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I Bob Cherry's face was white, and his eyes were
‘ glinting, as he dashed out of the school gates.

Harry Wharton & Co. put on a spurt and joined him,
(S:e Chapter 5.) .

THE FIRST CHAPTER.
Trouble for Bob Cherry.

i opttr
 Bob Cherry ! i ] o
¢ 2tap, old fellow! WWhat on cavth 511311“‘.1‘1‘:3.&1!']'[
Boh Cherry did not stop. He was dashing along

; eenee  at CGroviviars with hiz face white, s eyves
t}i’ﬁau]ai;-,g,raml a letter clutched tizhtly in his band. He

il not seem 1o hear hiz chums calling to him, 1

Harey Wharton, the ca{ptain of the Remove, and Frank
Nugent and Johnny Bull  staved blankly at Bob- as- he
toshed by, He digd not even turn his head ns they called.

“\What on ocarth's the matter with DBob!” exclaimed
Farry Wharton, in alarm. ¥ Where is he moing?’'

W Head's study, it ooks like,” said Nugent, W hat the
dickens—-="

“ Baob! Bol Cherry!”

The junior did not answer.

Harev Wharton dasbed after him down the passage, and
caught him by the shoulder just before he veached the door
of the Hend's study. Wharton swwng his chum round by
main foice, and Bob gasped. :
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“ Lok mo yo, Harey !

“ What's tho matter®”

“T've rot to ree the Head!™

VWharton tightened hiz crip upon lis c¢hum, as Bob
strureled to free him=ell. The captain of the Remove was
uiterly amazed, He had never seen Bob Cherry in such
a state of excitement before.

“ Lot me gol” pantﬁd Dob,

“ But what—-"

¢ 1 tell you I've got to sco the Head!”

® Has ho sent for you?”

“ No, no; but—"

“Go easy!” said Harry, still holding his chum in a firm

¥ijr. * Wou can’t rush info the Head's study like a giddy

ed Indisn on the warpath, Bob, Take 1t easy!”

“ Y¥ou don't understand! I must see him!™

“ Well, he's always on view,” said Wharten, ** No hurry
for o minute. Btop and take breath, anyway, old chap”

Tiob Cherry made an effort to calm humself.

“ You don't understand, Harev,” he ropeated.

“ No: I'm blessed if I do!” said Harry, with a nod.
;{Ii:‘.ul; I-.E vou - explained 1 might understand, you know.

try, i

“ I"vp had this Ietter," said Bob, in a low, pasping voice,
“You remnember my cousin, Paul Tyrrell, the c¢hap - wheo
came here under an assumed' name as foothall coach, and
tried to rob the Head—the scoundrel! He was let off on
eondition that he eleared out, and he was supposed to have
talten & steamer at Sounthampten for somewhere abroad.”

“ Hasn't he zone?”

“If he did, he's came back. This letter is from him.
He's in Courtfield now. and he's had the cheek to write to
me to po and see him.” said Bob. grinding his teeth. *I'm
going to show the letter to the Head, and ask him to send
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the police fhere and have the vitlin arrested, That's the
only thing to do. Tha Head let him off for my sake. to
savo the disgrace for me, and now he's como back. He's
yoing to prison—that’s where ke cught to have been long
uo, It's the only thing te do. New, let me go, Harry:”

Wharton shook his head. ‘ _

“I'm jolly well not going to let yomu mo,” he =aid
“* Vow've coming with us'to the study now. We'll law over
this before you show the letter to the Head. You don'c
want to do a thing like this in a havey.™

* Laok here—=" ; "

“Come up to the study first, anyway., TFive minuics
more or less won't malke anv diffevence,” uwrged” Wharton.

“ 1 poing to eet i settled. I'm zoing to have him
taken up!” said Boeb Cherry. ** It was wrong of me to let
the Head lot him off. He's up io his tricks again, and pow
he's moing to get it in the neck! Come up o the study, be
blowed! Lot me go, Harey !

“Frank! Johnny! UCollar him:"

“Look here,” roared Bob Cherry, * [—"

“ Bring him up to the study.”

Frank Nugent and Johuny DBuoll caupht hold of ilie
struggling junior. Bob Cherry resisted, but among the
three of them he was swept off his feot, and rushed back
alony the passage. Ho caught lbold of the banisters at
tho steirs, and roeaved,

* Lemma po. vou agges !

“Up with him!?

" What's that blessed row about!” exclaimed Wingate of
iho Bixth, looking out of the desrway of the prefeet’s room.
“If you faps don’t make less noige—-"'

“It's oll vight," said Harry Wharton, * we're helping
Bab upstairs, that's all. Xow, como on, Bob, or we shall
have to drag you”

" You silly azses’"" voared Bob.
* This way to th::‘ study 17

* Look here—-'
“ Take his feet, Franky—or. vather. tale one caclmg vou
two, and they're siich jolly big cnes™ said Harry, “I'il

take his head. Now then!™

“ Groo! Ob. you chumps—oh!”

In the grasp of his three chums, Bob Cherry was rushed up
the staira. H‘;- was swept along the landing and the passase,
and the four juniors rolled breathlsssly into XNo. 1 Study in
the Remove, Bob Cherry was Jdumped down on  the
carpet, sl Whavton slammmed the study deoor, and pus
hig back to it Nugqrut. st o the table and fras serl, @yl
Johnny Bull picked up the poker, as o hint to b what
ho might expect if he gave [urther trouble. Bob Chetey
sippperled into a aattinge Iit:nﬁ.tl:ll'l"',l -

“ You silly asses!™ fres grasped,

Marry Whartan nodded.

“Pile it en!” he saidh " You can s#lang as mich as won
like; but we're going to help rou out. You can show the
lester to the Head, if vou like, after wo've held a2 eouncil
of war on the subject. Den’t be a giddy zoat, Bob! If yvour
cousin i3 arvested, it will be a fearful disgrace, and vou'll
nover hoar the end of it  If there's some other way of
getting rid of the cad T will be bettoe!”

** Look at the lerter,” zaid Bob Cherry, staggering to his
feet, and tossing the letier on the table. *' I toll yvou there's
no other way! He's asking for i, T tell vou!”

E -E’H. WE.H

Wharton picked up the lotter, and the three juniors read
it together. Their brows knitted os they read it It was

uite in the elyvle of the man who had imposed himseif upon
rhe Head of Grevfriars under a false name, and had repaid
Dr. Lovke's kindness with the basest rogratitude,  Paal
Tyrrell had acted a treacherocus part at Grovivarvs, careless
of the disgrace be would bring wupou his cousin when the
iruth came out. Bob Cherry, sorely against his inelinations,
had kept the raseal's secret unril he had discovered that tha
men was robbing the Head, And now Twvrrell had had tha
sudacity to return to the teighbourhood of 1he school,
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Our Companion Papers.

evidently d#[‘.*é:ldil:% for his safcty upon Boeb Cherry's fear
of dizgrace in cazo he was arrested. The letter ran:

“ Dear Bob,—I dure say it will surprise you to funl that

T am back again, The fact i= T am hard up, but I have a
plan fur raising money, and, if vou help me, I shall clear
out for good. You needn't be alarmed; I am on to a good

thing, and it 15 quite bonest. I only reguire a little help,
and then I shall be as well-off as 1 can want, and I shall be
eblo to repay the money your father advanced at the time
of my trouble at the bank, and to clear off all my old
debts. I repeat thab the thing is perfectly honest and above-
bazrd, and 1t's a chance for me to get my head above water,
Under the cireumstances, 1 think you ought to help me, for
the honowr of the family. Come and sea mie here, at the
Courifield Arms, as soocn as you can. [ shall expect you
this evening.-<Your affectionate ¢ousin, Pavre Tyrrein'

“Well, what do vou think of that?' demanded Bob
Cherry. * He's up to his tricks again. He's got a schemoe
-1 remembor ho always had some scheme. It's some new
swirdle, of course!”

‘“ He savs it's honest this time,”” remarked Nugent.

Bob Cherry snorted.

“ He couldn't run steaight if he tried, that rotter,” he
said, * and be mever will try; I know that! When he got
into trouble at the bank, as he calls t--robbed his ome-
idoyers, as other people ealled it—he stuek all his relations
for wmoney to pav it off and save him from prison. My
poar old pater was done olong with the rest. He promized
fo stay abroad, and instead ﬂ?ﬂ'ﬂﬂ.h he camo here and {ried
to rob the Head. The Head let him go, to save my name
in the school; but he's not going to get off this time.
What he wants is a few years in prizon, snd now ke's
gumf{ to get em!” i "

“Hold on!" said Harry quietly. . * There's a sporiing
viiancs that he means business this time, Bob, amd if he is
voing to try 1o be honest, he ought to have o chance,  And
it he's arrested, old chap, it will never be at an end—the
disgrace will stick 10 rouw. Think what Vernon-Smith apd
“moop will have {o say abownt it

“1 o't care ™

“Well, we eave for yvou,” =ald Wharton, * There's movo
:.'-;‘a._-'h“ﬂf kiilling a cat, and punishing a rotier. Frve got an
idea. :

Bob grunted.

“ Better have him arrested,” he said. * He's iy eousin,
and I know him. It's bound to come sooner cr later. Why
not new '’ :

“1 tell vou T've got an inex. Xouw shall keop this
wppointment.”

+ !L'ql:'hat -__..‘I

o ?\Il:ﬂ we'll come with you !

“We'll hear what hLe's got to :av,” resumed MHavry
Wiharton, *"and if it's a swindle, we'll give Bim a [esson
owrselves, without bothering the police. We'll rag him
i his voom—bump himw, drench him, and give him a good
hiding, and make iim understand that the further he keens
off fron Greviviars, the better it will be for his health. Thas
will have the saome coffect as arvesting hum, and will save all
the jaw and disgrace on the subject.”

Bob Chervy burst into & chuckle,

“Well, that'z not a bad wheeze!" he exelaimed. T
never thought of that! Come to think of it, 'd rather
hamuner him 1™

* Ha, ha, La!

“Then it's sertled,” said Havey. " You shoulld alwars
comne o vour uncle for advice. Bob. Burn that letter, and
we'll ask Wingate for pasees out this cvening, and go and
sor vour estimabic consm. We'll rake Inky along with us, &s
he's in the sceres already.  Now, row're not golng to the
Head ¥

Y Na ' osaul Baoln

lfﬂm}ﬁ !H‘

And =o 16 was setiled,

“Is all pigan™

THE SECOND CHAPTER.
Nothing for Bunter.

i SAY. vou fellowsg—" o
Billy Bunter, the Owl of the Remove, mot the juniors
as they came downstairs. Beb Cherry was looking
Crlper oW, Now that Lo had had e io think
epimly about the matter, he was glad that 1 l:lq_}-l'nu L
stopped kim on his way to the Head's stucdv.  Thore was
no deubi thot Paul Tyrrell was an incorvigible rascal, and
that zooner or lnter he would hnd Iluimseli i the natural home
for roscals—prison. But Bob vealised that it was berter for
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| Harry Wharton dragged some coins from his pocket and fiung them at Bunter, and the fat junior blinked in

: astontshment,

s —— AN =Y

i e T e

Pha! 1o bepoon b some other tine, asd in ssue ciier place.
Fie dispracs of such a thime woubd be nsoce than T eould
beav of 3 Loppened at Geevivias-, He folr ghat b would pot
b abide to remeein 21 the sobool g ormands,

e ! '-.-_"."""--

N Baetes U sabd the chuos of e Hemaye, together in
ol voire,

Bunter bFnkel
orlont e L,

BT G cpaetlared.

el

it T oraw vou fellew-? Yaon don't L.
s e valovou yeb!T aank v Bunter

SOh e, e clo--von want s peoctnl-onder aabead oo advennes Gt
et Feonk Augoent, T gt ; Foe e it
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# Bleszed if I can see wha! the hurey's about! " he murmured.
L off their silly rockersl™ (Sze Chapler 'i.]_ :

e s i T, o § B sy S e Fe . S ——— o e e et kg

" THE IMPOSSIBLE FCUR!"

!
“Seems to me that evervbody's t

N ————

Yook beer, 1Towas soing 1o ask von——" : 3

“¥es we hnow that: angd we Laven’t ahy tin io leuid,

¥l b, Bt

ST von'd seen Manleveres 1" shioated Tonker.
ine for Manleverer,  Have you s=en bun T

< 0ObY said Wharten, *is it Maulevever thiz fime? As a
wnntter of Fact, Mauly i+ stony for once; he's told me so, 5o
voul ngadn’t trouble to ook fur liin, edthee™

P here's o better for b said Bunter, with daznit s, ].
was going 1o oblive Lim by taking @t te him, that’s all. i
alvays willine to ablire o fellow, aned as 1 kpow Manly is
|-1lrr.-1l_'|:ij|_g a pepittance feam hiz mpamban, 1 iheazght e noelid
e apsiois tooeet the eiger,  Uhav's all, von votbees? G
paal eat eolic ! ;

SO e vau ot the terper e ¥ a<ked Nugent.

T

“Ia thwere A Wbl i i i

(M really. Nusonb—ron don't thenk Uve opened il du
wont

R, Tk I

0T, Di, b 1

AL n omalinr of o™ il
Fvppened io oine opein ss—a: 1 owas caveying n.
bitowe eapehioes cozipn Jocade i 0 {n'-itl'I]]t]:{ thesr fetiers,
o] T owns aueefnl it nothing fedl oal of it—san e Ful H:-'k{
1 couldn't lelp 2o there sias a chierue ot Ard zo—

ST e Besrales

el Foploy eonldentiallx vt
Yo ko

Moed
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" You spying rvoltor!™ said Wharton, in disgust,  “ I 1
Wore Mnu{y, I'd give vou o hading for opening my Iotger,”

It wos guite an poeident, You sop i

“Oh, ratsi”

The juniors walked om, leaving Rilly Bunter to continue
hiz quest of Lord Mauleverer unarded. The fat junier snorted,
and ascended the stairs slowly and laboriously. Billy Bunter
did not like stairs. He had a great deal of weight to carry
ahout, and staira tried his breath very mneh,

But Billy Bunter would have climbed ull the staive in Groy-
friars twice over, for the sake of cxfracting a loan at the
endd of them. He plodded np the stairs, and rasped his way
along tho Remove passace. and reached the door of Lowd
Mauleverer's study.  Lord Maulevever, the dandy of the
Remove, was ihe champion slacker of the Form. Te was
ateo the richest fellow in Greyfelars, and the amount of his
ocket money made even Vernon-Smith, the zon of a mil-
liomaive, open his eyes soinctunes  Lord Mauleverer was a
witlionaive himself, and Lie had as much money as he wanbed,
nrd e was as careless with five-pound notes as other fellows
were witl sixpeneces,

In the opinion of Goshing, the pocter, and Trotier, tha
pge, Lord Manleverer was o real nobloman of the fivst woter,
He never mave bess than balfoa-cvown as a tip, and frequently
lalf-a-sovereign, if that coin happened to be the Bret to hand.
But the vemittance Bunter was carrvieg to him wos anasually
large even for Lord Mauleverer,  IHlly Bunter, having apened
the letter by accident, had looked at the choque inside, and
it had almest taken his breath awav. The Owl of the Remove
tapped at the deor of the schonlboy mnilltonaine, hut there
wusd ne eeply from witon. nnter fapped acnin,  most
vespectially, and then apened the door,

Fe blinked vouned the stwdy throunh his bie spoctacies It
wis dark in the study, but VBuntor caught sight of a fore
veclining on the sofa by the window. Lewd Anulevorer was
at home.  Bonter came into the stwdy and conghed,  There
was o sound from the schoolbor earl, and Dunter eoughed
—aned congled again. But Lovd Maaleverer did st speak.
Banter coughed move emphativally,

1 osay, Mauly " he said, oy Iazt.

Theve waa the sowd of a vawn,

*Ilalle ™ said Mauwleverer. ** Whe's thal®”

= It's me—Bunter 1

“Oh, it's vou, Bunter, s &7 Clear ouf, theee's a
feliow, TI'me tived.”

= L} I!J:' haven't vou liv the gas, Manly®

fUan't reacl it froun bere 7 vawned his Jordsliio,

“ You could get up, T suppoae ]

Y Too much tl'{mhll«c-.'f

I osay. Manlv, Ul light it for roe. if von like,” 2ali Biliv
Bunter, ** Gol any matohedt” ]

1 dont know, my dear fellow,”

“CUnw't you feel in your pockets:”

LE] N‘J‘J!

Y Why not ' depsinded Baner,

= _'|‘]'1‘4::I."

ol e o s T & M ne pecions: e
Lo Erhuh-wrrc:r bl-il:tl-:gd J‘] ?”- Jiis hoat, atpeh lighted tiw pas,

. : ¥ 1 sleepily i e Light,.  I1is head
veposed on a silken cusbion, and hie did pol meve . Lod
Mauleverer's study was more Jike tie dwelling of & Svlarite
than the study of a junior in e Lewer Feurth Foarn, The
fellows at Grexfriavs furnishod their stadios thomeshos:
Lord Mawleverer lid furnished Lis by the shaple expecdiont
of wiving carte blanele to a fivee in London.  The result was
h:w-.-:iE 11I1!~.urmu!, atml _Mmﬂm'un'r IrIF:n:_ﬂIE el not know  Low
}I?:ﬁtﬁ1:1llf had coxt. Billy Bunter blinked a1 the slackes of (he

"1 sy, Mauly, there'™ o lorter for you 1™

i iﬂt s pppie T ’

" I've brousht it up for vou. Aaule ™

N 'll-'[h:ml:_s."‘: D for vou, Alauly !

CHere ot 1507 sand Doanter, Leldine us LT

v e it o b el whifies up the leter,

" on b you wanf to see g

" Xaas, some otficr ine,”

; Bat there's a retoitanee o i
Aty vame open by accibent s 1
A cheque fell out,”

“ Never mind.”

“ Bon't vou want 1o seo 1l ehee gt

R '

T I's for iwo ondeed Pt

ak '1?]!'“‘. !1?

CIts on the Bapk i Courthield, Maoale

 Yaas 1" v

"I vou buck up. yon ean gt down o ihe |
climvs and et the s,

“ Thanks '

AN Nou coming

'1;|:r. AManxEr Lisrarv.—Na £70

THE GEM "’ LIE
Every Wﬂdnusdi;?.nh

zood

sal Ruoner A [T,
was=alien f=carey ing it

; | _ vl Defore i
Fhovotne with vou if von Hke”

Qur Companion Papers,

0k 3‘ ..'!l

Y Why ot

" Tived i

Bunter snorisd. e was o oy porzon hitecell: bul he
would pever lave been oo tived to esch o cheguee fof
twe hundred poundsz.

“ I say, Mauly, old nan, #f vou like, TH ga down to the
bank and ecash the choiwe for von” e sald.

* Berad, that's very king of voor, Buntor”

“*T'd do anything fov o fellow 1 Bee” sald Banfer gener
ousty, " Desides, the fagl s, Do oxpecting o postal-order
myzelf, and=—and I can cash v oan the post-otfior o the same
tine, 1f—if 10 eomes. If ot docsn’t conie, your wouldn’t nknd
fendimg e 2 pound out of thi-, Pm osuree, Ull=0ill my posal-
urder comes."’

* Pleased " saavned. hes 1ove:lan,

“Gool! Then enderze rhe cleque, aud zive e 4 noie
for the banuk., and ) bure off a6 oneel”’

“ X poad.’!

“* Why not?”?

*“ Bonk's closed.'

* Oh, erumbs!™ g Bupter, I Ris oaseriios: ha Liad
ovorlockod that obwiove facr, Nover anind: T go for youn
in tho novning.”’

“U'm going to Courtfiell temiorow moyself,”? vawnes
Lotd Maunlevever, ™ 1'in woing 14 got o motocoyole amd
samies things wirh thar mosev, b ooan qus=h the cheone g
the sarwe time, Much abilvsd, 2l the same™

Buauter smoried.

K ossy, Mauly, heece som ved

gt Tty

“ Gok five Lob®?

“1elon'r inow.™

b vou Jogk T

2o Tired,™

YV oan—yau- v ot ""

Bt T omsked his Jond-isip amlady,

o pound abodd aauai™t

il B

Long '’
W es ven ais! sunprped Bunder,
U eee the doar wfter sen, won't ves??? osnid Lowd Aeud-
everer, with nmliminished sogd-huameour.

Bunier damimiedd the Jdoay,

PR

THE THIRD CHAPTER.
Hogue and Fool!

INGATE  of 1he sSinth  looked wp [eom tep and

nteffing as the Famons Five came into his studs

W that: cveonime, Wingste miner was toasting mulfine

for his miejor. Harey Wharion & o, wers smilinge

aweet amd ingvatiniing smiles. anud it owas onsy for toe

capluanr of Gerevfriars 1o puess thas they wanted some-
tinaner,

Wl wilad s 0T sehed Winsate gooJ-Jimmeupediy,

Wingare was alwars wood-hunwerod with the Famoos
Five, They had befriendod hiy minor when Jack Wingate
was having a very troubleseme time i Liis fiest Qs o
Lirevirises: amd Winrate mwaior had uon foveotten® it.

“Hope vou've ootting on nieely  with youy pew fop
Wingate,” sakd Bob Cherry.

N Jack seemz o take oo 00" sandt Wincae.

T Wells in that cane. T dosi’t mmd giviee up fagsinge §i.
vou anvaell” snid Boh Cherpr, ™ Anything 0 ablige 1o,
Vinerate, S

Wineaie grimed,

“What do yeuw wawm:” fie akedl " You bnven's como
here 1o wek me v 'mopetting en with wy aew  [oe
What 12 11, pow:™” ’ -

The junicrs canghiml,

“Wall, therp were sonee ather thinge. ran)”
Chepry, :
gl hl_‘l'.'i-. :

o ogodown o Cemtfield” explaines ooy Whartan.

duse o m lerle wallk)” <and Jahney Bull ’

v The walkfviness 35 tecific” wid Haeees Jamect Rem
=ingh.

el oopass am foe Bee,” added Nugen,

'll-"in-il:L:’:;r1 lookiat s ions, =

“That's a bizg enboc™ e said. " Whar de vey i [0
ga tn Ceapineld fors Some lorka wih ke Cougifien)
Cauned Bchoal bavs, T osanpaeet™ -

* Nobothrs time,” said Haery Wharten, fuchise. * The
favr . Bob's wen 2 vebatien there, sthying they, srd hoe
vants ta take us 1o con him, ' :

"tk ihad alters the e
vichi, ek hefove Tedriae,

" Yes: honour brighe 7

e vonr aee, there”

And Winrmute wrode owr the pass,

e _ gad Rop
We wan 2 pass can of gates this cvening, amene

sabrl Wikpaie,
v ot

Ta FTM Ll Li
That's all

x . 5 v i 1'."'-]1.5.I|'=l1.|'_ l!‘EI--;;:. j'. ‘l|'|=.il-1
Hie fesders tharhed che capiaan amd geited she siaele ga,

Luste, whual 49 vwcape fsies exnlunations,
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W :’I’hat‘s all right,” szid Bob Cherry.
ot

And the chums of the Remove " gob out” promptly. In
a few nunutes they werve tramping along the dusky road
to Courtfield. Bob Cherry's face was very prim as he stoode
on, He was thinking of some of the things he would say
to his consin.

The juniars veached Courtfield, and in a fow -minutes
moere woare at the Courtfield Armea,

manr was etandiug ot the inn door, losking out, and
the juniora recognised bin at once. It was Bob Cherey's
coustn, Faul Tyrrell—though that waa nol the name he hadl
been Enown by when e imposed himself upon the Ilead
of Groviviars at a football coach. Ie nodded to Iiob, and
starecl at the other fellows.

I ewpected to see vou alone, Bob," he said, helding ouk
his Immll.

“1 dave say yvon did,” replicd Bob primly, ignoring the
outstretelied hend; * but my friends have come with me,
SO 5P,

JI"I':rrru:ll dropped his haod to his side, and gritted hia
feati

“ I wonnt to have a private talk with you," he said

“Verr likely:; bul you won't get it! Al these chaps know
about you, and they are going to present, and give me
their opinion on what you have to sav.'’

“I refuse to say a word before o crawd of kids!™" zaul
Tyreell anyrily.

Al righi: we'll get back, thern.”

** Look here, Bob——"

“Co oaod eut coke !

Polb Chorrv'a mannor was
Torrall hestated,

“Well, rou can all come in," he eaid at last, " Come
on. I'l sbhow you the way to my room. We can talk there
withaut being heard™

=1 don’t care if we aro heard:”

“ Follow me?™ said Tyreell shavplsy.

e Ll the way inte the inn. The chnms of Greylriors
foilowed Dim upstairs to a oo overlocking the streot,
where Tyreell torncd up the gas. The advenburer closed
1he dosy, aml indigated a chair to Bob, He took no notios
of e oiligr juniors,

“ staned, thanks ! eaid ol
Lane.""

Tyoeell shrogeed his shoulders,

= Juse oas veu like.  Will you have a ¢igacetts:™

£ Moy ot potter ™

¥ Now let’s got

dectdedly  apcompromising.

#T oeha'n't ke hars

Tyreell shrugoeed his  shoulders  again, gl Nizheed o
cigaretio Limseif.  Bob Cheery watehed Lo wriwdy, Hairy
Whaiton & Co. were silent, The move clasely ther zaw

Pypedti, il more they ware impresscid by his shiley loeols,
It wos cxtremely unfikely that the bBlack sheep of L
furirly had any seheme in his beao which wonld Dbear the
Calyi wd dlov, But, ns Wharton had snel he was to be eiven
a cliaanes,

e, what'z the wheeze von pyeviinbimd e noar doteer?”
comaide ! Tob impatently.

It o wrand idea, ok’

13-l snaffeal.

SWhHa do vou think of a seherae o pvakine thowand.
wf opoatds, with oa cavirel of o hwslred o a0 coupln of
L dredd?™ asked yrvesl

I ahmubl think it wax 2 swirals”

"errel] wiingeed,
oid Dob!™ he goinned
Ay o diveet, and =0 jolly poltne

o haven't come here o be polie' grovlad Qiah,

N copertly not, amreed Tyrere!ll, with nogrine ° How-
roer, 1ot point, I have worked out oa schemwe foe ealinse
i ananey ad lib—as wmach as I owani. T orequoive a0 sl
eapital. [ oconld do 3 oom oo hundved opand, Al wnen the
sedicenire’s w0 aueee-s. 1 shatl be cings’y aollive inommoney—all
lonestls wor, mind. What 1 want von to do s o help me
14 et the hundeed guid o ="

cOul ef my pecketanoney of feir boloa week s
Db Ulevey creasbicallye,

SN vonr fathior would band geoour, 0 veu tedhd i voa
el | ohad & good selieine ane 100 wrd Lettor off,” snidl
Frerell, 7 Boegides, ven have el frngsls oot Crovring.,
W eonkd Lerrow of tiere, o be o cesntd fafere Thoe anoney
RN T N RSN 1§ PN [T

" Year Pro Bkeis ooodo that -1 el aminh 27

e on ksl paveuin snpoeast

Tl whiy o't yen sikomy foidee LimeedfsT

Ao omoods beeowonldo'e Bsten o we. As oo
f-ji.'. 1 !='
heorsa o

Ol orhind thats vers hikely, DU ooy crierset von ta knose
Hhar 1 wes hing roue betbor to ihe Headl, b ack Lin b
by v annedtedd, when Wharron stapped roe™

Y That woenld bave beea a fool's vack, B You don'c
vtk b bave Mo disgrees ot Dpevisie s of huving nooonsyie

e B

NE

T, taever  chatie,

l?'-":]l.".i

tunitew of
ink he would peobably poone viglest 1 viceied Ll
TR
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for a counipn, Dok to oed on. Suppose I show you that Tee
gnt A corbain svstem for getting money, quite honoesily,
would you do yvour bost 1o help me raise the little capital |
weed T

W, ves; but 1 shall want a lot of convineing, Whet's
tho scheme "

“ You've heavd of Alunte Carle, I suppose?”

Bob Cherey stared,

 Monto Carla!™

“ Yo

Y What on earih have you oot te do with Monte Carln®"

“That's what I'm coming to,” said Trreell. You'vo
heard of the place, of course?”

“Of course I have! said Beb., © It's o place whers ther
play scine rotten gambling gome, and #lly az:cs go to lose
thoir rioney,’

“Not all of them,” ssid Tyreell, “I'l explain n Iitthe
They play a pame ab Monte Carlo culled ronletie, s
plaved witih a ball on o wheel, marked with thirty-six
numbers and wero,  One pambor comes up every dime the
wheel 15 turbed, amd thai's the winnine pumber.  Now, if
vou win en a pumber, vou et thivty-Bve Limes the amousk
woil stale,'”

“ Well, i there's thivtysix numbers and wero, that's one
chanée in thirtysoven of your number coming up™ aid
Bob. " Nob very beabiby, T think. The baskers have mwo
extra chapees againet von”

“Nes: o oyou plavid by
ayatom e

A what?

BA syebemn sald Hvaereld,
rlave of incredoions Giaeigar,
beat the bank, rou
CrOU s,

chance., Pt 0l youn hove g

fieeloas of Bob Cherey's
AP you hufll' a 2valiin Lo
vake o the meney dnstead oof he
The voumbiegs dou’t comn up i regolar oeder,

ef conae, Tlere ore runs on a neanber soneeiism . Py
Leon there, vou =ee, and watched the garme,””

DM yon win !

“Well, noe” admitted Tevell, v 1 f::'—l. Bk 1 hael-e

perfectem] the syvstenms there. Yom spt——

“ You've pefected ftonwt”

s 1...'r.h:_:.-l

YA sxsiein Tor beenXibes ihe bank at Mot

“Tlat's @ !™

ik ."EI.H_I'I{I Heat's Lg seleaee "

rPhat s he sebopoe,” said Pyerell,

Boly Ceeiey adeew 0 dvepn Dyt

Al thetts e sobheoer v vapl onee
l':l.[li‘l;ll {2

» Exactly '

Wi scidy whiot Y ocaed Bob Cherie, 0 Sleaced i 1 dbae™s
Yeemin 2o vhimk vhear yvewTre anore foul Uen seone, s8hoe all!
[ cunr erre bl bapders allowinr o chage Lo conne dn sl s5hoe
Ereae anntey ganv-—1 don™t Bipk! You a-2! 3 fhaese wae
I adalvea 0 beat Heo Doardk, wotld 10 beews zome dar ol e
vonra Jailitg un Bootewt Do ovou thiek sonee The fiea wils
CETETTETRIE SR LTI ) SEPRRRUN T TR U T T R Bl PR e R i [ECS RIS B
sl b vena e neoa bruse Do aipols !

Yoo rather?

" Tlho parhecfalnes . 3= tweeriie™

olasben (e T wre ol TUeeeedl

R U pmeed Boly Cluecry, M Bewike o 0
woulbd work, aml vou eonkl eollae e
waotldn'e belp vonn o de G0 I gamalding ™

“Ae's ponesc !t sald Tavvreldl

WL T s bnoweontladn't eonie upe? o L Toeeel A <3ea)
P mand Bole: D b'- wmmliliog, srd e g aloge 1
=tealite . anavay”

O, wonteo ool Feel ! zaild Toaoedt
worer B flay rouleite than b put meac s Lorsc=, ¥t =%

L odaee say B ogsntt: Lot Doden't de thed w1 slienld
booo ety ol spekend T Groesfraes o T oelid —anid zopve pse
Vit

1 vt aking s Lol it
e oot the enpitul 1o ake o <lart,
[l tlee =t =teln b infatit le-——""

= Aou can

T oean, Uve gnl Bt of pesbers Lhal T ool down when
T veos tlecr e —oonuine pesianences, #s they eall thom, e
ol tlheotsatds of mwebeps, inohie exaet opdey ox they ocewreed
avy thoe rondetro-lablde, aod Tve teied iy sv-fom over thoemn,
It wins all alony fhe Hpe==a win every fen counds ot the
pogst, That opeans fhot ool win ity dive paoces overy Hme
vor loee ten IT vow plav owith five-fvane nieces, a5 most of
thor doe—thab s the the wirimoam slake—yon win bwinlv-five
L thorn—dive gnid, it s=—over cach deall 1 voun play with
[!::i-.'i-.--r— §

Criwd ul S ovowced Dob Chewer, 08 2l the silly as.es
thar cyor gaspial 1 think vou take the ¢alte. You've '|:|l't;:|||::r.a,'|‘~.t

wk
Ancther ZSplendid Complete Tale of the
Chums of Greyfriars, Order Early.
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nme over here to Iear you gabble about o zystem at roulctte,
T thought of a good many things, but T never thought of
ihat. Do von know what I brought these fellows with nee
for? I yoo had proposed some swindle, we wire going to
rag you, and give you & jolly good lesson. Bui we won't
rag you now, I think wou're a bigger whet than you ave
rescal. You can po and do vour divty gambling o voa con
raise the money: but T owoukin't hand out tuppeies towaeds
i, if veu wore cortain of breaking the bank the first try.
Undorstand that?’

* Laook hewve, Bobh—-™

2o and get & job, and de zome honest work
i wvour life,” =apd by, with withering cantoempt. ** There
are: beiier men than von diezing in the fields and wendinge
baots,  Don't talk to me about Monte Carle! I think the
lace ouxht to be blown up myvself, QF afl the silly ddiots——
Oh, eome on, you ehaps, lot's et out! e makes me {ired.™

Tyrrell vose to his feet,  His face was white,

“Then vou won't lHiten to e, Bob¥™

“No I won't!"”

“With a capital of a Lundied
thoasands——**

" Theusands of rais ! said Bob Cherey seornfufly,

"Itz the chanes of a lifctine——""

™ Rot! Come on, you fellowe!

T oo despervate nn,” said Tyerell savagely,
thiz chanve, Il{k'll'i‘. answer for what | may de
look ot for disgroce at Grezivias, Baly Chevey !
dovn, N drag you down with e [

Boly Uherry swung back,

Y Bo that’s the tallk, is 1Y he demaided, s eves Dlazinr
g ".'-.:'-'Jllr“'n.':]:'lt that eagaing alier 2ll: Collae the end, »ou
Vit

“ Hands ! '

“ Thie collurfnlness i teveatic! grionsd Twrree Biogh.

i !

Tiwe Greviviers junmors all svaaneced ihe advepioear towarliop,
Terenll dezoendad upent the fAoor with o vielent couere o,
The juniars were all angey sow, Trowar not ondy the Jdlshanesty
of the man, bat his threpts 40 Rab {_']l'-:i"r'}' et rhear backs
LI:]:"" PR b T Tht‘l,},‘ Tiad 1o RSO o o Bk malen,

Buoripy, bty !

Swash ! Byloosds!

“ Yavook ™ velled tla Lapdess wedventorer, as she cosienss
of thie watee-Jueg splashed Lin Toonn head fo foot, 0w ! (b
I—I—1'1l =masic vew! I1—-1—-t

Bung, Laorey, beinge !

-

B!

Witk & fing! teerilie Duniy e jiovdors or b go. el Lo
rolled on rhe fioor velling and splocrecing. Bob Choeory & (e
cnitted the reon, leavine him chere, and lefn tie nn. Belb's
Towe waz dark o= they sel out foe Greexfriars,

Tl utter cad!™ he sand  The witer idied ! Bystomn o
bat ther bonk gt Monie Cavle-—and i so sk ooy old died for
money for o selerne ke that b The sier ik ! Then e
chaclkled, " Hor 1 don't think bl teoulile e any miow,
M woa't want 1o e raeecd peain! 1 Faney fe'id clome ove
of Uonrthiold {o-moemrow 17

‘linh Lherey was vieght (heve=loge Lo Tintle doeamind of 1o
ccinstanees ander wloeh Liis taecelly cousm wesh elons ot
of Uowrviliskd o tire uoreow.

for once

prounads 1 eould meke

“T0 T lose
You cun
i 'y woinwg

Wou yomar Hends—ope———

" - 1
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THE FOURTH CHAPTER.
Mauieverer's Money.

ILLY BiITNTER hepe an cre en Lowd Mauiovers nhion

B the Homeve fellows canwe out of their Moarneroosi on

¢|1n:' follow i l'lzh;.'. DBilly Punter Lad pol ferzoton il

oz, and he fully imtended to be presqce when ot

was cazbd, Thad Lecd Maoloverer dil not care for bia coni-

pany wis pothinr ot &l to the Owl of e Wemone. The

chuinpion cadger of Greafziars could not afford to Lo thin-

skinned,  Tecdecd, Boly Cheery Bl oxoresaed the apinion thad

the Ouwl of the Romoie lad o lide it a himwonotaings
mnght liwve euvied,

“Alere we are, AMande ™' =ail Bawter affverionatelv, froo
tige alope Beside the schoolboy  matlionsive, tis e Jeter
strofled out infe the Close,

Losd Mauloserer slaneed dovn at e fat Joiier

“Yane here we are!” he ageeed,

*You're poimr down to Coneficld to caxdi rhint ehoeoe,
suippeae? T will be too late after aftornsan senoe?, ™ Banwer
resnared.

“ |Eﬂ'l.'l. socd of vou fo remind !Ir*.::r_-.'1 said dsis If'r'_'ﬂ-.w_in'p.

1'.'1 Ll Can Iu]u‘u;w rely o G O r:iﬂ hiw: e, el HL;';:;t:
N somg to walk down 1o Couvtield vl you, Mauds *

Ford Mowieverer wind® a srinpee. He did not Like Buntos
callig hin by abar afeetionate ebbeoviacion of Lis nnnwe:
bard e was too talevaut ened goodnatured to say so Negtoe e

e Aawry Lippany.--XNa, 270 ;
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did he specially carve for & walk with Punter., But agam Lo
was too courteons fo say 5o,

“ T dot’t waut to bBother you to coine, Buntor,
malked.

* MNo trouble ai all" assured Bunler, "Iy
pieasure !

“* Yaas; but—"" i

“ Besides, you might mest some of the Fizielille ehapse”
said Bunter, ™ They'd rag yow, you kiow, and then ©o-kall
e therve o protoct vouw.™'

“IT1a, ha, hat?

“Wiled ave yvou eackling at?7 demanded Bunior warmly,

“ Excuse me,”” said his ?urc!:;hip_: ooray come ¥ ovoun'd enre
Lo :

“Right-ho! Tha ready.”

Aned Billy Bunter trottod away with lus lordsbip. They
Jeft the pates of Grevfrinrs, and walked down the lony white
road to Couwrtfield, Fortanatel, they did not mest any of
the Hirheliffe follov:, and so Bunter was not callod upon 1o
show his pawers as & warvior, e would bave heew move
hkely to display his abilitics a= a rutner. DBuopter woited
outsuls the Courtfield bvanch of the London and Southern
Bavk while Lovd Maglevorer went 1o grned caslwed Jis ﬂ]ld‘:}llil.
B2 lovdslop eame out, amd Bunter blinkeod at b coagorly,

Lot et he askod,

Lrob o what®" asked Leod Maouleveros,

" The money.”

" Yras, Ope generally petg the toner when ene eushrs
a chogue,” wud Lord Mauloverow, in suarpriso

O e awful Jot of money (o o keid like vouw ™ <ond Timeker.
with quite a father!y a7 TN tell vea whato Maale: i
urind 1t for 2o, 6 you lihe, wiile you've not spenc ==t will
e cofer with e '’

" Thank wown, dear boy
*land it over, 1len!™
0N nel I omind beomveedf, thanhe
*laook bhweee, Mauly-——""

Must be pevtanr back to dinnea,” sewd Laad Manleo one
leokirg ot bis wateh, 1 chall lave just tica tw e
HEC !'-{'1\'-.":"" RIESN wael tliep——mom Hk‘:.:'?.f}.'"

s H'i.ﬂ-tﬂ!;m}' ecarl broloe off witle a0 exidomerins o s
i, N i was snioloie ooolgnretie eatelie tne Laki, oo
e roslied cxzelessly ta Laed Moavlovercr,  Banres Lijched
al abe rnang e was feo short-simhited o veroonice hinn,

T Fellow you kpgw, Alauly ™ lwe ashod,

o¥mns it e foorhal conels, vl wis ipekodd v of Gons
frooks—iles fellow said e wns aerxed 131 E NP 7 FLITIS S
sonecthivg, ™ sadd Lord Mawlovever. " Begsed, T oweande: L
lins the chock to comie Yack hore !

o ovae Tyieall e hadd Loon watehing Boarer, arterly oo
Lkaown 1o the Oul of e Remove, and waitiee for Ta
Muavleverer 1o cowsrme from the hank,  He lad Leani 1le
vachiobkzre of wends Tedween the 4wo Juniors alier Maeleveo -
Bad eevergest fyoon the Yaiddinge . aud o el pleee ol
ednne frho s eves, e jmpoweaeed daorofteet for oot 0]
et L cane over towands the ive beve, wed misod D= b
1o the seonnelbne eagl.

Loard Manleveror stared at Bhne Je id ner boow sl

s aaan bemz Bob Chevry’s cousin: and by il nee Lo
ali the story ef Parreil s dosnes or Grevitings, P e |
plosh dhe man liad bacens 4;1:-;1.1p.-'!i-.¢ bl g - hoe? ges
diclvnesry,

I e sy

he re-

will lie a
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Wand, bBesad)”

“ 1 choultin't hove spalon s von™ il
HBob Cherey wants sam,” )

“HPob Chesry ! Ho's an Groafsisrs!”

“ e conmee here safter von il
eowaihoa cegwd ef IHullille fellow -
Lovsdbary hime vrihcs eoasehly®

*Reracd i

e can’t gz

11_"'-'|-‘!{.!t. R ' T, P
[EF 5 EI- e

miiet

ST B

ek 1o Grosfroe,  exglioaed el

L oshoshd help hi there, only T T ocan’s vy well go o
e wrhaci, slter what's bappened. Hes uotoe e
Fielih,  Iies twisted his ankle cuther badlyv, Wil vea acis

ham 2™

“Naae vuiheo ™
* Lo on, Bonses !
wilimal bBedwooy we”

Faneter it ated.

A Ty of the I‘T:;..'i-:':iﬁll

Vyprecll podedmd.

Xz, they®ye haneioe abaut
b oo iellows doido miand that.
{lerey cleay””

Yo 0! oeselaiime] Lend Alpleveres
i Fornd of s ITeheliffe cods. Bunpor®™

Clertmindy w1 sand Bunter amdivoattly, " o aen’d!
e Tanr 10T Eed 3500w crrare with all that money plwns sen,

enpl  Lowd MMaub-wvoaoe gipane :!--i-"‘-"h:_'-.',
W cunl got the poor chap il to et

-

fole s ~o7ll thipes g - =i,

>

I famev ile se mzy |

£
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twisted handkerchief in hls mouth,

t"_ﬂ-:-lﬂ;jl' Wharton & Co, tore their way through the -hnshes. A figure in Etons was cramped agalnst the trunk of a
sapling, and a cord round him fastened him securely to the tree. Another cord wound round his head secured a
It was Lerd Mauleverer ]

(See Chapter 3.)

IT———————— T e

Mauleverer, It would be better to go back and send somo
of the fcllows M

“Oh, rot! Come on!” )

v el look here, I'll take the two hundved fuid to Grey-
Eriave, if vou like, while you go and help Bob Cherry,”
gaicdl Bunter, ° Then it will be ynite sale”

“ (o and cat cole!”

% Oh, really, Mauly—-""

“Jf vou're afraid of the Highelific cads vou can buzz
off 1" anid Lord Mauleverer scorafulls.  * Lead the way,
sir, please!”

#Phis way,” said Tyrrell

“ Ave vou coming, Bunter!”

I _1'd like to come, Mauly; but-—"

“ Coma on, then.” .

o But I feel that I ought to zet back to the school,” said
Bunter, * I disapprove of Fetting mixed up in these school
rows, vou know, and- ..-."

“ You beastly funk!” said Lorda Muuleverer. in disgust.

¢ Oh, really, you know!”

“ Poof '™

Lovd Mauleverer huvried away with Trerell.  Bunter
bBlinked after themn through his iz spectacles. and then
rolled away on the road to Greyfriars. He walked back to
the school with ununsnal speed.  Billy Bunter did not wank
to mect the Higheliffe fellows, especially if they were in
force and out for mischief. Bunter was not a Gghting-man,
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excepting in words. Like Iamlet, he could speak in

dagerers, but use none. : ) 3
illy Bunter colled in at tho gates of Greyiriars in a
discontented temper. He had wanted to have Rus whack,
as he called it, in Lord Mauleverer's big cheque; and he
had not liad his whack yet. He grunted with dissatisfaction
as he came up the school-house steps. ] )

“Hallo, hallo, hallo! What's wrong with the prize
porkor’ asked a cheerful voice, as Bunter received a sound-
mg slap on the back.

Billy Bunter swurg round with a gasp, 1

Bob Cherry stood before him. Bunter blinked at him in
utter astonishment.

“ B.B-Bob Cherry 1" he gasped,

“ Well, what is there astonishing in that? asked Bob, in

surprise, *° You've scen me before, I suppose! I'm not a
g!{ld]}_'j chost !

“ How did you get back!"”

W ERYT

“ How did vou get hare?” demanded Bunter, "1 came

straight back from Courtfield, and you didn't pass me on
the reoad.’ -

SOfF his rocker,” said Frank Nugent. " Ib can’t ba
sunstroke, wwith this blessed weathor we've been baving.
hfust be over-eating. Poor old Bunter!™

“ Look here.”” said Bunter, I think it was rotten fo jape
poor old Aauly like that, anvway, And it's not safe for
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him to wander about with {wo hundred pounds in his
pockets, eithey ! ]

“ (uite rh"-‘iﬂg{” said Harry Wharton comapassionately,

“ O, verlly, Wharton !

“ The rvavingiulness js terribe!" said Hurree Jamset Ram
Bingh. ' The csteomed and ludicrous Bunter requires an
estimablo strait-jacket,”

“ Well, 1 think it’s rotten !’ said Bunter,

" What'y rotten, vou fathead?"”

“ Japing Mauly hke that,” said Bunter indignantly,

" Whoe's been japing Maulyi” asked Bob Cherry.

“ ¥You have I

“Eh? Havo I

“You jolly well know you have!' grunted Bunier. “If
vou_haven't been out. you can’t have been handled by the
Higheliffe fellows, and you haven't twisted your ankle.”

" Who said I had?’ demanded Bob Cherry, wondering

whether the fat junior had really taken leave of his senses
ulter all.

* ¥orke did,” said Bunter; * and I suppose you put him
up to i, as he sand he had comie from you, and Mauly's gone
with him to find you and help you home. T think it's
rotten !

Bob (herry ehangod colon,.

“Yorke! The maon whoe used 1o be lhere gz [football
voarh T

* Yew"

“ Yave you moet him

*You ean’t stulff me,” said Bunter. © Yon know jolly well
vou sent him with a spoof message to Mauly outside the
bank in Courtfield, and——"*

*Tell me what's happencd., you fat foal!™ said Bob
i'her:g‘, grasping the Owl of the Remove by the shoulder,
ured shaking Eim.  * Tell mo at once ™

+4 ﬂ“. E'I':I'

" Have you see my—I mesn, Yorke®”

“Yow! If—if you shake me like that you'll make my
;;insﬁﬂﬂ-ﬂf&i_l! off 1" roared Bunter; “and if they get broken
m— Qw ¥

“ Will vou tell mei™

“You'll have to pay for them! Quw '™

Bob Cherry gritted his tecth, Wharlon leid & hand on
his chum’s arm.,

* Easy does it, Bob!
it's the guickest.
may be serious.”’

Bunter smoothed out his vuflled eollar, and set his glaszes
-‘-t:;night. on his fat little nose, and blinked furiously at Bob
CReETY.

“ Loolt here, I'm not going to be shaken— "

* Now, Billy ™

** Like 2 sack of potatoes, and—"*

“ Tell ns what's happened, Bunty, and I'll lend sou a
bold,™ said Wharton.

Bunter's angry countenance cleared,

“Well, that's all vight,”" he said. “ I admit I'm rather
short of money just at present, owing to a disappoiniment
about & postal-order.”

“ Will you tell us what has happened, vou imbecile?” said
Bob Cherry, in a tone of concentraied rage.

*“ Oh, really, Choerry. 1 thought it was o jape, of course,
wihen I saw you heve. That man Yerke-I think his name
was Yorke, though I sheuldn't wander if he had an assumed
name hore, as he turned out to Le & rolter.””

“ ¥Wes, yo5; zo on”

“I went with Manly to eash bhis chegque,” explained
Bunter. ' Yorke miet us outside the bank afierwards. He
st you'd been hurt in a scrap with the Highelitfe follows,
aind Mauly went with him fo help you back to the scheosl,
I supposzo it was a jape!”

“nd vou say Mauleverer had mueh money with him®*

" Yes: two hundred quid, He got it at the bauk, vou see.
Ie's cashed a big choque: he's going lo rot o motor-bike.
and I'm going to give him my advice,””

* Did Tyrrell—did the man know he hed ilie money:™
asked Bab Cherry, his face like chalk,

I dave sax he heavd us tallking about i, said Bunter,
“You zeq, I offcred to mind it for Mauly, ss he's so care-
Yors with money : and Yorke was standing there, apd——""

“Whero did they go?”

“T think he said the Acre Field; but——""

“Come on, vou fellows !

Bob Cherry dashed acvess the Close towards the gates.
Wharton and Nugent and Johnny Bull and Hurree Jamisers
Ran Singh dashed after himi: and efier them dashed Billy
Runter, erimson with indignation.

* Wharton—Wharton! I say, Wharton!”

Havey Wharton paused for u monrent. e thought that
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bl Let Bunter tell us in his own way:
Now, Billy, tell vs whai's happencd, It

Qur Gompanion Papers.

EBilly Bunter wanted to give lim e scrap of information
he had forgotten.

“* What 1s i he acked hastily.

“*Tha bab!™

dd Whﬂt?“

* You were going fo lewd me 2 bob, and—--"*

“ You idiot!” howled - Wharton,

He dragged some coins from his pocket amd fung them
&t Dunter, and the fat junior howled.  'Then Wharton
dashed ‘out of the Close after lis comrades, who were
alveady out of the gates, DBunter blinked aftor them in
astonmishnent,

“Bleased if T can szee what the lmors's about!? he
murmured., " Seemz to me that they're off their silly
rockers. That fathead hiffed me on the nose with his
1';.’:-{1*‘:11 money, The ase has chucked two bob—mny hat—
three!™

Billy Buntor gpathered up the shillings, which had fallen on
the ground round himy, and made a bec-line for the tuck-
shop. Billy Bunter's fat face was wreathed in smiles now.
People conld have thrown shillings at Billy Bunter all day
long if tl‘lﬂ‘{ liked, so long as he was allowed to keep the
shillings,  Bunter rolled into the tuck-shop, and preceeded
to give ovders.
tdam tarts, please, Mrs. Mimble, and some ginger-pop.
Yeos; Iyve got _some money, and I'l thank vou to serve
me, pleaze.” Billy Bunter's capacious jaws closed upon a
yum tort. ** Well, this it prime; but all the same, if that
chap Wharton isn't jolly civil, T won't let lim have the
money back out of my postal-order—when it comes!”

THE FIFTH CHAPTER.
Lord Mauleverer Puts His Foot Down.

OB CHERRY'S face was white, and hig cves were

B ghinting, as he dashed out of the scheol gutee, Wharton
put on a spurt and joined him.
* Bob, old man——"

“ Hurry up 1"

“"The hurryfulness is terrific.”

‘' Beb, what do you think——"

Bob UCherry ground his teeths

“You heard what Bunter said,’”’ be gasped out, as he van.
“Tyrrell was spying on Lord Mauleverer when he went
into the bank-—must have seen him come into the town, and
when he went {0 the bank he'd gucss that Meauly had gone
theve for more moner. ‘Then Bunter's silly chatter would
tell hime it was & big sum. And he invented that varn about
ny being hurt—to gel Mauly out somewhere by himself.”

[ r_l“}"—tﬂ_.l:l

" To rob him, of courze,” snapped Bob Cherrr.

You think he would ?™

I know he would.”

“The awful rascal! But—bur Mauly wouldn't take it
quictly—he'd put up a fight.”

Bob Cherey groaned,

“Then he'll hurt. T tell vou that man is capable of
anything. Furey up! Bunter said the Acre Field — vou
kucw what a lone place that is. Tyrrell learned all about
this part when he was at Greviriars, and he knew where o
take lum—where they wouldn's be likely to be inlerfercd
with, I wish you'd let me go to the Head after all yester-
dav, Harry !

*1 wish I had now !™

]I“J:ml"t be helpad,” said Johnny Bull,
all!

The five juniors tore en.  They had not the slightesi
doubt that Tyrrell had enticed Lord Mauleverer to that
lonely field in order to rob him of the woney he had drawn
from the bank. And they were not likely fo be in time to

*Buck up, that's

stap him.  The razeal had had ar.mp!::— tine to carry out his
seheme amnd escape They were anxious nbout Lord Maul-
OVOIeT,

In spite of hiy slackness, the schoolbey earl had
E'-]r-ni'\.' of pluck, and he was nntgiiiir-l:,: to allow himself to
s robbed easily. What had happencd to Lord Mauleverer

Bob Cherry was nhead of the others. He plunged through
i _hedge, and raced across a feld, and then another, heedicss
of large notices which warned all coners that trespassers
wonld be prosecoted, by order. He serambled over a deep
ifry ditch, and come pauting inte the Acre Field. It was o
loticiy place, with %ig. s shadowing it on all sides, and on
ong side the deep shadows of Friardule Wood, The field
scemied to be enpty, save for a couple of cows grazing peace-
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fuily at the furiher end. The juniors looked round them
guickly.

In & corner of the ficld was a pond, and round it geew thick
bushes. DBob Checry dashed at once in that direction. A
terrible pileture was hefore his mind's eye—of Lord Maul-
everer lying there under the brambles with uwpturned fece,
stunned—perhaps worse!

Y hauly ! hfa.ul:r i

Bob Cherry shouted the same of his friend.

A faint sound eamo from the midst of the bushes.

The juniors toro their way in,

A figure in Btons was crampoed against: the trunk of o
sapling, and a cord round him faziened him securely to the
tree.  Another cord was wound round his heod, sccuring o
twisted handkerehief in his mouth.

It was Lord Mauleverer.

The schoolboy carl was red with the exertion of trying to
get rul of s pag. Ho could make no sound but a low
mumble, Job Cherry ran to Lhim, and unfastened the cord.
and dragged the handkerchief from his moutl.
ﬂ":‘.:il'w'!1 gasped Mauleverer.,  © Thanks, my dear fellow !

Wl

“Arc yvou hurt?"

“ No—only rather rvumpled,” said the schoolboy casl
**Thauk »ou for coming! was wonderinge how long
should have to stay here, begad !

“ Have rou been robbed !

“Yaps,'

ok Cherry clenched his teeth.

“Was bt Tyrrell 2™

“No—chap named Yorke -- chap who used to be footer
coach at Grevirines, ond was tarned out for something o
" That's the man-—my cousin " sroaneid Bob Cherry,  * Oh,
iowe could only have gob here in time! How long has La
Laon pone ¥’

G {lhf::ur a guartey of an houcr! Tlat he can't be vour
cousin,” said Lord Mauleverer, i gstonishment. © [t was
that man who——-""

“* ¥Yes, ves, | know, You see, I didn't sop——-"

“He's gor all vour money

* ¥asa

oot wery anuch,” said Lerd Mauleversr incoecntly.
“Only two hundeed peunds. Lucky b wasn't a bizgor
cheque, what? You sce, he told me voua were hurt here,
and brought ine here, and then the beast suddenly turned on
mme. L tried to pat up a fight, vou know, but I hadn't an
earthly.  He ved e up like this, aml I found it deueed un-
comfortalle, beogad !

“The villain! But we'll have him vet! Feo raust s
gonn back to Courilield to got away ot the station--——""

i }i:':ll'r: liliely cul across country to Abbotslord or some.
wierd,” said Nugent. " FHe would know that he'd he looled
for in Clourtficld.”

“Llome o, wo musl get to the police ot ance,” said Deh
draperabely. "Thi"j"ﬂ telegraph his deseriogon il over Fhe
cavnrry, and they're bound to get bim,”

1 say—=="" hepan Lored Manfoverar,

“ Was the money in notes, Maulyv ¢

“Yanz; fivers and tenners.”

" Then he can't cush themw in o hurey,”” za1d Toh,
police will have hinm before he can get rid of thea.
et the money back, Manly, Come on: von
witi v tr make the charge agninst him.””

“Must [, begad ¥

“Yes, ves! Uome
chanee to clear off.

Lord Mauwleverer shoolk his load.

“lold en!” he said. “ No nect to lwerv., Moare Lasie
loss speed, you know. INd rou sav that the man was vone
consin ¥ |

C¥es, yes T01 all come out now.” said Bob Cheery, & [
dunt earcw—so long 2= they coteh hime That's the imjroviani
thing."

" There are other important things, mev deav feliow, If
the man's vour eousin, i1l be o frightfal disgrace for von:
T 1.".:|l] all o out, and some of the fellows will Live 1t L]
against vou for ever and over”'

!'L' I. r‘.h‘a“ L l:_} ger out of Grevisiars"" zaid Bob bistorly,

; '5}.’“'11 re not gong to do that, for the salio of two hundred
qund,” suid Lord Meuloveror ealmly.  “ IF the anful sponker
1 o eonsin, that alicrs matfers. You see, [Min nof g:'l;}j:iu
to have AR {_i.l:‘w':_-:'l"!'l'l'_'!'{] because I waos d3c nnfmgh b ownll |'“-l.ﬂI
o tran, 1 oonzht to have had more sense, bewad, loowing
thar he had boon sacked from Croyfriors for = swindie op
sotiething. You're not geing to suffer bocanse T was an ae
Bob, abd man.” ’

“Bar e’ robbed ven”

U XYaasy never mind” said Losd Mawleverer easily,
dant pand the money—i's racher o lot, but I'd ratheer 1.
it than have »ou bothercd out of the school,”

X uue=you'r a good old aes, Maulv,” said Bob, with a
c-huhl{u e Lis throat: “but I'ia not going to allow vou to do
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anything of the sert. You're net going to lost reur weaneey
through my rotten cousin,  Ile's woing bo ¥e vande o band
it i’:::}[-k. And the sooner he's In prison foe beiisr, Uonge
Ot .

““YWhat for?™

“You've got to make a charge.”

“I'm onot going to make any charge,” sabd Tood Maalb
gverer, with calm determination,

“ Look hero——"'

“ That's sottlad."

“Then we'll go without yon." i

“No good if you do," said the schoolbor earl, with a
chuckle., * ¥ou can't make a charge. I 1 don’™t charge hing
he get off—what? [ sha'n't make a charge, and I sha'u’t
give the numnbers of the notes. Sorry to have to di-uppeind
you, my dear fellow, but tnis is where I pat my foor down,

“ IBut of we say you've been robhed——"

ST oden’t want to have to tell any whoppers” <ol Taosd
Muuleverer, “but if you drive moe to ih I zhall base 1o 500
thot I gave i the notes, hﬁ*{ﬂd.”

The: juniors stared at Lord Mauleverer,

There was no doult thet the matior wias i tlee soladeiiees
carl's hands, to do as be liked,  If he died not chooe o neala
# charge against Tyreell the charge conld nob be wade. I
was an unexpected obstacle,

“ But look here,” zsaid DBob Cherey helples-lx. ' You— o
can't do it, youir koow. This sort of Hl'i!ll:l'!i' anatled Tam gongg-
pounding o felony, or something like tha ™

“ Would it, Lvrarel ¥ znidd Ford Maulescrae, w irloan wir r
Friendly intevest. * You don't #ay 0.

“You ean't do it you know,™

“Well, 'm poing o try.”

“ ot —but=—bute—"’

“ Begad.” said Lord Mauwleverer, 102 pase ef7aoer st
and I'm droced bnngre, You follows eoming baek to Cirer.
Frines **"

Harry Wharton barst fata a wangh.
snris as the wmuatter was,

“You'll bave to pive in, Do he aaid. "I in Mousles
ands. He's pot to decide ahicther Le'll prosecsts or pee
That's the piddy hw.”

Hob Cherry snoeied,

“You're a aflly ass, Manic,”

Y1 kpnow I am, my deare Tedlow ™
Aned o thundering Fatly ag ™

Ile comitl vaat Lelp o

' &ruag_u

“And—azud a frabjon: dufee”

“Oh. peod 17

HoAnd—and 1he Dest follow G the waordd,” said Bets T e -

iz volce beealiine, i—1 don't know what reo e Bt ohee

vou hia'e't low vour wegoev, I et b buel sonc M Toe

su. I promiae T owilll  Arned —noed -
Bab Cherry said po oneore; DB con®d s

running down his chesks.
watel,  The diief had taken mothing bur the soones,

e H".‘T!".I'!I. wa Al be dove Toe e Laoaalil D
g

oo

T Doeggps vepeyees

i

I..'J?'lil Mil.l.l!l"'-."'il'!'f II'.I{JE-\.I"" o R

THE SIXTH CHAPTER.
Bob Cherry Knows What to Do,
Bf‘.lli CLTEREY wo: in trouble in (he BRemone Farepp (ot

afterrmson severul tmes, ITe eould nor fiv Lis radwl

upon his bessons, and Me, Diclel, the Boroveanuater,

not nncerstanding what was the matter wirh b, was
very severe. Bob Uherry bad two haendeesd Gines to oo by
the time lossons woere over. TIe hardly Ko afs Tl alier-
noon had passed like o miserablde deeam to hine, Shame amd
humiliation and impotent anger vonsumed hine 1 chios
were kindnoss itself, and they thousht S0 worse of bing
Lecause bis cousin wos o vawal, Bot the =laane of it (B
beavy upon the junio’s mind puad hooret,
CAn ospite of hus keen desive to gee Paul Ceveedl pores el
tor lus villaney, e was prlad of Lord Mavleveree's decision
All the fellows wanll nar have acted like bs chooos n the
prankter,  |f l?li'._'.' hiel Kivoown the t—irr_*uithmm_'q‘w, [pvir  aferers
andd jeers of Sueop, and St apd Vernon-Smech, ged Bois
aver miajor, and other fellows of o bk sorl wosld have been
vnendurable, Uader soch o dizserace Tal Cherey felt thad
L eomlel nat have remuined ot Greoviviars, And to lease il
ol sehool and his old elwnes would have boey a berribedie
wrenel to iin, And yvel to let the matter pass, avd o aljow
Tovd Manleversr Lo lose lus aeaney, that was not te be
thoughi of. The schoolbioy maiilioneice bad plenty of money,
cerininly, but twa hundeed pounds was @ very farge ~uns,
and Boly Cherry folt that be owed it to Lard Maule cepor,
The reoney mts=l bo recoversd or paid bask, if Lerd 3aul-
eeerer did not tnalee o chovge againet the thief. For Dob
i dind the money was, of covrss, out of the goestion. 1

Ancther Bplerndid Complete Talo of tho
Chumr of Groyfriare. Order Early.



i0  THE BEST 3™ LIBRARY 2@~ THE “BOYS' FRIEND” 3™ LIBRARY. "¢

would have been difficult, if not impossible, for his falher
to find it Major CUherry was by no means a rich man.
But the money nmst be returned to Mauleverer; thot
tionght hammered uncessingly in Bob Cherry's brain.

Tﬁnﬂl had fled with the banknotes, and DBob had no
doubt that he wonid leave Englond immediately, He was
rid of the man, so far as that went. Bob knew what his
roal would be—ine gambling palace on the shore of the blue
Mediterravcan, the pozl of so many myriads of romies and
foals. Tyreell would hesitale to pass the notes in England,
for he would naturally suppose that tiie numbers had been
made known to the police. But at Monte Carle it would
be quite-simple. PHo long as a banknote was genuine it could
ba changed there, without leaving a trace as le who had
changed it, either. When the Casine authorities discovered
that they were stolen notes, they would not be able to prove
that it was Tyrrell whe passed them, for al Alonte Carle
even the precantion signing 8 note on the beek is not
demanded. Ameng the hundreds wiho ehange banknotes for
all amounts daily at the grent Casino, Tyrrell would not he
noticed. It would simply be known, after zome lapie of
time, that someone had passed stolen notes theve, That was
all. Tyrrell would be guite safe. .

Tihe raseal was poerhaps already croscing the Channel on 1
way South. With Lord Mauleverer's woney he would test
his preeious * system,” and the two hundred pounds would
specdily pass into the capacious coffors of the bank.

What was to be done?

Bob Cherry cune inte Mo, 1 Study when Wharton and
Nugent were goeiling tea.  His face was pale and lined with
trouble.

“Tea’s ready ' caid Wharten as cheerfully az he could.
“ Buck up, Bob ! It can't be helped now, vou know.”

Dob Cherry groaned.

“That's the worst of it,” he sawd.
Mauly lose the money.
i thief myself,”

* Buf-——""

"Tt's got to be rot back somehow,' szid Rob Chevex.
“ How ?—that’s the question,’”

Wihartom shoole his head.

It can't be dose, Tob. The rotter’s off to Monte Carlo
with the money alrcady. It's too late to stop him now, even
if the police were called in.,  I'H bet he's caught a2 bheat
ncross the Channel this alterncon.’”

“I feel pretty sure of that.”

“Then it's too late, Bob, The mones’s gone”

Pob Cherey thrust hiz hands deep into his pockets,

“I'wo been thinking it over,” he said g

I thought vou had, by the way vou were deing your
work thiz afternoon.’

Boly Uhevry grunted.

“Blow the work! I've got something wmore immportan:
than rptten Latin verbs to think of now. I'm going Lo pot
that monev back !*°

“How ! asked Harey Whartor ard Nugent tozether

“T'm going alter that scoundeel ™

Wharton whistled.

“*“You are poing to follow lum ¥

Bob Cherry nodded detenminedly,

" Nes"

* Bat—-bob vou can'lb]
TO fr

* Then T shall o without. If T ecome up with the rotier
and ask him for the money, and eall in the police i he
docsn’t hand it ever, he'll hand it over fast cnonweh, L2
doesn’t want to mo to prison, I suppose. And if he were
once arvesivd, all the old charges amainst him wounld erop
up, and be would pet it faiely in the neck.  It's only a maurer
:;:Fiimling the widlan.™

to lec
eal Lilke

: _UI'm not goin
It’s impossible ! [ should

You wouldn't zet permizsion to

But that's a biz ovder.”

“ 1 know where he's making Tor, 1hat's something.
wabl o photograph of him, too.
hope so, anywav. I'm poing.'

* Bt the Head—-"

“ My pater will make it right with the IToad.
to acl the pater for =ome tin for my ¢xes.™

* Your father wen't lnt vou go, Bob ™ _

“"YWes, he will when I explain to hun, The wmeoney will
have to be paid back to Lord Maslevever, and the paley
can't pay it.  He ean’t taize two hondeed ponmed: inoa
ey, We don't vell in guids at hoote, like YVeornon-
sSmith.” i )

Bob Cherry was evidently determined.
looked at him in perplexity. . )

“Tf vou go, yvou sha'n’t go alone,”™ he zaid. o

“ I'd like some of you chaps to come with me” said Bow
wisthully, * but Fou mightn’t be able 1o zet Jeave, And
there's the expense.” : —

“arell, it would be a holiday, if we eonld get promacsion
to go,” said Nugent. “ M pater would staml my exes foy
a holiday: and Wharton’s unele alwars dubs nwp.”’
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T ~healdl havwe

ITarre Whavlen

Harey Wharton smiled.

* That part of 1t would be easy, so far as we're concrrnard,”
he said,  “ After all, we've been abroad before, and we
know our woay about a bit. We can pitch it to thewm in
French, too. I belicve they tell: Freneh ot Moure Carle,
Buot—"

** No buis for me,” zaid Bobh. “I'm geing. I've zoent a
wire Lo l'r']}' paley uh'{:uﬂ}' {o ask him to wire to e 1o enne
home. Il chow his wire to the Head, and that will make
it all vight with him. The pater will do it. He knows I
wouldn’t ask him onless it was something awlully important.
I thinfom——

“Begad! Can I come in to toaf"

“ Come in, Mauly "

Lord Maunleverer entered the study.

“I'm oawfully sovrvy vou've been ook
afterngon, Boly, mv dear follow,™
with real concern.
:l.'li]ll..“ -

Dob zhook his heoad. \

“I don't mind the meney,” wrged Lovd Mauleverer,
“ Besides, I've pot some more, ve just trotted down fo the
bank. They know mne there, you know, and they've mude
me an advance till 1 get another chegue.™

Bolby Cherry grinned ruefully. .

“That'a 21l very well,” he zaid. “ But you're geing o
heve your money back, Mauly, If you let my cowan off 19
save mo from bemg disgraced, iU's ap to me to get the mondey
bnrele, and T gome to de it

" Begad! T don’t see how."™ _ .

“That votior bas hunked off to Monte Carlo, snd I'm
;.--ninﬁ aftev him,”

v Popad 17 :

 and Tl set the tin buck or take 7 out of his hide I <aid
Hahb.

* ¥ou're guing to Monte Carlo?™

1]

2
[ 11 =

“ Bopad | What o vipping wheeze I'" exclaimed Losd Mauk
everar i delight, ' 1’!‘ come with you. ve got an nnvie
aut. there, Lives in a villa or xummiuing al Unp Martin, er
sommewhere, Ie'll be glad to see me. He'll reconnuond as
an hotel whore we can pet comething fit to eat, nou their
hlested foreign mucks. I know 'em! Begad, it’s a joliy
ripping idea, Heb, old man! I'll zend a wire to my wnucie
at Cap Martin to-day.” ! : : .

“ Ty Jove, that makes it casier ' said Dol ™ We neediz't
Dother Mauly's nnele; but if he's got one thive we can be
allowed ta po, becanse he will be there to sce we don't get
into lreulile, Tt mzbkes it scund betier

“Ha, ha, ha!™ ;

“Beogad. I'll gpo and ask permission of the Mead pow I
eatd Lord Mauleverer, A change woubkd do me cood, $ou
know, 1I've been sufferving from a tived {ecling lateiv. Yuu
[ellows cowwe, too. I'd be delighted to stand the vickeis Do
ihe salee of vour company, and my wncle will nake yon all
wrleote. ™

“wWel] come,” sand Harey, * but we'll stand onr awe exes,
Tut we'll wee vonr nnele’s name to get round the Moo
That's & good wlea. 11e’s nat likely to refvse us permission
to o on o vizit to an affectionate relation”

“oed oup ' :

» Pat—lew can yoo swoar for vonr wneke, Mauly 7

Yaas, Matter of Fict, he's asked me o conie ot nexi
wae., and Gring some friends with me,”" =aid Lovd Manieverer,
@ This will only be horeving it en a bir, Come en ) Hinke
wltile the tron's hot 0 Let's go amd #or the Headd”

Tlhe fonr jrnios Jost no time, _

Para minites later Harey Wharton was tapping sl the door
of the Flea:l’s study, :

1. Locke's kindly vaice bade theny enter,

Loni Manleverer tock np the rale. He painted in glowing
cvolenrs e u:ﬂj:l.pp_‘-.' 1}(1:-:"Ll wnn of an affestionaie ‘[11'::"2 Jl‘-"»]'-li-'.
in a villa en the Riviera, fay from kith and kin. and 10w
longing 10 sce a diveted nephow=-and bis pals, The Headld
amitbedl s bt he was not tle man to ;ilnm_'l in ihe way of
lappy holiday for the boys, and he guve his comsent, e tale
ing, of epnrse, upon the consent ol 1‘."11'“- parenic. dud withn
thar the jiiars were mere then sotishied, and by thanked

the TIeud wormiy apd retived [vom 1he =iady.
a
I whepy the Famous Five were very busy.,  The juniory
hod a1l wived Boawe, derpancing lllﬂﬂflf-_ﬂ‘]’ﬂh'*. gl
they were pocking bags ready for depaviure in e carly
worine, The Grst teain from Friardale wos o take IT]'lj"]TI.
sway on their Journey—if all went well. The permisson
piven 10 arry Wharton of couwrse included the rest of the

ing s cul-up this
said the schonlhey earl
“1 shoull forget all about i if T were

THE SEVYENTH CHAPTER.
Bunter Does Not Go,
SAY. vou Fellows—"*
Billy Bunivr came e the Roetiove dormilos e,

Supr Gﬂmpﬂniﬂﬂ Pﬂllﬂrg. HTHE Eﬁr:?} ;}aﬁyun.rq



i i i = .

EVERY
MONDAY,

The “ Magnet”

LIBRARY.

PENNY. i

T

S

Y e

2l

-
ey
- u
"
ok
i
L ]
o t
5 e, £
hr

— i ik e e - —— e =—

“May we?"” he asked again. * Grough—yeb—you beast—yeb!™ (for: i gran rplet
furle grf Yom Merry & Co, of St Jim's, entitled ** The Schoolboy I-T'I-r!:aFi._l’,.rMe::ﬂ!" by Martin Cliford, rwhich fa
cairtained i this week's twue of our populer companion paper, U The Gen'' Library. Out on  Wednexday.
Price Oue Peuny.)

“May we open the case? " chuckled Frank"ﬁlﬁnk, iaktng Tom Meriy's nose between finger and thumb, * ﬁ'r?ﬁg'hl
Wope! Grough!" groaned the unhappy St. Jim's leader. The Grammarian's finger and thumb closed like a vice.

{ For this incident gee ¢he grand long, complete

Co., arn Johnny Boll and Hurree Joaosot am Smgh were
a3 busy as the othors. Marl: Linley and Tom Drown had
came to help them pael, and 2 gzood meny other fellows had
came in o talls o them. 1lly Bunter had learned what was
going on, and he had come in o do more than f:l'.]{. TE the
Fawons Five were going abroad on a holiday, it scemed fo
Tilly Bunter that he ought te be iecluded in the party. It
was true thet he had no money ; bot then Loed Maaleverer
had nlenty, so it came to the same thing.” And Johnny Hul
had heaps of tin.  So it was absucd for Wilkam Geovge
anter to be left behind for pecuniary reasons.  For the rest,
Bunter had not the sheghtest deubrs that he would be a
valuable nddition to any party.

1 sar, vou fellows——" . )

¢ iood old Bunter, he's come to help us pack ™ said Freacl:
ueent. deliberately misunderstanding the fat junior’s inien-
tion. " Run downstairs and oot my weae, Dunter !
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MREXT
MONDAY;

“THE IMPOSSIBLE FOURI”

—_— S — e e e = sl m—

“ Arnd being up my umbrella with you ! =2kl Johnny Bali,

“ And drop into my stady for my pocketful set of chess !
sadd IMurree Jamszel Ham Singh, “Ave shall needfully
vequive them in the trainful journey.™

“ A vou can bring ap Mr. Quelch’s | Baedeker ' ' sa1d
Wharten, © He’s going to lend it to ws™

Bunter blinked at thom.

“1 zay, vou fellows:, they talk a foreign language in the

pinee vou're going io—Cormai, I think—="
ek T Ns
Ha, ha. ba!
“Woall, Spanish—T should have said Spanish—"

The junices chnckled.

“I—1 mean French,” said Bunter. ¥ That's ie—French.
Tou'll want a chap to interpret for vou.  I'ma willing to
¢oime, wifhout any fea”

“Go hontt

Anothor Splendid Completa Tale of the
Ghums of Greyfriare, Order Eariy.
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“1 am.
Froncl 1"

" Yes; you tuen Monsiour Chavpentier's haic grey with the
way you speak it

' Ha, ha, ha!”

"li}h. really, Wharten ! You remember when we went (o
It-;"l.‘i" oie vac., 1 was intorpreter to the pppry——""

; I remember you were a frpghtful worey 1" said Wharicon.

I don’t know how vouw would have got on without me,”
asarl Bunter Jofiily. * Loole lere! ' come with you to
Monte Carlo, 1f you like 1

* Thanks! We don't Like !

“T'm sure Lord Mauwloverer wouldn't minl 1‘:31‘51]; 1y
exXpenses—" q

* Begad '

** And Bubll conld contribute somcthing-——"

1 den't thinke 1" said Johnny Buall.

“Then it would be all right,” said Billy Bunier.
settled ¥

“Wez, it's setiled™

*I'in coming ¥

“* Noj; you're not coming.”

' Look here, yom silly ass!” roared Bunter. * Yoo can't
get on without me!  You'll be getting into all sors of
serapes if vou don’t bave a chap with you who can speak
French like o native i :

“ Like o native of Dow ™ prinned Jehnny Bull, wha had
read his Chaucer,

“*He, ha, hal”

“ Do you mean to say that yon don’t want me fo come?”
dgemanded Billy Boanter, with an air of stawely dignitr,

Harry Wharton noxlded.

“¥es, Bunter. Extraordinary as it may scom, we dou't!
And we've jolly well not having any, either! Buzz off 1™

Bunter shook his head.

“ I can't let yon fellows go getiing into trouble abreoud
when I can prevent it,” he soid, * T'mi coming !

* Rats 1™

“T1 mean it " said Bunter.

“Bo do I—rats !

Bunier grunted and rolled out of the dovmiiory., Ile was
scen that evening paching has bag, =o it really appeared that
he intended to join the party, whether thev liked b or not.
Once before Dunier had joined in an expedition by calnly
getting into the train, and when it was foo lale to get rid
of himt the fellows had had to make the best of him. But
the Famous Five did not mean to lot that happen again.
In the chasze afier Paul Tvrrell they did not mean to ba
handicapped by the Owl of the Remove,

 Bleszed favouritism, I call thiz ! said Vernon-Smith, ihe
Boundor of Greyfriars, with o zour lock “The Hepd
oughin't to let vou follows go off on o jaunt hike 1hus!?

“ Better toll Iim s0,” soid Johnny Bull

The Bounder sniftnd, :

“I eall 1t rotten ! he said.  “ This is what comas of you
fellows eurrving favour with ihe mastors! Bah!”

* Gentlemen,” said Harey Wharton, glancing at hiz chinns,
“we shall be away some days, and I think we eught 10 give
the Bounder a last bump before we go. lo rememhber us hy 1

“*Hear, hear??

The Bounder backed towards tiw door of the dormitory,

“ Hands off, vou rotters! Ow ! Oh! Yah!" )

D pr—buunp |

W Dw___ﬁ“_ I

Bump! The {hivd bump Iauded Vernon-Smith o ile
pazsage oulzide, and the donmitory door was elosed whon
hitn. Then Lovrd Mauleverer and the Famous Kive fimished
their packing, without any more crticism from the Bownder
ot {=reyiriars.

The chums of the Remove reecived theiv tolegrams laie
that might, just belove soing to Led. The auswoers wors
favournble. Their people were vot hilely to raise any objec.
teon to their visiting Lord AMauleverer’s uncle i hiz villa at
Cap Martin, That little niatter duly settled, the juniars
E‘-_‘}Pnt- to bed cheerfully enough—with the cxeeption of Bob
‘herry.

Boh Cherry’s nsually sunny spivits had dezerted hine.  The
ragcality of his couws=mn, and the loss # had eavsed to Lord
Mauleverer, woghed heavily upon Bob’s wind, The other
fellows were looking forward caseriy to a seamper across
Wrance ba the shoves of the blue Medidervanean, but the
object of the journey was ever present o Bob Chervy’s mind.
Would he suceecd in finding the man who liad robbed Lovd
Mauvleverer, atei exteacting the stolen notes from him ! That
was the question that was ncessantly hanmnering in Bab
Cherry's mbnd, aod it kept hun gwake late that nighe.

The chums of the Remove were up carly on the following
morning. '

There was a very carly train af Froiaedale Blation thar hey
intendeod to eatch. and they had to st up belove sising-bell,

Tup Macxer LiBRARY.—No. ZT0.
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Bunter w as fat :Il‘h!{"l"i':l in ped. He was a champlon sleoper,
and sometimes did net even awake when the yising-bell
clanged out. The noiza the juniors made in dressing Jid not
disturb Lim in the least., He was still fast asleep when the
SN Juniors, carrying their bags, left the dormitory, and they
grinned as they romoembered his determination to accom any
them. They bad a hasty brealfast, and set out fo wall to
the station through the keen morning aip.

The vising-bell was ringing as they started,

[on the Remove dovmitory the follows apened theiy oves -nd
yavned, Dunter went on sleeping. ’

* Hallo, they're gone!” remarked Russell, glancing at
emply beda, '

“Hope they’ll have a good time !
New Zealand junior, heartily.

Yernon-Swnith sniifed,

“1 eall it rotten ! he remarked.

Tom Brown chuckled,

“To the pure all things are
“so 1 suppose that fo rotivrs a

“Ha, ha, ha!”

* Faith, s Bunter hasn’t gone with them afler allt™
Micky Desmond remarked.

Bolsuver major volled out of bed, and jorked 1hie bedelothes
off Billy Bunter. The Owl of the Remove opeucd his sleopy
ovea ol Blinleed.

“Irroo! Tant rising-bell yot! Lenume alone ™

Y Rismng-bell’s pone,” grinned Bolzover major, »and oo
Trave the parly [or Monte Carle.”

Ruater sat wp. He was wide awalke now,

“Gane ! he yelled,

“1Ia, ha! Yo"

“The rotters!?’ gasped Bunter. ' They've gone without
me ! It weas quite arranged that I was to go wih them !
Beasts t?

“¥a, ha, ha!™"

“* You'll have fime yet if you buck up,” suggesied ﬁnIsCI\'-:'r
major, with o grin. ** They had to atop for brekker, vou
know, and they're walking to bthe station. The train
doesn't go til a quarter to eight.”

’ “Good ' gasped Bunter, rolling out of bed. * I'll show
cnr

He bundled inte Tis clothes at express espeed, without
stoppivg to wash, Washing was a httle mattor thotl d&id not
trounle Bally Bunter very mwch at any flme. The juniors
waleled him, chucklng.

“You're going after them " ashed Hazeldene,

“ Yea rather! The beasts!”

* They'll bumy yon if you do!”

“I'm poing with them, you Ak !
arvanged ! eaid Bunter indignantly.
pockad rondy I

““Ha, ha, ha!"

Tanter hali-faced his hoots, ::'mighf g his bae, armd Jdo-led
ot of the dormitory ot a considerable spced tor o f0
weighty, He left the juniors :,.':-Jlul;; with louglhter.,  Bally
Bunter had a hard run before oo if he wag to gor Lo dhe
statton 1 time for the train.

Billy Bunter daszhed out of the Scheol House smd aergse
e Close, He went pantimg threugh the gatewey. Lioshag
~iariog after him in astonmshment. Down the road Bunfer
wont at ton speed. his litle fat legs gomng like cleckworl,

Under srdinary circumstances, Billy Bunter coubd covtaindy
net have covered the distance to the station In twice the
tiine it took bime now. DBut the civreumstancez were extra-
ordinary, and o were Buwpter's efforis. He reached the
village, and pounded on down the okl High Streer tewards
the =twtion. Ilis cap had blown off, but he did net stop
fap it. his necktie had come wundone, and was blewing n
1he windd, and {he laces of lus bootz were lasinng looze
vogind Diis ankles: but be did not mind.  Hiz lasers werd
swry upon i fat little wose. and the persporation was pou-
ine down his plump face. But he did not eare.  The shrick
of an ensine whistles was wafted to his ears as Lhe eame in
sight of the =station. e put on a desperats spurr, mul
pounded inte the station. He shoved past a porter ark
cated tho platfaro.

The train was there !

These was an exclamation from a crowded carviaze

ALy hat! Bunter!™

Bunter pounded down the platforms. The train was
guoning out of the siation; the window of the crowded eo
riage was januned with the faces of the Famaus Five. They
W grmmmng,.  In a reEce with o mevmg tram H:I"}' Banter
wax not hkely fo win, N

“ Hrop. you beast. Wt
 CRICHS 1 LR

* Ha, ha, ha®™

o Etop it

" Gond-bae, Buntor™

said Tom Brown,

HI'IF'I1 t|]Ej| 5;131*: he ﬂh,_,mj.,,..ﬂ't :
things are rotten.”

Why, it was all
Y I've got iy bag

roured Bonter lreathleady.
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The train -rushed oo oub of the stations DBilly Benter
halted on the plutform, and gasped for I}':'-E‘Et!;l. He lﬂﬂ:ﬂlp{:{l
his fat, streaming face with his handkerchief. The train
thisappeared down the lige.

"%!w]” gasped Buoter. " Beasts! Ow!™

The tratn was zone, and the Famous Five had started on
their  journoy—without Bunter. And the Owul of the
Remove, like the ploughmun “in the poem, homoward
plodded his weary way,

THE EIGHTH CHAPTER.
.o France,
o ALAR ! 3
The chums of Geayfriara staved towards the little
old town, with its dingy buildings and dingy sky.
It was a fino spring morning, and the Channel boat
had made a good passage. All had gone like clockwork so
far. The juniors had caucght the boat at Dover, and they
were on aeck now, watching the French shore rising clearer
and clearer {o view, The keen sea breeze blew on their
faees; the crowd and the animation on the Channel steamer
cheered them, and even Bob Cherry zecmied to forgot his
troubles, and became more like his happy old self.

The passage hzd been so smooth that none of the juniors
had been troubled by the dreaded mal-de-mer. The jumors
had their rugs on their arms, and their haﬁ in their hands,
ready to o sshore. They had travelled before, and kuew
better than to take trunks if it could ke helped.

Lord Maunleveror, indeed, had rot known how to pack &
tithe of the things he wanted into a single bag., But the
ehums had helped him, by the simplu cxpedient of throwmng
out nine-tenths of the thinﬁa his lordship considered it

uneceesary to tuke. Nine-temths had been left on the floor
of the Remove dormitory at Grevfriars, and the remuaining

tenth had becn evammed intoe the bag br the united efforts
of the Famous Five., Lord Mauleverer had acyuicsced, as
he always did in everything., He had set his bag down now
on the deck at his feet. It was a vory heavy bag, of solid
leather, with sold silver fittings inside, and it was cortainly
& weight to carvy. Hiz lordship did not even think of carry-
ing it himself, however. -

“ Calas ™ said IMaery Wharton, “ Here we are again!”

“The hercwe-ave-fulness 35 reerifie ! said  Hurree
Jumset Ram Singh, “ According to the timeful-table, we
shall have time for lunch before the esteemed frain starts
for Paris."'

*Jolly hungry, too!” said Nurent.

“ Got your bagas together, and we can get ashore fivst,”
remarked Johnuy Bull. " Ave vou going to leave your bag
there, Mauly?"

Lord Maulevercr nodded.

* ¥aas," he emd.

“Don't vou want to fzke it to Aonte Carle, ass?”

“ YWans" '

Y Pick it up, then”

¥ Heayw !"

"Ass! It wor't pick itself up!” roared Johnny Bull

5 Pd_:nj:er!" . o ~

i We're not going to wait for the porters.’ i

Mot playving the gume to do the porters out of 2 job,”
said Lovd Mauleverer, with & shake of the head. * Besides,
it's heavy., And there's lotz of time, myv dear feliow. The
fscteurs-~they call “em facteurs here—always come to the
first-class pavt frst. It will be all vight. And I'm tived.™

The steamer ranged uvp alopgside the quay. Then tho
nimble facteurs svarmed aboavd, There was » hubbub of
VoioeE

“ Porter! Poriepl”

© Fagteur ™

* Oul, m'sien.”

A facteur scired Lord Mauleversr's bag, and carricd it off.
IEs lordship followed. The Co., resisting the pressing in-
vitalions of a crowd of other eager factewrs. carvied their
cwn baze ashore. and to the office of the Douanc. They
follovied the facteur with Levd Manleverer's bag upon his
shoulder inte the dingy Customs Luilding, where their bags
were sl plumped down on a vast ccanter, te be cxamined
by the Cusloms offivials
Bt the Customs officials at Calais  are  very  abliging.
There lws been o great change from the old davs. when
cravellers had Hheir Daggase ransacked fors and aft in srarch
of possible contraband gesds. Even a Customs officinl Ieurns,
wfter vears and vemrs of experience, that the arerage
fraveller is nol likely to have Loxes of cigars conceuled in
hiz shirts, or comsignments of wine nnd =pirifz and tobacco
ia his hathox. )

A polite Frenchmon brandizhed a frasment of ochalk over
the basz, and asked the viusl guestion withons expecting
ab answer-—as usnal ! 5
" Vous nlavez rien 2 declaver? Pas
vizarette—hei:* Bon! Alions ™

A dab with the chalk, and it was done!
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The facteur shouldered Lord Mauleverer's ba

““Is that all the bizney?"' asked Johnny DBull

“{ost toul," =aid the official—who apparently under
stood—with a pgrin,

“That's ail,” said Haryy Whartomn.

“ Begad!” said Lord Mauleverer.

The facteur led the way out by another door, where two
soidiers blinked at the chalk-marks on the bags, and nodded
antl allowed them to pass. The facteur turned his ll:E'El.'i
towards the juniors.

* Premicre classe, messieurs:’

[E] ?na&?ﬂ

* Omi,” satd Wharton,

Thoe Calais facteurs are wiss in thewr generation—they
always ask the sume question, * Figst-class, monsicur?” even
wien teavellors are obviously not first-class in any way., Io
flatters incxperienced soronds and thirds to be taken for
first-class travellors by experienced porters, and sometimes
has an effect on the tip. The facteur shambled down the
great, dingy platform with his load, kumping intoe people
on the way, apparently considering that that did not matter
at all so long as hie mumbled, * Attention, &'il vous plait!™
every time he bomped in.

It gratificd the British feelings of the juniors to see a
French porter staggering under o baz ich an_Englizh
porter would have carvied in one hand.  Johnny Bull opined
that it was due to the “mess" they lived on, instead of
good beef-stoaks.

The facteur dumped the bhap down in a carriage of the
warting train, and pulled himself tomother, and heaved it
upon the rack. Then he sudéped.

again.

“ Come on!"

* How much do you give these chaps®” asked Lozd
BMauleverer,

“¥You can give him a franc.™

“Begad! I haven't any Fronch money ! seid Lord
Mauleverer, ever mind; the factcur con go and get

some.  Facteur !

* M'sien ™

“ (3o and change this, will you®”

* Uommernt ™

i’ Pitch it to him in French. Wharton.”

*Changer, si'l vous plait,” seid Harry,

Lovd Mauleverer handed four five-pound netes to the
porter, and sat down. The man dizappeared along the
corridor of the train.

5 “"‘i.-‘lrnat have you given him to change?™ demanded Johinny
ull.

“ Twenty quid !

*Oh, my hat! That's about as much as he esrns in a
vear! How do you know he will brine it back*™

“ Oh, he'll come back all vight,” said Lord Maulevorer
easily,  * Desides, Ive got some more money if he doesn't.”

My word!” '

= If ht docsn’t come back he won't get his frane, anv-
wav,” said Lord Mauleverer. ‘

* Ha, ha, you ass! He wen't want fhat if he gots twenty
quid I roared Bull,

U Well, T ought to have taken his numbes,” admitted his
lordship; * but it's all right. He'll come baek.” £E

I've got his number,” said Harry Whatton, laughing.
* And he'll como back all right.”

“We've got our seat: now,” said Nugent, dumping his
bag down. * We'd better get along to the buffet and geb
a feed. I suppose we've tinwe:™

“ovearly half e hour"

* Come on, then!”

The juniors stepped out of the mrriuffo nzain, and made
their way to the buffet. There they disposed of a square
nenal, and did®not leave off till the bell vangz. Then thev
hurried back to the teain. )

They found their carviage, and took their zeats, and then
Wharton remembered Lord Mauleverer's moner.

“You haven't got vour chanme, Mauly " he exclaimed.

‘! Begad, nol supposr the fellow nrizssed us while we
were gone to feed," sand Lord Mauleverer., “F But the train
hasn't started yot.”

Johnny Bull grunted,

1 You won't see him again, or vonr gquids, either,” ha
sqi

* Yaas; thal's all right,”

Wharton looked anxion:zly out of the window. The last
imxa:,-n%”{-rs- werae faking their places, and the train was about
0 sty

*“ I don't see yvour bLlessed focteur!” said Wharton.

2 0h, he won't come !’ said Jolmny Duil, who was rathed
given to expressing positive opinions.  © He's off with the
twenty quidiefz”

My dear fellow

Well, we're starting,” zaid Nugent.

13
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There was a vush of feet In the corvidor, 2nd the facteur
dazshed in breathless,

“ Monsieur, monsear! AMe volei ™

“ What did I tell you, my dear fellows™

“* Well, my hat!”’ ejaculated Johnny Bull.

The factenr jammed banknctes and pold and silver info Lord
Maulevever's hands.

* Vingt livees, m'sicur—c'est cing cent “fanes  Jusfel”

" Thank vou, dear boy,” said Lord Mauleverer, *f Voila 1™

The porter stared at the gold louis that the schoolboy carl
dropped inbo liis palom.

“It's all right, my boy ! said Mauleverer,

“0Oh, monstcur! DMerei, mevel bion!  Mered Leaucoup,
msien 17

" ¥ou'd better buzz off if you're not ecoming to Poayis?
prunted Johnny Bull,

The facteur grinned: be did not understand, ITe backed
into the corridor, ond then plunged in again to thank Lowd
Mauleverer onee niore for s muanificont tiTaL

“ Msiear ! Merei, encore merei, msiog

Lord Mauleverer grinned.

“*Begad! That's all right!"

“ Bon vovage, monsicur! Mevel, m'sizup ™
** Begad, how he keops on '

“ Moo, w'sienr i

And the facterr was gone at last.  The train started.  As
the Jumors glaneed from the window, they saw the facicur
agaity, trolling along beside the truin. He took off his
cap, and bowed as he ran, and bowed again, and shouled:

* Merei, monsieur! Bon vovage, monsieur! Merei!™”

And as the train glided on, he was still standing on Lhe
platform, bowing over lus eap,

“ What on carth did yeu give himy a louis for, Mauly, von
nss P demwanded Johnny Bull. ;

“ Damages for defamation of clmwvacter, wy dear boy!™
_I:'}'II]IJD{] hig lordship. ' T knew he'd come bock, vou know.
You ought to to have given him & louls, too”

“Clateh me ! =aid Ball

“ Besides, it was worth twenby francs to see lis face when
he got 1t!"" geinned his lordship.  ** What?*

And Lord Mauleverer grinned several times on the way
to Pavis at the remembrance of the facteur's astonishied and
jeyous countenance, while Johnny Bull grunted and -
ritredd sotto voce that there was o greab deal of truth in some
eld proverbs—especially that one about fools and their money.

"k

THE NINTH CHAPTER,
A Long Run.
OB CHERDBY looked very ifhoughiful as the frain was
B drawing i 1o the Gare du Nord of Paris
“ 1 suppose vou fellews ave fecling pretty fagpedi™
he gekied suddeniy,

“Well, T eonld do with 2 rest,” said Mugent,

“same here.”” said Johnuy Ball: and Hurree Jamsel Ram
Singh said thar the samefulne s was lernfe,

Bob wrinkled [us brows,

" We're less than a doy behind that voiter, # he
direct to Alonte Curlo,” he said. 1 feel pretly sure o
he'd stay the wight in Parie. Te ean't possibly suspect 1
wa're aftec hin ke this, you know; and it's no joke to
straipht from London to the Riviera in one streteh.”™

Wharton nodded. : :

* Most likely he slept at Porie, and started in the fram
ilus morninay* Lo ok, 7 Dot be's not much past Layons

of.”

Y. That's what I was ihinking, T don’t want to draz you
fellows an al top speed, and wear you oul—but I think 1'd
better keep on,'? said Dol I can pget the dvening irain
for tho South, after geting a snaclk at the hotel at the statron,
You chaps can stay in aris and gel o sleep, and follow me
on.

* Mo fear

“ But yon're not up to such a journev,” said Vob, *and
we're ot toking slecpingecar=—ii's tog sieep for any of us
excopting Mauly,™

“We'll eorne vight on” said Wharton, ' It doesn’t matter
il we get tired—we shall get over 3t, I suppoze.  We down’s
want 1o lose tine in Paris,  And we can go to sleep in ske
{rain."

* Bute——"'

“Put it to the vole,” said ITarry.
let. Bob go on by himeelf, are we, you chaps

“ Mo foar !

“ The no-fearfulness is tervifie.”

* Begad, no! Let me stand the slesping-cars ! sugyested
Tovd Mauvleverer

Bob shock s hiead.

CWelre not going bo gponme on vou, Mauly, You've Licen
stuck badly enough as it 15, if we don't get the two hundred
quid back from that rotter. If we keep on all right, we shall

B - i s o

E]

“ We're nol poing to

=ij

CONTRASTS.—No. 4.

A Prize Fight of a bundred years ago was more often than
not a contest of the most brutal character, and usually

fought with bare fisis!

A Boxing Event of the present day, Instead of a baitle of

brufe force, we have a highly trained cxhibition of real
skill and science.

1

=

No. 5 of this Grand New Series of Pictures Next Monday. Order Early.
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1T Tyrrell was feeling in his pocket, and Harry Wharton & Co, were not tuuﬁﬁﬁg him, For the moment the juniors
were off their guard, Suddenly—with startling suddenness—the man made a spring—and Bob Cherry went {iying
in one direction and Wharton in another. _

(See Chapter 12.)

have a elavce of cominz up with him befors he's blued the
tin av the Cazine.”

“Woa'll keep on all night,” sanl Johnay Dull

Yo rather ™

** The ratherfulness ig=-—

Y Perrific!” grinned Nugent. ™ That’s settled, Bob. 1If
you go on, well go on —and woe can get norest at the end,
ANYWAY.

So :ﬂat was settlod,

The train bumped into the Gare du Nord at last,

The juniors hiad time for dinner before they re-started afrer
tho interval, o3 Johnny Bull expressed it

Then under deep darkuess they steamed out of Paris for
the Sonth. They had a carviage to themselves, the six of
them filling all the scats; and the space that was not taken
up by themselves was taken up by their bogs.

Thev chatted & the train rushed on through the darkness,
through 2 country unknown to them. and hidden by the
night,

%t was & late hour when they disposed themselves to sleep.
People passed up and down the corridor of the train with

Tee Matgxer LiBRABRY.—No. 270

tired faces. Mest of the carviages had the curtains drawn,
cancealing sleepers in all varieties of attitudes. The juniors
dropped off to sleep one by one, with the bumping of tho
train in thew ears

Day camo at last. ,

A “bricht sun shone upon green .meadows and silvery
streamy, and slimmered upon distant mountains.

Wharton sat up and rubbed his eyes. .

The other fellows were still sleeping i their scats.

“ Rising-bell, vou chaps!” caid Harry,

Johnny Bull yawned.

“ Where are we®' he asked. ;

o oamewhers m the Scuth of France ' said ;.E'iﬂ.ﬂ‘:'f. laugh.
ing. “ I feel pretty resten, How do you feell

“Roten’™

] oLy, ARKY !

“* The :?ntt-u;nfulﬁms ia terrifie,” said the nabob, 11'!.1.'r:-'|::|-i:r'n€I
eyes, “° But the bctt.eriuﬁmss will E[gﬂ great when wo
had an esteerned wash and some coffee.

Sleeping n a tram was not like gleeping in comfortable
bods at ﬁm‘ne in Greyfriars, The juniors felt tired and

hw
ave
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frotten,”” with the lassitude thnt come: of long railway
Journeys.

Only Bab Chervy did nob sesm o feel it

He was thinking of the goal of his chuse, and he secmed
impervious to minor considerations.

The morning was brightt ond aunny, and tive juniors notiosd
a great difference from the climate they had left bolind ther
the previows day.

Sunny meadows and bloe hilis, old towns and villages Aittesd
by tho gliding windows; station after station, with the same
ctornity of glass roof and iron girder. Ever farther amd
farther southward.

Lyouns—Marseillos !

ad they been on a less hureied Journey, the juniors wonld

ﬂlﬂ.dly have explored those cities as they passed; but vow they

ad only to think of reachine the Riviera as quickiy as
joaaible,

After Marseilles glorious sconery groeted them on tle way,
The const of the Mediterranean was unfolding its beautios
to their cyes. Nico ot last!

Tie scemingly endless journey was approaching its end.
A gliviner of electrie Hghts in the night—a burz of porters’
voiees andd o trundling of bagmage—that wae all the juniom
saw of Nie,

They were tived out now. It scemed to them that they
had been on tho rushing train for yearvs; that the scent of the
dining-car would never get out of their noses, tlhat the bumy-
ing of the train would haunt tlein for ever.

“My bat! T'd hke to stretel: my loge 2 Lit!' yawned
Johnny Bull, as they bumped on througly the tunnel after
leaving Nioe.

It won't be long now."” said Wharton.

“Wao haven't lost much time ! Nuzent remarked. * Do
you know, I shouldn't be surprized if we're ahead of Tyrrell,
oven if he came straight herve, e didn't know he was being
followed, aud =o there was no need for hiin to wear himsclf
%L;hlﬂ Most likely he stayed a night at Marseilles as well as

i,

“ Most ikely,” agreed Wiarton.

I}Crh Cherey's cves gleamed.

“ That would be ripping 1™ Le said. = If we zet to Morte
UEF]-} ahead of him—-"
~ Ilﬂillt]i it’s very likely," said Haery Wharton thoaghtfully.

Haﬁ almost cortain to have slept at least two nights on the

“We've pot to find him when w ] ! T
Todinns Balroto fag ¢ zel to Monte Carlo!

M We'll find him all rvight,” said Bob Cherey. * It's not a
h:,lgr place, and we've zot his photograph, I shouldn't wonder
tf lie puta up at the first hotel cutside the station.”

** I shouldn't wonder.”

Monaca !

M Is the next station,” said IHaver Wharton,  * Monaco
is the capital of this place. Weo'va not really i Franee now,
you knew. Monaco is indepondent: a widdy little prinei-
pality as bix as an Englizh villags, I've been reading it up
in the train. There’s a ciidy Privce of Monaco, who gots a
big income out of the Casine, and rthe Cazino pavs all the
:xpmlgps cf the State—police, and thinp:—and there are 1o
axes.

= I dave say they can afford it,” erunted Johunr Iinil

Wharton laughed. L

es, I sappose they can. Thes're supposed to make a
regular profit of a million avd 2 quareer pPouLds oVoEY oA
at the Casine. ofter paying expensca.  Some people say ic's
311*::::11 bigerer than that, and they keep it Jdark”™ )

= All made out of silly duffers,” said Johnnr Bull.

" Yes. Most of them with srstoms for beatine the bank.™
said Whartea,  “Its tiueer! I hope we shall be able ro
get into the Casine and see them at it

* Whr, of course we shall. Why not:”

“They've pot a rule abour nor admitiing minoss,” ex.
plained Whartorn. " Nobody auder the age of tweniv-one 15
allowead to mo . - '

" Well, that's sensible, anvwar. DBor it will hiz ns
got to o in’

“We shall have to wanase

The train slocked dowr.

A bell was vinging, and 2 sine-sonzy voice was heard:

* Ascensenr—ascensone !

“That's the giddy 1ifr,”” zaid Wharton, “ The Casine is
on the hillade, and there™s o life up for those who don't
want fe walk. We can wall” )

The juntors tumbled out of the train. Ther were boo fired
fe give even a look at the gorgeons :concry by which thew
were surrounded.  They made 2 steaight line for the hotel
Wharion had selected from Daodeker. ecpzaoed rooms like
fellows in o dream, and tumbled inte bed. and slept so
:ﬁuhdf}' flzat a cannonade would probabls not Liave awalioned

o,

‘{'P%Iiil.ﬁ.émﬂmBnmr.-—h‘u. 270,
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THE TENTH CHAPTER.
Al Monte Carlo.

BLAZE of sunshine grocted Harey Wharion's eves a3
he looked out of thoe window.
Ho was dazzled for the moment.
Heo hﬂ-t‘l‘]l?‘ koew how i{,:]‘lg he had .-;lt.*lrh bk it was
now well on in the afternoon.

The secene before his eves was amazing.

The juniors had left England in keen weather of ealy
spring. It might have been June where ther found them-
selves now. -

From the hotel windows the blue dediterranean could be
seen, rolling smocth and shining in the sun.

Great palm-trees rese majestically in the gardens below,

Tho shore was dazzlingly beoutiful,

White villas dotted the green slopes of the hills, eloping
down towards the curling blue waves. Out on the Ii::':lue
waters yachts and boats glided. rom somewhere came the
soft strains of & band.

Thoe juniors seemed to have awakened in fairyland.

Nugent joined YWharton at the windew. He drow o decp
breath.

*Well, that’s ripping ! he cxclaimed.

“Gorgeous, i=n't k2

“Where's the Casino?” asked Johnny Bull. looking out.

“Can't see it from here. Lot's get downstairs.”

The juniors rang, and demanded ™leau chaude —alwasa
the first demand of English travellers, aund which somotimes
amuzes the garcons and femmes-de.chambre in Continental
hotels. The manis which the Lnglish have for washing
themselves every daw, and sometimes more than once in o
day, is regarded by many forcigners as “une chose pour
rire.””  Bmiling matds brought hot water, and the juniors
had the plrasure of a thorough serub all over to remove the
dust nnd fatigue of the railway journer. It maude them feel
worlds better, added to a complete change of raiment.

Then they went down.

The maitre-d'hotel received them below with gzreat empresse-
et Perhnrlas he was a little surprised at six Jads travelling
without an clder, But one of them was a prince, thouglh
only nn Indian prince, and another was a lord—a real English
milord. And the maitre-d'hotel was all smiles and bows,
Innumerable garcons—the hotel seemed chioBy inbabited by
walters—woere also all smiles and bows, Johnny Bull grimted
inaucdibly that thoy scemed to have got into a dancing-
school.  But Johnny Bull's face became eerene and corn-
tented when he sat down to a beautiful repost.

It was too late for lunch and too early for dinner; but

harton ordered a feed a la carte, and eversthing that he
wanted scomed to be obtainable—execepting, of course, what
Johnny Bull would have called gpood butcher's meat. Bedd-
steak—or, as the waiters called it “Dbiltek '—was brought.
a: all English people are geucrally supposed on the Con-
tmment to subsist wholly vpon beefsteak. But the * biftek ™
of France bore not the most distant resemblance to the roass
beef of Old Enpland, and the juniors wisely did not test the
powers of their jaws upon ik

But the fowls woere excellent, and the cggs—cooked in onli
sorts of wars—were, as BMugent said, cipping. The juniors
made a most excetlent meal, and it made them very checrful.

“ Well, I must aay one ecan feed here, in a wav,” Johuny
Bull admitted, as he Buished his meal with loscious grapes.
“But I faves they charge vou protty steep””

" That's the best of feeding a la enrte,” said Haers
“We can pay az we go, and net have any blessed] bills piling
up. You con take what they eul! pension here. if vou like—
that's eversthing included—Ior, I think, i1's eighteen francs
a dav for each chap. Then there would be extras—heaps of
there, We don’t want that, enyway, as we'ro going to ecall
o Mauly'z uncle when we've found Trrrell and cottled witly
him. We may only be here one dar, Ard we won't have
any bills mlicg up™

“Gond idea!™ said Nngent.

I shouldn't wornder 3 this Yece ot comes o 2 couple of
gnid.™ zaid Dull,

Wharton grinned.

I faney ther couldn’t ran thiz letel on these lincs,
It will be twice chr, at leass, [ expect”

My hatl”

HLueky we've got a giddy millionatre with ws™ zaid
SuEent.

“The hachyfainess is terrifie™

“ I vou chaps hove finished, we'll got on 1o biznes,'" sail
Dol Cherry.

 Riglt-ho!”

et tho bill, Wharton! Vew're mastor of the coremonies™

“Raght-ho!™  said  Haerry.  And  Wharton, who  hal
ipvelied hefors, made 2 sign to the waiter, and =a:id;

- Lladdition, g1 vous plaie”

Theve weve xty ralies ar least G the hoge zalle-a-manger,
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and each one or two hod ite own waiter or waiterz “The
juniors were lpoked after by the head-waiter, a gentleman
of most mposing appearance, whoie primfege it was to choose
what guests he liked for himeelf. From long experience
Monsieur Louia coitld tell at a glance what was the tipping
capueity of 2 new aevival,  And six  young  Englich
travellevs, pvidentlr not short of money, were gathered care-
fully into Aonsieny Lonis's net, while the other waiters
loolod on enviously. ) .

“ Afonsieur remaing a1 the hotel?™ asked Monsteur Lounis

“ T odon't knew.” said Harry, = Wo may stay a few days,
ov not: it dopends  Led me have the bill now.’

 As monsicur peascs’’ .

Tha head-wziter had a manner swhich implied that it was
with geeat <difficulis rhat he brought his greas soul down
to considerations of mere woney, Dechaps it was for that
reason that ho dizdained to {Iﬂni in smalt] =ums. He swam
majestically to the cafzer, and returned with the “addition™
upon & salver

Wharion glanerd av ik,

The jumicr bal expected {o find frestclass hotels en the
Riviers exponsive.  Bot he could net help opening his eyes
when he found tiat the total of the bill for that litrle luneh
was three hundeed franes—twolve pounda in English.

Monsiour Loniz stood with the bill on the salver, .a"d
secmed mierested i the view of the szea from the diming-
room windows,

“ How mueh®”" asked Wharien

The head-waiter glesesd cavelessly at the bill

“Trois cont francs, i zien,”

YAy only hat!” wwemuered Johony Bull

AMonsienr Loeiz had the grand manner much cultivasod by
French garcons, which causes inexpervienced travellers to pay
whatever is asked, for fear of looking asz if they cannot
afford it.

But Wharton was a practical boy, and he did nol eare
twopenee whether s French waiter thought he counldn't
afford it

““ Three hundrod feanes” he said.

O, mosweu, .

There was o feng list of items, written in French in ihe
indeciphorable writing which makes hapless travellers give
up the task of tryving to make out what they are being
cnarged for

But Iavee Wharten, with perfeet colwmess, rvead them
threungh.

“ Poulet, auatre, guatre-vingt francs.” _

“Twenty francs cach for the chickens!” said Nugent, wiih
& subdued whistle.  And not big ones, cither.””

Monzieur Louia smiled in & poined way.

“Wa have other chickens at fifreen franes, if monsicur
had said,” he remarked.

" Prois poivey, trente franes’

Johunny Bull, who had demelished the three peavs all Ly
himseif, almos: jumpod. LThirty francs—that was ten [rancs
each?! It was the firse time Johony Buoll had eaten pesrvs
gt sever-and-sinpenee cach,

Ry mandarine oquinze franes™

* Oh, greet Scort ! <

Harey Wharton langhed.  As he had ordeced the things
without asking tive peiee, there was nothing to do but 1o pay
for them, If he had psioecd the price in advance, Monsiear
Lonis would hove stated 335 with an aie of pained patience
which would have been havd for a young traveller to face
Wharton had not theuehr of it, as o matter of fact  On the
Hiviera he wae prepaved to be * done,’”? though he had mod
m;ttieipamc'l 1that the " doing® would be on so extonsive a
Lean.

The vest i ihe tems wore In proportion, and Wharton
gave 16 wp. Each of the juniors sorted out fifty francs, snd
the bill wos sotrled.  Monsieur Louis still waited, and it was
quite clenr whar he was wating for, After seltling three
hunedved franes for 2 single meal, 1t was evidently useless
to pive the headaraiter o couple of franes as o tip.  Wiether
he expeeted & golden lowis for himself Wharton did not
know ; bur e knew that if he did he would be disappointed,
e laid o five-frane piece beadde the three bundred francs
on the zalver.  Monsiver Lowis looked at it with somne
enviosily, as 1 1t were & rare kind of coin laid theve for hus
friondly jnepection. Dot as Wharton did mot add another
ohe to i1, he envvied b off.

*Ti wo stay here wo ~hall have to lools ont for zome cheaper
digz, I shonk,” Nuogent remarked, when the waier was

T,

“My hat! T should say sol”

vutill, we've had o jolly good feed,”” said Bob Chamry,
“aned wo shall iind Tyrrell touday and get out,”™

* Buppost you =how his photograph to the wailer?” sug-
gosted Nugoent, ' 1le mighet be staying bere, you know.™

Hob prinned.

P Nob likels !
not to pay for hali a dozen meals,
wouldn't lost himn lnz here, Huo's
hotel and saved his money for the ro
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He wanted the money to play at the Casino,
Two lhundred quid

one into some cheap

otte-tables.™
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Wharton noddnd.
“* That's most 1ikely,” he agreod. .
“But are there ary cheap hotels here? ashed Lord

Alauleverer. . :

“* Not in Monte Carlo itsclf, but just outside,”” =aid
Wharton. " Monaco is only a little :list:mcc off, up the
tram-line, and lots of people stay there who can't alford
Monte Carlo prices.  And there’s a suburb here ealled
Peauszaleil, which 1 believe is pretty cheap. -g'H:f“'El.‘h 1t
wonldn't be much goad lovlong for Tyrrell in o giddy palace
like this. Let's have a loolk round first, and then go to tho
Casino.”

Ls GCH]I:I [:!‘

“Might run on the votter in the street,”” added Wharten.
“1t’'s not a big place.”

And the jumors steclled out of the hotel,

THE ELEVENTH CHAPTERN.
Face to Face.

OXTE CABRLO was erowded. ; A
M Thers was, as the papers said, * beaucoup de

monde ' ot the famous resort on the shore of the
blue Moediterrancan.

The jumiors found themsclves on the grand ierrace hefore
the Uasino, and they drew in their breath as they loolked ot
tha seone, -

All that Nature and art could do had been done to make
Aonte Carlo the most beautiful spot in the world.

If & man lost all his possestions there, he could at least do
it in the midst of the most pleasing surroundings.  1f he
retived to the gardens afterwardas to blow his brains cut, he
had the pleasure of doing it in a most expensive garden,
surrounded by plants and graceful palm-trees.

Crowds passed and repassed upon the teveace, to wnd Fram
(‘iro's and the (Cafe de FPoris

Toiletirs the most chic were sported by the promenaders,
smd thero was an air of wealth and luxury about the whele
place that impressed the juniors strangely. ) .

But what inferested them most was the gigantie Casine.

It scomed cxtraordinary that so imposing o building liad
been reared for the sole purpoie of playing & game with a
kall on a whaeck

The jumiors seanned the crowds as they passed, but they
didd not recognise Paul Treeell among the throng.

It was ecrtain that Tyrrell was by this time in Monto
Uarlo, though it was possible that he had already lost Lis
Moty and gone.

That hiz “systom ? woald succeed in beating the bank the
juniors did not, of course, believe for & moment. :

Tt was only a gquestion of how long it would take for his
little capital vo be raked in by the croupiers. ;

Some of the biz “ plungers ” at the Casino think nothing
nf putting two hundred pounds on the table for a smgle turn
of the wheel, If Tyrrell played heavily his little som was not
likely to last him long, It would form only a small part of
the sam that was raked in daily by the croupiers on the
green tables. .

o Let's have some coffee at the Cafe de Paris, and then
o in," sawd Bob Cherry. .

“We'll try,” said Harry. “ Thoy don't admit boys, yon
Enaw. They're jolty careful about that. But they mzy let
us in i we don't play.” _ TG

“Phey don't ek people in not te play, I should imagine,
said Johony Bull. ** They're out for profits, I suppose®”

Y Yes; but they're very polite, so I've heard, and they
might make an exception—especially as we've got a giddy
prinee and a gidd;.r lord with us.”

“ Berad, yans ! said Lord Maulcrerer.

The juniors sioppad at one of the little tables out=ide (he
Cafe de Pavie, opposite the grand entrance of the Casina.

They ¢at down, and a garcon brought them eoffee, and they
sipped it and watched the vas, well-dressed throng passing
and repassing.

Hob Cherry gave a sudden etart.

He caught Wharfon's arm.

“Look ' he whispered. ™ Don't move! Look '

He wodded towares a table some distance awayr.

A man sat there, with a glass of liqueur before h:rp. He
had his back to the juniors, and they could not see his face,
But Bob Cherry had vecognised the turn of the shoulders.
Something familiar in the figure struck all the juniors ss
ther looked.
yreell Y mattered Wharton,

. I]e%ad i
CWe've found him !
* What giddy luck?” 5

Ancthor Splandid Complete Tale of the
Chumse of Groyfriara. Order Eoriw.
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It was Tyrrell!

He moved a litkle, glancing towards the Casinoe, without
scaing the juniors at the neighbouring table, and they caugit
hiz prefile.

It was Paul Tyrrell, and he was looking well snd cager.
It was casy to see from his expression that he had not yot
Iﬂs} his meney. He had come io the Casing to play,
ovidently, and was fortifving himself with a benedictine
before eulering the portals, over which might have been
writtent—is over the portals of Dante’s Inferno—the bitter
inseripticn. ' Lasciat’ ogni speranza, ognun' ch'entrate ! —
“ Abandon every hope, all yo who enter '™

But Tverell's face was full of hope and determination.
It was evulent that he had not vot entered.

* Found him! And he looks as if he's still got the money
on him ™ marmwred Bob Cherry. :

“Yuas, begad ™

And we'll have it off him " said Johnoy Buail.  *f Wo'll
get round him so that he can’t bott, and give him the chaice
of hauding i§ over, or being handed over himsclf to the
police 1"

“Gom] M

“ Hold on!™ said Lord Mauleverer., “ Wo don't want to
have the roller arresied, you know. Tt wasn't worth while
Ictiing him off in England. to have him arrestod here !

“That's all right,” said Bob Cherry. * Iliz arrest hore
wor't hurl a0 much, It won't gpet intoe the English papers at
all, very likeiv. It's different from having it happen close
to Groyiriars™

“ ¥nna, that's so™

“ Besices, he'll hand it over, and be glad to,” said Harry.
" The Cazine authoribics here ore well known to b very
earcful 1o avowd anything ltle o srandal, if they can help it
If he's charged, they'll close the doors to him. hoy
wiulda't risli having stolen notes paled off on them.”

M ee 1

“ They get ﬂmuﬁh scandals they can't help, wilh people
Blowing out their brainsg afsee lozing theic tin, or jumping
undre radlway-tratns,™ sawd Elarey,
are rensdy i

¥ Quite ready.”

“Mind, he's not to gob awoy '’

"No Eear!™

The juniors rose guicily from the table.

But as il happened, T'yreell ro-e ot the zame moment, and
his eves fell upon them.

For a moment the man stood stupefied.

His astomishment must have beon overwheliving  at seeing
there, outsicle the Cafe de Tarviz in Monte Carvle, his cousin,
whom he bad believed 1o be at Groviviaes

His jaw dropped, amd he staved at Bob Cherrey blankly,

*“He's soon usl'”

“Collar him 1"

The juniors were round the razeal in a moment.

“Don't try to belt!™ zaid Harry Wharton guistly. “ We
don’t want to malke a scene if you den’t, but vou're no:
going fo get away 1™

Tyrrell was white to the lips. He Jid not attempt to
bolt. The juniors were on the watch for an attempt, and he
could see that they were o doendiy carnest. He did oot
want to be sollared by main {oree and drageed down among
the tables of the cafeo.

“Nouw—you bovre!" he mottored thickly,

* Looks like 1f, doean’ if ¥" said Nugont.

“ Bob—I—[—""

“1 don't want to talk fo yma!™ said Bob Cherry, hiz lips
vory tight. * I've come afrer vou for ihe monoy rvou robbed
Mauleverer of.”

" The—the money !

Y The two hundred guid,”

“ Bogarl, yaaz!™

Y Lok here—"

“Willy on hand it over?" ashed Bob Cuerry.

I Tuah ! sadd Twrrell, with a sharp glancs round.

“Will vou hand it over?” asked Bob Chevey.
voloo,

Two or three people siiting at the cafe tables planced
routdl. The eolouwr catme into Treeell's cheeks, and he geownd
his teath,

“* Do yeu want to have a row Tero " e hissad.

“ 1 et eare whetlber we have o row or ot T know
vou're not poiug to loke Loed Moauleverer's mouney info the
Casioe .

o £ % [ :

“ The mutier's soon gettled, Tereell”™ zaid Havey Wharten
guictlv.  “ You robbed Lerd dMauleverer of two lundred
sz, Mauleverer hasn't made o chavee asainsi you, foy
hl:h[{'iiﬂl'}"ﬁ sake. Bub the money as gob to be roturned.”
E l_‘_"
%aas: 'l overlook what vown did, von vottor, Hhopeh it

Evory Wedresday,

T Now, if wvou fellows
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was doocid uncomiortalde boing tied up to a tree,” said Lovd
Mauleverer.

" I—1've spent some of the mouer,”” muttersd Tyrecll. 1
couldn’t get here for nobhing,”

:. }qu“ you can hand over whut's left,” taid Bob,

“ Will you Land it over or nor?” demanded Bob.

T-rgmil ritbed liiz teath,

“¥es," he said. 0 don’t want a row here, hang vou !
l'.'r.*tE 5 get out of thiz--people are staving at us alveady.”

“I'm not going to give you a chanee to dedge away,”
seid Troly grimixy, i

" ¥You can take me wheve you like,” said Tyrrell. “ Hold
on to my arms if you like. Let's et out of {his crowd.”

The bitker disappointment and humilintion of the man
toughed Harey Wkharlon a little, raseal as Tyrrell une
doubtedly was.

“Come on, Bob,'”" Le said.
a5 we keep round him.”

Mind he deesn't, then," prowled Buob.
you spe."

ITe put hiz avm through his cousin's 55 a precaution, qnd
the rest of the juniors kKept vound Tyerell as Hiey saught o
seeluded spot in the Casino gardens. ” There, amid the palm-
troes, Bob faced his cousin again.

e money 1M he said,

“He can't get away, so long

“1 know him,

THE TWELFTH CHAPTER,
There's Many a Stip,

AU TYRRELL looked round at the juniors,
P e saw only inflexible faces round Rim. Tt was
evident that there was ne escape for him, excepting
upon one condition—that he Landed back the stolen
HOeY. )

Flis fnce had gone wlhite again,

" Listen to me—"" he hezan,

Bob Cherry interrnpbed him without ceremony.

“1 don't want to Ti:sten to you." he sid. 1 wont tha
mqnﬁ;lz;;mu stele from Lord Mauwleverer-—and I want i
quizk,

“The wantfulness is terrific, my esteomed friond.”

“ Buck up, Tyrrell,” said Harry Wharton. * You've got
{o hand it over, and veu may as well do it at onee™

:‘_Eluppr:-su I refuse?’ said Tyrre!ll beiween his teeth.

“Lhen wo shall eollar you, and call the neavest gendarme.
and charge you with having stelen the notes. Mauleverer
bas the numbers of all of them.”

¥ And the disgrace—gou' ve forgotten that, Bob.”

“I heven't forgotten it,” said Bob Cherry guietly; but
Fm going fo face that. You will be prrested here, anywar,
not in England. You've drawn your own teeth by coming
s fur away from home, a3 a matter of foct”

" Leck here, Roh-—-"'

“The money---cuick ™

U Ive got it on me,” said Tyrvell sullends, T zha’n't ead
it. and it wou't ly away. There’s no huwry for a minute,
Lool heee, what diffevence doss it make to you whether [
pay the morney back now, or in a fow bours” tunet”

“ ¥ou wouldn't do .

¥ awear——-"

“ Raks !

Y1 swonr that this evening T'll hand over the two hundaod
pounds, ard a3 much more as you like™ said Tyreell,

"1 you're zoeing to hand b over tlos evening, why ean't
rou hand it over now, without bother ¥ asked Nugent,

I shall hzve weade move of it by then™

At the ronlerte, o voun mean #"'

i .‘.l-."-‘?'a--“

Baob (“hervy snovied.  He wazs very angry, but he was
tnelined to laugh. toe, at the strangs infarmation of the
gainibler.

“ Do von think we're idiets opougle to ler vou take the
maney inte the Casino. and play there wieh 2" he ached

U Yaon'd lose every ecnt.’

5D oy svstem-ee’

“ PBlow your gyatem! You'd lese it all—as you'd deservo
ko, plaving wirh sfelen money,  Ave ron zoiny to band it
over, for te Jost tiine$

Tyreell looked Iike a3 cormered anunsk,

O omask, iF you imsisb upen ir) Lie s2dd: Phut you egn
take my envse with It Won have tuinsd my only ehance af
raakine a fortone.”’

“ Forfane be blawed ! TVou'd loss the 105 this gvenine, if
wo were fools eppuch to let you tale it anto ihe Casie—
which we're not,”

#* Not by long ehinlks.” said Joimny Bull

“ Look here, let's sit down somewhere, and I'H oexpliin
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my system to you,” said Tyrrell mp;er‘l:-: T prove to
vou, vver & list of permanences, that-——

“ Cheese it 17 Gen e .

“It's the chance of a iifetime,” said Tyrrell. I requive
inst two hundred pounds to test the system, and it's simply
infaliible ! In two hours’ time I shall havo turned this twve
hundred pounds into two thousand at least, and then you
¢an have this meuey hask, aud interest, il you Lke”

v Regad V7 osaid Lovd Manleverer, = If's 2o good talking
o youw. You're puity, my dear fellow—simply pofey

“ Tle poyinbiess s weerilie,”

Twrrell's fave was hagpavd, i

His dreams of nnlimited wealth had suddenly vamished, at
fhe prozpect ef baving to haned ba::ﬂ-: the mpltﬂl hie had 50
= apppulonsly provided himsell with, )

They you won't give me a chance®”” he sail.
A chzuce to gamble away stolen money ¥ No foar i

*Take it then; and nay yous———""

COh, riug 17

Tyryell felt tu his in=tde pockel, s wtiiude was one of
wiery crn=hicd depreszivn, and it did not coour to the junims
at the memert that Le was playiog 2 part.  1llc was
enrnesdd, and ha haed 1 pavt with the money, and ’I'ill:_'_!.' dul
nul know the desperate thouglhis that were working 19 hiig
Lrain,  2afer {0 conte between a tizress and Ler voung than
hetweeti o ddesperate sambler and his wild dreams of gain!

Euyrrell was Teeling i Lis povket, and the juniors wers nof
towching bim, For the mowmaent they were off theiv guard.

With siariling zaddenuess, the men made a spring, a!rfl
Bob Cherry wons Oving i one divection, and Wharton 1a
another,

The nest ivefamt Tvreell was running like ¢ deer down the
pathn

Bob Cheryy leaped up.

“ Afrer hiwn 17 he yelled. o )

“The cad b was taking us in 7 gasped Nuegenk

OARer Ll )T

Fliee jundors do-hied in parsait.

"Tyrrel]l hiarl varuad frem the path. and a mose of shaubbery
Liaeh doame feom view. The juniors, traring round the corner,
fuiled to <o b, He had fled into somn side puth among
thn palis-ivers, and vaniched. There were many paths inters
seelinge i the spacious gardans, and they knew now why
Lereell haed L them there,

Wharton sriticd Ly tecth,

I owas better wa be descived and baffled ot tie very osi
mement byt canming razenl,

“Heagrote 0 Le sxcluimed hastily, I vow sight Lo,
hang on 1o Lim wud vell for lelp, Don't gove him another
chunice.””

*What-ha !’

Lhe half-dozen Juniers pacted, faking diflerent pailz, TR TH
ter esangir for the fegiiive moovery dirccrian,

Baf e sight was falling, and the gardens wore afready
dushy sl desertadl,

Upoaod down viee pathe, theoush the bashis recesies, 1he
e BuEs ot cabang beoone guother,  Buag ther did pob carch
bbb gl e aul Tereell. :

Floy il vorisfied as eompletely as i the canh Tiaad opencd
sl swabiowed iim up :

'The juniov- waet at lhaf, Lreathless and anme and Foa.
appointed, by the exit from the pardens clese Ly the Casane,

b Chonty was wrinding bis tecth,

“Fool il o wo- to lei my bamds off i Y7 Lo murbeeed
I::E_l-u:_lli}. T gt nove knows that he'd vy o give ue e
i LA

Hets gone Y sand Johmmy Bull,

e woneiulioees 1z feafie

Whastow Kool s brows,

e s ddadesd we? e caide Y We dant Lonow where Lis
Dol - aed © oobeJ8 suppese Le'd go back there. ans way
Bur we'l] fave him rers He's svre 1o make For cne Casitg
soaner o dareem=chiat s wlhat he's here for—--"

A owe weereh Loe Bime owtaide the Caanee—--" Xugent
CO T IES eI

= Deracd, 1. & pood idea 17

Wherfan <heod 13- Baead,

= poe-s dbat owe chell do theat” dwe said, I Le's
eot s wexe: oo entryecand T odave zay e hase D ocan opal
i L gnether wayv, O he wmay oo in with & crowd and
dodec o The ey placc s look Ter L i Tnehde)”

AR wo po. it

=YW «hell have to it

“WMoo oo oald maplon to thiem ilad welre leokias far g cos
nin lits =relon banhiotes o him,” Nuapgero sabd, o Ao
alt, if il notes soe siopped ab the ok they won™t wank
tq}]:u‘];.:.- teent pere even i el nek eves-pasiiealer ez a
1o,

“They yaightn’s Lelisve ws- i sounds a gueer siory, yon
Loow. Auel if he's given his mane theee, vou can belb §1'<
da xeapedl sosnay, Do thiog’s prewty cevtain, T think -
]Lf:”ﬂ_ gotoanta fie Casing as fpiieliy we e can, nopat 55
proctone svite oota ahe feet befora we bave ime io gt e

: TRARY.— Na 30
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poliee to worl, and so we baven't 2 moment to lose. 1is
no good finding him after he's lost the money.”

“We'll go into the place, and seo if wo cun get 1m, any-
wav,” sanl ITavey. * If thoy won't Iet us in, we shall have
to consider what to du. Buot we can try.”

* Right-ho ™ ;

Al the chume of Grexfriars crossed to the Casing, wmd
wnented the stens

THE THIRTEENTH CHAPTER.
The Casino.
TRAIN had just come in from Nice, aud a crend of
H peaple ponred dowands the Cagino. They ot Wp
the steps through the marden:, and up the Kit and
convergod towards the Casina. Tlarey Wharton & Ue.
ssoended the broad stone steps of the entrance zuiil o
throng, The uniformed atrenduwnts ar the doosrs glaneed at
the boys, hut it not stop them, and the six juniors eptered
the vestibule. . i
Before themy was a geeat hall— Cthe atrium, as it is «illed—
and on the reld, the vestiaire-—-the eloak-room-—on the oo
the bureau, wheve the tikets of enfraen are obinined. At
Monte Curlo thers is uo charge for entrance, unbike the
Nire ecasinos, where the visitors pay for the privilege af
losing theiv money. At Monte Cardo all is in the @
~Fyle, You <how vour visitingeard to a polite official, 1-'-:1."1
sy 2 fow polite gquestions, and then your eard of admesston
i handed over, amd vou ave froe to eater the rontletie-rooms
awd losa ns nmmeh money i you like—and afterwards, the
kindly Casino sathorities will nerlaps pay your fare home,
if you have been thoughtless enongh to come without &
retuen ticket, L
Thero were two steeams of people passing in and out of
1he hwmean, @nd the officials ihere were very sy, Lvery
pHernaon end oveuing trzin from Nice brings o foosh conwd
of eamer punters to the deors of the Casing, They arreiva
h train and by team and by metor-car, to depart erwanrila
sadder, 3F not wiser, The Greyfeiars juntors stood for
few mnnites in dhe vestibule, wateling the erowd=-the nen
renstly dressed o evening clothes, many of the women 1
she most expepsive Pacisa cnstuines-- overdressod inoope
wemse, butb certatnly not in anather.
“ This way,” said Harey Wheorton, afler o gom] Took vernd
fo ret his bearings, _ 1
Aud the juniers jolned the throng pouiag iuto ile
[ REFTLETER
In that apartement therg were two long connters, e an
cither sie. Behind them sat the rows of olficials whe pave
out the bckets, with sizantic ledgers before thew. There
were lintle heaps of lotiery tickets there, to be sold at one
frane eacl; all 1= prist that comes io the Casmo mitl O
af the clerks behie momeniarily disengozed, as the erpwd
shinned off, Hacry Wharton applied t9 hime The French-
vian looked at b inquiringly,
* Vou speak Englicly” asked Harrey,
The wan smiled, amnd =heol hi= head, .
~ Modts voulons entrer au easinn ' Harny r_'-cln'n'..uru:::|.
Angther aniie, -
v Pas podsible. prsben ! Les garenns e sont pas admnis
* Mais jo veaxo---7 ) |
Y Waila, mensieur - esplinees a lui”” sand the clerk poditely,
dicating an hopesing gentleman inoa .I-‘J'G'l.'k-tﬂ{lt- aawel
proston-chop whishers, evidently a “ohel” in the burexn
vipe balleds
Whartoir tnraed 4o e inan inedicatod
“ What can I oo fur vor, wonsieur s asked the official, in
woend Fnglish, and with a polite bow,
T Wa owant to o in,”t Wleeton expdained,
“The wantfuliess 15 terrifie, honowmod monsienr?
Hurree Jam-ot Pam Singh,
Mangionr looked pogrled for a moment. He anderstood
Tarlish, hut wot IIuree Singh's Eoglish.
“1t iz amainst ihe sulez he said, 0 Per-ons wimder ago
are net admiiied to the rooins, Yon are not twengy-one”’
Wharton smiledt, He certiinly was not tweuty-one, and
Le coull ned possibly have looked it
CWe don't want to play,” Le explained; * but we have
veme from England, ool we want to see the famous UCastne,
monsieur. 1t would be a great disappointment after a0 long
s journey ot to see the fomous roams™
The ] mution-clion

' osand

gentleman 1 1le whishors  loched
conrteously conecvped,

* Quite so, parfattement,” he said; “but I fear——""

Tt oa oshrall vound the rvooms nswde, msasacur, ™ eadd
Wharton, ** We will promize not to play.”
The Frenchman snnled,
“ You weunld not be allowed to pluy,” be said. * Tha
19

Another Bplendid Complcto Tale of the
Chums of Qreyfriars. Order Eariy.



% THE BEST 3™ LIBRARY ¥ THE “BOYS' FRIEND” 3™ LIBRARY, *a™

ceonpiev: would uet talie wour money upon the tables. as F (st vrail Jo le connais’ be sabd,

you are garcons.” ) He turned to one of the clerk: wirh the gigantic ledge:s,
" Then it would be all vight. I hope, monsieur, that yorr aund spoke rapidly to him in French.

will be kmd enough to allow us to see the iuterior of the The man looked through the ledger, and talked back in
ﬁmn. rapid TFrnech. nnintelligible to  the juniors.  Then the

You linve, perhaps, some elderly velative w o will cote  directeuy turned to them again,

with you, and conduct you to see the rooms,” sugrested the * ¥our cousin hus the billet pour nn mois,”” he said,

Frenchman, evidently wishing to do the best he could not  © what vou say, the monthly ticker: it shall bo three neeks

to disappoint the juniors ihat he hus it.  And you say that he is in the rooms"
“ Beogad! There's my uncle ab- Cap AMaxtia,” remarhked “I am sure of it.”

Lord Mauleverer, * Thep——-"" The divecteur considered again.
‘1"-_’.'[*::1* ami igd, Lovrd Mauleverer. has an umln ab Clap * Your names? he sadd.

Martin" said “»]Mih'u! *“but he is not here now.’ He pushed a shoet of paper towards the junices. on tis
* Lord Mauleverer!™ said the Frenchman. countar. The junirs wrete down their naiges in turn

Even at Monte Carloe, where titled punters most do coneve- Lord Mauley erer and Prince Huovree Jameet Ham Singh na.
gate, Eoglizh tiiles never fail to smpress,  Half the Ifalians ﬁﬁ'll.ht-'.‘d[ meado an ey rrm:-mn,

who comnes Hhere are either counts or princes: but, as a wise “And you do not wish te plax?™ said the directenr, wich
man las observed, " where everybody is somebody. then 8 :'r-m’lrlf-' D
nebody's  neobedy.” Lord Mauleverer was o milosd - Mot at all, monsicur.
Anglais,” and that was very different. ‘L:S:'_'cru wish to luok round rhe room:, n'est-copast™

The directeur du burcau zermed to conzider. i éh."ﬁ,.”' E‘Hi he Fronl S

“ Perhaps, f you will come with this relative, tont iwu‘!-:u;.:: l‘lnl;a:mnl :ﬂ t'h:r. D:T’icu::m'“' veill show youw ard
e i s i A i s iR i * "
?ha;:!”:fh'iiﬂ'l‘ he =aid. Thicre shall be permis-ion to view ““Thank you very much:. sir.

Whurton thought a meoment. If thev waited il Lowd M}ﬁ‘”ﬂriﬁﬂﬁuﬁl},;rr “'ﬂm“{m' ‘:"'”{ of the buarcaw inio the
Mauleverer's unele could come frem Cap Marnin, slong the T S e o band was disouising sveet music,
bay, cerlainly it would be too late to catch IMaul Tyrreell | wee doors at one cud of the atrium gave admisson ta
befare ko lost the money. ‘Fhe juniors had to gob into the the !":““"-“:‘-” VOO A ,

Casino now, or nat at a'i One of them was not esir: tha other two respectively for

“ But now, monsionr,” he saind. *C We inow someats wha the entrance of the holders of t‘h{' daaly tickets of entry, aul
is now, 1 think, in the Casine. e has a ticket of entry, aimi the more privileged porsons who had monthly tickers,
ho is my Friend's consin.” 3 ml"i:ﬁ d}:ﬁf‘gh ,;._iﬁi;' t;}:{}‘ ig'uh J].!iﬂé'ﬂm dm't keeners, and tha

. " - 5 y: nter, ey passed .

L e e po G Wharton drew a deep breath,

“1 believe so. 1} 1 ho1 B Well, here we are,” he said, I a low voice. I wonder
, XUICLEe 50 i lus photograph here, M AL what Tyreell wonld think if he knew that we hod made wae
said Bolr Cherry. * Perhups you will know his face. as be of his photograph to gob in."”

must have been here for his ticket.” The junior: grinped. Trvivell undoubtedly felt secue I

Y Montrez moi 1
% - w was in the Casing, He knew how strict the role vas
Bob Cherry showed the plmmgmph {-r!' Paul Tyreell, i arrainst the cdimiszion of persons nuder age, and he woukd

'Fi'HE (FE ] ]{"Hﬂ- gu’lr'-g hl.'_" TEATE ‘|- TIRIElILY, a5 HI.'}' II.H.{] :.l!"i]-l}tl“tl:"qll 5
1:4.-'- ov drosun of encountoering (he t z,
givan a falso otic 6% ths Casino, eunterine th Jtmmn within the wall

; : - p "It's @ oense of damowd cof dimmond,™ aabd .]u-hm-'-. f3il.
The direetenr glanced at the photograph, and nodded. “My hae! Fow do they manage to breathe fin heve, T

oo . onder! Its us tmn as pea-soup, or Loadon forl”
“Jolly warm.™ :aid Nuwont.

e wanofuleess is cerrific,
CINEMATUERAPH “Therr are tvo Rinds of 5‘:1l1|r i this couniry,” MalEel
comrarked, Cthick apd clenvr b there’s only one kind o
atinospdiepe—thaels 177
“:He, ha i

e
The aiv fonstde -l Uasfes was feevy aied oppeessive. Flae
U OrE advaveed Juro (e vast woooment, doekice ataor
Iz enriousty,

. P = |

THL. FOURTEENTH CHAPTER.

In the Roulette Rosms.
0V camon b owhich they fowsd themesslves was vas in
T eecrent aied B Dwtght., The walls woere decoraien wion
pictres s weant chamdeliors shed saobidued Ty The
rallos ceve ar s lethe distanee wpaer i sound
sach owas elnatored a aroup of placer- ke Higa yonnl a
inaepot, e Jdoheny Bell cemurked. Furtler on on the
e, was the  apsoninent denated  To brente ch-guarasbe,
whore i iy il l.-.tﬂr gl Lot for tle  wesenr ihe
|-|1'II:|'|'= 1.1.-"4.- LI RET -.u-"l:l mn thy roulerie. .
owas an [|;:| af ,am 'l|1.|'|_:|:'|_: TN T 1;|I.ﬂli P..JH] ril'l.".*“ Iflll'."‘l'i:li"i
[y ':-]u_u-- an his wonderiul "-=.=-W[1L " that wa< 1o bepalks
tie bank ab Mante Carloo=a fear often todked of, bar peve

Fﬁ Hé GQPE aoeforiniad s for fhe repovis of mreat wins thal f"*"-']‘“"'?t:-"
I s P R | '::I"l.'l._-!J;|_|!l"'|:-i .:. 1 fooked wpon with g vy
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s ufts, and produces ite own elec-
tric fight. It is not a toy but a
sefentific yet aimple instrument,
which enables you to have a

“rng



taoaking between the sbovlders and lLeads of the plavers,
Hlarry Wharten & Co. gozed on the preon fable with keen
terest, for the moment guite forgeitine iheir sesreh for
Ty rvell.

The tahle was marled off in thivey-six sguaves, each of
wlieh was numborad. Theve were the ' chances plein ™ if
you won on n namber, you veceived thirty-five times the
amount of your stale—and vou had one chance in thirfy-
spven of doing so==lor theve were thirty-six numbers and zero
to be revkoned with.  Along the cides of the table were kpaces
marked off for the ' chances sinples "—poir and impair, or
cven and odd ; roupe aud noire—red and bluck—amd passe and
wangque, above eighteen and below eighteen.

Then at the end were nrore spaces, whore vou plaved on
o dovons,” and ' columwng”  And one could play on cem-
hined chances, ton: by putring your picce on the line between
two numbers, © en cheval,” you played on both numbers, and
received seventeen tines the amount of your stuke if either
nurher came up. Vou could pliy on three numbers in a
row—tranversale en plein—and then yon received sleven
times the amoont of vour stake if any of the three came up.
Foour numbers—a carre—won cight tunes the amount of the
stake, if any aof the four capw up o winner. iz numbors—
A teansversale simple—would win Bve tintes the amount of
the «take, A " douraine,” or dozen, won twiwe the smount
of the stake, if any number in the twelve came wp; and thie
appavently greater chance tempts the {(imid players, and
thow whose eapital 15 limited. But " zere " clenrs off all the
stiles on the dozens, amd the columns,
and the numbers. Zera 35 the ' pull®
of the bank aver the plasers. There is
no coneealment of the fact that the bank
bBaz ecalmly arranged to have thirty-
seven chanees sgnanst the thivty-five of
the plaver.

Mathenaticaly, of conrse, the buuk s
bound to win all along the line, Only a
e of luek can stem the tide— and the
v of Juck, of conrwe, when it happens,
1o Just a8 likely to he in favour of the
bank as in favour of o plaver. And voi
svory table was crowded with wen and
women stoking huge swms on clinnees
that were admittedly and openly agamst
tineis,  The desire to ' got rich auicle--io
wet something for nothing.” te obtain
money withont the trouble of working
for it. 2eemed to harish every considera-
iion of prodense, and even common-
SrAEE.

And many of the players—nost of
thent, i fact—woere  Dblessed with a

V—at wxsfem which was to mako
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“ Prente-siz, rovge, pair, et passel™

Thirfy-six, red, pair ov even, and passe—above cighteent

All the players on red have won, the players on * passe ™
lave won, the plavers on pair have won. And one lucky
vunter, with a picee on thicty-six itself, has scored heavily.
And the playere en all the other numbers have losr—and the
vemrorseless voke of the croupier takes in the stakes—little
~treams of silver and gold and a few banknotes.

While the juniors were looking on at that one coup some
hr:li:jiqlr{‘_-d:-,' of pounds had changed owncrship ot that singla
bakrle !

And the same was going on at all the other tables—each
with its crowd of eager players {rring to prove that thivly-five
valued more than thivty-seven in the law of chances. )

Now a dispute arvises—there are two claimants for the coin
placed on number thirty-six—the winning number. The who
has placed it there waits cheerfuily to receive his WIIIDES ;
it is 2 gold picee, and the winnings are thirty-five louis—a
bavge cun,  But from a hard-faced woman, with o face printed
so thickly that it is a wonder the colouring docs mot peel
off, contes a snapping voice: .

v (et g omod, le numera en plen '™

Then the penuine owner of the siake
grows oxcited. He raps out i shrill
French to the croupier, to the chef de
prartie, fo all the workl thar ecarcs to

histen. ) .
* Moi, moi! Cest a moi! Monsieur,
voua  m'aver vy merire  la mise!

Vorons! (Mest a moi!  Je demande
Lh

Then the woman's hard voice:

‘ Je dis, monsteur, ¢'est & moi! Le
vunero on plein—payez, done.”

The croupicr <hrogs his shoulders, and
glancos up ai the chel de partie. 1t isthe
business of the chef de partie to keep o
supesvising eye on the game, principally
ta zee that the stakes are paid to the
vight personz.  Buol o man cannof sec
evervthing, and so conflicting claims
arise, It is not always dishonesty; ox-
cited plavers somelinies rain eces on
the boarcd, pleying Afteen or =ixbtecn
mimbers at onee, and cannot remember
clearly wheve their pieces fell. And so
they claim a winning munber with the

R ] ot . W i w
ihirtr-five chanees weigh wmore than Chums at  Gre) friars instant eonviction that it is theirs, But
thirty-2even-—though that wa: not how School. there ave many dishonest players, too-—

they would have desoribed it

Most of the puntars had the litile eards
provided by the Cazine—in columms of
verd and black—and were keeping the
nuthera with religions eare,

Home wonkd play red aftev black had
rotne v—on the wround that the laws of
rauitibrinm  demanded a5 many  of
ane ecolour ss the othor, Others playved
the =ame colour that had come up last,
an the ground that rhe run was move
likely than ret.  And some players—vietime of the system
maanin carried to oxeess—plared on both ved and black at the
cam0 time. : ;

[t i3 nu oxornardinary fact, hawliy 1o be eredited by thowe
whe have not watehed the play of Monte Cuarlo. bab it s
vudeubtedly the case, that punters will |!*.-Iuw theiy moncy
conetimes upon both clances==knowing full well that i oue
wins the other st lose, and that ' zevo ' may take awsy
both, It is part of thewr " system,”™ and if a goot-natured
cvpupier points out to the player what he supposes (o be a
ajstake, the plaver will be far from showing uny gratitude
for his kindness. Such platers, ib is trae, ave rave—and yei
cutside the Cnsing they avpesr to be in the possession of
their normal senses, and net Gt subjeers for a hruatie asyhun,
1"pon babitual players the same exeveises a fuwination which
srome to rolr themn of all eommon-tense.

“ Faites vos jeux, mossienvs”

“ Make your pame. gentlemen’!™

* Les joux sont faifs!"

* Rien ne vo plus !

After the ** Rien ne vo plus ¥ no stakec ¢an he put down
o talen wp. Then the exves of the players nesr enough to
sep ave fixed on the whiceing ivory hall, aud the slowly roliing
wheel.of the vounlette machine. On the wheel are thivty-
~oven comparttiients, for the numbers and zero. The wheel
rovolves in ane Jdivection. the ball s Spn in the other ':rhl.'
wheel slows down—the ball clatters into it, and drops into
erne of the compartments
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having lost all their money, and, being
thirsty to go on, and win it back, they
are ready to take anything they can get,
enreles of the othies of the niatrer.
(st @ noi, monsieur—-—
The croupier nearest  1he
Fronchman nods his head.
 Cest vrai—attendez—puatience, mon-
sicnr—toit sarrangera—c'est vrai.” ke
looks at the chef de partie. ** C'est blen
a monsienr—moi, je Vai vu—madame se

exoited

trosie,” il rsea .
Madame is inistaken, is the way the polite erouner puis it,

kpowing full well that the unscripulous woman I-aﬂ oliber-
ately intended to stesl the exeited man’s winmnge, The
man is paid, and the game goes on.  And the woman does
net even blush—if she did it wenld not be seen through the
¢hick eonting of puint—she stande wheve she iv, looking oub
for nnother chanee—a convicted thief—and not in the r.hpiqht.est.
cegres put out by being convieted.  And none of the players
appear shocked, cither: they arve all wo busy with sheir play
1o think about the matter, excepting tite men immediately
eoticerned. Ilo grins as he slides the winnings into lus
paclets, and murmors to a companion that it needs to keep
* leg veux ouverts '—to keop the cves open at the Casino,

But if he had been an inexpervienced or timid plaver, not
wpeaking the language, the probability is that the hard-faced
wasrnn would have recerved the winnings and pocleted them
—andd lost them all within the next ten minutes, It iz a
curions thing that a Jarme proportion of the ** snatchers ™ at
the Unsino are women, and that the wictims are mostly men.
A man robbed of his winnings will frequently dismiss the
matter with' a sheug of the shouwlders if the amount be
vnall—hut & weman robbed will raise the roof of the Casine
l:ofore she will be robbed of even a five-frane prece,

The games poes on, the juniers watching it fasemated. It
iz o sight well worth seeing—human nature displaying itsclf
in unaccustomed ways, ;

" Fajtes vox jeux; messieural!” &
7 Bplendid Completa Tale of the
!m:i:i?mlsnﬂ‘f ﬂﬂﬂﬂil’lr tﬂgr‘ﬂlhlﬁnﬂh
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* Las jenx somt faits™

“ Rien no va plus !

¥ Le eing, vouge, impair, et manque!*

Bol: Cherry backed out of the erowd round the table.

“ He's not here ! he said.

“ Let's look at all the tables in tuen,™ said Ilarry Wharton,

Tie juniors walked down the great room.

They paused ab each of the voulette talles in twru—and
eanned the faces of the players—seated and standing.

But the fuce of Paul Tyrvell was not to Le found amonz
the,  Was he not theve afeer all? - )

It would not bo casy for the juniors to obtain admitipucee
to the Coasivo o second timo if they [niled to find Tyerell there
now. In fact, it would probably be impossible.

But wos Tyreell Jikely to stay away that night? Tk was
gunile unlikely. The slave of Li};ﬂ rambling fever could no
mord resist the altraction of the tables than the moth could
resist the flame of the candle. At the risk of hiz [Life, if
neeessary, Tyrrell would come ; the juniors felt suve of that.
. They wade the tour of the geeat apartment, and looked
mto the tea-room without suceess. Then they went into the
side room where trenle-ci-gquarante is. plaved, apd where
there are also roulette tables. Fvery vear new tables are
cvp_anecl ab the Casinoj the business flourishes; overy vear
brings greater and greater erowds to the doovs of the great
white building by the blue Mediterrancan, Fools and their
monay are soom parted.

“ Not bere ! said Nugent.

They returned to the tea-room and lid enfice there, to kill
time. They were sure that Tyrrell wonld come, but he was
not there vot. ;

From the gamblingvooms eame the muemur of voicss as
they drank their coffee,

“ Les joux sont faits'™

“ Rien ne va plusi!”

The game never ecases. From twelve in the morning till
twelve at night, every day in the year, yoor in and year ou,
the ivory balls zpins on the revolving wheels; and the voiced
of the croupiers are never at rest.  And a steady, unending
siream of gold pours into the capaciows coffers of the (Casine.

Bob Cherry was the first to rise. He was feverishly
anXious.

“Comg on!” he said.

Aune they returned to the roulefte-rooms.

THE FIFTEENTH CHAPTER.

“Rien Ne Ya Plus!” i

“ EGAD ™ said Lord Mauleverer
B Bob Cherry :it:'.l]’"_l:l_‘-r! earerly.

“Can vou sco him?
£4 3 |1l|
“Thero he s sand Wharton, under Ins hreath,
They had found the man they soucht at last.
Paul Tyrrell was seated at the table nearest the tea-roum,
and Lord Mauloverer’s eves had fallen upon his as he
emerged.

The man had a card befors him, and waz keeping the
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numbers, Before him, too, was a pile of monev—French bank-
notes, and gold coins in little stacks. Ho had cvidently
changed the Englizh notes for French moner ot the “caizse”
Ty tﬂg tables of Monte Carlo only Frenel money i3 taken,
excepting the five and twenty frane piecez of the exactly same
value as French coins. But thers i3 a4 © cajssa. where money
13 1'1‘.=ur]:i]‘:li changed for the players,

Tyrrell had eyves ouly for the game,

He had apparently not plaved ver. Ho was Leaping the
numbers, in erder to see how the game waz zoinz before he
staked. ;

The juniors drew elozer to the talls, Lelind hiz chair

He had a dozen numbers en his card alroadr—16, 17, 3, 7, 5,
& 0, 32, 25, 20, 30, 0. He was wrinkling bi- brows over
them, evidently trying to fit in the ran of the sumbers with
his spetem.

He took a mold piece from the litde pile. wud throw ik
along the eloth, and it fell upon 17,

Evidently his system led him to stppose ther 17 wonld be
he next nambor up

he wheel revolved, the ball zpun,

Tyrrell watchod with eoger oyea

Then came the announcement :

“ Dix-huir, rouge, pair, ot mongne ™

ighteen!

It was the next number on the beard, thoush not on the
wheel, :

Tyerell set hia tecth.

The *system " was not In working order vet, evidently.

He tonk np another gold pieco ready. '

The juniors ecxchanged glances. The mun had cneugh
money to last him about half an hour at (his rare, He was
not even content to play with Bre-frane Piec‘e&l in hiz coger
ness to seore off the invineible ** banque.™

“He's just beginning ! murmoced Wharton.

CSAnd he's going to be stopped 1 gaid Bob Cherrr. Lefwern
ltis teeth, ’

Heo moved forveard.

Lyrrell had piiched his coinp—upon number 5 this time,

“ Rien ne va plus!"

Trreell watched,

Then he started as a haod fell vpon his shoulder and
geipped him. He looked up, and his face blanched as he
cau ht I}:}I:- Cheriy’s exes looking down on Lim,

om !

He uttered the word thickly,

“Come away!”" said Bob,

“Leave me alone!”

“Will you come™’

“ No."

“ Listen to me!™ said Bob., “I don'r want to make a row
here, But you've stolen that money, and you'rs mot goirg
to play with it! Understand? You've changed the English
notes For' Frenell money. I see. Do you want me to go to the
caizse, and 'Fim them the numbers of the notes, and cluim
them back?

" Hang you—hang you!"

- " That's what I shall do, if you don'r wet up frem the table

at once, and give that money to Lord Mauleverer.”

" 22 ‘!-‘r]?it—r‘n‘au! It may be my number this time ! muateered
vrrall.

The ball had stopped.

* Le premier, rouge, impair, ¢f manegup.’’

It was l—and Trerell's coin was on 26! The sambler srvicted
hia teeth. Bob Cherry's grasp tichtened upon hiz shoulder.,

“ Come!” he said.

2 “ Give me one more chanea!” muttered Tyrreil huskily,

‘Don’t be a brute, Bob. Give me one more clance.”

“ What's the goed?”

“I shall win next time; the third round iz praciically
cevtain.  And don't be too hard on me, Beb! Give me one
chance—juss one—only one!"

~The moan might have been pleading for his life. Some of
tho players glapeed at him.  They did not vnderstand English,
fortunately, but they were aware that something unusual was
moing on.  Bob Cherry looked at the man's sirained, whiie
face, end for n moment he felt compaszion even for the raseal,
The man was as muach fool as vaseal, alfter all.

“All pight I =aildl Bob, relenting in :pire of himseli
E‘ But not with that money; that's Mauleverer's. Here's a

[14 § F- T

He ool the coln from hiz pocket, anpd handed it to Terrell.

Tyrell nodded, and consulied a hittle bool: of figures he had
Lefore him, and then looked at his card of sumbers. Then he
placed the picee upon number 8.

= Now, watch!” he murmured,

He waited in anguish for the voice of fale,

“ Dix-zopt, poire, impair, ot mangue.'

Sevontesn !

“You've loze!™” zaid DBob,

& P "
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v =T was on 17 oo early,’” nmitered Tyrrell. “ Tt was
n shight ersor. Dut & must come up next time. I tell yon
I've got it all ealentnfed. The nexs pumber up will be 3.
Give me anothor Joniz !

Bob Cherry hesitated, and then handed him another ¢om,
Tryrell put it on B, and wuited.

* Dix-sept, noire, impatr, of manegue,”

Tt was 17 apain

“Oh, I was & fool!” muttered Trrrell. ™ Beventeen often
vepeats. I shonld have had an extra chance on thar I aver-
taoked i, through yon warrying me.  Live me another lows,
Bob—or, rather, two lonis, and Ill cover 19 ns woll ag——"

“ Vou jolly well won'e!” said Tiub Chesty. * That's neariy
two quid you've lost in two ininnics, awd you epn't pay atb
baek.” ;

“ When I win-——

“Phat's enough!™ sald Bob, in disgmsi, I the moncy
weve your own yon eonld play rlw fool v bong s yen liked;
Luz its nnt your own Lo npl”

* Rob 1

“If yon don't get up frein the tabie, Tl deagr yvoun sway
by main foree! Vo huow wimt that will mean. Ve shall
ath meb the boot, cad rou wen's be allowed fo colee i again,™

3 Buh__r:l

“Yor the last time?™

Ceprell grennd his teeth sind rose, amd pathermd uwp dhe
woney,  The jundorvs strronsded him, though there was not

v Here's the manes,” he snul, “ond ke my cuvse with
mineh chanee of iz balbine i the erowdea Casine.
it' You've rmiesd imo, 1f that's sne satisfaction (o you!
Tk your money !’

Hab Clierry took i oquictly, amd rontiniezd i, The whele
by hunedved pooaeds wos there, withh the cxeeption of tha
feve enins Tyrrell hud lost. Bob Cherry ool fromy his oun
oocket cnough to make ap the deficiency, aud passed the
sveney to Lord Manlwerne

Phers vou pee, Muplye-the whele jor™

The schoolloy oarl leohel dobiows

= Tatoesed 3F T Hise tokivg in awny from ile pose begas,” he
sabh o The ass chists thet b condd win®
PGl it an vonr kot D7 grovied Dol

<] wew det's g aei,” saia Haoery W bavgan.
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v e bt U7 pratiered Vverel]l loeehitys o Jodd one lonsd
Yoo wan 't radss vhat, Fesn get fre pio<es [ i0 anel have o
gl tpe,

i, deatts he noerbds ron ! said Deb Cheees,

cThashoar all ™t eadd Lowd Magleverer, © Poe gol plonty of
piemer | Foeg the pouy beast have somne. Loot fioen, Trenl,
sat ean fwve BPv ognnloand tiien heb anle

Croel =rennel | Yo <hal bowe §o 28 baedl”

O, ror! Fere's the auins

SAVEL vouve Tk tire penneer,”t w8 Bob Cherey cestpned]r,
“an oeon do oas ven She wih o vens o enoa thoa §osupnessy
3haniy. Dut vou're an ol

Ve assfibnes iz tescifio !
< rharta ool virhtt oendd Tesd Meuorvornes
F1 Jpse 3t bat 1 ocan’t stased secine oo om
Lo that, Let's wadcle hine™

Pyreell hae dnlon tha money abe cohngilioe easl Landed
s, anrd, lewdly stopniae fov o owordd of thanks e reiened
t; the fable.  11i= aept hLed pleaady been tokea by atict by
coaer player, bt Tryeerdl plazed over his cronnder

Thy pmors witelnsl b, They had eot the lecat e
peeiaiion that Tyeeell weold wiv, amd they knew that, wins
the gawmbling feve s wpon hon, be would ot leave off i he
Mol with, He would ovm e o tbe bape of preiier WL s —
Lovepn o 1] T Jeeat .'1:_:.'-.'u|,, and lost all. .

The man secorad fa e 1.':'-_"_5;51‘.151.1".‘!] 1lenir 15 R e, L
Bl foerpetten cvercthing pat the  dew oversvthing bot 1ha
apinning ball, ihe vithog wheel, the yoeliow wombers an e
reeen elath !

“Riv o va |l]4!-' i

T;.'r-.'vli T ];En._-“-r_nl_ T TP E A 3 L parm her--the o, &
peein. And by oa Teocl of forume iy wos the Noo @ 1hat won !

“Te bl notis, i, o ananegss

Twreell gave a ey htiae chivrap.
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s} ennniboed.
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“Yon ean pay Mauly hiz ifiv gquid out of that.”

Tyeroll made an jmpationt posture.

T pay that afterwards. I need the capital now, This
gives e 2 total of two hmghred pounds—what I needed for
the * system.”  I'll pay Mauleverer presently, and ss much
as he hkes! Let me alone!”

“1t"s all right, Bob,” s=aid Lovd Maulevercr.
worry,”’

Bui’; Cherey sified.

Tyrrell had made a wholly ualeaked-for win, apd if ke had
had compun-sense e would have Lept the money and 1ot
the Casine., Dui Mente Carlo puniers are not gifted with
commgn-senze,  His win anly made Lhiin the wore cager 10
w0 on—n2 it alwnrs dors, Loserd leave off, beeanse ey have
te—winners geldom !

Trrrell fessived his winnings, sl asked [or plioemes—{ive
Towis piccos,  Ile was poiwr to win beavity while be was i
the voin, He throw dowa six plagques on six different
wmbers, amd ove of them twroed up. e had waon o
Ponddeed and  sevensvefive lowis amain—hy  hlimd  chanee,
though he ehose te atteibade it to his * systom” 1le had a
seat ot the table now, asotier player having  vetived
“ hroke ™ by the same cenpr ot had enziched Tyreeell. e
sat down. piles of gold plecos before om, amd playe:d on—oe
the wonderfal * syzeomn ™ -wndy as moech as thiviy louk on the
cloth at namee,  Aawd new, as eold have been expeeded, his
briof spoll of luek had run ot o Jost, and lost again, and
arait, pnd aeain, and e eoled Lefore bim weltod paay bke
foiry pold,

The Linle piles of pold vanishedd (N anly the b sreen
eloth wis hefuee Trreell af 2hee obde, Flo staved at it Liuntiy,
a5 if by hard starbeg dee could diseover some pieee of the
rieney that eud jgrone foir oy,

Pl vose fron the tabde ot Too, Tl ali] ned speak 1o e
Ii:lr;u‘_-r_t. "FH:':.' THAERR1 HEC L f-'lirll: o efleetinn i Jris
dpapair awd depeeszion.  Fleay maved away fowards fo
elanrzs oy il abeange, Forpell paantsed, ol eanes o
tlemin,

e haad Beed uek D7 b ke
t ey iy Giaie! Bal el D R
frantis w0 that § s Br
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Bosh Chevey bunded Lt two Sde witlont g ward, Tyepedd
Tefe ihem.  Bar e obd oot oo teevseods she dones. As by
Vefr the Casino, (b pundors -0 L Jooeroine bl i dry
Fast ehianee ez the tahles,

“Poor heast 77 said Floers Whonten, 0Te won’ jeave
the plaee while he's wod oo eotn spout s D Do pocier o

Y% aos, Degrnd U

And the qunjers west eadoof the ronledie roone, phed
cniatch o ik oule alier wim: il Tesasd wrmees, Pl el
ool air of the terraee vay vers grateind to then afue te
wrPocntivg abmosphore of Gue rooletteronne.

They i mut see Tveeet! agaiin They rebnened o tleir
Fuate] Tar a vers Bite dister, ssldemnad snd s ey Frean sl e
vigtg, to the O -ine. snd wondiering v hind wouil fieyane of
the wretehod ramnbder, <tppadod doa foreien eomenics wiiie
1|“_:||_ 'jjp;l:.‘" '.,-lul_.tqi .'I‘IEL'I...' !|i |l'|'."1l Elilll 4 il:li:l-"....,'l‘_"'\-'. i.lf
ciite of his rasealite s bag they boew that i e v el
cinw e eoin whitle he was b Manre Carlo he ot b e aliee ol 0y
16 che Casing with i with the Tpeviiable pesali

Bt they dd not see L acaia, nod the sime o ening they
Jeby Mante Curlo For Cap Muztin, where they wers Liospatally
reeoived by Lerd Manloveres's nnele,

' B - 1

(eovfeinrs was brighi sied cheser in thie speing veatinr
wieen Havey Wharton & e areiverd ab the ﬂ'i11 sebnd. he
chunes of the Hemave ot had u pleasant weck on the conny
Caners of the Sooth, but shey wees glad 1o ges haeh 1o tie
et selianl, They had mea howrd of Tverell <iner that pa F
in the Cozine. o] Boly Cheres boped thae b 'I.".'L.IH!":E Huver
opy of him again,

Btly Bunter et them with 1eproachiul looks,

Ve lofe me bebind, vou rotrers!™ he saide * Tlae least
vau ean de nosw st stand e Terd now e touan
ancl.”’

And in their cheery voasd-homear ot being ouee mors in
tlhe old seenes, ameng their old friends, e juniors were
Limd to Dunter. and they stood Tim the fecd—aind Billy
Bunter areatly distinguished Linewlt. Iarry Wharrm & Co.
were ealled upan by the Rewwre foliows for g full history of
all that they hod secrn gl dome ai Aonle Cario; but they
ehid not mention Paul Teeeeld, smul, excepting for the Fellows
aleeardy in the seeret, nooome Lnew the cause and fhie objoe
of Bab Cherry s Chase,

THE ENT
fAnother spondid, long, complete Talfe of the Chums
of Groyfriars next Monday, entitled’ Tie imposaibic
Four,'" by Fronk Richards. Order yourcopy of ¥ The
ragnet Liirary in advance. Price One Penny.

Ancther Bplendid Complete Tale of the
Crumsa of Groyfriars. Ordor Exrly.
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of the Lord of the Deep.
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TWICE ROUND THE GE

THE STORY:-OF - THE
- GREAT MAN-HUNT

s SIDNEY DREW

bathan Gore, Jewel colizsies
and muilti"ﬂllilnnaire.
Ferrers Lord's terrlble rlval.

FIRST CHAPTERS,

“BY FOUL MECANZE OR FAIR, I'LL WIN'!"™
While crossing the Atlantic on his way to Englacd—where Ehe costly disroad, ** The Wﬂi‘iﬂ 1 Wonder," iz to be put up for austion—Nathkan
Gore, the Amevican millionaire and jewel-collector, receives a- message Irom his agent in :ondon to say that the dismond has been bought by
his bated rivel, Ferrer. Lord, who is the owner acd inventor of the wonderfn! anomariae, the Lozl of the Deep,

athan Gore swoars Le will obiain possezsion of the diamond, and on fhe night of his arrival in London, he goes to his rival's

{aking the stoae, loaves in ila ase the maessage :
Do wvour want.; I defy P]
the ghase o slarted. For

bews are tarned (0 England onece more.
Deep restue hum.
by Frout, the steersman, and fhis puls bim in 3 very bad bomour.
he lays hls hands on
of a pool of water he roars with Langhier.

Prout looks over the (op of the laddet in amerement.

s By bhokey, what aze yer smolin' for ? ' he shouts,

bouse, a2nd

o Merrers Lord,-—Koowing that you woull oo, ael * The Wazld's Woader,' I Liave taken it,

The stooe s mine '—Nathan Gove."
_ ?B mnnth.-a, accompanied by his two Iriends, Ci
Gore, travelling once round the weoeld, bt never heing able ty overtaks him, |
Rupert Thurston is arre.ted- at Calais for piracy, but Feorers Lord and his erow a0 boaard the Lord of Lo
In the meantime, ¥ard-of-Tape the Frecch cook on beord1be submarioe, gets squicled with a bose in mistaks for Chiog-Lunsy
Groping round in the darkoess, be * wipes the Hoor ' wilh the frst perion
Thiz happena fo be the rescoed Thurston, ard wheno Chung-Lung Ceros uwp the highte and zess BEupert ailling in the oiddie

Toe wtiionaire accepts the challeoge, and a few honr: afier the mhl:cry

Choug-Lunz, a Chinssa prioce, and Ruapert Thurston, he persues Nathan

At last Fercers Lord weasied of the gams, aed the Lard of the Deen's

Aund then he eoduros bo bis pozt on Qeol,

(How go on with the story.)

In the Soup,
Loveland again, Tho two trembling points of white flint
vanisbad ol veappeared were the seacchlights of the forn
Thomas Prout gave s hoarse chrekle as he showed them to
t'rv prinec.
"By holkey ! ho osnid, I 'mml]nt Care
mmthh face's Lill for eleet rie ”,JIF
There's a loight in the winder For me! said DBuers
{"Rooney. ,
“You'll hnc- paing in vour windows snovily, Bneev,™ saidl
Ching-Lmng, *if you spring any mwre of rh N o-n-ﬂ‘[,.uw o
e, Trish pish ! Your voice wants seras ping, oiling, and
orher attention.” ; '
L_H- n good, m{l tor,  avirvday  vaoice, hogoing  vor
pardon,” said Bavey: "und as Di'm comp; Hled to cavrey ut
about wid me, Di'm privileged te wse ut now and thin.
Wiall, will, that’s Goretowi's olims waroe more. Deur,
Bwato pl;u"n:'; 1 wish o bloomin aicthrpualie wad Dbust wt o
blithery !
“Can you hnd that piace ' Lhithery ' on the map, Irish?
. Barey did not reply. le got 'nl ilf of zomethine just
H 1.
‘Payvezoup ! he muitered.
and keindly to the cook.'
Barey waes soon busy with a basin of e aaup. ITe wonld
have becn busier had the soap bees less hat. The lirst
epoonfu! of it sealded hime  1le chnm* coughed the bosts
ulf hiz Eect,
v Alrr! e greediness of zo raan. look at vet

te pav ol

“OUm away, b ospalie swately

"apded X ari-

af- 'l'tpc"-
S What's he done? Swalloeed o oo fark s asked
Maddeck, wheose nose liad divecred L o the golloy,

Tue Macxer LiBRARY.--MNo. 270,
**THE GEM ™ LIBRRARY,
Every Wednesday.

rondand du_ga of ge Dlue colour, oot bz 2o Fatbiea

Cur Cempanion Papers.

fxon, von, Benjamin! e oy ta cut o
2 red-mot, and 20 e siffadr ze puin of we oseadl Aeper!
Could veu net vatl one shoed minete foer a2 u-JJfIl-‘.'.-:-.-; of l:uivs
1w arcive? Eot 1 oxe fatheand cne to ke -t io,  en
baloame Linge

+ et wiea sha

o ooy

Ry won, ib i1 agreeed Mudooch.

Ll 1.1'i ovor suy it- wasn't Yt -.--r!n-d' Narey ssvaoelv,
CGererr! Ut owas nastuy, Niver mseimd. Niver say deie
1% wiver too late to ]mli.l" at to pawn. Fluve at pez ugen,
ver lezsing-hot =palpeen

The seup was #ill oo warg 190 De eaten, Seping Mad-
daciz’s eves Axed wiztfully on ti~r~ bz, Yoara-of- LI]: sbipped
the laddle dnto te saueepan, wnd b Iru'-L the Da'=ui tu sote-
th"lg less Ty a I:‘u:]}r.-ri,L! quart,

“Tape, vou're a ‘ighborn dock ! saiw Maddork grase-
f'q wh

LS i t's @ wolse praverh l:lh"ll' t:n_t'.e PAlwors lape in wid the
vook, " remarked Buares. 1t lr....m B Wgiae 1o kayes
in wid the police and the Inﬂlﬂaw rixe ddaee, LIt ns lalp
yiz, gintle Mary”

Maddook and DBavey zeized o L“'-.]'I'i. Gf wasti-towsb-, and
hegan to wipe the plates as the e waslic | themn, A pellow
faco appeaved vud dizappeared. Then 2 long - vinge G
crt of the olonm un-‘t»a_n-'rl.lsh A1 ulJF}rf‘rt - bzl il
ore of thoe brsins, The synnge depoered bat ondy ko peiarn,

14 approasld e <opunil 'mmn a1t wenrls saeked up the
sonp wntil barvzlve & deop pomalied. i 0 ranished Bor
sl

ot 08 U

N e, Uhapnae 2
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Ching-Lang turned out the light. Gan had been taking
2 snooze in the swimming-bath, He blinked drowsily.

“Come out, you fut {rog !’ sid Ching-Lung. *1've got
something you love,™

* Candles, Chingy ¥

“Guess agans”

“ Butters, den, Chingy " i

“No, you moubly mackere] ' said the prinee, holding up
8 &uddiug-hasin. * Pea-soup "

an swam for the shove without delay. He had a weak-

ness for pea-soup, He clutched tho basin eagerly.

“Mind, silly ! Te's hot!”

“1 leb bims cools, dem, Chingy " grinned Gan. ¥ Don'ts
hins smells o troats? O, how I shalls tickles baive, Clungy !
Whera you gelses him, Chingy ™ . _

- Bweetheart, | borrowed . Ask 1o questions, but
dovonr it. Dost know the name of this consvivanee ™

“Dat a squininger.”’ : .

“1t iz a syringe, deavest Gan. That syringe is full of
saup right up to the giddy neck ! Thouw smilest. Al we
O us ' Alem ! T must loave ol oA, atd 1 nued oo nunel
vock the eradle. Fat on, beloved, and vomentbor there's &
weond helping i1 das dear little wouint.”™

] eat: on till 1 eatz alls off, Chingy [’
Fakimo, * Ho. ho, hoo ¥

Ching-Lung did not feel so confid=ni on that puint, Ile
vtole along the eorridor to the galley. Pletes and dishes
were clatterving,

= How many more. 1y gam " ingaired Madiovl.

“Pour or Foive only,” said Barry. " Ut won't fake 2
rainate to clear up the lodt

Tt waz done.  Barvy made for bis coupe e looked, '::_Hd
ciopped back.,  Then Lo stepped fovwand, and Jooked agaan.
Vi imouth was working, but o words came,

Thon it was Maddoek's turn to viesive a chock, Il
whinost stood on biz head.

E-geprone U7

“The soup i howled Benjamin. . -

CRery blissid ddbrop of ap!”? velled Baevey, fnding Lis
R A

enucklod the

“Vai? Dogz of 20 Llue colonr! Wat? A-rrer! Gone?
- : : i
o so lovely soup ! Stolen- dyuuieds vob gwny D et

Bavry picked np an empry zaucepi.
Hore on T e Loassed,
“Where o’

' Yera to——vore fol?

" Xeprw,

* To folnd the wneak—thaie!” zrowled Baor.
bim, amd to polvevise o M -

“A-paer! To slay hime-ao beat re vicked lile of hiw
et T oeried the eook., T am vereade ! Aorerr ) Adurderous
vog of 2o blue coionr! Aol Villain, :'{:gnr.-.‘cunailfth
Fat, vat hemd, chump! T am ['.r:'ﬂ]'l-ﬂil'l:" e give him many
Llaws wis 2o foet of moe- to keok hinl as you suall eall vl

The wuarlike Yard-of-Tape ra-hed dut,  bandi=ning
Feving-pan. o shot along on bis becls lor some distaocne
il ent down, He was badly Jeeved, but he did non seem
to pave, and ke had lnary his befs wamb, Flo pue Lis thoab
i s ot

< Aeepar ! he shriched,  ler s oze clae-—esd
Aewapapd | faste leatre on oz touinly of me )
vuick 1"

*Troth. look as un " sabd Barey, seniking & vesion .

VardeofTupe had slipped oo s pood ol soup. A line of
dvaps vave a clae that even # didective could have Followed
with o decest hope of suceess,  The deops had fallen from
the ayvinge. Ching-Lung, in faer, hasd lnid a foad freadl

“ Faith, ui's the vine of the sloppy soupesplasbie U7 aaid
Barew., = Tl swnnwane -bath

S The awipening-hath B wopeaced daddedct,

v e swimming-barf 7 hissed Yaed-of Trpa

ey the Jduve :

It was nob loched, and the hioges were woil wibed, Thae
Jdoor opened with basely 8 creak.  And there -0 Gan-Wapa,
er the edee of the bathe bis foee buvied inoa wiite howl,
whirty was slowly being tilted hizher and Ligher

Gan's free Land was presseod aver bis dump waistesat.
Uian was thovonaghly cujoying lfwecil. Moo owas Juet then
e happicst E-kimo alive 1

Bt lappiness, alas! bke waviows, Thachoules, noney,
gl vty shiags Bas o Labit of ffying, capicially when ir s
chaved,  Gan's wos chai-ed ceverelss The thoee avengers
lenmt o b 1oomn.

vOljeafe ¥ opoageed DBarrs.

o 0ean aovali U shenned Aaddeck.

<D of ze nustcobde pliecaboue, areend e U0 aelled?
Yordoof-Tape. = The sonand murdain s 10 20 siealaire of
P s ! i

e Tafuel

P+ soup!
Mot aieles

A
i haed ernpined e basine Tle was noicsh g o di-.
eoner ther e was running viske, The e segleigen L
veed Dvoehs b feying-pan ol savedpun bor jeat s Fley
Badd beonch: wnem {or the purpose of cochay Gan'- ha=h,
Cran o000 et g Bave bis kst coeke:h e peadereed
Levay v ai b cow stinbe a- Jowe s poestinle, ;

- . - LTS
Erailp, Topsmdicdiey
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not Torgetting 1o tuke the

Ao ! Coward! A-vr! Cuitif! A-rrr! Mizorable
clien ! howled the chef, aa Gan’s head rose. ' Come oni
amd faee me!  Vill vou dive in ze vataire like ze diviy
duck, rareptile ¥’

“ Whats you want?™ ashed Gam .

“Thafe, where's our zoup® Wheee's our soup, I ax?™
thundered Huarey.

To use a very vulguy ferpy, Gan was beginaine to
Cpmble? to il Ele wrimnd i3 e saw th{" wlrery thioe
dancing aboui. Then Le put Lis tinwh 1o s =oub nase,
el sprend ons Lis fingers im0 mosh bsalting ad tantalising
uranner,  And he said:

*(ars hames, and saw offe v feees U

“Fave o brick at im0 beedlowea] Maddaeck. .

There were no bricks s dasad, so Parry theew o chain
Gan dived a3 e sww the piees of fornitures, atd vase sooe
distanee away, with his Dueeera -5 fo bie nose, and b sanl:

“aes hame ol tars vof v hishers, 10 nply-faces, sumeps
hinusls jl:g;;:'n':.:-.-: 1

SOHGL sdsont hing, bejofdors ! 111 shoot b 07 growled
Trarvy.  “Uome aat, or TTH fuoe ]

Baeey dingmad ant las big seielver. Al one Liie Cian
would Tave been tesrified oni of hig Life, by shat tiiee had
pronen for ever, Can was ay fomilior with livearnes o- he was
with his menls  Ile was guite swarve that there woukl be
ao shonting, e smiled, pied sasas "

 BPlows da tops off vol oun Gopper aply-moge el i dere
zity bieninses insddes 1) Hoes o wornpr ey all ade sonis of ray
lifes ! Wa, Li! 1o, hool”

* Tabie thae 1 Bellowod Jan,

It was anethivi chaiv. Gen seuk, ol came .

* Mices bo vew, Boenjmaoeas D0 e chackied.

Tt wms mrldeciig te b aleipesd, Qonteed, and jeacod 0i Ly a
ntserable Hsidner. Thev thees anmey thines o0 Geen, T
they pever hit him oo, Vasd ol Tape danced o Le worse
boles in Diis shijneers. Ther frisd o laaso Gan, Lo fuiled,
Aad then ChingeLung sladed e aeed sshed whar 30 was abl
photmt., Thew all told T foperie Chinge Lo winked e
Cian, amd toen seowled isaekly.

“ Dlnbhinerhites,” he snid, 2 ovaer arve a miserale saseal,
Low denr, a pitiful seonndect ! To sfeal 1s wicked, "Poostesd
~anp 1% worse than wmieder, What made yo' do i t”

Vo purs Lonwes wisd baey e’ okl fwisied fee s 1
tiwe polite am] gentlemandy Gaan.

S Wheewhn—wihit ¥ grespead China-Fung,

Wa homnes and elimls e vl pagrails, el alers clips ofi
an’ breeak ve' evelnales 77 oanid G

“ Wh—wht—wha-a-a--~wha U
U Moesewhip hipn, &) said Aaddeck.

Uy we Liinbs of hime ssedaies 77 sabl Yardod Tepe,
“Flay wi aleive, «ir!” =aild Moo,

Clingr-Loong swopt his baned o oooss hds breaw,

CGan-Wama,? B anid, hig velee trombling, o 35 too
nsueh 1 :

* Chicks sowes away, e, dirdy Diad 17 osadd Gin cierr

Fully.

Cilewmec ' Al i over S Vo ave pnmaskedt T have
paereeel oo vy ! 1t fes sicusneal andd tang e I_l hins
lungml ad strupedseer <1 Bax - - h, my el nix me
maked-—tozkes o migsed ! Tl == AW, Gan-Waen, 1
lowth veu' Yoo are o hivein g snue—I mean, a wmivelling
cree b Wukderk, wrrest hima 1™ :

Pt Maddeck was wilv.  He wae vod pring o oc falen in,
anel he did net aend 10 20 Gl Saer

“Pve sot a bar of & cold, 2807 e said
an, s

“CRarey, vou must aveest Bine then T

“Oive oof n Baste of 3 ocowil 1oa, ait pleadad Barry,

A e 17 hissed Vardead Tape. T vl e siand back
ven 4o ety shnll cadl ! el is vab, rab, vob from s galley,
bt T neevaire shall satel 26 o af ze hlue colour 0l now |
Acer! 1 shall arvest we rasesl B oam bepvee 1 g 2o swam.
mdre eseellent, Ciedt Shail o0 deog Jdefly me? Nevaire!
T wn ze son of Fronee, Aagaar D e vengeanae she draw
mich, A-rr! Devaire, vobiaire of soup! 1 shall srrive—
wind, 1 shnil aevve ! Svd sen 1 snzdd arvive T oshall bash vouw
wiz z2r blows ao teerible san vest soueal loy zo mepey which
shadt be given yevaire,  Aotoey o0l

Barey and Muoddael were mne iniervested than angry by
s time. Yardeof-Tape Logar o pull off his eladbies. He
cappead seversl times s6 chake s Jist as Ganoand 1o call him
T ez Tede] FIl’_:.jl_T.l_—ll. l:!'.:.:"" clate,  11a ]':'I.:.' an g hﬂ.f‘k;
ST TH ham:l];r.

e thnll oseea] for s
weep] 17 Bzaed e Ciand. ) ’

{(An exilrc Mong instalient of this amusing and

exciting seriGl story next Monday.) o

- 5

Enother EBnlaondld Completo Toalo of the
Chums ot Greyfriaras, Ordar Early.

got into the water protsply,
syringe with liuor

*

=1 l.t

* Roaviher o bad

H S Bk A-vr, baw he shall
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STARTLING REDUCTIONS

MARVELLOUS BARGAINS. o
OPPORTUNITIES FOR KEEN CYGLE BUYERS

WHEREVEE eycle enthusiasts congregate, there you will find ** Quadrants.”
They are bound to be there, because for the past thirty years the name
¢ Quadrant " has stood for perfection in cycle comstruction. This, then, i3 an unigue
opportunity for you to secure the *finest-it-is-possible-to-build” eycles—
HOUADRANTS "—at positively startling reductions, and you can save shopleepors,
profits by scanding your order direct to our Factory and buying 1013, Gold Medal,
|+ Quadrants” with a Ten Years' Warranty at WHOLESALE TRADE PRICE.

1913, GOLD MEDAL,

UADRANTS

from £3 12s. Gash.

Here's astounding cyele value, We only charge £3 12s. cash for our
“POPULAR" model, listed at £6 13s. and sold in shops at fual! list
rice. Our superb “STANDARD" model (List Price and Shop
E’rim:, £9 15s.) supplied dirget for only £6 3s, dd. cash, or ¥s. 10d.
deposit and 18 monthly payments of 75, 10d. Wefit

DUNLOP TYRES, 3-SPEED GEARS,
BROOKS' SADDLES,

{ ete., cle. “*Quadrants " are built at Coventry, by skilled eyele experis,
in an up-to-date fuctory replele with every conceivable aid te perfect
production that money can procure.

WE SPARE NO EXPENSE TO MANUFACTURE CYCLES
THAT WILL NOT ONLY MAINTAIN BUT ADD TO THE
WORLD-WIDE “QUADRANT" REPUTATION FOR QUALITY.

Too much eare eannot be excreised in the purchase of a machine, your
safely demands it. A * Quadrant " cycle of proved reputation is a sound
investment and an assured gusiantee of satisfaction, %mr by year we have bl
incorporated in our eycles all the latest improvements, and it 15 our indisputable elaim that we have brought §

out more inventions for the improvewent of the present-day bieyele than any other finm in existence, For
sound construction, perfect finish, luxury of ﬂr%ll?ipuwnt.r lasting wear, and easy running qualities, you can only
compare a ** Quadrant ¥ —with a ** Quadrant.” The marked superiority of a Quadrant over all other makes
has been testified by the nobility and aristocracy, high dignitaries of the chureh, and many eminent officers of JE
the Navy and Army. WE WILL WILLINGLY SEND A MAGNIFICENT 1513, GOLD MEDAL, [
HQUADRANT” ON TEN DAYS' FREE APPROVAL. If cycle, after you have thoroughly examined [
it at leisure in your own home, does not give you fullest satisfaction, return it and receive your [E
deposit back fm full, We give o 10 years' warranty and guarantee perfect safisfaclion. WRITE FOR
FREE ART LISTS.

THOUSANDS OF TESTIMONIALS.

THE QUADRANT CYOLE ©0

(Dept. 3), COV ISR TR .
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NEXT MONDAY: ‘

“THE IMPOSSIBLE FOURL”
By Frank Richards.

Noxt weel's splendid, loug eompleto tale of  the jnniors
of Greviriavs is one which 1 know very many Magnelites
will welcome with perticular keenness, it only by reason of
the fact that they will once more be able to renew their
acquaintance with the famous Alonzo Todd and his remark-
able Cousin Peter.

The two return to Gresfriars, and, together with Dutton,
tlwe deaf boy, and Billy Bunter, the Chwi of the Remove, form
a new C'o., which soon .earns for itself-—and, as I think rou
will agree when you have read the story, deservedly—the

name of
“THE IMPOSSIBLE FOUR!™

The fun waxes fast and furiovs; a9 may be imagined, and
the formation of the new and pevuliny Co. adds considerably
to the gatety of Guevivairs

FOR

THE “GEM" “WAISTCOAT "™ COMPETITION,

In this week's jzsue of our famous companion paper, my
readers are offered the chance of carning a number of cash
prizes in & most novel and intereshing way. ]

The compctition is, in short, to design a waistcoat for
Arthur Augustus I¥ Arcy, the famous swell of St. Jim's. Tha
outline of the waisteoat is printed, together with a sperial
message to my readers from Arthur Augustus mmsell, and
all that is to be done is for every one of my readers with
original and artistie ideas to fill in the have outline of the
garment with an attractive and tasteful design. Cravons,
ik, coloured chalks, or paints may be used to'carry out the
designs. 1 know that my readers posscss both orviginality
and good taste, while not 2 fow are blessed with réally
artisiic inclinations, so that I am very much looking forward
to the task of cxamining and _:,ur]giuf a large number of most
interesting and attroctive efforts. am sure all my veaders
will enjoy going in for thi: competition, full particulais
of which will be found in the issue of * The Gem " Library
whiclh comes out this Wednesday.

REPLIES IN BRIEF.

P. Craicishank (North London).—Very many thanks, I
will bear it in mand. ' v

H. 0. Howitt (Bexhilll.—A cure for chilblains? Well, heve
it 33: Wash the affecied parts with hot water, then Plungn
them into cold warer, dey them, and rub them with lemon-
Juge,
T Higgins (Ireland),—¥our letter has not been received.
Lot me have ajlother one at my new addiess, and I will do
my best foir youo. .

L. Carlton (Dublin).—Thank you [or your letter. I will
bear what you say in mand,

W. P. (Bristol).—My advice % you is to obtzin a kook on '

boxing., Any newsagent in Bristol will get you one,
H. BE. (Yourk).—I will consider what you sugoest.
E. Keliy iLimehouze).—Thanks for your letter, I am con-
sidering youe vroposal. ,
TP, LGl (Sask).—If you can sleep through the noise mado
oy an alarm-clock gpoing off close to your ear, 'm afraid
know of nothing else likely to wake you up. If you con-
"Tre Macxer Lisrarv.—No. 270

e “THE IMPOSSIBLE FOUR!"

S N PRI DA, [ I

contrate vour mind overnirht upon ihe absolute neecssily of
greiting p at a ceitain time, yon ought to wake up at that
time automatically. Try doing this, if you have not done s
aleeady. Gotting up at the right time 13 mercly a matter of
will power, after all, !

P. Gardiner {Liverpooll.—A hook on birds and aninals
and their care can be obtained at Messrs, Gamage & Co's,
Holborn, London, E.C., at o low price.

W. HKeolly (Australia)—Thank you for your letter and
drawings. I am pleased to tell you thae I hope to publish e
]}:::-rtrmtlga,l'iary in ** The (zem ”' at a very carly date. I am
afraid cannot ablige you by publishing the " FPenny
Popular ™ every day—at any rate, not just yet!

U, Neville (Choshire].—~Seé the "*Chai™ pages both of
“Gem " and " Magber.” .

“Roderick ' (Glasgow).—I am afraid I cannot have an

Irish and Seotch Exchange—anyway, not for the present. T

will bear the idea in mind: for fuiure occasions.

BUYING A BICYCLE.

Now that the evcling seasen is commencing in carnest,
nany readers will he counting their hard-earned savings,
with & view to purchasing that article which very few boys
and girls do not long for--a hicyele, s

Naturally, these savings in most cazes do not'rnn to o new
machine, Well, then, vou must content ygureelf with buy-
ing ‘a second-hand one, which very often proves to Le almost
a5 o as new—that is, if you are lucky enough to stiike a
bargain. Of course, *hargains’ are not always what they
sppear to be, so let me give you a few hints which should
Jte p ¥ou to tell the genuine article from the faked.

You will probably sean the advertisement coluomns for
what vou seck. When at last you hit upon semcthing that
seems likeély to snit, see the machine offered,

First of all; make sure that the frame is suitable, and that
it is ‘the vight height. This last can be aseertained by a very
sitnple test.  When on the saddle you should be able to place
vour toes, with the foot level, benenth the pedal whef at its
lowermost point. ¥ou cannot do it? Then the maching is
ton high, or your legs are ton shart—which you like

This is a very important point, for the action of the leg
muscles will be considorably twpeded if the limbs have in-
sufficient play with the pedals. . .

Perhaps the saddle can be lowered. If so. good. Then
the pear must be taken into account, A gear of about smiy-
five iz most suitable for an ordinary lad, as o ruole.

XNow scrutinise the [rame very carefully, for there is a
possibility of a few kinks or dénts being present—evidence of
a collision or a spill ab some tims or other. If so, perhaps
you will find the front forks 5ti[l;hi;13r buckled or pushed back,
which menna that new forks will be wanted.

Satisfied on this point, turn to the tyres, and inspect them
inch by iiich for any cuts ov gashes, Cracks along the side
denote that the rubber is perished.

Take the chain from the front wheel. If it is strotched
or badly worn you will seon find yourscif faced with the
necessity of buying a new chain. _

Shake the wheels and head. They tattle? Then the bear-
ings are worn, and may Lave to be renewed.

1f the machine has a free wheel, two reliahle brakes will
be necessary, and make snre that they are reliable.

Lustly, see that the e¢name! and plating are in good condi
tion, although this point is.not exactly vital. Hee if any
spokes are broloen or missing.

Before vou finelly decide upon clinching the bargain, makg
atrangrments ta Dave a trial spim.  Should anything be
wrenz it will probably shew itself. i

It may be worth your while, if_only a fess things require
reoewing or repairing, to expend a little extra on vour own
alterwards, but if much i3 needed you may as well Have a
new meachine, and have dono with it

THE EDITOR.

Anothar Splerndid Complete Tale of the
Ghumo of Groyfriars, Order Early.
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1. The mischievous boylet had guictly horeowed his sister's I 2 R . - e 4
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it up, and with a little paint— er—vemember the waiter here ! ™ o

Snappy Sofagette ¢ My trouble will be to tey and ferget
yvou ! Nour face would disgrace 2 eal horse 17

A STRANGE DISH-COVER-Y !

by |

2 Swiftly tnenod it into a target, and proeeeded to put in
& littlo overtime with his bow and arrows.  His-sister dashed oy :
up just in time Lo see seven or five arrows-— | 1, * Now go,” growled oll Twister, as hic gave the messenger

| boy with the writ the order of the boot, Dut that boy was &

brainy one—
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3. Shot into her hat, Sho was fearfully scared af ﬁrst.-l.-uf. - T v '
* s g ' L ) I 2. 8o climbing into #he room he found o heacty Ionclieon

there was nothing to worry abouk, tor those arrows improved el Y : v A TIL ;
her hat so wonderfully that she sof the fashion. . | enthetable. © * What-ho ¥ T'll eat this litthe lot, and thea es
; ' : N nuder the dish-cover and serve the writ to the obd e, "said b

e ——
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