. Fizsh grioued.

* Keep your wool on!"” he remarked. “I gucas—"

*Oh, rats! Blow your guessing | Help us to look for hun,*
growled Johnny Bull,

“1 guess he's vamoosed the ranch by this time,' eaid
Fisher T. Fish. * Not much good looking for him. You
fcllows ought to have vour windows Insured.”

”Eh?”

“If you'd had your windows insured against aceident, it
wonldn’t cost you a ved cent to have the pluss put in,” eaid
Fisher T. Fish. **As it i3, I'll stick you nearly a dollar
a-piece. I caleulate—"

“Br.r-v.r-r 1"

“Ingured,” said Nugzent.
study windows ¥

“1 guess it's a topnoteh scheme' said Figsher T. Fish.
“ As a matter of fact, I've been thinking of suel an idea
myself, and—-"" :

" Well, you're a  bit too late,” growled Dob Cherry.
““They're busted now. And if I could find who did it,
I'd bust him too. Have you anv idea who it was I

“1 guess——1"

“Oh, go and guess conundrums.”

** 1 should be punching his

“Whoever heard of insuring
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And Bob Chefry, locking vﬁr{l cross, strode into the house.
Scme of the juniors kept up the search a little longer, but
the perpetrator of the extraordinary outrage was cvidently
gonc.  Indeed, he might have been one of the very juniors
who were making the search, as Frank Nugent remarked
with a suspicious glance at Snoop, the sneak of the Remove.

They gave up the search at last, and returncd imto the
house. All the juniers were very curious about the strange
aceorrence, and the owners of the window-panes were very
much exaspersted too, -Fisher T. Fish, however, tock it
very calmly. Two panes had been smashed in No. 14, and
Fish loaked at the damape with a critical eye as he went
into Lthe study with Johnny Bull

1 puess jwt will stick vou for =ix bob or so, Johnny,"
I remarked. ) i

* Tt will stick you for half of if, Fishy,” said Bull, grimly.
“This is your etudy as well as mine.”

I gurss I'd rather have the pancs busted; I den't
vhject to fresh air.” :

“ Rata] They're going to be mended. and vou're gomng
to pay hall,” growled Je:‘:uhnnj Bull. “I wizh I knew who
did it; that's all I'*

“Yep! Look here, I've got s scheme—!"*

* Oh, blow your schemes, {an you point out that chap
who did it®"

Ty ﬂm.

* Then dry up,” said Johnny Bull ¢rossiy.

Fisher T. Fish grinned,

" But it might

" Br-rer-z-ver '’

Aund Fisher T. Fish gave it up.

T —

o ——r

ppen again,” he urged. “I guess —''

THE THIRD CHAPTER.
A Business Deal.

HE next day thero was shill a considerable amount of
discussion at Gregiriars on tha subject of the broken
windows in the Hemove. The njured Hemovites

- made ingquiries far and wide, but withoul success.
Fags of the Third and Second Forms were bumped in vaio;
they declared that they knew pothing about it, Temple,
Dabney and Co., of the Fourth, who were frequently om
the warpath against the Remove—the Lower Fourth—were
auestioned, but they knew nothing ubout it, and their word
had to be taken. Coker and ('o., of the Fifth, equally
disclaimed all knowledge on the suliject.  The Removites
wowed vengeanco upon the person or persons unknown,
uned promised him sll sorts of things when he should be
digcovored., The breaking of his study windows, n turn,
wed to be tho lightest part of his punishment. But he was
not discovered, and the matter had to bt dismissed at last
it o mysiery, _

But Fisher T. Fish, the enterprizing Awerican youth,
thd not dismizs it.

I"'isher T Fish had & seheme in his nund. : 5

There was nothing new in that. Fisher T, Fish generaliy
had some scheme on hand, Fisher T. [Mish prided himgsel:
vit lhis ideas, which were brilhant if improeticable. He
come from the land of hustle, and he fancied himself as a
hwstler, Fish would undertake to teach anybody anything;
the lack of knowledge om the zubject never made him
hesitate. He was & rank failure ot nearly everything he
triedd Tis hand ar, but that little circumstance did not
diminish his cheeky confidence in himself.

It was a hol-holidey that afternoen ot Qreyiriars, and
after morning school Fisher T. Fish retired to No. 14 SBtudy
with a very important look. Nobodv noticed Fiah's im-
pnactant looke, however, na gll the juniors were thinking
whout {ootball, which had lately stavted at Gueviriars.

There had been footer practice alecady, and Harry
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YWharton, the captain' of the Remove, was miuch cxercised
it his mind about the Form team. Wingate of the Sixth, tho
captain of Greyfriars, was also exercised in hia mind on the
subject of the First Eleven; but that, from the point of
view of the Remove, was a matter of secondary importance.

Fisher T. Fish was not thinking of footer at all.  The
scheme he had on hand was occcupying all his mind. He
hurried up to his study again afier dinner, and Johnny
Bull, going up for his football, found him busy there,

Johnny Bull picked up his football, and then glanced at
the American junior, Fisher T. Fish was most mysteriously
engaged,

Clicle !

Click 1 ) .

Johnny Bull stared at his study-mate 1n surprize.

;' ‘T]Emb on carth are you doing,” he asked.

1a |

* Fishy, you ass—""

Cligk ! - o : :

*1 guers that's all right,” said Fisher T. Fish, looking
up at last. * "Skuse me—have to be careful with thess
things, you know !"

o }‘Ji‘mt. on earth—" i &

Figher T. Fish held up the clicking instrument. It was
a complicated-looking rubber stamp, with an attachment
for marking the date. Fisher T. Fish had been stamping
#» number of little squares of paper, all gummed on the
back. A sheet of gummed Eﬁ»&f, snd a pair of seissors,
lay upon the table, Fish made quite a pile of the
stamped gum labels, though what use they wers to be put
to was a mystery to Johnny Bull,

“"What on earth are you doing !"" Bull demanded.

¥ Making stamps.”

“3M-m-making stamps? It's not legal to make stamps
Besides, you couldn’t de it."

Fisher T. Fish grinned.

* Mot postage  stamps,  you
“ Gummed stamps, you koow,
‘E-IE_LEmE"

“What are they for?"

“ My inaurance scheme.™

i :F' hat [T:F

Figher T. Fish handed over onoa of the gummed labe's.

The impring of the rubher stamp upon it was somewhat
smudgy, but Johnny Bull succeeded in reading it. The
stamp bore the following inseription : '

“F. T. F. INSURANCE CO.
VALUE ONE PENNY.
AVAILABLE ONE WEEE."

“ My only aunt!” said Johnny Bull, with a whistle. " What
does that mean®” )

“It's my insurance scheme. I've taken some hints from
the scheme of Mr. Lloyd George, ‘};ﬁu; giddy Chancellor of
the E;{ﬂtfqucr, and improved upon his ideas!”

LL] 'R

“ OF course, an American brain is what i3 wanted in these
matters,” Fisher T. Fish explained condescendingly. * ¥You
ave very slow in this country. You are slow in every line
of business; you still meke things that last for years and
years, and sell them for the same price thet our manu-
factirers charge for a thing that peters out in three months,
That's where we make our big profits and grow our million-
mircs, We get there every time, you bet,”

" Where do you get?'" asked Johnny Bull. * Prison secms
& suitable place.”

Fisher T. Fish ignored the remark.

“We  get  there,” he said. " Now, my
s-hempe——""

“Jolhnny! Johnuy Bull!"

I guees my insurance schome—7"

" Johnny 17 2 ;

“ There's Beb Cherrey calling me,”" sauid Jobnny EBuil
" Bo-long 1 ; :

¥ Hc.l-:[f on a minute " axclaimed Ficher T. Fish, “ My in-
sarance scheme covers accidents in the football field. If rou
buy a stamp now, amd stick it on a card provided free by the
conpany. you're sure of—"

* Good-bye !

“ But I reckon—=" 3 o

Jokuny Bull walked to the door. Fisher T. Fish jumpod
up, aud cawght him by the shoulder, and pursued
persuasively. ‘ ) ) -

“Uan'e I interest you in this?™ he asked, in the beautiful
langnage of the practised Awmerican salesman.

“Ng fear! I'my mterested in footer just at present,”

* But supposa you get a kick on the ankle——" .

“ Then the other chap will get & punch on the nose”

““Ahem! But if you're laid up, it would be ripping to
draw & sick allowance.”

“ Where fram i’

cuckoo,” he replied.
on tha Lloyd George
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“From the funds of the company,” said Fisher T. Fish.
“ We insure you against fire, burglary, accident, broken legs,
and broken windows—""

“ And broken hearta!” asked Johnny Bull. _

* Broken - anything,” saaid Fisher T. Fish. * Broken
records, if you like. You pniy; A ]_;l'penny, and take a stamp
stick it in the book provided by the Co., and you're insured
for & week.,. Under thess circumstances—"

‘“ Johnny, {au ass !

“Where's that fathead, Bull?™

“[zo and yank him out!™

Three or four juniors looked into the study.

“I'm being Yanked in," said Johnny Bull pathetizalle,
“ Pish has another fishy scheme,”

“Ha, ha, ha !’

“Never mind Fishy's schemes,”™ said Harry Wharton.,
“"Come and play footer."” ]

Johnny Bull jerked himself away from the persuasive
American, and fled. Fisher T. Fish followed the juniors into
the passage. _

“Hold on, vou chaps!” he exclaimed.
gtick & stamp each—""

But they were gone.

Fisher T. Fish snorted,

He retorned into the study, snd resumed his busy work
of manufacturing gum labels, ready for the rush of business
when the insurance scheme was faiely under. war. A fat
face and & pair of spectacles looked into the study.

“1 say, Fishy—-""

Fisher T. Fish prunted. He would have bean glad to ace
enybody but Billy Bunter; but the Owl of the Remove was
not at all hikely to part with any money. !

“1 hear yvouw've got a new idea, Fishy,” said Bunter

“Ii you care to

agtecably, insinuating his stout person into the study,
“C¥eri! snapped Fizher T. Fish,
“ Want any assiskance !
‘ Nape," ] .
“ Insurance scheme, isn't 169" nsked
Bunter.
* Correct.”

“1 was wunde:ipgl if you'd like me to
invest a little capital in it," said Bunter
modestly. :

“* Now we're talking,” said Fish empha-
tically. ' This company i3 always open to
accept deposits on investments, from in-
dividuals genuinely interested. How
much spare capital have you got to
dispoae of 1"

“What about nine zhillings?" asked
Bunter diffidently.

Fish's eyes gleamed, ]

“That's a lot of tin for vou,” he said.
“ You're generally stony broke."

“I've got some rich relations, you ’
koow, and a lobt of titled friends,”” Bunter explained.
“Yes—I don't think!” said Fisher T. Fish. * Still, if

you've got nine bob to invest, this is the very company

w're looking for. This company is-run on strict American
Eﬁainusu lings, and it is going to make things hustle, sir, from
the word goO. id over your nine bob, and I'll give you
the company’s receipt.”

“It's in the form of a pestal-order,” Bunter explained.
“ 4 postel-order for ten shillings, you know. 1 shall want
you to give me a shilling change.””

“Why not put in the whole ten bob?" asked Fisher T.
Fish persuasively. ' This company is going to go, and before
long every fellow at Greyfriars, and most likely the masters,
too, will be fairly breaking their necks to get shares. Striko
the iron while it's hot, my boy. Stick in the whole ten bob.”

Bunter shook his head.

“J—1 want a bob for seme refreshment,” he said. I
nover get enough to eat, you know, and I must have a
snack. Give ma a bob change.”

“ Oh, all right."

Tisher T. Fish felt in his waistcoat pocket, and Bunter
felt in his jacket pocket, as if for the postal-crder. Fish
threw the shilling upon the table.

" Hand over the postal-order,” he said.

Bunter blinked at the shilling through his big apectacles

I puppose it’s a good one,’” he vemarked.

“Why, vou ass, look at it."" said Fish indignantly. 1

Billy Bunter picked up the shilling, and approached it
close to his big glasses, and blinked st it. He was satisfied,
evidently, for he slipped the shilling into his pocket. He
backed away towards the door as he did so cavticusly.

“You haven't given me the postal-order,” reminded Fish,

“ T suppose that will do to-night?’ -

“ No Paa-.['! Give me the postal-order, or hand my shilling
back, you young spoofer.”

“1 haven't got it on me." ]

“ Then chuck that bob' back while you po and feich it.'%

“ The—the fact is, .Fishy, it—it hasn't come.”
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“ What?"" roared Fish.

* You—jyou see, there's been some delay in the post, and
the postal-order hasn't arrived vet,” Bunter explained. * I'll
let you have it the moment it arrives—the whﬂﬁ; ten bob.
It will be all the same to you, I suppose.”

Fizher T. Fish seemed transfixed for a moment. Then he
leaped up.

;;]Gwe me my bob back, you awful voung pirate.”

alam!

Bunter banged the door to. and fled. Fisher T. Fish tore
the door open, and dashed into the passage. Billy Bunter
was going down the stairs four at & time. He arrived at
the bottom, rolling; but he picked himself up without stop-
ping to sscertain whether he was hurt or not, and streaked
mnto the (lose.

Fisher T. Fish paused on the landing.

Ha knew that he would not find Billy Bunter again—not
until the shilling was expended in the shape of solid refresh-
ment, at all events.

“ Jee-whizz!" ejaculatgd Fisher T. Fish, smiting himself
upon the chest. * Great pip and Christopher Columbus!
Done! Done brown by that silly, slabsided, wall-eved josser.
My only summer chapeau! Donet"

And Fisher T. Fish returned to his study in a chastened
meod, Fisher T. Fish prided himself very much upon being
cxtremely aharp, and Billy Bunter was ?’H’:.Erﬂ.“:r‘ leoked upon
as a duffer. But undoubtedly the Owl of the Remove had
woved the sharper of the two this time, and in Fisher T.
%-‘ish'a own parbicular line of business, too!

THE FOURTH CHAPTER.
Bolsover Keeps Goal |
B{}LBE}‘UER major, of the Remove,

rame down to l;i_'ue football ground,

with a swagger in his gait, and an

unpleasant expression npon his face.
Harry Wharton & Co. were practising
shooting at goal, and dHazeldene was
botween the posts practising keeping
them out. He was having less asuccess
than the shooters, for the ball bumped
into the net continually. 1

Bolsover, the biggest fellow in the
Remove, had his own way very much
among the smaller boys of the Form. He
liked to consider himself monarch of all he
surveyed in the common-room and the
Remove poaesage. Even the Fifth Formers
did not like to quarrel with DBolsover, with the excep-
tion of Coker, who was always willing to have a row
with anybody. It was a very sore peint with Bolsover that
his powers ended. at the football ground. Harry Wharton
was captain of the Remove, and Harry Wharton would not
stand any nonsenae from Bolsover where football was con-
cerned. enee  incessant arguments and a %r.nnt deal of
trouble, for Rolsover was fuihz.l' persuaded of his wonderful
powers as a goalkeeper and as a back, though he modestly
admitted that in the forward line there were ather Removites
nearly equal to him, )

Bolsover could k goal; but he could not keep his place,
and he nover found himaelf in a team without fancying him-
self captain of it, which his skipper was not likely to endure
patiently. And so Bolsover major found his namo passe
over when soloctions were made for the Remove eleven,

“Do you call that keeping gonl, Hozel " he called out,
a3 there was a pause in the play.

“ Oh, go and eat coke,” replicd Hazeldene tartllv, He was
not pleased with himself, and he was still less pleased with
Boliover's remark.

Bolsover scowled. He locked as if he had come down to
the footer ground in scarch of trouble; and he was very
lilkely ta find it.

: "']I}-:m‘t jaw, Bolsover, old man,” said Bob Cherry appeal-
ingly.

“1 ecould keep goal Letter than that, I hope,'” eaid
Bolsover.

“ Rats!"

“You can't obey orders, and you can't keep your place,”
snid Harry Wharton. “ You can't expect to be allowed to
run the team. If you could remember that you woren't
canptain, vou might have a show."

“71 dare say I should make a better captain than you do,
anyway.”

Harry Wharton shrugged his shoulders.

U Put it to the Form committce, and let them decide that,™
he snid. “ I'm willing to stand down if & better man n:mgr::
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slong, Just at pypesent, I'm skipper, and I'm not having
snybody in the t:eam% who can't obey erders. In the :lraat
practica, you fouled Brown, and he couldn’t play to-day.”

“That was an accident.” :

“There are t00 many accidents when you are in the team.
If you can’t learn to pliy decently, you can’t play at all.
Buzz off.” :

“ Play up 1” called out Johnny Bull,

Bolsover gritted his. teeth, He strode upon the field, and
entered the goel, and the players paused. _

* Fet out of that goal!” roared Frank Nugent.

Bolsover did not heed, He took Hazeldene by the
ghoulders, and twisted him out of the goal, and planted his
foot behind Hozeldene's fooier shorts. The unfortunate
goal-keeper came out at full speed.

“Ow " he roared, as he sat down in the penalty area.

Some of the juniors chuckled, But most of them looked
nngr{l. There was & general movement towards the goal
mouth,

“Look here!” exclaimed Rolsover, truculently. “I'm

oing to keep goal now. I'll show you that I can do better
than that ass, anyway.” :

“{zet out !’

(14 Ratﬂ !‘H :

“ Hold on,” murmured Frank Nugent. * Let him keep
goal for a bit, and let him have the leather every time.”

' Good egg ! .

Harr Wharton lsughed.

“Righto! Play up!”

The juniors receded, and Bolsover major remained in poe-
session of the goal. He was not in football clothes, and the
ball was very muddy. The ground was mnot in very good
condition. The Removites ﬁ‘rmned as they clustered round.
Balsover stood on the watch.

Bob Cherry kicked.

He brought the ball very near, and feinted as if to kick

in into the corner of the net, and as Bolsover plunged in
that direction, he changed hig feet, and kicked hard and
mdBcrIE::lL

it !

“Yow!" roared Bolsover.

The footer caught him beautifully on the left ean

There was & yvell from the Removites

“Ha, ha, he !

# How's that "

*Goal M

The ball rolled off Bolsover, leaving his face and collar
smothered with mud. The bully of tﬁﬁ Remove glared at
Bob Cherry.

**VYou did that on purpose !’ he roared. ;

“0f course I did,’" said Beb. in innocent surprise. 1
way kicking for gﬂai, you know."”

Bolsover kicked the ball cut savagely.

Harry Wharton met it with his foot, and sent it whizzing
back, snd before Bolsover could dodge, i plunped under
his chin. He went staggering backwards into the net, and
gat down.

The juniors roared.

“izoal !

*“Ha, hsa, hal"

“{zro-g-0-h 1"

“Ha, ha, hal”

“ You can’'t keep goal, Bolsover!” sghricked Bob Cherry.
“¥ou cught to use your hands and feet, not your chivvy
m'elﬂ time 1"

“ Hs, ha, ha!”

Bolsover smapped his teeth, and rushed out of the goal
furiously. 'The juniors recaptured the ball, and punted it
up the field. . Bolsover dashed after them, bent on venge
anoe. Johnny Bull had the ball; and he slackened down,
and Bolsover had almost overtalken him, when Bull stop
dead. The Removo bully, taken by surprize, crashed into
him,  snd Juhnn'_g Bull stood as firm as & rock. Dolsover
flew backwards from the shock, and rolled on the ground.
There was a shriek of laughter from the footbellers. Nugent
lifted the ball gently with his toe, and dropped it nestly
upon Bolsover’s face as he rolled foce upward. Bquashl

“ Gro.o-0-a-0-0h "

ii Hﬂ-? ha" hﬂ. lh

Bolsover sat up daz&dlg. The players had rushed the ball
off towards the goal sgain, and Hazeldens was between the

sts once more, keeping goal. Bolsover staggered . fo his
act. Heo was smothered with mud from head to [ogt. but
he was mot satisfied yet., Ho dashed towards the group of
footballers before the gosal

“ Hera ho comes ! murmured Bob Cherry. *That chap
never knows when he's had enough! Charge!”

The footballers charged. ) _

They met Bolsover in full carcer, and the Remove bally
rollad aver like a skittle. Five or six juniors rolled over
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him—perhaps by sccident: Purhlifm it waa by accident, too,
that their boots were wiped on Bolsover: When they seram-
bled off him, the Remove. bully was in .a pitiable state.
He sat up dazedly, and watched. the players trooping off

with the ball.
Yow! OL!™

“ Grook !" murmured Bolsover., “Ow! :
Ho scrambled up, but did noet approach the players agam.
He moved off the field, his furious fg.ue- caked with mud, and
mud all over his ¢lothes, Ha tramped furicusly tewards
the School House, and met Fisher T. Fish near the doot.
The American junior stopped him.

“ Been playing footer 7 he smsked gemially. * 1 see you'va

spoiled your clothes, Bolsover. 1 guess you can't do better

n come into my insurance scheme, You take a ticket
for ono penny & week, and it covers all loss and damage in
footer—yar-o-o-op I .

Fisher T. Fish sat down in the Close as Bolsover’s fist
smote him upon his somewhat long nose, and the infuriated
bully of the Remove strode past him into the house. Fisher
T. Fish sat and blinked after him, and dsbbed his nose with
his handkerchief.

“M-m-my hat! Crooo! Ow! T guess I'll leate that
rotter out of my insurance scheme!” gasped Fisher T. Fish.
“0Oh, dear] Owl™ _

“Ha, ha, ha!"” yelled Tom Brown of the Remove, who
had run to pick the American junior uwp, “ I guess you
couldn’t do betier than Inpuré your nose in your own insur-

ance scheme, Fishy.'"™

“ Grg-ol” = .
And . Fisher T. Fish drifted away with his bandkerchief
to his nose.

—

THE FIFTH CHAPTER.

By Special lInvitation,

L ALLO, hallo, hallo! What's thist’ .
The juniors had come in after the football practice,
and Bob Cherry entered his study with Mark Linley,
ready for tea. A card was lying on the table, and
Bob Cherry nised the handwriting of Fisher T. Fish.

He picked up the card and read it curiously.

t only hat! Look at that, Marky " _

@ I";nndad the card to Mark Linley. The Lancashire lad
grinned as he read it. The message from the American
JuRiOr ran: ,

““'T'he company of Mr. R. Cherry and Mr. M. Linley is
requested in I.lN-:n 14 Btudy, et six, to hear an important com-
munication from Mr. Fish. Light refreshments.”

Mark Linley whistled.

1 supposs it’s an invitation to a feed,” he remarked.

Bob Cherry shook his head. ;

“No fear,’ he said emphatically. * Fishy talks a Jot
sbout the feeds he used to stand *iver there,” as he calls
it. But he doesn’t stand cne very often over here.”?

‘““He rays light refreshments.’

“Huh! I a:u:gec-k they will be very light."”

** Hsa, ha, hal”

“I suppose we'd better go,' esaid Bob Cherry, thought-
fully, * We can have tea first—it's always safer to do that
whan E.‘i:&ll‘i‘zl asks you to a feed.”

“ Hoar, hear|"

“ I'll go along and see if any more of the fellows have got
this precious invitation. I expect Fishy wants to rope us
into some scheme; and we shall have to stand by one
another.” ;

‘“ Ha, ha, ha!"

Bob Cherry went slong the Remove
Study. He looked inte Ne. 1, and foun
and Frank Nugent reading a card.

‘;}Hallu, hallo, hallo! Have you got one, too ™ demanded
Bolb. :
“ The company of Mr. H. Wharton and Mr. F. Nugent 13
requested in No. 14 8tudy, to hear an important connnunica-
tion from Mr. Fish!" resd out Harry Wharton, " Light
refreshments at six.”

“ Same as mine,” grinned Bob Cherry.

“Ti's some blessed scheme,” said Nugent. * Beiter not go,
It‘sk safer. Fishy would argue the cash out of Shyleck’s

ckets
i No good neglecting the light refreshments,’ suggested

agsage to No. 1
Harry Wharton

Wharton, ' We can have tea, and finish up with Fishy's
light refreshments.”

“ H1a, ha! Good wheeze”

“That's my idea,” said Bob Cherry. “I'm going. I

suppose his important communication is abouwt that giddy
insuranca scheme.’

“* Mot likely.™

“ Faith, and have you fellows got one of these ¥ exclaimerd
Micky Desmond of the Remove, coming into the study with

By MARTIN OLIFFORD, In this Wednasday's Numbar
of “Tha G=2m " Library, One Penny,
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sald.
feeling of cramp nnd heaviness all over, sir. S
pecullar dryoess in the throat, sle, 1 —"

" What is the matier with you ? "' demanded Mr, Quelch, testily, Billy Bunter ran rapldly in his mind over the
list of symptoms he had read in a patent medicine advertisement that morning.
A dizzioess In the head, and a weakness In the joints of the limbs. A slight Hluttering in the keart and a
ts dauncing before the eyes, and a bad iaste in the mouth and a
“ Bless my soul,” exclaimed Mr. Quelch, in surprizse,
you feel all thoge symptoms, Bunter ?

“ A general tired feeling, sir,” he

' Are you sure

(Ses Chapler .)

a cird in his hand.
i3 uested——""

* Ha, ha! We've got "em!" anid Nugent.

* Bure, and perhaps ho's discovered who busted the study
windows _wmterdag,’ aaid Micky.

** More likely it's scme scheme.”

“He won't get anvthing out of me,” said Micky., * Sure
I wouldn't go, "but he says light refreshments. No good
missing & chance.”

“Ha, ha, ha!"

A few minute: later Billy Bunter blinked into the study.
Ho looked at the cards, and grinned.

“"You've got tho special invitations, too?" he asked.

“Yes; here they are.

“#o have I,” szid Bunter. * Fishy says light refresh.
ments, I'll go with vou cheps if you like, I had = slight
disagreement with Fishy this afternoon, and I don't want to
go in alone. He might cut up rusty. It's about & postsl-
order that's been delayed in the post.™

*Good old postal-order!”” grinned Nugent.

Y, really, Nogont—"'

“ Well, if you've done Fishy, you deserve all you get”
gaid Harry Wharton., * Fishy 13 asking us ell to his stu:;ljr
to do ua.’

“I say, you fellows, T'll have tea with you if you like, as
I'm l;:rf_tre,” gaitd Bunter. *'Is there anythuing I can cock for
you ? s

Tee Maexer Lisrary.—No, 242.
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¥ The company of Mr. M. Desmond

“THE SCHOOLBOY SLEEP-WALKER!"

“But you're going toe have light refreshmoents with

Fishy."

Billy Bunter grunted.

“I koow Fishy's feeds!" he said, *They're all right
when he gets Fohnny Bull to go co. in standing them. Bull
stands all the grub, and Fishy wolis it. But—"

'“ Hallo, here’s Bull!” Johnny Bull was passing the study
ﬂﬂ;ﬂl‘; and he looked mhu Harry Whaiion called to him.

"Are you attending the great function, Johnny ™

Johnny Bull !mkeﬁg at the card. %

“ T haven't heard cbout it,"”" he said. ** But as it's in my
study, I suppose I ghall be there, I didn't know Fishy was
in funds.” )

“1 don't suppose he is: but he expecta to be, after we've
visited him," chuckled Nugent.

** Ha, ha, hal'

Although Fisher T. Fish's hospitality was not famous m
the Remove, most of the fellows who had received that
speocial invitation secemed to have decided to accept it.  As
Tom Brown remarked, however light the refreshments werd,
they would be cheap. Towards six o'clock quite a %ﬂ ion
of juniors came along the passage towards Study WNo. 14.

When Harry Wharton & Co. presented themselves, Study
No. 14 was already pretty weli) fillad. All the zvailable
chairs were taken up with the gathering company, and all
sorts of seats wore being improvised. Dulstrode and Hazel-
dene and Tom Brown and Ogilvy and Lord Mauloverer had

Id NEW, Domplete Tale of Harry Whiartos
g & h.li.'t“fr*mmu Order Earty
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becn provided with chairs, Ponfold and Morgan were sit-
ting on the window-ledge, Vernon-8mith end Snoop shared
the coal-box; Leigh and Vane and Bolsover major were
leaning against the wall in & row; Hurree Jamset Ram Singh
wos leaning on the mantelpicee,

" Hallo " zaid Bulstrede, ' The more the merrier. Pack
yourselves in!"

" Come in, if you can find room " gaid Jobnny Bull,

And the juniors squecezed in.

n a corner of the study Fither T. Fisher sat behind the
table, which ho had pulled up into the corner to leave more
roomy in the study for his visitors. Thers was no sign so
far of velrcshmenis, light or otherwise.

Bl]ig- Bunter rolled into the study after Harry Wharton &
Co., blinking rather uncertainly at Fisher T. Fish through
his 'lug spectacles,

But Fish did not take any particular notice of him. e
i hzﬁrtatlflr nmi tiﬂrg;:rttnn the il_:midnnt of the shilling. But
& other meatters to cecu i3 atlention just now. Bill
Buuater looked round for s slgﬁt. ! Y

** Btanding room only,” said Bob Cherry.

: Oh, really, Cherry——"

Or you could sit on the floor, and then I could sit on
your head," said Bob Cherry thoughtfully, *“1 think that's

& rather good ides.”
Billy Bunter grunted
., Lsay, Fishy, what am I to sit on?** ho asked,
“Eh!" TFisher T. Fish looked up from = Jarge

memorandum book he was consulting. He had a pen stuck
bebind his car, and looked very businesshike, * What 1™

““What am I to sit on "

‘" Oh, find a chair!™

 They’re all taken,”

** 8it on the fender, thon.”

" Hold on!” exclaimed Johnny Bull. " You're jolly well
not gowg to st on that fender. It wasn't built to stand
porpoises,

* Oh, really, Bull—"

“¥You might sit en the Gre-grate,
suggested.

As there was a firo burning in the grate this suggestion
was cvidently humorvous, and Bunter did not condescend to
take any notico of it, He blinked at Fisher T. Fish, whore
ﬂﬁwht_. long nose was bent over the bir memorandum

again, ;

“I say, Fishy, I shall get tired of standing here.”

“We're fired of your elanding there already,” remarked
Nogent, ™ Who seys chuck out Buntey $”

There was an unanimous zhout.

“Chuck out Bunter "

“0Oh! I sarv, you fellows-—"

Treluce and Stott presented themselves st the donr.

“No more room,” ssid DBeb Cherry. " House
You'll bave to wait for the second house.”™

* Ha, ha, hal” ] N N

“Oh, we'll stand herc!” said Stott. * Fighy eaid light
refreshiments, We don't mind having 'em in the passage.’”
- Fizher T. Fish looked up, and cousalted his watch, It was
& waich Fisher T. Fish had brought with him {rom his
native country, and had =2 irensatlantic habit of racing
nhead of the hour, or clze dvopping unaccountably behined
it

“ Ahem " said Fish.

* Hear, hear!”

“It's six o'clock—""
" It's a quarter-past eix, an & matier of fact,” pnid Johnny

Bunter," Ogilvy

full!

“Gentlemen—-1

“ Ahem! Geontlemen—"

“I say, Fishy, where am I to gt 5"

“Oheador 1Y

*Gentlemen . )

“ e moment ! said Dob Cherry, holding uwp his hand
" Befare this meeting proceeds, 1 have one mpoitasnt
guestion 1o put to the honourable chaman,™

“ Pile in 1" said Fish, L

“* 15 1t in order {0 ask a quesiion?”

“ Yop i

“ Good ! Whr;}-a are the light refreshincits 't
]

“ jla, he, ha it

THE SIXTH CHAPTER.

Very Light Refreshments!

ISIIER T. FISH frowned a ¥itle. He had evidently
forpatten the unimportant trific of refreshments, and
he did not like his mecting being taken in 2 hamorous
spirit, ]

“ Gentlomen—— ) .
“ Opder V' gard Jobnny Ball, rapping on the fender with
the poker. *“The honourable chairman is called upon 10
answer the hanourable question of the hopsurable member.”
Tue Maeywer Lisrary.—No, 242,
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' Hear, hear!”
“ Shegk up, th?_l*’
““Where are the light refreshments 2

“ Gentlemen—-"

T Dfdﬂr Eu ,

"' Whero are the giddy refreshments " —

““ We've been gﬁtghew under {alse pretenees,” said Nugent.
“This i3 some more Yankee hustle.

" Hear, hear!"

“We all protest ™ :

" Faith, and we all object entively!
refreshments 1"

** Hand out the light refreshments, Fishy!"

“The proceedings cannot proceed until the light refresh-
ments gre fortheonung."

“Hear, hear 1™

The meecting had evidently made up its colléctive mind,
Fisher T, Fl'ilgh locked perplexed. He had added " light
refreshments ' to his card of invitation a3 a good business
stroke, to meke sure of getting o mecting, He had omitted
to provide the refreshments, but the mecling evidently did
not intend to be “ done’’

“ Gentlemen,” said Fisher T. Figh, after a pauvse, "I
regrot that the commissariat is somewhat out of order—"=

(1} m I"‘!‘

* Bosh !

" YWhere are the light refreshments??

“ T say, vou fellows, it's a swindle, you kpow™

* Gentlemen——-""

“Xah!"

“ 1 gurss—""

* Rats | ) .

“Jf the meeting will have patience—"2

“ We won't: we'll have relroshments,'

* Ha, ha, ha!l"” .

“ ¥ guesa I'vo got & few words to sey."

“ So heve we. Where are the refreshments1'

“1 reckon—"

“ 4fter the feast comes the reckoning !'7 maid Bob D]J{"I‘rﬁ.
“That's the usual order! Where are the light refresh-
ments ¥

““ Hear, hear!"

* Look here-—""

“We'ro looking !
mcnts 1"

“Oh, reelly, Fish—"

“ Fork out the light refreshments I'

““ Ha, ha, ha!l” ]

Fisher T. Fish came out from behind the table.

“ (3entlemen, the refreshments will be provided—"

“ Hear, hear "' _

“If the meeting will be patient for a few minutes, T gucss
I'lt walk my chalks down to the candyshop and rope in the
refreshments”

“Brave 1" i o

And Fisher T. Fish quitted the study. The juniors
chuckled ne they waited for his veturn. To make the
business-man of the Remove keep to his compact, and pro-
vide the pronuscd refreshments, seemed a screannng joke to
the juniors. . )

Fisher T. Fish returned in sbout [ive minutes, ITe carried
& larpe basket in his hand, which he placed upoeu the table,
Then ho returned to his corner, and surveyed the mecting
seross the table.  All eyes were fixed upon the bosket.

* Gentlemen——" , ;

" Hear, hear 1" said the meeting, more cordially.

“T1 have n few words to say——"' : ;

 Better ecat while Fishy is talking,'” said Billy Buanier.
YTk will zave time. That's the first principle of husile, you
T-.m;.r&.” ;

“lacod g ; ;

“ Hand ﬂfrr the light refrezhments, Fichy ™

Fizsher T. Fish sighed, and opened the basket. e heded
ont siv boitles of gingerbeer, and a bag of jam-tarts that
looked as if they had seem better days. Theso janetarts
were evideutly a job lot that Fisher T, Fish hoed purchased
chean.

“i}#u on ! szid Nugent, as Fizsh paused in the handisg
our.

“¢I gucss that's the lot.”

“ What " — ,

“Phat's the refreshments,” said Fithor T. Fishe

There was a howl. ; v st

“ That’s the lot, 18 1t? A job lot, I think !

““ Well, of all the cheek ! .

“ That's the lot—for nearly tweniy chaps ™' o

“Woll, T guess ¥ aaid light refreshments, you know," said
Fisher T. Fish. " This fsn't a free Junch-bar, you koow.”

“ Very light refreshments, I should say ! growled liolsoves

I protest.”

Where are the light

We're looking for the light refresh-

By MARTIN QLIFFORD, in this Wadresday's Kumbker
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major. ™1 Sugges wnat we pelt bim with fws giddy light
rolrashments."”

“ Hear; hear "

“*1 say, you fellowa, T'll cat them if vou like —-""

“ No, you won't, Bunter! Fisher wants to stick to them,
gnyway, 20 it’s only fair to male them stick to him."

“Ha, ha, ha!"

“Hore, hold onl"” roared Fisher T. Fish, as a jam-targ
caught him beautifully wpon the noss and hung therc for
a moment. *' Stop it! ¥Yar-o-o-op!"”

“Hurrah! Well bowled !"

'* How's that, umpire }"

* (o it, gentlomen! Threo shies a penny 1"

“ Every cocoanut you bring down is Fishy's, gentlemen™

**Ha, ha, ha "

“Yar-o-oh! Grent snakes! Lef up! Yow

Fisher T. Fish dodged down behind the table. The stale
tarts rained upon him till the 5-.:1:3)1}? was exhausted. The
tarta were old and crumbly, and they brole upon the
Americon jynior, and he was plastered with crumbs and
jam. Ho crouched behind the table and roared,

[ Sl

“Now the Fmgm-- op I said Bob Cherry. * Fishy is
g-:-mtg; to do all the talking, so he will need the light refresh.
raenis.

“Hear, heoar!"

“1 eay, you fellowg—-"'

“ 8hut up, Bunter!”

' Oh, really, Nugent, you might let me have somo of the
gin er—jbe»e 0-0-0-0-0-0-0p |""

1zz |

Bunter received some of the ggngﬂr-hear, a3 Nugent emptied
& newly-opened bottle upon him. He roared and disap-
peared among the legs of the crowded juniors.

The rest of the ginger-beer was bestowed upon Fisher T.
Fizh, ay he crouched and dedged behind the table. Tha
fizzing ginger-beer washed off some of the jam. It soaked
Fizh's hair and collar and tie, and ran down his back, and
he squirmed and wriggled under the shower from above.

“All gone!" eaid Bob Cherry regretfully, when the last
bottle was empticd upon the founder of the feast. “If you
hadn't been so jolly mean, Fishy, thore would have been some
more for you."

“Yaroooh! Groo! Yow!

“**Ha, ha, ha!™

HNow pelt him with the bottles!" said Bolsover.

“"Yow! Iesay—— Oh! Var-o-g-oh!”

“ Hold on!" cxclaimed Bob Cherry.

r_

I guess—— Youwp !

“riNufi's a3 rood ns

a feast! Have you had ennuqh, Fishy "
“Fow! I gucss so! Yep !
“Rightch! Gentlemen,” said Bob Cherry, *the light

refreshmonts have now been disposed of, and the meeting is
at an end. Let's get out™

' Hear, hear!"' )

Fisher T. Fish jumped to his feet. He was amothered with
Lm.u and ginger-beer, [His hair was clinging to his head, and

is collar wes a limp rag. But the dishevelled pnd damp
and sticky American junior was still * business from the
word go,” as be would have cxpressed it in his beautiful
tronsatlantic language.

“Hold on!" he exclaimed. * You've had your little joke,
and now you're bound to szee it through. I guess you ouzht
to listen. Be sports, you koow."”

“My hat! Amvfﬂu going to speechify in that state?™
demanded Harry Wharton.

* Business first."

“ Great S3cott! Don’t yvou feel damp ™

“ The mmotto of this firm is cold business,” szaid Fisher T.

Fish m]mS. “ Gentlomen, kindly resume your seats. I have
a few words to say—""'
s hat!" ejaculated Bob Cherry. * Right-oh! It's only

fair play! Let him jow for ten minutes, and we'll call it
I.li.tﬂ 1!!
T Ha, ha, ha!"

And the meeting erowded back into the sludy, and listened
¥ Fisher T. Fish.

THE SEYENTH CHAPTER.
Good Business,

I18H gouged jam and ginger-beer out of his eve: and
coughed. He looked s peculiar object; bubt the
Romovites rospected his determinstion.  Probahly
nothing short of an earthguake would have deterved

Fisher T. Fish when he had a businoss deal in hand.

* Gentlomen, I have a few words to say——"

“ And ten munutoes to eay ‘em in!"” aaid Bob Cherry, taking
wt his watch, *f Time!”

“Han, ha, ha "

“Ten minutes will be ample, gentlomen, T poess I'm
raing to tallk to yon straight. Thero has been o log of tallk
mtely about insuranca hills,. You've got a man named Llovd
teorge who invented 'om

L si{:g.'d (reorge 13 all right, look you ! exclaimed dMorgan
warmly.
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Che Taguet ”

“1 guess I never denied it !" said Fisher T. Fish. Al X
Lave to remark is, that I've thought out a few improvements
on his bill, and worked out a scheine for applying the idea to
thiz school. Hasn't it ever occurred to you that you all
nu‘ghf- to bo inspped ™ 1

*Can’t gay it's cver cccurred to me,” said Nugent.

“*Wall, think of it now! Suppose you get laid up on the
footer A 3 : 3

*! Nevar happened., I've been laid down there sometimes.”

“Hu, he, ha!” ;

" Gentlamen, this is & serious matter. EupE;:ssa %ﬂ-u get a
busted ankle, and can't play footer for wecks? Then you
draw sick-pay all the time you can’t play. Suppose you get
& pain in the tuminy from eating too many tarts—1 addres
Bunter more particularly—-"

“Oh, really, Fish—" ] e

“Thon you draw sick-pay all the time you arc indisposed.”™

“ Bunter would draw a lot, then!” ssid Johony Bull
*"Heo's always indisposed to work, or to wash his weck im
the morning.”

“ Ha, ha, ha!"

* Look here, Bull—"

“ Order 1™ _

“ Buppose you get your windows broken!™ resumed Fishor
T. Fish. *“MNew gless is provided, and the windows are
meonded, without any trouble or respeonsibility for you.
Accident, sickness, damage by fire or foot o

“ Ha, ha, ha "

“All are covered by the new Fish Insurance Company.
You pay a penny a week for my Bpecial Insurance Stamps,
and stick them in the book provided gratis by the cdmpary.
It izn't much, a penny a week; but look at what it represcnts
to you.' Chap smnashes your windows, and you're stuck for
three or four : nder my insurance eme the
company takes the matter over, mends tho window, and thare
Fou are!” :

“* All for & Fenn;,' " said Nugent.

“¥Yep; ell for & penny.”

“My hat! It would payv us to get our windows brokea
every day of the term !

o H-,ai'!k' ha !

* Gennine bons-fide accidents, of course,' eaid Fisker T.
Iish, *No larks."”

““Well, that seems fair,” said Bob Cherrr. " 8o if I pay
¥ou a penny now, you'll got tho glazier from Friardale to

eld—

S,

n:ge:tilldqnw study window, that eome silly ass busted last
I'I.I t'rl
.E.‘ishcrr T. Fish snuled indulgently.

““The insurance scheme is only retrospective,’” he aaid.
“ Only arcidents that occur after the policy is taken out can
be considered.” _

“Brems a good wheeze,” maid Harry Wharton, * But
where will the money come from?"

“You pay it cut of your pocket-money, of course,"

“T don't mean that; I know where the giddy premiums
will come from. But if you have to pay out on elaims, whers
will vou get the tin?"

“Irom the funds of the company.”

“ And who's the company ?”’

. ‘"La Compagnie c’est moi!” grinned Bob Cherry, parody-
ing a remark of Lounis XIV. which Le Jhad bad in his last

French lesson. “ Fishy is the cumgan}'. >
“ A jolly fishy company!" said Johany Bull
“Ha, ha, ha!"

*“The money will be forthcoming, all right,” said Fishe
T. Fisher loftily. ** The honourof an American business man
15 good security enough, I guess. All claims will be cheer-
fullv met by the company. All you have to do is to pay in
your, (Pmnf a week, and stick your stamps in the book
provided gratis I:qr the company. So long as the premiums
ari kept paud vou're all O, K.

Y We know you, Fishy.'

“Ha, ha, ha "'

“In case of the company being in want of funds, the
company’s property can Iil.;ﬂn soll to raise the tin,” said Fish
with great dignity. “T'vo got a lot of property here, and
it's all ready for my liabilities.” i

“Well, there's something in that,” said Belsover. * Let's
have some more parficulars. What 13 the sick payl”

“ Five shillings a week !

“ My hat, that's geed!”™ .

“ If tho company ‘can mect 31t 17 said Nugent, Jaughing.

“The company can meet it; don't you worry I said Fisher
T. Fish. “Hick pay is five bob a week. Accidents pay 13
the same in both cases till complete recovery, Breakages to
windows or furniture will be repaired by the company satis-
factorilv. YWon pay a penny & wesk !"

“Woell, it's a lot for & penny,” said Harry Wharton.
“I should like to sex the funds of the compeny, though.”

Fisher T. Fish took a pocket-book out of his jacket, %nd

wonsar.  THE SCHOOLBOY SLEEP-WALKER]™ A ®riené 25 Sr8rurtriors " orvar tarty ™ oo
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opened it, and displayed a Eve-pound note. The juniors
stared at it. Fisher T. Fish was full of stories of his popper’s
vast wealth on the other side of the Atlantic; but he had
never shown any signs of vast wealth on the Greyiriars side
of the Atlantic. It was the first time the Removites had seen
him in possession of a banknote,

. " Great Scott, it’s a real fiver I”" exclaimed Harry Wharton,
in astonishment.

“My hat!" _

“Begad I’ exclaimed Lord Mauleverer, staring at Fisher
T. Fish in a very peculiar way. ‘ Yaas, it's a banknote.
It's—"" His lordship paused suddenly, and said no more.

Fisher T. Fish returned the banknote to his pocket-book.

“Where that came from, there’s ﬁlmtr more,” he
snpounced grandileguently. *“*You will always find this
compaty able to meet its credifors.”

“You're going to spend that Bver to meet the claims
on the company ! asked Nugent,

“I'm not going to spend it for anything else.”

“My word, it begins to look penuine!” said Ogilvy. *1
think I'll take a Pmn'nrth of insurance, Fishy."
‘““ Ha, ha, ha !

“Begad ! ejaculated Lord Mauleverer,, still aﬁpnrenﬂy
very much astonished by the production of the fiver.
*Begad! By Jovel”
Fisher T. Fish pulled forward his memorandum book,
lil]'}‘ped his pen in the ipk, and locked at Ogilvy.

8hall 1 put you down for the sccident insurance ™ he

"' Yes,"” said Ogilvy heroically. "' I'll risk a penny on it.”

He laid down the penny, and Fisher T. Fish promptly
transférred it to his waistcoat pocket, and handed him a
gummed label, and one of the mmfaltéy’a books—which was
simply and easily manufactured by folding a sheet of impot.
paper, and pinning 1t together. )

‘Now you're insured for a week against accidents, with
the benefit of five bob if laid up,”" he smd. * Would you care
to be insured against sickness as well?" ;

“ Ain't 1 insured against sickness !' demanded Ogilvy.

Fisher. T. Fish smiled patiently.

“¥on ean't have the whole earth for a penny!” he
remarked. *You bhave to buy a second stamp to insure
against sickness. And a third one to insure apainst accidents
to Fmperty."_ s . i

“My hat, it's & swindle! T'll have m]',r penny back ! said
Ogilvy indignantly. * ¥ou're jolly well not going to stick
me for threepence a week 1™ :

** Money once handed to the company’s officials cannot be
nfuﬁ:fifd' ? oy

e us ar !’

“ Stick trg a.ct!ﬁznt!, Ogilvy,” grinoned Bob Cherry. “TI'll
have threepennyworth, Fishy; accidents, sickness, and
breakages."

“ (ood: here you sre; threepence, please.”

“ §'ll have a sickness insurance stamp,” said Billy Bunter,
with a peculiar gleam in the little round eyes behind his
spectacles. * Will you lend me a penny, Bolsover i

“ No, I won't.

“ Will vou lend me n penny, Nugent!”

"“No, fear " "

“ Will you lend me a penny, Wharton?

“Go and eat egka " )

Billy Bunter sighed, and drew & penny from his own pocket.
Evidently he was a believer in reserving his own lunds for &
last resource.: :

Fizher T. Fish was kept very busy for the next tcn minutes
By the time ha had satisfied the demands of the Removites,
he had sold off quite a number of his insurance stamps. And
Fisher T. Fish's ﬁcﬁh were heavy with coppers when the
business waos fimished.

THE EIGHTH CHAPTER.

Homteopathic !

ILLY BUNTER. turned over in bed when the rising-bell
B clanged out on the fullcrwinﬁ morning, and groaned.
g‘iel lazy this morning, Bunty 7"’ asked Bob Cherr
umpnthej;iﬂﬂt ‘E*l] l;e.lfa timcll up, if you like.” Bo

i the jug from his w nd.
pm};‘ﬂhuf bllnhiufnt him over the edge of the bedu!nthes.”

“Oh, really, Cherry! Don't be a beast 1I_I’m+ not well.

“ Tl give you something to stop all that,” said Bob cheer-
ru!]‘!ﬁﬂl& on! I—I—I'm ill, you know!"" exclaimed Euntori
“ Don't bo a beast, Bob Cherry. I feel awlully ba::l.

Bob Cherry looked at him more closely. Bunter's usually
ruddy face was strangely pale, and thera were darkish rings

eyes. ; :
uﬁ?ﬂ: 1:‘:"3:5, you do look rather seedy !” said Bob. ' Have
you been gorging again?”

“ Oh, really!™
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““It wasn't the feed in Fish’s study, anywayp,” grinned
Nugent.

*“Ha, ha, hal"”

Bunter groaned deeply. . ‘

“1 say, you fellows, [ don’t ferl equal to getting up,” he
seid. * Look here, you might ask Mr. Quelch if 1 can have
my breakfast in bed.” ] o

“T'H ask him,"” eaid Dob Chemey dubiously. “ You jelly
well won't get” it, though. If you're ill, haven't you lost
your appetite " _

+ no!” said Bunter promptly. .

“* He won't lose that till he's quite dead,’’ grinned Johnny
%uﬂ. L I dare say you feel extra hungry, don't you,

unter ¥’

T % Yes; as a matter of fact I do, Bull. Illmess always affects
me like that.” : ; o

“I thought so. We'll mention to Wingate that you're 1ll,
and leave it to him.” ; :

Bunter groaned deeply, and closed his eyes again.

The Removites were not very sympathetic. They were too
used to Billy Bunter's malingering to take much notice of
his illness. Although now, as a matter of fact, the Owl of
the Remove certainly did leck very white and sickly,

The Remove went down, -]ﬁﬂ"ln% BI!EI}' Bunter in bed.
Fisher T. Fish paused beside Billy's bedside, and gave him a
auspicious look. e

‘" What kind of an illness is it, Billy I'* he asked.

“ Fearful paing in the—the tummy,” groaned Bunier.

* Anything else?” _

S IA—;L p;enﬁriﬁ} disinclination to get up,”” said Bunter.

‘“Ia that a

“ A sort of lassitude—a kind of all-ovevish feeling.”

“ Want to see a doctor 1

“(Oh, no!" said Bunter promptly.
as that!™

Fisher T. Fish grunted, snd followed the other fellows oud
of the dormitory, locking very reflective. Billy Bunter hed
insured himself against sickness in the great Fish Insurance
Scheme, and the Yankee schoolboy did not forget that cir-
cumstance. ] i ]

Wingate, of the Sixth, the captain of Greylriars, was in
the Clpse when the Remove came out, and Bob Cherry
immediataly informed him of Bunter's sad state.

“ Bunter s il, Wingate,” he said.

Wingate sniffed. i .

“ What's the matter with him now 2" he demaunded.

“ Feools bad. He wants his breakfast in bed.”

“Does he? Ta he really ill, or is he playing one more of
his rotten tricks " asked the Greviriars captain, frowning.

Bob Cherry grinned. )

“ 1 don’t know. You might see him.”

“ T will 1" said Wingate grimly.

Wingate stopped in his study to pick wp a cane, and then
ascended to the Remove dormitory. Billy Bunter had fallen
asleep again. Bunter was always ready for any amount of
sleep; indeed, he would willingly have filled up the intervals
between meals with slumber. :

Wingate shook him by the shoulder, and Billy Bunter
opened his little round eyes and blinked at him.

“ Oh, really, Bolsover ! he murmured.

“ I'm not Bolsover, ass.” : )

“0h, is 1t you, ‘-\Fingntef I'm sorey I can’t get up this
morning. I'm ill. 1 suppose you wouldn't mind asking Mr.

elch if T can have my Eﬁekkﬁr sent up "

“Well, you do look rather corpsey,” said Wingato, with
o critical 3Em!au: at the fat junior's face. * Have you been
chialking you ll’."hi"i”if; i

*Oh, Wingats!' . ,

“ Have you been shoving dabs of charcoal under your
eves!” .

L U‘hr I'EEI.H',F 2 -

*“Where have you got a pani™

“In the tummy.”

‘“ Been eating too much?!”’ L .

“Certainly nnt.l” szid Billy Bunter ma.%ﬁnnnt'[s. ¥ g.' NEYeT
get o chanea, I'm half-starved here. e grub isn't suffi-
cient; and Wharton is very mean with me, too. in the matter
of o small loan now and then. So is Nugent, So are they ali
1 never really get enough.” -

‘ Appetite all gone, I suppose?™

“0Oh, no! I ean eat my breakfast.”

“ But you can’t go down to iti"

“No; I'm too ill."” . . A~

““Can't get up, or even think of lessous this worning?

“ That's right; you've got 1t cxm‘:tlf:”

“ Don't Ee:i as if you can move & limb?"

# 1ardly,” and Bunter groaned pathetically. —

“ What are you making that row about?’ asked Wingale

‘: 'lt’thI wfaa TEme groaning.’’ -

£ at for 1"

“I've got & pain,” howled Bunter. "I alweys groan wher

this Wednestiay's mUMBDer
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incldent see the grand, long,

When the station cab drove up, with Tom Merry in it, there was a roar of cheering from the crowd of junlors
at the gates. They rushed to open the door and fo 1ift him out. Tom Merry’s face was ve
' Here he is agaln,"” roared Manners, “ as large as llfc and twlce as natural ]
complete fale of Tom Merry & Co. at St Jim's,
“THE PREFECT’S PLOT,'" by Martin Clifford, which is contgined in our popular companion
paper, ‘" The Gem ' Library. Out on Wednesday. Price One Penny.)

bright and happy.

Hurrah ;?’ (For the above

enititied :

I've got a pain. I'm in very delicate health, chiefly due to
unidler-feeding. Ow 1"

“Well, I think very likely I ean cure you," said Wingnte.
“ I suppose vou've heard of the homeopathic treatment #™
; *:I':IITE,” said Billy Bunter, eycing him suspiciously. ** What
15 1E! X

“ Like curing like,” explained Wingate. * For instance,
if vou burn your finger, you ease it by holding it to the fire.
if von freeze your toes, you put 'em in cold water, not in
hot. That's homeopathic.™

“0Oh ! said Bunter.

“You can cure like with like; that's the idea,” said
Wingate, ' Now, you say vou've got a pain?”

HOw! Yes

“A pain all over your fat carecase, I suppoze’™

“T'm in pain from head to foot."
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“Good! Now, I'm going to try the homeopathia treat-
me_nﬁli cure one pain with another—""

el 17| Fraks

* Like drivez out like, you know,” said the Bixth-Former
hETl!'if"}‘- *One pain will cure anothier. That's homeopathy.
You've got an inward pain, causing you frizhtful egony. 1'm
poing to give sou an oubward pain to cure 1b.”

“0ht! I say—""

“ You fecl that you can’t get up, now™'

“Ow ! Impmﬂt_ﬂm Cw [

“ You counldn't jump out of bed at any pricei™

“Yow! No! Oh!
. P Good! This is where the homeopathic treatmert comes
in. Whon I've tried it for o fow minntes. you will Gind your-
self able to um&rnut of bed like a giddy kangaroo.”

*Oh, really, Wingate——""

A Bplondid NEW,

La gomplate Tals of Harry Whartin
& Oo. nt%ﬂﬂn. Drdor Exriv
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If it fails, we'll try

“Well, I'll try ifr and we'll =ce.
v got o lot of faith in the homeopathie

somothing elsc; but
tmn;lmﬂnt." " .

Y Bat Il say—yow=—ow—owW-—000WWW—"1 arcaop !

Lash | Lasth&Eh!}. .

Wingate's cane swept through the air, and descended upon
the fat form of Billy Bunter, the bedelothes affording very
little protection for Buuter's fat limbs. Tha Owl of the
Remove roared and yelled Irantically. He kicked up his legs,
and rolled over, and squirmed, and roared, but the cane still
descended with a pitiloss shower of lashes.

Bump!

Ejil}r Bunter rolled out on the further side of the bed,
yelling.

“Yow-ow! Help! Murder! Fire! Yowp! Oh!”

Wingate reached across the bed and lashed away. Bunter

leaped to his feet, and darted round the next bed. The
E;ﬂf&ut rsued him round the bed, still lashing, and Bunter
lted along the dormitory, yelling and shricking.

“Ow! Stopit! 'm all right now| Grooh! Yow! Help!
Fire! Yarcoop!™

Wingate paused, panting.

“Feel bettar?' ho gasped.

“Grerrrrogeoh ! Yen?

“Feel as if you can go down to brekker?!

“Yowp! Yes. Oh! Kecp off, you beast! Grool™

*“Can you go’inte the Formi-room as usual this mermng '’

“*¥Yow! ¥es. OhI"

“I told you so,"" said Wingate. * There's nothing like
homeopathic treatment. Simply nothing like it. I've cured
you alrcady, and yeu're all night. If you feel any more
symptoms of this illness cominz on, Bunter, %}mt let me
krow, and I'll give you some more homeopathy. ¥You needn't
mind bothering me. I don't mind a bit; it’s good cxercise,
and I'm willing to take any amount of trouble to keep yoa
fit. Sure you feel all right?™

*Grool Yow!™

“You won't have a little more?™

“Yah! No!” roared Bunter.

[

“Good! Mind you let me know if youn fecl it coming
oh again.' }
And Wingate grinned and quitted the dormifory. DBilly

Bunter blinked alter him with Icelings too deep for words.

When the Remove took their places at the breakfast-table,
Billy Bunter was there with the rest of the Form.

“ Hallo, halle, hallo! You well again already?* asked
Bob Cherry, in astonishment.

“ Oh, rats!" growled Bunter.

THE NINTH CHAPTER,
One Thing Needful.

R. QUELCH, the master of tha Remaore, ]E‘hnﬁeﬂ at

Billy Bunter several times in the Remove Form-room

that morming. Bunter did nobt look so pale as he

had looked in the dormutory, for the zimple reason

that he hod washed off the smudge of chalk from his fat

face. But he had a ri-ai?n-‘:ﬂ. suffering air, az of a sick

erson  who was heroically determined not to give wui.

Vhen he rose to construe, he leaned heaviiy on his desk,
and the book was seen to tremble in hia hand.

* Bunter "' rapped out Mr. Quelch,

Bunter blinked at him.-

“Yea, sir,” he said, in a feeble voilce,

" What 18 the matter with youl"

“I don't feel well, sir.™

" Arc you 1l1#?

“1 can bear wp, sir,” said Bunter bravely., T don™t want
to avoid doing my lessons, sir. 1'd rather euffer than appoar
lazv, sir.”

“My only hat " murmured Bob Cherry.

Mr. Quelch looked sharply at the Owl of the Remove,

* That is very right and proper, Banter. But vou cectainly
appear very strange this morning. Did you eat too much at
breanfast? )

“ Oh, really, sic?

““Ts 1t indigestion ™ 3

" Mo, sir; q:ra:rtaini;f not! T never have encugh to digest™

“ What is it, then V" demanded Mre. Quelch testily.

Billy Bunter ran rapidly in his mind over a list of symptoms
he hag read in a patent-medicine advertisenient that morning.
He had learned them by heart for the occasion. ‘

“ & general tired feeling, siv,”’ he said. " A dizziness in
the head, and a weakness in the jointa of the limbs. A slight
futtering in the heact, and & [eeling of cramp and heaviness
all over, sir. Spots dancing before the cyes, and a bad
taste in the mouth, and a peculiar dryness cf the threat, sir.
-—-—-".

:  Bless my soul!” exclaimed the Form-mester, in surprise.
 Arg you suro you feel all those symptoms, Bunter?”

Tae Maoxer Linrary.—No, 242,
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. “Yes, sir. But I don't mind. Il go onm working till I
rop, six.'”

*““¥ou will do nothing of the kind, Bunter. If you feel as
vou have described, you must be really ill. I should 'E3Y
it wae a bad attack of indigestion, due to your greediness.

Some of the Removites chuckled,

““Oh, really, sir!” said Billy Bunter.

His knecs appeared to fail him at that moment, and he sat
down heavily upon the form. o

“ Excuse me, sir,”” he said faintly; *a moméntary weak-
]19'-']-5--”

“* Bunfer I'

“ ¥Ye-e-g3 sir”’ 2

““ If you really feel 50 bad, you may go and walk in the open
aiv for a time,” said Mr. Quelch

**I don't think the open eir would da me any good, thank
ﬂuu, sir: and I'd rather work, if you don't mund, sir,” said

unter.

“Oh, he's gone dotty ! murmured Johnny Bull * That
isn't Bunter speaking—it can't be! He's gone deily, or clie
we'rn dreaming dreams.” :

‘““ My dear Bunter,” eaid Mr. Quelch, more kindly. * You
must not work if you mre not fit. You had better go into
the Close for half &n hour, and then come back to the Form-
Eﬂﬂm Jf you feol better. Otherwise, you may go and lie

QY.

“ Very well, sir. Thank you, sir!”

Bunter staggered to the deor of the Remove-room, and
departed. Until the door had closed upon him, he appeared
to be in the last stages of weskness. But the passage
h!u r?mrered suddenly, and walked quite briskly down to
tho door. )

But when the Remove came out after third lesson, Billy
Bunter was very bad again. He was sitting on a bench
under the ¢lms, in an attitude of fatigue and languor, and
he groaned when some of the juniors came within hearing.

“ 8tiil suffering?’ asked Harry Wharton.

Bunter maneg a.gain, more deeply.

“¥Yes. Horribly " he murmured,

* Botter seo a doctor.” .

“ Oh, doctors wouldn't do me any good,” said Bunter,
“ Besides, I'm not going to give in. I'm going to fight
ageinst it =~ -

“ Bravo ! said Bob Cherry. ““ But it might be appendi-
citis, or some other itis, you know, and if you want an
operations, the sooner the quicker, If it's appendicibis,
could operate on you, if you like. I've performed the opere-
tion successfully once. Anyway, I cut tho appendix out of
a book, and the bouk was all right afterwerds. Bo if you
like T

I—I wish you wouldn't joke on a scrious matter,
Cherrv, But I forgive you, I'm too ill to fecl angry with
anybody,” said Bunter pathetically. “'If 1 should die of
thig, I want you all to fecl that I forgive you."”

Thoe Removites stared at him, ; =

“What ithe dickens have you pot to forgive us fort”’ de-
manded Harry Wharton, It seems to me that we've got
the forgiving to do.”

** ¥es, rather.” 5

v J—T want Fish,” murmured Bunter faintly.

“ No good having fish if you feel seedy,” said Boh Cherry,
with & shake of the head. * Better hove some grucel.”

* Fathead! I mean Fish—Fisher T. Fish."

“0Oh, I sea! Fish, old man, you'ro wanted.”

Fisher T. Fish walked up with a smiling countenance. Ha
surveyed Billy Bunter as he sat in a collapsed state upon the
bench, and looked sympathetic,

“Hallo! Still on the rocks™ ho asked.

“¥os,” groaned Bunter. 1 think I might be able to do
myzeli some good with & special diet, though. That's what
I need—good food, and plenty of it. That's where the sick
pay will come in useful. I'm jolly glad I insured myscli
arainet sickness now, Fishy."

**Ha, ha, ha!" roared Bob Chorry.

* (Oh, really, Cherry I”*

“ 80 you're going to stick Fishy for five bob a week!
Ha, he, hal™ .

1 may recover beforo the end of the week.” zald Bunter
feebly. ** T'll trouble you for five bob, Fishy, I nced the sick
pev for a speeial nourishing diet™

The juniors, who wero gathering round in a crowd, looked
at Fisher T. Fish and grinned. They wondered how tho
company would deal with the ficst elaim for insurance.

Fisher T, Fizh did not seem in the least perturbed,  Ho
nodded thoughtfolly in reply to Billy Bunter's vemark.

“Jolly good thing to be insured,” he said. ** You fellows
soe how well it's worked out for Bunter. He's fallen ill on
tho very first day after he's insured himself in my acheme,
al the sick pay falls due at once.”

Bunter brightened wp very much.  Perhaps he had had
same inward douhts as to whether he was going to 1wcceive the

“I understand now,™

MARTIN CLIFFORD, In this Wednesday's Humber
By of “The Gam " 'l:!hnn-. one Pammy.



sick ;pay. Fisher T. Fish -was not famous for readiness in
parting with money—indead, his fame was qhite otherwise.

** He's shamming,”” ssid Bolsover.

“ Oh, really, Bolsover!

Fisher T. Fizh shook his head.

*1 guess this insurance company doesn't go into that, TE
E;:r‘:;zr”is shamming, that's not a matter for the company to

1de.
“Quite riﬁht," said Bunter. “I'll have the five shillings
now, plesse, . _

“You don’t mean to say you're going to shell out five bob
a weck as long as Bunter pretends to be ill, Fishy ¥’ exclaimed
Tom Brown.

1

* The sick pay falls dus at once, and is continucd as long
lft the iliness,”. sald Fish, **I guess the rules can’t be
AlTerd,

“My hat,” ‘said the New Zenland junior, * wou'll have a
lot of paying out to do, then! Bunty won't get well so long
ay the sick pay lasts.”

1 I'!E, I'.lﬂ-.. h‘ !u

(O, Tﬂﬂ“F""“"

_ "The pay beging on the day the insured persom is taken
ill," said Fisher T. Fish. * If Billy. Bunter is sick, ho starts
to-day. Now, you are aick, Bunter?”

Bunter &m&ned deeply,

* Frightfully sick," ﬁc- said,

“ You're not hum‘i:mg;ging?”

“Oh, really, Fishy! :

“You've got a real, genuine illness that would bear ex-
amination from a medical man?'

“Owl Yes'

t"l}wﬁ!" said Fish. *'In that case, the sick pay falls dus
at once.”

“ Hand 1t over, then"

in the Remove, and the sick pay will be
handed over,’ said Fisher T. Fish, * Al
the cOMpany requirds as pru-ut' of sickness
is & doetor's certificats.’
HEh?
“"Ha, ha, ha!" roared Bob {ﬂierrg,
Fisher T. Fish looked surprised.

“1 don't sce anything to cackle at”
he said, ‘‘Insurance companies always
requirea & doctor's certificatp in such
cases,”

“ Apply at the offices of the company—that's Study No. 14,
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THE TENTH CHAPTER.
A Very Careful Companyl

ISHER T. FISH'S Iusurance Company attracted o great
deal of attention among the lower Forma at Greyinate.
The fact thdat he ‘was known to be in ssion of a
five-pound note removed the very natural doubts of the
juniors as to whether he would pey up on claims made on

the company. _

Billy Bunter’s attempt to turn the fve-pound note into
eystemn of weekly payments for himself had failed ; but nobody
blamed Fish for declining to be *‘done.’”” And Bunter's
complete recovery showed exactly how genuine his illness
had been, _

The accident insurance intevested the }uniurs most. Bome
unknown person of humorous tendencies had broken windows
in the Remove. studies, and the owners of those studies had
had to pay for the mending of tho panes unknown
poerson was not finished yet, %’ur that evening another window
was broken. ;

It was Vernon-3mith’s window, and the Bounder of Grey-
friars discovered it when he went into his study to do his

reparation, ‘There was a stone on' the floor in the midst of
?mgments of glass, and the Bounder surveyed it with great
wrath. ernon-8mith was one of the Removites who had
declined to insure himself in the Fish company; and a good
many of the juniors pointed out to him that if he had taken
a penny stamp from Fish, he would have been entitled to
havo hin window mended for nothing.

“1 don't want the window mended for nothing I'" growled
Vernon-8mith. “1I want to find out who
dblﬂ'.“lf-t.’ that's ;i!}.” —_—

3 & y gqueer thing,” Harry
Wharton ﬁ-wi thoughtinily. ‘FTh:t‘u the
fourth window that's been broken, and
there seems to be no clue. If one of the
faga had been ﬂa:,ugg s rotten trick like
that, hie would have jawed about it belore
now, and it would have come cut.'

“It's jolly ﬁzmr' and no mistake,”
said the Bounder angrily. “1I'm gaing
to find out who the rotter is."

“Ha, ha, ha!” “\We'll make him pay for all the win-
Look here!” roared Bunter. “ Never OUR NEW d ‘hen we find him," remarked
mind a dogtor's certificate. I'm sick, I COMPANION PAPER. Frank Nugént. *But I'm blessed if I've
want my sick pay. Do your heari” 27 got an iden.”

M My dear fellow, s doctor’s certificate (See page 27.) “I guess you'd better tale a stam

iy essential." gai Fisher T. Fish airily.
‘“Why, the company might have to pay
out to every blessod pelicy-holder, if their.
own word was taken as proof. T don't say you're shamming ;
but you might be mistaken. Only medical evidence can
sevepted by the company.”

“1 want my sick pay, you spoocfer I'

“The certificate won't cost you anything. All medicsl
charges are included in the bill at this school,” said Fish
“Wgﬂ. ohjection have you got to seeing Dr. Clobbh?™

“ You—you—you—""

“Onply Clobb would know Le was spoofing, that's all,”
gri Tom Brown.

“Ha, ha, ha!"

“Walk up to the cﬂmpnnﬁ's offices with a medical certifi-
cate, or even a notk from Dr. Clebb, and the =sick v's
ready,” said Fisher T. Fish.
than that.”

And the American junior strolled away.

Billy Bunter blinked after him speechlesaly. He did not
menn to see Dr. Clobb. He knew what Dr. Clobb's verdict
upon his illness would be,

“The—the rotten swindler " gacped Bunter at Tast. “I'm
jolly well going to have my penny back!”

£e ] Hl} ha“ }m!‘u

“1 say, you fellows—-""

The juniors roared with laughter. Billy Bunter jumped
up and dashed after Fisher T. Fish, cvidently determinod
to recover his premium, if possible,

“Ha, ha, hal Bunter's recovered again!”
Cherry.
_ Certainly Bunter did not look ill at that moment. Indecd,
his illness vanished completely., He did not receive any sick
pay; and neither did he rccover the penny premium he had
pad the company. It appeared that money -handed over to
the company could never, under any circumstances, be re-
E&n:!edi_ ;I‘ha rules of the company were very explicit upon
i podnt,
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1 guess I can't pay fairer

roared Bob

Bmithy,” urged Fisher T, Fish. * It only
costs you two conis, and you're insared
for a week"

“0Oh, rats!™ . "

5 Eﬂ fﬂn*t do better than come into tho Insuranee—

[ .t IH

And Vernon-Smith, stili declining to take out an insurance
;jfon his windows in the great Fish company, orddred Gosling,

¢ porter, to get the window mended, instead.

' But tho incident impressed the juniors, and s good many
fcllows who had hitherto sniffed at the insurance scheme,
came into Fish's study, and paid down their pennies, and
joined the noble army of stamp-lickers.

Fellows in other Forms, too, began to furn their atfention
to the matter. Temple, Dabney, & Co., of the Upper Fourth,
looked into Fish’s study the next day to inguire. They
found Fish at home. eré¢ was 8 large notice pinncd upen
the door of No. 14 Study:

“OFFICE HOURS, 5 TILL & NO ADMITTANCE
EXCEPT ON BUSINESS,
“ {Eigne&% F. T. Fran,

“By Order of tho Company."”

Temple, of the Fourth, grinned as he read the notice.

“ Real business!” he vemirked. He pushed open the dgor.
““Here ho is, as large as life, We've come to inguire 1nto
that insurance biznoy, Fishy.”

Fish nodded.

* You're right on time,” he remarked. * The company
is going ahead, and wo shall have to limit the number of
poliey-holders shortly. However, we've still got room for
a few., What can I insure you against—sickness, socident,
fire, thieves—"'

" Well, we've only had one fire since I've been at Grey-
friars, and that wesn't in our guarters," said Temple, * and
we don't have many thieves here. And I'm never sick.*

“You never know,” smid Fish. ' In the midst of life,
You know, You pay a peony, and you stick s stamp, and
there you are, For twopence a week the company will insure
your life, and in case of your demise, vour wilow reccives

12
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“ M-m-my what?' gasped Temple.
“* Ahem! I mean your nﬂ:b{:}-kin will receiyve———*"
. “Oh, blow my next-of-kin " said Temple. " I'm not worry-
ing about him. I'm thinking of an accident msurnnce,
There's some giddy japer breaking windows at Greyfriars,
}:ﬂi if he busted my window, I'd rather you paid for it than

“ Correet 1" said Fisher T. Fish. ** You merely have fo
preduce evidence that the window lias been broken, and the
company pays up like a shot.” ) r

** T suppose the broken window would be evidence enough?”
said Temp!a:.-,

13 ?El..ll‘ .

“Then T'll take a stamp" said Temple. * It's worth it
for & brown
acoidents 1

* Bvery kind,  any time, for ¢ne complete week.”

i E‘Cﬂ}d E”

Temple laid down & penny and received his stamp. He
stuck it solemnly into the book provided gratis by the com-

pany. : )
":[Yﬂll othee fellows want -them, I sir Fﬂﬁﬂ?” gaid Fish,
glancing at Dalmey and "Fry. ‘‘ All linds of accidents
covered. You biff your.clock with an Indian club, and the
company provides you with a new clock.. You drop your
watch, and -the company put in a new glass. You set fire
to your hearthrug, and the company replaces it. “All for one

p-amjg.” ; !
© " Cheap, and no mistake,” said Fry.

““ Oh, rather!” gaid Dabner.

“ Take a penn’orth each!” grinned Temple.

The two Fourth-Fermers did se.

“ All accidents in your study covered for a week now,”
said' Fisher T. Fish. ‘' You needn't have any fear about the
funds of the company. Ne, siv.”

“ Right-ho ! said Temple, o

And the three new stamp-lickers departed, smiling.

“ Now, we're all right if Coker comez round,” Temple
remerked, as they walked down the passage. ‘' Ile raid
he was going to give us a in, for cheeking his, youn
brother. 'Ihhe breaks anvthing, we'll stick Fishy for the tin.

“ Oh, rather!”

And the juniors chuckled. Fisher T. Fish, who had followed
them te the study door, drew a dnc-% breath. . He had been
rather curious to inﬂw why Temple, Dabney & Co. had come
to his study for the insurance stamps. Now he Enew.

“ My hat!” murmured Fisher T. Fish.

Heo knew-Coker. Coker had & minor, who was a very clever

outh, and happened to be in the E’.'Exth. Coker defended

is minor strenuously against ail juniors who thought it a

idea to check zo diminutive a senjor. If Coker visited

emple's study, on vengeance bent, there would certainly be

somo demapge done. And matters would look very serious for
the Fisher Insurance Company. _

The company turrned it over in lis
mind, and finally made his way to the
study of Mr. Cnm&?r, the master of the
Upper Fourth — Temple's Form. The
company was in that study for about five
minutes, and when he came out there was
a smile of eatisfaction upon the com-
pany’s keen face. .

“T guess that’s all O.K. ! murmured
the Insurance Company.

And 1t waa.

[t was abouk an hour later that Coker
of the Fifth came striding into the
Fourth Form passage, with a cricket
sturmp partly concealed under his jacket,
and a very grim expression upon his face.

“ Coker !’

Coker etarted as his name was vapped
out. He turped round, and beheld Mr.
Cappor, who had evidently been keeping
an eye open. . _

“Yeg gir,”” said Coker, dodging hus
hand bebind him with the cricket-sturnp
in 1t.

Myr. Capper locked at him frowningly.

“YWhat is that in your hand, Coker?"”
ho demanded.

“M-m-my hand,
Coker, to gain time,

“ Yeae," thundered the Fourth Form-
master. *“ What fa it? Show your hand
directly, sirl™

Coker showed his left hand. There was
nothing in it

“ Your right hand, Coker.”

“0Ob, sir!™

Tex Mioxzr Liznany.—No. 242

gir]”?  stammered

Yance.

1 suppeose iy stemp covers all kinds of-
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“ Show me your right hand immediately, Coker.”

Coker's right hand came reluctantly into view, with ile
ericket-stump in it. Mr. Capper frowned portentously.

“Ha! And what are vou doing in the Fourth-Form pas-
sngai {'.'.“'-cr!q':!_ler, with that cricket-stump?’ he demanded.

“ I, sipt”

““Yes, you, Cokker. Don't wastec my time, bey,
vou doing ¥

o J-j-just walking along, siv”

“ Do vou always wall with a erickot-stummp in your hand,
Coker?

MW-n-no, sir; n-n-not always ™ i

* Then why have you brought it with you on this oceca-
Eiﬂﬂ IE-H

] I____I'__Im_ﬂ . :

* Were you going fo Temple's study, Coker, to inflict per-
sonal castigation upon some members of m Eorm with that
weapon " demanded Mr, Capper, in a territying voice.

Coker ji_lumped,

“ Oh, the rotten sneaks ' he muttered,

“ Coker!”

" Yoees, sivl”

“ Answer my question instantly.”

* I—I—I was going to sce Temple, sin, and—and Dabner,
gir—and—and—""

' To assault them with that weapon, Coker?™

““ Oh, no, =ir!"" said Coker.

“ What were you going to do, then?”

“Only to—to touch them up a little, sir!"* stammered the
dismayed Coker.s ' I--I thought they could do with a lick-
irig, sir, for their cheek !

*“(Oh! Have you, by any chance, been made .?..Mpre!ﬂﬂl:. by
the Head, without my knﬂwhﬁge, Cokeri'" ashed Mr. Capper,
in a tone of crushing sarcasm.

“ Nin-nunno, sir ¥

* Then by what right do you assume o administer corporal

What were

pu‘l‘ﬁfh:}[m%t t-ﬁ.'l}mim'i.—bo;ps of my Form, Cokeri"

“ I shall report this maticr to your Form-master, Coker. I
trust that Mr. Prout will deal with you severely,” said Mr.
Capper. ™ I will not allow this hooliganisin, Coker. Under-
stand me—1I say I will not allow. it 17

“MN-nunne, sir!" ,

“If I ﬁh‘-—.;i you within the precincts of the Fourth-Form
E:mgﬂ_&gmﬂ, Coler, at any. time, I shall assume ihat you

ve come here for the purpose of carrying out thia hrutal
purpose which I have interrupted on this occazion, and I shall
conduct you directly to the Head.””

* Oh, sir!"”

“ Now, gor I shall mention this to Mr, Prout immedictely.'

“Oh, those blessed sneaks!"

“ Colker, you are quite mistaken in supposing that Temple
has mentionéd this matter to me. I was informed of your
brutal intentions, Coker, by a boy who doez not belong to
the Fourth Form at all—a junior wheeo
only wisli was to prevent bullying,” saic
Mr. Capper. “ This Remove boy acted
very honourably in informing me of
vour intentions, ol

And Coker went, breathing fury.

Temple, Dabney & Co., who had been
expecting Coker, and had arranged the
poker, shovel, nd am Indian cleb all
ready to their hands were disappointed,
He did not come. And the great Fish
Insurance Company was not called upon
to pay for heav dama.%eu in the study.
Tha next day Coker of the Fifth met
Temple, Dabney & Co. near the cloieters,
ind charged at them like a bull, and left
§ them sitting down nureing their ears and
nosed. They were surprised and huorts
and Fisher T. Fish, who passed themn as
they dabbed the red streams from their
neses, emiled serenely. He could not
lielp  their liktle troubles: his businces
was to look after the Fish Insurance Co.
~—and he was doing it.

THE ELEVENTH CHAPTER.
Bunter Makes Discoveries.

2 H, dear!”
Billy Bunter uitercd that ex-
clamation in toneca of dismay.

Bunter was at the open cupboard
door of Btudy Neo. 14. The study was
cmpty excepting for Bunter—ar he would
not have been there. Bunter's eyes had
dwelt upon Johnny Bull as he made pur-

In ad-
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. “Pay up, Fishy | ” said Vernon-Smith. Fisher T. Fish turmed out his empty

I‘I'l'- AR RIS RIS I-|'|'I
o ]

|

f

ockets. * You can see I'm

stony,” he said, “ I've got nothing, The company’s closed down ; gone into llquidation! it's a bankrupicy.”

“I'll have your hat then,” sald Bolsover, plcking it up.

“ You can have 1t back when you pay up the three

bob you owe me.” * And I'll have that Latin Dicilonary,” said Morgan. * Oh, all right,” said Fish, with des-
.__perate recklessness, " Better take my boots and trousers while you're about it. Don't mind me." (See Chap 16.)

chases at the school » that evening, and when he found
that the coast wos clul:'?pt.ha Owl of t.!';!:’: Remove had dodged
into No. 14, to relieve Johnny Bull's cupboard of seme of
its contents. And he had just sterted packing up pics and a
large cake, when thers were footsteps outside the study door

“ Fish, my dear fellow—""

It was the voice of Lord Mauleverer, the dandy of the
Remove. He was speaking to Fish just outside the study,
snd they were evidently coming in. Billy Bunter glanced
vound wildly for & moment. Then he squeezed into the
lower part of the cupboard, and drew the door shut after him.

Ho was only just in time.

Fisher T. Fish ushered Lord Mauleverer into the stedy with
great politeness, and went to his desk,

“*Which is it?" he ashked.

“Eht'" said Lord Mauleverer, in surprise.
understand, my dear fellow.” _

** Bickpess, scoident, fire, or what?" ashked Fish.

“0Oh, begad] I—"

Tar Miawwr. Lippary.—No. 242,

“ T don't quite

* Botter take the lot,™ said Fish,
any day, and then—"

"My dear fellow—"" :

“QOr that unknown window-buster might start on your
study windows next,” said Fisher T. Fish, * snd there might
be a fire. Make it three “ d,"" and cover the lot.”

‘“ Begad—"

“ Here are the stampe.”

L1 Eut i

“ Threepence, pleasa.' ‘

“ My dear fellow, I haven't come here to be insured !

‘“ Better tako the chance while you're here," urged Fish.
“ Immediately youw've stuck the stamps in the book, you
become entitled to benefits. I guess I'm giving you some-
thing better than sixpence for ninepence—] mean ninepence
{or fourpence. Stick in the stamps, old man, and be safe!”

“Yaas, I don't mind,"” said Lord Mauleverer, who never
could say no. **I'll take the stoamps, if you'll stick them in
for me, and mind thé book for me.”

Fuher T. Fish grinned. Mauleverer was the greatest

“¥You might ke mick
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thing if somebody else would take all the trou

“All 0. K. said Fisher T. Fizh. “The company is
llwg.%'s ready to oblige its clicnfs. Three pence, please.”™

:: aas. But I came here to speak about the fiver.,”

Eh?

*You remember you borrowed a fiver a week . osaid
Lord Mauleverer. Eﬂ?ﬂu soid you dido't want t::ﬁ{n:eud i,
if I'd lend it to you.™

£ Cﬂrm !Hl

“I've run out of tin now,” said Mauleverer. “If you'va
done with the fiver, I'd like it.”

E1] YEE} !Il

Fisher T. Fish opened his pocket-book .and- took out the
crisp and rustling fiver, which he had shown on more than
oneé occasion lately .to envious juniors.. In the study cup-
bosrd, Billy Buntet drew a deep, deep breath,
ol guess I'm through with it,” said Fisher T. Pish.

ﬁ:r“:& ﬁhl ed.” b ]

suleverer took the banknote in his slim fingers, and

i&n}md at Fish in & ourieus hesitating way, o

¥Look here, my denr fellow,” he =nid, abruptlr. * You
asked e to lend you this fiver, and snid you wouldn’t change

ik :F?I diid.;h -
*Yep L my word, haven’t 17
“¥ass. You asked me to i:nmmi.ﬁe not to mention to &

sonl thas I'd lent ib to you."
LT E-'-ﬂrrmt." 'F
" :::::%,?il_inii; m:lt::aﬂ it:’;;:id Lord Mauleverer.
5 " said Fi kly. "“What's the trouble? [
haven't ehanged the fiver, end I've handed it back
o e
“ ¥asa. But look here, was this the zame fiver vou showed
to tha"fﬂlluws, ‘to prove to them that you hni heaps of

st

¥The vompany does not answer questions on financial
subjects,’” said Fishes T. Fish lofeils.

“Begad! But'if it was this fiver—"

*I gness I'm rather busy now—-"

¥ 1F it was this fiver," persisted Lord Mauleverer; “ it was
mhar 2 umm;]le-n. you kanow. You've lod the fellows to

ieve that you've got money fo meet their claims, when
you. n‘”ﬁ‘] haven't a.r_:]{.:c!hm_ 5 the sort."

1'.!;"!lll'l.ﬂ'.-: . Fish Emz km ulgent!g.

o egs you don’'t know anything about business,” he
tuﬂurfed.w ‘;'E'm: bleased members of an efféte nriu%cmr
4 gavvy these things How many companies do

thmk bave eno money to meet all their liabilities?"

TS el

. when you giart a business, you have to make » show, to

vo people qonfidence,” explained Fisher T. Fish. “ When
the profits come in, then you really have enough money to
msaet '{;:i-ur lisbilities, and it's all 0. K. Insurance companies
maka b 'g"lpruﬁiy? ¥ are always roping in premiums, and
thay hardly evér pay out nnithmg, n & few weeks I shall
haye enough in hand from the premiums to meet dozens of

. claims—and thers wou't be more than one or two to meet.
T'm’ explaining this to you because you lent me that bit of
paper to show. Mind, mum's the word.” ;

“Then .yott aré going o pay out the claims out of the
fellows' own money i"

T e left fo 1

have some of their money left for yourself?*

* Correct.™ g

(14 Eﬂsl& II‘F

" That's business,” explained Fisher T. Fish.

“ But suppoge s lot of claims came in at once, before you'd
received encugh premiums te meet them—"

*You have to risk that in business."
k"Bljil;*.. suppose it happened, what would you do, you
now

# Bame as other concerns do—bust !’ said Fisher T. Fish
lacdnically. “* But it hasn't happened. You have to chanes
that, and I've chanced it. second premiums are all dus
to-day, and I haven't had to pay out anything yet. I guess

‘company i going shead.”

Lord Mauleverer looked very thoughtful.

“1 supposa that is honest *"" he remarked.

“1 guess 30."”

* It seemns to me——"'

Grunt !

‘Fisher T. Fish swung reund townrds the cupboard in
alarm. Bill}}f Bunter, squeezed up iy o narrow space, had
not been able to contain himself any longer, and his gasping
grunt echoed through No. 131 Study.

¢ Jee-whiz I exclnimed Fisher T. Fish, * Who's that "

“ Bagad I

Fish rushed across the study and threw the cupboard door

aopen. Billy Bunter rolled out, red and Hustered, and gasp-
ing for breath. :
HE Maiawer LisrirY.—No. 242,
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placker ot Greyfriars, and he was always 'wiIIirﬁ to do any-
=

“Ell:irmi I" gjaculated Lord Masuleverer again: and ha
walked out of the study. Billy Bunter sat up on the carpet,
and blinked at Fisher T, Fish.
' .G‘-‘{”E pre : E'ﬂ-E-PEd- ;
. Fish raised his foot. Bunter a&mrmed out of the way.
“Hold on, Fishy!" he gasped. * Chuck it|! I'm geing
to talk business with you!

S rliey—

THE TWELFTH CHAPTER,
Sick Pay!
ISHER T. FISH peused.
He had been about to kick the Owl of the Removo
out of the atufd?: but. instesd of that, he turned to the
. study door, and closed it after Lord Mauleverer. Billy
Bunter rose and dusted himself down, and disposed hiz fat
person in Johony Bull's armchair. There was a very
i:eculiar grin upon the fat face of Willlam George Bunter.
Ie held the whip-hand now, and he knew it.
Fish torped upon him,
“ Well?" he axclaimed.
“Well I said Billy Bunter.
**What do you want here, you fat fraudt"
“I'm not the only fraud here, anyway,” said Bunter. *'I
wonder what the fellows would say if they knew that vou
hadn’t any funds, and had borrowed s fiver from Mauly to

show thiem, I wonder I never guessed. ¥You never have any
money, with all your gss about your popper being a million-
aire.  He, he, ho 1"

“0Oh, don't cackle,” growled Fish.

* He, he, he!™

Billy Bunter indulged in an uanmusical cachinpation, and
tho insurance ca:-!::inﬁ; soowled st him. He knew he could
depend updn Lo uleverer to keep his word; but the
secret of the company's funds was out ndw, if Billy Bunter
chose to talk.’ £

“ Look here, Bunter, it's neo jawi outside this
study,”” said Fish, in & very frien tone. “0Of course, the
capital of the company was » ; the capital of most com-
penies is. shall pay up the claims all right when they
coma in.

“P'raps !’ said Bunter.

“ And so long as the fellows think I've got a reserve fund,
they'll feel safe.”

::.?ut if T tell *em—7" v sid Fub hoedli

guess you re nob-go to, am i n & wheedling

tove. “ Look hore; I’ﬁ lt:lie:ii:t you what I'll do. T'Il insure
you for mothing.”

Bunter blinked at him. ;

“"T'll insure you in the company against sccident, fire,
anything you like—er—excapt overeating,” said Fish.

Oh, renl%i', Fishy—1u™"

“¥ou shall have the stamps for vothing, and stick. tham
in the bock provided gratis by -the company,’” said Fish
Iii‘:n;efgilr.' ¥ s t do you say to that!?"

ats !

“1 guess, Bunter—"

“I've got an ides,” said Bunter. *“I'll help you in tha
business 1f you bke. If you pay up a claim, and show the
chaps that vou mean iness, it will give the company a

ggm:l send-of. Bup you give me sick- utui und, I shall
“:u1r|Ir &ﬂﬁ}pg example of the genuineness of the company.”

““You pay mo five bob a_week sick-pay, and I'll back up
tiﬁa -:ﬂhpmj,” eaid Billy Bunter. *1 think that's a fair
offer. :

“:!a&whiﬂ I'm not making fve bob & week at present—

““ Well, look -here,” said Bunter gomerously. * Make it
half-a-crown, and I’ll call it five bob in public. FThe:a you get
all tha advertizement."

“¥ guesa I can't afford it

“Oh, all right. Bunter rose and moved to the door. * I don't
know how much more money you will rope in, when the
chaps know that you were spoofing them, and haven't any
raoney to meet their claims. But I dare say you know your
own business beat."

‘' Look here, Bunter—," said Fish uneasily.

* Good-bye 1"

“Hold en! . I'll make it twe bob a weslk."

* Half-a-crown," said Bunter inexorably. “That's halves.™

ks Ym.!’rﬁ 8 b!&ﬂ&!i Shylock,"” said Fish indignantly.
“ This is running an insurancs co. under difficulties, and oo
mistake. You're a beastly leech "

Bunter shrugged his fat ghoulders.

“ Well, ﬁu’m qatl;ing the momey for mothing,” he said.

[ 1] Y’E : t__ | -

“ And I want my wheck,” said Bunter cheoerfully,

“ I guess it's & trade!” eaid Fish.

Bunter held put his hand. Fisher T. Fish looked at it.

“Wants washing, I guess!” he remarked,

THE PREFECT'S PLOTI™ ™ MM ce e e Lirarss  ore porinrs



LE E'h ‘?”‘

“1f that paw's for my inspection, I think it wants wash-
inﬁ' " said Fish.

‘ Look here, where's my half-crown #"*

“1 reckon—""

* Money down, or it’s no go!"” said Bunter.

Fisher T. Fish gave him & long lock, debating in his mind
whether he could venture to fling Bunter out of the study,
snd rigk the results. But he felt that it would not do. With
e sigh, he dived his hand into his trousers-pocket ond
brought out a fistful of copper moncy.

Bunter’s eyee glistaned.

“That's business I"* he remarked.

Y ap,

Fisher T. Fish counted cut thirty pennics, and Bunter
blinked over them, counting them aull again twice to make
sure that the right number was there. Apparently he did no
wimli:; trust the mmputm;iun of the company.

“Its all 0. K., T s'pose 7" asked Fish sarcastically.

“¥es, thanks! Wou'll get a good advertisement cubt of
this,” gaid Bunter., * Bo-long !*?

And he rolled out of the study, and left the American
junior looking a little less cheerful. Fisher T. Fish was
making a good thing out of the Insurance Company; but
Billy Bunter's bribs had made a large hole in his profita.

Bunter rolled out of the School House, and made a direct
line for the school shop,. When the Uwl of the Remore had
any funds, his destination was always tho same. He found
Harry Wharton & Co. in the tuck-shop, and they loogked at
him curicusly as he rolled in and gaie %hqrai orders.

" Pork-pie, apple-tart, dozen tarts, ginger-pop !” repeated
Beb Cherry, after Bunter had given his orders. " My batl
Are Pvc:-u rolling in money, Bunter 7V

“Y'm on sic rg:['f,” sard Bunter.

* What !"" roa all the juniors together. -

“I'm on sick pay. You fellows know I'm ill, owing to not
having encugh to eat.,” said Bunter, with dignity. “I'm
gett-mﬁ my sick pay out of the Insurance Uc}mp&ndyf’ -

" What absut the doctor’s certificate ¥ demanded Nugent.

" The company has consented to waive that” ]

“Leng may it waive!"” said Bob Cherry. "I think we
may as well all fall ill, if there aren’s any doctor’s certifi-
cates required."

“Ha, ha, ha!l"

“The company can take my word,” said Bunter loftily.
“I'm not like some fellows. Thank, you, Mrs. Mimble!
And some doughnuts.””

“ Please pay before ?u eat the things, Master Bunter,”
said Mrs. Mimble, who knew William George Bunter of old.

“ Certoinly, Mrs, Mimble! hope you don’t imagine that
I'm asking you for credit?” said Bunter, and he laid a
handful of coppers on the counter.

"M;f hat 1" exclaimed Harry Wharton. ** It's genuine,
then

“Oh, really, Wharton——"

" But Fishy must be an ass ! said Nugent, looking puzzled.
“*He knows as well as we do that Bunter was only hum-
'I:rugg}ng' when he Pret&ndﬂd to be all I

o8,

L rather I
"“The ratherfulness i3 terrifie!” remarked Hurree Janiset

Ram SBingh. " The hosourable Fish must be an esteemod

ﬂﬁ!“
“Ha 19 an ass, but not in this way,” said Johony Duil
I Lope wou haven't

HThere’s :mmething Fﬁh; about this.
been raiding Fishy's desk,

“I decline to answer a
personal honour ! said Billy
WLY.

‘““Ha, ha, ha! Scorry! T didn't know you had ansy !V

“Oh, really, Bull—-" )

** Better go and see Fishy, and warn him that Dunter Lae
been raiding the cash-till,"” sugeested Nugent.

“Ha, ha, hal”

The chums of the Remove, very much puzzled, strolled out
of the tuck.shop. They met the Insurance Company in the
Close, and stopped hime, ) )

“Have you put Bunter on sick pay, Fishy?” demanded
the Famous Four, with ong voice.

Fisher T. Fish nodded,

“Yeop'

“ But he isn't sick " howled Johnny Dull.

“1 pucss the company pays all claims.”

“He zoon will ba Ei-'_.l:it," remarked Wharion, * if he bolts
all that he was ordering when we were in the tuck-shop.
Blessed if I can make you out, Fishy! You lnow jolly well
that Bunter tsn't 111"

AN eclaims on the company are cheerfully met,” eaid
Fizher T. Fish. * No mmpertinent inquicies, no tedious
medical examinations, no A

" Look here, we're i::r_ting epoofod somehow I zaid XNugent
syspiciﬂu-!i;.'. “EHow long are you going to keep up Bunter's
sick pai.- b y

‘30 long as he's (L7

“Then he'll never get well !
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“Yep. In that case, the company goes on paying.”

““Oh, rats! It's spoof, somelow, though I can't sea how I"

* Gentlemen, it's a clear proof that the company is sound
end solvent. If you fellows would care to deouble your
premiums, and double the amount of the sick.lgn » the com-
pany is prepared to meet you,’” said Fisher T. IFish, taking o
memorandum-book out -u{ his pocket. ‘' That is & gﬂnd

siness proposition, and if I can interest you in 1 J

But the junicrs had fled.

THE THIRTEENTH CHAPTER.
Yernon-Smith -Has His Suspicions,
THE fact that Billy Bunter was drawing sick pay, and

bencfiting fo the extent of a weekly Bve shillings on

the payment of a premium of one penny, was soon

known all over Greyiriars. The juniors doubted it at
first. They thought they g.’naw Fisher T. Figh teo well. But
the proof was convincing. Buntey admitted it in publie, and
half a dozen fellows had scen him spending the money in the
tuck-shep, Fisher T. Fish was known to be an ass, but ho
was generally supposed to be a very smart one. But the
Greyirwrs fellows, while retaining their former opinion as to
his asinina attributes, began to doubt the smartness. It was
evident that Bunter was taking in the Insurance Company,
and for Fisher T. Fizh to be taken in to the extent of
parting with money, was simply amazing,

But 1t was an evident preof of the genuineness of the
eompany. The advertisement was rcally worth the money
expended. All the insured fellows came. up to time with
their second weekly poyments as the latter became due,
aud a great many new subscribers enrolled their names on
the books of the company—some of them with the intention
of falling ill ot once and drawing sick pay.

Bome fellows obstinately kept out of it. Vernon-Bnith,
for instance, had paid three shillings for the mending of
his window, but he deelined to insure against further
breakages, although thoe mysterious windgw-brealer had
never been discoverad, Vernon-2mith's example was followed
Ly some others, though most of the Remove were in the
insurance scheme by this time. Many of the Upper Fourth
and tho Bhell had joined the stamp-sticking brigade. Coker,
of the Fifth, had grociously deigned to join, Fish allowing
hima the frst week without payment of premium, to induce
him to join and set an example to the Fifth., Somne of the
fags of the Third Form came to Study Ne. 14 durin
businezs hours, and bought stamps. Tubb, and Paget, an
Bolsover minor came together, and bargained with Fish for
three stamps for twopence, and carried them off
triumphantly. All was grist that came to Fisher T, Fish's
mill, and the company did not turn up its rose at the
sinallest sums.

And it soon appearced that Vernon-8mith would have done
wisely to insure his study windows against accident. A day
or two later, in the evening, a crash of bresking glass was
Iaard in the Hemove passape, and several fellows rushed to
Vernon-Smith’s study, from which the noise procecded.
~ There was a stone lying on the table, and therec was &
jageed holo in one of the window-panes. The inkstand on
the table had becn knocked over, too, and the Ink was
streaming over Vernon-Smith's Latin grammar.

*“ Hallo, hallo, hallo !" exclaimed Bob Cherry.
are again ™

Vernon-Smith looked into the study.

His face was pale with anger,

“* Window.-smashing again ! cxclaimed Bolsover majar.
“ Cut along to Study No. 14 and insure the window before
Fishy knows, Smithy !

““Ha, ha, ha!”

The Bounder, with o very peculiar expression on his face,
ran along to Etud:.' No, 14, and opened the door without
knocking. Johnny Bull was in the study, at work: but he
was alone there.

“ Fish here?" asked Vernon-Snnth.

“*No; he's gone out.”

“ Know where he's gone ¥

“*Na. Downstairs somewhere,"

Y Thanks !

The Beunder clesed the study door, and went downstairs
He met Figher T. Fizh in the lower hall, and looked at kim
very keenly.

“TWhat's the excitemnent about un there?" asked Fish ecare-
lessly, with a nod towards the staivs,

“More window-smashing,” said Vernon-Smith, still with
his eves fixed upon the American junior in a peculiarly
wrathful way.

Y Whese window 7'

¥ Mine"

“1 guess it's s pity you didn't insurve,” said Fish, taking
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out & memorandume-book from his pocket, and a pencil
irmr;j}ehmd his ear. " Can I interest you in the matter
nOW :

‘" No," said Vernon-8mith;: “ I'm not going to insure. I
den't suppose it will happen again.”

“ Bafor to insure against accidents. For the small sum aof
ong penny weckly—or two cents in real money—you avoid
tho loas—"

“ (b, rats!”

Fisher T. Fish shrugged his shoulders, and restored the
book to his pocket.

“Well, your glass will cost you more,” he remarked.

“ I'm poing to find out who did it, and make him squirm,”
said Vernon ith.

ish nodded.

‘"1 hope you will; but T guess it won't be easy. The
fellow seems to be eovering up his tracks pretty well."

“Well, of i¢ happens again ['Il comsider it," said the
Bounder.

** Batter insure now

t Oh, bosh !"

Mobody sympathised vory much with the Bounder in his
loss. He had plenty of money, and the few shillings wero
nothing te him, ﬂ.m:{ thoe Removites felt that he deserved it
for obstinately remaining outside the insurance scheme.

Wingate, of the Bixth, came up to look st the broken
window. As a rule, shattered panes in the Ttemove srudies
were left to their ownera to be repaired; but such an
epidemic of window-breaking had never been known in
Greyfriars before, and it was attrocting attention.

Tho captain of Groyfriars frowoed as Le looked at the
stone en the table.

Th

“This 13 a rotten trick to play I he exclaimed, **Hasn't
any of yon fellows an idea of who is doing this®"”
“ Not the slightest,” saud ITayvry Wharton, Y I suppose

1t must bo a fag. It's always done after dark, and nobody

secs the chap.”™ .
*“I'l mak-: an example of him when Lie's found out ! said

Wingate angrily. “This wm wilful domage and waste of
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money, and [ don't see any joke in it, Why, the cheeky
rotter might break my window I .

i ! Euesa that's possible,” Baid Fisher T. Fish: and out
eame his book and pencil. *F Will you insure your window,
Wingate "

The Grevirviars eaplain stared at him,

“Will I what?”' he cjaculuted.

““ Insure your windows. I've got & splondid insuranca
scheme going, and it costs you only s penny a week to
insure your property apgainst accidents of all descriptions.
The company stands the loss—""

Wingate burst into a laugh,

“Wou young ass!" he exclaimed. * Don't be a fathead ™

1 Fuess—-""

* Nonsense "

Wingate strode out of the study.

That evening Wingata was having tea with Valenee and
Courtney, two of the prefects of the Sixth, and the ralk of
the seniors toerned upon the mysterious eptdemic of window-
breaking in the Remove studies, ] .

“Those young rascals are alwars up to something,’ said
ﬂcurgpay. laughing, "1 supposa it iz what they call a

JRPE.

" Looks to me as if some fellow has pone pobty,' said
Wingate. * If it should happen in a zenior study there will
be trouble.”

Crash |

The three seniors started to their feel.

A stone rolled on the study carpet, amidst fragmonty of a
shattered pane.

The Sixth-Formers stared at the window dumfounded.

“My hat!' ejaculated Courtney. " This is too thick!
Your own window, Wingato !

Wingato gritted his teeth, .

“ Come on, and let's catch him !"" he exclaimed.

He rushed from the study, with Valence and Courtney at
Liis heels.

The theee seniora ran into the guad. TFisher T, Fish was

ﬂ:nl;iing in the doorway, conning over his memorandum-
(1] 9%

A i o-night,
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#Hallo! What's up 7 he exclaimed.

# Bomshody's smashed my window [

" Jeewhillikine !

Wingate and his companions ran along under the Bixth
Form study windows. A dusky form loomed wp in the

ows, and they fairly hurled themselves upon it

“Got him " shouted Courtney.

" Haold the cad |7 ;

" Gerrooh " came a muffled voice from the individual
h&}:ﬁ:ﬁjﬂ by the three seniors. “ Young gentlemen! My ‘atb!

“Hallo} It's Gosling ! :

Goeling, the school porter, shook himself free, and sur-
1&;1*-:1 the excited geniors with gasping indignation.

‘Look 'ere ' he gasped. ** Wot I zays is this "ere—""

“ Bomebody's broken my window, Goaling. Did you zee
snybody 7'’ exclaimed Wingate.

“Which I didn't!? said Cosling sulkﬂ%:‘. *1 *eard the

fot

El’iﬂh, n?d kem over to see wob it was. I savs is this
are—'
*Oh, blow 1!

The thres seniors reiurned, disappointed, to the house, It
wns evident that the mysterious window-breaker had made
Limself scarce.

“Found him " asked Fisher T. Fich, s Wingate and
Valenee aud Courtney came in.

“ No,” growled Wingate.

“T guess you'd do well tc insure yous windows——'"

“Oh, rats I"

“That fellow, who ever Le is, is no respecter of persons,”
said Fisher T. Fish, with n shake of the head. * Better pay

& penny and stick on a stamp—--"

- “Brerpr!” _ . L

The eeniors strode on their way. Fisher T. Fish thrugged
Lis shoulders. o

Vernon-8mith joined him in the deorway.

“ Another panc gone ¥’ he remarked..

""il"?‘?‘l‘i !
': EI n‘tlycu see anything of the chap "
i tTﬂPﬂ‘-J
" You were out in the Close,” Vernon-8mith remarked.
Fisher T. Fish locked at bim suspiciously.
"I guess I've been standing here some time,” he said.
1've been going over my accounts.”
“ Not more than five minutes,’’ said the Bounder of Groy-
friars coolly. I saw you come in from the quad. at the
samo time that Wingate ran cut of his study. Sure you
didn't see anyikiing of the window-smasher ¥’

“1 guess not was thinking of my own business, you
ee.
i ?uwr, ien't it 7"’ gaid Vernon-8mith,
“1 puesy it'y queer,” said Fish ealmly. * Muost be one of
the fags, I guess. By the way, Smithy, can I interest you

[T

Vernon-Smith walked awavy,

THE FOURTEENTH CHAPTER.
Yery Sharp Practice,

“ IGHT as well give Bolsover a chance,’
Wharton thoughtfully.

It was Wednesday morning, and the Famous Four

were discussing the eternal gquestion of the Remove

footbul! cleven. They were standing under the elms in the

E‘lpag while they turned over that important matter in their

minds.

Bob Cherry growled.

“There will be trouble if you let him inta the team,”
he said, *“ We've had enough experience of that.”

Harry Wharton nodded. :

" RBut there's no doubt that he's a jolly geod back when
he likes,” he remarked. " Some of the fellows think he
ought to have another chance. Ie lmas been sticking to
practics prett)]’!_weil lately, too.”” i

Fisher T. Fish, who waz leaming apgainet one of the
sdjacent elms, poring over his account-book, pricked up
his ears for a moment. The chums of the Remove did not
notice him. Fisher T. Fisli was not interested in football,
as a_rule, and football discussions passed him by as the idle
wind which he \'afarderi not,

“You'ra too jolly soft, Harry, my zon!” said Beb Cherry,
with a grunt. ' Bul do as you like, You will, anyway.”

“Mo, don't put it like that,”” said Harry, celouring a
little, ““ Only fdm:'t. like tho fellows to hint thaot I lcave
Bolsover out because we're on bad terms personally,. We're
playing the Uppar Fourth this afternoon, and Morgan can't
play this time. I rather like the idea of putting in Bolsover
im Morgan's place, just to give Lim a tral and seo i he
gan behave himself for once™

“Right-ho! We shall beat the Upper Fourth, anyway,
so it won't matter much,” said Bob. * But ho won't play
the game. He'll be tr;.ring io kick goals for himself.”

i ﬁ?ﬁll, wo shall sea”

Fisher T. Fish strolled away.
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Bolsover major was in his study, his face ornamented with
a dark scowl, when the American junior looked in. Bolsover
greeted him in a way that showed that he was decidedly,
out of temper.

" Take your face away!” he growled. 1 ]

“All screne!™ said Fish. “I was just looking in to
remind you that you haven't insured yourzelf against ill-
nesg—""*

Wi _Dh, l"l-t“ﬂ !:u

ié Dr ﬁrﬂ- !n

" Get out I" ]

“ Playing footer this afternoon, I luﬁpau? Might =s
well insure against accidents on the field ¥* suggested Fish.

Bolsover snorted.

“I'm not playin g

“ Keeping out of the match7” asked Fish innocently. *:‘I
should heva thought you'd like to play in & Form match,”

“¥ou know jolly well why I'm not playing!” snavled
Bolsover. ‘I ean’t get into the team so long as Wharton is
football captain 1™

“ Why not ¥’

‘* Becsuse he's determined to keep me out.” .

“Oh " said Fich t!muihtfu]ﬁr; “Look here. I'll.insure

ou against that, if you like. is company will insure any-
agsinst anything. This won't come under the usual
heads, but the company will grant you a special policy.”

"I:‘iﬁi’hat. are you jabbering about?” demanded Polsover
surlily.

“Holid business,” said Fish. “ Look here, this is how the
case stands. You want to play in Form matches?”

“Of course I do.”

" You'ra afraid ]‘j'ﬂlfu be left out of themi"

“1 know I shall.” . ;

“¥Well, '] insure you against it. You pay a specjnl+pr§-
mium, and if you're not played in & Form-match, say, within
a certain period, you claim the benefit of your policy.”

Bolsover stared st him. .

“You'd be throwing your money away,' he said.

“The company takes all risks. ‘There are risks in sll
branches of the insurance business, of course,” ssid Fish
aivily.  * Of eourse, it's understood that if s place in the
i*.-unm sil;muli be offered you, you accept, otherwise Lthe poliey
apied,

2 Oh, rot! 1 tell you I've got no chance.” o

** All the more reason why you should insure,’” ssid Fish.
“ The company will accept you as a pulinﬁﬁmldur. Look here,
I'Hl sketch out the policy.” He dipped Bolsover’s pen in the
ink, and drew a sheet of impot. paper towards him snd
seribbled.  * For the payment of a premium of half-a-crown,
P. Bolsover insures himself agninst being left out of Form
matches. If he is not played in & Form match within one
calendar month from the date of this policy, he claiins the
benefit of the sum insured for—two guineas.’

Bolsover grun discontentedly.

“1 jolly well sha'n't bo plli;ed in one calerdar month, or
a dozen calendar months, unless Wharton is kicked out of
the captaincy I'* he said.

“ T guess you stand to score, then, If vou're played, well
agﬁ good; if you're not played, you bag the amount of the

p c .FIF

e éat the money?’ snecred Bolsover.

*¥You've seen the funds of tho compan R .

“Woll, if you mean business, I wouldn't mind insuring
like that,” said Bolsover. " Mind, you'll have to pay up.

*“ The company meets all claims, You've seen that the com-
pany has mct Bunter’s claim for sick pay, though it was a
very doubtful claim.”

“Well, that's true enouph,’” said Bolsover. * Mind, two
puineas if I don’t play in a Form match before & month
is up.”

iE I}j

“(3ive me a receipt for that,” said Bolsorer, throwing a
hai‘i;;:rmwn upon the table.

5 g

Fishegi T. Fish slipped the coin into his pocket and wrote
out & receipt. ) .

“That's the only premium payable?”’ gaid Bolsover.

" Correct.”

Al right,
of a month,”

“All O.K. The -:amggn;r; always tﬁa:.'s up.’?

““ Tho company will have to_in this case, or the compeny
will got a thick ear ' grinned Bolsover major.

Fisher T. Fish strolled out of the study, well satiafied with
his stroke of business, No doubts as to the honesty of the
transaction crossed his mind, The word businees, like the
word charity, covered & multitude of sins, in the estimation
of Fisher T. Fish. :

Hzlf an hour later, Harry Wharton met Bolsover n the

“ It worries me !

138
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lower passage, and stopped o speak te him. The Remove
bully scowled.

*“ Well, what do you want? he demaaded gruﬂ’lﬁ.

“hﬁthinﬁ,;, Only to ask you jf you'd care to play in the
Form match this afternoon,” said Harry,

Bolaover jumped.

“ What " ho ex¢laimed,

* Would {'au care to play back against the Upper Fourth
team this afterncon?”

“0f course I would."

“Then I'll put your name down.”

Harry Wharton was moving away, when Bolsover darted
alter bim, and caught him by the sleeve excitedly.

“ You mean 167" he exclaimed,

*“Yeos, of course.”

‘“It's not a jape?’

“ Of course it 1sn't.” ;

"*Did you tell anybody you were g::ﬁng to ask me to play
iv the Form match this afternoon?” asked Bolsover exeitedly.

“*¥es; Cherry and Nugent and Johnny Bull,”

“ Anybody else?’

*"Not that I remomber.”

‘" Not Fish, by any chance?”

“No. I am not likely to talk footer with Fish,” said Whar-
ton, 1 surprise, ** He doesn’t care for footer. What do you
ask that for?"’

“Bure he didn't hear you?!"

Wharton looked astonished.

“MWow, I come to think of it, he was close by,” he said,
“He may have heard us talking."

“I knew it!" howled Bolsover.

“ But what—-"

Bolsover did not wait for the captain of the Remove to
finish. He dashed away in search of Fisher T. Fish. Ha
found the schoolboy financier in his study going over his
interminable accounts. Fish looked up as he came in, and
rose to his foet, reading trouble in the excited countenance of
the burly Removite.

“Hallo! Come to insure against sickness?’ ho asked.

“Nat1" roarsd Bolsover,

“ Or—or accident 1"

: %;a-r”mma for my half-crown!”

“Hand back’ my half-crown, you swindler ! roared Bol-
sover. “ There's your receipt.” He threw the insurance
company's receipt m Fish's amazed face. * Now give me my
half-crown 1"

“ Money once paid to the company cannot be returned
under any circumstances,’” said Fisher T. Fish calmly.
“That's one of the strictest fules of the company.™

:: ﬁm _'].'Fll. going to shell outi” yelled Bolsover.

ape [

" You spoofed me! VYou heard Wharton eaying that he
was going to play me this afternoon bofore you camo to my
study and spoofed me out of that half-crown1”

isher T. Fish grinned faintly.

" What I may have heard, or may not havo heard, doesn't
affect the transactions of tho company with its clients,” heo
explained. * You can throw up the policy if you like, but,
under those circumstances, a]l payments made are forfeit to
tho company."”

“ Bhell out!"

“ Jevver geh left?” asked Fisher T. Fish, retreating round

the table. “In business deals, you know, somebody's bound
to get left, I—"

*“Ave you going to shell ount?

L1 HE‘I}E‘ Trll'

“Then I'll take it cut of your hide."”

" Hold on—J—pah 1"

Fisher T. Fish made a grab at the poker—too late!

ver's grasp was upon Eim- He was whirled over on

the foor in & twinkling.

‘t'wuw, then,"” roared Belsover, “arp you moing to shell
out?

“Nope!"” gasped Fish. “Money once paid to the com-

*“Hand it over!"

“Cannct be refunded—"

Bump!

“Yarooh !

Bolsover bumped the unfortunats financier on the carpet,
and bumped him again, £ill Fisher T, Fish roared. Then he
pitched the table over on him, and added the study chairs
ko the heap, ¢rowned it with the coal-scuttle, and retired
from the study somewhat satisfied.
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Thoe company crawled out from under the wreckage, and

gaaped.

“Owl Groo! Ohl The awful rotter! Vow!l Thess
fellows don’s seem to understand business at all! Grooh !
‘Fisher T. Fizh rubbed his aching bones and groaned. Then
a grin overspread his thin, keen face in the midst of his
anguish. “But I guess I've got the g{r&mium all right! This
company doesn't refund payments, No, eirl Not this com-
p&n !!h

hich was & great consolation to Fisher T. Fish,

THE FIFTEENTH CHAPTER.
The Bounder Knows Something!

RABH!
* Grreat Scott !
- * Another giddy window "

“ This is getting a little too thiek,” said Bob Cherry,
a3 ho threw open the door of the Bounder's study in the
Remove passage. * Smithy's window’s gone againl It will
cost Bmithy & small fortune to get it mended.’ :

The juniors stared into the study. Vernon-8mith was not
there. large stone had rolled upon the carpet, and the
shattered fragments of & pane of glass lay under the window.
The mysterious window-breaker had been at work again.

“ It's extraordinary I'" exclaimed Harry Wharton, in amaze-

*ment. ' Bmithy will be gorry that he didn't insure, I fancy.”

“ ¥Yaos, rather.”

“ Where is 3mithy?" .

MNobody seemed to know. “Vernon-Smith was not in the
house; but as it was late in the evening, there was no reason
why he should be out of doors. Fisher T. Fish came a]u::g
the Hemove passage from the divection of the stairs, &
cocked his eye into the study.

“I guess that window's busted,” said Fish.

“Looks like it,” grinned Bob Cherry. * Lucky for
E::lul{;_.hjid]:dn‘t“msure. after all, Fishy. o company's having
a 0 O UK, z

Fizsher T. Fish nodded.

*“ The company's willing to take all rizks, though,” he said.
“ I'm willing to insure that window, and any other window.
Where's Smithy i

“ He must be an 838 not to insure,” said Russell. "1t will
only, eoat

) him a penny a week, and it means three bob every
time the window goes.”
‘*“ Hallo, hallo, halio! Hero's Smithy.”

Vernon-8mith came along the passage, also from the
direction of the stairs. He was only a couple of minutes
behind Fisher T. Fish.

“ Anything wrong *" he agked carelessly.

“ Your window's gone again.” -

The Bounder locked into the study.

(13 Gmd Ir‘l'l hﬂ “id-r

The juniors stared at him.

“Don't see any good in it, myself,” said Nugent. * Do
you like paying for busted windows?"

“I don't mind in this cese. You see, I've found out the
fellow who did it.”

Fisher T. Fish locked curiously at him.

“You've bowled him out?” he asked.

£l “E‘HI L

*Who was it?"' demanded a dozen voices at once.

Vernon-Smith did not reply directly to the question,

“¥ou see, I've had my httls suspicions for some time,"
he ramnri{eti: “and I've been keeping watch on the chap
1 suspected. He went cut into the Close a little while ago,
and 1 had my eye on him, and T followed him."

My bat! You saw him—" .

*1 saw him sneaking over to the Cloisters, where he
gmked out & chunk of stone from the old pavement. Then

o sneaked over to the House, and stopped under the Remove
windows,'"

Fisher T. Fish drew a deep breath.

“ (Great Bnalkea! I guess—-"'

ook cover under the elms, and kept my eyes on him,"”
said Vernon-S8mith lazily, *““He chucked the stons up te
my window, and smashed it.”

** What then "

“Then he scuttled away across the Cloze, and came into
the House from another direction. I trotted in after him,
with my eycs on him all the time."

“And you saw who it was?”

e gmt.la plainly.™
“Great snakes! T guess— ]

“Who was if, Smithy "' roared the juniors,

*I guess youn want to be certain in a matter like this,
Smithy,™ saiﬁ Fisher T. Fish, looking anxious, * You don't
want to accuge a fellow in & hurry, and run up against a
snag, you know, You want to be careful.”

“T'm H‘ﬂiﬂ;‘ to be careful,” said Vernon-Smith, emiling
agreeably, I kmow who it was, but I'm not going to accuse
him. He would deny it, and I've got no witnessess, cxeepting

PLOT!”
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m;;sd:!*; snd lots of fellows would take his word before
paine.

“T guess s0.""

" Well, that’s your own fault, Smithy,” said Bob Cherry.
* You're not exactly a Georgie Washington, you know.”

“More like a Georgie Ananiss!’ remarked Nugent.

““ Ha, ha, hal"

Vernon-8mith sneered.

“Well, I'm not going to accuse the chap,” he said. *“I'm
ﬁﬂing to make him _g-ﬂj‘ for breaking my windows, that’s sll.

le's going to pay through the nose, too. I'm going to bust
him ¢ver it, and make him quite stony.™ :

“How are you going to do thati' asked Nugent, in
SUYDTIED.

ho Bounder shrugged his shoulders.

“ You'll see.”

“1 guess you'd better insure your windows, Smithy,"” said
Fisher T. Fish, who was locking a little pale, for £OMe reason,
but perfectly cool. “I'm willing to issua a policy to cover
all accidents, and the com takes all risks."

“"Right-ho 1 sald Vernon-8mith, with unexpected agree-
ment. " Give me one of the stamps now, and here's your
brown."

i Come to the company’s offices, and right you are,’”” =zaid
Fiusher T. Fish. * It's a bit late for office hours, but I guess
the amtgyn 's always ready to do business.”

TTaInlY .

'\?emﬂn-ﬂgﬁth followed the American junior to No. 14
Study. The erewd broke up, most of the juniors puzzled and
surprised. Certainly if the Bounder had accused ,:m{l fellow,
that fellow's denial would have counted for as much as the
Bounder’s accusation. Vernon-Bmith was not a truthful
fellow, or to be rvelied upon. Vet it was curious that the
Bounder should have thought of that. His natural impulse
on discovering the wilful damage should have been to
dencupce him before all the fellows. It loocked as if the

er bad some secrct scheme of vengeance upon the
Mlt which he preferred to an open denunciation of

a calprit.

Figher T. Fish looked at Vernon-Bmith very herd, in No.
14 Study. Vernon-Bmith did not appear to notice it. Fish
selected the stamp slowly.

““Here you are,”” he said. ' Pay your two cents, and stick
tha stamp in the book vided gratis by the company, and
there you are—all O, Ifl.” ]

“ Right,” said Vernon-S8mith.

"I sy you're guite sure sbout that fellow you saw
in the Clese 1" asked Fisher T. Fish, with 2 careless air,

- %ult.a 1"* said the Bounder.

“No chance of mistaken identity *"

i H{I-II.E !H

C; {EIW?E snakes! Ain't you going to give him away, then ™

(4] Mo r,,

“¥You must have been mistaken about him.”

“ I wasn't miataken !

Vernon-8mith left the study, after having stuck the stamp
in the book provided gratis by the company. He ieft Fisher
T. Fish standing in the room with an atterly perplexed
expression upon hia face.

“Gee-whiz !’ murmured the schoolboy Insurance Company
to himself, “' I don't freeze on to this, at all. If he knows,
why—— But he doesn’t—it’s all bluff ! T guess that's what
it 1&~-bluff, from the word go! But he can't geare this
com ™ _

But in spite of his confident wards, there remained a very
uneasy look vpon the face of the American junior. He knew
;.Terggn-ﬂmith; and he Enew that the Bounder was to be
eared,

THE SIXTEENTH CHAPTER.
Badly Left!

ERNON-SMITH did not speak upon the subject again;
V indeed, ho seemed to have forgotten it. The next morn-
ing Geosling brought a man to mend the stud;g_;r window
and there were guestions asked upon the subject by the
prefects. The epidemic of window-breaking wis growing
altogcther too thick, as Wingate remarked. Wingate's own
window had gone, and there was not the slightest clue to the
damager. With thet exception, all damage had been confined
so far to the Remove studies. But the breaking of the
captain's window showed that the unknown destroyer was no
respecter of persons; and fellows of all Forms considered it
only advisable to join m the insurance scheme. Removites,
znd Fourth-Formers, and Shell fellows, and even Fifth-Form
seniors, looked into the matter of the Insurance Company,
and bought stamps from Fisher T. Fish to stick in the book
provided gratis by the company. The company was supposed
to be in possession of ¢ necessary funds to meet
emerzencies; but Bunter, who was still in receipt of sick
¥, Twl::] his tongue, and Lord Mauleverer was bound by
is promise concerning the loan of the five-pound note.

But, 23 a matter of fact, Fish was accumulating funds of-

hiz own now. BSecond payments had been paid in, and third
payments were almost due. Some of the fellows had taken
ont threcpenny policies, and there were now a very large
Tre Miener Lisrary.—No, 242
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pomber of participators in the scheme. Fisher T. Fizh bad
been amwif; in quite & barvest dgrinﬁtha past two weeks,
and as he was extremely careful with his money—mot to sa
mean—he had most of it left, with the exception of the
pay for Buuter, : . —
the end of the term, Fisher T, Fish would have made a
mﬁ fortune, if the Insurance Compeny had lasted o long;
and he owed most of it to the mysterious depredations of
unknown window-breaker. Certainly he already had in his
possession money enough to meet any claims that might arize.
And slthough he bad waived the doctor’s certificale in
Bunter’s case, that was the whole extent of his waiving.
When 8ncop fell ill, Fish gently recommended him o see
Dr. Clobb, and declined to pay out until he kad done s0.
And Bnoop got well again quite rapidly. ez
Indeed, the t Fish Insurance Company was flourishing
so well that it excited envy among some of the fellows, who
did not see why a blessed American should rope in all the
profits.  8n and Bolsover major, and Stott, and some
other fellows held a council, with the scheme of starting &
rival insurance company; but it eame to nothing, es the
could not agree upon who was to provide the working capital.
Ench fellow was willing to be managing-director, but n&d ¥
own the capital required for meeting

seemed eager fo lay
possible elaims. , )

But tha events which followed mede the rival insurers
rather pleased that they had not started a company on the
lines the Fish Compeny. For there was trouble coming
for the brilliant Fish. : !

Harry Wharton and Frank Nugent were in their study
at prep., when the now familiar crash was heard, and a stone
shot acrosas the study. Shattered glass fell in a er upon
the carpet, and the juniors jum up. ]

“* Ancther window,” said Nugent. * Lucky we're insured.”

“Yen” maid Wharton. “Do you know, Franky, I had
& bit of & suspicion on this subject: but this window is
insnred, and thg wouldn't stick himeelf for three bob.'

nt launghed.

“The same idea came into my mind,” he said. "1 didn’t
like to say anything, though. But this proves that Fishy
1sn’t the window-smasher."

The door opened ; the erash had been heard.

* Hallo, hallo, hallo!” exclaimed Bob Cherry.
pane gona? Where's Fish 7"’

“ Here he ia 1" called out Johnny Bull from the patsage.

“ Bring him in. Fishy's wanted.”

Fisher T. Fish was rushed into the study. He gasped as
he saw the stone on the floor, and the broken glass. He
seemed utterly astounded.

“ M-m-my hat ! he stuttered. ‘' 'Who did that "

““1t's the window-smasher agsin,’"' said Wharton.

‘“Nopa! Impossible!"”

Wharton stared ai him in surprise.

“But it 18, he said. " You can see it for yourself,
That's a chunk of stone from the Cloisters, same as the
others, and the pane’s busted ! T'm insured.™

“Laucky for us!™ said Frank Nugent
for three bob, Fishy.”

&l I H” !I ! .!!

“It's a fair catch,” grinned Bob Cherry. * Shell out”

“ But—but I guess that villain ought to be discovered ™
howled the exasporated Fish. ** Why, this is simply rotten '

“Ha, ha, ha! Of course 1t's rotten, now that he's started
‘ﬁl‘ﬂrﬂ‘%{ing’ insured windows,” howled Bob Cherry. ** Ha, ha,

a.

**Well, the chap ought to be discovered, I know,” said
Harry; * but that's why wc're inguring our windows,
Fishy, becauso window-smasher haen't been discovered,
You can’t complain, You've got in encugh premiums
through his little games.”

“ 1 guces this isn’t the same chap—"

“ What rot! Not likely to be two of them. Why do you
think thet?"

“Well, I—=I guess—""

“Bame chap or not, the window's smashed, and vou've
got to pay up " said Dolsover major. " You jolly well can't
crawl out of that, Fis'hg.”

“H Pay up " roared Johnny Ball, * You're not poing to
wse my study as an office for swindling, Fishy. Pay up!*

1 puess—"*

“ It's all serene ! said Wharton. * He's going to pay up,
or he’'ll refund every penmny he's taken in premivme from
oVET

I Another

“T1'Hl trouble you

fellow in the achool.

“1—I guess I'm ready to pay,”” said Fisher T. Fish,
recovering himeelf a little. ** But it’s rotten to have to pay
for a rotten incendiary ! The brute ought to be found out.”

And the American junior, slowly and reluctantly, extr
three shillings from his pocket, and laid them on the tzble.

“*Put "em in your pocket, Franky,' said Wharton, * We'll
get that window mended in the morning. This is simpl‘j 8
vipping wheeze of yours, this insurance company, Fighy.’
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Fish *did not lock happy.

But before he could make any remark, there cameé a loud
prash along the passage, afd there was a yell from the
juniora.

** Another window "

“My hat!”

“ Come on!"

_ Bulstrode had opened his study door, and the crowd of
juniors rushed in. Bulstrode, Tom Brown, and Hazeldene
were in their study, end they had all jumped up, There was
a rapged hole in one of the panes of the window, and a stone
lay on the floor.

* Were you insured ?” exclaimed Bob Cherry,

* Yea, rather,” said Bulstrode, with & grin. " Is Fishy
theret Fishy, old man, I'll tronble you for three bob.”

Fisher T, Fish glared speechlessly at the broken window,

““ 1 was insured, and so was Brown,” said Bulstrode. * [
really think we ought to draw twice on our policics, a3 both
of us wero paying.”'

“ Ha, ha, ha!”

E1] 1 EIIDH_-"?-

“ Wever mind, we won't be hard on vou,” ssid Bulstrode
maﬁganimﬂusi}'. “ We'll be satisfied if vou pay for the pane
to

mended, won't we, Browney ™"

“Quite s6,” grinned the New Zcaland junior. ¢ Three
bab, pleasoe.” :

“Y pucss this is Hazeldenc's study,” said Fisher T, Fish,
eatching sl a straw as it were, " Hazeldene isn't insured
against acoidents.”

“1 know it's Hazel's study, but—""

““ Well, if it's Hazel’s study, it's Hazel's window, and as
Hazel waan't insured the company is not called upon to pay
for the damage.”

There was a roar from the juniers. Nearly all the Remova

were crowding round the door no®. and nearly all of them -

were in the insurance scheme, and they did not mean to le:
the company crawl out of its liabilitics in this barefaced way.

“Yah! Epnnhr!"

* Pay uIIJ_I! "

“ Make him pay up, Bulstrode."

Bulstrode smiled ra.tfmr gnpl-a-unn'r}y- i

“I'm going to make him pay up,” he said. ‘' That's all
right. I:fe'n going to pay up, or he'll have the biggest lick.
ing he's ever heard of, and be sent to Coventry for ewindling.
You'll hand over three bob, Fishy. .This may be Hazel's
study, but it'a my study, too, and I insured the window."

' Pﬂ.:i' I-'ll_'l'. FlEhj’ 1!1'

¥ No ni‘mnﬁns. now !"

“ Shell out ! 1 _

There was no help for it, and Fisher T. Fish, looking very
blue, counted out three shillings upon the table. Bulstrode
put the money into his pocket.

" “Look here! 1 puces that villain ought to be searched
for,”" said Fisher 1. Fish. ' He can’t be allowed to go on
snashing windows like this.” _

“ Nao good searching for him,'" said Tom Brown. ** We've
tried that. Ho always docs it after dark, and there’s no
spotting him. You can’t grumble. We've only paid you
premiums bocause our windows might get broken, and wo
shouldo't be mblo to find the chap who did it."”

“(h, it gives Fishy a pain to part with moner, even if it
isn’t. his own 1" grinned Bob Cherry., 1 think— Hallo,
hallo, hallo! Hark!"

Crash! Crash| Crash:

The startled juniors listened as three successive crashes rang
out. 'They ecatiered mlong the passage to look into the
studics, to nscertain which windows were broken, Thcl','
proved to be Dolsover's, Bob Cherry's, and Penfold's,  All
threo of these juniors wero insured in tho Fish Company, and
they surrounded Fisher T. Fish in the passage, in the midst
of an excited crowd. Bome of the fellows had rushed down.
stairs, to scek for the window-amasher; but most of them
romeined to sco that Fisher T. Fish paid up. The faco of
the schoolboy financier was blank with dismay.

* Three bob, pleaso!” said Bob Cherry.

“ Threo bob 1™ said Penfold. .

# Pheen bob 1" said Bolsover major.

-l] Euf‘ﬂ-—"

* If you've 3 :
gucased wrong,' said Bolsover major dizegrecably.
bob for me, pleass!” . . _

“ ('ame on, Fishy, pay up, and smile about it!” said Bob
Cherry. " You've drawn in 2 lot of money, yon know, and
you can't complain of having to pay some-out.”

Fisher T. Fish groaned. o

But thers was no aveiding hia juat 1:|ul:u1|tic-s, and he handed
out three shillings to cach of the juniors, mostly in coppers.

¥ That's let me out, I guess.” he said lugubriously. * I'va

pssed you're not going to bay up, vou've
“ Threo

paid out fifteen bob this eveming, and I'm jolly near stony.""

THE PREFECT'S PLOT!”
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“ Well, 1t wasn't your own money,”’ said Bolsover major,

¥ Bror-ror-r!”

“ And you've shill got the five guid to fall back on, if thera
arp any furthor demands,” remarked Ogilvy. ' Lucky the
company's got some capital behind it, considering the way
things are going.”

“ 1 gucaa U've paid out enough,’” growled Fish.

“ You'can guess what vou like, my son: but if my window
gets broken you'll pay up,” said Ogilvy geimly. “1 haven't
wnsured tor nothing.” '

“ I reckon I'm ready to cancel your poliey. and hand back
the premiums.” '

' No fear! You can't run insurance companies on Lhose
lines. I'm keeping iy policy, and so long as I stick the
stamps ou regularly, you're lisble”

Yes, rather.”

Fishér T. Fish did not reply. He walled away slowly to hia
study, looking. very blue.  In the Close fellows were search
ing up and gdown for the daring destrover. Wingate and
C'ourtney had gone cat to look for him, as well as the juniors,
end Mr. Quelch and Mr. Capper joined in the guest, But
it was all in vain. They were hopeful for the moment, when
Vernon-Smith announced that he saw a shadow moving neéat
the wall. But it turned out to be tiwe shadow of a hranch,
The searchors returned disappointed to the hopse. Johnny
Bull camne into his study, and found Fisher T. Pish making
up hiz accounts.

“ Rather rough on the commany. Fishy!"” Johnny Buli
remarked, with a grin.

Fisher T. Fish grunted.

“T ghall be money out.of pocke:, :{ this goes on” he
growled. ;

“ell, you must take the bad with the good, you know.
There's always a chance of getting stranded when vou go in
for speculation.'

“ ' tell you what I'll do, Bull,” said Fish ganorously.

AU take you into the business sa a parkoer, it vou lilze.

Share profits and losses equally.”

Johnny Bull laughed. .

i“ No fear!! he said, “ It looks to me as if you'll have
chicly losses to share if this window-smashing goes on. You
can leave mo out.'”

Crash ! : ) .

“ Hallo!" shouted Johony Bull ' There goes anothar."

“1 guess I'm fed up with it,” howled Fuh., “I'm not
going to pay any more. Thers's a rule of tho company that
only & certain oumber of claima can be paid in & certain
time—-=" : L

 Ha, ha. ha! You've made that rule a bit too late.”

There was o knook at the door, and Témple, Dabney & Cla.,
of the Upper Fourth, ﬁ:reaant-ed themselves.

“ Your window ' asked Johnny Bull

“ Yos," snid Temple. “ Bomebody's chucked a stone from
the quad. Lucky we insured curselves with Iish, n’t 177

** Oh, rather " said Dabney. ) ) .

“[ guess no move claims can be entertained this week.™
anid Fisher T. Fish. ** I've paid out too much already.”

Temple grinned. : ;

“ You'll pay for my window,” he said, “and T give you
one minute to hand over the three bob, Buck up !

Temple; Dabney, and Fry drew closer to Fish. Their looks
showed that they meant business.

Fish cast a hopeloss glance at his study.mate, but Johuny
Bull shook his head. ‘

‘ You'vo got to pay, Fishy,” he said. * It was your own
idea, starting the insurance company, and you musb expest
to pa.{l.” y
** Oh, rather!"” g
Fisher T. Fish git:‘i:::med‘nnd counted out three shillipg-
worth of coppers.  They might have been teoth, extracted by
a particularly oruel dentist, to iudgn Fish's cxpresaton

- Thanks!" said Temple airily. ** If there arve any more
panes broken, Fishy, I'll give you another call.” _

'+ 1 guess it won't be any good.” snarled Fiahi. ™ That's tia
lzst money I've got.”

* Oh, vou can sell your walch, you know, or your bat, ¥on
won't want your bat any more. And there’s your bshing
rod,”” remarked Fry.

*“Oh, go and cat coke!” ] _

The Fourth-Foriners gquitted the study, laughing. DFise:
T. Fish sat down at his account-book to make up a total of
profit and lozs. The loss chiefiy oceunied him now. But lus
woes were not ended.

Ten minutes later there came four successiva crashes, and
Fisher T. Fish groaned aloud. Johnny Buli looked up from
his ;iiepara,tiun.

* More trouble for the Co.” Le r2icarked.

“Y won’t pay!" roared Fish.

““Ha, ha! e

You'll have to!
“ ¥ won't—I won't! J[—"'

By MARTIN DLIFFORD, in this ‘Wednesday's Numbor
of “The Gsm " Lihrary, Ons Penny,



The stady door opcned, andos crowd of juniors swarined n.
Bolsover major, Ogilvy, -Morgan, Treluce wers at their
heed. Each of the four held n hand out.

“What do you want?’ prowled Fish.

" Threo bob 1™ ri};ﬂiqd tho juniors, with one voice.

I guess I've pard you once, Bolsover.”

: lsgver major grinned.

“It's another pane gone,” he explaimed,
and Jook in the study i#f vou like
seem: to be

. ‘ The window-smasher
ekl having a good munings this cvening. Hark ™™
rash

" My hat! There goes another. I wonder whose that 157"
The question was soon answered.  Vernon-Simith, the
Bounder of Greyfriars, strolled in.

" Lucky I insured with voun, after all, FisJ::,-,"’ he remarked,

“ My window's been smashed again.''
" The chap seems to be specially fond of rour window,”

snid Bolsovor, " Is this the fourth or the fifth tifne®™
* Pay up, Fiehy "
“1 won't! It's a ;pI{:H It's a rotten scheme to bust the

insurance company I'" yelled Fish,
All my money’s pone ™

* All the money you've lad from us, you meen,’” said
Dolsover. * But thera’s the original capitel of the company,
you know—five guid ™

“ Mrs. Mimble will change the fiver, Fishy,” said Ogilvy
lhﬂughtfulH.

“We'll all go down to the tuc -shop with you. Fishy, and
you ean change it, and pay us theve,”” remarked Morgan.

I—I can’t,” said Fish, his jew drepping. 1 tell yon
I'm stony "

Y Where's the fiver?"' demanded Bolsover warmly,

" I—I've not _got it I

“Oh, draw it mild!"" exclaimed Harry Wharten ** You
undertook not te spend it on anything else, Fishy, It was
the reserve fund of the company. Dash it ell, you must pay.
You_insured the windows and pocketed the premiums.”

“ Hear, hear!” said Bob Cherry. * You can't expect to
wriggle out of it, Fishy., Change the fiver, and pay up like &

" Besides, I can't pay!

man I

T can't! I—I've not the fiver,"” esid the unhappy
surance company. ‘' Look here, I'm closing down this com-
pany. Insurance is off ™

** Insurance may bé <ff,” zaid Bolsover unpleasantly, *“ But
you're going to pay up the cash frst. You've not sneaking
out of it like that.”

rt Nﬂ fmr t!:l‘ =

“The no-fearfulness is' terrvifie ™

:I‘Ihi-lmd over ;h:hgmr, -Fi;hi::

Tha aspect o juniors became threatening.
Fish rvetreated behind the table, looking ff
Imﬁ.imﬁi. I' t Il d

ell you I've got ne money !I"* he said.

“ Where's the fiver?”’

“ It—it wasn’t mine,"" conlessod Fisher T, Fish, driven to
the admission. ' I—I borrewed it, just for show, you know,
and I've given it back.”

';l:!;am waa-! 8 10ar of indignation.

ipoofer |

“ Bwindler I'*

“ Hold on!" said Belsover grimly. * Thst's all rery well
for & yarn, but I don't bhelieve it, for one. You can’t take
me in with & tale like that, Fishy !"'

" 1It's true!” gasped the miserable Fish.

it. Bunter can tel w.

“"Rot! Shell ﬂut'tfl:t fiver.”

*1 tell you Bunter knows it 1" howled Fish. * He found
me out, and I-had to give him sick pay.to hold his tongue.”

-+ Phew! That was the giddy wherelore, was it 7" exclaimed
Bob Chevry.

" Yep "

“¥You awful spoofer,” said Harry Wharton ind ﬁnantl:ﬁ
**Is that what you call honest, Fishy?! ¥ou pretended that
Bunter was getting sick pay on his stamp-sticking."

“ That waa business, you know,” seid Fisher T. Fish fecbly,

“¥ah! Fiver or no fiver, I'm having my threc beb,' said
Bolsover.

* Bhell out, Fishy 1"

“I'm waiting, Fishy

* We're all waiting,

Fisher T.

ismaved and

* Bunter knows

i

" waid Vernon-Snuth,

iy 1V

“ Pay upt”

Fisher 'IP Fish turned out his empty pockets, '

“You cen see I'm_stony,” he smid, “I'vo pot nothing.
Tim_mmpml’y'a closed down—gone inte liguidation. It's a
bankraptey.’

“T have vour bat, then,” zaid Bolsover, picking it np.
“ You can have it back when ¥ou pay me the three bob you
owo me.""

* Oh, snakes—"" :

“And I'll have the fisluingred,” said Omilvy, pulting it
under his arm. * You can bave ib back when you shell out
three bob.”

“ And I'll have the Latin dictionary,”’ zaid Morrun, * You
can have it back when youn shell out what you owe me”
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“Oh, all right ! said Fisher T. Fish, with despaiving reck-
lessness. ** Better take my boots and trousers while jou're
about it. Den't mind me.”
" Ha, ha, ha!"

F':E Yﬁu cen have all the:e things back when you pay up,
_hy 1™

“ Grrep-r-r? said Fishy.

“ 'm not paid vet," remarked Vernon-Smith. ** You owe
ma thres bob, Fishy. I'll trouble you for that fountain-pen.
You won't want to keep any more accounts, so yon really haye
oo uge for it."

“ Poor old Fishy!” said Bob Cherry. * What is lie going
to do if there are any more insured windows bustea? Ilc's
only ﬁut his elothes left.” 4

" There won't be any more windows broken,
Simmth cheerfully.

“ How do you knowi” .

‘“ That stops now the insurance company stops.  Fishy won't
break any more windows, as he doesn't want to get any more
customera.”

Thera was a shout of amazement,

* Fishy I"*

Vernon-Smith nodded coolly,

“ Fishy I' he replied. ** Fushy

“ Raot!™ said Harvy Wharton, ** Why, he was with us when
tho last windows were broken. Ile hesn't been outside the
House this evening.” ; 2

“ Quite so. Ie didn't break any insured windows: it was
the uninsured windows he smashed,” aaid the Bounder. **1I
suspected it from the first; and Fishy was the chap I watched,
when my window was broken lost time. He started the
window-smashing crusade to get the fellows into & humour
for insuring their windows, and he kept it up to make us all
come into line. Ev window that was smashed beforo this
evening was uninsu and Fishy did it, to make us come into
the company.”

Th

saud Vernon-

's the window-smasher "

 Every eye was tvrned upon Fisher T. Fish. [Ile suiiled a
sickly zmile,
*' It was business, yon know,”” he stammered. "I Lknew a

eyvcle mender who used to chuck down tacks in the road ont-
side his shop, and clarge Lipgh for mending ];un_nture.ﬂ. Thiat
was business. I—I guess—I gueszs this was business’

“ Well, of all the votten thieves——" said Bob (lieyry.

“ Tt's business,” muttered Fisher T. Fish. * You fcllaws
don't understand business, I guess——"

* 1 guesz you're left, this time,”" said Vernon-Smith sweetly,

* But who's been smacshing the windows thiz cvening "'
dewanded Harry Wharton,  * That wasn't Fishy., Ile
couldn’t have had & hand in 1"

“ No,"” said the Bounder calmly. ** That we:n't Fishy,
That was sochody elte.  When I found that ‘Fishy was
smashing windows to make the owners insure them, I thought
it ‘F{.}sh llj:pme for the insured windows to get sinashed.’?

“ Bo I copied his methods ! yawned the Bounder, * Thera
wove plenty of stones lelt in the closters, You know=—-and I'm
just as good at chucking stones as Fishy 18"

“ My hatt”

“ There's no havm done—the company has peid for all the
damiage ' explained the Bounder. ' This iz busines you
know. Tt was high time Fishy was stopped from swindling,
and I thought this was the hest way, Fishy himsolf will udmn
that it was =simply business.™

Fisher T. Fish locked at the Bounder in & dazed way, With
his amazing smartness, ho had su in over-reaching
himself, as extremely smart business men sometimes will do.
He blinked zpeechlessiy at Vernon-S8mith. The expreccion
upon lus face was too inuch for the Removites. They sinply
shrieked. .

“ Ha, ha, ha ™

“Oh! pasped Fisher T. Fish, * Left, by gosh '™

“ Jevver get left ¥'" shviekad Bob Chervy, ﬁa, ha, Ia "

And the juniors stresmed out of the offico of the Figh
Tosurance Uompany, yelling with lsughter, leaving tho
founder of that wreat scheime speechless. Fisher T. Fish Lad
heen very, very deep; and very, very cunming; and Le laed
suceteded in petting utterly and completely * left.”

The: next morning thers wae & great doal of window-
mending done in the Remove studies; and nothing niore was
heard of the Grﬂsr;frmra Insurance Company, But for many
dayvs after the bankrupiey of that grest company, every fellow
who met Fisher T
unclizanging question !

" Javver gei lefti"™

sl preeted hum -with & grin, and the

THE END.
‘(Next Monday's splendid, long, complete story of

Narry Wharton & Co.,, at Greyfriars, /s sntitied
" THE SCHOOLBOY S'I.EEFW.I i b.? Frank
Richards. Qrdar a copy of “The Magnet'™ Library
in advance, price 7d.) 03
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THE STORY:OF: THE
GREAT MaAN-HUNT

° SIDNEY DRE

Ferrers Lord, miillonalre, and owner
of the Lord of the Desp,

FPrince Ching«Lung, sdveniurer, coajurer, and
veniriloguist.
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Nathan Gore, jewel coliectar
and mulil-millionaire,
Ferrers Lord's terrible rival

THE FIRST CHAPTERS.
#BY FOUL MEANS OR FAIR, I'LL WIN.”

Nathan G milllonaica » =goll clan
. %ﬁhﬂ'“:ﬁr' ; nd Jewel-collsoter, ohed his hands |
WAl ot ap for &
be listened his Lﬁ! by

Wonder * privately. No bid

ders. Frice unknowan.™

bla oath.

onsly and raved like a madman on the decx ol the liner Coronatlon,
tlly trom Americs in order to be pressut st the sale-room in London whers the costly diamond, ' The

A telogeam for Mr. Gors," & volce rang ot through the darkness. © The American was told
chme over deathly pale, and he gave vent to & berr
“I'll win yet,” shrisked the man,

World's Wonder,™
the maessage, and a8
The message was: *° Farrers Lord purchased ¢ The 'World's
“ By ool means or Inir, I'll win 1

“ THE WORLD'S WONDER.”

In the magoificent ﬁuﬂmzrnnm ol Forrers Lord’s house in Park Lane wat mssemblad n waried collection of indieiduals,
fmﬁllﬂmin imsell, ng-Lmog, 8 Chinaman, busily engaged in making paper butterfies.

ths k ingse, was mipping tea, and Bupert Thursfon rawned in & ohair.
asked the latter. The mﬂﬁinu:a smiled. P Money and Ia.ﬁ;r words, B

Thea ﬁl‘iﬂlun‘&am pazsed from hand to hend. A thousand fires burna
avery facel guess it would have been more money and less fale words if old Goze had turned ap,’ remarke

was the celebrats and close to him sat Ohi

ert,"" he rapliad.
in ity crysial bLeart ; = thoosand m]nut? gvor chenging, leaped Ircm

First of all there
. Hal Hononr,
* How much did you pay for t groat diamond P ' presently
‘s By the way, you have nol sesn it yat F

Ching-Lang sagely.

“ PLL TAEE THE CHALLENGE | ¥

The millionaire’s honse was wrapped in milence.
wh from A man In;rw!m
—the dinmond | " came in & hoarse voice. Chin

a mauufn Bad been la% bohind : “ To Farrers Lord,—
worst, I dely you. The stone is mine.—Nathan Gore.*
Eﬂ‘i‘;&ﬁmﬂ&ﬂ“ “ﬁd thzﬂl hu.gk -ﬁ? rﬂiinmnuﬂ.“

nropa, New and, Tenotiffe, and b

Hathan Gore bes o #a 38100 b
nh:htu:un it Emﬂﬂilu?:nz. tia ol
Whils Ferzera Lor making his pla
so that only the soles of his boots are showing.

bought from the Duich an island named Galpio.

Upon thess

A Inint light shope from the drawing-room. O
dowowarls oo the fHoor. There was & ghastly crimson stain on his collar. )
opened fhe drawer which Lord indicated, but there was po diamond thers. Bal

ng that vou would not gell * The World's Wopder,” 1 have taken it. Do your
Tha millionsire roga to his Ysek.
He bagins the chass alter the diamond thiel!, and for five monihs
ondon, oever onoe baing able to catch ap {0 bim.
Lord immediately purchases an island fonr miles south of Gore's,

Gan-Wags gols mixed vp io & fight with & tnutmanbwha fixes him uopside-down in & big essy-chale,
. Ching-Lung draws two horrible fa
The housemaid tells Barry O'Rooney that ghosts glared at her from [he chair.

Ching-Lung poshed opsn ths door, then 8
i The man was Farrars Lord.

1“1 take the challe Ching,’” he maid. **I'll
nrsnes Nathan Gora

While in London, he hears thai

ces, which severaly ‘.!r‘i}ﬁn & honssmaid.

i Did they, by gum F ¥ growls Barry. 1l ghost "sm I

(Mow go on with the story.)

Gan-Waga Causes Trouble.

Barry O'Rooney made for the shadowy chairand plunged in
his arnin. Gan got down into the farthest rocesses, but

Barry had got a long arm. His fingrer touched Gan's chin, and

Gan had his mouth open.  Gan jerked his head out of the way,

but unfortunately he struck the back of it against the seat,

The contact was so viclent that the Hskimo's jaws snapped

together, and Gan's teeth closed on Barry's middle fingor.

E: Murder! Help! Thunder! Toire! Thaves!” howled
rry.

He might have dipped his finger into red-hot lead, so quickly
did he snatch it away. Then e clapped it under his armpif,
like schovlboys do after a cut on the hand with the cape, and,
doubling himself up, wild for vengeanos, he dived over the
half-door of the chair and plunged inside.

A hideous din followed. Servants screamed and shrieked,
and, with the bucket round his nect:. the butler rushed into the
street and bellowed for 2 regiment of cavalry, a ton of Iyddite,
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and & few Maxim guns. A erowd gathered and flooded right
up the steps and mto the hall. Something awful was gol
on ingide the chair. Gan and Barry had no room to hurt cao
other. Prout, drawn to thoe scene of the combat by the fright-
ful grunts and groans, was halfway in as well. Policemen
were trying to reach the stairs, their helmetz fAashing. COne
clover light-fingered gentloman got three watches in Bve
seconds,

Two footmen were dragging at Prout's legs, but Gan had
one arm round Barry's neck and the other round the steers-
man's. Tha footmen pulled, and Gan held on. There could
only be one result. The chair overturned, and Prout wag on
his fect. e was enormously strong. He swaved to and fro
with the ehair, and stwmbled arainst the banistera.  Thoso
below scattered in ull directions, expecting an awful fall. Like
o flash Ching-Tang was up tho stairs. He hurled Prout clear
of the rail. The chair struck the opposite wall,

* Lok cut, look out 1™

THE PREFECT'S PLOT ™ & M e G Linrary: * ome Pomny,



The chair fell on its back,” and six Teet kivked i'rmtim]ﬁ-

Thenthe chair.shot down the stairs like some new kind
sledge, and took three splendid jumps across the hall. Tt rolled
over agnin, and, petting on its six Jegs, ran into a iceman
and upset him. ‘It did ‘not’ seém to_ be ablé to manage all
thoso legs properly. They all wanted to travel in different
directions. Before it could do further dam&iﬂ- three hold
policenten rushed to the attack and secured it.  And it groaned
deoply, and said: :

* Ow, ow, ow, ow, oW, OW

Muffled Muslc—Barry Arrandes g Day Out—A Yiskior and
Some Thrilling News—Ching-Lung Takes the Bait.
“0Oh, Widdy O'Flynn, oh, :Widd’:f O'Flynn,
"Tis for luv o yer swate silf Oi'm gittin® 50 thin.
Troth, Oi'd walk fifty meils 6 git wan szwale
sot]e—-="

** Bhut up, Barry ! roared Ching-Lung from his bed.

The great and only Mr, O"Rooney got up early, and
he was in a son fu"‘[r mood. He had been singing Irish
ditties in Ferrers Lord's mansion from the firet peep of day.
Irish songs are as sweet as any in the world, and as muamgf'
ag any in the world, but Barry was almest too musical. O
course, none of the early-rising servants had dared to intex-
fere. ‘They may not have liked the music, but. they liked
Barry. He had not a foe in the whole world. Prout, Jee,
and Maddock railed and blackguarded him—especially
when he was poetical—but they loved him, all the same, for
n heart of gold beat benesth Barry’s hairy chest; and,
though Barry wes & terror when he was justly roused, he
w3 always the first to make peace with the beaten foe.
'E'I"akm_g ne notice of Ching-Lung’s protest, he passed on,
chontmg :

M GE, Widdy O'Flynn, oh, Widdy O'Flynn,
To wmake me a skiliton is tirrible sin ;

“Shut up!” bellowed the voice of HRupert Thurston
through another deor.

* Faith," muttered Barry, “ut’s a wicked ear for music
they samnes to have !

He went down the stairs, and, fanecying himseclf secure,
began & livelier ditty in a jouder key :

" We dinced all day and we dinced all might,
Till Phedim and €¥'Shaughnessy stharrted off to foight,
Thin we collared our guns, off we wint to see '
Av we cud foind and shoot o brace of constableu-rec
Wid a ti-ri-rol-de-rol-ral-roo-red
And :‘:arrthnjf]gea of powdher wid buttherscotch
ﬂl]lguﬂcﬁrﬂhn ges of powdher and bullets made of

*Shut up ' yelled Hal Honour.

" Oh, go on "nd choke yerself wid buttherscotch I’ growled
Barry. “Whoat! The tip-top of the morrnin’ to vez, Misa
Alanna Jane ! '

The housemaid, as pretty and fresh aa any flower of
spring, was dusting the hall. 8he looked up with a blush.

* Good-morning Mr. O'Rooney [

" Troth,” said Barry, “ until this moment Ot thought ut
was a wet day; but, bedad, ut’s sunshine !”

b "r“'l;!l&, it's drizeliog and foggy ! said Jane, looking very
Surprise

* Ah,” said Barry, *0i don't mane out of dures!™

" But it wouldn’t rain in the house,”™ said Jane.

“Ot mane in me hearrt,” sighed Barry. “Did yez cver
Lear the song about ut?*

* Never,”’ said Jane, blushing a deeper shade.

“Shud (i sing ut soft and low?"’

* [f nobody i3 listening, Mr. O'Rooney.”
“There's nobody listhenin®, mavourneen,”

=Tt g thusly :
“g‘:lenshuilne abuv and sunshoine in me hearrt,
Swate iz the sound to wan whose hopes bate hoigh:

pre

said  Barry.

Laughter and lav, {heir—their—what-d"yez-call-ut
impart,—
[toitera, iteerita. Ut goes on:

‘Thin come, me lady fair, come back agin;
Oi've sought thee ev'rywhere, but sought in—"
“And I've found you, you noisy wretch!” shrieked an
angry voice from above. * Didn't I tell vou to shut up®™
A pillow, hurled by ao unknown hand, but with déadly
sim and great veloeity, laid Barry out on the mat.  Theo
aretty housemaid uttered a little scream, and fled. Barry
leaped up, just in time to meet a second pillow, that por-
wpaded him to lie down again, Once more he got up, just
in e to meet a bolster, which wrapped round his neck
nl sent him staggering across the hsr.ll!),e Before ha could
recover his balance or his ‘scattered wits, a feather-bed
arrived, and flattened him out completely,
As he lay there, thinking that an Anarchist had exploded
2 bomb right in frontof the door, the door opened violently,
and, tripping over the obstruction, the thin footman entered,
and drew a bee line acreoss the carpet with his long nose.
(lore at his heels came a clean-shaven, smartly-dressed
gentleman, wearing regulation boots He also drew another
beo-ling at right angles to the other, struck a flowerstand
Inr Maeqer Lipaany.—No. 243,
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with his shkull, and pitched out s palm at high speed. B8oil,
mosa, and plant separated, and the palm, descending on
the groaning footmun’s head, looked like » laurel-wreath
put on upside-down, that he had won for drawing the Ene.

“ I consider,” said Ching-Lung, as he smiled over "the
banisters, “ that I have stopped the musie.” :

“Who—who—thundér and murder and suicide!—who
did that " growled the thin man. **Tell me "

“ Wo—wa-—was ut a—a bomb?"’ asked & muffled voice
from the depths of the feather-bed.

“My nose! Oh, ooh, co.oh! my nosc!” sobbed the ¢lean-
shaven stranger.

Barry poked out his left eye and saw the thin footman.
He had lost a good deal of hair and whiskers during the
scuffle in the porter’s cheir, and he had also learned that
the thin footman was n hard hitter. Mot caring to indulge
in a boxing-match before breakfast, Barry umwi'd fﬂr\mr%,
got on his léegs, and begon to dence and rave.

“O'N kill him! O'll parsleise him?! 0211 tear him to
tape!"” he gnashed. '*Give me a gun, = batthery, &
bludgeon, a battle-axe, a circularsaw. I don’t care what
ut 13, av 13 will only cut and hack and batther! Dith to

the hound that sthruck me down! Dith, I say!"
The tall footman paled. h

. Was the Irichman murder-mad?
“Dith! dith! dith! dith!"" hissed BMH*
“"Help ! cried the stranger feebly. “Here,” he added,
“what's sll this fuss about? What's the magnm;g of it "
“Sor,” seid Barry, '“to me your classic features is
sthrange; but O: will explain to yez and to moe esteemed
frind yondher wid the plush breeches. We are cursed—we
are plagued. The noble awner of this vast and luxurious

mansion has jntrodocsed a stingin' and venamous sarpint
inte the houaehold. The snske’s name 13—"
“Gan-Waga !" cried the footman fierce

ly.

“Och, yez have ut! Gan-Waga, the E&quimﬂ sarpint |
Sure, .'D‘ was but carollin’ a swate and innocent song, whin
the viper hurrled all this furniture at me. Ut's & marc
me loife 1a Lift to me or any of ua! QOur throats ain’t safe!”

“Jest wait till I get that agin his face!"” snarled the
footman, doubling his fist.

“Will yez paste him "'

“1'll scarify him !

Barry sh the warlike foootman warmly by the band
and looked at him with intense admiration.

" Kape yer oie on this chap,”” he whispered, " for he may
be afther the silver™

“-A “ec" answered the footman. ¥ Scotland Yard."

““In that case,” said Barry, " kape both oies on him.”

Piling the bedding on his shoulders, Barry climbed the
stairs and dumped the stuff down in & corner of the landing.
He was not the only person in s musical mood, for he dis-
cerned the voice of Gan, mingled with the splashing of
water, emanating from the bathroom. Gan had almost
recovered from the footman’s scientifie display. Ho was
still slightly puffy about the eyes and nose, and his ribs
ached a little whilo he laughed. ” Barry tried the door, and,
finding it unfastened, went in.

The soles of Gan’s bare feet rose aver the edge of the big
bath, and Gan fleated there, smoking a cigar, and chanting
an Eskimo ballad through his snub nose. :

“ What cheer, me merry barrel ¥* asked Barry.

'* Me joyfulness and honey, Bany,” grinned Gan-Waga.
““He, he, he! Me been ridin' & bieyele round Chingy’s
becd-rooms, and drunked all de oils out of de lamps! It
butterful delights! Chingy rides him backwards and upsides-
down and all ways insides. Den some fat chaps yells about,
and Chingy chucks de beds at him. Hoo, hoo, hoo !

“Haw, haw, haw!” chuckled Barry, not mirthfully by any
means, *He chucks beds—eh? Be jebers, ut’s a caze of
furniture shifted whoile vez waits, he road or rail! DBotkin’
m bed-rooms?  Yew'll be havin' motor-car races in the
penthry nixt! Well, well! Git out of that and put yer duds
on, me yaller image of a froid porrk-chop. We'll go to the
doo or somewhere.”

* Me nots five tickers,” said Gan, “ Thomas, him gomg?"

“h ixpict so. dJoe ain't back, and Maddock's aslape.
05'11 vroot the lezy spalpren out and ax lave™

Thoe mithionaire had been absent for soveral days. Meeting
Rupert Thurston, Darry asked permission to po with Gan,
]"‘rml:{t, and the carpentor to the Zeological Gardens in Regent's

ark.

“OF conrse, Barry,” said Thurston.
Gan.” :

“Yez mane, sor, don't let him git mixed up wid any of
the other riptoiles or monkers—eh? Thank'ee, sor!™

“Have you money?"’

[“ L]nc.lqhilm of ut, sor,” answered Barry, displaring a handful
of rold.

“Well,” said Rupert, *if vou care to wait an hour, I'll
drvive you there in the moor”

“But toko care of
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Ching-Lung was breakfasting in his room, and reading his
letters, when the footman brought a card:

Me. Bopiey Disa,
The Diss Private Inquiry Agency.

It was early for a caller.

“ Who is the fellow?” asked Ching-Lung.

“ 1 don’t know, your Highnoss. He wanted Mr. Ferrers
Lord, and hearing that Mr. Lord was away he asked for you.
He says his business is urgent.”

‘*Let him wait, then,” said Ching-Lung. “I'll see him
presently.”

“Yeos, your Highness."

Ching-Lung found the stranger warming his back at the
fire, and took stock of him. He was clean-shaven and dapper,
ﬁle. smart-looking, and swore a tight-fitting recfer coat. He
bowed to the prince. N

“T trust," he began, " that I am not inconvenlencing your
Highness "' ) .

* Not at all,” said Ching-Lung, glancing at the card.
“But I fail—"

* Allow me to explain. Knowing you bo be Mr, Ferrers
Lord’s trusted friend, I asked to see you. Mr. Lord honourad
uz by plocing a certain delicate matter i our hands—the dis-
covery of the whereabouts of an American gentleman."

Ching-Lung nodded. )

“"We have been straining cvery nervo,” said the private
detective, *“and have followed up several false scents, I am
almost confident that we have succeeded at last, "The man
wae have found strongly resembles the man wanted, but wo
foncy he is disguised. So far, we havo nob discoversed where
he lives, but we know one of hiz haunta. I came here to ask
if you could send somecne with me to-night to identify him?"

& Whem??l

“To a low forcign restaurant in the East End of the city."”

* Wait a minute,"’ snid Ching-Lung.

The news was exciting. Ching-Lung wanted no more mad-
paced globo-trotting like the last, His keenest desire was to
run Mathan Gore down snd end the chase. He wonted
Rupert, but he was too late. The motor-car had becn gone
ten mnutes. The butler told him that Mr. Thurston was
driving to Bedfard, and would not return that night. Tha
men would dine out and visit a theatro or muzic-hall.

“I'll have to go myself,” he thought. * This chance must
not be miszed.”

He went back to his visitor.

““ Whaut i3 the best time to find your suspect?’

** Between seven and eight, your Highness.” x

“¥ory pood! The unfortunate part of the business is this:
Supposing the man 15 the one we want, what must we do?

ow must we act?”’

“My instructions aro to shadow him, your Highness, and
mform Mr. Lord. T have heard nothing from Mr. Lord for
moro than a week. I only wish to be certain of the man.
Dgi:i:rnd upon me oot to let him ship"”

“Then come here about half-past five,”” said Ching-Lung.

-day 1"
A triumphant gleam sprang into the man's eyes. He called
a passing hansom and drove away.

‘Trapped "' he said, with a laugh.

I ever carned I

(11

“ Theo eosiest monecy

In Strange Surroundings—The East-End Eating-House.

Ching-Laung, although the morning was a dreary one, took
his usunl gallop m tﬁg Park. After that he walked down
Oxford Btrect and Rerent Street and visited several shops.
Ho intended to take a solitary lunch at the Carlton: but he
was soon surrounded by half a dozen acquaintances, who
Ectt{.-d and Battered him in the usaal fashion that dispusted
it 30 much. The ladies were terrible. They wanted to
know whether it could really be true that the dear prinee
was fond of puppy dogs, birds'-nests, and slugs, and sharks'
fins; and why the Chinese ladies ticd up their fect.

Ching-Lung pot away as quickly as politeness permitted,
and took vefuge in a cab.

For ten days he had not scen or heard from the mitlioraire,
but he was acenstomed now to theze mysterions absences, Hal
Honour was in Yorkshire, repairing the submarine and
making it ready for sca. The engineer wrote to him con-
stantly and reported progress. Ching-Lung longed to be in
the thick of new adventures. and the miserable affair of the
stolen diamond was like a milestone round his neck.

“ By Jove,” he growled, “if I once got sight of that
Yankee lunatic he won't slip me easily! If we can anly end
this wretched business I shal happy. I've had enough
and more. I can’t undevstand it, and I never shall under
stand it."
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He had not given the driver an address; but he was such
a well-known figure that the hansom halted before the million-
aire's house, and the cabby proudly {F]!ﬂd to the next jehu
he met that he had driven Prince Ching-Lung and got a
“puv'nin'' for it. :

It was o lonely day for the abandoned Ching-Lung, a
dreary, drizzly, yellow London day. One of the menservants
swora solemnly in the servants’-hall that he saw the prince
ride up the staircase backwards on a hicycle, and come down
the banister-rail steanding on his head. Ancther, pale as a
ghost, and with his hair on end, rushed in and declared that
a frightful cat-fight was going on inside the umbrella-stand.
Other strange sights were seen, and weird 5?1111{!5 were heard.
All the silk?&ts in the house were found built up in a column
in the centre of the entrance-holl, and all flled with flour.
The lean footman, who ran apainst them in the dark, ran
&.ﬂi!i"g below, and appeared like a white and awful spectre.

hings got to such a tfﬂb:h of horror and mystery that every
servant in the house decided to give notice the next day.

Five o'clock came, and then five-thirty. Ching-Lung wrote
a cipher message to the millionaire, and -left it on the hbrary
table. " The electric bell notified the arrival of Mr. Bodley
I2iss to the footman, and the footmaon notified it to Ching-
Lung. The prince put on & long fawn overcoat, and screwed
his pigtail under a bowler hat. .

“A gloss of wine before we start,”” he smd. "Ggan &
small bottle of champagne. I shall not keep you long.

Ching-Lung went to his room for a handkerchief. A littls

old-mounted revolver was lying in the drawer. BMore from

abit than ‘anything elae, he slipped the weapon into his
pocket. Then he took off his rings. Rings and Hashing gema
would attract attention in a low cating-house.

“ How shall we go?" ) .

“ A hansom to Fenchurch Street Railway-station,” an-
swerad the detective.

“Then it's down by the docks?”

*“ Yes, your Highness.” .

“All tlvm botter,” answered Ching-Lung. * They don't
look twice at yellow faces, black ones, or red omes. They
are too used to pigtails, Jups, lascars, and Turks. Lock up
a train."

“There are plenty of trains.”

They drove to the statiom. A fog had settled over London,
hampering the traffic and stifling the citizens. They went
down in a firstclags carringe, and got out at o dimly-lighted
station.

It was useless to look for a cab. Dwellers in that dingy
corner of the vast city have no such luxuries. Diss hurri
the prince down a crowded street, filled with stalls, smells,
and shabby people. He seemed to know the way well. They
rounded turning after turning, threaded ~poverty-stricken,
gloomy alleys, where the fresh air never entered, crossed
silent squarcs, and passcd through narrow lanes.

“A funny quarter to be patronised by o millim}fgire,”
thought Ching-Lung. *‘Some people have odd tastes.
““This i3 the place,’” snd the detective.

A lamp burned above it, and lhmu%h the dirty panes of
the shop Ching-Lung saw a few tough-looking steaks, a palo
turkey, a plate of yellow tomatoes, and several uncooked
cabbages of a stale and bilious hue. He hesitated for a brict
sccond, with a doubt in his mind for the first time. Then he
pushed open the door and walked in. ‘

The interior was more whelesome. There were eight or
nine tables, and the cloths seemed fairly clean. The company,
however, could hardly be aecused of that weakness.

At onc table & black-haired Jew, with an enormous nosa
and beard, was picking a mutton-bone with his Bngers;
opposite the Jew four sailors with earrings in their cars—
Swedes or Norwepians—were busy with cheese and pickicd
cabbage and pots of ale.

The proprietor, wearing a white shirt studded with dix-
monds, but no collar, steod behind the counter smoking a
cigarctte, He wns a huge, fat-faced man, with muscular,
hairvy arms and a blind eve. He nodded to the detective,
and called the waiter in German.

“What a beastly den!” said Ching-Lung. “ The man
can't come to this hole” :

“I am not sure, a5 I told your Highness,  You
decide it.” o 5
“ But how the dickens did vou light on such a sty!

“JIt is our business,” whispered Diss.  **'We mark such
places, and bribe the waiters and owners. When the police
want a man they look for them in dens like this. The
customers here have a pretty bad record. That Jew is under
police supervigion now. He used to be a fence—a buyer of
stolen property. The landlord only gets his licence for helping
the anthorities,”

st

{To be contlaued pext Moaday.)
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“THE SCHOOLBOY SLEEP-WALKER!"”

by.Frank Richavds. The above is the title of the splendid
long complete school tale of the chuma of Greyiriars School
countained in next week’s **Mapnet ' Library. Bob Cherry
takes Mauleverer, his avistocratic Form-fellow, in hand inan
attempt to enre him of his indolent ways, but the results of
Bob's little cxpenmenta are as unexpected .as they ave start-
ling! By his extracrdinary but unconscious actions,

“THE SCHOOLBOY SLEEP-WALKER"

oveates a great deal of trouble in the school; but the ultimato
elearing up of the mystery has one good result in gutting tho

boy carl on hiz mettle, and causing him to buck up in
reod carpest.

Look out for “"THE PENNY POPULARI"

As I snnounced on this page last week, a new companion
paper to “The Gem™ and * The Magnet™ Idbrarics,

entitled,
“THE PENNY POPULAR)”

is now in course of preperation, and the first number will be
saucd in & couple of weeks' time. I am convineed that

“THE PENNY POP.”

will ill & long-felt want in catering—as no other weckly story
ﬂapi-r has ever catered—for the reader who demands a
odpet of really pood stories to read during the week-cnds.
With thia object in view, *' The Penny Popular 7 will be
Published Every Friday.

Asmy readers will have noticed already, the publishing da
of * The Magnet™ Library has alr&ndyyf:mnpadvamo& aﬂg
this paper will in future come out every Monday, it's com-
panion paper—'* The Gem™ Library—being izsued on
Wednesday, so that the afjpearznce of ** The Penny Popular ™
cach Friday will be doubly welecame. The first anncuncement
of this wonderful new companion paper has been received
with the greatest enthusiasm on all asdes, and I confidently

look to my reader-friends to back me up in making this new
veoture & huge success, The tale of

Tom Merry,

which will appear in the first issue of “ The Peany Popular,”
is zome of Martin Clifford’as best work, and will make many
pew friends for the pepular schoolboy charecter, besides
sppealing very strengly to his old chums. I ask you, there-
Jore, my rveaders, to look out—and ask your friends to look

out—for
“THE PENNY POPULAR!™"

REPLIES IN BRIEF.

“Magretite” (Wimbledon).—In reply to your query 1
thould advise 3ou to purchase a good second-hand camera to
start with from a well-known firm. The style of camera to
have, i your purse will allow vou to vun to the cxvense, is a
reflex. These can be obtained at almost any price above £3
second-hand, the price varving according to size and quality,
A good and cheap camera for a beginner is No, 2 Folding
Pocket Brownie, sold by Kodak, Ltd., 57, 59, and 61, Clerken-
well Road, E.C., at £1 Is. If yom know nothing about a
camera, and decide to buy a second-hand one, it is advisable
to ﬂuu a friend, wio knows something about the subject,
with you,

H. R. B. (Bishop's Stortford).—You can obtain 2 hook
entitled * Practical Hypnotism * from A. W. Gamage, Iligh

Holbern, W.U', for 1s. 24, post free. Anothor beok from
the zame firm and at the same price is *“How to
Meamerise.'"

A G Bagnall —Thank rou for the verses vou sent in.
They were very good, and I am sorry T have not space to
publish them,

(. W. (Upton Park).—Thank you for vour leiter and for
the supgestion, which I will bear in mind. Wiih rogard to
your query, there is only one way to cure yourself of the
emoking habit, and thaf is by exercising vour will-power.
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Editor, T
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“THE SCHOOLBOY S1FEP-WALKER!”

l OUR GRAND NEW
WEEKLY FEATURE

ON PAGE 28 AND

PACES WL AND IV,

OF THE COVER.

SHOW YOUR FRIENDS |
THIS COPY.

After the Brst day or two it will be casicr, and I am suve you
will be able to break yourself of the habit in time. A good
t:p 13 to carry a few acid drops about with you, and when
you fecl like smoking to slip one in vour mouth.

Harry Wharton (Bowral, N.B.W., Australia).—~Thanks {or
your long and interesting letter. I havelocked into the metior
you spoke of, and vou moy expeoct to find more coples of
‘The Gem” and ** The Magnet™ Libraries sent to’ your
district in fubture,

H. J. B. (Cant.,, N.5.W.).—Thank you for your long and
appreciative letter. I shall be pleased to receive photo from
you.

L. Thorne (Queensland).—Thanks for letter. The reason
ou receive  Thoe Mapgnet™ a week in advance of *' The

em " 15 because, beinq I:Fubliahﬂd on the Monday, it catches
an earlier mail than ** The Gem,'' which iz not published
until the following Wednesday.

““ A Btaunch ader " (Lewisham).—Thanks for your
letter and the helpful eriticiams and suggestions it contained,

Miss A. L. H. (W.).—Thanks for your letter and suﬁfgmt.iﬂn,

which I will bear in mind. You will hear more of Cousin
Ethel ghortly.

SOME WRESTLING RULES.

In response te numerous queries from my readers as to
the rules and repulstions governing the particular style cf
wrestling practised in Cumbﬂlanfl and Westmorland, I
prapese to devole a short space this week to a description of
some of the principal points of this popular style of & healthy
and manly sport. In the first place, the two wrestlers must

stand

Breast to Breast,
cach placing his chin on his opponent’s right shoulder, Then
the two must clasp each other round the body, each placing
his left erm above the right of his antagonist. The hands
must then be clasped together. This position iz known &a

The Hold,

and should be practised until both wrestlers can assume it
in a seeond. in readiness to begin. The wrestle cominences
a3 soon as the two combatants have put themselves on guard
in the position deseribed above, the objoet of cach beine, of
course, to throw the other by any legitimate means. Ricking,
or any other such obvicusly unfair methed of geining an
advaniage, i3, of course, barred,

; Ii 1-:Ltlurmg; the course of the wrestle either of the opponents
EIFOL

Lose His Grip

of the other—that is to say, should allow his hands to come
unelasped, then the bout is awarded to the wrestler who has
managed to retain his hold, in spite of the foct that there
has been no **throw.” Again, if during the course of the
struggle ono of the wrestlers happens to slip on one knee, ov
measure hizs length on the ground, he will be counted to have
lost the bout, whether he retains his hold upon his opponent
or not.

Supposing, 23 semetimes hanpens in the course of an exire

strenuous bout,
Both Wrestlers Fall

to the ground, then the loser of the bout is judged to be the
one who fell to the ground first, underneath ﬁiﬂ apponent.

If, however, no decision can be arrived at as to whe touched
the ground fGrst, it 18 terined &

“ Dog Fall,”
and the bout must ke wrestled over again.

These are the principal rules of this particlar <isle of
wrestling.  There are various methods of elenching the hands
in the * hold” described above, but the one most to ho
recommended, and used by some of the most famous Camber-
land and Westmorland wrestlevs, consists in hooking all the
fincers of one hend into the other, while the knuckles of the
right hand are pressed into the back of the apponent.

THE EDITOR.

A Bplendid NEW, Long, Complete Tale of Harry Wh
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1, Deer Recders,—One of Ma's frends had s party the othe
day to wich we was invited, So we pub our heads togethet,
and got up s nige & little trick as evver you saw, wich
accounts for us kumming by that large reel of good stout
thread, wich Georgie he put inside his kote, and I threaded a
bit of it outside.
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3. SWISH'! If lke bad only knew—oh, us! Thare waa
miles more of '1;:5 insidi. but with ':.ilm t:fuat. tug h;e?inly got
kupple of yards. “ It ’'is so good of you,” pi George.
£ lgeely. I‘g nevver have notised it if it.:jlrw_adn‘t. been for you,
and I do hate to go about locking silly.” But Happy Lke
was busy,

5. Of course, thare was sum konfusion about the bizness.
In that konfusion I mannidged to kut the cotton, and, slippin’
the reel out of Georgie's kote, I tied it together agen. Bub
the last strow kame wen that reel kopt our geenyul bost a
socket in the fase as hard as & kick from & mule.

pEcIAL Gomic SUPPLEMENT.

THE BUNSEY BOYS CAUSE IKE TO GET HIMS
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ELF IN A TANGLE!
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9, Then we went to the party like good little boys, and all
wont well till Tke he set eyes on us and kame over to say how-
aru-g.-:}u-{lﬂinﬁv;rruurae!is * Directly he sot eyes on Georgie he
remarked : ™ You've got a bit of cotton on your kote,
Allow me!™  With that he lade hold of it, and guv a jerk.

g —— —

4. Yard atter vard of that cotton he tu out, but ﬂéT!r
a bit peerer the end of it did he get.  * I won't Eivu in!™ he
muttered feersely. And he kep on pulling, an® the cotton
kep on kumming and kumming, till thare was quite a tumult
in the place. * Go on, Ike !’ smiled me.
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6. The next minnit the feller floo a e like fortyteen
bull-doga. * I'll teech you!™ ho yelled. * Gittout!™ We
have not seen Ike since, an’ hope be will keep out of our way
for a few days, as we are sich nise, unquarrelsome littel boys,
and shoodent like to have to be rood to him.

Yours till next week, FErpy, The Bunsey Boy.
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