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oi Harry Wharton & Co. at Greyiriars.

By FRANK RICHARDS.
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THE FIRST CHAPTER.

Money Talks,
oy QUESS—"
8 Gereout Y
Four voices ywade that remark at onee, anwrl four oparal e
and distinei pglares were bestowed upon Fizher 7L Fisl,
tlie Amerienn fomior at Greyiriars,

Fisher 1. Fizh had just ecomoe down tho DNemave poesooe,
gud he strolled into XNeo. 1 Stody as if it belonged to Lim. a little
awny Fizher UL Fish bad.  The four ehame of the Bemove worn
there— Harky Wharton, the captain of the form ¢ Frank Nuomnt,
Lok Cherryv, and Johnny Ball.  They were not looking chicerhil,
Troanble of some kind was evidently weoighing upon the spiril+
of No 1 Htudy, hence their uncourteons reception of Fizher T,
Fizl.

Fizh diid not seem abashed by hi= recoption. Tt reqgnived a
very great deal to abash Fisher T, Fish of New York.
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“1 pmoes " he reccromeneed.

“Cerrout ! roored Bob Chorey, “Can’l you fsco we're
ouey 1Y

Y gur:—::.--—“

“ Do busx off, Fishy, said Haery Wharlen  implocingly.
“We don't want to know thot vou play ericket bettor {han we
do—in New York,  We don't wanl io hear that the Yow-nited
Blates Lok ereation. We don't want to leke shares in any
now =ehgpne for collarmg somebody obse’s e, Does off 17

Fisher T, Fish grinmed.

FA%hat's tho trouble 7 hwe asked genielly. ' 1§ there’s uny-
thing wronz yau can’t o beiter than apply v me. I'm the
galoot that gets there all the time"

“ Wolhing vou can help,” said Wharton, " We're all hard
up—-Ubruke —stony-hroke to the wide! If you don't get out
we'll borrow some money of vou.”

And the four chums of the Remove grinned. Thoy expected
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the American junior to beat sn immoediate rotreat. Although
Fisher 1\ Fish told long stories about his * popper’a ™ millions
of dollars invthe United Statos, he was not wcrﬁuﬂ&n&d with
ready cosn, and what he had he was able 1o look after with
extraordinary care. Fisher T. Fish was zeldom or ever known
to lend any money, but he had been known to dodge across the
Close to aveid meeting a fellow he knew to bo hacd up.

But ou this occasion Fisher T Fish, instead of walking away in
-& hwrry, stood hig ground and smiled genially, .

* That's just what T want,” he said.

The Removitea stared at him blankly, Bob Cherry pretended
to faint, and Nugent tapped his forehead in s significant menner.
© " No, I'm not off my rocker,” said Fish calmly, “ If yvou're
hard up. you'ra just the chaps I want to mest. I'll lend vou zome
monay.”"

« " Poor old Fishy 1" anid Nugent.  ** When did it come on ?

Hawve you had a shoek ? ™ !

* Must ba dotty,” agroed Johony Bull. “ Only & sudden and

terrific attack of dottiness would make Fishy part with any -

“monay.”

Wharton pointed to the deorway.

“ Dusz off, Fishy 1" bd said. ** Don't bo funny noew. Wa're
serious. We're hard up, and we're t‘r{i.ng to” think of & way
of raising cash for a pienie to-morrow. It isn't & time for Amer:-
con humour. Clear out ! "

* And shut the door after vou,” said Wugent,

I guess I mean business.”

“Rats! You never lend any money.
any. Dwon't be funny. Clear out 1™ ;

' I guess P've got the greenbacks this time.”

“The whatt"

“The preenbacks"™ .

"' What on earth are they ? ¥ demanded Wharton.

Fisher T, Pish sniffed.

"I guess greenbacks are money,” he said. " Real money,
I mean—American money, I puess vou chaps don’t know your
own language. I guess L've pot the dollars~some.”

“ Do you mean you're in funds 7™

" Just & few,™

" A few funds " said Wharton, puzzled.

Anather sniff from Fisher T, TFish.

“ Don't yvou understand English ¥ Just a few means rather,”

Y Oh, docs i1 Wo ought {0 keep an Amwerican dictionary in
thz study,"” remarked Nugent, :

ik Hﬂr lﬂ. ]11.\1 L]

* Fishy, old man, buzz off,” said Johany DBull. * We're
frightinlly interested but we dou’t want a lesson ja the American
lanpuapge now. We get Germaon and French in class and they're
troable enough. Huzz off I "

N I E“EEE ¥t

“Caun’t vou understand 7" roared Bull, * We'ra hard up,
mnd wo've got to think of & way of raising some fin for to-
morrow. Clear 1™

* Only three ways of raixing tin, I guess,” said Fish, without
showing the slightest sign of rotiring.

He was not & retiring youth, o3 a matter of fact.

“Yeou can beg, borrow, or stoal. Begging is bamed, and
stealing”s out offthe question, =0 the only thing you can do is to
torrow, and I'm ready to lend.™

(11 I{'Erfﬂ 1 i¥

“ Money talls,” said Fisher T. Fish.

He groped in his pocket, and slapped a handiul of money
down on the table,

Wharton snd Nugent snd Bob Cherry and Johuny Bull
jumped up all at once, and =tared at the mouey. It was real
Money. wre was no doubt sbout that, A heap of silver—
sl;iliinga and florims and half-crowns, and two or thres gold

ieces,

“ Where did vou get that ? "' demanded Jobany Bull, recover-
Ing hiz breath, H?a.\'a you been robbing a banls 77

* 1 puess I've had a remittance from my popper over thare,”

* And—and you want to lend us somne money ¢ demanded
Wh'n‘;."mn: hordly able to believe it yot, L

Y Xep
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“Wall, my hat? If you're not dotty. what does it mean 1

“1 heard you wers going to & picnio to-morrow afternoon with
the girls from Chff House,"” Fisher T. Fish explained, “and I

ezs 1 knew you were on the rocks. That's why I kinder

ppened to step along. CGot that 1"

" Ye-e-ez, And you want to lend us money 17

“(Correct 1

“ Well, I must wo've misjud ou o bit," zaid Ho
Wharton, still mm “* But je’dgﬁtar be plain. W can'’s
gettle in o hurry. We've got some money cormung af the end of
the week ; but we owe Lord Mauleverar some, and we're going
to setile with him., Of courze, Ma wouldn't mind if wa lefe
it aver, but wa're not going to. He has enough cheaps Bgonging
on him without putting us on the list. Wo shan’t be ablo
to settle this for a fortnight.™

“That's the difficulty,” said Nugent. * You zee, we could
horrow meney round the studies, but we can't settle for a long
time, and———=—">" _

* I guess that doesn’t matier to me”

i Hut 1k i

“The longer you leave it the better I shall like it,” snid
Fizh.

“* Oh, my hat !  Fishy is tirning into a giddy philanthropist,”
saitl Nugent. *I shall expect to 500 wings sprouting out of his
jacket soon."

“ How much do you want " asked Fish, in a business-like
tone,

“ Well, a quid would see us through,” said Wharton.

“Two quid, if you like,”" said Fish. :

“ Well, we could settle & quid next week, but two quid would
takn longer,'”

“ Doesn't matter & bit. I'll give you & month, if you like.”

¥ Forty bob or & month,” grinmed Johmy Bull, * We'll
have forty bob and & month,  Blessed if I understand, though.”

" Hore you are,” said Fish,

Ho soparated two sovereigns from the reit of the money
and returned the heap to his pocket.

" Two guid. That's ten dollars in real money.™

Wharton picked up the szovercsigns, Ho glanced at them.
They were real engugh, He slip them into his wailstcoat
pocket. Ewven yeot ho could hardly believe it, tor Fisher T, Fish,
the hord-fisted, businezs.like fellow that he was, o part with
nioney in this princely way was almost ineredible.

“ Well, I muat say we're awfully obliged to vou, Fishy,' said
Wharton, “ Thiz will see us through beautifully, and save us
# lot of worry.” .

“ Don't mench,” said Fish airily. ' All you've gol to do ia to
sign o receipt for the moncy, and there you are:”

Wharton frowned.

“Hign @ rveceipt,” he repeated.
enough, you bounder 2 ™

“ Yep; but this is & matter of business,™

* A matter of business, is it 1" said Nugent.
finagined that it was a friendly transaction.
business come jn " . ot

I give you o month on the two quid,” said Fisher T, Fish
“The loan bears inteérest ab the rate of two amnd a hali per
cent.”

“AWhat + "

I guess I'm talking plain English. I'm not going around
lending money for the pleasure of the thing,” said Fisher T, Fish
calmly. " You poy iaterest at the rate of two and a hali per
cent. [ reckon that's rcasonable. Some loan oflices would
charge yon ten per cent., or iwenty per cent ; but I reckon I'm
& reasonable chap—some."”

Tlie chums the Remove stared hard at Fizsher T. Fish,
They understood now., It wasz indeed & matter of business,
The sudden generosity of Fish had made them fear for his
sanity. Dut his sanity wasg evidently all right.

They lopked at hirn, but the dispust that ecame into theie
facea did not trouble Fisher T Fish., Fisher T, Fish was on the
make, and when he weas on the make he was not thin-shinned.

= E;i}h that's it, is it ¥ 7 said Wharton, at Iat,

*Yep

1 'i"-:r!l.l want inferest on tho money 1

ik T‘."Pi Lk ]

" You roiten Shylock ! " srowled Johnny DBull

VFisher 1. Fish shrogeed his parrow shenldera, .

* L puess I'in not a philanthropist,” he snid. ™ This is a busi-
ness world, Two aml a hall per cent. is reasgnable. Yoo can
keep the principal az Jong a2 you like. 5o long as you keep up tho
wmyment of the interest, ‘That's fair.  Just sign your names
]mm, and the thing's done. You want the money, 1'm ready
{o lead if. You peyv for the obligation. There you are, I
puess that's business.”™

“Well, we want money badly enough,” sgreed Wharlon.
I don't mind pa.;ring for it, but it"s a rotten sort of thing to do,
Fishiv,  Still, if you don't mind acting like a rotter, I don't sco
that it matters to us.  We'll pay two and a balf per eent,”

* Just shove your sinature herve, then,” said Fish,

He loid a paper on the lable,

“Ien't our word good

“ 1 should havo
Where does the
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caused by Bob Cherry's boot coming into violent contact with Willlam George Bunter.

“]1 don't emcourage Marjorie Hazeldene to run after me,” i;ahrﬁunu:r., Howl"
shop and rolled into the gugdrangle, velllng., (Nes Chapt-r 3.)

This last exclamation was - |
He shot out of the tuck-

It was badly written in a kind of purple .ink, and had evidently
baen taken off ona gelatine copying-press. The writing of the ori.
ginal had been bad, and the smudgy copying made it almost
indecipherable. There was & spece at the bottom of the precious
document for the signature of the horrower. 'y

“Yon can road it, and see that it's all Q.K.," said Fish. "I
promise to pay interest at the rate ot two and & half per cent.,
and 30 forth. It's all fair and square.  Just sign it in tum and
the thing's done."

The chunms of the Remove hesitated a moment, The {wo and
g half per cent. did not worry them. The loan was worth thot ;
but they had a natural repugnancs of being mixed up in any such
transaction, -

Theg exchanged plances, and Fish dipped a pen in ink and
handed it to Wharton.

* Put vour fist thoers,” he said.

" I suppose we may &3 well, you fellows,”” said Horry.

Y 3Woll, it will sco us thmrlfﬁ tho pienic,” said Nugent, ' and
I'm blessed if I sea whers else wo're &b get any bin.  This is
really like corn in Egypt in the lean years. Fishy i3 8 worm,
but that's not our bntnii.“

i é%;,u&aa[n}y timo's valuable," hinted Fishor T, Fith.

O, ratet" ’

Wharton signed the paper, and Nugent and BEob Cheery
and Johnny Bull signed it in tar,

Fisher T. Fisher blotted the signatures carefully, folded up the
poper. and stowed it away in & bulky pocket-book.
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“T guess that's 0.K.,” ho eaid. *“ The interest bekins from
the date of the loan, of course. Sedong!" . ot
And tho American junior strolled out of the study. He left
the chums of the Remove fecling a little nncomfortable, -
“ I <don't half like it,"" said Wharton 2 iy
“ Woll, it won't hurt us,"” Nugent remarked. " If we seith
up In & fortnight, the interast is only for that time, of sourse.
wo and a-half per cent. on two quid 13 a shilling & year, That's
s ha'penny for the fortnight. Blessed if I see where Fishy's
profit will eome in. It will hardly pay for getting that.p
copied, I should think." e
“* Fishy's schemes penerally end in emoks," he remearked,
** Perhaps this one is like tho others. -If he lenda maney all ro
he won't met it back from a good meny fellows, and a ha
a fortnight on the payers won't inake up for bad debts. If he
loses money serve him jolly well right! Anyway, wé're &l
right for to-morrow.” . T
And with that satisfactory reflection the chums of the Ramovs’

‘wera content.

THE SECOND CHAPTER.
Sudden Collapse of a Great Loan Office!
o FFICEt™ g
That word, danbed wpon a sheet of cardboard that
was pinned upon the door of No. 14 Btudy in the
Remove, met the eyes of all the fellows who- pasied.
Ko. 14 was Fisher T. Fish's study, he shared it with Johnpy Bull

Splendid Compl icket TAIS ' ams.
- ‘n::‘“ﬁr‘-rfﬂﬁﬁ and ot JimTe ﬂﬁi}*wm
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and Rake of the Remove. When Johnny Bull and Rake ecame
in from ericket practice that afternoon, hungry and ready for tea,
they stared blankly at the card on tho door. :

* (Ofien ! anid Johnny Bull, * what on earth does that mean?

Raka sniffed. 2 :

* Some more of Fishy's rot, I suppose,” he said. Rake kicked
the study door open, and the two juniors went in. Then they
stared, -

Thers was a change in the aspeet of No. 14 Study. The
sk table had been shifted into o corner, with a chair behind
it. The table was piled up with several large and heavy ledgors,
and there was an imposing inkstand, and a big calendar, and
several other appurtenances of an office desk. In the middle
of the study were some chairs, apparently ready for callers.
The belongings of Jo Bull and Rake had been piled in a
corner, Fisher T. Fish was soated behind tho table, writing
busily in a ledger. Ho was so busy that he did not observe his
two study-mates come in; at all events, he did not look up.
He was mumbling to himself as he wrote in the ladgzer.

“Wharton, N t, Cherry, Bull—interest commencing—
h'm-—h'm—Bulstrode, ton shillings, at intorest of two end a-half
per cent—-" ' .

“ Hullo ! " reared Johnny Buall.

Fizh did not look up, but he made a gesturs with his left hand
a9 il waving away the interruption.

“I guess I'm busy,” he said. “ Don't talk just now.”

“I'll do something more than telk,'" roared Bull. * What
have you mucked the study up like this for ¥ What's the little
goame 7" .

** What have you stuck the table in the corner for 7 "' demanded
Thelk Rake, “ Claar off that rubbish! We want tea”

Fisher T. Fish blotted his entries in the ledger, and closed the
}m&;}r volume with a loud snap. Then he condescended to

o0 3 !

g Iugmsa you ean’t have this table,” he said. “I've turned
this study into my office, and this is my offico desk, Got that 7
OF course, I ought to have a voll-top bub it won't run to that,
Lator, porhaps.™

“What aro you talking about $* demanded Halke.

“1 puess I want you fellows to let me have this study for
myselt,'” said Fish., *If you don’t mind, you can have tea in
the hall for a bit, and do your preparation in some other study.
Thers i=n’t room for a business to be carried on if you fellows
dig here,'

*A—n—a businesa ' stuttered Johnny Bull. .

“ Yes, Thisis the Twentieth Century New York Loan Oiffice, ™
Fizh oxplained.

“ The—the what 1™

* The Twentieth Contury New York Loan Office,” said Tish
ealmly, “and I puess it's going to hum—soma! We're np to
date and quite modern in our methods, I guess, If you want
an advanco in ready ocash, wo ean fix it lor you-—on reasonable
torms. Two and a helf per cent. interest on all loeps, and the
principal repayable when you like, 1 guess that's square.”

“ You—you rotten Bhylock 1™ =aid Rake wrathiully, * Do
you mean to say that you're starting as a moneylender now 7"

“ Loan office,” correeted Tisher T. Fish gently, “ Yep!l
I guess I'm a business man! I'm going 40 mako the school

gy my expenses, see T I ought to make enough to pay my fees
were, and have some over. I guess that's the way wo do business
over there. You're bohind the times in this ¢ld sland ; you're
always getting loft."

“You worm " said Rake. " You want to carry on o money-
'lendﬂ:tg business in our study, and you think we're going to
stand it

“ I guess I'll log you have a percentage on the profits, for the
use of the study,"” said Fish. “I'll give you both a job ot
collecting the interest, with a percentage on all you collect,
That's square.”

* You—you worm ™

Thero was o tap at the deor, and Billy Bunter of the Remove
came in. DBunter blinked round the study and came over
towards Fisher T. Fish's official desk. Je Bull and Rake
stared £t Flish and hiz client. Bunter had evidently come as &
client. They were so taken aback by Fish's cocl * cheek ™
that they did not know what to say or do for the moment.

** I say, Fishy," said Billy Bunter, * I hear that you are lending
mﬂnE-‘F 15

* Correct ! ™ said Fisher T. Fish, with the sharp promptitude
of a real business inan on the best New York methods, * What's
wanted " -

*“Ahem ! The fact is, I've been disappointed about a postal
order,” Bunter explained; *“I was expecting a remitance
from a titlod relation this aftermoon g

** Come to the point, please; {ime’s money | ™ :

“ Ahom ! My postal order iz certain to come fo-night, or
to-morrow morning at the latest. If you wouldn’t mind cashing
it in advance, 1’4 d you tho ordor as soon as it comes."”

“If you want a loan, I guess this office can accommodate

o said Fish. * How much do you want § "

“ Ten bob 1™ said Bunter.
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Bunter's little round eyes opened wide behind his =pectacles,
Bunter was s borrower of dreaded skill; sdme of thg fellows
doclared thet he oould have borrowed money fromn a stone
statue. But as Bunter never by any chance paid hiz debts, ho
foundd certain diffienlties in the wey of borrowing. Fellows who
lent him money never veally expected to see it again, Fisher
T. Fish was the last follow in the world likely to lend money on
those torms  Bunter hed ambled into the * Office ™ with a
faint hope—but the hope was very faint. When Fisher T. Fish
agreed to lend Lim money on the spot he simply gasped and
stared at the schoolboy monevlender,

Fisher T, Fish opened the drawer in the table, with a key,
and took out ten shidlings from a little box, and pushed it acrosy
towards Bunter. Billy Bunter eould searcely belicve hiz eyes—
or his spectacles, He blinked at the money, and then su-:l{!&n[:.f
reached out a fat hand to seize it.  Fisher T, Fizh eabuly lawd
his handg over the money.

“Hizh first ! " he said.

* Bimn 17" said Bunter.

" Yos; acknowledgment of the loan, you know."

“ Oh, all right,” said Bunter.  * I'll zign with pleasure.”

Billy Bunter would have signed reams of paper for a lean of
ton shillings. He fook the pen Fish handed him and signed
the paper without reading it, 4

”E"'nu understand the terns of the loan % demanded Fish.
“* This offico iz conducted on fair and square lines.  You pay
interest at the rate of two and a half per cent, for the loan, as
long as the principal remains wnpaid.  Got that ¥

“0Oh, certainly,” said Bunter; “ I don’t mind.”

“@Good! There's the cash, then." .

Ticher T. Fish withdrew his bony hand, and Bunior pouneed
ont the meney., He made & quick movement towarids the door,
to pet away with the plunder before Fish could changohiz mind.
Then o sndden thought struek him, and he turned back,

“1 say, Fishy——"

* Cood-afternoon,” a2aid Fish,

Ho was busy making an entry into & ledger, and he did not
look up.

”{}EE really, Fishy ! I-—T =ay, if i's all the same to you,
T'11 have o further loan,” =aid Bunter, The Owl of the Remove
waos feeling inclined to kick himself for not having as=ked for
moro ; he certainly would have done so, i he had imugrmed
for n moment that Lo would get it. * Upon the wiwle, Fishy,
I'll have a—a-—a pound.”

“Tha transaction Iz colosed,” said Fish. * Loans are pros
portioned to the means of the loaners. You have to keep up
the interost on that lean, and this office dosen’t want any trouble
in ecollecting intereat. Clood-afterncon.™

“* Look here,. Fishy 1 : .

“ ¥ puess I'm oroady to cancel the deal i you prefer it," said
Fish. * Tho Twentieth Century New Vork Loan Offica isn't
horring for oustom.™ *

But Bunter did not wait to hear all that. At the mere idea
of the transaction being cancelled, he made for the door, and
disappearcd down the passage. Fisher T. Fish grinned,
gompleted hia entry in the ledger, and closed ithe volune with
a snap.

" nguess this business iz going to flowrish,” he said. ™ You
chaps can ecome into it if you like, as collectors,”

“You—you-—you awful rotter!” gasped Johuny Bull,
finding his voice at last. Do you think you're going to use
this study as a moneylender's den "

“ Latér on, when the business is well established, the firm
hopes to move into more comnodions premizes,” snid Fish.
“ At present, I gmess——""

“If you guess you're gning to disgraso thiz etudy, yvou've

essed wrong,” roared Rake. ™ You're going to stop it—see 27

“ Ratsl ™

Rake and Johnny Bull exclisnged glances, Then they ad.
vanced upon Fisher T. Fish. They seized the American junior
by the shoulders, and yanked him across the table. Yisher 'T.
Fish welled and strupgled, and his thrashing legs swept the
loderers and the inkstand and the calendar from the table,

“Lexgo!" roared Fish. * Whatter you up to, you silly

rz 77
Eu:": o mﬂnea’]eﬂdﬂl'ﬂ wanted In this E-t-tld'l'," : gri:mqﬂ Raoke.
“ You're going out on your neck, and you'rs not coming back
till you've eliucked up moneylending.™ :

“ow! 1 g |

o Have him out ! ™ said Johnny Bull,

“Qut he goes!® i

Fisher T. Fish clung to 1he door as the two angry juniors

wung him out.

o I-%al-:l on!" ha roared. “I guess I'll allow you a pood
percentage. I'll give you one per cent, on all leans—-=

“ Kick him out! " -

“ Two per cent ! howled the unfortunate amatenr Shylock,
“Two per cent—ow ! oh!”

Bump ! - ; ,

Fisher T, Fish desconded in the passage with a terrific cons

i "
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ougsion.
looked out to see what was the matter. They wers amazed
a4 heavy ledgers came flying out of the open doorway of No. 14,
deaurndhg upon and around Fisher T. Fish with  successive
crazhes.

' Hallo, hallo, halle '™ shiouted Bob Cherry, " What's the

trouble
E'“ Eit‘he troublofulness is fercifie,” grinned Hurree Jamset Ram
H'lg 1

What's the matter with Tish 1"

Johnny Bull appeared in the doorway of the study, with the
lnst lodgor in his handa.  JTe hurled it at Fisher T. Fish, who was
serambling up, and bowled him over kike o ninepin.

“ Hurray ! ? ghouted Bolsover majer.  * Woll bowlad 1™

‘““Hao, ha, ha!™ =y
0w 1 groaned Fish.
it 8 betier porcontafee——"

“ What's ho been doing 1" asked Russell of the Eemove.

Johnny Bull snorted.

“ He's twimad this study into a moneylender’s office, and wants
uz to clear ent =0 that he oon earey on the bnsiness,” he roared.

*0h, my Lt !

‘Flve calondar and the inkstand came hurtling out of the study,
and thoy mmote Fisher T, Fi-h, and he yelled, Thon the atudy
dore was slammed.  Fisher T, Fizh sat up on the fleor, streaming
with ink, and gasping for breath. He blinked in & dezed way
at the grinning juniors,

*Ha, ha, ha ! " roaved Bob Chacry
gets it in tho neck t™ . :

* Buddoen eoliapss of the Twentisth Century New York Loan
ﬂfﬁﬁ; 1" ehuekled Bulstrode.

* Jovver got lofl, Fishy 1" roared Bob Cherry.

“Ha, Tw hat™ Ty %

Fisher T. Fich scrambled up, and snorted indignantly.

“I guess ithis loan office ian't closed,” he swid. “The firm
will look out for new premiszes, and business will be carried on
a3 vsual during alterations.”

“ Ha, ha, ha!"

“Any galoot requiring & loan will be able to raise it of the
Twontieth Century New York Loan Office, by applying to
No. 6 box-room—-="

* ““Ha, ha, hat"

And Fisher T. Fish went away to wash off the ink, and to

prepave the new premises for carrying on the extenstve husineas

of the Twentieth Contury New York Lean Oiliec,

" Yow !

I—1X say, I guess T'HI male

** This is whero Shylock

il

THE THIRD CHAPTER.
Not Per Anaum!

HATEVEER Harry Wharion & o,

Ficher 7. Fish and his business methods, they were

very glad to be in funds the next day. It was a half-

holiday at COreylriars, nnd s fine, sunny spring day.

Tha chums of thse Remove had arranged a pienic for the

afternoen with iheir gid-chums of CL House school; and

but for the now lean business of Fisher T, Fish they would

Lave found themszelves in an awkward position,  There was 4

dearth of funeds, an cocident that might happen in the best-

regulated studies.  True, Lord Mauleverer, the dandy of the

Demove, would willingly have stood {he expenses; ‘but the

Famonz Five wonld not have that. Lord Mouleverer was a

millionaire, and e was plways willing to pay; and & pood

many fellows at Groyiriars were willing to give him the oppor.

tunity on all occosions, Dot the Famous Five drow the line

ab that eszpecially as Lord Mauleverer was {o be their goost at
the picnie.

Early on the Welnesday aftornoon, tho chums dropped into
the srhool tuck-shep for suppliez. The two soversigns lonned
by Ti<her 7. Fish—or. rather, hy the Twenlicth Contury New
York Loan Office—came In extremcly usefnl to them.

Eilly Bunter wasz in the tuv::kak]mi). and the fack that he was
not eatwg showed that e had alroady disposed of the ten
shillings he had rpiscd [rom Fish, He blinked at the juniors
through his big zpeetazies ax they made their purchases,

“1 mu youre having 4 conveyance 7 he ashod,

“ Mo {ear ! " said Whaeton, ' We've pot loes, haven't we ¥
E"'?f.: good blowing money for a teap when you eou gof goodd gruh
o it '

“Idon’t know whether I'm quite up to walking, this warm
alternoon,”’ acid Bunter

“I don't see thet it makes any differoore, ss you'ro nob
coming,” snid VWharton,

*Oh, really, Wharton 3

“I think that's about the lot," said Wharton.
vp, will you, drs. Mimble 77

Yoy, Master Wharton.”

“ (ot the bag, Franky 2"

Y Here it i5," aaid Nugent,

I say, yon fellows, I suppose vou're jokine” zaid Tunter
“ 00 ecourse, I'm comiong. You know that Marjorie won't like
it if I'mn not there,” :

“Ie'll

“8ho might manage to survive i said Nugent.
give her o trisl, anyway."

“And Clara, too,” apid Bunter. * What's the good of
Tue Macxer Lipnanr.—No, 272,
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‘leaving out a fellow they like so much? I don’t approve of

this lpnt ¥ i-l;-a!misﬂg"

“Ia, ha, ha!

“ Bleased if 1 con see anything to caclile at,"* growled Buntar.
* Look hwre, you koow very well that Marjorie will be annoyed
if I don’t come b

“Why should ghe 1" asked Bob Cherry, with a pleam in hia
eves that might have wnmed Bunter off, if the Owl of the
HKemove had not been too short-sighted to see it

Bunter amirked, '

“ A fellow ean't help being pood-locking,” he said.  “ T kuow
you chaps don't like it ; but it's not my fault if girls run afier
me. I don't encourage 'omn. Ow ™

The last exzclomation was cavnsed by Bob Cherry's boot
coming ints vielent contact with William George Bunier,
Hunter few out of the door of the tnek-shop as if ho had hon
propolled from & cannon.  He rolled in the ;L'-.ad,. FOOTING.

*"Hallo, what'n the matler ¥ asked eldone of the
Bemeve, coming into the tueck.shop, :

Eob Cherry prowled.

* Fed up with Bunter, that's all,” he said.

“ Look hero, you rottec 1" roared Dunter, blinking furiously
intg the shop. “T know wou're jealouz; but you know very
well that Marjorie Hazeldens can't bear the sight of you. I'm
the n‘h::ﬂ she wants——"

i st iy sister you'ro talking about "' asked Hazeldene.

" Ahern ! I—I didn't see you, Hazel—-=""

*You can oo me now,” said Haseldene, eoming very close
to the fat junior, and holding up his fist, “ Hoe that ™

" Yo-g-es"

“Feol it too 1" eaid Hazel

Bifit

Bunter wonld have been eatisfied with pecing Hazel'a {isf,
without feeling it ; but he had no choiee in the matter, Ho folg
Tozel's knuelkles with his noso, and went rolling out into the
Close apain. This time he did not return.

Y (Got the stufl ready " ashed Hazeldone.

Y Wes ; hers it iz

*Then we may a3 well stark. Are we all here 1™

*All exeepting Manly,” said Bob Cherry. "1 suppose that
blessed slacker's forgotien all about it. I'll feteh hnm, You
fellows wait for me at the gatos™

And Bob Gharr{I startod off with hiz long strides towarda
e scheolhouss, e ran up towards Lord Mauleversr's study,
and foumd tho slacker of the Remowve extended upon his =ofa.
Lord Mauleverer had s bool: in his hand, but e was not reading
it. He glanced up lazily az Bab Cherry strode in.

“ Hallp, halle, hallo 1 ™ roared Tiob Cherry. * What aro you
doing on that anfa 1"

“ Lying down," said Lovd Mauleverer, with an expression of
mild eurprise,

#1 can ste ithot, fatheacd.

“ Tired."

“ Havo vou forzotten the pienic 1" demanded Boy Cherry,

* J3epad, 1 Iind," eaid Lovd Mauloverer, who gencrally forpof
things, even the names of people Lo know, " Iz it time TV

“Yos, vou slecker,” .

* Al serene. You start, and I'l follow you,™

Bob Cherry chuclled.

* You won't follow us," he said, * vou'll come now, wny son.
Come off that sofa!™ And Boh Cherry laid s strong grasp
upon his noble {riend, and yanked him off the #ofa.

* Righto," yawned Lord Maoleverer, * Don’t be a rough
beast ! I'm ready.” And he sat down ngain,

“ Are you coming ¥ ' roared Bob,

WA

* Well, come !

" Give a fellow time 1o pot his breath.”

“ Tl give you a thick ear, more likely,” growled Dob Cherr,
“Goreup ! Come on! This way !

Hob Cherry grosped the dandy of tho Remove by the collar,
nnil whirled hun out of the study., He ran hun down tho
passage, and down the stairs, at top speed. Lord Mauleveror
gasped for breath gy they roshed out into the Close,

7 Y (h, ]’—_--I say——chuck it 1" gasped Lord Mauleverer.

ALY !

“ Iim on !

croszed the Close at top speed, Bob's grip still tight
upon Lord Mauleverer's collar. The juniers were waiting for
them st the gates, and they grinned as Bob Cherry dashed up
with his viceton.

“Here he iz!" psnted Bob. " He was tired, so 1 helped
Lz

“HMa, ha, ha!™

“(h, begpad ' paaped Mauloverer.

“ We're ready nf;." said Whearton, ** Let's get out.”

“ Heallo, yvou fellows ! exclabined Fisher T, Fish, hurrying
fowards tho juniors. “Flold on a sec.! I puess I've got a
little matier of buziness to settle with you" 5

A Bplandid Comploto Cricket Tala of the Chums
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“ Leave it till to-morrow, Fishy," said Wharten, leading the
wa;r ﬁgt of the gatos. '

igh daoshed aftor him.

“ T guess it won't wait,” he =aid.

e it will have to,” said Wharton,

And-the juniors started down the road. Fisher T. Fish kept

with them. v

“I's about that little loan, Wharten,” he explainad,

“That's settled,” said Harry, frowning, ** You're poing to
have the money back in a fortnight, as arranged. What do
you want to jaw about it now for ¥

“ I'm not talking about the prineipal but the interest,”

Well, the interest isn’t due yet, you blessed Shylock,”

“1 pueas it i5 dus," said Fish, ;

"How can it be due, when we only borrowed the money
yesterday 1 * asked Whertoa, .

“ The interest fulls due to-day—the first instalment of it I
THERN.

Whrrton halted in the road, and stared at Fisher T. Fizi,

::Thﬂﬁrs't. instalment ! ** he exclaimed,

4?1! The interest has to be paid regularly, aa it falls
due,” Fish explained. * No good letting it pile up, you know.
That's not business.”

“ But it’a only & halipmny at the end of a fortnight,” said
~Nugent, puzzled. I don’t see how you mako much out of it,
but there it is. I suppose you doa't want it paid daily 7 ¥

T oguess I do ;

% FEI'I.I ass—it's only ahout an eighth of a farthing a day 17

2 _"":-_;amz; ?hlllmg a day,"” said Fisher T. Fish caimly.

The juniors uttered the exclamation «ll together. Lord
Mouleverer, and Haxeldeae, and Mark Lindley, and Hurreo
Jamaet Ram Singh, who were with Marry Wharton & Co.,
lopked. on in estonishment, They know that the chums had
raised o -loan fromm the Twontieth Century New Yerk Losn
Office, Bub they were surprisod at Fisher T. Fish's statement
that the interest on that Ei:tﬂﬁ loany amounted Lo a shilling n
day. Wharton, and Bob Chorry, and Nugent, and Jobnny
Bull wero still moro surprised.  They remembered distinetly
thq terma of. the loan, and they stared blankly at Fish, taken
quite aback by his impudence,

" A shilling a day ! * roaved Bob Cherry.

L1 ] Y&p I 3 o

Y What do you mean, you spoofing Shyloek * ' demnnded
Wharton indignantly, T}':-r-:r nmi a 11§H p;r cent. 15 & =hilling
# year on two quid, not a shilling o day. That's a peEnnyY A
month. If we pail the whole yenr's interest on the loan, it
would only ammmt to ane shitling.” :

“ Who's talking about @ shilling a year * " demanded Fishey
T. Fizh,

*That's two and a Lall por eent., fan't it 2 ¥

“That's two and s half per eent. per annnm,”’ said Fish,

* Yes, that's right,”

“ But yon didn't nepotiate that loan with me ab two and n
half per cont. per annum,” said Fish, **The words per unnom
ara not in tho contract.'

“They're understood, of course™

“1 guees they're not understond by me.  Yeu borrowed that
money ot two and a hall per eent, per doy.”

“ Per what " roared all the juniors topeiher,

“ Per day,” eaid Fisher T. Fizh calmlv, * That’s a shilling
# dey : and IR trouble you to hand over the inderest as it fulls
due, 'l‘]m’ﬁmyhuh 13 due to-day—this merning, 04 a matter of
inet, but I*va given you till the afterncon out of kindness. The
Twentieth Centiry New York Loan Office doesn't drive its
customers hard. But I puess I can™t allow the interest io
pile up. That's not business'

For zome moments the juniors ssemed deprived of gpHzecit.
The coolnes= of the Yankee sehoolboy tool: their breath awav,
Whﬂll_:‘.lt:n was tho first to recover lis voice. )

" ¥ou mean to say that you are charging us a chilline
day on that loan ? " be demanded, R g

(L4 Y’E]:} ! LE
“ I3 that written in the paper we signed 1>
[ 2] YBP l LR

* Let's see the paper.”

I guess you can sce it, hut ne suatchiog, you know. *

lt;:ﬂi'm li" 1;’ wo ahr!:'zflfﬂﬁ-nn.fnll 3 4 i

isher T, Fish took the precious papér out of Lis pocket.honi,

and handed it to Wharton, The ilnrreiu-...lm-r :-'mudg_ypwril_imr W
very diffiendt to read ; bat now that Wharton earcfully de-
cipherad it, he made out the words * per day * fellowing the
word * per cent.”  He handed the paper Lack to the Yankeo
mﬂhn who carefully folded it up umi replaced it in his pocleet-

“ Fguess you eau sec that it's all fair and square,” said Fih,
confidently, ™ Now, haud me over the shilling interc:t, and
I'Hl give you a receipt, in regular order.?

Wharton breathed hand. .

“ You rotten swindler!™ he said. “ Do you weallv think
you're gomg to get a shilling o day out of = ¢ ¥ &

Tue Magwer Linmany.—No, 272.
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cme, I zhall take sevore measures,

Qur Companion Papers.

“Yep ! It'sin the contract, m't it 1 7
* We didn't see it,"' said Nugent.
Fizsh shrugeed his narcow shoulders, .

i oas it was there for you to sea,”’ he remarked "I
warned yon te read the paper before rigning it. 1 you didn't
read it, it's your own funeral; I can't help that. You signed
the -%up&r ; and now I want the intervest ™

" Begad ' gasped Lord Mauleverer.
at home like you, Fichy 17

Fisher T, Fich chyckled,

“ I puess wo're protty spry over there,” ho remarked, " You
would have to .get up very oorly in the morning to tako us in,
T giess. Yep!” '

Y ¥ou may eall that spry,” s=aid Wharton, disdainfully,
“but I call it swindling. And you won't get a shilling & day
ontof us 1™ :

* Nofear |7 spid Johany Bull, emphatically,

“Butit's in the contrnet,”’ said Fish, indignantly ' You
can't go back on your own signature, I supposoe.  If you wanh
to cancel tho debt you ecan pay back the principal to-day,
with the shitling interest and the transaction eloses.

" How can we pay it back when we've spent if t ™

" That's your ]mimut, not mine.”

1 told yon-you could have the money back in o fortnight,™
sard Harry. ’ ;

“ Fourtven days will eost you fourteen bob,” said Fish,
“1 don't mind, =0 long as the interest is prid.  If it's leff ovor,
it accmmulates compound interest; . you'll find it all in the
contract, if youn read it through. ‘LU'en per cent o day extra iy
charged it yon fall behind with the interest.”

Tt oy charged,” said Nugent., “Dut gelting it ia
another matter.””

* ¥, rotluer,™

“The retheriviness i3 torvifie," grinned Horrea Jumaet Bam
Singh. ; “*The swindlefulness of tho estecmed Fish i slso
great.”

“ Lock here, youre not going hack an your <dgnatuics, I
suppose 7 exclaimed Fisher 1% Fizh, “If vou try o swindle
You can't swhulle the Uwent-
tieth Century New York Loan Office, L can Loll you™

“Bwindle ! exclaimed  Wharton,  {lushiug wilh
*“Why, yor ead ——" .

“Hulf saul)'" said Fishor T, Fi-h,
money, T guess"

“You ean go on waiting, thea

I guess T going to have 36, Uinless you want 1o be shiown,
up to all Greyirior= as swindlers, you'll—ya-0-0.0.0h 17

Wharion was at the emd of Jus patience.  He hit out, aaod
interrupted the proprietor of ihs Twentieth Century Now
Yok Loan Office. Fisher T. Fich yolled and =at down in the
read. The pienickers walked on, awd lefe nine sitviag in the
dhast, Tubbing hi nos=o ruefully.

* {rh, eramba 17 pasped Fisher 77 T80,

Harry Wharton & Co. disappenced inio 1he wood,  Fi-der T,
Fish picked himself up, and applicd hi= handkerolief {o his noco,
The handkerchiel came awny red. The Yanlkeo schooibuy
growled as he took iz woy bask to the cchool

1 muess there'll e ruetions H [ don't zet sy momiey 1 lio
muttered., °F Nobody™s saing to srore over the Twentieth
Contary Wew York Loan CHAee, T goees ! XNo, =iy [

And Fisher T, Fish went inat the gates, still dahbing his nese,

““ Are there any more

[T

S wailing for my

THE FOURTH CHAPTER,
A Short Way With Shyloch!

o [LASTS !+
Billy Bunter wourmured that word, as he stomd ont-
aice the tngk.-shop,  He was Jooking at the delicacies
displayed in the window ; buf be was thinking of Harry
VWhorten & Co,  Billy Bunder vl Been left out of the
uenie,  There was ne reason ab all why he should hove ween
meleded do it ; bod 13y Dunter did not sco i oin thoed lieht,
Whenever amd whoerever there was a fecmd Bunter considered
Birn=el{ entitled to o place thorent.

“Beasts ! Hotters 17 ha muossoored, disecontentedly,

A hand foll upon his shonlder, and he juraped,

* 0y, really, Tedd——— -

Peter Todd grinned ol Jdm.,  Poter Todd, tha coun and
doubde of Alonzo Todd, hod the doubtiol honoue of =ha rinj_.; N T
sludy with Bunder and Alonzo,

U Whet's the frouble 27 gaked TPeder.

Y Thosa rottcers have gone on g pienie, and left me out 1"
growlkad Bunrer.,

" Thay™vo left me out, ton,” said Peter Todd, * and i's (ko
their chesk, too, as I'my head of the top <tudy in the Koaove™

" Yoeu won't get those rotiers (o admit tat,” gronted Bunder,

CThes (hey will have to be educated wp to It saird Peter
Wodd, eheeelielly. "™ My bdes i that wo'ro voing fo thiat picnie,
T, becausa ' e —you, becavze you're in my 2tudy.  Sec 77

Billy Banter beizghtened wup,

"'THE PENNY POP e
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" "Wl you hand over that paper?” said Peter Todd. Fisher T. Fish greaned, and dragged out his pocket-book,
and handed & paper to Todd. Peter read it carefully and then tore it into fragm:ats, tossing the pleces ever
: the hedge. (See Chapter 4.) 1

“Good ! he exclaimed. * They're going to have the girls
from Cliff Flonse, vou know, and. they're picnicking in the old
Friory. 1 happened to hear Nugent say so——"

Peter Todd shook a warning finger at the fat junior.

“ You'll have to leave off happening to hear things, Bunty,"”
ho said, “now you're in my study, Can't have sny spies in
No. 7.7 : .

“ Oh, really, Todd——"

“ But as you happened to hear it, it will be useful just now,"”
Peter Todd remarked. * We'ré going to show them that the
top study in the Remova con't be left out of these little functions,
What 7™

“ Righto 1" said Bunfer. * But how are vou going to work
it * IF I go there, they'll sling me out—and they'll sling you
out, too,”

“ What about vour giddy ventriloguiszm ?** said Peter Todd.
“ T'm blessed if I know how you do it, you being such an ass
in everything else; but you're & jolly good ventriloguist. I
faney with me to show you how, we can give them a high old
time in the Haunted Priory. Come along !

Billy Bunter hiad his doubts; but he was willing to take the
slightest chanee of being in at the feed. He trotied beside
Peter Todd to the gates; and they met Fisher T, Fish as he
Cans i,

“ Tust tho chop T wanted to see ! ™ exelaimed Fisher T. Fish,
catching held of Billy Bunter,  “ A little matter of businesg——"

“ Another loan 1" ssked Buater, peusing willingly encugh.
 Good 3 P rathor short of money just now, Fishy, owing to s
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dizappointment sbout a postal-order, I'll have & pound this
time, if you dnnlﬂi; mtnd."ud ) . _—
= Jenyver t 1" asked Fjsh with » grin. *'I guess
mind, Emtgﬁt “What I'm after ia the interest."”
Bunter sniffed. -
“0Oh! ‘Two and a half per cent.—that's threepenos a year
ten bob, . I'll settle up the threepence next Christmes; whed

it'a due." 5

“Two and a half por cent per annum, carrets | said Fish.
“The terms of the T'wentieth Century Now York Loan Offics
are two and a half per cent, per day ; and you'll find it in the
coniract, if you leok for it." ;

“ Oh, dear ! ™ . ] _

“ Threspence & day 1" eaid Fisher T. Fish “T1l trouble
vou for threepence now, Bunter; and another threepenos to.
morrow, 1 a3, and ancther the doy after ; and so-on until the
loan i3 paid off. Shell out1™ -

* I—1I haven't any money.” ¢ oim

“ If tha intaraswsn’t?;mid t:e:nF date, it piles up with compound
interest added at the rate of twenty per cent. per day.”

* (p.p-good Gracious!" said Bunter.

“ A an’d hotter borrow the money,” ssid Fish. *' I dare say,
Todd would lend it to you, a3 he's in jour study. Won't you
Alonzo TV ; _

Peter Tod inned. -

“But I dc-nE:: happen to be Alonzo,” he sald *'I'm Pater!
And asz Bunter's in my study, I'm not going to see him swindled.
Have you signed a paper, Bunter 1"

A 8plandld Complets Cricket Tale of the e
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“ Vog.ea"™

“To pay interest at the rate of two and a balf per cent, per
day 1" demanded Poter Todd,

“I—X don't know } Fish saya it's in the paper,’?

* Dudn't you read the paper 177

“Mo! It waa F.'nmdﬁ'y, and—and—.—*

“It waa plain enough to be read, T guess™ said Fisher T.
Fish, " It's not my fault if people zign pﬁ{;:ﬂ-rs without reading
them. That's oot our way over there. We're up to znufi in
the Yew-nited States.  Where's that threapence, Bunter 77

* Buntor's not Eﬂh‘iﬂm pay up threepence,” zaid Todd.
“ Ho has borrowed ten bob, I understand §°

11 Yﬁ !_ 1% :

" Ant;f date of repayment arranged "

“ Whenever I like,” said Bunter, " that was the arrange-
ment.”’ :

*Good. Then you'll pay whenever you like ; I [aney that'll
hoa o rather long time,” =aid Peter Todd, grinning. * Now,
it's against tho school rules, I belisve, to borrow money at
all, Bunter. And it's against the rales of No. 7 Study to
poy intorest on foans, I makeo up that rule now, See § %

* Ye-e-es8,” soid Bunter,

** Look here—— ** began Fish. .

“* You shut up,” said Tedd, * I'm talking.”

13 ﬁfﬂpf bﬂt I m.'lﬂﬂﬂ-'—""u ;

“ Shurrup ! Bunter, you know that I'm a hard hitter, don's
you " said Todd.

“ Yawez, Oh, really, Toddy——"

“Well, if you pay Fish any interest on his loan, you will ba
breaking the rules of No, 7 Study—rules that U've gone to the
trouble of making up this very minute——and if you do that [
shioll biff youw on thenose 7 Seo

*Yeoupoea

* You're not to pay any interest. I forbid i+,

¥ Ye.o.03,"

“If vou ask Bunter for intercst again, Fishy, T shall raske it

~‘.~:1:|.$rm or you, ' said Todd, tuming to the Yankee schoolboy.
eo 1

8 I ,E'LIE-EH"'—“H'“

“ Nuff said ! Buzz ofi 1

And Peter Todd took Buntor's arm, and walked on.  Fichor
T. Fish stood staring after them for a faw moments in speechloss
indignation. Then he ran after them, and caught then up
in the rosd,

“ Look here,”” he roared. *If you think you're going to
spooi me, Todd, you're jolly well mistaken, Got that ¥

* Yes," said I;:th-ﬁr Todd, ealmly, * and you'll get something,
too, if you don't travel. Got that 77

* I want my interost—threeepence o day——»"

“ You won't pat it

* Then I shall jolly well have something off Bunter instead,™
zaid Fish. ' Fellows who cannot raise the monsy to pay interest
on' loans, will be allowed to pledge ericket bats, stumpe, nets,
rads, bikes, anything they like—The Twentieth Century New
York Loan Office will take pladges ot & reasonable valug—-"'

Y My hat !'" pjoculated Peter. ™ Bo you'rs setting up as a

awnbroker as we.l a3 a giddy moneylender. Now look here,

izhy, you're not going to get anything at all out of Bunter. 1f
you were ass enough to lend him money, that's your own look-
out. If he pays you any interest I'll sealp harn,™

** It's in the contract ! roured Fish,

“ Where's the contract § '

“In my pocket.”

* Gve it to me.”

* What for " demanded the Yankee schoolboy suspicionsly.

' I'm going to tear it up.”

" You're net,” sald Fizh, backiog away.
—ght™

Peter Todd's grasp was upon Fish the noxt moement. The
American junior wes twisted over, and Peter held him with
hiz fmce sver the ditch, within an inch of the muddy water,
in which tha schoclboy monoylender could zee his reflection.

Todd's grasp was like that of a steel vice, and Fizh way quite
]m’iPIm.

: Qm you going to give me that paper ¥ ' demanded Todd.

Y Mope!™

Splash ! There was a sputfering, spluttering roar from
Fisher T. Fish ag his faco was plungad into the water,
yanked him out again.

YWill you hand over that pn:{mr * " ho asked.

“Mope! Legpo! Ow! I—T mean yep! Yop!™ roaved
tha u appf rmonaylender.

** Sharp, then.”

Figher T, Fish wd, and extracted the precious document
fromy hiz pocket-beook, and handed it to Todd, Peler Todd
read it earefully, and then tore it into frogments, and tossed
the picces over the hedge.

A That's settled,” he romarked. “ Now yon can buzz off,
Mr. Shylock, junior: and if you ask Bunter for interest again,
you go into that diteh,”

“Ow ! pasped Fish. "“Look here, I'm going lo have
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that threepence ! I'm not going to be spoofed! I'm going
te have that threepence—yarcogool | ™

Splash !

* Garoch~—hooh—hoogh ! ™

Peter Todd and Bunter walked on, loaving the schaslboy
mongylender to seramble out of the ditch. )

“I don’t think he'll come and ask for that three D in 1™

Ellf;ijcltlad Petor Todd, And he was right, Fisher T, Fish
idn't,

THE FIFTH CHAPTER.
Fairly Caught!

. ARLY alter all,” said Bob Cherry, with satisfaction.

E It was o very pleasant spot, in the old Priory of

Groyfrinrs. The woods wore fresh in their spring
n, &rul the hirds were twittering among the thick
branches, The ruing of the Priory were buried in the midst
of trees and bushes and brambiles, with elimbing planis spreading
pver the v old stones, and moss growing thickly on the
shattered casements and cracked flagstones. The sun glim-
meéred through the trees upon the Eﬂy old stones and the
preen rnoss, and in the distance could be heard the murmur
of the sea oz it brole upon the pebblos of the bay, Tho Groy-
friars juniors dumped down the bag they were carrying, and
looked round the old Priory. There was no sign yet of the
girls of Cliff House, Tha juniors were early ; and perhaps
Marjorie and Clarea were exercising the femininé privilege
Of being late,

Tha juniors set to work te gei all ready. Dob Charry filled
the kettle at the zpring, and Nugent sot up the little spirit
stove. Johnny Bull diseovered that the tea had been forgotien,
and made the further discovery that it was in his pocket aftor
all. Hurrea Singh opensd tins and bhottles, and Mark Linley
cub bread-and-butter with a skilled hand. Lord Mauleverer
wlisposed himself upon a mossy fragment, with hiz head resting
sgainat a shattered wall, and surveyed the proceedings with
a cordial smile,

“Hallo, hello, hallo, here they come!? exclaimed Bob
Cherry, as thers was a rustle in the bushes near the shattered
entrance of the old Priory.

Hazeldene looked at his watch.

" Not them yet,” ho szaid, " They're only three minutes
late so far.’” ;

* Ha, ha, ha!*

Bob Cherry was locking towards the wood., DBut the rustle
had not been dollowed by the appearance of the girls of Cliff
Houze, and Bob looked disappeointed. Lvidenily it was only
zome passer, or clso an animal moving in the bushea.

“*Wounldn't ba a bad iden to trot a part of the way and meet
them,"” Bob Cherry remarkod thoughtfully.

Nugent ggnned. Bob took a deep intersat in Marjoris
Hazeldene, for repsons best known to himself. Nupent szat
down to wait cheerfully.

“Thiz ia the giddy rendezvous,” he said. " You're not
sure which way they will come—they might come through
tha wond by the footpath, or round by the beach, or by way
of Friardale if they've been over thers shopping.™

“ No harm taking a look through the wocnf’ * snid Bob Cherry,

“ No harm ot all-—-buzz off L * ;

“ Coming * )

“No; I'll wateh the ketile,” yowned Nugent. *“I1 dare
Sa:ileit'w“l boil presently ; especially if you light the stove
W it."

Bob Cherry coloured. He had set tho kottle on the stove,
Lut hed omitted to apply & match. Hae lit tho stove, and
strolled away under the trecs. Mark Linley went with him,

utting his book wnder bis arm. Johnny Bull was looking
into the deep and dark entrance of the crypt under the Priory,
The old caken door had long fallsn to pleces, and the entrance
waa open to the wind and rain; and in windy weather strango
noises woro heard from the old recésses ; probably the cause
of the rumour that the Priory was haunted.

“ Might have explorcd the erypt, if we'd thought of bringing
a lantern,” Bull remarked,

“{Oh, we've done that; nothing there but the seerot door
into the uude-rgmlund Puﬁ.ﬂ;ﬁge," said Wharton, *' We've all
seen that.™

* Might dig up the ghost.”

“ Ghoatz are off ! yowned Wharton, ' It's nice to sit here

int the sun. There was a chap shut up in the crypt there onee—
must have heen creopy. Of course, llu'i:lﬂd;! believes in g'lm.-;tﬁ;
but——-" ;
“ Hallp ! What's that ?
U ivhat's what 7' asked Whartonn, as Bull utltered the

exclamation, ] o )

“T thought I heard something—there it 15 agam !™

The juniors all started to their fect.  They all heard it now—
a long and painful moan, that echoed strangely in the glocmy
entrance of the crvpt. ) -

The Greyfriars juniors looked at one snother with stariled
slanes.
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"My hat! There's eomebody down there!"™ ‘Wharton
o ehap fallen down d

“ Cha own the stairs, Thips, and can't out,”
Bull WIE&I‘I{HL penep get

Tho juniors gathered round the gloomy opening, and looked
down the dark ataicrway, which wound away into the darkness
below. They Hatened intently.

The sound came again—a faint moan,
word, in low, anguished tones :

T3 HE‘IP 1 L

“By Jove! It's somebody there, and he's hurt,” said
Wharton, ' We're going down. body got any matches * ¥

* Hetfor malke a torch,” said Nugent hurriedly

Ho twisted up o bundle of twigs, and dabbed them with
methylated spirit, which had beem brought for the stove, and
lit the improviszed torch. It fared ; and Nugent led the
way down the dark stairway, with the torch flaming above
his head. The light danced in a ghostly way upon the darck
stone walls, dripping with moisture, as the juniors followed
Frank Nugent down the stairz in file. The stone atairs were
narrow, and L]ﬁ had to go one at a time, Nugent reached
the bottom, held the flaring torch high over his head,
whila the juniors scanned the shadowy receszes round them.

“Where are you ! " called out Wharton.

There was no reply.

“He must be [:.r&t-t-y near the stairs, or we shouldn’t have
heard him,” said Nugent, in & puzzled way.

“ Bepad, yaas " said Lord Manloverer. Even the dandy
of the Remove had munstersd up sufficient energy to follow the
rest into the erypt, o the restus of the unseen person who
called so pitifully for help. * Can't see him, though. VWhere
are you. my dear fellow §

Moun !

The sound geamoed further away in the dense glooin.

“Comoa on!" said Nugent briefly.

He plun on, with the toreh held high, flaring and casting
flickering lights and shadows. The juniors locked round them
on all sides, Buf there was no sign of anyone in the wvault
sove thomselves.

HIt's jolly queer,” =said Hugemt, halting as the toreh was
i:uminq down to his fingers., ‘' Blossed if I can make it out.
He can't be anywhere near the steps,”

“ That's going out," said Wharton.

Kugent dropped the torch as it scorched his fingers, The
Aame flickered out, and the vault was plunged into darkness,

“Is anybody here ! called out Wharton, and his wvoice
rang with & hollow sound through the silent recesses vnnder
the old Priory.

There was no answer.

“ Porhaps he's fainted,” =aid Johnny Bull.

g Bega£ yags !

“ Where are you ! shouted two or tlirce of the juniors
ta$ut.!'mr. But only the echoss of their voices replied.

*I wonder if it's a trick," said Harry, the idea suddlenly
coming into his head. * It might be a jape, you know.™

“ But then the japer would be hore,” =aid Bull

“And we haven't reen him,” said Nugent. * Strike tha
matches, and let's have another look round. If we can't
find him, we shall have {0 make some more torches, and have
a pood hunt for the chap.”

The juniors struck mateh after mateh, and peered into the
gloom about them on all sides, but there wos no sign of anyone
there, and no further sound of moaning. They made their
way back to the stone staire at last; the supply of matches
was ranning out. The thought was growing in their minds
that they had been tricked somohow,

“But I don't =see how we ecould hear the
unle=s there was somebody here,” Johuny FPull said.
unless it was some giddy ventriloguixt at worl:, and

Wharton uttered a sharp exclamation,

“My bat! Thoat's it!”

* What's it ¥

“It's Bunter, of course. Bunter playing his rotten ventrilo-
guisin on ws again.  Might have guessed it,” growled Harry
wrathfully, ** And while we're fooling down here, he's Hﬂﬁfﬁli:f__*
the grub,”

“ﬂh, great Seott !

The juniors scrambled for the staivs at onee. They felt
immediately that the captain of the Remove had hit upon
the right solution of the mystery. They crowded up the
steps, pushing against one snother in their hurre, Wharton,
who wes leading, stopped with a sudden shout,

“Get on!" excleimed Johnny Bull “ You Lknow what
Bunter is whon he begins on grub.  There won't be any leit
for the pienic.”

*1 can't—the dooe's stopped.

“ My hat ™

Yy, hegad 17

That they bad been japed was clear enough now. While
fliey lund been exploring the erypt, o huge maz: of maszonry
had been rolled inte the narrow doorway, and it completeis
blocked the entranes.  There was o space above it of akowt
eighteen inches not large enough for anyenc to crawl oul over
the obsiruction,

Vhartun breatlied hard throngh hiz nose,
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“Lend o hand here,” he said. “ You can't all get ot it,
but you can all shove me from behind, while I zhowe at 1t—
and we'll get it away."”

“ Righto !

*You won't!" said a cheerful voico, az the face of Peter
Todd losked at them over the top of the mass of stone. ™1
was jolly heavy shoving it here, and yon won't rhove it away
in a hurry. I've pegged some sticks in the ground to keep
it thoers™

Wharton glared at hin.

“You silly as:, Alonze."

The junior outside chueicded.

“I'm not Alonzo, I'm Peter.”

" Got this stone away, you fathoead t"

FPetar shook his head,

“* Can't boe’ did.” ..

‘Wharton gave the stone a desperaie shove, The fellows hehind
lent their weight, and as they put their beef into it, Wharton
was nlimost Alattened agpinst the stona, It did not move : the

g4 in the pround behind it held it fast, in addition to its weight.
{::I']mrtnn gasped for breath us the juniors behind squeezed him
on the sione,
“Hokl on!™ he

panied.

“* Another shove!” exclaimoed Johnny Bull. "I can fes
something giving 1™

“Ow! It's my back that's giving, you ass!™ howled
Wharton,

" Never mind, shove away 1™

“ Al together ! " shouted Nugent,

“The shovefulness is torrific1 ™ gasped Hurree Jamcot Ram
Sigh. * Bhove awaylully, my worthy chuwms!”

* Yaroch ! spluttered Wharton, * Leave off t Back pedal
You're Hqu.u.f-liiug ma! QOw'!™

“ Make an offort,” said Bull.

“Grooh 1" enme in o suffoeated voice from Wharton.
vou don't back pedal I'll kick out helund ! Ow ™

The juniorz slackenod down. It was évident that the stone
wag not to be removed by shoving,  There was nothing to do
but to make torms with Peter Todd, who was grinning at them
chearfully over the top of the stone, Wharton nlmost collapsed
a3 the pressure was relieved, and he held on to the stone and

nibesl.

Pa"ﬂ-w: You silly assps! Ow! You fathoads !
“ Had onough " asked Poter Todd. )
“You—you rottor!™ roared Nugent, * Gel' that steone

away 1"

“We'ro expecting the Clfi House airls every rminufe,”
panted Wharton, ' Don’t be a ead, Tedd, Get that stene
nway, thore's a pood fellow,”

“ That's all right.,” said Todd ealmly. " When the Clifi
House girls arrive I ean entertain thewn, you koow ; and 11
how you to them as my private Zoo, They can fred you with
buns and eoke:, you koow, Girls like feeding the animnals in
coges at the foo "

" You-—yon—youn——

Y Ia Bunter thers 77 domonded Wharton, who thought L
coutd hear a sound of busy jaws elose at hand,

Petor Todd nodded.

“Yes, He's started on the feed. . 1.
quizm you went down to soarch for ! 1id you find amythme ¥

Thers was a fat chueckle from the unseen Buntor. Thoen the
sonnd of chpmping jaws went on apguin, Billy Dunter was
gvidently losing no tima. .

“ Take that fat beast off our grub 1™ shouted Jolmny Bull.

**Hap, ha, ha !

“ Wo—we'll spifticate you when
Hazeldene.

“ You're not out vel," said Todd, smiling.

The juniors glared ot him over the heavy stone.  To he shuk
up there when the girls came wonld be too bad. But there
wiax one thing Todd was evidently not aware of—that two of
the juniors had gone to mcot .‘I-f:l.rjuriﬂ and Clara, and thet
when they arrived, Bob Cherry and Mark Linley would arrive
with them. But Tor the fact that Billy Bunter was devourmg
the provisions, Harry Wharton & Co. would have heen content
to wait for vengeanes, in the shape of Bob Cherry, to fall upon
the opbnoxious Peter,

* Look here, what do yon want ¥ demanded Wharton,

“ Now wo're getting to business,”" said Peter, with a grin,
T the fret place, you kids have disputed the undoubled fact
that Xe. 7 is top study of the Remove——""

“ Bals | 17

“You ean =ay ‘Rats' as mueh as you like, but you'll have

[ 1 '!!.

Cirooh !’

It was iz giddy vantrilo.

we et out!™ gasped
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to zay it in there. Next, you have left the head of the top study
in the Removo out of this picnie, which is bad mannera.  Bad
manners would nover be approved of by my Unele Bonjamin,”’
eaid Peter, in a gueer imitation of his Cousin Alonzo, My
Unecle Benjamin would be shocked—nay, disgusted.”

* (h, cheess it ! growled Wharton.

* Before 1 lot you out you've all got to zay that you're sorry
for nﬁilm?iﬂg your duties towards the Chicf of the Romovo——-"

“ Rats 1" T .

“And then you're going fo ask me pnlits-.lY tg como to the
ﬂi:ﬂm*" saich Pater., 7T shall con=ent cut of kindness. You'll

vo to ask Bunter too, of course. Buntcr 't rouch elass,
but he’s In my study, and No. 7 Study always sticks togethor.”’

“I seo you hanged first 1" zaid Wharton.

“Righto! You stay thers till you come to terms" anid
Pater cheerfully. T should advize you to buck up or thevo
won's b much pionie left.,” :

And a voite came from Bunter

" Koep ‘e there, Toddy ! Don't et the rotters out ! Theas
t?rts are simply prime! The sandwiches are gorgeans, and
the janm——"

“*¥ou lak the grub alono 1" rea¥fod Wharten,

* (th, really, Wharton——" :

“ Pile in, Bunter,” said Todd ealmly, “I'm running this
show now, and ean have as mnch as you like,  Tils in"”

But the Owl of ihe Remove did not need telling, He was
piling in 1 :

THE $IXTH CHAPTER.
Turning the Tables.

ARBRY WHARTON glared at Poter Tedd over the top of
the heavy stone, Teter Todd pave him a sweet amile
In return for his glare. Billy Bunter did not speak
again, his jaws wers busily occupied otherwise,
“Try again, you follows," muttered Wharton.
“* Righto 1 ™ :
“8hove away all together 1" =aid Nupeat.
And tho juniors shoved.
But the 2tone did not meve. Peter Todd had been too careful
for that. Wharton gasped, and called tle juniors to gase off
He wus being vearly flattened agoinst {he stone,  Poler Todd
griomad at hun cheerfully,
“Go ! he said oncouragingiv, I pood exercise for
rou, and i deesn’t make any differcanco {0 me,”
* ¥ou rotter | " panted Wharion,
* Thanks.™ -
* You—you beast——"
“Good |
* You rotten outsider——"
* Hurray | ;
Wharton ceased, Ewvidently * slauging ™ wos guite withotl
sffeet mpon the junior who elaimed to be Clief of the Remove,
Peter Todd was gquite huporvious to it

P What are we going to do 77 murmured Wharton, turning,

rownd to the exosperated juniors on tho =teirs bebind, ' He's
got us i & cleft stick.  Bunter is scoffing the mivh at top speed ;
ho won't leave & crumb if he can holp it

* Boly and Marky mmst be back =oon,” whizpered Xugent.

* Mot till tha prab’s pone, very Tikely.”

“The likelyfulness fs torrific,” munnured Huoiee Singl
“ Bettorfully mako torms with tho esteemod rotter,” )

* Look: hare, Todd,” said Wharton, twmning back fo the
cleearfud Peter.  * Wo'll let you comie to (he pienic—and Buntfer,
if you like. Bht that’s all vot about your study heing top of
tho Romove, and you ean let thot drop,”™

Peter Todd shook his hoad.

“That comes before the feed,” he soid.

* Loole herg—->="

“You've pot to say, f Plearo we've zovey wo've beon ¢heeky
leid=," " eaid Petar Todd.

“We won't 1Y roared Wharton.

* Then you can stay there—T den't mind,  T'H have the pieuie
with Mizs Hazeldene and Miss Clara, saind T let then: feed 1ou
with bung——-*"

*¥ou rvotter!™

* 1 must say theso jellies are good,” came the ecutatic tones
of Billy Bunter. ** They are roally prime.”

“He's on the jellies now,” grosved Nupent, “T wonder if
there will bho anythiog left when thot—thet octopus has
Hniched "

“Ho won't bo finizhed g0 long as thexe's anvihing left, you
eafl he jolly certain of that”" granded Hazeldene,

The next moment Wharton gave 2 whoop of juy, These nas
¢ step i the old Priory, avd a familine voiee was heand.

** Hallo, hallo, halle ! Whers have yon fellows got to &9

Peter Todd jumped back

“Reweno ™ roaved Wharton.,

' Thia way, Bob—mu" -

* Collar that beast Todd——-"
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“He's fhut us up hore, while Bunter wolfs tha grub! Co
for them 1 °

Then there was the sourd of & tussle. Petor Todd had
vianizhed from the sight of the imprisoned juniors,  Wharion
sguaczed His head and shoulders oud over the obstruciing
stong &nd obteined a wview of the Priory. Baly Cherry. had
prafgped the situation at once, and he was in eloss prips with
Peder Todd., Mark Linley had seized Billy Duntcr by the
hack of tho collar and whirled him away fiom the ieed, and
Buntet was roaring like a bull.  Marjorie Hazeldene and Clara
Trevlyn, {ooking very sweet end chanuing in their pretty hats,
wore ganing at tho scens in astonizhment.,

" Go it, Bob ! ronred Wharton, * Go i, Marky '™
~ Petér Todd was p‘ul.ti'r‘l;:'u]"} n torrifie fight. Bué Dwier
wasn't., Bontor was not of tho stuff of which heroes are joade,
Tha Owl of the Remove was ronring for me:-rc{.

“Ow! Ow! Ow! Legoo! I—I sav, Marky, old mon,
don't ho rough on an old pal! T—I say, you kuow—T zay—
FOW-FOW-yow 1V

Mark Linley vanked Buontor to the entrance of the Triomy,
and spun him round, and applied his boot to him.  Bunier
voarved, and went rolling avway ¢ hut he picked Lim=elf vp in o
fash and bolted., He did not waste any thoughts upon t'cler
Todd. If Peter could not lool after himaself, he wes not likely
to et nueeh help from Bunter.

Mark Linley hurried back after the violent ejection of Hunfer,
Eob Cherry was keeping Peter Todd fully sceupied, Mok
dragped vp the wooden peps with which Todd had secvred (o
sbore, and«3t was rolled away.

Farey Wharton & Co. eame pouring out.

They swroumndad Peter ‘l'mii andd grasped him, and o was
whirled away from Bob Cherry.  Bob gasped for breath,

FPeter prinned, and gove in, It was no use s{rugrlibeg soain<g
oy many., The juniors grasped him by neck and arme oed legs,
ool gwung himn off the ground.  Poter Todd grievned ar thein
with undiminiched composure.

* Got you, you rotter 1 exclaimed Wharion vengefnllv.

“Yes, youve got e, said DPeter cheerfelly, I didn't
know those iwo hounders weore loose outxide, or—— '

“You know it pow," grinned Dob Cherry. ™ Yeou chaps
muzt have boen pwiul asses to be shut up there like thet ! ™

Johnoy Bull gave a snort,

* It was Bunier’s votten venlriloguism 1 he growled,. “We
thought there was somebody ot in the erept, ande———

“Ha, ha, ha ! "

“What are you cockling at 2 demanded Bull wrathivlly.

Y Excuse me,"” saud Bob Cherry,  ** Ha, ha, ha ) 1o sovry—
ha, ha, he T Bl it's funny, you know.” r

I " Bump! the beast ! saild Nugont,  *f Now (hen—one, {wo,
three. :

* Leactics present,™ povrmourad Bob Clerry,
vou fellows recelve your guosis T9

Marjorie simlad. . .

The paniors rawed their caps to Marjorie and Clara, a rafley
difficuld proceeding, as {hey Jdul not let go eler Todd, “They
were determined that {le choamant (o the head=hig of the
Bemwve should not CECRp urll}'ltl'li:-i]!f‘-vl:L

“Jolly glal {0 zeo you,” saud Wharlon, "Yle feed’= o)
ready—what Buuder’s left of it Thi= awiul rotter kepi us
shut up while Bunter was seolling the feed.”

“ Just it down for o fow winutes while wo serns han,'' ead
Huacldems, -

= (b, dear ! =aid Marjorie.

“The serpgfulness of thw estecrned roifcr 2 gobey {p Do
ferrific.”

Aliss Clara langhed.

Lot Bimy off [Y whe mugpested. " IMin osure poor Alonxo
didi'y mean any harm ; he never does,”

“ Thit i=n't Alones ! sand Wharton,
beast of the sanoe pame.  This s Cousin Pelei

*Dear me, how like Alonzo he =" =abl Magjoiie
afraid vou ave act 2o good & boy ay your cousin

Peter ehnekied.

“T'm afraid I not,”” he apreed. ™ Lonsy ™= el all 1l el
ness in the family.  TE yow feilows are gemg 1o Paanp aee ot
it over. I'm fired.”

Whartem langhied.

“YWo'll let yon off heeanse 1here gre Jadie: pro-oend, " he <ol
“ But if it wasn't for that—-— 2"

H %¥ez, do let him ofl,” snid Marjorie.

B Mease 1P suid Miss Claen.

And tho juniozs relnetantly volegsed] the vailer.  Poler Todd
efepoel U It et agenin, ol ddvtedd elown fias clutheos celudy,
He gave tho L Honee givle a gvaceinl bow,

“Bo =orry that thiz bas happened,” he =and, 71 was geing
{o osk you to o picie- = pienir--avith the:e boongders <l
up in the evrypt, I was guing Lo et vou feed thean with Tase,
It wonld Lsve Been smosing,  You nsusl take the will for the
Oregl’”

Mariovie Tanglad.

“Aiy hoe !V cjoculaled Miss Clara, win had lesnwsd oy
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Tom Merry pushed his way through the crowd of juniors towards Gore's siudy. * There 18 a tavern in the town,
in the town, That's where Tom Merry pours 1t down, pours it——" sang the four jusiors la the study,
on, you feliows "' interrupted Tom Merry quletly. * It appears that
trouble you to stop.” (.An meident from ** Under a Cloud !” a gra

“Hold
ou are making free use of my name. Fll
long echoal tule of Tom Hcf'r%’d: Co. at

St, Jim's, by Murtin Clifford, condmined in this week's iwsue of *“The Gem’ Library. Ouwt on Wednesday.
Price One Penny.)
bovish expreasions from her friends at Groyfriars, I think you Johnny Bull gickud up an empty tomnto tin.
ance off with the bizeuit, and no mistake.™ “I—I say, I'm coming in,", ssid Bunter. * You've got

*Oh, Clara '™
* B0 he does,”™ said Miss Clara. * He takos the whaole hiscuit
foctory. The best thing he con do now is to stay to the pienic.”
Peter Todd nodded at onee.
* 1 shall be delighted.™

* Thanks so much,” le said.

Wharton burst into a laugh.

*Well, you deserve it for ?*au:r chealk,” he said. * Bunter's
gona, anyway. I only hope he's leit enough for tea.”

Fortunately, the supplies had been so large that ample re.
meined for the pienie, though if Bunter had not been inter-
rupted he would probably have succseded in mtking s more
extensive clearance.

The junicss sat down to tea—Tleter Todd with the rest,
guite &b lus case.

Marjoric made the fea on the epitit-stove, and the litile feed

roceeded guite merrily,  Doter Todd did not take a back reat.

e digd ab least {wice his shave of the talking, and Miss Clara
wae cvidently very mueh taken with him. The feed proceeded
mereily, and it was alraost over when & pair of spectacles gleamed
ronnd the entrance of the I'riery, ﬂn-fBilly unter blinked at
the party. The Owl of the Remove had not been able to tear
himeelf away from the scene of the picnic. Like the ghost of
Ham'et's father, he hnonted the scene of his earlier triunphs,

“ el sav, vou fellows——" bogan Bunter.
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Todd there, and where Todd goes I go, Wo're in the same
ptudy. JT—ow ™
5 The tomato tin whi?i.tg? throu
isappesred with & wail of anguish.
’I‘E& pienic finished without the assistance of Billy Bunter,
When it was over, the Groyiriars juniors walked Hack to Chifl
House with Marjoric and Clara, Peter Tedd making one of the
riy.
-y ter the girls had in, and the juniors turned
towards Creyfriars, however, they gave Peter Todd wvery
signifieant looks. .
“We've let vou off, you bounder,” said Wharien, * and
we're going to keep toit.  DBut if you get your sars up again—-—"
* We'll squash you ! "' said Nugent.
* The sguashfu will bo—"
“ Tereific ! " prinned Bob Cherry.
TPeter Todd grinnéd. .
S Well, you gee, us we're top study in the Remove—"
* Cheess 61"
“ As we're top stndy—"
“ghut up ! roared Wharton,
“ Rats |  As we're top study—-—"
“ Oh, bump him ! " exclaimed Wugent.
Teter Todd dodged the exasporated juniors and ran.  Harry

the air, and Billy Bunter

A Bplondid Complete Cricket Tale of the Chums
of Greyfriars and 8t Jim's. Qrdor Eary.
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Wharton & Co. strolled back to Greylriars, arriving thero s6me
Lime aftar Petar,

“Well, it woz & jolly good feed after ali!™ Bob Cherry
remarked, as they came into the old Close in the sunset.

" ¥aas, begad 1

“And after the feed comes tho recloning,’ snid Nugent,
satching sight of the lean form of Fisher T. Fizh in the Close,
¥ Here comes Shylock ™

“Ha, Ia, ha | **

THE SEVENTH CHAPTER.
Obliging Coker!

IGHER T. ¥FISH was looking ve rint,
F The Groyiriarg mﬂna}'iﬂ-ndar?l'ag not prospered o far,
His loan to Bunter had had to be marked off in the
ledgers of the Tweontieth Century New Yorl Loan Office
g3 ®* dead foss, Feter Todd's method of dealing with the amatour
Fhylock had been efficacious.  The paper being destroyed, Fish'a
claim upon Bunter wvanished, and the schoothoy moneylender
would probably have let it drop even if he had still possessed
that wvaluable paper. Peter Todd was not the kind of fellow
he wanted to come into conflies with, It had faken Fisher
‘I. Fish an hour to elean himeself after his ducking in the diteh,
and the fenco had been & most unpleasant ene. And the
damage to his clothes was another dead loss—which F. T\ Figh
meant to make up by putting tho screw on some of his clients
in the trus moneylender spirit,

He raizod o bony forefinger and wagged it at the chums of
the Remove 23 he met them in the Cloze. 1o had been waiting
for them. Iigher T, Fich wanted to talk business,

1 gaess I've got a hone to pick with you,” he said.

“Tick away ! zaid Wharton.

* ¥You punched my nosa in tha lana t ™

“If you want to come into the pym., I'm ready.’” said Harry
cheerfully. ' Do you prefer with gloves or without themn # "

“Nope! I don't mean that,” said Fish harriedly, T puess
I'm not looking for trouble.”

“You may Bod it without losking for it, if you've not jelly
rareful,” said Nugent. * You only want (o go on as you've
starled.”

Fisher T. Fish zniffod.

"I guezs you Britishers don't undesstand business,” ho =aid.
“ Don't you know what a contract 18 T You've signed & paper,
haven't you ! You owe me the money, and you've ag to
pay intorest on it. I'm willing to overlook that punch on the
noso on condition that you pay up at ouce, Otherwize, I shall
chargs you compownd miorest, and shall put the serew on. Yon
can't expect mo 1o 5’2 casy with you after the way you've ol
up rusty sbout it. Nopel™

" Go and eat ccka 1

“ 1 guess you owe me o shilling on that loan,™

Y Guess again 1™

‘" Are you going to pay ?"

* Wao're going to pay you the two gquid, and a shilling mtersst,
ns agroed,” said H Wharton quietly. * You won't got any
more than that out of us!"”

* You a%'reaﬂ to pay two and a half per cent. per day.”

EL Rﬂtﬁ l T

“It's in the contract | "

Y Wo didn't see it."

“Ddn't I adviso you to vead it before you sipned 2" de-
manded Fish.

Y Well, yes, you lid,” admitted Wharton, * But you knew
we wouldn't ; and you had it made smudgy 56 that it would bo
difficult to read. 1t's an old game of moneylenders, I beliove.
You were born for tho trade ; but you can't swindle ua™

"I guess you ean't go back on your own sipgnatuces, said Fisher
T. Fish. * Daah it all, business 13 businesz, you know."

“ Business isn’t business ; business is swindling, the way you
look at it,” said Harry. " Look herve, you're not going to get
any more cut of us than the amount agreed on.  That's setiled,
and you can swallow your blessed contract, Get out1”

Andt the chuma of the Remove wens into tho School House,
leaving Fisher T. Tish staring after them Er.ﬂgl'ili.

The American jumior was very much disturbed. Ewvidently
he had worked it out to his own satisfaction that he was entitled
to the inferest he claimed—on ihe most approved methods of

Shylock. X
e | F'uem I'm poing to have that money,”™ he remarked to
himsaelf. “ They'll have to get up veory early in the morning

to do F. T. Fish——some | "

- Figher T. Fish went thoughtfully into the houze. Coker and
Potter and Greene of the Fifth met him 03 ho entered.  Coker
amPgwl him, with a most eable smile.

* Just the fellow I wanted to seo ! " he exclaimed heartily.

Fish backed away o litlle, Coker of the Fiith was generally
“down " on the Remove, and Fish suspocted that Coker & Co,
wanted to see him for hostile purposes. DBut Coker was look-
ing vary friandly, and Potter and Greene had-nice smiles on.

" Busy just now "' asked Coker agreeably,

NOW 0O
E.HI.E-H

[d 'E'EP ! LE
* Can you spare us & few minutes, on o matter of business 1
asked Potter.

“ Depends on the biz"” =zaid Fish. “I puesa my time’s

}raﬁp e. Times money! But whot's wanted? Throw
t L3
“ Throw what off ¥ ™" asked Caker, in surprise.

“I mean fire away,” sald Fish,
Engl.iah g

* English—yes ! " gaid Coker. “ Well, to come to husiness,
I hear that you're lending chaps money right and left—eome
into a fortune or somothing,"

“ Qorrect.  I'm in funds, and I'm trying to oblige chaps who
are hard up,” said the Yankeo schoolboy briskly, * If you're
short of tin, I'm the very galoot you want to meet—jusi a few 1
What's the trouble 7

o %nm? Jnto my study,” said Coker cordially.

'l‘haagmerinan junior followed Colter and Potter and Greenn
into their study., Coker pushed a chair towards him in the
friendliest manner in the world, Coker was hard up for once,
He was generally rolling in money, owing to the munificenca
of a very affectionate aunt ; but ho wos reckless with it, and ho
was gometimes left stranded. Ho was stranded now, and
Fisher T, Fish's offer of loans came to Coler like rain in tle
desert. A loan was just what he wantod.

“Jolly good of you to devoto your funds to doing follows
favours, T must say, Fishy,” said Potter, with o politenc:
reanorgabla from a Fifth-Former to a junior.

“ 1 guess I'm aftor business,” said Fish. *I'm not loaning
oukb money for my health, you know. 1 charpe interest.™

“Oht? said the three Fifth-Formers together.

“ How much interest ¥ " asked Horace Coker, after a PGS,

“ Two and o hall per cent.,” said Fish.

Coker laughed,

* That's not mueh for a moneylender,” ha remarked.

“YI pueszs I'm o reasonuble chap. None of your bload-
sucking Shylock business about the Twentieth Century New
York Loan Offico."”

*“ Tho-~the what ¢ ¥

“The Twentieth Century New York Loan Office ! said
Fisher T. Fizh proadly, " That's my business! I'm rnning
it on proper business lines, and T puesa I'm going to make an
cxtensivo connection.  L'm going to lend all the money that's
lent in this school, and T puess T shell extend my conneection
to Highelife and Redelyfio ond the Courtficld School later.
Later on I hope to have an extensivoe connection, by means of
cireulnrs, with all the public schools in England. T tell you
we know how to make things huwm over there ! Just o few 17

Coker & Co. exchanged glances, [ Fizh attempted to carry
out his ambition, thore was no doubt that he would go out of
"_-'i-h'::.ri' riars Collage ™ on his neck,” as Coker would hove expressed
1. Hoat fliet vens not Cober’s boasiness.  His businoss was
io raise a loan from Fisher T. Fish, while F. T. F. had the
money 1o lend and was willing to lend it.

“Good 17 anid Colier. I didn’t know you were o budding
Rockefeller and Jay Gould rofled into one.  How much can you
lendd me 7V

* Howr nouach do you want 17

" Twenty pounds,” said Coker wildly.

Fish grhmaﬂ.

" Tho capital of the Twenticth Century New Yaork Loan (Hfco
iz limited at present,’”’ he remarked. © My popper's stogd me
i #um to start this business with, but it doesn't run to hundreds
of dollars, I ean stand a Gver”

* Fiver's all right," =said Coker, who had not really expected
io got more than g pound or two,  * That will do me down nicely
till I get o remittanec.”

* Got the money on you 7 '" asked Potter rather sceptically.

(13 Yﬂ .'ll

uR@.El money : not notez on the Bank of Elegance, you
know,” said Colier,

*“ I puess the Twentieth Century New York Loan Office deals
in straight poods,’” said Fisher T. Fish.

Ho tock out his int pocket-book, and flipped o fve-ponnd-
note upon the table. orace Coker picked it up and examined
it. It was undoubdedly a good ove.

; “Good agg ! " said Colier.

* You'll sign: this paper ' * said Fisher T. Figh, s_'ﬂmadin% oub
onn of the smudgy contracts, * Meroly oz a mettor of form,
of eourse.'”

* Madn't I better give youan I O U 7" <pid Cokar.

* Nope ; thiz iz business, not friendship. There's the interesh
to be econsidered.”

“ When do you want it back 7"

“Any time you like—a0 long as you kesp up the fwo and
a helf per cent."”

* Mext term, thon, ¢h 7

Y Next year if you like™

* Oh, good ! ™ said Colker,

* There you ave.”

*Don't you understand

* Whera do I sign ? 7

'-I‘I{ L M i_""E M 2#2‘
» ¥ I; ﬂmﬁ I.IIIBEI!E'I",. RS ﬂ B ﬂ“lﬂn Pﬂ rs “THE E“H‘E POPULAR,'
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‘Tho Fifth-Former wroto ** Horace Coker ™ in a big sprawling
hand on the paper, and Fisher T. Fish blotted it and put it in
hir pocket.

“Eﬁat*s settled,” eaid Fich,
fo-morrow.”’

* Right you are ! ** said Colker.

Fish nodded and left the study.

** Blessed if I spe where his profit will come in,” rnid Coker.
“ ¥Wever mind ; we're in funds now, and I can sotilo thiz when
I get & remittance from my Aunt Judy., Will you fellows
gome down to the tuck-shop with me Lo change this note ¢ "

Would they §

Potter and Greene linked their arms nffectionately in Coker’s,
god the Fifth Form trie walked down fo the little shop in the
corner of the Close, where the five pound note was changed in
great style  When they came out of the tuchshop three
povercigns ond somp loose silver romasined in Coker's pocket.
It was easy como and ensy go with Coker of the Fifth, and he
did not give a thought to the comtract ho had signed for Fisher T.
Fish. DBut Fish gave it a thounght—mmore than one. Fish
entered up Coker's debt in his ledger, and rubbed his hands
over it, and dresmmt golden drenms of forfune. Fre long the
schoolboy monevlender saw bhimself, in his mind's eye, tha
creditor of hall the fellows at Geeyirviars, with interest rolling
in daily from nll gquarters, money elways in his pocket and a
fat little aceount piling up at the banle.

There was only ona biack spot in the golden outlook—the
interest might be a little difficult to collect |

A ———

THE EIGHTH CHAPTER,
Monay Required,
TRUTTER. the page, came along to the door of Neo. 1

“ Interesi legins to [all due

Study i the Remnove passape, and ta Trotter
er in his hand, in a blue official-looking envelope,
and & grin u hig face.

* Come in [ " gaid Harry Wharlen's voice from within.

Trotter entered the study. :

VWharton and Nugent were wotking nat the table. RBob
Cherry wo= sitting on & corner of the table, swinging hiz long
Iegs, and Jolmny Bull occupied tho arm-chair, They all looked
ul Trottor. -

' This is for you, Master Wharton,” said the page.

" Letter Y asked Hearry.

“No. It was given me Lo give yvou—D>Master Fish gave it to
ma‘n

Wharton & Co. lpoked nstonizhed.

“ Fish gene away " asked Harery, az he took the lettor,

** Neo, Master Whatton ™

“Then what the dickenz is he sonding me & letter for, the
Billy aes T 7'

“Ha said it was very important, sic’ said Trotter., And
Trotter grinned again as he loft the study.,

Wharton looked at the envelope,  IE was very official-lonking,
and he started as he read on the outside © Twentieth Century
New York Loan Offien.”

“Some more of Fishy's rot,” saidl Nugent.
what's inside it."

Wharton opened the envelope. He unfolded the .poapee
inzide andd spread it out on the table. It was a typewritten
communicaiion,

“ The bounder's been using old Queleh’s typer,” said Jolmny
Bnll. ™ What's it oil ahout ¥ *'

' Great Scott [" said Harry,

The letter ran

UTWENTIETH CEXTURY NEW YORE LOAXN
OFFICLE,

* Interest npon tho loan of £2 maade you by the Twentieth
Century New York Loan Office not having been poid. aud
being now very much overdue, we shall be obliged by a
remittanee for the amount without furlther delay. TUnless kho
interest on the loan be paid immediately the prmeipal and tho
interest togethor beeome due at once, and will be required
immadiately from the borrower. Compound interest upon the
Ioan and undischarged interest ix now accumulating, and unless
a sottlement i+ made forthwith, the U, O, N, Y. Loon Ofice will
have no resaource but to teke scvere measares for the reeovery

of the same.
“ Bigned,

had a pap

Yiet's sea

“"Read 1"

Tz Maivacpen,™

The juniorz stared at the paper and stared at one snothor.

" Thix i= petting rather thick,” said Johnny DBull, with a
grin. "I suppose the next step is a suwminons,"

" Hae, ha, hat™ *

“We con plead that we're minors, and that the two guid
wasn't o neceszity,' prinned Frank Nugent,

Dut Harry Wharten was frowning.

“Ii I hed the money 'd settle up with the cad at onea and
haned hirm his bob,” ho said.  * Boat ho understogd we couldn't
{mi,- thiz weelk, and in a forinight he will bo ¢harging ws fourteen

ol at thia rate.  Of eovtbza, we'rs not poing 1o puy that,™

“ Rather not 1"
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“He doesa't seem to Lknow that he's a rotten swindler,’
reid Harry, * Business covers s multitude of sins with Fishy.
But he's not poing to swindle us™

“Well, he can send as many lotters a2 he likes,” said Bob
Cherry. ‘* They will do to light the fire with,™

" ]':{a, ha, hn 1™

But Wharton was logking worricd as he hent over his work
again, leaving the precious letter of tho Twenticth Century
New ¥York Loan Office upon the talle.

It was B pross imposition, of course, and yob he had signed the

mise to pay. 8 had not knovn what it was eommatting
im to, but he had a very uneomfortable feeling abont going
back o his own sipnature.  Ii he conld have raised the money,
he would have paid Fisher T. IFish at once. But that was
imposgible—withont horrowing 1t of Lord Mauloverer, st all
events. And he did not want to do that.

What would be the schoolboy moeneylender’s next move they
did not know. Thoy had heard during the dsy that Fish had
lont money to & pood many other feliows in the Remove, and
to some of the fags in the Third and Becond Forms, Nugont
minor had bheen seon in close confabulation with Fisher T. Fish,
and Frank Nugent intended to spesk to him about it. He
had an opportunity earlier than Lo had oxpected. Before tho
chums of the Remove had finished their proparation, Nugent
minor camé ifito the study and he was looking very distressod.

“Hallo, Dicky!"™ eaid Frank, in bis affectionato way.
“ What's the trouble *  Linos agnin * "'

Dicky Nugent shook his head.

“ Can you lend me a tanner 1 " he ashed,

Frank felt in hia pockets,
“Srony ! he said ruefully. * We had to borrow thoe tin

for our’ outing to-dey, Dicky. Is there anything left,
Wharton 1"

Wharton made a grimace.

* Threcpenee,” he zaid. “ If thot's any pood, kid, liere you
are.”  Ane he laid three pennies on the table,

Dicky Nugent gathered them up.

“ ight be able to get 3d from somewheore else, too,”
ha eaid. " That will make up the ifsnnce. Auch obliged.
CGatty and Myers are stony, too, or I'd get it from them. I say,
Franky, will vou have any to-morrow ¥ "

“DI'm afrand not. What on curth do you wont so muach tin
for 1" demanded Nugent.

“ Well, I wnnt a tanner {oanorrow,'” gaid Dicky evasively,

“You were in fundz to-dey,” said Johnny Bull, locking up
from the bouk he was reading in the armchair, *'1 saw you
chanpo n mvnm;ifn et the tuckshop. You don't mesr to sny
that you'va blued & whole qguid in one aftornoon,™

“ We had o Form feed,” cxpiaincd Dicky. * We hod some
of ilie Thind, oo, I didn't have a be'penny left out of the
guid.™
] Franl: loaked at his younger brothoer in surprise.

* Where did vou get 8 gquid from ? ™ he asked.  * You haven't
had & gquid frosn home,"

“ Borrowed it

Nugent juinpod,

Y Who's lont vou a3 quid T Ts it Fish, of the Remove ? ™

Dicky nodded. ;

“ You've breen borrowing of the Twentieth Century New
York Toan Office!"™ roared Jolnny Bull,k “Ha, ha, ha!
Another of e !

“ Well, lie's lending money right and loft,” said Disky rue-
fully. " And he said he only wented two and a half per cent,
interest, andd I condd keop the loan as long as I liked. Of
course, I thounght it was two and a heli per ecent. per apnum.
I'd have bewn willing Lo pu;l.' hirn sixpence a year for cver and
over and over, if that was oll he wanted ; but i& fums out that
it wag per day, not per annurn, arul that's o tanner & day,  It's
all down in the paper I si I didn't see it there-—it was go
smudpgy-—and .—and I never thought of locking for that, wou
know. 1 was only thinking of the guid. Now, I've got to poay
Fishy a tanner a day till T get a quid from horae 10 settle with
the st, The first tanner is due to.-morrow, and Fichy says
I've got to have it ready alter breakiest.

Nugent's hrows knitted.

“ wnere is Fishy now 1" lio asked.

“In his office; I've just como from there,” said Dicky
dolofully.

* He's turned Ko 6 box-room into an office since we chueked
him out of our study,” said Johnny Bull, with & grin.

Nugent rose from the table with a very determined exprezsion
on his face.

* (oing to see Fishy " asked Wharion.

“Yes; coming 1"

“ What-ho ' "

" Hold on!" raid Dicky Nugent anxipusly. “IU's no prod
taIII-IutE: to Fishy, Frank, 1've talked to bumn, and he's as Lord as
nails,

“I'm poing to do something more than falk," said Fraok,

“I say, hold on' said Dicky. "I signed the paper. vou
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krow : it was my own fault I dida't read it. No good poing
for Fishy 1"

“ Fishy's got to be stopped,” said Nugent. * He's not going
to ﬁnﬂ. my minor money at intercst and swindls him. Come
enl™

*I'm corming, too," said Johnny Bull, with a chuckle.

And the three chums guitted ihe study, Dicky Nugend
following them very dubicusly, The fag had been impressed
by Fish with the fact that his signeture on the precious paper
made him limble for the money and the mmterest. Fish, of
course, vould not have forced him to pay; but he made him
feel that it would be dishonourable to refuze to do so. But
Nugent major evidently took another view of the matter, Bob
Cherry and Mark TLindley joined them in the passage, and
Hurren Jamset Ram Singh and Tem Brown, the New Zealhnder
The whale party proceeded to the boxroom, which had been

turned into the new office of the Twentieth Century New York
Loan Company,

THE NINTH CHAPTER,
Coming Down Heavy.
ISHER: T. FISH wnas =itting in lis office.
Tho boxroom had beon made quite eomfortahle,
A tip to Trotter had made the house-page very busy
thera in the afternoon.  The boxes had been biled against
one wall, & square of ecarpet was laid down, and o table and a
desk had been placed there, “There was a fire in the prate and
a fender round it. A corfain was at the window, Aitopether,
ihe Twentieth Century New York Leoan Bfies was very well
housed, Fisher T. Fizh was making calealations in a big hook.
Perbapas Lie was ealendating the senount of profits that would
soon be rolling in-—eounting his chickens & very long timio beloro
they were hatchaod.
He looked up from his accouniz af the zight of the anpgry
juniars erowding in,  He rose to s fcet and picked up a ruler.
“ What do you chops. want ' he demanded. Il vou've
come on business, I puvss the Twenticth Century New York
Loan Office can accommodato vou with ke poods, Ifyveu're not
here on business there's the door.  Gold ibat §7
* You've. been lending my minor moncey ! resred Fraok
Nurent.
La YEF 1 1%
“You've plinted the same scheme on him thet you did an

[

"1 guess he was free to read the paper hefors he signe:l i,
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“ Well, he didn’t, You are trying to screw sixpence a day
out of him."

* Two and o half per eent upon a guid is sixpence a day."

“ 1 supposa you don't know you're a rotten awindler,” srid
Frank MNugent, in measured tones. * You've got a kink in the
brain somewhere, I suppose.  Put the Remove isn't going to be
dizgraced by o filthy moneylender. ot that 1™

48 I E'L:E.';ﬂ——“

“ We're going to stop you.

“1I ecaleulate——"

“ He's got it ! " grinned Johnny Rull.

“¥la, ha, hat?

“I guess you can levanl out of this oflice, instanter,” =aid
Fisher 1 Fish, * I've not {ime to waste looling around with
guys who don't understand tho ficst prineiples of business. If
you don't want to pay intevest on loana you shouldn't borrow
the rmoney. That's straight talk. No good coming whining
that you didn’t know what was in the contract. Tt was your
busineza to kadw. Yen cnght to have known, Fellows who
go around with their eyez shut must expeci to run up agrinst a
snag sometimes.  Jonst a few IV

* Look here—-"

* Vve got you where your hair is short," said Fisher T, Fizh,
still spezking in the beautifil and expressive American lansows,
“ I you try to lay over the Twentieth Contury New York Loon
Oflice you'll got Ladly leit. Wo can put the goods on you every
time. and don’t you forget i, Yep !

Y You've pot popaper sigruxl by my minor !’

“Correct 1

“Hand it over 1™ :

H‘;Is e prepared to pay principal and interest * Y demanded
=11,

“He's not prepared to do enything,. Dut I'm proepared to
punch your head i} it doubles in size if you don’t hand over
that papor '™ roared Nugent,

“Enetsntes ! grinmed Jolony Ball

* devver ged lelt T grinne! Tom Drowi.

*“Ha, ha, ha 1 ¥

"I guess I'ononot takine any of this bulldezing,
Fish, * This is a matter of business,

“ Whero's that paper 17

Fisher 1 Fish balded his arms acvoss his narrow chest,

“ That paner, sir, 15 i the archives of the Tweulicth Century
New York Loan Otfice '™ he said, "I puess it's staying thero
O

s o few 1Y grinned Jolmany Bull

Got that 1™

¥ Just & few ! Some !

eand Fisher T
iot that * "

LT
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THEN.—Sending Important nmews in {he good old days.
== Beacons or bon.ires weve lighied on the hill-lops of
The coming of
the Spanish Armada was anoounced in  this

almost every county In Eng:and.

fashion.

T —

NOW.—A Marcont operator in his cabin on board a [lince
receiving a wireless message In mid-Atlantic. The
message comes through as a series of ciicks, and
tliese spell cut in the Morse code the words of the
telegram.
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J “'-ﬁ'ﬂ'i'i:?- 'f,ui'm_; to siop all this mﬁlne':;'llending buslness! " Eﬂidﬁ_l:;gélﬁi w Shove those IE;IﬂerE in the fire! Some-
body sif om Fish!™ Fisher T. Fish was dragged down, and Johnny Bull sat on his chest, and he could only

| wriggle and strugdlc, and glare at the ralders.  (Sec Chapter 3,)

C SN R b TP B AL O E e T L1 I - L

URight 17 said Nugent, YT suppose pou chaps are agrecd
that we've got (o stop Fishy ploying the giddy Bnekzusrd in
thiz way ¥

“WUhat b 1

" Ho domn't undersfand thal he's & dizgraeciul bouader, ot
ity our duty 10 edocate Lim on that pomne."

** Hear, hoar !

M1 e

HYon've gacrred enougl,' sard Fugent, Y We're cowg (o
giop all this. Shove these Jedoers in the Gre frsg 27 -

** Hear, Lcar 1" '

W e led v weondrtiy alone ! velled Fisher T, Fish, cluicli-
iog el the ledges a5 the juniors dragred thoera from the toble,

“HMa. ha. ha ! ?

“ Shove them into tha Gre 1

Y RBornebody <it e Fishy 1%

Bump! Fizher T. Fish was drepged away and bunsped on
tl=e fege, and Johomy Bull sag on his chest, pinning bim down.
Fisher T il weretiveel noed wrigp;jml mader the weizht of the
sturdy junicr.  Joluny Boll arbwed dewn ot Lin eheerfully,

Taee Macxwer Lrerany.—XNo. 272,
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The avengors mado a elean aweep of the office of the Twenticth
Century Wow York Loan Co, Thoe Iedgees were torn upy, amd the
pages eramined inte tie fire, and Tom Brown stood with & poker
stireing whiio the other Tellows evammed the tom leeves m,

Fisher T. Fizh gasped and welled as he saw his precious
beddoers Lhus ruthilessly destroy The records of his businesa
dealings with twenty cr thirly fellows were vanishing in sinoke,
Gut Johnny Boll kept Lin pinned down, and he could de
nothing bui roar :md‘)wrip:‘giﬁ and wvell and splutter. He did
thet with egrest vim but it did not trouble the juniare. They
turned the desk ont and burned all the papers in il without even
leoking 2t them. Then Johmy Bull fished out the Yankes
sehoslboy’s pocket-hook frem inzide his jacket, and all the
papers were taken out and ceammed into the fre.  There were
twa or three banknotesr in the pocket-bool, but Jortunstely the
destroyers pauscd to separate them from the rest hefore conzign.
g the papers to the flames,

The feelingz of the busine.s man of tha Remove may he heliar
imagined than doseribed.  The feelings of Priam when he found
Froy in flemes were ag vothing compared to the feclinps of
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Fisher T. Fish when he saw the decuments and records of the
E’;ﬂmbiuth Century New York Loan Office turning into dust and
B8, .
“You rottera! You mugs! You puys! You scallywags i
ed Fisher T. Fish, "I I'll make you =it up for this—
just & fotr ! Lemme go, Bull, you slabsided mug ! J'ear me 1
Lemme gerrup ! i

* Jevvar pot Inft 1* asked Jobrmy Bull chectiully.

“Ha, ha, ha t "

“1 gnese—"

* Ha, ha, ha 1

The juntora roared with laughter as they continued their worle
of destruction. 'Che fire was piled uF in the grate and roaring
up the chimneyv. The covers of the ledgers bwmt obstinetaly,
ant with a great deal of smoke. The deor of the box.-reom
maddenly opened, and Petor Todd put his head in.

*What on earth's going on hare 1 " he exelaimed.
the prefect’s coming up to see what the row’s aboul.
I'd look in and tell you,™

* Phew '™ said Wharton.

“I'l let Lodier take you before the Head for destroying my
Property, you puys ! roarsd Fisher T. Fizh,

Y And toll the Hoad that you've heen lending ont money ab
imtorest 'Y said Mark Linley, leughing., ' I fancy that would
mean bad troubls for , Fishy.”

" Just 6 few ! said Nugent.

‘"Bome !" grinned Johnny Bull.

" Bo wvon're busting up the losn company are you?" said
Pater Todd. “I've done zomo of that ‘mysclf to-day. The
rotter lent Bunter rooney, snd pretended that he meant it was

two and a half per eent por day instend of per amnum for tha
interest——"

"y puess 1T I

“ Bame old game,'" said Wharton. “ He's worked it on us,
and Nugent minor ; and I dore say a lot of other chaps. I hopa
nobody will pay him."

Tha door reopened, and Loder of the Sixth strode in. He
coughed and snorted as he breathed in a mouthful of smoke,
The chimney was roaring and the room was full of smoke.
Loder scowled at {he juniors. The bully of the Sixth was only
too 1 at finding the Famous Five in a fault,

% you know you've set that chimney on fire ? " he de-

“ Laoder
I thought

“¥t's not on fire,"” said Bob Cherry. " It's only a bit thick,
that's all. The chimney 't alight. No need for you to
worty, Loder,”

“ Don't contradict me '™ gaid the prefect angrily.: 1 fell

ou you're in danger of setting fire to the sehool.  What are you
urning * M

“d poapers—no d!" zaid Wharton, * SBome rotten
books belonging to Fishy—but they were no pood, you know.”

Loder glanced et Fisher T, Fish. Johnny Bull was still sitbing
on his chest, and it was easy enough for Loder to see that Fish
wag not & willing witness nfﬂtie destruction of his papers whether
thoy were any good or not.

“ Let Fish get up immediately, Bull | "' snopped Loder,

“ Anything to ohlige, Loder,” vawned Johnny Bull. And
he rose to his feot, mn:ﬁhu Yankee junior jumped up. panting,

“ Now tell me what this means,"” said Loder harshly, * Are
these young rascals bullying you, Fish, and destroying vour
property ? It looks to me hike it.  If you have any complaind
to make, vou con make it to & fw‘fect',“

The juniors looked expressively at Fisher T, Fish, I he lind
"smealed,” the punishment woukl have been heavy for him
afterwards. Perbane it was not that consideration thab withe
held Fisher T, Fish, however, He could not complain of the
destruction of his ledgers and papers without its coming oub
what they wero—that he was carrving on & moneylending
business n the Remove. And he knew very well how the
school anthorities would have looked upon thet. Even Loder
would have had no choice but to report his conduct (o the Head ;
and the results of such & report would have been very harmaful
to Fish,

“Well 1" mapped Loder,

“ I—1 guess T'vo got nothing to complain of,” mumbled Fish.

“ Havo you been ragged 1" demended Loder,

* Well, yep !
nE.:“ you choose to make & complaint it will be taken notice

H Mope ! T puess it's all O

Loder snified. He way disappointed and he did aot hide if.
However, even without Fisher T. Fish loying a complaint, the
ehums of the Remove were net te esenpe =cat-free,

“You have made up o dangerous fire in that grate,” said
Lodor. * You will extingunsh 1t at onee, and take a hundred
lirez sach. Do yvou hear * ™

* Thenks ! said Wharton.

“Hold on,” said Peoter Todd.
I..'Dliﬂ‘f." -

“Todd's only just come in,” said Nugent.
ﬂn%rptfl;ing to do with it. Loder"
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“Youn oon leave me outy,

“He hasu't had

Our Gompanion Papers.

NOW DN
SALE.
* Todd will take the zamc os the others,” enapped the oct.
“T guess you can leave me out,' said Fisher T, Fish, “I'm

not having lines for being ragged by & gung of galoota, I guess.”

“ Bame 53 tho others ! " snapped Lnggr. e ﬁa ron’ve llg;thing
to complain of, I can only ¢onclude thet you are as bad as the
others, You will take a Exmdmd lings of Virgil and bring them
to me to-morrow. And il there's any more noise here, and if
that fire i=n't put out at once, I'll come back with a eane.”

" And Loder strode out of the box-room,

The juniors burst into a chuekle.

*The Twentieth Century New Yorlk Loan Office is patbing
it in the neck, and no mistake,” grinned Nupgent. “ Why not

‘turn over a new leal, Fishy, and try honesty for a change * "

“1 guess——"

“That fire's got to be stirred out,” said Wharton.
can do that. ke the poker, TFishy, and stir it out,
your fire, you know,"

“Ha, ha, ha t*

“1 won't ! roared Fish.

* Collar him '™

“Hold on I—T guess T will,” said Fish, altering his mind aa
Johmny Bull and Tom Brown gresped him. *“I—IL puess I
don't mind 1

“*Ha, ha, he!"®

And Fisher T. Fizh patienily stirred out the fire, and trampled
on the last spark in the grate, the juniors grinning os thoy
watched him, Fizher T. Fizsh wos very warm, and very smoky,
when he had finished.

“I kinder guess we're done here,"” said Johnny Bull “Ti
Fishyy storts another business, we'll scalp him next time.”

* Yes, rather.”

“1 puess this business iz going on,” snid Fisher T. Fish, dm;:la
ping the warm poker, and mopping his perspiring brow. "I
caleulate e

"Bmﬂ;g:“ I::id h‘; nt.
to pay Fi that qui
:rm]: understand ¢ "

“ 0, that's all right.” said Dicky. *1I ¢an pay him at the
end of the term. I told him it wouldn't bo earlicr than that,
and he said I could make it os long as I liked. Didn't you
Fizhy 1™

“71 guess I did ; but the infercst goez ou——""

“ intorest dossn’t o, maid Frank Nugenf, calmly,
“the interest goes off ! ?ﬂu'm not to pay Fishy that tanner
a day, Dicky. You're not to pay him any interest at all. If
you pay him any interest Il pive vou the licking of your life,
Got that 1"

{Dicky grinned.

* All serene,” e said.  “ 7 yow sny so, T don’t mind.”

“I guess I'm not going to be swindled,” roared Fish, * Look
D ree—"

“ Hallo, halle, hallo ! haven't you had enough ¢ " demanded
Bob Cherry. * We'd better give him o bumping, after all, yon
chaps, to teach him net te apply his own description to decent
fellows."

* Hear, licar!™

“Ynh! I guess—yarcooh !

Bump ! hum{:r! Bump !

e Cm:r.- 17 yolled Peter Todd, suddenly.  * Here comes Loder

int® .

The juniors dashed eut of the bos-room, and seattercd up the
upper #tairs az Loder came up with & cenc in hiz hand and &
seowl on his face. Loder stamped into the box.roorn, but the
only fellow there was Fisher T, Fish, who had just scrambled to
his feet. The Yankes schoolboy tried to dodge away; bub
Loder had him by the collar in a twinkling Loder would
have preferred to cane one of the Famous Five ; but hw t_’::d tok
mean to come upstairs for nothing: and so0 he laid hiz cane
about Fisher T. Fish. The schooiboy moneviender writhed
and roared in the grasp of the bully of the Sixth.

“0w! ow! I guess—I say-—yab !

“There 1" panted Loder. “Now I'll go and look for the
other voung raseala!  And if there's any more row here 1 shall
coma back—and I shall hurt you next time ! ™

And Loder walled eut; leaving Fizsher T. Fizh greoning
over his injurics, Loder had said that be would hutt him next
fime : but Fizh's ifmpression was that he had burt him tlis
time ! It certainly felt lile it ?

€ Tishy
= Itg

*“Now look here, Tiicky, yon're
ck, 45 soon 88 you possibly ean; do

Owtah! oh!™

THE TENTH CHAPTER.
Loder in Luck.
© g REAT Heott ! o
Loder nttered thot exclamalion i tones of great
surprise.
The prefect could hardly believe his eyes, az a mntler
of fact. !

Loder had pone into Mo, 1 Siudy to look for Wharton & Co., to
visit upon them theic share of the punishment for tho renewed
disturbanees in the box-room. He did not fnd them there:
the juniors were wisely giving thor sindy a wide berth wntil

i PENNY POPULAR,"
s Eiu':l-f Friday,



the a0t should have gono downstairz aomin, But as Loder
ed round the empty study, he nmigﬁt-aighb of a type-
written paper lving on the fable, Loder bad no seruples sbout
ing pu-far.i not intended for his eyves; and indeed the
paper was lying in full view, and he conld hardly help reading
the title on 36, And when he had read that, he snatched up the
pa{ter and read the rest, and whistled,
t wag certainly o very peculinr fetter to be found in the study
of a buy belonging to a junior form at school..

It was beaded : *° The Twentieth Century New York Loan
Officd,™ end wes a very ewrt demand for the payment of interast
on a loan of two pounds, end waa signed, _El‘h-:s Managar."

It waz, a8 & matter of fact, the lstter Fisher Tarleton Fish
haul sent by the bands of Frotter the page ; the official demand
for the interest duoe on the loan he had made to the chuma of
the Remove.

But Loder was of course not aware of that.

That Fisher T. Fish wag o born finanecier, and was alwayd
turning his preat gifts to acgount for transferring somebody
elze’s money into his own ponket, Loder was not aware ; ho did
not pay much attention to Femove fellows, cxcepting to bully
thern when they came in his way ; and naturally s prefect of the
Bixth had heard nothing of F, 1\ Fish's latest scheme.

Ho did not conacet the paper with Fizh ot oll in his mind.
It was type-written ; and of course bows at Greyirviars had no
iypowriters, Mr. Queleh, the master of the Remove, had a
typowriter, and Fizh had borrowed the use of it—without
asking permizssion—while M r. Queleh was ouf,  DBut Loder could
not e expected to pocss all that,

All Loder saw wes a type-written demand for interest dua
on i loan, on o sheet of paper headed with the style and tille
of & loan office,

And Loder road the letter aver twice, his surprise giving way
to satisfaction | He had canght Wharton ont at laat ! That
was the thought uppermost in the mind of the Sixth Fona
bully. Loder was alweys * down ' on No. 1 Sludy ; he made as
mneh trouble for Harey Wharton & Co. a3 ha eould ; but even

to hinaszell he had always had to admit that there was nothin

wrong with the chums of the Remove—that if he wantod to fing
them out in anything that would really get them into trouble,
he might ns well give up the idea, They might be a little wild
ond wnruly, but they were straipht s a die, and all the school
kuew if. Loder would have given hall o téerm's pocket-rnoney
to cateh them in some net that would bring disgrace and severe
pumisiunent on the study ; but he had really io give up that
amiable hope !  And now—-the chance had come ! %t.udy No. 1
had *“sone it™ at Jast! They had evidently borrowed meoney
at interest from o finm of monaylenders—and were being dunned
for the money. Loder barst into a chuckle at tho thought.
ITe took the paper away with him from the study, and two or
threo fellows, whe passesd him in tho passage, wondered what
had happened to miake Loder so jolly. But he had composed
his foee ipnto &n expréssion of grave and serious concern by tho
time he tap at the Head's door, It would nat do to let the
Heud of Greyiriars sec that he was glad to score over the ¢hung
of the Lower Fourth, Loder's rols now was that of a pains-
taking and dutiful prefect who was compelled to report a gross
mfraction of the rules Lo the head. master.

3. Locke leakod quite surprised at the ssriouns expression on
the }I)mfem*s frce, Ile could zee at vnee that something of un-
usuil noment had happened.

" What 15 the matier, Loder 7" he ngked.

“ I have to report a very serious thing to you, sir,"” said Loder.
YTt is ﬁnim heayond my powers as a prefect to deal with it

The Head looked troubled.

“ Dear mo, Loder! What is ittt I hope nothing very
gorions has oceurred.”

* 1 e alreid it 15 very serious, sine I had to go into & junior
stndy, gnd a letter was lying on the table—it was just under
my f}'ﬂ“ﬁ, and as it was type-written I could not help seeing it
plainly. OF eourse, I should never dream of looking at & letter
belonging even to a jumior,”

*“ 1 truwt not, Loder.,”

* But I saw this by chance, and it seemed 59 serions, sir, thag
I econsidered it my duty to bring it to you,”

Loder Inid the letter vpon tho Head’s desle, Dr, Locke did
oot hesitate to look at it. As head-master, he was entitled to
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s0a all the correspondence of the juniora, though he very reldond
troubled his about it.  He started as he read tho heading of
the letter :  ** The Twentieth Century New York Loan Office,”

“ Good heavens, Loder ! exelaimod the Heod, oz he looked
tp frorm the letter, ' This—thiz is & letter from & firm of money-
lendera.™

* Quite so, sir.”

"1t s a demand from ithe moneylondera for the interest on &
loam, H.ppiarﬂiﬂrlk' made to & boy at Greyiriars.”

* Procizely, =ir.”

The Head read the letter through agein,
oW,

*This iz disgraceful ! " ho exclaimed. ™I know that some
of the low class frms of usurers are in the habit of sending
circulurs to publio echools, endeavouring to get the boys into
their clutchez. But I should never have dreamod that a Groy-
friars boy would act in this disgraceiul way ! DBle:s ymy goul !
Thia matter must bo most strictly investigated. The boy in
question has cvidently not oaly dealt with this usurer, but
has feiled to pay  the interest—doubtless exorbitaot. In
whose study did wou fod this letter, Loder 7"

* No. 1in the i{mrmvﬂ, air."

“Wharton's study ! The letter cannot bo for him! T am
sure that Wharton couldd npever be mixed up in a tronsaction of
this kind," said the Head.

" It is very curious that tho letter should be found in his study,
giv, 1f it does not hulnnﬁ to hirme™

“ Yes, that is rtrue,” saud the Head, looking very worried.
" Dut certaiuly L should never. have dreamed that Wharton wad
that kind of a boy."

* No deubt he will be able to exnlain if you question him,

sie,

He wos frowning

=1

Both Wharton and Nugent
Pray find them and bring tﬁ:m

YT shall eertainly questicor him.
had better corme here at once.
here, Loder,” .

* Certainly, sir."

Loder quitted the stody still looking very grove and.con.
cerned. When the door had closed his expression changed and
he Finnﬁd,

“My word!"” murmured Loder, “I think I've got those
nl}:m young cads in this time! I really do think I've gob
them !’

And the dutiful prefect started looking for Wharton and
Nupgent. He found them at last in the junior common room,
with a crowd of other Removites harten and Nugent
lnoked wary ns the prefect came in, They supposed that he
was still locking for them on account of the disturbance in tho
box-roem. Wharton moved his hand towards an inkstand on
the table, and Nugent picked up the poler as if to stir the fire
in o casual sort of way. er maerked those preparations
and he grinned sr:mausticaﬂ%r

“Yeou two are wanted 17 ho asadd.

“Oh, draw it mild, Loder,” =zaid Nugent, “we've got the.

lines. Isn't that enough "

“Yen, don't d;s‘ih} it on, Loder,” said Beob Cherry. ™ Nuff'a
a5 good as o giddy feast, you koow."

Loder ignored him. e

“Wharton and Mugent are wanted,” he said, * You iwo

to the Head's atudy at once.™
hat! Xave you reported that little rumpus- to the
demanded Wherton, “* You must have beens in

i 1
+

are to go

“
Head 1™
wank of something to do

“This dees not concern your ridg in the box-room,” eaid
Loder. " It concerns a disgraceful transaction vou have beon
mixed up in,”

Wharton flushed. . _

“ That's not true,” he said, directly. * I've not heen mixed
np in any disgraceiul transaction, and Nugent basp't, either,’

* You are to go to the Head,” said Loder.

* Oh, we'll go to the Head all right. Come on, Fronk,"

M Ain't we all to go t ! demendod Bob Cherry.

* Ouly Wharton and Nugent." y
:

lendid Complate Cricket T : &h

gl drlﬂrn-mﬂ'i-ﬁn atﬂﬁnz-nﬂim'ﬂtmm?m



18 THE BEST 3™ LIBRARY ®&= THE "BOYS' FRIEND” 3™ LIERARY.

The two junices lofe the common-raom, followed by the prefect,
They left the juniors in the room in & buzz. It was cvidently
something 1nore than a ragging that was the matter. The
gleam of trinmph in Loder's éyes was not to be mistakon,
Thera was serious trouble ahead for Wharton and Nugent.

“What on carth ean be the matier * Y exclaimed Bob Cherry
in ‘Earp]uxity. .

You heard what Loder said,” remarked Vernon-Smith,
with his disagreeabls grin, % Wharton's been mixed up in
something disgraceful”

Y Lize ! said Bob Cherer ehenelully,

“Begad, vans! That's all rot, my dear fellow,’” said Lord
Mauloverer.

“O© course, it’s all rot!™ said Toter Todd, I suppose
Loder has discovered a giddy mare’s nest, that's all 1"

But Bob Chorry could not help feeling worried. e knew
that Loder would not stop at very much to pay off his old
prudge against No. 1 Situdy, aud innocence was not always &
tmre defones, He waited anxiously for the return of hiz chums.
Meanwhile, Loder had shepherded the two reluctant juniors
into the Head's study. Dir. Loelke fixed his eyés upon thom
a3 they entercd, and his expression was enough to chww the
two juruors that the matter was serions.

* Loder =ays you want ue, sin” snid Harry Wharton,

“Yes, Wharton! A very sorious thing has ocourrnd. 1
wizsh you to tell me whether thiz letter, which Loder found in
your study, belongs fo you!"

He hold cut the letter from the Twentieth Century New York
Loan Office,

Wharton povo a start,

i :; I see that vou recognise tho letter, Wharton," said the Hoad
rily.

Yoo, s,

“ It belongs to you 1™

* Yoz, sir."

*“ It was =ont to you 1"

*Yes, sir!”

“"Thon no further investigation is necessary,” zald 1he Head
quietly. "It iz you, Wharton—you, whem I have always sup-
Emd to bo an hogourable and upright lad—you who lwve had

epling with & firm of wsurerz! You ndmit it !"

Harry Wharton stood dumb, and Loder, in spits of the urgent
hﬁﬁafg-r of keeping up appearances, could hardly resfrain a
chge

————a

THE ELEVENTSH CHAPTER.

A Yery Dirficult Position,

ARRY WHARTOXN did not speak,
Tho Head waited patiently for his answor,
But no answer came ! Wharton did not know what
to zay! Nugent gave him s hopeless look and was
equally dumb.

They understowl what had happensd—that Loder had found
the typed letter, and supposed that it was from a firm of money-
landews ontside the school, The Head had, of course, the same
tmpression. He could only conclude that the fellow to whom
that letter had been sent had had dealings with uwsurers. And
that was nol all; fellows de not go to moneylenders unless thoy
are desperately pushed for money, and how_could a schoolboy
be so situated unless he had been leading a kind of life not

grmitted—gambling, betting on horses, or somothing of that

ind ¥ A whole history of double-dealing and reckless black-
gunrdism Imight heve ?;in behind that letter—if it had been
really from a firin of moneylenders !

And how could the juniors explain thak it was not ? Only
by betraying the trickery of Fish—revealing the fact that o
junior at Greyfriars wos making profits by lending money out
nt interest among his schoolfellows. He might be ﬂxﬂall&d for
doing so—at least, he would be flo . Fisher T. Fich's
schaming had brought the chums of the Romove into o decidedly
gericus position.

“ Well, Whorton," said the Head, breaking the pninful silence
at laat, " have vou nothing fo say 77

“* J—L " Wharton stammered, and broke off.

“ He can hardly have anvthing to say in defence of this, sie"”
sxid Loder. * Of edurse, ho did net expect to be found out.
My impression is that this kind of thing has been peing on for
somne tune.'

“Ia that correct Wharton "

“ No, zir."

“ You can hardly expsct Dr. Loecke to take vour word about
that,” said Loder, with & sneer.

“ Please leave this matter to me, Loder,” =aill the Head
qhiotly, and the prefect bit s lip. *° Now, Wharton, I must
know all about this You can =eo for yourself, I supposc,
that it iz & very serious matter mdesd”

* It is not =0 serious as you suppuo=e, sir,” said Harry,
can bt exnctly oxploin, but—hbut it isn't as it looks, sir.”

“1 am willing to listen fo any explunation you may meake,
Wharton,™
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" Y J——"" - Wharton stopped again.

*“¥ou have borrowed money at intere=f, Wharton ¥ "

“Well, yes, sir—in & way.”

* How much did you borrow &

“Two quid—two pounds, sir.”

“ For what purpase "

* For & picnic, sir"

The Head reised hiz eyebrows.

“ You borrowed money of an usurer 8t exorbitant interest
to pay the exponszes of a pionic!™ he exclaimed. * That is a
very strange story, Wharton,"

“ I—I know it sounds quoer, sie,”’ said Wharton, stammering,
“ But—but if you koew all the cirenmstances, sir——"

"I am prepared to hear them.”

* This— this isn't ns it looks, sir,  It's not an ordinary money-
lender. T—I ean't exactly tell ygn, but—but it's not what
you think,"

“ That iz not very clear, Wharton.
with vou in this ¥ "

* Yes, gir,” zoid Nugent.

* Can you explsin the matter 7

“ Nunno, sir—only—only it's not & fima of mnnﬁy‘lﬂ:m'lurs
A5 yOIL BUppOSe, sir. Tt—it's one fellow lending moncy, sir”

‘“rPhat comes to the same thing, whether it iz an individual
moneylencer or & firm of them,” said the Head, *1I do not
soer that it makes any difference, Nugent.'”

“ W-no, sir,”" muttered Froank.

“ What interest did you agres to pay on this loan, Wharton 1V

*Two and a half per cent, sir,”

“Indesd ! That 15 not exorbitant.
payments so far T . )

n spito of the seriowsness of the situation, Wharton could
hardly Lelp smiling. This stern and solemn guestioning over
# foolish scheine of Fisher T. Fizh had its absurd side.  I3ut
unless the chums of the Remove pave the Yankee junior away,
the matter wounld be serious enough for them.

“ Wa. gir,"" zaid Wharton.

“ When «id you raise the loan ¥ "

o Yesterday, sie,”

Dir, Locke started.

“ Omly yestorday 1Y he exclaimed.

“Yoe, sir"

“ And the moneylender is demanding interest already t”

** Woll, 3oa, sir." !

* But & day's interest on fwo pounds, at two and a half
eont. per annum, would be & fraction of a ponny,” the Head
oxclaimed. * It would mot mmount to so much as the coss
of & stamp upon this letter. I warn you, Wharton, that I
expect you to be truthful.”

Vharton fushed, .

Iﬂ I;impe you don't think I would tell yon a lis, sir,” ho ex.
elaimed.

* I should not have suspected enything of the kind, Wharton
but you have made a statement that is absurd upon the face
of it,”" said Dr, Locke seversly. “ Unless you can explein it
away T cannot possible regard it as true.”

Was Nugent assoeintod

And you have made no

“The two and a half per cent was per day, sir, not por annum,”
said Wharton Iﬂlhﬂt-ﬂ-ﬂt-{]}*.

“Ah " zaid the Head. * That slters the case. Were you
aware of that when you borrowed the money 77 -
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“ (h, no, sir. We wonldn't have borrowed it an those terms.
I3ub it was in the paper, you see, wa didn't read it."

“You hawve been tricked, then, by an unserupulous swindler,™
snid the Head.

Wharton wondered inwavdly what Fisher T, Fish would have
Lhonehit if e had henrd that.

[ =uppose it conaes to that, sir,” he suid,

 Did you sigh o paper 2

Y er, mir? 5

“ And that paper Is now m fho posses-ion of tho money-
lender # ™ :

* Yes, siv,"

YOIk is, of couree, vilueloss in law,” said the Head, " A minor
eannot g sued for money lent at exorbitant interest—espocially
o oninor under filteen years of age, at school. This Et.tar i3
appurenily a threat, but it amounts {0 nothing. The money
miust, however, be paid, and at once ; bub I forbid you to pay
env interest,  You understand thas 3"

* Very well, sir”

“The principal mu:t be repaid immedwmtcly. You will
give me the namo of the maen and I will send him a chegue ¢
and ot the same thne a warning that if he attempts any forther
dealings wiHli Greyirives boys, the protection of the law will
Lo invoked,” snid the Head wmajostically.

Wharton looked down, and Nugent tumed a chuckls into
B comgh in the nick of time.

“ IRoth of you will he punished for this," resumed the Head,
“1 am willing to believe that you have aocted foolishly and
thoughtles<ly, and that this aet is the first of it kind on your
part. I am willing to Lelieve that you raised this loan for the
purpeses of o pieric, and that there are no further disgraceliul
transuctions concésled holund this, You will see from this
that T have great faith in your personal henour, 1 shall simply
ask wvou to give me your word that vou have been engaged in
nothing disgraceful—betting, or anything of that kind 77

Y Certainly we have nof, #in,” said Wharton,

“Vory woll,  Yowr conduct hos beon very foolish, and ver
veckles:, You will both boe caned, and thervo the matier will
end, when this money has beon paid. I zeo that the address
of this loan olfice 13 not on the leiter. Kindly give meo the
tdelress now,"

The innior: exclianged glances, and did not speak.

* Weither i1z the nene hers,' said the Head, gloneing at the
letber. " Imbtless the man bas pood ressous for hiz secrocy,
YTou know his nawwe, doubtless §79

* Ye-em, s

“What isig 1"

Mo reply,

“ You heard iny question " 2pid the Head, rai-ing Lis voics
plittle. T wish to know the name and address of this money-
levcler—at onee 1 ™

The juniovs weve =ilent,

“ Why do vou not answer, Wharton 27

“J—] eaw't, sie!®”

“*You Linve saiel that you know the ngime # 7

“*Yaa sie’

Phen give ib Lo o o onee,™

“ T ean't, gip”

“ Whs cannot you * ¥

111t was mulerstood—-— I—TI'm bound wnot to ziva
1"."“* awdy, =i, staminered Horey, ™ It - it would bo snealiing,
gir,’

The Heod smiled slialitly,

T Hhis 13 onot an atlndr of o schoolboy escapade, Wharton.
Tt i= a matter much mors serious than that, You cun bo undoes
no obligation whatever to withhold the name of this unserupulong
maty, wha, on your own showing, has swindled you.”

Ul B=n't 2s you fhink, sin said Wharton desperately,
¥ 1=l ean’t cxuctly explaing but i you kuew youw'd know it
was oll vight,™

Tt does nod appear to me all vight, I you withhold the
pran’s naee, I e eonie 10 one conclusion only—that you daro
ot pive it—ehat this man would be able to make some revelation
concorning yom,” said the Head sternly ; * that you have not
spolien truly in saying that this was your sole transaction with
irg, und that the money was vequived for some other purpose
II.]:;mlaimt. you have stared.  In short, thas you ave somehow
e = men’s power,  Is that ile epse 27

Y ey qin, cortainly not.”’

e you can give e Liz name 20

“1 can't, ge’?

Do you venture to disobey me, Whaiton &7
1lend,

Ok, no, sir! Bul—bhut I can’t sive the name—I---I can't.”

“ 1 have stated the conclusion T shall comn to if vou refuse,”
ganl Liv. Locke. I <hall conelude, Whartoo, that vou have
acterl, not fooli=hiy, hut wickedly-—that the pood record veu
have won ag ilis school is the fruit of hypoerizyv, and that von
}?.1]1.'{1”!:.-:1'-n coneerecd in transastions that will not Lear 1he

. ".

YWharvlon turned cibmzon.

st is nol the eosep =i Tie ~nid,

Then give a0 the man’s name,"

Wharlon was =ilont.

* Xagent, iave vou noiliher to goyv ¢ 9
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“No, sir,” groaned Franl, inwasdly resolving to presont
Fi<her T, Fish with a beantiful set of thick cars and black oyes.

“Then the matter assumes o much more serions aspect,”
raid the Head. “I shall kecp this letter, and fake further
investigations. At present, you may po. But I tell you
plainly that 1 caunot now regard you as fit boys lo remain at
and frank ex-
planation I shall require you to leave Groyiriars.”

“ Oh, sirt”

* ¥ou may

The juniors left the study overswhelmed with dismay.  Loder
followed them into the passage. Thera, his grave cxpression
dropped {rom his face like s mnask, end ho grinned,

* Laught this fime, you young scoundrels 1" he said.

* O, and eat colee 17 growled Nugent.

And the two juniors :::Fmrecl te their study to think the
matber over. The Head's words had beea unmistalinble,
They were within an aco of being expelled from Creyfrinvs, and
froin the Head's point of view, only knowing what he did, thers
could bo no doubt that his decision was just,

“Well, thiz is a go 1™ said Frank, kicking a chair aeross the
if-'tlgj.' ?ﬂﬁ an expression of his feclings. “ What aro we going
o do

Wharton eompressed his lips.

“We ean’t do anything,” he said, ** There's only one thing
ta he done—and Fish has pot to do 14t He will have fo own
up to the Head about his fatheaded moneylending bosiness.”™

sugent whiatled.

“He'd be flogged.”

 Barve him right 17 wlod Harry.

Nugent chuckled, i &

“It would serve him right, right enough; but he mayn’d
think that it's good enough. My unpreszion is that wild horses
wonlin't drag Fiahy into the Heads stady to own up”

* Look here, we're not geing to be sacked from Greyirviars
heeanse that forhead has been playing the piddy poatl”
reared Wharton,

“1& would Lo hard cheeso, and no mistake. But Fidhy
wort't own up—and I don’t sce how we can sneak abond him.
But we can give him a jolly geod hiding,™ said Nupent, sparring
gavagely ia tho air. ** That will bo some sotistaction. Lel's
o oand find the beast !

And the chuma of the Remove proeceded in ecarch of the
manager of the Twenticth Contury New York Loan Office.

[

THE TWELFTH CHAPTER.
Kot Good Enough!

TUDY XNo.o 14 were doing their preparation.  Fisher T, Fish

was frowning over his work, and Johnny Bull and Hake

were smiling,  They {ook cdifferent viows of the happeninga

in the ofice of the Twenticth Century New York Loan

Office, bemee the froens and the smiles, Thoe busziness man of

thie Remove was suffering under o preat sense of injury. He

had at least o dozen bumps in variouy parta of his person, and

e was beginning (o veglizo thats o moneylender's business in o

junier Form wos o business franght with difficalties, The way

of tho tronsgoessor 15 hard, and Fisher T, Fish was discovering
ihat fact, '

The deor of Lhe study oponel and Harry Wharlon ond
Sugent and DDob Cherry eqro ine Harry had ealled Tlob
Cherry out of hiz sludy to tell hine what hed happoned.  And
Bob had agreed that thero was only onoe thing to be done—
Fish would have to own up. It wa: evidently “up to " Fizl
to undo the harm he had done by confessing the whols mattor
to the Head., DBut it was very doubiful whether Fi<li would
do it Lhe Yanlee junior was not of the stuff of which herocsy
are made,  Awd o confession te the Head would be, of course,
an endd to the weoneylending bhusiness,  Fish would reguire o
very grent deal of persuading before he weént to the Head o
oonlezs,. Phal the junors were prepared to use any inmethod of
persnnsion—cven moetheds of bacharism.  They dig not: intend
1o staund upon cereraony with Fisher T, Fish,

“Hallo ' zaid Johnoy EBull, logking in surprize at the
{voubded fnees of his visitors, " What's the row now ¥ Any-
bty Loen raising fishy loang 7™

“Weve come Lo sce Fish,” said Wharlon.
Gen't mingd if we slanghier him in your study

 XNot ntoall,” suid Bull politely.  “I'l lend you o hand if
von like,

** Samo here,"” zaid Rake henrtily.
do it ¥ I end you my bat if you lila,

Fizher "F. izl jumped up o olarm.

1 opacss you galoois can vamoose the ranch,” ha cxclaimed.
You can absyuatulate ! Got that 7'

Whartom elosed the dosr of the studyw,

* Loder'z found your fool letter in my etudy and <aken it (o
e Hend,™ hie said quietly.

atzewhize 17 sald Fisher T, Figh.
# ilalazidecd puy to leave it bying avound, I reckon.

“1 hope you

“"How are you geoing o
Or there's the poker,”

Y on must hove heen
Jurste a fow T
1%

A 8plendid Compléetn Cricket Tale of tha Chuma
of Qreyfriars and &6t Jim's, Order Eariy.
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“ And the Head wanta Fish, I suppose " said Johnny Bull

A The Head's jum to the eonclusion that it's & dunning
Ietter from a firrm of moneylenders, and he thinks we've hean
borrowing maney of Jow usurers, and that kind of thing,” aud
Harry. * He wanted to know the namo of the momeylender,
g that he could send back the money with & stiff letter.”-

* 0Oh, my hat!™ i

* Qrest snakes! You don't mean to say that you've given
me away " exclaimed Fish in alaem.  * The Head is a silly old
clam, you know; he wouldn't understand snything about
busins. He would be down on me like & ten-ton stoam.
hammer,"

“Wa haven't given you away,” said Nugent.

“ Oh, good ! said Fish, withh a breath of rolief.
that’'s all O.K. then.'

“It's o jolly long way from heing all O said Harry
angrily. “The Head thinks we're concealing the monoy-
londer's nams because we daren't give it—because we've heen
.mixed up in all sortz of rotten things, and are afraid of the
man giving us away.'

“ Jee-rusalem 1 ejaculated “Fish.

“ 8o you mee what you'vo got to do,” eaid Harry.

Fish shook his head. :

“I guess I don't come on in this scens,” he remarked. “ You
should have paid the interest according to agresment, and it
wouldn's have ham;enetl- And you shouldn’t leave huziness
latters lying about loose. It's caroless. If you travel around
locking for trouble you're bound to run up ageinst o snag
sooner or later, It's your own funeral. And now, my time's
valuable, if you don't mind rmeationing- it."

The Bemovites glared at F)}:{

“You've got to get us out of this roiten scrape you've gob
us into,” said Wharton, o

“I 1I'm ready to do snything reasonable,” said Fish.
“ I'll cancsl the loan if you pay interest up to date.”

“You've got to own up to the Head!™

“Oh, come off 1 "' gaid Fish.

“The Head’s telking about sacking us.  Qur relusing to give
the monevlender's name has made him suspect ol rorts of
ihings, Tho ouly way out is for you to own up like a decent

fellow,™
** T guess it's not enough ! " said Fisher T. Fizh decidedly.
*Why, the Head would stop the whole business at once, as

well as licking me ; he would drop down on the wholz caboodle,™

“I know that." :

*Then you can go and suggest i* to somebody else,” said
Fish, “I'm not taking any! Nopel! You fravel along and
don't worry * Oot that 1"

i ﬁm you going to own up to the Head ¥ "

11- ".'ﬂ ! *

= Dﬂp'?w understand that we may be flogged or even sacked,
if you on't T

*Borry 1M

" ¥ou can prevent it by owning up,”

* Dh, dﬂu'f be funny 1.&" RN .

* Well, if it comaz to being zncked from the sclwel, I think
we shall be entitled to give you sway,” said Wharton.

“I guess that's not playng the game, Sneaking’s barred,
you know,” anid Fisher I *“*You can't rimg in

“ I guess

. Fizh in alarm.
8 cold desl on me like that ! "

“Will you own up, then t "

L L R’n ¢ ! L]

“You awful cad ! " eaid Bake. “Can't you zee that it's up
to you to own up? If you let follows get flogged for what
vou've done you'll be sent to Coventry by all the Forin,.  You
won't a chap to speak to yon.”

Fisher T. Fish shrugged his shoulders.

“ I guess they'll speak to me when they want to raise money,"
he remarked. " Anyway, I'm not doing any owning up at

sent. If galoots get themselves into troubls i1t's up to
them to get out of it by themselves, Yep!"

“YVery well,"” said Wharton grimly, * then this is where the
Elswgﬁltcﬂng beging, We'll start with & hiding. Iut up your

ta.

Fizsher T. Fish backed away round the tahle.

1 guess I'm not peing to hit you, Wharton," be said. I
showld simply kil you if I started on you, and I <don't want to
do that ! E.tm.l"d better vamoose,™

“ Put up vour hends, you funlk 1

i E‘J‘}"'E‘ 1. i

Fisher T. Fish dodged Wharton round ihe table. Bob
Cherry caught nim as he dedged, and grasped him by his shoul-
ders behind, and ssung him round towards Wharton,  Then
the schoolboy moneylender had to put up his hends, for
Wharton's fista wero hammering in his face.

0w 1" roared Fisher T, Fis. Y I warn ven you'd better
IE}-EEP ofi —I'm dangerous when my mad's nup, L tell you! Yow!
O ! Y

Biff ! Biff! Baff ! .

Fisher T. Fish was fond of deseribing terrific eombatz in
pliich he had been an easy vietar,  They all happened outzide
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Grayfriars. Inside Greyiriars Fish penerally econtrived to
ovoid personsl encountars, But he had no chance of avording
thia one, and he did his best. The two juniors trampled to and
fro, punching and pommelling, and Fisher T. Fish's face began
to assume & very damaged appearance, Wharton was in
deadly earnest, and Fish had very litle chance of proving the
wvictor this time. But the combat was interrupted. Wingate,
of the Bixth, put his head in at the study deor, and glared.

“Stop that row!" roared Wingate. *1&111'1 vou do your
boxing in the pym, vou noisy yom rozcals TV

“ﬁuﬂﬂa I’:Ei:.viﬂi:!l:ﬁg Lo smﬁp:'!r "ug.lﬁsped Fisher T. Fish.

The eaptain of Greyiriars stared at them.

“What are you fighting about * " he demeanded. " ¥You'll
talee fifty lines esch for fighting without gloves, and if you
begin again I'll gate both cr!l" you for a month, Mind that ™

nd Wingate stamped away.

Fisher T. Fish mopped his nose.

“Got that * ™ he asked. * I'm sorry—I should have licked
you dead sure in another two minutes ! Can't go on noew—
prefect's orders.”

Wharton sniffed.

“You've had enongh to think over,” he sand.
think over it.
to-morrow ! "

“1 gueas not ! "

“You'ro life won't ba worth living in the Remove if you
don't,” growled Bob Cherry.

“Oh, geat t "

Tisher T. Fish sat down to hizs work apaln, holding his hand-
korchiefl to his nose with his left hand. Troubles were cortainly

iling upon the business man of thé Remove: the Twentieth

ntury New York Loan Oficz could nof be regarded as o
flourishing concern. Harry Wharton & Co. left the study
with anger in their breasts. It was certainly *up to " Fisher
T. Fish to own up, but if he did not see it m that light, what
was to be done

) “"You can
But mind—you've got té own up te the Head

THE THIRTEENTH CHAPTER.
No Interest from Coker,

“ OEER, old man ! ™ :
Horace Coker stared at Fisher T. Fish and grinned.
Morniag lessons were over at UGreyfriars. It was
the following day. The Fifth had just come oul of
their form-room, and Fisher T. Fish was watting for Uoker in
the form-room passage. ]
 Coker could not help grinning at the sight of the Yankes
unior.
: Fisher T. Fizh's nose was generally thin and pointed, but now it
presentod a decidedly bulbous appearance, Iis left eye wag
nearly eolozed, and was gurrounded by a daerk cirele. The
manager of the Twentieth Century New Ywork Loan Office had
evidently beon in the wars,

* Been aerapping with a lawn-mower or a motor-car ¥ " asked
Cloker humorously.

“ I licked Wharton last night, T guess,” said Fish airily, “I
puess it's bad for onybody who runs up against ¥, T, Fish—just a
fow. I've looked round to apeak to you on o little matier of
business, Coker—about that loan.”

“ 1ell, what about it ? ' asked Coker.

* The first half-.crown's due to-day.”

Coker stared.

“ The first what * " Lc dernanded,

“ Half-crown—iaterest on the lean,  You know.™

“ Interest i=n't due i advence, you fathead,” =zaid Coker.
“Pat lot vou know about business.  Interest is due at the end of
the wvear.

* Not daily interest.”

“ Daily rats 1™ said Coker. * Two and a half per eent. per
annum on fve guid is helf-a-crown 2 year.  You cau remined me
next Christimas.” .

“1 puess vou haven't read the contract,” said Fizher T Fish,
a little leas confidently than of old, however.

The fellows were cutting up so rusty over those contracts that
Fish was pefting doubtful. It was a constant amazement
to him that the fﬁﬁﬂ-wﬂ would not look al malters from 8 business-
fike point of view, and, as Wharton had =aid, the word busine:=
with F. 'I". Fish covered a multitude of =ius,

“ (bh, blow the contract !’ said Coker. " T know whnt I
borrowed, and what I agreed to pay.  Now buzz off. I can't be
bothered by { a

“1 pucsd ]ﬂﬁnt my dollars,” spid Tisher T. Fish, *1i's
fdown in the contract two and a holl per cent  per day, nor per
onnum. M vou didn’t read it, that™s rour look-out  Jusk
eongh np that half-crown and I'll vamoose.’

It toole Coker some moments to grasp what the Yankee
meant.

WYWhen Do realized the full extent of TFisher T, Fisli'a
demand 8 most oTrific expression come over Floraee Colicr
fare.

Fizher T. Fish backed away in spite of himsclf,
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avidently going to be more trouble over a simple matfer of
bugisntess; : '

“ Hali-a-crown a day ? ** said Coker, at last. * Two gnd a half

er cemt. perday 7 Youswipdler 1 Youspoofer! You horribla

f;,-Iu::mlc ! ¥You should have tried that game on with fags, not
& fellow in the Fifth, Do you really think that you're going to
screw & hall-crown & day oul of me on & Iosa of five quad 7

“ 71 guaess it's in the contract—""

Colter snapped his fingers.

“That much for your contract,” he said.
coke, and your contract along with it.
I'll squash you, Understand * "

*1 guess L want—oh, ah! Yah1”

Coker’s ‘heavy hand fgll upon the Yankee junior’s collar,
Fisher T. Fish was swung off his feet and he descended upoa
the floor with a heavy bamp,

“Oh! " heroared. ‘“Help
% * "."'r"}mi:. on_earth’s the matter ¥ "

-reane, hurrying up.

Coler marm >

* The (f;}ung awindler tenda I've got to pay him half-a.
crown a day for that five guid he lent me.” he said. * He zays
it's in the contract.”

“Tho awful spoofer 1" zaid Potter

" Jump en hirm,"” sa1d Greens,

“Bo it iz in the contrnet ! yelled Fishor T. Fish,
you're not going to swindle me. I guesi——

* Bwindle youl' roared Coker. ™ ¥Yon
—vfn rotter ! I'll teach you to call me o
swindler ! Lay hold of him, you fellows,
and run him out ! ™

“Potter and Greene glanced round. There
wera no  masters in right, They seized

“Go and eat
If you speak to mo again

exelaimed Potltor. and

* And

NEXT

NEXT

MONDAY, PENNY.

The * mﬂgﬂti 1%

L

ericket things, apd he met thé drenched Removite as he came
panting .

Bulstrode gave a roar.

““Ha, ha, ha! Have you been swimming with your clbthes
o, Fishy 17 :

“Grooh! Go ond eat coke!' grunted Fish.

“You logk like a fish out-of water—lately out,” grinmged
Bulstrode. ) 2

“Ow! TIt's that beast Coker,” said Fish, as he to
wrench off his dreached clothing. " He ducked me in the
fountain—groogh [—all beeanse 1 wanted the fair interest on &
loanl Ow! Owl Groogh! I'm wet through! Yow-ow!
He'z a rotien swindler |  Grooogh !

Bulsirode chuckled,

“ By the way, thers's two days’ interest now on that fen bab
you owe me, Bulstrode,” said Fish, as he towelled himasslf
down. *'I'H have it now, if you den’t mind.”

Y I've heard all about it,” said Bulstrode unpleasantly, * It

ONE i

seems that the two and a half per cent. is daily, not per aonum.”
* Correct 1° :
“Is that in my contract the smne eg in the others 7 asked
Bulstrode.

.r "

L] lﬁﬂp
?5.? you want threepence a day out of
“You've gob it."
" Yes, I'va got it, bub you'ra not .‘F:';"ﬁ
to get it.” chuckled Bulstrode. * Wou'

Fisher T. Fizh, and the three Fifth-formers MONDAY : bave threepence, and threepencs only,

ran him out into the Close. They whirled rt tho end of the sear, along with the

hirm aerosa o the fountein, “ e 8s 1 understood when I bor-
Fisher T. Fish guessed what wag coming, ) rowed it.” I don't care what you sneaked

auwd he reared for help. ' inta the contract in am writing.
“Ow! Help! FRenove! Remove! You're & swindler, Fishy. I supposs you're

Yarooh | ™ 8 biggor fool than rogue, aa you don't
“Hallo! Hailla! Hallo!? exelnimed seeny to know that is swindling 2

Hob Cherry, dashing ug with & crowd of versus “I puesa it's busineaa,”

Hemovites. “Hands o

the Remove, you
bounders ! " ;

" Gerrout ! " roared Coker. ' This rolier
is trying to swindle me, and we're going to

SAINTS I”

* Perhaps they've the same thing in Ne
York,” grinmed Bulstrode, " but they're
different hera, ¥ou're not going to spoof
me, and if yoa say two w¢r£J mere about

ducle him | Gerrout ! it I'll giva you such o licking you won't
:: gﬂ' ! Rmmn ! Yowl® ; b ublcgtcr erawl downstairs. “#G-g:‘; that t "
I T?’:mgzi?:l]"lﬁleﬂi"::];n “ﬁsl lms:me-} R A SFI‘E“&M? New, Long, 11P-t§. fll.ltﬁg i’!ig}kmhusmmm{jt th?n;gu;: ix’iﬂ[}ﬂ:
“ He lent me five quid,” panted Coker. Complete Tale of the groaned Fisher T. MI:{‘ial::. “You fellows
* Now he says it's in the contract I,.ha..th.[ Chums at Greyiriars don’t understand business.”
piy him tlru;:!:'-a.vlc:msu;n a }I:.E'BF for it. Il School ;ﬂ:t{ y;urhekmd,’:qu s m}%lulﬂbmd&
contradict him ! ave him in! " 4 * A Q0. T, o W3 are
o ﬂwi FRescue ! Stand by me, yon : talking about Wharton end Nugent get.
chaps ! howled Fisher T. Fish. “Den't By FRANK RICHARDS ting into a row over that loan. The Head’s
let them rag the Remove! Owl Back ot an ides that they've been borrowing of
me up, you beasts ! Yah!? Order your copy in advance. moneylenders, and tley're goi to catch
m _not backing up giddy. meney- it unlesa they givo you away. JIt's up lo
lenders,” said Bob Cherrv. " TE you've Price 14 you to ewa up.”t |
tried 1o swindle Coker, it serves you “Ohy ot ! growled Fisher . Figh.

jolly well right."

* ¥Yana, hoped 177

“The riphtfulness is #frific,” said
Hurres Jaroset Bam Bingh. " You should
refloct  upon the errorfulness of your esteemed ways my
worthy Fish.”

“Dhaek him !" shonted Mupgent minor. * Shove him in,

Coker ! ¥
“I'm jolly well going to,” said Coker.
Splash ! Fisher T. Fizh roared as the three Fiftliforiners

plunged him into the boasin of the fountain,
slmgg'ling in the water and strode away.

Fisher T, Fish scrambled out of the fountsin unaided by the
other juniors, whe wers yplling with laughter. He looked a
pitifnl object. He was ched to the skin, dripping with
water. and his hair was running with it, "He gou the water
aut of his oyes, and glaved at the juniors,

*You mugwamps ! ™ he roared., “Is this how yon stand
by & Remove chap against the Fifth 7 I guess you're o set of
rotters ! Yow ! ™

* We don't own you,” said Johnny Bull.

They left him

* We doxn’t want any

filthy maoneylenders in the Remove, Fighy ! ¥ ;
“Shove him in again!” pelled Dieky Nugent. * A TFish
ought to be able to swim, Shove him in |

ha, ha 1" et

Fisher T. Fish dashed away, with a erowd of fagy velling in
pursnit.  Nugent minor and half the Second Form were after
him. No member of the Remove was inclined to lend him a
hand, and if the fags had captured him they would probably
hava avenged the injuries of Dicky Nugent in a drastic manner,

Fortunately for the Yankee junior, he escaped into the honas,
;!-!B dushed up to tho dormitory to <dry himself, breathing
‘1?1;1- L]
Bulstrode of the Remove had geme vy to the dormitory for his
Toe Macrer LismiRy.—No. 272,
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“Throw it off ! I'm fed up on that
sulyject.” :

“"¥Yon're nob poing to -own up, then *
asked Dulstrode,

£L3 REIFE [ EE]
“*Then you'll be jolly well ragged by all the form ! ™
“I guess I ean’t be much more rageed than 've besn lataly.”

groaned the nnhappy money-lender of O reyiriars,  “I'm loging
the interest and the principal too jn most cases, and I've had ail
iy ledge rs burnt, and I've been hammered and docleed. ¥ rust
say that business instinets ain't encouraged in this old country,
Girooogh 1

Bulstroda chuekled and quitted the dormitory,

Fisher T. Fish towelled hirmself down and changed into dry
clothes in a disinal humour. He was boginning fo wish that he
had never had that brilliant ides at all, and thet he had never
started the Twentieth Century New York Loan Oifice.

THE FOURTEENTH CHAPTER.
Bunter Does His Duty.
BIL'LY BUNTER opened the door of No. 14 and blinked
. f

Fisher T. Fish was seated in the armchair by the
fire. Heo had lighted that fire specially to sit over to wann
himself after his ducking.

He looked round with a grdwl ag the Qwl of the Remove
blivked in theough his big spectacles.  Fisher T. Fish was not
in a good temper. e had made up hizs mind not to owvn v
to the Head., That wouldn't have businees-like from his
point of view. But it lay upon his eonscience a little, and it
worried him. He was worried, too, by the collapse ufﬁ'hl
Qompletn Cricket Tala of the mm’i
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t loan business, One or two fimid fags had paid him the
ﬁ:::mﬂ. he required on his loans, but Removiles, and tellows
in higher forms than the Remove, had refuzed to do so, refused
vislontly in most cases ; and, as Fish had no means of enforcing
his claims, the prospect was nok Bourishing for the Twenticth
Century Wew Vork OfFice.

Fish was r~alising ot last that b would not do, and that the
zoonor he * slid * out of the moneylonding business the botter it
would be for him. '

“ I'vo boen looking {n;fbu, Fisly,” snid Billy Buater, with: an
sgreenble grin, as he rolled into the study.

“1I really dida't approve of Todd teaving up tho coatrast in
that woy., Fe didn't ask me, you know., The fact iz, I'm
whling to sigh afrésh’ ons, if you like,”

“YWell, that's gquare,” said Fish, -

“1.h I'm always square,” enid Bunter, with dignity.
“1'mn willing to let the intorest acoumulate at two and & half
ver cont. por day, if you like. And compound intorest, too.
I den't mind if it sccumulates. Look lLere, vou make out a
fre=h contract, and I'll sign it, only—-shem-——make it for a pound
inztead of ten bob.s You can hand me over the other ten bob
now in cash, yon see, a emall further loan, Tho interest ean
gecumulats on the whols sum as long as you like.”

Fisgher T. Fish at the fat junior, Billy Dunter wanted
enothar tea  shillings from the schoolboy moneylender, and
certainly be wounld not have cared how much interost acoumu-
lated. He would not have paid any of if. ;

Fisher T, Fish pointed to the door.

“ Travel 1" he said.

“ But I say, sboit that loan—-""

“ Loans are ofi!
cloged. Absguatulate 1™

Buntor did not move. His littlo round eyes gleamed behind
his spectacles, and his fat faco took on a threatening expression.

* Ub, really, Fishy, I think you'd better oblige we with that.

fittle loan,' he said.

“Vamoose |

“yon see, 've besn disappoinied sbout & postal order,”
Bunter explained. 1 was expecting a large renittance from a
titled relation——-="1" ;

““ Light out 1 roared Fisher T. Fish. .

“¥ suppose vou know thet Wharton and Ii"u,Eent have jusk
hathn ca.‘l?rd into the Head's study,” aaid Buntar, blinkin
Yankes junior. " They're being hanled over the coa
The Head thinks—->""

Clenr off | ™

“I know what ho thinks.

“ Wherton and Nugent will be flogped, or saclked ks

“If vou don’t slide out of this study,” snid Fisher T. Fish,
“1'll take you by the serufi of the neck and wipe up the floor
wit.h.?;.vmh Got that 1 '

“Vory well” said Bunter. “I'm sorry, sincercly sorry ;
bhut I'm afraid it will be my duly to go to Wingate and aegueint
bhim with the facts.™ 3 '

“You smesking cad!" roared Fish.

now.

“Ti womi thinlkk I'in

%'uipg ta poy you to keep your head shub, you're off the track.
m not { "'

“1 wasn'é suggosting anything of the zort, But pne Eood
turn desorves aacther. I you make me a loat, I'm willing to
gigh a contract—I'll sign pugything 1on hike,'" said Billy Buoater,

generonsly, -
Fishor T. Fish snorted.
Y Bexides, vou con have it back out of iny postal order, when

it comes,"” said Bunter.

“ When '™ aniffed Fish.

- ﬁm\ you going to make mo that loan, Fishy, or are you not "

T Mot!™

“ Very well ; that matter is closed now,” said Bunter. Tt
will be my painful duty to lay the whole matter before Wingate,"”

Hea turnad to thadoor.  Fisher T. Fish jumped up. He canghit
Bunter by the collar with one hand, sand caught up & cricked
stump with the other. Fish might be licked by Harry Wharton
and ducked by Horace Coker, but he had not yet fallm low
enatiygh to be bullied by Billy Bunter. And it was a satisfaction
to the oxasperated Yankee junior to take it out of somebody.
Hp procecded o take it out of Bunter.

“¥ou blackmailing worm ! ** he growled. " You'll threaten
me, will you? ¥You'll squecre money oubt of me, I, L. Fisly

o3 not. No, sir 1" :
Linel | whaek ! whack !

“0Oh!" yellod Bunter. * Yow, help ! I—TI zay, Fizhy, T was
ondly jokiag, Yowl I dida't mean it, you kunow. Yah!
I—J really meant to say that I was poing to keep it a—7vow | —
dead ﬁﬂurul;, yarcooh | Ow, you beast! Legpol Chawk 6!
Yah ! ' '

Fisher T. Fish kept an iron grip on Bunter’s coliar, and lashed
him with the stamp till hiz erro ached.

“You fot rotter ! That's for you-—that's for Wharton—and
that's for Coker! That's for Petor Todd, and that's-——"

“Ow! ow! Help! muarder] fre!" roared DBuoter,

Fellows came ond stared into the study in amazemnant.
“’ingut.ﬂ of the Sixth I:I-'I,'I.—l"l.ﬂl’_l through the erowd, with an AT
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face, and strode into the stndy. Ha
and swung him away from Bunter.
AWEAY TOACING. *
i E.lwu.;,rqt goma row o thiz stady,” snapped Wiogele,
heore y
“ I guess .
“Ow!" wailed Bunier, * Yowl The rotten mnmglmldi:ig
crd! Yow! My back's brokon, and he's sprained both iy
legz. Yowl got four riby broken, and my spinal column

azped Fisher T, Fish
illy Bunter stagrered

i L'Dl.'.lif

Lk

I'va

Dbusied [ Qw | - And all because T won't pay him interest on &

rotterr loan. Ow ! vou beastly Shyloclk !

I won't pay wou
two anda half per cent. a day.

Ow ! oh ! ]é‘wnn’t- Y ¥l
¥.

ong per cenb—I won't pay you anything! Grogoh!™
“ What's that 7' said Wingate sharply.
“ 0w ! Tha beest bas been lending out snoney ab inlerest !

rpared Bunter, robbing his fat shoulders. “Ow ! I told him
it would bo my duty to foll the Head, to save Wharton from

ing sacked—ow b—and ho s2t on me wilh & ericket sbwnp.
Ow ! It was Fish who lent the money to Wharton and Nugent.
Yow | Fishy is the Twentligth Contury New York Loan Swindle
Office, and he's afeaid to own up to the Head—yow 17

Wingate knitted his brows, "He turned a sharp glance upon
Fisher T. Fish. :

“ Is that true, Fish t* he demanded. - -

“I guess it's all up now,” sald Fish, with .:iﬁ{mlm. * Blossed
if I ever try fo run & business again in this silly played-out old
country.. Yep! It'a tiue encugh. I'm the Twenticth Century
New York Loan Office, and L I should have made it hum
it the follows had hed any ides of buziness. Bub you don't
know soything in this old Slespy Hollow you call & country.
I reloon it'a bust now 1" :

“Io you mean to say iE was yon Wharion and Nugent
lmmw&g that money of. that the Fead is seeing them sboug
thifs}.'eqr minte " execlaimod the Grovirisrs chptain,

L] i I LL] T 5
fAnd yvou cherped themy intercst on A loan 7" demanded
'ﬁ'ingntn, with ploaming eyes.

L1 ~|'“.'3‘h = -

“* He charged two and a-half per cent. a day,” roared Bunter,
““and ho had it in small weiting axd smudsy, so that it couldn’s
be read, and "

“1 pusaa I wasn't bovnd to poiub out things to iy cliewts,™
enid Fish, "If they couldn't read the countracis belore they
siamod them, thoat was their biz, 1 poess”

“You young rascal |7 seid Wingate, " aund whon Wharlon
snd Nugent got into trouble about it why didn't you go to the
Hoad and ovn up 1

“* I puess it wasn't good enough.

Winpate seized him by the collar.

“You'll come now,” he aaid,

* I guess I've pot to,” eaid Pish, resigning hinsel to his fata,
" No need to stick your knuekles in iy neck, I'm coming.”

Wingate marehed the enterprizing Yonkee away to the Head's
study, still with & grip on his collyr,  He knocked at tho door,
aad marched F. T, Fish in. Wharton mand Nugent vers there,
kejfore the Head, and Br. Quelch was present, locking very
distressed, The LRemove master had been amazed by the
revelation of Noo 1 Btudy'as dealings with a monevlender,
bnt as the {wo juniors still refused to give tho name, bo was
driven to the same conelusion ss the Heand., Both the mastors
looked round shoeply az Wirgate hali-dragged and half-led
TFisher T. Fish iuml;hle study.

“ Renlly, Winwate, vou shonld not interrupt mwe now,™ said
Dr. Locke, somewhat tartly. * I am cecupied at present -

* Figh iz concerned in the motter, siv,”" eaild Wingate,

Wherton and Nugent brightened up,  They guessed that the
gchoolboy menerlender had been found out.

“Indeed ! " sald the Hend, frowuing., * Has Fish been
Lorrowing monoy, too I

“Np, gir; he's been lending itV

“What ! "™ ]

“ I have just discovered that it vz Fi=hh whe lent the mone
to Wharton and Nugent, sir,” thoe Greylrines: enpiain explain
“I thought I had betier bring him before you at onee.”

 Fish | * exclaimed the Head, astounded.

“Yea, gir!™

“ But Wharton bovrowed this money of & firm called the
T wantioth Contury New York Loan Office,” said the Hend.

* Jt'g Fish's nonsensze, sir. Hes been ruaning o business of
lending money to the jumiors, and charging interest, sud iw
ealled it the Twenticth Century New York Loan Oftice,” zaidl
Wingate. |

1. Locke gasped,  Br. Queleh looked very meh velieved,

*Then theso ﬁru juniors have not really had any dealings
with o moneylender at all 1 * the Hemove woaster excluimed.

“ No, sir ; only with Fish," :

“ Why did you not tell me thix, Wharton and Nugeat @™
exelmmed the head, .

“ We—we couldn’t, =ir,"" eaid Nugent.

#Wo eouldi‘e give Fishy away, =i, #ald Harey Wiharton,

(Concluded on poage 27.)
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Ferrers Lord, milllonaire, and o'Wner
of the Lord of (he Deep.

OUR THRILLING ADVENTURE SERIAL.

Privee Coing=Lung, adveaiurer, Co:s[urer, dad
yventritoquist.

START THiS WEEK!

TWICE ROUND THE GLOBE!

STORY:OF - THE
GREAT MAN-HUNT

> SIDNEY DRE
' i |

W
ER

Midit.e Gore; Jewel spizgior
. and multl-millienaire,
Ferrers Logt'a terrihle rival

THE FIRST CHAPTERS.,

“RY FOUL MEANS OR FAIR, I'LL WIN!™ o :
While crossing the Aflantic on his wey te England-—whers the costly diamond, ** The World's Wonder,** i3 fa vo put up for sotlion—Nathan

Gore, the American milliongire and jewsel-

collector, receives & message from bhis awent in London to say that the diamond kes been bought by

Liz hated rival, Ferrers Lord, who iz the owner and inventor of the wonderful gabmarine, the Lord of the Deep. A
Nuthan Gore swears ke will obtain possession of the diamond, and on the nigkt of his arrival in London he goes fo  hix rival’s house, and
taling the sbone, leaves io its place the me:ssge : ** To Ferers Loied,—Koowioy that you woall pot sxl " Ths Warld's Wonder,' I have taken it

Do wyour worst ! 1 defy wyou )
the chose 15 stacted,

The stome 3 mioe —Nathan Gore™

The il icnaire aceepls the challenge, “nd a few hours after the robbery
y . Far flve months, sccompanied by hiz two frieads, Chang-Lanz. ¢ Ohineve peinee, avd Rapart Thurston. he pursues Nathan
Govee, Gravelling twice round the world, bot never peing able to overtale him. At lnst Ferrers

¢ty 00 hoird the Lord of the Desp, refurns to

Loteiand, an island belonging to Nathan Gare, the miltionaire, where he learns, by fappiog the ¢abl. sl Gore ic about to give a gorgeocils digner=
party Lo (he officers of tha fleet 1o the hasbour. He also learns that Gore is deep in dett, and everywheie diszrelited. By means of & bogua telegram
Forvers Lord lures the feet away, and, followed by his mea, puic in an appeavan¢e belore Gore a3 {he Iailer is sitting down io dine :E!up.e. The
mad millionaire has pertoree to submit to the presence of his uninvited guesis at his table, and the dione: i3 gerved wnder the watcbiui eyes ol
Lord's armed men. Lord iniorms Gore of all that he bas discovered on the cable,
» Have you mods tlis malter pnblic P ** asks the American torsalv.
{(Mow go on with the siory.)

It was like the barsting of o <hell. Nathau Care totiored
up, aml his chair fell ovee vith o crazhe s tlan g were
eovercd with Trotl.

“doe—an, Perrers Lond, L bave tained me )

“ 1 considor 1hal you have reined yowrself. The orders

The Sole Crediior,

# Goad boavens, no!™ oxgelamed Foprors Lovd, ™ Soch o
canrze would have token the whole interest out of the game,
O zour own free will vou pitted souweself arainst e, You
theme down the wlove, and T picked 3t up. T am nware that

yor nave the stolen divioond i your pocket now, but 1 will
nob Lieal the rules by laving a finger upon you.”
o Ha _"Tiﬁ" aned wive the wretched stone up,” put in Rupeit.

Somelines v omake e think vou are both insane.”

s !'I;T!_ﬂ:ILHZ:u'.‘t:I. Ruapers, please ! laughed Feorrers Toed, 1
aibmel the stubsbrrsim 2 Foake Ay Thursten, 1 strongiy
welvian vony to hand over the gem M

TN OTC = aver=—1pever Y

Forrers Lovd vaised n zlass of wine, and bowed meckingly,

1 admire & stvonge will,” he caid, “and 1 deink suecess
to tho winner of tho game ™’

“And I oownler vou 1o leave v house, and to teke roug
gang of cut-luoats with vonl”

" Your honze’ My dear Gove, I do not ondecstend vou.
My house, with vour permission ! 2

* What, you hound:™ sevcamced the American.

There was madoess i3 the Yankee's oyes now.  Chinpg Lune
antd Rupert hend forword, tntont aned capor, Prour, (X'oones,
alid even If.:ﬂ:::-\"-:':.-.'ﬂ stonped cating.  Tho satlors ceened theiy
pecia to disten What dul Ferrers Lord meany

My house, T orepent " gnid the cold, passionless voicn of
Ferrers Loed. "1 am mwy own baidiff, my own mon in
1]1}*-:5-L"#-:-f;l':'1|.- xuﬁlu]’l '._,.:I:I':I':I;-, I !,':",".'u l:.r:.u.g]]'['. ups ﬂ“ VOWE ennrs
wows debis. I an yoor cole ereditor. Loneland is mine,
Ui howse 1= unidie. your shivz are mone, 1 have won P

Tar Maiexer Lisrany.—No. 272,
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made against you vome frone the Ihigh Cowcls of Franee,
Gersiany, England, and  Ammeriea.  In each of  these
couniries you hiave boen seliudeed o bankrupt.  What ready-
oy Aol hove I do not Lkoow, Yoo BEoy b alple T-f-:' pry
vour hirclings for o short {dae, but you can obtuin no
further sapplice. Give aec the dismond  wnd save 1he
wrrel of vour fortune.”

ITe held out his hand.

Y You enr! You dog!
mur——"

Clips-Lung was wnusually silent,  Like Ruepert, he was
stagyered and amazed. Ferrers Lord Lad strock o stunning
hiow, No ofther man boro would have gatheved up dle
threads one by one, until b bad woven the deadly sncsh, Tt
was 2 naster-siroke, a deathshot. He alimoss patied ihe
Yonkee, snd Rupert really piticd him for his fanatical folly.

Chgars, ooffee, and ligusurs were handed reund. At oa
sigm. DProut, Barry, and Gan-Waga took their places e the
caorridor, amnd in batches the sentries came o the {eble.
Ferrers Lord yawned.

e ehall be poing in oan lewr, Goee,” he said laely.
“Phere bs one Little mattor I wast speak fo you cbout. You
iy tnke o wour head o destroy some of iy poperkby—
thoe ships, and this hownse, for imstance. If vouw do I shall
not s, 1 have covered a8 sueh risks.  Arson is an ugly
erinye, I do not cave about tle diamond, so do whet you

The Yarlkee spat ai it

Vou ftend ' oLe shriched, 211

A Gplcndid Complote Cricket Tala of the Chumas
of Greyfriare and st Jim's, Order Early.
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like with t; I leave the wris here. Posaibly to intend to
malie a ?gh{: for it. Understand this. The Government
may not teel disposed to help me to collect iny private dobts.
I do not expect them to. In common fzirness, however, they
will give me a free hand to obiain potscssion of my own
roporty. It will be wiser for you not to resist. For the
ast time—the diazmond 1™

“ MNever, you hound I

Y Come, come ' gaid Rupert.
are doing, madman ! ;

“ Never, [ say!" shricked Nathan Gore. “I'll win yot.
Look at it—look at 6! It s mine—nnne ™

He beld up the gem in one bony hand, and flashed it
before their eyes. Forrers Lord blew out a cloud of smolke
and smiled. :

“ Yes that is the stone,” he said, “and a fine stone it 18§
I hopa it has made you Lappy !

Gore shut the case with a chlick, and leapt to the door.
Three glearming bayonets were pointed at his breast. He re-
coided, cumsing madly.

“MNow wo are going,” =aid Ferrers Lord merkingly. “ We
shall be mmpe‘ﬂﬁd to shoot anyone who follows us. Good:-
night, Geret" :

ila bowed. The eailors closed in behind him. The tramp
of drilled feet died a.w:f-.

Gova dashed to the telephene and rang the bell. e could
obtain no answer for the wire had been cut.

“You don't know what you

Prout Sleeps, and Has a Strange Awakening.

Thomas Prout, Esquire, was slumbering in the sunshine.
Hir bucl rested aganst the "wheslhouze, and lis musieal
snores rippled through the warm air. .

Tha gentle roll of the submarine rocked him deliciously.
Forward, Gan, Maddocl, and 2 few of the crew were hope-
fully waiting for fish to take their baits.

E!{iing-[..u sat on an upturned bucket, making cigarettes,
and Barry O Rooney, with folded arme, stared fHoreely over
tho rippl'm_g blue, trying to make a word to rhyme with
fazure,” for Barry was composing an ode tn honour of the
Pacific Ocean. s
" Prout was tired. e had taken more than o fair sharve in
the labour of swabbing down the ship, and the bright sun
persusded sleep. |

A stiring story of the sea—exciting, sripping,
I and humorous, Therz are thnlls and langhs in
abuadance in the adventures of the Captain,
the Cock, and the Engineer, who are thrze of
| the most splendid characters that anyone could

meet, Start to read all about them TO-DAY
in the pages of the
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“ Gog-gog-gog-gog "' lisped Proul's nose.
“Gugu-gug!  Gog-g-gh!  Gug-gog-gug-gog!  Khre!

hor-r-rr [

The harmonious sirains drifted alt. .

“ That brute, Joe, must bo groinding wan of his bastely

sawa!" muttered Barry. “Throth! \ﬁm} doesn't the spal-
?Bnn sharrpen his tools whin Oi'm not in a poetical
Vhere had O got to? Ah, yes!
What wondhers dost thou howld! There's wonkles at the
bottom, and mints of sunken gowld, And av Oi was s
deiver, wid & helmet on me head, Oi'd quickly pmeh thim
treasures from yer wet and sludgy bed. Oi'd—" ;

“ Jhor ! Khur-r-r-r | no-r-r-v-r ! Gog-gug-pog-g-g’
Khor-r-r-r ! bleated Prout's nose. .

Such music was fatal to the composition of beautiful vorse.

“ Who the dickons is eawing wood " asked Ching-Lung.

“J goes and koocks dats Joo's farces off in n minutez [
eaid Gan savagely.  “ Dat rvows frightens slls de iishes
awayses '

Just then Prout's nose attained g triomphent top note, not
exactly a high “¢,'" but probably a very high *'z."

“ Khor-r-r-r " it chanted. -

Barry found a mop. - )

“ Pasto the vogue, Trish!" said Ching-Lung.

“ 0§ will, sir " prowled Barry, © ﬂiﬁt fdatten him out, and
use his ugly carcase for a chist-nrotector! All my lovely
thoughts i3 so busted that Of can’t get o rhoime for whelk.
Have at yez, yez murtherin’ omadhaun !”

Barry tip-toed to the wheelhouse, and peeped in.  The
plaes was vacant. Prout ran down the scale to the very
depths of & double-bass, and sang * Kher-r-r-rr!™ about
fifty degrees below zero. |

}gnrr caught sight of the stcersman's shining bald head
throagh the panes

“ Troth, Oi've scen tha full moon through glass, and that
manes bad ack !" said Barry. “Is ut bad luck for mc or
bad luck for Tommy, Of wondher ' .

 Khor-r-r-r ! Gog-g-gl"” warbled the sleeper. " G-z-gopl

humour ¥
Ocean—dhreadful ocean!

Ghor-r-r-arh "

“(ome hither, people!™ said Bavry, waving his arm.
“Whisht! Don't spake n vell! Come and say ut! Come and
litk at the silly canary ! Come, all of yez!™ ]

They gathered round. Prout's head was on one side, and

e

ir
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nis mouth was open. Hiz long beard fell dver his manly
breast, and in one mighty hand he clutched his clay pipe.

“ How sweet he looks ! zaid Ching-Lung - "* Ab, to be a
sweet, innocent child like that again! Oh, oh!”

“Oh, Chingy, may I kisses him only anees ™ lisped Gan.

“ May, kiss not his baby brow !" said Ching-Lung. " ¥ou
might awale him. The darling is deeaming. Hark how his
baby lips babble and prattle! Ab, us!”

“ Khor-rov-rrh I znorted Prout. * Khar-r-r-r-r-og [

“Oh, lot me ticlles haire V'’ grinned Gan. “Ch, I would
loves to tiekles haire, Chingy 1Y
“ Ghov-roper ! Snor-rr-r-r ! Rer-rrr 1V

AE-%? g-g-pug !

rivpled tho musie. Ugi:‘}]],f-ﬂg-gur-r*rh e

“ 8ay how he smeiles wid both fate?” said Barry. * What
ean he be dhramin’ to luk se happy 1 :

“ T should sav it was beer !’ remarked =Maddock

“B-r-rryv-rl” ;

“Why," he said, ‘beer” ! chuckled the prinee. “ Bshl

That you, Joei”

““Avy, ay, siri”

Jow had just wandered on deck. Ching-Lung beckoned to
him., Joe edged round the wheelhouse noiselessly.

* Plait his whiskers, Joe!” said Ching-Lung. g

The earpontor zevptehed his ear, and smiled. He was quite
willing to dross the steersman’s beard, but the operation
involved & cortain amount of personal danger. :

Mr. Prout might awaken. The size of his fists demanded
respoct,  The fashion in which he could use them aroused the
unpleasant visiona of sore jaws, flattened noses, and black
BVOE. T
}‘i]c'{": shook his1hs:$d r:'mpha{:imi:lg , and Prouk .-ra.'il:I:

' lEog-og-gug | E-OB-BOE . Qr-r-r-0r-0r-r-r!

“Hunlk f”gg&fd Ching-Lung. “ You daren’t!
minute, and don't disturl his gentle rest!” )

The prince sped below, while Barry best time to the
gentle nates with the mop. Ching-Lung returned with a
rope, and Bung it over the top of the wheelhouse,

He fastened one end to a ring in the deck, and m:%{:{l up
close to Prout. He had a jalette and brosh in his ha

The silenee was breathless, as Prout 1:{.~|+15m] to spove. I]_-L‘ﬂ']f
and rapidly he painted a glorious red wig on Prout’s hairless
head, The wip was nicely .parted in ithe middle, and a
fuseimating curl decorated each temple, .

A few strokes of the brush gave the steerman’s nose a fery
amd bibulous aspect.

2till Prout slept on. The others were prepaced o fly at
any moment, and the rope gave the prinee an immediate
chanee of escape to the roof of the wheelhouse.

In o fow seconds Ching-Lunyg had plaited the stecrsman’s
beard into & chin-pigtail, and tied a bow of blue ribbon to
it

pre

Wait a

“ O, Chingy, I musts Lkisses haive!’ smiggered Gan.
“ BShe is so butterfuls!” :

“ Ghnor-r-r 7' snoved the unconscious Prout.

“ Paith, cut me off one littla lock of her swale tresses!”
said Barry. ** Oh, thim auburn tresses! Plase give we wan
little Jock to kape in the panthry and fraighten the moeice
away. Ah, to priss thim ruby lips to m © Qi mane, oh, to
priss my f:t agen thim ruby lips, wid a knuckle-duster on! He
shipes—-ho slapes!  Slaps on, and dhrame of beer! Bub
till yme—"*

Y Tell wvou what?' asked Maddoel,

“ Tell me whoy he wears the Oxford colours on the end
of his whiskers? Can yer do ut?”

1 ean't,” said Joe. * Why?”

“D'yoz think 0'd sx ver av. I knowed mesilf, 7ez preat
son af o huikin® Bat-iven? said Bary politely., Ut wasn't
a riddle.  Arrahl How swate!”

Chingr-Lung added a pair of gold spectacles, and tho
pictura was complete,

Y Khor-rr-r ! zaid the sleeper pratefully, ;

Prout evinced no sigis of awakening. Gan suddenly
noticed that two of the fishing-lHnes were straming and
jerking, and there was o general rush forward. el

A shoal of bonitos, in pursuit of ﬂ}'ing fish, surrounded
the vessel, Several of the terrified flying.fish came aboard,
and one of them, appavently a bearver of news, smote Barry
on the ear and made Barry say rude things.

They made hay while the sun shone. Ching-Lung had
rund sport with his sca-rod, using an artificial ﬂ}'in%ﬁsh
or & bait, In the midst of it all Prout awoke. He rubbed
his dazzled cyes, yawned, and got u;zc.

“ By hokey,” he said, blinkipg like an owl in the glare,
“ I've got the thirst of six men! Pl get a cup o tea”

He went down the ladder carefully, for, after tha vivid
licht. he was almost blind in the semi-gloom. Being a
privileged person and high in Yard-of-Tape's favour, there
was no difficulty about obtaining tes, for the - kettla was.
always boiling.

Prout stumped off to the gailey. .

Beeswax, the lasear youth, was peeling and washing
potatoes. The pail containing the potatoes and some warm
water was on the table.
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Beeswax was not tall.  As he stood-before the table, his
face only appeaved over the peil, and it was quite an ¢fort
to et his hand to the bottom of the bucket.

. Yard-of-Tape tock his cese just then, and was mading
in g cookery-book how to comeoct s mysterious and
delicions sauco for halibut.

Like the pail, his elippered feot found rest on the table.
In one hand he clasped his enuff-box, for the chef
occasionally stimulated hiz nostrils with & pinch of ground
tobacco-stalk, i

His cye wandered over the of the wvoluma now and
again to see what his slavoe was doing.

At tho fatal moment that heralded Prout, Beeswar was
dipping down for & potato.  Frout did not come in all at
onee; such o procceding was against all rules,

The galley was a sacved place. It could only be entered
on invitation, and during vgm absence of the cook ik waa
forbidden ground.

To mdke sure, thorefore, thab either Joa or the chef was
present, Prout thrust in his head, Prout did not lock him-
6clf. Ching-Lung’s artistic efforts had completely changed
him. A man with o two-foot beard is not a rarity; but to
i‘-"“ simh g beard plaited and adorned with bows & excep-
gnal, ;

Beeswax thought it was Davy Jones at last. With ono
surgling yell, the terrified vouth colla He could not
manage to get his arm out of the pail, so he brought tho
wil with bim. It settled on his head, stifling a sccond yell.
Vater flooded the galley, potatoes rolled here and there.

The eat, evidently imagining that a second deluge had
come, duly to hand took refuge on the cook's head with all
its fect and elaws;

OArera-r 1 servamed YVard-of-Tape. ** Vat iz eet zat 1
shall seef Zeouvsand tonders! Five million dops of ze colour

blua! Death of zo Iifo of me! A-rer-rf Murdaive! Ouchl
Get off 7o faco of me! Arrr! Ze fsh-hook claws tenrs za
Hesh? Ar-rr! Help! Muavdaire!"?

“ By hokey¥" masped Prout,
~ Y Ohay! Ohay! mosned & mufled
bucket.

Yard-of-Tape hurled the eookery-book at the cat, which,
naving heen violently cjected from the chef’s haiv, was
clawing -its way up the door. The corner of the volumae
sinote Prout on the third waistcoat-button, ' causing  the
steevsman to hold himself and writhe. The book's title was,
when translated into English, ** Light Cockery for AlL™

Prout did not consider it licht. He found it abominably
heavy and indigestible. By the time he hod found his
breath he had lest his tamnper.

“ By hokey!” he spluttered.
library at me, ~will -yer? Youw'll 'eave yer divty books at
me, will yer? Right, vou bat-eared French pootle! Right,
you lopg lean lump of lunacy! I'm with yer this trip! I‘ﬁ
a blogmin' fust-class passenger, and I'm going to ponc
yer ticket! War-rv-rl)?

The cook was utterly nnable to defend himaclf. The sight
of the extravrdinary gentleman bereft him of the power of
action Ha woke up, however, when one of tho strange
gentloman's Gsts. pounded  his | fourth and ffth ' ribs,
Indiznant at such treatment, Yard-of-Tape seized the 5trungﬂ'
rentloman®s stranser taste in whiskers with both hands like
a- bell-rope, and ranp fouyr hundred and seventy-five thousand
amd forty-two and one-seventeenth changes in four secorftis.

In the midst of the thrilling musical and acrobaiic per-
formance, Becswax and the bucket got mixed up with the
artist's lega and fect. Then Prout trod on a raw potato.
The potato shot violently across the fSoor, and Prout, Yard-
of-Fape, and the bueket wandered under the table to play.

The table began to dance about in high emjoyment, and
the neise stopped the clock. They slopped up the dampness
with their attive, and Prout angaavnured to persuade the
chef ta eat a fistful of potato-peel. Yard-of Tupe was not
hunery at the time, but angry. He put one slipper on
Prout's ear, and.the other in the mouth of Beeswax. Down
clattered saucepans, frying-pans, and gridirons. Prout's
painted wig not dried, and he whs almost scalped. -

The uproar reached the deck. Gan, whe had a big bonite
in his hand, heard the jovous notes,

“ What thats Chingy?" he asked.

Ching-Lun ]istcnzg. :

“1t sounds like & concert,” he remarked, Y We love
music, for it hath charms to soothe tho savage chest.  List,
oh, Barry, and give your opinion!”

“Acrrr! Oueh! Waow! Ohay! Ohooo! Waaaal
A-rror-r! Crash! Thump! Quchl!™

.Barry melined his listening ear, :

“Troth1” he said. * Oi shud say that Yard-of-Taps was
breaking the coal for the galley wid the faychers o B;ga-

voice [rom  the

“ You'll shy ver bloomin®
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wax! Oi may be mistook, Av ut's not that, ut’s a dog-

foight 1"
" 1 ecan "ear the soft voice of Tommy!"” grioned Maddock,
Ching-Lung ran, and the others followed, They crowded

round the pgalley door and gazed. The table was still
waltzing about among the ruins. Legs and arms appeared
cedasionally, and the Concert was in full swing. Catching a
momentary flash of the steorsman's head—a beautiful stidy
in réd-and-white streaks—Gan-Waga fired the bonito at it.

The bonito joined in the tg@t‘fﬁrmama, Yard-ol-Tape, using
it as-a club as well as the cramped space woul rimit,
and getting bome several times in sucpession on Prout's

bump of benevolence.

“ This—this " said Ching-Lung, *fills my heart with
galding tears. Ow—ow!”

Ut wud make a tin-sodger wape!”' snuffled Barry,

“Ob, my! Ah, us!" ssid Gan. *“ Why do they tickles
haira? How cruelsi Oh, mi! I—I could cry my heart
-guts, Chingy! I would loves o cries out heartsez oute 1"

Ching-Lung opened. his arms, and they wept into cach
dthér's m]hr—qﬁu{;& ” g =

The wheole affaic had been of briof duration, but they had
managed to crowd & lot of excitemont into less than  sixty
seconcls, Maddock and Joe strode into the midst of the
battle. They lifted the roof off the circus, which means that
they picked up the table. Beeswax, his head in the pail,
crawled blindly off the scene until the stove stopped his
retreat. Then Mr, Prout and Yard-of-Tape rolled asunder,
end lay on their backs, panting and battered.

* Oh, Chirgy." said Gan, “his whiskerses are 2lls coming
unstrukted 1

“The disreputable rogue! The horrid blackleg I said
Ching-Lung.

“ Ar-rer-r-r-r 1" groaned the coolk.

“ By—by—by ho'-hokey F' lisped Prout feelly.

“They aro mad! They are vaving maniacs I seid Ching-
Lung. *" What shall we do with them ?"?

Joe enorted, and the other giggled as Ching-Lung seized a
large tin dish, and, using it as a doctor’s stethoscope, tried
to find out whether the lascar’s heart was still beating by
applying the instrument to the small of the youth's ba‘éﬁ

““ Will he live, sir, or not " asked Joa anxiously.

_ It all depends wpon his breathing. If he stops breath-
ing for more than & quarter of a month, I fear he will net
recover, [ see that you are keeping his head cool. The
only way to save hizs lfe is to keep him from dying. EKeop
on with the same treatmment. Give him a dose of rope’s-end
every five minutes as a stimnlant, with a little tincture of
bootleather, exlcrnally applied, at intervals. TE he should
evince any signs of relapse, apply your open palm vigorously
to his right and left ears. 8Should thiz trestment prove
ineffectual, eecure a pivce of stout cane about two feet long
and apply that hard., Abem !"

Prout had something wrong with his right eye. The oyo
had kicked over the tr &0 to speak, and he could not
manage 1t It was closing [pat. The steersinan sat up, and
%EE& the ¢ye that was in working order vacently on Gan-

Faba.

“ By hokoy! '"Ow did it "appen?"” he sighed.

“ Ar-rz-r!  Ten zousand mongrels of ze azure hue!”
wailed Yard-of-Tape, whosze long noze was swollen and eore.
“Arrr! let vas ze diable! Ecot vas Lucifaire himself !
Ar-rr! Oh, zat 1 should be so0 mooch smitten! Farewell!
I am zo cold corpese at ze last! Ac-r-r! Deautiful France,
good-bye! Your brave son shall be no more! All Franco
ze¢y shall veep him, and zey shall mourn him! Helas! Zo
tears on his cold stone toomb shall not again bring back ze

i This is
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vind of him into ze stomach of him. Ah, nevaire! Ze bress
of him—ze bress of him js puncturc away. Ze tyre of him is
burst! Ar-rr! Ze manly flower et is mip in 2o mud!
Ar-rr!

“YVard-of Tape Held his nose and sobbed. Prout’s whiskers
had comé out of curl, and he was wearing the bow on his ear.

‘! Mozsoo I'"" wailed Ching-Laing wildly.

“Arr-r! Oui—yes? Arrr!

“Don't have a stone tomb!
tomb ' pleaded Ching-Lung. =

“ Prays—prays do nots haves a slolds coomstoons ! said
Gan. “ Ifaves a stoon warmeombs !'

“ Ar.rr! I shalls not care!™” groaned Yaord-of Tape.  Ze
cold stonctombs or ze varm stonetoinba, ect iz all zo same to
me. L haf left ze vill of me in 20:lockaire, and ze lock of
hair in ze lockaire is for mine sveet Lizette, who shall now
neyaire marry her brave and zo handsome Al'phsmsn Edouard
Guillaume Jules Pierre Jean Jacques deo Bouillon Ardique
du Deuzcochon Debeaudot. Nevaire! Ar-rr!”

“ Orikey " remarked Joe. * Is that his blessed name?”

“ Ut is,” said DBarry.

“ Blessed if he don't want a bloomin’ railway-truck to
carry it obout in, then!" grinned Joe. " I wonder "ow long
it would take to measure 1t wi’ a two-foot rle ¥

Prout wns recovering. Ie wiped his brow with his hand,
and looked at the result. . .

“ By hokey !’ ho shuddered, as he saw the paint on his
fingers. ' I'm bleeding to death!™ _

Y You are an ass, Tom—a blithering ass!” said Maddock.

A gleam of wrath came into the only eye that Prout had
ready for use.

“(Oh, am I? Dy hokey!!

e 1 gaid Yard-of-Tape dismally.

i fk'o' ares de prize asses! Ho, ho, ho! He i5 de sham-
vagnes asses, Chingy,” lisped Gan, ““and I shalls tickles

aire ™ :

“ By “ shampagnes,” Gan meant champion,

¢t Oh, ham 17" growled ProfliL.

He stood up, raising himself musele by muscle. In a
most leisurely fashion ge- removed his coat, and hung 1t on
the open door of the oven. o

“0h:; HAM I?T Lhe remarked agamn. Oh, HAM I, by
hokey " ] .

Thﬁn he turned up his, sleeves and crocked his arms. The
mighty museles swelled up into 2 huge oval mass as hord as
wire. He spat on his hands, and clenched his giant fists.
No glove could be bought, except to order, to cover Prout’s

IO,

“0Oh, HAM I™

Prout spun round, ready to cat Joe and Barry at one gulp,
and to swallow Mnddeck as an appetizer.  They had gone,
and 2{? had Ching-Lung. Gan was there, and he was grinning
like & Cheshire cat. Gan had taken one Libecty too much with
his luck. Prout hit him with an open palm, There was &
gound like the firing of o pistol, and Gan lay kicking on his
back and howling, * Oh-mi, oli-ini, ‘oh-mi!” as e fondied
his tingling cheek. =

““« Oh, HAM I?"" murmured the steersman, striding away.
“ Wot? By hokey—what?"

Ching-Lung came back.

5k G’ﬁﬂ [11-

“ Oh-mi, oh-mi! Yeses, Chingy! Oh-mi, my faces! Oh,
eges, Chingy 1™ ; "
v Did it i‘:inkla haires?" grinned Ching-Lung. “°Ol, did it
tickles haires, Gan?"

Oh, don’t have a cold stono

(An extra-fong Instalment of this amusing and
exclting serial story next Monday.)

a Grand, New Feature in our Companion Paper “THE "q"

id.
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FOR NEXT MONDAY:

“FRIARS versus SAINTS1”
By Frank Richards.

As the titla reveals, in our next long, completo story, the
champions of the Gm‘i‘friars juniors meet Tom Merry & Co.,
the stalwarts of 8t Ji The 'Friars

im's, in friendly rivaley,
visit the Saints, and play them at cricket on their own
grounc. The struggle 1s terrii’ic,‘ but 113 the end the vietory
goog, by the narrowest of margins, to——  Well, the result
of that famous match may be learned by my readers next

Monday in
EFRIARS versus SAINTSI”

THE LATEST LEAGUES.

At the time of geoing to press, I have received information
of three new leagues or clubs that arve beingy formed by readers
for their fellow-readers of ** The Magnct,” * The Gem,™
and " The Penmy Popular,” The letters I have received
about these organisations—or proposed organisations—ceome
from places that are very far apart—to whit, from Welliug-
borough, Northamptonshivre; from Fulham, a suburb of
London; and from Johannesburg, South Africa. It iz quite
certain that wherever * Magneotites " may travel to, at hame
o abroad, they will never be far away from fellow-readers
of their favourite books, whichh are to be found literally in
every quarter of the globe.

The readers who propose
wentioned aro these:

Master I'rank Bentley, 7, Doddington Reoad, Welling-
borovsh, Novthants; Mis:s ¥, Stringer, 66, Harboard Street,
Fulham Falace Road, Fulham, 3.W.; Master II. B, Fisk,
Kensington, Johannesbure, South Afvica.

Fellow-readers interested ave invited to communivate with
them, enclesing stamped addeessed envelope for veply,

—_— s

REPLIE% IN BRIEF.

{1, G. Pester (Fulham).—To inercase your height do the
following when getting up in the morning. With hands on
hips, slowly draw air into your lungs, raising, at the sama
time, on to taptoe.  Then slowly empiy vour lungs, and sink
to your heels. This done every day will increase your height
if anything will.

il ;‘:I.Ef{}u are guile in the vizht.

A G—A punch-ball may be parehased from a
of I-ﬁlbﬂrn, for a few shillings. I R,

" Hovite ” (Suszex).—Write to Emigrants’ Information
Offics, L’:l,F The Broadway, \Westminster, 8.W., and aslk f::m;,lhifz
o 'Prnfleaslnn-nl Handbeok,”  Price 3d.

"Miss Bob Cherry."—(1} No. (2) I am considering your
sugmostion.,

N, Davison.—=Very many thanks fer letfer.

J. G Hall (Seotland l.—1 see no reason why vou should nat
do as you wish. T .

A. P. C—~The sweets you mention are not jnade in small
1uuthLt1L=a-= I expeet g 1s quite possible to get them at
Fitlers, of Oxford Street, London, W. They are VOryY
eXensve, ! r]'ught moantion, )
E'IHI 1.!11]5: tmtalilrjﬂhn:tﬁetr:j the eye of Mr, A Colctart (late of

wtical), would he kindly communieate with Miss T
58, Cannon Street Houd, E. e

TIE EDITOR.

to form the leapues above
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ONDA “*FRIARS versus SAINTS!”

MOMNDAY:

-

The Schoolboy Moneylender!|

(Continued from page 22.)

“If it had been a moneylender, we'd have given you his nane
at once. But wa didn't want to got Fishy into & row.”

" Fish should have come and told me, as soon 4« he knew
that you wera suapected of having dealingn with moneylenders,™
snid the Head sternly. " That would have heen the honourable
and manly coursa.  Why did you not do so, Fish T 7

G A, | E.'U'E‘:'-'E—-—H

“¥ am glad, very glad, that the matier ia no worse than this"
aaid the Head. * You should not have borrowed money from
Fish on those terms, my boys: but it is his conduect that iy
wicked and reprehensible, in taking advantage of hig school-
follows heing short of money, to Jend them noney on usurers’
terms.  And it appears, too, Fish, that, not conteut with acting
inithat indefensible manner, you alse cheated the hoys you lent
money to, by decciving them as to the amount of interest
demanded.”

* I guess it was writfien down, sie.  If they didn't read it———"

“Bilence 1" =aid the Head sternly. * If L did not think that
you wers too stupid to realise how wicked you have been, Fish,
I =hould expel you from the school.”

Fisher T. Fish gospod.  He, F. T, Fish, the keen American,
the business man of the Remowve, tho follow who wos © slick "
and "“all there,” who had his " eye-teeth ecut V'—stupid !
Figher T. Fish almost thought he was dreaming.

“As it is,"" said the Head, "I shall punish you, Fish, ro
severely that youn will never act in this manner again, though
yin arg too foolish to underatand how wicked it i5. Wharton
anid Nugent, you will take five hundred lines esch, for having
borrowed money nt interest from Fish, and if you ey any
interest on the loan you will be caned, You may go!

*Yes, gic!™

And Wharton and Nugent left the study.

IMisher T. Tish would gladly heve followed ihom, but the
Head of Greyfrinrs wos not done with hiin yet. Dr. Locke .
sulocted his stoutest cane, and then took & grip upon Fisher T.
Fizh, The good doctor did not often lay it on I;tm'd, but in caze
of necessity he developed grent museular powers, and Fish had
never dreamed 1hat the Head had so much energy. The cane
rose ond fell in a shower of blows, and Fisher T Fish let out a
wilil yell every time it loshed across his shoulders.

“Ow!owl ow ow!owl”

" You are & young rascal ! "' znid the Head, caning away with
groat eaergy. U Y ou deserve to o expelled V—whoel ! whael !
whnek '—"* but I hape that a severa caning " _whack ' whack ®
whnek " will b2 a sufficient leszon to you | "—whack ! whack !
whack ! “ You are o dizgrace to the seliool V"—whack ! whack !
whack =" but after thiz, perhaps you will mend your wavs ™
—whack | whack ! whack! "If you deo not, I shall puonish
you more severely "—whoek ! whaek ! whaclk ! —" and now
you may FP—whack ! whack |

Fisher T, Fizh rolled out of the study, gasping for hreath.

A erowd of juroors were waiting for him owlside, and {ley
j_.:'l‘J'nzl-Eft at the sipght of him. T]‘:i.::," had no #}Ftn]mllr}f 1o wasge
upon the moneylender of the Remove,

* Ges-whiz ! 7 proaned Fizhor 'l Fish, Ow 1 T puess T never
knew the Head was such an athlete. Ow! ow ! oh! yow I"

“Ha, ha, ha!™ .

“ Dick he give it to vou with interest 1 yelled Bob Cherry.

“Ha, ha, ha!™ ;

" Three groans for Blivlack 17" zaid Johnny Bull,

And ag Fisher T. Fizh stageeved away, the Greviviars junicss
enva him the groans with great energy.

Ciroan !

iroan !

And from that day nothing mora was heard of the Twentieth
Century New York Loan Office; and Fisher Tarleton Fish,
thongh a3 enterprising ns ever, did not think of starting in
business any more as a Sehoolboy Monevlender,

THE EXD.

A Bplendid Complcto Cricket Tale of the Chums
of Greyfriars and 8t. Jim's, Qrder Early,



MOMDAY, LIBRARY.

[ am | The “Magnet” e |

sy

‘ THE ¢« MAGNET > LIBRARY
|

| SpCIAL GoMIC SUPPLEMERT.

TOO MANY BRACES, - HE FACE—D THE MUSIC.

|

HE WAS WEARING

= an @I HUSEUM: TS CLOSING
1 1 o TIME , QUT

YOu CO !
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1. Sir Brian had been oub a-hawking ; but all he'd captured 1. Museum Official ; * Now, then, yon ugly-fuced, under-

was one elderly crow, “ Forscoth!™ he growled * Eﬂ sized misfit, out vou go. I'm in no mood for trifling ! Clear
sport at all! Would I'd stayed at home and played patience.” | qut of it, I say ! And in double-gquick ragtime, too!”
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2, And, feeling considerably ont of zorts, he seut for his

juggler. © Now, sirrah,” quoth he, * make me merry with 9, ¢ What, vou won't move? Then hiff! Take that,
thine antics, and sharp!” 8o the merry jugzler proceeded | and thgt! I'11 teach wou io stand there disclbeving me!
o Pfﬂdllﬂ'ﬂ rabbit: from the falconer’s ]ﬂﬂk["-t. Tl koo E:p;]tg off vy ! Bash ™
HEVENCED
HA' HAY
,IJ
| | &
o
1o
<9
"3, “Now, by my halidom, thou naughty varlet,” cried { ° : = .
Sir Brisn, “small wonder I had no sport! Thou didst 5. Bmall Boy: “There, now 1 guess hﬂj'ﬁﬂ? have the
e'en hide the spoils of the hunt in thy coat, thou knave:™ | chance of being rasty to me next time, This is where I

And he coffed the poor knave full sore, get my Tevenge I
Printed n.n“ blished Ly the P '“;i"_ﬂ,:'“ 2t The Flg;ﬂaﬁ Haﬁ;:ﬁrringdﬂn E_t.ﬁh London Engiand. Agents for Australio; Gordon &
Goteb, Ltd,, E:]huume* E],-due}-, delaide, Brisbane, and Wellington, N.Z. ; for South Alrica: Central Kews Ageney, Ltd,, Cape Town and

Johenoesbury., Subscription, e per anoum. Baturdey, April 86th, 1918,










