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A Maguaificent New
Long Complele
Tale of
Harry Wharfon & Co.
at
Greyfriars School,

SAVED FROM

SHAME!
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THE FIRST CHAPTER,
Backing Up Ogilvy !

L1 ONALD, old -:}'Im'ip e

D Robert Donald Ogilvy, of the

Remove, ought really to have
looked pleased on being ad-

dreased by Rilly Bunter in that affection-
ate and ci:mnm:.r way.

But he didn't.

Ha frowuned.

“You fut doffer !” was lus ungealelul
reply.
*0Oh, really Donald—
“1f you.call me Donald a%ain," gaid
Ogilvy, in measured tones, 'l hiff you !
Hand me over that stump, Russzell i

Diek Rusgell grinned, and passecd the
cricket-stiinp over to his study-mate.
Billy Bunter } m‘pod back so gnickly that
hiz. glazses ehd down hia fat little nose,
and he prabbed ot them in a horry,

* Logk here, Ogilvy, you beast-—"" he
began warmly.

Ogilvy chuckled.

“That's all right,”” he zaid. " You can
koep that up.” J
© ] hear that your brother's coming to-
morrow, Don—Ogilvy, I mean.”

“He's connng,” assemted Ogmiler,

“Could yon mapage to have an engage-
ment out of gates to-morow afternoon,
Bunter 1"

“Certainly I could,” said Bunter.
“Wharton's pressing me {o go over to
Clilf Hounse with him. I've declined to
o, however., Mauly wants me to go for
a walk with vim, but 1 don't care abont
it. I've half promised Tem of the
Fourth to take lum to a matinec, but I
really don't know, The fact is—"

“Well, close on one of those engage-
ments, there's a good chap!™

“"What do vou want me oul of gales
for 1™ asked DBunter, blinking at the
Borottish junior susprciously.

“Well if vou're here, you know, my
brother Maleolm might sce you.™

“ Suppose he doea "

“I don’t want him to think he’s got
into the Zoo by mistake!™ said Ogilvy,
with n sertous shake of the head.

"Why, you—you—vou—" stullered
Buntor, in great wrath, while Russell
gave a roar. “You-you zlly chumnp
“Ha, ha, ba!”

*I was going to offer fo stand by you,
and help vou book efier your brother to-
werrow,” said Bunter warmly.

“‘There won't be a spresed,” answered
Ogilvy. * No spreads in war-iime.  So
it wouhdn't interest you."

“That's all you knew,” answered
Dunter. "The fact 13, I was roing to
help in gotting o spread for the chap. 1
thirek it's up to Greyfriars to be hospitable
when a m]ﬂiur chap cowmnes hore. ™

“My only hat!'" exclaiimed Ruossell
“le's got fnis postul-order ot last, wod
be's gpoing o spring it on your brother
foomerrow | QGood old Buntor [

“I--1 haven't exactly pot my postal-
arder vet," gald Bunter cautiously., " 1T'm
expecling it hourly, but  there's been
defeg in tho post, owing to these blessed

ration sehomes, T expect. 'Tain't that.
1'vee mot g wheeze ™

“Go and tell somcbody else, cld son”
said Bussell.  “ Never mind the grub
gpestion now."

“BPut it's 3 jolly good idea!™ said
Bunter eagerly. “I've got jslly good
reason to believe that Loder of the SBixih
i3 hoarding. He has jolly good feeds in
hiz studv, and where c]lﬂes the grub come
from, unleszs he's wot some hidden? Well,
my 1dda is that you should go to hia

¥

study, Ogilry

“1 M exclaimed Ogilvy.

“Yes, and Russell can keep watch—-"

“h, can 17" gronted Russell,

“Yewn, that's the 1dea. You collar the
tomrey, you know, and we go halves,”
said Bunter eagerly.  “That's fair, you
know’, Yaroooh!" vwelled Bunter,
breaking off at that point, as a heavy
hand clapped him on the shoulder from
behind.

* Hallo, halla, hallo !** said Bob Cherry

enially. ““YWhat's the matter with vou,

nnty ? What are vou howling about **
mn;r}! You thuidering sss—"

“What's the row ?"' demanded Bob.

“You've nearly busted my shoulder ™
yelled Bunter.

“Pooh! That's nothing! You've
nearly busted my ear-drums!™ said Bob,
“Come in, you fellowa! Dry up, Bunty;
thera’s nothing to howl about.”

The Co. followed Bob Cherry into the

stndy—Harry Wharton, Frank Nugent,
Juhany DBull, and Hurree Jamset Ram
Bingh., QOgilvy locked at them in
Surprise,

*What do you Jfellows want?"” he
azked.

* Nothing.” said Harry Wharton, with
a smile, “We've come to lend a hand
with the lines.”

“(h, oy lines for Lodey *'*

“That's it. You'll ba kept in_ to
morrov if they're nothanded 1w to-night,
;0 here we are, ready for work.™ -

“1 gay, that's jolly good of you!" said
Ogilvy gratefully. *The beast slammed
three hundred on me just because my
hoot caught him on the ear when I was
sliding down the banisters. I couldn’t
pet tgem done and do my prep as well.
And if I don't—"

"It you don't you'll be detamed when
the wmerry Highlander comes along
to.morrow  afternoon,”  said MNugent.
“Qive us a copy of vour fat, and we'll
ail whaek them out. Loder never looks
at the lines, so it won't matter if there's
a bit of difference here and there.”

“The matterfulness will not be
terrifie,” remarked Hurree Singh.

“Right wyou are!” zid Ogilvy
hrig‘htg.

“¥ eay, you fellows——

“Buzz off, Bunter;
rrunted Johnny Bull

“But I say-—"

“Do vou want to help with the lines *”
demanded Ogilvy,

il Hunna 1’!

“Then clegr '

“I--I'd help like anvthing., old chap,
only—only I've spraied my wrist,” ex-
plained Bunter.

by

wa're  busy 1M

“1'll eprain sour car if don't
travel I ,

** But about that spread.”

“ Fallo, hallo, halla! Is there a spresdd
going  exclaimed Bob Cherey. * Blessed
if I see how you do it on rations!”

“I'm standing the spread, when
Oyilvy's brother comes,” said Bunter,
with dignity.

“Oh, tny hat!” )

“Well, not exactly standing it—but I
kpow where the stuff 13 to be got,
You're the chap to get it, Bob. Lodera
hoarding it e

“ O, acat!”

“Perhaps you'd better go, Wharton.
You've got more pluck than Cherry.”

“Notb a bit,” answered the captain of
the Remove, lavghing. ' If you want 1o
seoff Loder's grub, Buntér, you can do
the scoffing yourself.”

“ Perhaps vou'd better go, Inky—"

“The perhapsfulness 1s termific, my
cateemed fathead ! _

“Look here, whe's going,
demanded Bunter, .

“¥You're going,” answered Ogilvy; and

Yol

then 577

"he took the Owl of the Hemove by the

gar and led him inte the passage, 1o
the accompaniment of a loud howl from
Billy Bunter. “Buzz off! Go and
dream about grub somewhere else.”
“Yow-ow-ow " 1
Ogilvy came mio the study again sl
¢losed the door. Beven juniors foud
room to eit round the study table, and
pens were produced, and dipped into-the
ik, Against an inkstand the copy was
sot up; the work of muny hapds wa= to
he aa like Ogilvy's own “fist " as
passible.
“Which of wour hlessed brothers ia
coming, kid?" asked Baob Cherry.
“You've got about & dozen, T believe.”
“Bix 1”7 emiled Ogilvy,
““And all 1y khala 7"
* Every one.”
“ Bravo!”
“Age from nineteen up to thitr-
three,” zaid Ogilvy, who was very prowd
—with reason-—of the distinction of
having six brothers in the King's kKhnki.
“And, if the war lasts long enough, 1
ghall make seven. ™
“And which one ia coming here-—the
general, the colonel, the major, ke
captain, or the merry private 7 asked
Bok,
“There isn't & general in the family—
vet,” smid Ogilvy. ¥ One’s a majgor,
one's a captain, two licutenants, and tan
rivates, Malcoln's a caplain. He's ou
eave, and droppinz in here to sec me
before he goes North, Look here, Loder
axid Virgil Will it do to begin ® Anng
virnmgue cano * "

*Better give that a rest,” said Whar
ton, with a laugh. " Begin with the
merry shipwreck scene, and take it in
batches, ™

The study door opencd, and Billy
Bunter's spectaclezs glimmered o,

“T say, vou fellows ™

“Beat P roared Hob Cherry.

“Loder's going out with Carne pre
sentle: T heard lim say so,”

“Buazz M



Every Monday.

YT be a splendid chanee,”. urged
Bunter. “Suppose vou cub ioto his
studv, Bull,  whila Nugent keeps
watch—-" .

Bob Cherry grabbed up the inkpot,
and the door closed quickly. Then the
chums of the Remove set to work on the
mposition. Many  bhands made hght
work, and the :‘mlput. large as it wae, was
not Iikﬂ]y to talke long with so many
helpers. DBut in a fow minntes’ time the
door opened again, csuiiously, and Billy
Bunter blinked in onee mmore,

“1 say, vou fellows—"

Whiz!

“¥oooooop " ;

Ogilvy had a eushion ready that time,
and 1t caught the Owl of the RBemove
bafora he could rscape. Dilly Dunter
EF{I-F“ down in the passage with o terrific
vell.
“Well bowled "' roaved Bob Cherry.

*“Ha, ha, hal"

The door was slavmmed after Bunter.
It was not opened again,  William
George Bunter had wiven it up.

THE SECOND CHAPTER,.
Loder’s Fiver ]
s REAT BCOTT!™
Billy Dunter uttered that ex-
clamation with & gasp, and s
eyes fairly shone behind his
big glasses, o

%‘ha Owl of the llemove was blinking
cautiously in at thn door of Loder's
study in the Sixth-Form passage.

For a long time Billy Bunter had hesi-
tated, after the fuifum of his wily
attempt to eulist the chuma of
Remove in the raid on Loder’s study.
Like thes monkey iu the story, Dunter
would have preferred to make use of a
catspaw to pull his chestnuts out of the
fire. But as there was no assistance to
be had, the fat jusior had resolved, at
laat, to take the risk himself. Gerald
Loder was out with Carne, 8o there was
really little rigk, unless Loder should
come in suddenly.

Nobody but Buonter suspected the
existence of a food-hoard in  Loder's
study. But Dunter’s- thoughts ran con-
tinually upon food. Even in th dear,
dead days bayond recall, when there was
enough food to go round, Billy Bunter
never considered - that he got enough.
And under a avatem of ratrona Bunter
found life hardly worth living, He
thought of food, he dreamed of food, and
he longed for peace to “break out ™ so
that he could celebrate the cccasion with
a terrific spread. Loder of tha Sixth
had several times had Sixth Form fellows
m to tea of late, and that was quite
encugh for Bunter; he suspected hoard-
mg. And he considered that he would
be justified in confiscating that hoard,
He had o very safe place to stow it in,
whers it could never be discovered by
the keenest Food Controller, _

But aa William George Bunter blinked
into the empty study, even i]‘m:d
vanished from his mind for the moment,
For on the study carpet, between the
door and the window, lay a banknote,
evidently blown there by the draught.
Tunter's oves guite bulged as he saw the
figure “5" on the note,

Loder had certainly been very caroless,
Bunter observed a torn envelope lyving
on the table, and the sonior had left the
banknote there with the envelope whila
he read hia letter, and left it there when
Carno had called him suddenly out of the
study,  The broeze had caught it and
transferred it to the Hoor, where it
taught Dunter’s startled eyes.

Bully Dunter gave a ecautious blink
along the passage. Tt was guito deserted,
Ho whipped into the study, and closed
the door after him softly.
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| Chasing Bunter !

(See Chapier 3.)

His fat face was flushed now, and his
heart palpitating. His fat Gngers shook
as he picked up the banknote.

It was a fiver—a resl fiver] The mere
sight of the fiver caused visions of tuck
to float before Bunter's ayes. Somehow,
anyhow, the “grub rulea™ could
dodged, with five pounds in lus pocket.
But Billy Bunter, though & young rascal
in many respects, was not a thief, and he
atood with the banknote in his ﬁngm-‘-‘&
struggling with temptation. Even Billy
Bunter couldn’t feel that ho had & right
to confiscate Loder's banknote. With a
deep sigh he laid it on the study tabls,
but he could not leave it there. Like a
magnet it drew his eyes, and he simply
could not tear them away.

“It's  rotten!” mumbled Bunter.
“He's a beast, and I helieve he's a food-
hog. He will very likely spend that fiver
o grub, Or—or horses, most likely. I
know ]DHK well Loder goss in for bet-

at

ting.  ‘That's disgraceful, especially in
war-time. He deserves fo loas that
note.’

T!m temptation was strengthening

AFaln.

“Then it was lost,” sald Bunter,
arguing with himself, "It was blown
awa‘ir—mi ht have been blown out of the
window. der deserves to lose it for
being caveless with money.  Besdes,
leaving it about is a temptation to a dis-
honeat sort of chap—thers are such
chaps! He oughtn’t to do it. Tt would
sorve him right to lose thet note!™

Bunter's fat finpers were stretched out
but he dropped them again. With li
his arpuments he could not make up his
mind to do it. _

But a sudden thought Bashed into his
mind, and he brightened up. ,

“It was lost " he murmured. “ Well,
when a banknote’s lost you have to offer
a reward for it. Loder ought to offer a

und teward, at least, for a lost fiver.
That's fair! Suppose the note was
blown out into the qoad, and—and 1
picked it up. I—I1 should keep it will it
was inguired after, and=—and then give
it to the owner, and there ought to be
a reward. Well, if I find it on the study
floor it comes fo the same thing.
Besides, Loder's a beast! He hoards
food, and he kicked me resterday!®

Billy Bunier caught up the banknoie.

The next moment ho gave a gasp of
terror, and the study door opened,

“Owl!” he gasped, “I—I say, Loder,
E}Ii;}hamn't touched your banknote—

It waa not Loder.

It was Diﬂrr of the Remove who
came into the study, with hia finished
impot in his hand. Many hands had
made light worlk, and the task was done,

Ogily &iu%ed, and stared at Bunter.

”%ﬂliﬂ: hat are you up to?’ he
exclaimed, **What's that you're bab-
b!inﬁr about a banknote?"

* N-n-nothing 1"

“Why, thera it is-in your paw
claimed Ogilvy, glancing at the note.

Bunter's fingers closed desperately on
the fiver.

He had iﬁmt quite a little time in
arguing with himself on the subject, bug
at the prospect of being deprived of the
note he felt as if 1t were his ot onee, and
was determined to resisf.

**You picked that up in this study, you
utter idiot!” exclaimed Ogilvy. * Put i
whera you found it at once t"

“You mind wyour own business
growled Buntér. “ What's the good of
putting a banknote on the floor?

“Put it on the table under a paper-
v-'m%ht, then.”

“1 don't see any paper-weight,”

‘leem'ﬂ a book that will do,” said

gilvy.

“The—the fact is =

“Are yvou potty?’ exclaimed Ogilvy.
“Loder will accuse yon of stealing thas
note if he finds it in your paw. HHaven't
vou sense enough not to touch other
people’s money ™

Ogilvy was really alarmed for the Owl
Ho was well acquainted with Bunter's
dubious ideas on the subject of **meum
and fuum,"” and he knew that the Owl
was obtuse enough to find a resson for
keoping a thing simply because ha
wanted it. Ogilvy laid his lines on the
table, and came towards Dunter.

“Put it down at once !” he exclaimed.

“Do von think I'm gomng to steal 187
hooted Bunter,

“1 think you're almost fool enough,”™
answerad Ogilvy.,  “Anrway, pus
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dowp, and T’ see von safe oub of the
study.”

“T—I'm going to take it to Loder”

“Youre guing to leave 1t here, you
'I'_'!'Ii'lu'] 124

“Look here, you mwind vonr own bl
Nneag, ﬁgih:.r! haven't aslked vou for
adviee,” sad Dantor angile. It Tocks
t» me as if yon want o wnch thiz note
soursell ag soon as my back's turned 17

"What!" yelled Ogilvy,

“Well, I'm going to tlank about if. I

think there ought to Le a rewenl
r

el N

Ogilvy made n chride towsreds Bunter,
anal the Owl doedged round the table and
flad from the study.

C'Oh, my hat!”? exclaimed Ogilvy, in
dismaw.

He van into the passage alter Buanter.

Wil the banknote erumpled in his fat
hand, DBunter was flesing, with no very
elear idea 10 Inis head as to what he was
poing to do with the note. DBut Ogilvy
Lrew very well that, if Billy DBunter
rscaped with the banknote, somehow or
wiiier he would reason himself into think-
g that he had a right to change it at
Fuoclo Clegg's for a feed. And the result
ul a procerding of that gort was a little
teo serious.  Ogilvy ran down the pas-
sgage after the fat junior, and at the
vorner his hand 0l on Dunter’s eollar.
In the side passage Dunter was brought
tr a halt.

“Yow!” gnsned Bunter, “Leggo !

“Give me that nete, you fat fool ™ ex.
eliimed Ogilvy anzvily.,  “I'll take it
back ta the study.

“¥ah! You want to pinch it! Ow,
aw!” howled Taster, az the Scottish
inniar shook him fercely,

“Take 6 back yeurself ™ exclaimed
Ogiley  angrily, “Take it back at
chnee 1"

“"Tain't your busineas '’

“It's anybedy's busmess, I think, to
see that a fat adiot docsu’t get himself
cxpelled for theft ! pxrlnimeﬁ Orilvy,

“Ow ! pasped Bunter. S

Put in that plain lgaege, it had a

startling cficct oven upon %unfe-r’s ob-
tuae brain.
o What do vou think Loder would do
i he mised the note ¥ gaid Ogilvy. “ He
would think it had been stolen, at once.
Take it back !™

“I—=I'm going to give it to Lodey, von
know !™

“Take it back, vou fat duffer!™

Billy Bunter wriggled in Ogilvy's
grasp, 'i::hnkini Iemgirgly at the Iittle
back rtaircase by which he had intended
to escalo,

“E;&ggﬁ:” be grawled, “I-—I'1

o
. U Buek up, thea !
ing hiz coflar.

Bunter made a jmn
instead of going towards Loder's stndy,
Ozilvy whipped alter him amd pinned
Limt on the little statr, aml there was a
how! from the fat junisr.

"Yowl] J—I'm going!"” ke gasped.

“Vou silly idiot?” exelaimed Ouilvy.
"Give me the nofe at once! 1'1l take it
back.™
~ Ha seized the note and took it frem
Bunter, and turned nway.

Buanter blinked after him as hie turned
the corner, striding swiftly, and the next
moment he heag a collision, and a sharp
volce exclainted:

“1 thougit so! Come with me, you
young thief 1™

Billy Bunter stood petrified for =a
mement as he heard that word., Then
l'iuli.:lilj' angd wilently he .tl1pi:_cd ouf at the
wvoor at the Lettom of the little stair and
bhurrted away.

Tz Macyct Lisnary,—No. 53,
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for the stairs,

THE THIRD CHAPTER.
Caught Red-handed !

i Uk up!” growled (arne.
B “Right-he! Waik for me.”’
“Blossed 1f T ever saew sach
an  ass!” prunted  Carpe
HFaney leaving a bankuote in your shudy
atid not thiukine of it till we were hnljl-
way to Friardale IV ]

“Yau yelled to me to come while 1
was reading my lettor I snapped Loger.
“1f you hedo't been in such a thunder-
ing hurry-—"

“Oh, rotl” )

Lawder and Carne weve both looking
anel feeling irritable.  The black sheep
of the 8ixth were engnged apon one of
their little ehady cxeursions that after-
poon, and they bad Leen halfoway to the
rendezvous  when Loder  remembercd
that he had left ne fiver behind, There
wus nothing for 1t hut fo retuen, and
Carne had  groused and TLoder had
snapped all the way back. )

Gerald Loder strode along the Sixth
Form passage ta hiz study, leaving Carne
waiting and sniffing

He found his study deor open, and
seowled, Someene had been there, and
had been careless encugh to leave the
great man’a door open. . :

He cuught sight of Ogilvy's impat
lying on the table, and mentally resolved
to xive the junior a ewlf when he saw him
aram, Evidently Ogilvy had heen to
the study and left the door wile open
nfter him.

But it was the banknpote Leder was
thinking of clicfly, and he picked up the
envelopo s from tha table, Expuct‘-r-F to
gro the fiver there, Dut it was not there,

“Oh, hang ! muottered Loder.

He glaneed round the room.

If the Lavknote had been wafted off
the table by the dravght from the opon
window it ought to have been lying in
gight, as it would heve been bul [or
Bily DBuater’s intervention.

Itut there was no sign of it.

“fIane it ! repeated Loder. * Where's
that dashed bavknote?" o

“Are you ever coming?"  Inguired
Came, in o tone of long-suffering
patience, looking into the study.

“1 ean't find the confounded note
suapped Loder,

“Pon't vou konow where you left i1V

“On the table with the envelope, when
you hawlod rt me to come,”

“AWell, isn't it there?"

‘“The envelope's there.”

“The banknote hasn't walkecd away,
T suppose?” inquired Arthur Corne say-
castically.

“1dashed if T kivew where it's gone! 3
can't sce it anywhere

“1t's not heen talken, T suppose?”
asked Carne, lun]ning:; round. *f Anybody
been in the stady?’

Tader started. ; ;

"¥os: a Remove kid's been here witle
T wos cut. Therc's his lincs on the talle,
It was Ogilvy of the Remove. DBut—
boat——""

Carne sneered.

“I'd ask Omlvy what's Leecome of the
fiver, if 1 were vou,” he said. .

“Oh, rot! He wouldn't touch it!
Ho's 2 oheeky little beast, bot not that
cort.  Bunter or Skinner, perha m

“Well, he's been here, and the note’s
gone ! He mast have scon it!”

“Yes, he eaw it, I suppose. Tt was
under his nose when he put his lines
here,” :

A%l ask him if he's scen 141"

Y [t—it must have blown about the
study somewhere—"

Toder lnoked round helplessly  amd
anzrily. The noto wae not to be scen,
and it was unlikely encuzh that it could
have blown into a hidden corner.

“(h, don't he an ass 1" snapped Carne,
“ Ask Ogilvy what he's done with it !”

18
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U1 don’t belizve he's tonched it

“IWell, are we going to tand here ali
the alternoon 17 growled Ceres, " Hawhke
will be giving s ap.”’

Loder atrode out of ihe stadvy, amd
locked np aund dewn the passage. There
waz no bauknote to be soon there,

“Hao mayn't have got far with 17
said Carne. “*Yon go one wav, and I'l
gn”tim other, and we'll ere if Bia oot
it

“T dov’t Lelicve-=--""

O, rata! Let’s =ee, anyway [

AL right!™

Loder atrode away towards the School
House doorway and the stairs, Carne ran
up the passage in the oppesite dizection.
Hln wttered a sharp {rxr.?lqlmﬂ.tinn aa he
rewched the corpner, for a juolor cnme
gquickly round at the same moment and
ran inte hio,

It was Ogilvy.

Carnae started back, and Ogilvy ul-
tered an exclamation. In the juniod's
hand waz @« banknote, and i caught
Carnc’s eyos at once.

"I thensht 0! ha sad grimls,
H Mame with e, F,'-nu Tonh thicf 1"

He prasped toe Removite hy the
collar and dragped Lim aleng tio pas-
sage.

zilvy, astonished ood angry, resisted
vigerously. i

‘Let go!™ he shounted. “ What age
vou up to, Carne, hang you? Lot Yo my
collar, or I'll jolly wulf Lick your ehing I

“Yom came alonsy with me, you voung
thief 1" : Gt
S What ' gasped Oxiivy.

“ Laodor I Eﬁ!'tnut.ed Carne,

“Fiallo! Found it?" came back
Loder’s voice. .

“Yes: and the thief, toa!™

i B gald |.ll

Loder came quickly up as (arno
dragged tho  junier intn the study.
Ogilvy tore himself away from the Sixth-
Forroer, hie face fushed and furious,
an’&ing. The banknote was still in his
and.

“¥ou rotten bully ! he ehouted,

Loder's eves were glued on the bank-
note,

“Ts thai my note !"™ ho shouted.

“Whose do you think it is? sneered
Carne. * I a;.aught him dodging out by
the back staira.

Whhet a lie!™ eghouted QOgilvy. 91
waen't dodging ouwt! I was coming
back 1" ; ;

“You were going to bring the noto
hack after stealing it#'" exclaimed Loder.
“You eilly I%, [ didn’t steal it!”
yelled Ogilvy. "I was bringing 16 back ™

“Give it to me,"” said Loder,

Ogilvy flung the note on the table.

Taoder closed the study deoor. The
junior, fushed and angry, faced the two
angry and suspicious seniors, i

“Thia has got to be ecxplained,
Ogilve,"  zaid der guietly. “You
came info my study while I waa out and
tock the banknote from the table—"

“1 didn't!"” o

“1Why, you were found with it in your
hand 1" exclainied Loder engrily.

“T wae bringing it back, ss I told

ou [

Y “How could rou hrinﬁ: it back if you
hadn't taken it away 1" demanded Loder.

Ogilvy gave an angry laugh.

*1s that puzzle too much for Four
brain " he exclaimed. ** You silly idiot,
do you think I would touch yeur money ?
Scmebody elie took it away, and It
it from him to bring it back 1V ]

“0Oh, ye gods, what a wyarn!"™ sail
Carne, with a sneering langh. ' Can't
you make up semething better than that,
you young thief 7" iy

“How dare you call me a thief!"" ex.
elajrmed Ogilvy passionately.  * You're u
linr, Carne! J'[&'ﬂu know you're a liar !

S Brttor CUarne,
zcowling.

language ! maid
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“Better  langnage  vourself,  then!
You've called me a thiel !" said QOgilvy
savagely, *You know I wouldn't touc
Loder's money !

“You did touch it!™ said Leder.
“I'm afraid your yarn’s a littla too steep,
Ogilvy., 8till, as a prefect I'm bound
to make an mguiry. You can tll me
the namo of the fellow vou accuse, and
I'll question him.”

“I don't aceuse anyhody.”

“You eaid——""

“I said that a fellow took your bank-
note fromn the study,” answered Ogilvy,
“I went after him, and got it back, and
w:;.sj.i going o leave it hers. That's

“Then the other fellow yon mention
waa stealing it7"

“ Ha was taking it.""

“ Izn't that 5tﬂ-u]in|; i

*I—1 supposs so.’

“Well, then, who was iEY”

Qgilvy did not answer.
“{i‘i?' vou pive me his name, or own
up that you've invented the whole

varn 7' exclaimed Loder.

“I've told you the truth, but I'm not
S:ripg to sneak about a follow,” said

gilvy. “1 interfered to get him out of
a row, not to get him into one.”

Loder shrugged his shouldera. He had
not the slightest doubt om the subject
now. ‘The ovidence was, in fact, too
overwhelming te leave any room for
doubt. :

Dgilvy realised that himself, and he was
;ule and troubled now. Ilis kind action
wud landed him in a serious serape—how
gorions he did not yet fully realise,
through it was dawning npon him.

“Is that all vou have to say?’ asked
Loder.

“Yoa," eaid the pinior, setting his lips.

"I suppose you i:m:rw what I'm bound
to conclude " :

“You can conclude what you hike.”

“Very well. Come with me.  You
know I've pot 1o take you to the Head,
I suppose, snd report you for theft 7"

Ouzidvy panted.

‘I‘_Luder! You don’t believe—you can’t

ey g——""

“0Oh, don't be a voung a2es!” said
Loder, *"Isn’t 13 as plain as ﬂa_'ilight? L
suppoese you don't expeet me to look over
eu::ﬂh & fhiﬂig_ﬂ theft? Come along !

“ Lioolkk here, you can't go to the Head
now !"" exclaimed Carne, “'It'H take up
the vest of the afternvon. It -can wait.”

Toder hesitated.

Ha had some sense of duty as o pre-
feot, though very little. Buch a charge
againet & Greyfriara fellow was an im-

taut matter—iar tore important than

is appointment out of doors, even if the
Jntter had been of a less questionable
nature, But he nodded assent to Carne,

“Come to my stﬂdg at half-past six,
Ogilvy,"” he saul. *“'I'H give you till
then. And if there’s any truth in the
%'nrn vou've spun, bring with you tho
vllow yvou say took the note”

“I'Il try to do that,” said Opgilvy. “1I
think he'll come, when T toll him how it
looks now."

Loder stared,

“Do youn mean to say it's the truth ¥
ho excloimad,

“Yea, of course.™

“Oh!" Loder suoimed the  junior's
frce very keenly. " Well, if there's any
truth in it, vou'll have a chance to prove
if. give Fon fine.  Come on,
Carne 1™

The two Sixth-I"ormera guitted the
sindy, Ogiley followed them slowly, his
face pale and harassed. Loder and
Carne strade awny towards Friardale, to
keep their appointment with Mr. Jerry
Hawke and his eporcting friends, and they
dismissed the matter from their minds.
But Ogilry could not diemiss it.
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THE FOURTH CHAPTER.
Ogilvy’s Scrape !

ARRY WHARTON & Co. wers
chatting by the window in the
Remove passagze when Robert
Donald Ogilvy came up tho stairs.

The Famous Five wera disoussing the
coming cricket season, in cheery mood.
One of the carlicst fixtures was with
Highcliffe 8chool; and the chums of the

Remova were looking forward to it
kecnly. They intended to  give
Courtenay & Co., of Higheliffe, a

“terrific lickfulness,” as Hurree Jamszet
Ram Singh described it :
But deep as they were in the {ascinat-
ing subject of the great EUMMer gale,
the juniors noted the expression on
Ogilvy’s face as he passed them,

“Hallo, hallo, halle!” exclaimed Dob

Cherry. *“Hold on, my infant !”

O m'j' stopped.

“Yon're looking specially cheery, and
no mistake,” said Bob. “What's the
matter ¥ Wazn't Loder satisfied with the
implut, after all tho trouble we took with
)

“It was really o work of art” said
Harry Wharton, with o smilo, “I don’t
beliove Loder could tell where ane bit
began and another ended.”

Suspicious beast, thqag'h,’: remarked
WNugent. “*Did he spet it, Ogilvy 1"

Ogrilvy sheok his head, !

41 don't think he's looked at i, he
said. * He's gone out again, I—I saF,
I'va pot into an awfal scrape.”

His voice falberad.

The Co. became serioua at onee. They
liked Donald Ogilvy, who was a popular
fellowe in his Form, and his harassed look
made them concerned.

HiTell vour Unecle Robert,” said Bob
Cherry, * What's the matter, kid?"”

“I—I—T1'm afraid I was rather an ass™
muttered Opilvy. I never thought how
it would look. It was through that fool
Bunter.”

He explained what had happened in
Loder's study.

Harry Wharton & Co. were very grave
a3 thay listened.

“ Just like Loder! wled Johnuy
Bull, when tho Seoftish junior had
finished. * He would suspect a chap!”

“Well, the banknote had been taken,

ou =¢o,"” snid Ogilvy. *1 don't think

unter really meant to steal if, but you
know what a fool he is. He would have
got himsell su , at least, It was
sheer ill-luck Loder coming in just then,
with Carne., I thought they wero gone

to Frardale. Somebody said so.  Ile
may have forgotten the fiver and come
back for it, though. Careless idiot to

Ieave it lying about his etudy I"

“"What was Bunter domg ihere?”
asked DBob.

“1 don’t know. I found Lim in the
-
" king for grub, very likely,” re.
marked Nugent. “ You remember the
rot he was talking about Loder having
a hoard.”

“Yea; that's it, I su ol

“But it's all serene, 1 ?*ou explain the
facts,'” said Johnny Bull slowly. “It was
Bunter took the note, and he can explain
what he took it for. It's his bizucy, any-

Wﬂ?h”
“I—I know. Dut—"

“But what!”

I rafused to mention Buntor's name,"”
said Ogilvy, flushing. “TI-—T1 thought it
would be a good deal like sneaking 1o
give him away. He wonld get into oo
awlul row. The Head doean’t know him
a3 we do; and he would simply conclude
that Bunter was stealing the note,”

“So he was," grunted Johnny,

“Praw it mild, Johnny,"” said Bob.
“ Bunter wouldn't ataal—unlir ho has a
weird way of thinking anything is his if

Three-halfpence. 5

ho wants it. The silly ass ought to be
gpifticated for touching the note [™

Harcry Wharton Lnitted lus browa
thoughtfully.

* ¥ou'd ba justified in telling the facts,
Ogilvy,” he said, aftor a pause, “If you
don’t mention Bunter, you'll havo to take
the blame yourself; and it's a bit too
serious for that. To put it plam, Loder'a
bound to take the matter up. as & pre-
feet, and on the faco of it vou'll be cou-
demned. The Head ean't look over s
thing like that. That means the sack.”

Ogilvy nodded.

“% can't be expected to face that," e
said,

“"OF course yon can't.”

“ But—but 1f Bunter would owy up, it
would bo better,”” muttered QOpilvy, I
—1I can't make up my mind Lo give Lim
awav. 1 interfered with him of my own
accord, to keap him out of trouble ™

“ Bunter will have to own up,” eaid
Harry., " Where is het"

I think he scudded out by the little
staircase - at the end of the HBixth Form
passage.'’

Well, we'll look for him, and put [t to
himt,"” said the captuin of the Remove.
“He's bound to own up.t

“T hope he will,” said Qgilvy.

The Scottish junior went on to his awn
study, whers he found his chum, Dick
Russell.  Russell wus arranging empty
jam-jara en the mantelpiece, with some
prida,

“Thay're ior flowers,” Lie explained, as
Ogilvy came in. “I've asked the Head's
gardener, and he's going to let e have
some to-morrow. We want to make the

luce ook & bit decent for Brother

alcolm—what "

Ogzilvy started. In the worey of fhe
scrape he had fallen iuto he had for-
%otjmn. for the moment, that Captain

pilvy was due at Greviriara on  the
morrow. It gave him a pang as he
remoembered. Was hia brother, fresh
from the Froat, to find him in black dis-
graco, and in danger of being expelled
jrom his school ?

“What's the matter, Don ?* exclaimed
F.usse]!,’ looking at him, *'Teonble with
Loder 7"

* Worse then that!"

The story wus told over
Ruascll listened in dismay.

“"Wall, you werse an as,’ he com-
mented.  “You ought to have kicked
Bunter back into the study, with the note
in his paw I

“Well, I couldu't very well do that,
Dick. But I suppose Bunter will have
the decency to own up, when he knows
what a acrape I've got into.”

ogaln.

“I wouldn't bet on that!” growled
Russell. "I haﬁ'»a to goodness he will,
Ehnugh! It will be jolly serious if he

opesn't.™

“1If he doesn’t, I shall have to give his
name," eaid Ogilvy. I can't be ex-
poected to ait down under an acensation of
thelt for his sake 1™

% iﬂlunter may deny it.""

‘But——

“You know what a dashed Prussian

ha is!" said Russell savagely. *“*And i
he's scared he may deny the story.””

“Oht*

“And then it'a your word against In
and all the evidence against vou,* sai
Ruassell, knitting his brows.

Ogilvy turne deadly pale.

o %1 , do you mean the fellows won't
believe

“I don't know,"

“You believe mei” gasped Ogilvy.

It was the firat time that the thought
had come into his head that his version
of the affsir might not find believers if
Bunter denied it.

do, ass!” snapped

“Of coursa |
1 balieve wou, you

Russell angrily,
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c'hun]g! But will the fellows—and the
Head? But—but that fat brute’s got to
be made to own up, whether he likes it
or not!™  Hussell clenched his hands,
“T'll hammer him to a Jelly if he
:im_isn‘t! Let's go and look {or the
owl.”

Ogilvy sank mto a chair. :

It was the firet iine the veal posi-
tion had downed wpon the uanhappy
junior, and he felt overwhelmed by the
icrrible possibility before him.

e IR

THE FIFTH CHAPTER.
A Surprize fer the Co, !

I-i EEN Bunteri™
S Harry Wharton & Co. were

agsking ~ 1hat question up and
- down Greyfriarvs,
Rut nobody scemed to have secn
Bunter,

Many of the fellows had gone out after
esgonz; but the Co. questionad dozens
who were about the sclwol, and they all
answerad in the negative.

Only Lord Mauteverer, who was about
the twentieth they tackled, remembered
to linve seen tho fat junior since lessons.

“Ynag, 1've soen bim,” his lordship
said, wi:!l a nod. “1 remember now, he
wasz goin’ down to tho gates,”

*Then he's gone outt"

“1 don’t know, dear boy."”

“Sure wou saw  him, you sleepy
doffer? asked Bob. »
“0Ob, yass! I remeinber bein’ sur-

prised because he passed me withoud
kin',” expluned his lordship. *“I
ught he was going to borrow money
of me, as usual. But he rolled by with-
ont even lookin' at me.”

*'When was that?" asked Harry,

“ After lessons.”

“Yas pass: but it's two hours or moro
since lessons, ITow long ago did you ece
Bunter?"' ]

* Might have been an hour,” said Lord
Maulevercr, with an effort of recollec.
tion.

“Or more?”" asked Harry.

“(h, yans; or more.”

*Or less?™ hooted Johnny Dull,

“Oh, yeas; or lesa,” agreed his lovdship
placidly.

* Fathead ! . :

And the Famons Five went on with
Wieir search, leaving the slacker of the
Remove yawnng. .

But they did neot find Billy Bunter
within the precinets of Greyfriars,

It was clear at last that the Owl of the
Remove had gone out of gates; and as
they did not EIH}W in what dircetion he
might have gone, tho scarch had to be
given up for the time. ]

But after tea the Famous Five saun-
teved down to the school gates, to luok
for Bunter when he cune in.

‘They were rewarded at last by the
vight of the fat junior coming up the
lane with his rolling gait. Bunter looked
tived and duosty.

* Here he iz1” growled Bob Cherry.

Biily Bunter blinked at the chums of
ithe Remove as he camo up to the gates,
He did not secem to puess that they were
there for hum.

“T env, vyou fellows, has the postrman
bean®™ ho ingquired.

“Bother the postman!™
Johnoy Ball.

“Oh, really, Bullt  Um expeciing a
postal-order, you kuow."™

“ Bless vouyr postaloorder?™

“EE that's what you call good manners,
Bull—"

U™ovor mind pood manners now,’
mid  Harr Wharton, “Coame o,
Bunter. We've gob zomething rather
serions to gpeak to your ahout.™

“What i3 it—a spread?” esked Bunter
egerly.

Tre Macxer LipravyT.—No, 534,

growled

“No, vou owl!”

HThen I'm afraid T've o time,”
answered Bunter, and he rolled in.

But the Famous Five {ollowed him in,
gathering round him,

Bk Hu nter—-—"

“{h, don't bother!” said DBusnter
snappily. “I've had a rotten tea, and
" mmgry, It makea vou jolly hungry,
tramping over the cliffs for houre.’

h_" Hours?™ gsked Whavton, leoking at

i, ;

1f Bunter had been trampiog over the
cliffs for hours, thera waz an evident im-
Ec:smhﬂit}f that he could have been in

oder's study when Ogilvy was thore.

“Yes, hours,” gaid Bunter peevishly.
“1 wonder whether Todds’s got any-
thing o eat in the study. Have you?®?

“ Nothing, fathead!”

“Then don’t bother.”

Wharton took hold of Bunter's arm,

“Btop a bit, Bunter, I've got some-
thing to say to Fou. You can sit down
here, if you'ro tired.™ :

Bunter grunted discontentedly, but he
dropped upon the oaken bench under
thea elm. e was very dusty, and evi-
dently tired; bubt very little exertion
tired the fat Owl of the Remove.

“Well, what's the jaw?’ ha asked.
“If you want to borrow any monoy, it's
ro good, Wharton. My postal-order
hazn't come. "

“It's shout Loder's banknote," said
Wharton.

*What 1"

" Loder's fiver.”

“Has Loder got & fivert”

“You know he has.”

S How should I know? Chaps in the
Bixth don't generally tell me when they
got remittances, do they?™

The Famous Five stared at Bunter.

Well they knew his Prussian proclivi
tics. Every day DBunter made at least a
dozen statements that would have
shocked George Washington,  Nobody
relied on 8 word uttered by William
George Duuter  without corroborative
evidence. But he was king quite
naturally now, and seﬂmmnljr puzzled

atid peevish.

“You fat rascal!™ broke out RBob
Cherey angrily.  “You know thero's
trouble over Loder's fiver, and that's
why vou're pretending to know nothing
anbout 1t.™

*“And that was why he went out,”
said MNugont, with a nod. *That's why
he's making out that he's heen on the
cliffs for hours.”

“The esteemed Bunter iz spoofing,”
reriirked Horree Jamset Ram  Singh,
with a shake of the head.

Billy Bunter blinked at them.

“I don't know what you'ro tall:i:llﬁ
about,” he said. *If this is o gam

“It's not a game, Dunter,” gaid Harry
Wharton. quietly. " You've got Ogilvy
into trouble with your silly tricks, and
sou'va got to see him through.”

“Blessed if I understand you,” said
Buntor,

Wharton paused.

He wondered whether Bunter realised,
after reflection, that the mattor was ter-
ribly serious, and had thought it out. and
determined to profres a complete igno-
rance of the whole affaée.  IF he had
seuftled off ag Ogilvy aaid, he had doubt-
logs seen Loder coming in. and guessed
thnt Ogilvy would be found with the note
in his* possession. It was possible, at
least, ut——

But there was a «<¢hill of doubt m
Wharton'a broast now. After all, Banter
had to have fair play, unrelizhle as he
was, 1t was not fair to give a dog a bad
name atnd hang him, %’]mrﬁ were twa
aides to every question, The tone of the
captuin of the Remove was gentler g8 he
‘went on

“Look heve, Bunter, you wore bother-

g us i Ogilvy's study to go ond ceid
oder’s quarters——"
“\Well, you dida’t,” said Donter.

“Pid you po there yourself?"

“MNo jolly fear?' said DBunter, *1I
thought you fellows oupht to go. 1
don't carve about neosing in a prefect’s
atudy. "

“Ind Ogilvy catch you there?®™

“ How could he, when I wasn' there?™

“Ob, amy  hat!” murmured Fob
Cheryy,

“I daon't knew what wou're getting
at,” said Dunter, ristug. " But if you're
tt}r'!!l'lj.; to pull my leg, you can chuck it."
"Look  here,” pud  Johony  Ball
“Qgilvy says he found you in Loder's
ﬁtufjjl' with Loder's fiver i your fisf, and
he chaged you down the passage and
took it away.”

“He, he, he!"

“What are you cackling at? de-
manded Johnny, exasperated,

“Ogilvyy was pulling your leg,” said
Bunter blandly.

*What "

“He, he, he !

“It 1an't s matter to ceckle over,
Bunter,” said Wharton sharply, “Ogilvy
tells wa that he chased you down tho
Sixth Form passage and took the note
from wou there, to toke it back to
Loder's study, You got out at the back
door and cleared, Isn't that so 1"

*“0Oh, don’t be funny I said Bunter,

% Tn_il us whut you did after you left
us doing Ogilvy’'s lines in hie stude,"”

said the coptain of the Remove.

“0Oh, I went out,”

“MNot to Loder’s studr 1"

“Uert&in!ﬂv not I"

“Whers did you goi”

““Dawn to the cliife.”

“And you've been there ever sinca ™

% EEI‘MIH].F -[ﬂ

“Then you say Ogilvy wasn't telling
the truth when he said he found you in
Loder's study with a banknote in your
paw ' exclaimed Bob Cherry.

f‘Dh, rate! I don’t beliove Ogilvy
said anything of the sort!™ suid Bunter.

“Wha-p-at?”

“You can't epoof me, you know! I
know it's a lark, so you can chuck it!™

said Billy Bunter.

Al with thut the Owl of the Remove
volled away to the Behool House, leav-
g Harry Wharton & Co, ataring at
cne angther.

“My hat!" said Bob Clerry, with o
deep breath, “*What do you mako of
that; you fellows "

“He's lying!” said Nugent. *1a
must hoe lying! He knows, somehow,
that Ogilvy's bean found with the note,
and is supposed to have stolen it.
afraid to own up now i

“ Bu t=byt——"

“Ono of the two i3 I‘j'i]'u;. thot'e a
cert,” anid Bob Cherry. “We've always
known Ogilvy to be as siraight as o
string, and Buntar's a terrific lar.”

. “That's so,” said Wharton. " DBut—
ut'____:l'l

“Yon believe Ogilvy ¥

“IWell, | yes. nly it doea look =
Lttlo like a made-up yarn," said Iarry,
with a troubled look. A fellow caught
pinching money could casily spin a yarn
like that, and he would select Bunter as
s seapegoat because of lus rotten repu-
tation. I don't think so, but—but it
looks like that, and I'm afraid thatks the
view the Head would take.”

Bob Cherry whistled.

"Mame to think of if, it does sonnd
rauthor steep,” ho confessed. “Bub old
Ogilvy ia straight—I know that."

“The straightfulness is terrific!"' eaid
Hurree Singh, with a nod.

I we dide’t know Ogilvy o bo
square, we shouldn’t believe a word of
it " syid Wharton, “It'a jn=t like

Buuntor, to collar thio note and lie about

He's
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it afterwards; apd that makes it casy
to put it on him, Dunter’s enther a
worm, but he's got to have fair play.
I'm blessed if I know what to think ™

The Co. returned to the School Ilouse
in a porplexed and troubled frame of
mind, Tﬁay had Faith in Ogmivy, but-—o
There was & “but” now,

For if Bunter's vecrsion was true, it
was Ogilvy who was the thief, as Loder
s Carne evidently believed; and there
was & pessibility, at least, that it was
iily Bunter who was telling the truth.

THE SIXTH CHAPTER.
Sticking To It !

: ONALDE OGILVY looked into
D Study No. 1 a little later, and
fonnd the Famous Five thero.
‘They looked him  rathes
glumly and wneasily.

“Iave you scen Bunter®'  asked
Ogilvy.

“He's come m,"” said Harry Wharton.
“We—we've asked him.”

‘13 ho geing to own up?”

“He denics the whole bizney.  Accord-
ing to him, he went out of gates. and
never wont noar Lodor's study at all,™

Opilvy compressed his hips. Dick
Russell, whe was with his cham, uttered
an angry exclamaiion. Russell's faith
in his chum, at all events, was not
shaken, and was no! likely to be,

“Just what we might have expecied of
the fat toad! I'll jolly scon male him
tell tho truth I’ _

“Where is he 7" asked Ogilvy.

nk

::I say, you fellows - -.
Hallo, halle, halle! Talk of
pngels "' said Bob Cherry. “Come in,

Bunter! You're wanted ™

Billy Bunter blinked at Ogilvy and
leauﬁ, and rolled past them into the
study, They followed him in,

“I say, you feliows, my postal-order

hasn't coms,” said Bunter, “Toddy's
got nothing in the Etu%:,'. Can any of
you fellows lend me hve beob till my
poatal-order comes?”

“Look  here, DBunter—" began
Russgll.

“I've just time to caich Mrs., Mimble
before she closes tho shop.” anid Bunter,

unheeding, “I'll scttle up to-morrow,
Wharton——  Yow-ow! Leggo my
collar, Rusaell, you beuast! ako him

h:ggu, Wharton !
*You've got to coma~ to Loder and
own up, you fat cad !” shouted Russell,

h! !

11 jolly well lick vou till you do!"
'Harr]ﬂ \E’ha‘itﬂn [J'I:lelﬂd a cxcited
junior back.

“That's no good,” he said.
off Bunter!" . :

* Are you standing up for the snealing
cad ' roared Russell.

Bunter promptly dodged behind the
naptain of the Remove,

‘Not exnctly,” said Harry. *But-fair

“Hands

play's a jewel..

and Bunter another, and the Head will

have to settlo it."” .
“¥You believe that fat Hun, you silly

fﬁﬂiﬂ?lu 1 d g‘ood ith
anging won't do any , elther,”
ezid Wharton ‘Keap  vour

quiotly.

temper, Russell. I dei's baliews Lior.
but he may be telling the truth, and
he's a right to be heard.”

“If he's telling the truth. Ogilvy is =
thicf 1" exclaimed Russcll fiercely.

“If Ogilvy'a telling the truth, Bunter’s
& thief!” asaid Johnny DBull tartly.
“Buntor may be a worm, but he's
“nit-it'igﬂ to justice, and he's going to
get it!™”

a ]'i.ui-.n.va him to me, Dick,” said Ogilvy
quictly.

Diek Russelta hands were clenched
fiercoly, but he unclenched t again.
He realised that violence would do no

good

Ogilvy tells one story,-
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Ouilvy made a step towards Dunfer,
who blinked at hi unessily,  Billy
Bunter wos not guite without a con-
seienco, but the terrible word *thicf”
waos still ringing in his ears, with all it
meant.  Oeilvy had chozen to interfove
with hiwy, and he could talke the con-
spguences 16 etballed. That was how
the wretched Owl put it to himself. Tt
for Ogilvy's interference the banknote
would have been miwsed, but no dis-
covery would have been made, It wns
Owilvy's own Fdult, Bunier told himself,
ITe shouldn't have clupped in.

“Luntor,” said the Scottish jumor
very qms:l:.rjr, “vou can see what a serious
thing it is for mo.”

“Looks like it, from what I lhwear,”
eald Bunter,

“1 interfored with yom in Loder’s
study for your own good,” said Oglivy
patiently. *°I dor't think vou meant to
steal the banknote--I didn't think so
then---but you would have kept it, and
it would have come to the same thing. I
was trying to keen sou out of trouble.”

“1f you mean to hint that I'm capable
of & dishonourable action, Ogilvy, this
dizcossion  had  better ccass ! said
Bunter, with great dignity.

“Will yon coino to Lodar and tell him
the trath, Duntee?

“If I tell Loder anything, it will cor-
tainly be the tenuth,  1'm not aceustomed
to  prevaricating, like some follows,™
said - Dunter disdainfully,  “I've go!
into hot water Iots of times for being so
truthful 1™

“Oh, wmy hat!” murmured Bob
Chervy, aimost overcome by that state-
momnk.

“I vegard this whele affair as insulting
to me,” continued Bunter, mounting the
high horse. “¥You ssem fo have beea
canght picking and atealing—"

“What?"’

“And you've mado use of my name, 1
czll that cowardly.”

Ogilvy pasped.

“Bunter! You know I found wou in
Loder's study—-"

“0Oh, toll that to the marines !’ zaid
Bunter. *¥You can't put it off on me,
Ogilvy ! I'm really surprised at you!
I eall it mean 1™

“Oh ! muttercd Ogilvy hopolessly,

“ My advice to you is to go to Loder
and make a clean bresst of 1t," said
Buntar, {}%Iry could only stare at him
blankly. “Go and tell him the truth.
Say that you wero going to stick him
for a roward for finding the note,”

“Tell him lics, do you mean 7"

“Well, a fellow whoe found the neote
would be cntitled to o reward,” said
Bunter,  “Tell bim that, and it will be
all right. He's no right to suppose
thera's a thief in tho Remove. I believe
yow're honest, Ogilvy.”
+ “You—you beliove
stuttered Ogilvy.

“0Oh, yes—quite™

“You lying young villain!"? yellcd
Russall. E:!.’[ E:ll you you've got to own
up to, Loder 1"

“MNow, I'm tired of the subject,” said
Bunter peevishly. “I prefer to let it
drop. I camo here to ask you for a
]'z:lrnil}rl].3 "t'l't];nrh}n;;-—i;-“ Ogil

uner—— CEan 1Ivy,

“0Oh, really, Ogilvy! iy wish Ton
wouldn’t worry & chap when he's
hungry.” said Bunter irmtably., “ Look
here, Wharton, the tuckshop will be
closed In a fow minutes, Ave you going
to lend me half-a-crown?”

“T'm going to Loder now, Bunter”
said Owilvy heavily,. “I'm poing to tell
him all the facts! I'm bound to! And
veu'll be called before the Head."

“1 really think vou mught leave me
out of it.” said Bunter. " Why can't
you say Wharton or Smithy or Mauly,
if you must try to put it on to some-

I'mt  honest 1™

1 the nearest persnn was

Three-halfpence. 7

v body ¥ Oy Skinner,  The fellows would
Lediews ansthing about Skinuner."

Oalvy bofe thie sbndy without replsing,
takiing Rusacll with him. Harry Whar-
ton & Coo gaced ot the Ouwl of the Re-
move in groat doubit. Where the truth
was in thus strange alfair they could not
determing.
_ But Bunter was evideutly net givin
it mnech thought. He was hungry, an
whoen Bonter was hunery smaller matters
were dianssaed from his mind,

‘T say, Wharton, what about that two
bolb " he asked,

“Iave you told us the truth, Dunter ¥
asked Harry Wharton.

“Eh? Of course I have! Tt's coming
to-morrow morning  for certain !

“What! What i=?"

“ My postal-order,™

Wharton uttered an  impatient ex-
clamation.

“Hang wyour silly postalorder! I

mean, have you told us the truth about
Ogilvy and Loder's banknotd t™

“Tf you doubt my word, Wharton, I
shall refusno to borrow two shillings of
vou!" anid Bunter, with dignity. “I
don’t think vou ought to be down on &
chap like this. '"Tain't fair play. I say,
I!'D‘h'_”

“"Well 7 zaid Bolb Cherry grimly.
"l'.:Enn you lend me eighteenpence 1™
‘ﬁ-;;}l 1 lend you a thick cav!" growled

““I auppose you could stand me o bob,
Inky? You see, I'm hungry, and I'm
really afraid my health will suffer if—"

Harry Wharton ned the etudy deor
and drew Lack his boot,

“Clear I" he eaid briefly.

And Dilly Bunter, after cne blink at
the captain of the Remove, thought he
had better clear.

THE SEVENTH CHAPTER.
Eefore the * Beak

ERALD LODER scowled as
Ogilvy came into his rbudy, Dick
Runssell waiting for him in the
passare outside. Loder was in
bad temper. He had no apecial dishke
for Ogilvy, but when Loder wae “ ratty ™
enerally the vie-
tim. Loder and Corne had sttended the
littte sporting party in Friardale, with
disastrous results to Loder’s five-pound
note,  Fifteen shillings were all thet
remained to him, plus » savage temper
and n desire to kick everybody he came
in contact with.
“(h, you've come, you young ecoun-
drel 1" was his polite grecting. _
 Yau told me to come,” aaid Ogilry.
Loder srunted as he rose from his
chair, »
“1 svppose I've got to take you to
vour Form-master or the Head. Con-

found ! Bome of you fags are
always mhnring, 1 suppoze :nu“gre not
going to repeat that silly yarn?™

“I told you the truth, and 1 ehall
repeat it to Mr. Quelch, if you take me
to him,"

“Buit yoursell, you woung fool! 1If
rou had any sense you'd make up a

stber yarn than that!” sneered Loder.
“T'l1 take vou to yvour Forp-master, as
tha Head's gone to his house, Mr,
Quelch ean deal with you. I euppose
yvou know you'll be sacked 7

“T Lwope not, as T am irmocent.™

“0Oh, don't be funny! Come along 1™
growled Lodor,

He strode out of the study, angry at
having to attend to the affair ot all, when
ho had his afternoon’s gambling losses
to think of. Dick Russzell gave his chum
an encouraging look in the possage.

U Weep your pecker up, Don!" he
whisperad. )

Cailvy nodded, with a faint smile, and
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followed Loder to the study of the Re-
move-master.  Mr, Quelch was there,
chatting with Monseur Charpentier, who
left the study when the two entercd.

The Remove-master gave Ogilvy's
barassed face a very curious plance.

" What is it, Loder?” he nﬁ:ed_

YA very sertous matter, eir. I have
to repoct thia junior for theft!"

“What ™

“1 have Lrouglit him to you, sir, ns
ho is in your Form, and you will decide
about taking the matter to the Head.”

M Quite so. But surely there is some
mistake " said Mr. Quelch in amaze-

ment. “"IMave vou confessed this,
Ogilvy ¢
*Certainly  not, 0! exclaimed
ﬂgi!v indignantly.  “ Loder s quite
mistaken !

“iesfnccrelj trust that it will prove
io a mislake,” =said Mr. Quelch.
“Kindly state Lhe facts, Loder.™

The prefect explained,

“You admit Toder's statements, of
courge, Ogilvy?” said the Remove-
master, when he had finished.

“¥ee, wir; all he saye is true, so far

a8 he knows it."

.1 had better sea Carne, T think”™
said Mr. Quelch. “Ask him to step

here, Loder, please. You may leave this
matter in my hands now,”
“* Yes, sip,”

Loder left tho study, and Arthur Carne
entered & few munutes later. Mr.

ucleh questioned him ae to how he had
iseovered Ogilry with the banknote in
his hand.

“It was at the farther end of the
Sixth Form corridor, sir,” Carno ox-
lained. “He was dedging out by the
ittle etaireasc to the door nt the back.
BHe had the note 1o his hand.™

“J ran into Uarne coming round the
corner, sir,” said Ogilvy,

#Je thut so, Carne?"

“Yeu, sir.”

okl |4 (jgil-.'y ran into you coming round
the corter e could not have been escap-
ing by the staivesse door,” said the Form-
master, “He must have been coming
back into the Sixth Form passage.

Carne started o little.

“Yes, I suppose s30,"" he sssented,

“But you stated that he wae dodging
out,” as you expreezed it, by the dour at
the back!™

“%Well, a3 I found him there, eir, 1
nuppdzati e had gone there to dodpa
out,” answered Carne. " DBut certainly
he was coming vound the corner when
he ran into me.™

*“That puts the matter under & some-
what differcnt aspect, Carne,  You
should be more exact in your statements
in such a serious matter. Thank you,
that will de.” ;

Carno loft the stndy, locking somewhat
savage, IIe fully belicved that Opgilvy
had stolen the hanknote, and he did not
think that trifling details mattered, s
view which Mr., Quelech did not share
with him.

Mr., Quelch fixed o very scrutinising
look upon Ouilvy, who steod before him
Grmly ﬂh::-ugi.

“You deny having taken Loder's bank-
note, Ogilvy " ]

“¥Yes, gir 1"

“Tell me exactly how it came into
Tour posscasion.”

Ogilvy cxplained wearily.

der and Carne utterly disbolieved
his story; and now he did not expect
Mr., Quelch to believe it, either.

he Remove-master's face was very
grave, but his look gave no indication
of his opinion.

“According to your etatements, then,
Dgilvy, you had just taken the banknote
frem the junior who purloined i, and
wera coming hack to Loder’s study with
it when Carne met you.”

Tae Macxer Lisgary.—No, 534,

“That is exactly what Lappened, eir.”

“The junior you allede to was still en
the stair, then, round the corncr?"

“Ie must have been.”

“Carne did not ece him ¥

“Ha couldn't, sir; he never came
round the corner. I was just coming
round into the passage when I ran into
Carne, and he collared me at onee, and
dragged me awey to Loder'a etudy. I
never thought then that I should be sus-
pected of smﬂim;ﬁ the noto—not seriously,
though Carne called me a thief,”

* And what became of the junior after-
wards ¥’

“I did not sce. But T supposc he got
out at the back door.”

“He knew that you had met Carne ¥

“Yea; he must have heard Carne call
me a thief when he saw the banknote in
ey hand,”

r. Queleh pursed his lipe.

“(arnc called you a thief?'

*Yes, siv. I—I suppose he thought so,
seeing the banknote.”’

t":" You are sure the other junior heard
k"

“"He must have.”

“And then, perhaps, he was alarmed
for !;Ei.u own safety, and escaped "

o8,
. “Why did you not give Loder the
junior's name §"

G%II‘-’ coloured. .

“I—1 thought I cughtn't to, sir. Tt—
it secmed like eneaking. I've ssked the
chap since to own up, and he won't."”

*“You understand, of course, that you
muet give the name if you expect the
slizhtest credence to be given to your
story 7" said Mr. Queleh, somewhat
severely.

“Yee, eir; I know that., As he won't
own up I must give his name. [t was
Bunter, of my Form."” )

“I will send for Bunter,” ssid My,
Quelch, '"Call in a junior.”

* Hussell 13 outside, sir,”

“Very well; call him in.”

Ogilvy opened the door and called to
his chum. Russell waa desfatn:hed in
search of Billy Bunter. Mr. Quelch
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signed to Ogilvy to sit down, and turned
arrival of the Owl of the Remove.

Opilvy sat down with a heavy heart.
What would be the result of the exami-
nation of Bunter he could not foresee:
tell the truth, The fat junior had evi-
dently been utterly terrilied—first by the
word “thiel," uttered by Carne, which
had shown him the real light in which his
Ely the fact that & “fuss ™ was only too
dearly going to be made. Billy Bunter's
one object would be to secure his own
precious self, Ogilvy knew that. Aund i
was to happen to QOgilvy?

THE EIGHTH CHAPTER.
The Immoeence of Bunter ]
“B UNTER ™
out the name as he glared in at
Mo, 7 in the Remove. That waa
Bunter's study, and he was there with
hiz study-mates, Yeer Todd and Tom

Billy Bunter blinked at him irritably.
Buntor's volatile mind had quite wan-
derad away from the subject of the stolen
note—his thoughis vere engrossed by the
satisfying tea. To DBunter, it really
seomed too bad that he should bo worried
apain about an affair he wanted to have
done with.
he said peevishly. “'U'm fed up with you
attd Ogilvy and Lodee, and all the vest
of it., Let a chap nloue!™

“Yon're wanted, vou fat rotter!”
of sardines—"

“Alr. Quelch wants you in his study !
hooted Russell. .

“"Rats! I suppose Ogilvy hasn't had
hot!" grunted DBunicr. “Why couldn's
he make 1t somchedy else — you,
f'rinstanea™

“Come along, you fat Hun
Todd quietly. "“And T advize you to tell
Mr. Quelch the truth."

“If you mean that I'm capable of pre-
varication, Peter Todd »

“Can I have that tin of eardines when
I coma back?"” asked Bunter.

“¥ou can have my boot, if you don't
clear!" snapped Peter.
and rolled out of the study. He fl]'lll:]:ti
the Famous Five at the head of the stair.
case. Haorry Wharton tepped him on the
shoulder.

Y“MNo good now,” growled DBunter.
“Tha tuckshop's closed.”

* What?" ) ]

“8till, you can lend it to me if you

“Lend you what??

“ That half-crown."

*0Oh, you fat idiot!"” exclaimed Whar-
ton, exasperated. *“*Have a little sense.
Qualeh. I've heard from Russell—"

“Oh, bother Rossell! Do you think
I'm going to tell Mre. Quelch that I'm a
thief?" exclaimed Bunter. Y I should
hew the Remove would get on without
ma "

“Oh, my hat ™
Hurrea Singh, " Ay esteemed Bunter,
remember that the truth is the cracked
pitchor that goos longest to the well, as
the E:If:g]i:sh proverb saye.'
L1 ] E

back fo his papers while he waited for the
but he had hittle hope that Bunter would
rascality would be regarded; sccondly,
the truth did not coma to light, what
Dick Russell fairly snorted
Dration.
painful fact that he had net had o
“Look here! You clear off, Russell ™
“Oh, rot! I say, Peter, about that tin
the cheek to drag my name into it, has
“¥You'd better go, Bunter,” satd Peter
“0Oh, get off I'* said Peter.
Billy Bunter grunted discontentedly
“Look hera, Bunter——"" he began.
lika "
I wanted to tell vou to own up te Mr,
get expelled from Grevirars. 1 wonder
“The hatfulness is {errific!” muermuored
Quelchy the facts, Bunter,”



Every Monday.

T will be Leiter

L

urged Bob Cherry. 1
for you in the long ran,
“Iodon't see why you're all Jown on a

feliow,” said Bunter imliglmlrﬂly* “To
hear you talk anybody would suppose
that T was an unbrathful chap! 1f you

::Ii:.‘tﬂs were o3 honourable as I nm you'd
1

And WiHliam George Bunter rolled
down the stairs, leaving the Co. quite
Habbergasted, Eis last remnark hod taken
their breath away., ]

Ruseell's face was grim as he went with
Bunter to Mr. Queclch’'s study. At the
door he paused.

“Tell the truth, Bunter,” he said, half
appealingly, half menacingly.

“{h, rats!” was Bunter's anawer,

He blinked necvously at the Form-
master as he went in. Heo did not look st
Ogilvy. Bomehow, even the Owl did not
care to meet the Beottish junior's eyos
just then.

“¥You—you sant for me, sie?” moambled
Bunter,

“¥Yes, Bunfer,” said AMr. Quelch, not
unkindly, 1 have some questions to
put to you. Ogilvy declares that he took
awny fromm you & banknote which you
had purloined from Loder's study. ™

“"Dh, eirt™

“Is that the case, Bunfer?"”

“"Certainly not, sir. I hope nobody
believes I am capable of purloining any-
body’s money !"' gasped Bunter.

Billy Bunter felt quite justified in
meking that denial, He hadn't intended
to “purloin ” the banknote, certaiuly.
His ideas had been very vague when he
had taken it. By this time, ho had made
up his mind that he hud only intended to
take the uote away temporarily, to give
lLoder s lesson aboat being careless with

iz money. Bunter had the very valuable

faculty of being able to believo anything
he wanted to.

“Then you dony it, Bunter?”

"“Oh, sic! OFf course .

g Up‘ﬂv{] At what time were you in
Loder's study i

" About five, a1 _

“Whers were you at live o'clock,
Bunter?"

“On the cliffs, sir.

“Bloas my soul!™ zatd Mre. Quelch.

“"Wharton can prove it, if necessary,
gsiv," zaid Bunter.

“Was Wharton with
CQuelch,

“Munno; but he met me at the gates
when I came "

* Was anybody with you, Bunter?”

“Mo, sir. I jugt went for a ramble to
—to get an ﬂi.}t?Etﬂ-E for tea,  {H—of
course, I couldn't foresee that Ogilvy
would—would——-""

“You deny having #econ or touched
Loder's banknots, Bunter?"

Ih]li Bunter squirmed inwardly. It
was the lie direct to be told this time,
and that went against the grain, even
with Bunter, ut the terrible conse-
quences were over present in his mind,
and he gasped out:

“Yea, eir, entirely.”

Mr. m%ueh-h eyed him sharply. Bunter
wis and confused, but that was
nataral enough to a juntor in such a posi-
tion. ' The Removemaster turned his
glance upon Ogilvy.

“You adhero to your statements re.
specting Bunter, Gﬁ:lvy'r”

“Bvery word, sie’

. “You are awave, of course, that there
11 nothing whatever to implicate Bunter
in the matter at all, save your bare state-
ment "

“Yes, sir,” said Ogilvy, in a low vaoice,

“"He might just as well have said it
about any other fellow, sir,” said Billy
Bunter, *He might have said Skinner,
or Squllﬁ', or Whartuu.”

"Quite so.  You sce that yoursclf,
ﬂgﬂ‘.}.?ﬂ

vou?" asked Mr.
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1 said Bunter becanse it was Duntor,
gir,”" muattered Ogtlvy wretchedly, * J—
I know there 1sn't any proof, I wish now
I hadn't interfered with him; but I
thought he was getling himself into
awlal tronble, ald—and——-"  His voice
trailed off.

“You may go, Bunter!”

Thanls you, sir’

Billy Bunter departed in great relicf.
His conzcience, such aa it was, was suffer-
ing from 2 twinge. DBut he told himeclf
angrily that it was Oplvy’s own fanlt
for having clupped i ot all: znd the
thought of the tin of surdines in No, 7
diverted his mind from the subject in a
few mmutes.

Ogilvy, left alone with his Form-master,
stood stlent, waiting for the verdiet, 1t
wasi some minutes before thoe Remove.
master spoke.

“Ogilvy,” he said at last, “this is a
very serious and painful matter. I ecan-
uot, 1 commron fairness, aecept your
statement about Bunter without the
slightest proof being adduced. As Bun:
ter observed, you could have maode that

Three-halfpence. &

such o templation, and I am not &
thief1”

Mr. Qucleh sighed,

“¥ery well. 'The matter must go bLe-
fore the Head,” he answered, "1 fear,
Opgilvy, that there is only one conclusion
Dir. Locke can eoma to, My boy, if you
have any confession to make, which
would give me any reagon for dealing
with you more lentently, there is still
time Lo make it."

“1 have nothing o confesa, sir.
told the truth.”

“Then it is for the Head to decide, T
will take you to Dr. Locke.” Mr, Quelch
vose to his fect.

Ogilvy’s pale {ace flushed.

“Mr. Quelch!” ho gasped.

“Yrs, my boy? You have, alter all,
something to tell med"

“N-no, sir. Dut—but my brother'a
coming here to-morrow  afternoon,”
stammerced the junior, * HHe—he's been
wounded, siv, and is on leaw from the
Front, T—]—" He stammered miser-
i{:ly. It would be an awful shock te

i, Bl

I hava

i,

e
R

- ——

| Bunter is fed up !

(¥ee Chapter 8.)

statement about any boy at Greyfriars
witly equal force. The fact remains that
Loder’s banknote was taken from his
study, and that you were found with it
N your possession.’

D;E:l? 's lipg moved, but ho did not

enk, hat was thero to say? He knew

at the evidenoco was overwhelming;
there was nothing to stand against it but
his own honest character. Dut that was
something, as My, Quelch’s next words
showed,

“I am awave, Ogilvy, that you have
never shown any disposition towards a
base sction while you have been in my
Form. I have always had a high opinion
of vou.”

“Thank you, sir,” faltered Ogilvy.

“If you committed this miserable
action, it was doubtless owing to o
sudden temptation. Is that the frue ex-
planation, Ogilvy "

Ogilvy almost groancd. The question
showed the opinion that had formed in
the Remove master's mind.

“Mo, sir,” he muttered. 1 couldn’t
havg a temptation to take what did not
belong to me. Only a thief could feel

“1 fear so, Ogiivy."” 2

“Conld :_-{,u._muﬂ'] you, sir, leave it ®
litthe while, til—till after my brother's
been?" stammered Ogilvy, "It won't
make much differencc—only a day, eir.
After—after Maleolm's gone I ean stand
it better.”
i llluir. Quelch kritted his brows thought-
uLy.
M I—I know it's asking a great deal,
sie 1" muttered Dﬁilvg. * But—but he
would feel it if—if he came here amd
found me in disgrace. ‘There's naver
been a stain on our name before,” Tho
tcars camoe into the junior's eyes, and his
voice broke. “It would cut him to the
heart, sir. If—if you would let it etand
over till after to-morrow ! It won't make
much difference, will it, eiri™

There was & long pause before the Re-
move-master replicd.

“For your brother's sake, Ogilvy, 1
will do as you wish,” said Mr, Quelch at
last. * Heaven forbid that I should in-
flict any pain upon a brave man who has
fought for his country. I will allow

Tee MacxeET LibRany,—No, 534, .



10 THE BEST 4% LIBRARY D@~ THE “BOYS' FRIEND" 40 LIBRARY, "S12"

twenty-four hours to clapse before deal-
:'u% with thig matter.” o

“Thunk vou, sir!" faltered the junior.

Ele left the study. In the pazsage Dick
Ruseell caught him by the arm, scanning
his foce cagerly.

a'ﬁiell':‘" he r.*:;:::himiu]. .

ilvy gave o bitter lough.

"Eﬂﬂi}ﬁ believes it," ho said. “I'm
puing io ge taken to the Iecad to be
secked, only it's left till after Maleclm's
one to-morrow. That's |kind of

uelchy, anyway.  After my brother's
rone I'm going to be kicked out of Grey-
riars!"

“Oh! muttered Russell

Ogilve, with a white, st face, went to
his study. A good many fellows noted
his locks in the Remove passage, but
Qpilvy said ne word, That evening he
rli%‘l not appear in the Common-room ; but
the one topic there was what was to
happen to him on the morrow.

THE NINTH CHAPTER,
Under a Clound !

ARBY WHARTUON & CO. were
not fecling their usual cheory
gelves on the morrow.

A good many more of the Re-
move wete looking rather clouded on that
bright, sunny spring morning.

s atory of er's bavknota waa all
over the Bemove now. The matter had

not yet been reported to the Head, but

it was clear enough what must hoppen
when it was reported.

Opinion was divided on the subject of
Ogilv

VY.
Anybody in the Form would have
taken Ogilvy'd word before Billy Bunter's
most eplemn affidavit. Habn%y would
bave hemtated about that. 8till, it was
felt.that even Bunter, with all his Prus-
sion tendenctes, was entitled to 8 “fair
show.” Home of the fellowa believed
Ogilvy’s version. To others it scemed
that the detected thief hed cunmngly
avsiled hirmself of Bunter's unenviable
repitation to endeavour to place his gwilt
on tho shoulders of the Ow!l of the Re-
move, But most of the Removites had
open minds on the subject. They simply
1d not know what to think.

All the evidence was against Ogilvy,
whose charscter was good. Bunter's
character was bad, buf there was no ovi-
dence againat him. That state of affaire
constituted a -problem which even Petcr
Todd, the amateur lawyer, confessed thag
he couldn’t solve.

What Ogilvy had declared Bunter had
done was exactly like Bunter, But that
mada it all the more likely that he had
invanted his version, knowing how pro-
bable it would sound.

Harry Wharton & Co. were worried
tnd perplexed. They liked Ogilvy, and
they could not belisve him guilty. Yet
they felt that to condemn Bunter with-
oub evidence was tho reverse of fair play.
They ai[l!:ﬂ&i‘-imled the Owl of the Remove
soveral times, but nothing came of it
Bunter's system was to stick to a denial
of everything, and 1t was the safest
system he could have adopted, from his
point of view,

j:l.g‘ﬂ\?j' came i to lessons that morning
with 2 pale and
ing his misersble position with quint
courgge. Dick Russell wasz almaoat de-
monstratively chummy, in order to show
the Removo fellows that his faith in the
Bceottish junior never wavered. Poor

ussell was getting inte the way of

iving fellows fierce looks whenever
gilvy's name was mentioned, end he
had a fght with Bkinner, and
ﬂa[:lur with Snoop—those two youths
Baving sneercd o little too openly in his
JEesER00,
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ql'r.litt face. He was bear-,

It was simply cruel luck that Captain
Ogilvy was coming that afternoon, while
this black cloud wes hanping over his
vrother's head, Opgilvy had been looking
forward kecnly to the visit; but his
happy anticipations were all dashed now,
His only thought was to keep this miser-
able matter from Maleolm Ogilvy's
knowledge during his vizit to Greyiviare.

Thoe danger of a carveless word or hint
worriad him, The visit from hiz brother
in khaki, long-expected, was now likely
to be a torment to him. True, Maleolm
would have to know of it all later, when
Ogily
But that would not bo so bad as having
it “sprung on” him uneipectedly when
e came down, in cheery spizits, to visib
the junior at the school,

Ogilvy intended to be cheery and calm
that afternoon while his brother was
there, and act az if he had no trouble on
his mind. But he had set himself a very
difficult task.

It was not easy to keep up o stulio
face while his heart was heavy na lo
and his mind filled with appreliensions.

Home of thoe fellows avoided him now,
but he hardly noticed that, The famous
Five were as friendly as usual.

They could not make up their minds as
to what the facts were, and 1t wasz only
fair to give Ogilvy tho bencfit of the
doubt.  After dinner Harry Wharton
joined the Scottish junior in the quad.

Ogilvy Hushed as he eamo up. He did
not expeet from Wharton the sucers and
innuendoes he received from Skinner &
Co.; but he was growing scnsitive and

touchy, That wae not surprising in the
circumstances, i
“Your brother's coming this after-

noon " Wharton remarked.

“.Y'EB-”

“You'ro going to have him in the
study 1"

Lk E-H-“

Ogilvy's replics wera decidedly laconie,

i e{l’, it will ba a question of tommy
for tea,” said Wharton, with a smiile,
“If he feeds with von, vour rations won't

go far., 8o we'te going to whack out
ours—sep T

“Oh!” geid Ogilvy.

“ Rations for five will make & regular

feast of the gods,” said Harry., **Don't
mind us, as we havo other resources.
It'l ba a pleasure to us to r&l'l;-;r round
and back you up. you know, as it's o man
from the Front!"”

“ You're very good ! muttered Ogilvy.
“Then—then you don't believe 'm a
thiaf, 1 suppose ™

“No," said Harry, shaking his head.

*¥You believe that Bunter—*

“I den't Enow about that.”

“But you must believe one thing or
the other!"” exclaimed COgilvy.

“I'm blessed if I know what to hbe-
leva 1™ confessed Harry. “But I can't
think that vou pinched Loder™s rotten
banknote, and that's flat! Only—only, 1
don't think I ought to be down on Bunrer
without any evidence—poa 77

"1 see,” said Ogilvy slowly, “0H
course—of course, vou understand that I
don't want my brother to hear anything
of this, if you should como into contact
with him 7"

“1 understand, of courss [

“1 expeck ho will have tea with me in
tha study. He will dine with the Head
before he gees,” zaid Ogilvy. “I—I1 was

oing to ask some of you fellows to meot

im: but—but I'd better not, under ihe
circs. I'm -afraid something might be
said. Tl accept your offer wbout the
rations with pleasore.™

“Right vou are !” said Harrv.

And when Ogilvy started for the
station to meel his brother, the Famous
Five lent Dick Russell & hand in the pre-
parations in the study. No. 3 was to be

left, Greyfeiars vnder & cowd.”

1ty ij‘ 2viepl ] prarnizinal in honour of
the man fram the Froul

While tho juniors were busy thero o
fat Face and a pair of big glasses glim-
mered o oat the door. Thek Russell
turned o deadly look on William George
Dunter, who did not sovin to obsarve ik

“1 say, you fellows * began Bunter.

" HHallo, halle, halle ! grunted Bob
Cherry, “Huve yvou scented a feed, you
owlt"”
“Oh, veally, Cherry! I waa thinking
that perhaps you noght tuke my tip
now,” said Bunter.  “Buppose one of
ou got Leder out of his guarters some-
wow, while one of you dodged m and
Liftcd his food hoard-——-—"

“You fat chump "

“I don't care about going there
mysell,” said Bunter. “I don’t want to
fi{d3 3_31&':.:91:{ up in Loder's affairs.  Bug

“Travel alone,
i Igut I say,

olpoize I
er's hourd, vou know

* Loder hasn't a hoavd, you fat duffer!”
exclaimed Wharton impatiently. * You
only think so because you're a [ood-hog
vourself, Buzm off 1™

“But I say, vou fellows—— Heres,
wharrer you up to?” roared Buntor, as
Diek Russell seized him by the ¢ollar.

“Ara {nu going to tell the truth about
that banknotet” demanded Russell

“*Yow-ow-ow! Haven't I told ii”
howled Bunter. * Leggo!”

“Well, got out, then!™

Bump!

* Yow-ow-wooop 1¥

But Billy Bunter was 3 sticker. Five
minutes later he was blinking into the
stud nga.in—vari; cautiously this time.

“1 pay, you follows—-"

“"Burz off 1" shouted Johnuy Bull

“If thera'as going' to ba a spread T
don’t mind coming,” ssid Bunter, “I'd
like to meet Captain ﬂgﬂv? I dare say
he knows some of my relations at the
Front. In fact, I beliove he's in Colonel
Bunicr’s: regiment——"

" Not Field Marshal Bunter's?” asked
MNugent.

“I don't mind about Ogilvy being a
thief, you know,"” said Bunter con-
ﬁdentiaﬁy. “I overlock that. I'm an
casy-going chap. So—="

Bunter got no further. Russell was
charging at him with a cricket-stump,
and the Owl of the Remove fled wild
down the passage. And a.loud howl of
anguish told he had not quite
ezcaped the stump.

THE TENTH CHAPTER.
Captain Ogilvy Takes a Hand !
A checry-looking young man

uH ALLO, Don 1™
in khaki shook hands with

~ % Malealm, old chap!”
Donald Qgiivy on the platform at Friar-

dale Station. ]
Captain Ogilvy was only in his twenties,
and D WAS B

e looked wery boyish.
handsome fellow, tﬁuu ir] his locks
were somoewhat l'rnal.rrda‘:lg by a ﬁeg, heavy
scar acrosa one brown cﬂ'eak. ut that
was an honourable scar gained in battle,
and a grenter cause for pride than good
looks could have been.

The captein seemed i great spirits,
and he did not notice for the moment
that his voung brother was quiet and
downecast. In spite of his resolutions,
Ogilvy could not quite hide the heavincss
of his heart that bright afternoon. )

He had a difficuls part to play in hia
task of keeping the miseruble secret, so
that his brother's pleasure thot day should
nat be spoiled. He did his best, but it
was almost beyond his powers to koep &
emile on his [ace.

Claptain Ogilvy chatted merrily as they
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walked out of the station am! down the
old villnge street. Ogilvy felt proud of
tha glances that were cast at his sturu]i.'
roldier brother as they walked through
Friardale, Several Greyfriars Juniors
they passed “capped " the capiamn very
respectfully. Some of them locked very
curivusly at Ogilvy at the same time.

In the lans outside the village thoy
came ppon Bkinner and Snoop and Btott,
Shinney & Co. had been maoking o great
tleal of the affair of the banknole, from
eheer malica and idlencss. They liked
to be down on somebody. :

At the sight of the brothers Skinner
and his companions exchanged eignifi-
cant looks, and grinned. And tho three
burst inte a rude laugh as the brothers
passed them.

The captain glanced over his shoulder
at them, and knitted his brows a trifie.

“Come on, Maleohn, old scout!™ mut-
tered Ogilvy, in dread of his brother
getting a hint from Bkibner az to the
true state of affairs—a hint the cad of the
Remove would have been only too will-
ng to give.

*Are thoss
Dont”

* ¥ees; o sct of rotters,” suid Ogilvy.
o ?m:k s!’me;} i every flock, you know,
?11 they're not good specimens of Grey-

lads wvour schoolfellows,

=

riars. "

“Oh!" said the captain.

He was puzzled, but he said no more.
Ar they walked on to Greyfriars Bammy
Bunter of the Becond Foerm came in
sight. Dunter minor grinned at QOgilvy
with a very kunwi.ni grin—evidently he
knew all about the banknote. The Re-
movite would have passed on, but Sammy
was not to be passed.

** Hold on, Ogilvy!” he .piped.

“"No time,"” answered Ogilvy, passing
On.

"I say, what have vou been sayi
about my major?” said Sammy. a:.FIn%
too bad, you know, to try to pub it on
my majori”

“*{h, buzz off I snapped Ogiley.

“Have you told your brother?” con-
tinned HBammy checrfully, with a blink at
Captrin Ogilvy,

he Removite, flushing, spun Sammy
Bunter out of the way, and Sammy
bumped on the hedge, and stood there
gasping. :

Ogilvy hurried on with the captain,
who was looking more and more puzzled,

“What docs all that mean, Don?”
asked Malcolm Ogilvy.

“Oh, that silly fag is always gassing!”

muttered Ogilvy, “They're o pair of
burbling duffers, he and his major.”
“He szaid you were trying to put
something on his brother.”
] ﬂﬂt? is rot. ™

The captain gave his voung brother a
kean lock, but made no further remark,
and they walked on. But Captain Ogilcy
wi3 very thoughtiul now, and hLe was
ne longer chatting so cheerfully. Poor
Ogilvy felt it difficult to chat with the
weight that was on his mind, and he weas
rother velieved by the silence.

But if Captain Ogilvs was saying leas
he wag l«hinkms more; and snveral times
his eyes turned keenly ou his brother's
face, which, unconsciously, was growin
more and more clouded, Irom the junior’s
gloomy thoughts.

In mght of the school gates the caplain
halted in the lane.

“Wait a bit, Don,” he said,

¥ Yes, Maleolm ™

“"What's uwp?” asked the captain
te'rs?;sﬂ.
“Wha-n-at?"”

“BPon't be a young ase, Don!™ sid the
vaptain, with & smile. *I can see that
there's something wrong. You'vo becn
locking as if you were going to he
banged.

“Have It stammered Ogilvy.
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“Come, make a clean breast of it,
kied ! said his brother. *I dare say it's
nothing awiully serious, and I can help
you out, perhaps, What is it

I;J'%lhy was szilent, .

*“Come, now,” went on the captan.
“If you tell me there's nothing the
mutter, all right. ﬂb;paai: up "

Poor Ogilvy could not say that there
was nothing the matter, His broubled
face grew red, and ho was still silent,

“Ja it anvthing serious?” demanded
the Ica tzin al last.

* You'd rather not tell me?”

“I—I didn't mean to let vou know,
Maleolm,” stammered the junior. *'1—
never meant to let you guess there was
anything the matter.”

U;ti_gk‘m Ogilvy smiled. i

“Well, 've gucssed,” he said. *' Not
that much guessing was wented, Tell
me what you've got on your mind, kid.”

Ara you in frouble at the

“1—I know you' believe me,
Malcolm,” said Ogilvy, faltoringly.

“Eh? Of course! The Ogilvys don't
tell lies,” said the captam. “Do wou

mean to say that someihing serious has
happened ¥

73 YE'H'-E:E. ]

“Out with it!”

-H-I_'[!m &Ef;u.‘!l}d-—-—-—-—-“

117 WE'].I.?”

“ Of—of—of—"" Ogilvy could searcel
utter tho wretehed words, ™ Gf—of steal-

ini‘;!:’jl

t was out now, and the junior stood
with erimzon face and downcast eyes,
while lns brother stared at him aghast, in
utter amazement. !

¥ &F gad!” paid the captain at last,
#And vou were going to keep that secret
from e, were you?

“[--I didn't want to worry vyou,
Maleolm. It's & shame, when you've
only got o short leave—"

“You young ass!™ ssid the captain
ﬁruﬂ]}u “Now tell me all about it, from

epinning to and.”

“¥Tou believe I'm innocent, Malcolm

“You thundering little idict, of
course [V

Ogilvy emiled faintly.

The captain stood like a ramrod, with |

knitted brows, while the schoolboy
faltered out his story, He made no
comment till the junior had finished, only
tugﬁ:l‘ug once or twice at his moustache.
“By gad,” he said at last, “you are in

o pretiy pickle! And this other fellow— | th

this Bunter—refuses to own up to the

truth *°

“Yes. He's zuh;ai:],” said Ogilvy
miserably. “T don't believe he really
meant to steal the banknote. He's too
big a fool to understand really what he
was doing. But-—~but he heard Carne
call me o thief, and that scared him, I
think. "Lhere was a chap expelled once
for such & thing, and now Bunter under-
stands what it really means he's too
eearcd to own up”

“A precious little rascal!” said the
captain, *'So the matter ia postponed till
after my visit—what? What's goin' to
happen theni”

“Mr. Quelch will take me before the
Head. T—I1 zuppose I=I shall be found
guilty.”  muttered Ogilvy, % You—you
see, there’s no proof. It's my word
against Dunter's, and le says that I
might have named any ehap. So I might,
vou kuow, if what I eay wasn't trr:a;gimt
it is, He's known to be an awiul fibber

“That should tell against him.”

“"Yes; but some of the fellows think
I cliose Bunter to put it on just because
he's known to be a linv,” said QOgilvy,
“¥You see, it does rather look like that.”

Three-halfpence. 11

“Bunter can be made to tfell the
truth.” eaid the captain,

Ogilvy shook his head.
~ "“He's too scared,” he said. "' Now
it's a charga of theft he understands
what it will mean to him, and he's going
to keep mum, "

“Do your Form-fellows it
against yeu?”

“They don’t know what to think, I
helieve, Russell sticks to me; but the
other fellows don't know. They're
mostly friendly, though, =o far. Dut—
but it depends on the Head, I don’t
know whether he can take my word, you
know. ¥ was actuslly found with Loder's
banknote in my hand.”

“*You were a young ass to touch it.”

Malcolm,”

believe

“ikm:w that now,

“Let'a get on,’” gaid the captain
abruptly. *“I supfose I can Empthil
Bunter, and zpesk to himi"

“¥Yes; that's casy enough.”

I may be able to get the
truth out of him," gid the captain
grimly. “He seems to be mora fool
than rogue, by your description. Wae
shall asn,™

He strode on, and Ogilvy followed, his
f?i:atgrﬁhter 'ﬁi:ﬂa]:. ]:{t. 1134 a relief, after
all, ve told his brother, and to know
that Malcolm, at least, believed in him.

EIE JOUY Fo&minunter at home?
aske tain ilvy es they entered
the Sch H-nusa.g d ¥

(L} I' t]ﬁ“k m.!!

“Then I will to him first. This
matter must be ad out bafore your
headmaster; and it had better be done
while I am here to stand by you. Show
m ta_:-1 Mr. hEi.ledlﬂh’qu{nj:r‘tﬁn_ :J )

gilvy obeyed, an ptam Ogilvy was
shown {ntn iIr Quelch's atud?v jrTi:ulzr
unior left him there, and went up to the

Emovic passage, I-I'un*]r Wharton & Co.
wWorse mmini away from No. 3.

* H:nll-:-., allo, hallo! Hnps Tommy
arrived?” asked Bob Cherry.

“My brother’s come. He's with Mr.
Quelch,” answered Ogilvy. *I—I've
told him, after all. a noticad that
something was the matter.”

“He was bound to, kid,” said Harry
Wharton, with & emile.

“Ha thinks he may be able to get the

truth out of Bunter,” said Ogilvy.
“ Ha must be a supor-dentist é he can
extract the truth from Bunter,® naid

Frank Nugent. I wish him luck 1
Billy Buntet was blinking out of Stndw
Ne. As he heard Ogilvy's words, has
‘fat face became very alarmed, and ha
rolled out of the =study and hesded for
0 Btalre. .
“THallo, hallo, "halle!” shouted Bob.
“Where are you off to, Bunter?"

“I—I'm going to Higheliffe.”
*:Yﬁu’ralagﬂjr well not!" exclaimed
Ogilvy. "My brother's going to speak

to vou, Bunter.”

“I don't eare about meeting your
brother, Ogilvy.”

“You're going to, all the same
Ogilvy, planting himself between Bunter
and the stairs. * You're not going out
till he's seen you.”

“I=I've got to get over te—to Cliff

ousge,

“It was Highclife & minuts ago!l”
ch1ﬁ:'kled Bob {!h:irr : ;'"E'cu"ra jolly
well not going to dedge the mewry ea
tain, Bunter.” e o
VUL don’t want to dodge himv, I
simply object to meeting him,” said
Bunter. “I-—I don't approve of Ogilvy.
I think he's unserupulous, ™

“0Oh, my hat!”

“You let me pass, Ogilvy,” said the

" said

fat junior. “1I don't want to have to
lick ‘%nu.”
“You can try, if you like, you fat

Hun t*

“I say, you fellows, make him get oud
Tue Maagxer LIBHAR‘&',—HTEG? 534.
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of the way,” urged Dunter. “I—I've
really got an appointment with—with
Dick Trumper at Courtfield,” X

“Trumper can wait, then,” sabd
Wharton, “You're staying hers,
Bunter, Blessed if I don't believe
you've been lving all along!”

“Oh, really, Wharton——" )

“What do you want to dodge Captain
Ogilvy for if you've heon telling the
tiuih, then?” demanded Whartou.

“I—1 don't, you kunow., DBut—but 1
don't want to meet him, rvon know,
because—because, you sec, I'm in rather
a hurry. I—"

“You'll stay here, hurry or not”
answered the captain of the Remove
d&ctdﬂﬂuﬁ- : .

And Billy Buonter, much agaiust Lia
will, did atay.

e looked a great doal like & very fat
1at in a trap. DBut thers was no help for
it; he had to stay. And he was still
there went Nugent minor came npstairs
with the news that Bunter was wanted
i1 the Head's study.

THE ELEVENTH CHAPTER.
Caught by the Captain !

R. LOCKE, the reverend ITead of
Greyiriars, was enjoying a quiot
half-hour with Aschylus in his

study when a koock came at the
door, and Br. Quelch entered with Cap-
tain Ogilvy. :

The Head laid his volume aside, greet-
ing tha captain very cordially.” Hs was
always glad to sce an Old Boy, and
capacially an Old Boy who had won dis-
tinctionn on the ficlds of Flanders, But
it was not merely for a pleasant chat that
the Remave-master had brought Mal
colm Ogilvy there. Doth were locking
very grave, and the Head divined that
something was amiss at once, ;

My, Quelch guictly explained the affair
af the banknote, the IHead listening in
surpriso snd dismay. 1t was the first he
had heard of the matter. The captain
gat silent while 3Mr. Quelch was speaking,
hiz Lronzed foce very grim,

“And thia occurred yesterday?™ ex-
claimed the Elead. g

“Yes, sir. At Oglivy's vequest, 1
deferred dealing with  the matier till
after his brothec's visit. e wished to
spave Captain Ogilvy & painful shock.™

“Quite s, But—-:"

“1 found that my brother had some-
thi:ig on his mind, and guestioned him
pir,” maid Captein Ogilvy. " He has told
ine the facts, Of course, I take his words
without hesitation, and believe him to ba
mnocant.”

The Head coughed.

“I1—=I truat so,” he zaid. “But from
what Mr. l‘%tleln:‘h 1o LW i

“ Naturally, you ars not prejudiced in
the lad's favour as I may b&" admitted
the captain, “but I am Er:ri'm;tly rer-
tain that Donald ia incapable of auch a
contemptible aoction. 1 would stake my
life upon that!"

“1t i3 a verr vnplensant incident to
mark your visit here, Captain Ogiler,”
gaidd the doctor, locking distressed.

“I] am glad T came today,” said the
captain. 1 think I may be af nassist-
ance. 1 msked My, Qm-lrg! to report the
matter to you at ence, so that a decision
may be reached before I go. Waturallr,
this means a great deal to me.” )

“I quita sec that, Certainly the
matter shall be gone iuto at once, and
in your presence, if you wish,” sdid the
Head.

“That is what I wish., Iave you any
vhjection to my questioning this boy,

Bunter, here in your presence, Dr,
Locke®™

HNona whatever, I will send fov
Hm 1]

Tuzr Macxer Linpany.—INo. 53,

The Head glanced at Mr. ‘%ueluh, who
loft the study, and sent a fag for Bunter.
[1e came back in company with the Owl
of the Remove.

Billy Bunter was not locking happr.

Having, as he supposed, extricated
himself from his scrape at the expenso of
the nnfortunate Oﬁilvh Bunter had
almost suceceeded in diemissing the whola
matter from his mind. )

He did not want to be bothered with
it n&; more. That was the view taken
by Willlam Geocrge's obtuse mind. Some-
how or other, he had settled it to his own
aatisfaction timt ha was an mjured party,
and had acted rather well wpon the
whole. j

But being called into the Head'a siudy
geva him an uncasy tremor: and he had
& very strong o jection to meeting
Ogilvy's big brother now he knew that
the captain intended to question him.
Evan Duntor waa not quite s Prussian,
and had zome objection to telling direct
falsehoods. He really didn's see why the
matter could not be allowed to rest
where it waa.

The grvavity of the two masters, and
the stern, penctrating glance of Captain
Ogilvy, made the Owl feel more uncasy
than ever.

“PBunter,"” sald the ITead guietly,
“ Mr. Quelch has acquainted me with the
affair of tho banknote stolen from
Loder’s studv. This gentleman iz Cap-
tain Ogilvy, your Form-fellow's brother,
and he has some questions to put {o you.
You have nothing to fear, my boy, as
long as you tell the cxact truth.”

“ Yoy, sir,” stammered Bunter. “I—
Pro very truthful, sir. Mr. Quelch will
bear me out in that,”

“T shall certainly do nothing of the
kind, Bunter,” said the Remove-master
tartly. ““You ave the most untyuthful
boy i my Form!”

“Oh, sic!™ gasped Bunter,

“You will kindly keep to the exact
truth in  this case. Buuter,” said the
Head. *“You surely perceive that the
matter 18 vory seripus?’

“0Oh, yos, sirl"

¥ Veory well
ﬂ':t!;}tuin Ogilvy.™

“Look at me, bor," said the ecaptain.

Billy Thter blinked at him. He
found great difficulty in  mesting the
clear, steads glance of the soldier.

* My bLrother states that he found you
taking ithe banknote from a Sixth Form
hov'a study, that he followed you to
make vou return it, that you rofused to
do so, and that he then took if from you
to return it himaelf,"” eaid tho captain.

“Dd-does  he, really?™  stammercd
Bunter feebly,

" You deny that this is the case?”

“0Oh, vea! Cortainly! May I go now,
sir?" asked DBunter, blinking at the
Head.

“Certainly not, 11ll Captawn Ogilvy has
Anishod.™

“Oh, dear!™

“MNow." continued the captain, his
oyea still upon DBunter’s worried face.
"3y brother thinks yon did not mean
to steal the bauknote, Bunter. He
thinks you acted as you did from stupidity
rather than dishoneaty.”

“I'm not stupid,” said Bunter warmly.
“Theyre are jolly few chaps in tho Re-
Hm—;a 1“!":*1.} my mark., You can ask Mr.

uclel !

“Aly brother thinks that vou did not
realise the seriousness of vour action at
first, owing to yvour =tu ifjﬂ;r; but when
you heard him called a thicf, you becane
alarmed,™  eaid 1ho  captain. Y You
realised then that you had stolen, and
you resolved to deny all counection with
the matter.”

Mot at all, sir. You sgeo, I don’t know

Your will now answer

anything about it at all,” said Billy Bun-

for. “I'm as innocent as & bahy, in fact.
Me, Quelels can tell you what a strictly
lionourable chap ¥ am 1™

* Where were you when this occurred®"

“On—on tha cliffs.”™

“You did not go to the cliffs imme-
diately after it occurred, ro as to make
out that you were there all the timoe "

* Never thought of it, sr.”

“Were vou alone on the cliffs?™

-‘{YH-'IF

* Did you meet anyons you knewt™

hN'D'-:.

“Can you prove that you were there
all the time?"

“Well, aa thero wasn't anybody with
me, I don't know,” satd Dunter cau-
tiously. “Buat my word's good unuu,g‘h,
I mtpi:ose! Ask any fellaw in the He-
moval Wharton, f'rinstance, would stake
untald gold on my bare word.”

“Then you were not alarmed when Fou
heard Camne of the Sixth call my brother
a thief?”

“MNot at all.” :

“Fou did not altech any importance
to 13"

“ None, sir.”

My, Quelch started, and the Head drew
a deep, deep breath, They could see the
captain's nun, though the obtuse Owl
could not.  DBilly Bunter had, in effect,
admitted that he had heard Carne eall
Ogilvy o thicf, though ho was far from
realimng it. And certainly he could not
have been on the cliffs when he heard
tho ecnior speak to Ogilvy in the Bixth
Form corridor at Greyiriars,

“You thought, perhaps, that Carne
was merely speaking angrily, and Jdid net
mean  what e suid?”" suggested tho
captain,

“Exactly, mr,’” said Bunter, in great

relief.  “That's just what 1 thought
Carne 13 o 1‘&3ulur bully, alwass ealling
fellows names.™

Dr. Locke opened his lips, but he
clozed them agein, Captain Ogilvy was
extracting the truth from Bunter far
more effectively than the Head could
have done. )

“8o Curne 13 always calling fellows
names, 13 he?’ said the captam, with o
smile, ;

“Yea, Ho called me a prize porker tha
other dar,” eaid Bunter. *'3Me, you
know 1"

" But surely youn've never heard him
call anvone a thiof before?™

“Well, no; that's rather strong,” said
Bunter, “That was because Dsgl#% had
the banknote in  his hand. arno
thought—" Ha broke off suddenly.

“Thought what?" ssked the captain
grimly.

** N-n-nothing,”’ stummEred Bunter,
irith a scared look. " I—I don't mean he
thought anything at all. The fact 18 1

don't know what he thought. I—I—"
“You have suid amuﬁh. Bunter,”
Captain Ogilvy turned to the Head. "I

think, sir, that the matter
encugh now.”

T think =o0," s=aid the Head, with a
stern lock at the dismayed Owl of the
Remove. “Bunter, you have spoken
faleely."

“Nonaot at all, sir,” gasped Bunter.
“J1—1"ve only aunswored Captain Oqil'rjf’a
questions. just as vou told me, sir."

““ You have statod that you were on the
cliffs when Ogilvy was found by Carne
with the banknote in his possession.”

“8o ¥ was, sir,” g

“Yet vou havo told the captain that
vou heard Carne call Ogilvy o thief”

“Yes, mir. I—I mean no, sir! Of—of
course, 1 eouldn’t have, when T was on
the eliffs all the time,” stuttered Bunter,
“I—I was having & nico walk, sir, and—
and admiring the scenery—"

“You have admitted, Bunter, that you
heard Carne speak to Ogilvy when he

is plain
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fommd him with the note. *You were,
thiovafore, wear at hand, exacty u Opgllvy

- L 1 E |.:i“
has stated, 1t follows that Ogilvy's
stotoment is trwe, and that be had fol-
Lrwinl vou and taken the note from you.™

* Oly, ne, siv!™ gasped Bunter. " That's
geiie o mistake, sie. I=—1 waen't near at
hand—not at all, sir, when I heaed
Curtie-——— T nuenn, when T didn't fear
Carne—that iz 1o say, [—l—Jd—="

Brilly runder dloundered helplosely.

* And now vou have to exploin, Bunter,
why you tosk the uole fromn Loder’s study
1 the hirst place,”

“I—1 didn't sir, 1=1 never went o
Liis study to look for grub——"'

“* Whati'*

“I=—I dou’t Licliove he's a hoarder at
all, gir. I pever went there for grub, and
I never raw the note lying on the floor,”

ppluttered Dunter, utterly losing his
hoewd—what little he had, Y1 never
touched it, sir=—I wouldn't! IF Cgilvy

says [ did, lwe’s making a mistahe! 1
told him plaindy at the time that I wasn't
going to steal the nete”

“In Loder's study?” wid the Ilead
grimle.

“Yes, sic—that very place. T told him
plaindy,” pasped Bunter.

“You admit, then, that Ogilvy's ex-
plapntion iz true in every purticslar®”
exclaimed Mr, Quelch.

“0h, no, sir! Not o word of 17

“"You say you were in Loder's study.™

“I warn't, =ir."”’

Y W hait™

“I—I wever went near the ploce”
stuttered Bunter. “I—I wouldn't. That
—that’s what I realiy meant to say all
a_!rmg. gir! I=I say, moay 1 po now,
o}’

“You have just said that you were in
Taoder's study, vou utterly stupid boy |
exclaimed the Head,

“That—that was only a figure of
spoech, sir,'" starnmered the hapless Onwl,

*Bless my soul!” exclaimed the Head.

THE MAGNET LIBRARY.

He turned to Coaptain Osiley. “Your
Grother is, of course, yuile clearad, Cap:
tain Ugilvy—ihe {rwth is plain enoupl
The wpoor lad was atiempling ta save
Bunter from hiz own foolish raseoality
when he brought this miserable suspicion
upott himeeif, As for this boy, I howily
knew how to deal with him. I have
never known such crpss stupidity.”

“AMao-may I go now sird” grounsd
Dunter.

“No, Bunter, you may not go! Tell
e what you intended to do with Loder's
Lanknote when you took it from his
aluwely. ]

“J=I wasz only fnding it [or bim, sir,”™
rroaned Bunter, coming to the treth at
ast, I thought Lo was o careless beast
to leave it about, sir, snd—aml T was
guing to—to find it, and stick him for a
reward, zir. A chap's entitled to a re-
ward for finding a banknote, o't he, giv?
That's only fuir.”

“By gad?!" murmured the captain,
looking at Dunter .in wonder.

“ Jf—if vou think Ioder ought to stand
me & quid or 0, 1 hope yon'll speak to
himg, sir. Loder's rather mean, and—"

“ Bless my soul!” said the Head, 1
believe, Bunter, that you did not intend
to commit theft; and I think you did
not underztand the szericusness of wour
aetion in telling falsehoeds and Placiihg‘
this suspicion upon wour echopliellow.
Otherwise, I should expel vou from Grey-
friars at once."

“Ow " gasped Bunter.

it As 1t 18, you will be punished very
severcly for speaking falsely. Captain
Ogilvy, you will perhaps take the news
io  your brother that his name is
cleared,™

“Very gladly, sir, "said the captain.

And when Captain Ogivy was outaide
‘he study, he wns followed by howls of
anguish. Billy Bunter was learning onco
E‘tm;_]& that the way of the transgressor is

ard.

Threze-halfpence. 13

Orilvy was wabiing 1o the Remove pas-
sogrer with Harry Wharton & o when
liis brother eome up the stairease siling,
The captain elapped him on the shoulder,

“ AN serene, Don!™

“Malolm ! IMas—hins Bunder——

“Tunter has confeszed,” answeored tho
captain. “Tian't think too hardly of
hirt—ire is an almost miraculously nt.-u}l_:iql
Loy, Tt was really owing to his stupidity
ihot I was able to extract the truth from
hirm. And you were right. Don. He dud
nob mcan to steal the note—ho had some
scheme of pretending to have found it,
to pet o reward from the owner.”

“Lood old Bunter!” chortled EBEob
Ui‘.erl‘r. Y1t that exactly Like himi”

Opilvy’s faco was very bright.

“Thank goodness I told vou aboub it,
Maleelm '™ he Treathed. ““Then it's all
right now "

“Hight as rain 1™

Ten minutes later Captawn Ogiley had
the place of honour st the teu-table in
No, §, with his brother and Russell—who
was exuberantly jovful now—and Harry
Wharton & Co. and several ather Bemove
fellows, It was quite a merry party.
The clouds had rolled by at last. To the
amazemont of the merry purty, a fat faco
blinked in at the doorway, and Billy
Buanter insinuated himself into the study.

I say, you fellows, here T eam!” he
sapd. * fsu-!.-', I've bhad an awful licking—
all through you, Ogilvy. But I dou't Lear
malice, I've come {o tea!”

“Well, my hat!” said Ogilvy.
wiug all he egruld 54Y. v A

Captain Ogiley burst into a laugh,

" Let him sfay!” he gaid,

And Bunter stayed.

(Don't miss “A SOLDIER'S SON 1 *
—next Monday’s grond complete story
of Harry Wharton & Co., by FRANK
RICHARDS.)
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For Next Monday :
“ A SBOLDIER'S SON 1™
By Frank Richards.

Next week's fine story kells of the coming
of & now boy—one Hoy Malcolm—to Grey-

friars,

The illustriovs Horrce Coker, In  his
magnifiecent and lordly way, has promiaed
Maleolm's sister that Le will look alfer her
hrothor. 2

Coker has hin hiands full. Malecolm is not
an eusy person to take in band., "Wufl said!

You will ke this story, I feel =are.

A CHANCE TO HELP.

flave you fellows heard albont the schome
for getting in the flax this yvear?

Ten thousand youths under military age
are wanted to help.  The time is bLelwecen
May 2h and August 3ist, The notion is
that holidays moy be epent inm this Way.
Yemember that the work i3 of the greatest
pattonal importance, for flax dbre plays a
bir part in the manufacture of aeroplanes,

erg are to be five camps for workers, in
Lincolnshire and Yorkshire. F¥Free food amil
Lmiging wil be supplied, and from eight to
ten shillings 1 week poid to each worker.
Bailway fares will not come out of the
pockets of the volenteers. FParties of chums
will v weleome, and emplovers are epecially
agted to try to wmanape to zive bolidays fuo
gtich a way as to aid the scheme.

.on can pet enrolment cards Betwieen
17 amd 4 any day from the Ministry of
Wational Service, or from Captain  Elgee,
NS H., Salters” Iall, . Swithiv's Lang, E.C.

ol up, Jieds!

LIST OF GREYFRIARS STORIES IN
THE “MAGNET ** (continued’.

111L.—"The Greyfrinrs Flight."
112, —"The 'First ' at Oreyiriara™
113.—"Friends or Foest"
114.—"Billy Bunter's Trials.”
115 —""The Junless" Enemy.”
110.—"Hilly Bunter's Vote™
117.—"Wun Luong Minor.”
118, —"The Hemove's Challenge.”
119.-=*"The DBoonder of Greyfriara.”
320, —" Tine Cad’s Trial.”
121~ The First Eleven.”
12— The Hemove Eiglt.”
15— Etudy 1 on ‘Tour.”
124, —"The Thief.”
1253.=-"The Duffer of Greviriars.”
126.— Harry Wharten's Peril.”
197, Boh Cherry's Benefit,”
125 —"Wun Lung's Lops."
129.—" Alonze tha Unéat.”
120, —* RBily Bunter, Limited.®
131 —="Harry VWharton's Century.™
132.—" Alonzo's Plot.” .
133, —"The Postal-Order Conspiracy.™
I3 — Todd the Terrible?
135 —" Captain Bob Cherry.”
138" Billy Bunter's Kick-Off,”
18 . ="0Only Alonzal!”
138, —* Harry Wharton's Fro.”
1830.—" Aloneo's Little (anee.™
140" The Clitf House {Guest.”

HEFI‘IGL&E.
Eack Numbers, ete., Wanted.

Hy 0. Werrel, 48, Atkinson Road, Benwell,
Neweastle.-on-Tyne—* Gemy,” ¥ The ToiT,¥ and
any wtories of Talbot's earlier days st St.
Jirm'a,

By Tdrizs Davies, Oukiree, Himla, near
Neath, Glam—4 Bob Cherry's DBarring-Out,?
“Wun Lung's Secret "—13d, offered.

Ny 4. Upion, &, Bughy Terrace, S5t. Paul's
Avenue, Hyson Oreen, Notts—8HBob Cherry's
Barring-Out,® “Hehoolboys Kever Shall he
Sinves "—24, offered for clean copies,

By P. Harlock, Dawsmere, near Lolbeach,
Lince—MicRer, 505: also v Boys DLriepd ®
Library, “Tom Merry & Co.,” and “Harry

é"i-‘h:irlﬂn & Co."=full price offersd—write
F&l,

By A. Way, 183, Maclntyre Street, Korth
Bay, Omtarie, Consda—* Boys" Friend ™
Library, 518, “School and Sport *—7id. cach
offered; also “Tunter's Bankootes,® “Tho
Terrible Two “—6d, offered : also old coplvy
of the *Dreadmought.™

Correspondence Wanied by—

Miss Phyilia Lancaster, 15 HRegent's Place,
West Hartle , with girl readers, 16-14.

C. R. Muff, Moorside, Adwalton, near Brad-
ford, with hoy readers, I8, in the British
Isles and overseas.

H. Williams, Twoleced, Abersant Road,
Aberdare, Bouth Wales, with overseas readers
lfx'i:d'l gtamp exchangé and correspondende
ciulx.

. Haypes, 58, Stratheonn Road, Liseard,
Chesbire, with roembers of a corrénpondence
club anywhere,

Miss ., Mayes, Elevenbh Avesoue, 5t
Peter's, Adelalde, Honth Australia, with gitl
readers in Canada, 1516,

H, B, Druce, Holmleigh, Cuyvier Strect,
Port Elizabeth, South Africa,

Richard Hilton, 2, Holdsworth Streot,
Ascot Pale, Melbourne, Vietoria, Awz2traiia,
with readers anywhore.

Launcelot  Willia, 135, Heafon Blreet,
Toranto, Canada, with readera in Englaml
who have back nmnbers of Coupanich
Papers, 1-200; also readers in Toronlo in-
terested in foothall, _

Lipdzay Hayes, Gage Ftreet, Firle, South
Australin, with boy fewlers, about M, in-
lerested in stamips.

A. Edgar Mook, 9, Tane Street, Ballarst
Eait, Victorin, Austrolin, with radors in
L nited I-'.ingﬁ m, 15-16.

=
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BY DAYLIGHT!

i g

ROBBERY

morning 1™ yawned Roly Cherey,
And Wharton, Johnny Deli, Inky,
and I pdmitted ihat we  were
bleszed if wa felt like lessoms, cither,

We were lounging on the old benches under
tho elms sipping ives.

The sun was ehining through a kind of
haze, which promized great heat as Lhe morn.
g wore on.  Amd, thoogh it was only early
spring, it made us feel almost too warm and
Linguid even to guzzle loea,

Thnt we were not the only Iemovites dis-
inciined for lessons we were quickly to leamn,
Byt we rolted off the zcats as the Lell clanged
oul, aml went into the elass-room.

Mr. Quelch was at his desk scanning some
E&Dﬂra when we entered; and even when we

nd settled down in our seats ke made no
horry to begin the [esson,

This was something unnsueel. For when a
fellow [eels indolent, and in no mood for
legsons, the masters are generally full of 1fe
nnd needless energy, barking questions at
himn awd barazsing him to death. I don't
Lhelieve they're made of human fesh and
blood.

Fizher T. Fish turned round in hiz seat near
the front of the class, with hiz long coun-
tenance wreathed in gring
O WIK's the cartifleates he's waiting for, you
Jays 1™ he murmured. [ guess Guelchy don’t
want to begin lezsons, and then have to break
off while the Head bands them round.”

“My hat, Eyi:-!l!" sabd Rob., = Id gquits for-
gotten the giddy War Snvings Certiflecates.”

“1 badn't ! gaid Fishy, as he turned away.

We remembered now., Practically every
fellow at Greyfriars had prepafd for one or
mote certitlcates, and the Head had gone
that morning to the village to buy them.

Il the security nnd intereat is good enough
for Fishy,” grinned Sidoey James Snoop, *1
reckon s good enough for me, I've ordered
a couple ™

TAin't wyou having one, Dunty?” asked

At least, T explained to Dr.

Johnny Tull.
Locks that T was expecting a postal-order

iy
HBLEEEED if I feel like leszoms this

“Certainly !

“Even ald Skinner's [orked out the price
of one® remuarked Dob, * Where 1z he, hy
the way? Knpow where your precious pal is,
dnoopyi  You're looking mighty cheerful
about zomething, you fhree®

sneop and Stott and Dunter, indeed, had
facea like unio the full moon. I they had
had a smmoking-bee in project we could have
nnderstond their Joyousness, But buvipng in
War Ravingz Certificates, even at [he infterest
olfered by Mr. Hopar Law, woas not Hkely to
have afforded them  all the happiness ex.
prezeed in their singmlarly unatltractive coun-
lenances.  Probabiy thero whas zomething
el=c In the wind.

B Ekinney's sure to be here soonM sald
Stott confldently, *He'a not the chap to
rotn tho risk of snyone Loning hiz  eertift-
cates. ™

0y my {rolh!™ whizpered Bob, in tones
of exapggerated desperation, a3 he  glaneed
ot at the prospect of sonny countryside
visible, = But for missing the certifientes, I
believe I'd walk out of Lhe room and have o
sim-bath in the meadows!»

“Here's the Hepd, with fhe hap, coming
in at the gates!™ exelabned Dolsover, stand-
ing up im ks seab, S Fuceali 't

And a faint cheer echoed round the ¢lass

“Slence!™ spapped bMre. Quelch, looking up
From hi: wotk for an instant. BRnut T helieve
that he was rather pleased that the Head
bad shovn up at lazt.

We waited imopaliently for bim £2 reach
our FPorm-room. A certificato or two in our
leckers would help vz to forget the gorgeous
morhing that we were mizsing.

A fat old bee bugzed in 2t the window, but
we were too lazy to attempt to collar it

By FRANK NUGENT.

It hummed gracefully under Mr. Queleh's
nose, and the master glowered at it
Mynheer Hee started back in astonishment,
looped the loop, and made a literal bee-line
out of the window,

Nedn't we long to follow it!

FPrezently [ootsteps sounded in the pas-
sage. We sat up expectantly, and Blr. @uelch
gathored up his papors. .

Rut the footsteps suddenly merged into a
heavy ' shufliing, and a number of bumps
followed,

“0h! Ah!  Help!?
tones of the Head,

Weo sat astounded. That any fellow would
dream of attacking the Head woas the last
thing we had expeected.

“Pake that!” hissed a rauvcouns voice in the
passage. “And that! And that! And
that 1%

Upon which followed sounds suggestive of

cgema the agonized

somebody’s  head Leing bumped violenbly
wpainst the wall.
Then Inte the room dashed a figure

Lrandishing a bag.

He was thoe most extraordinary daylight
rohber we had ever clapped eyes on—though,
of courze, we haven't seen very many.

He wore big blue spectacles like a counple
of Twbe funnels, and & moustache that
atretehed straight aeross his face like a
poker.  Alsa, he wore a large eheck motor-
ing-cap bhat bulged owt anpd hung down ab
the back like a mizshapen balloon. It was
the kind of thing that a comic molorizst on
the stage would have thought twice before
WeRTINE,

In addition to these he had a palr of leg-
gings Hke diswsed cricket-pads, and lmge
goloshes,
~ 4T will not be baclked!” he roared, whirl-
m% the bag roumd Turiously.

“0Oh, dear: Mr Queleh!” sounded the
voice of Dr. Locke in the passage. “The
cerbificntes! DPon't let that wvillnin escapel
Oh, really, I will call the Bixth for assist-

HEE.II:I
ol N | » gasped Mr. Quelch, in bewilder-
ment. ¥ Youn, fellow—— Yarooohi®

He zat down suddenly as the bag caught
him squarely in the cheat. )

The maraider eprang for the open window,
and in a few seconds was streaking awny,
a black bhlot against the seolit guad.

I}“ Efmp—s.mp that sconndrel!™ panted Mr.
izelcte,

& Right-ho, shouted Dob,
forward.

Hﬁitlnfy Jamea Snoop, however, was before
Gl

Somehow or other that worthy scemed (o
experience groat difficelty in getting through
the window, considering the ample zize of it.
fte struggled and Elcked furiously, but the
resnlt was a right elbow in Bob's eye and a
right foot in Jobnoy's chest,

“¥arropop I® howled these
contsly.

Their howls were drowned o moment aler
by another ecombined effort, as Snoop’s left
clhow caught Inky's eve, and Snoop's left
feob hiffed Wharlow'as chest,

Then both Sncop's feel lumged oui, and I
wenk over like a =Kitble,

“0h, wou clumsay Gdiot, Snoop!”™
Gob, “Get through, can't you§s

“I'm trring to, ain't 18

Fisher T. Fizbh almost danced with rage and
mortiflention,

“The certificalez!™ he proaned. “I've paid
for four—apot cash! Oh, Jerusalem [

Snoop gave § howl asz the exazperated Bob

rahlied him by the legs and fairly sent him

rtling through the window,

Tsut the man with the bag had been out of
sight some time now, We used Snoop to
alight upon, however, a2 we dropped out of
the window, and that aforded us some con-
eolatinn. .

©The rotter has evidently bunked into ths

air apringing

two simultan-

pasped

‘Bull, scratching

HOW
EALE?"

o |

woods 1 grunted Dob, a2 we panzed uncer
tainly. ©And the Head and Quelchy are
relying on us to recover fhe certificates, @0
I vote we go in scarch of him.*

Which was very scll-denying of Dob ti.'r
chooze a etroll through the fresh and sunny
woods in preference to sedentary feats of
penmanship in & dusky class-room, 53 all must

ullow,
H.I
grussy bank of a little etream in the
wood, and lazily watehed the waters
ripple - through his fingers. “Who'd have
thought lessons would turn oub rip-
pingly ™

Wo had huntcd throngh the wood for the
daring marauder, but had found ro trace of
him, There are lots of hiding-places in even
a little wood like that of Friarvdale.

And, remarkable as it may scem, the pros
pect of returning to morning classes pre-
sented no very great atbractions to us.

“Jt's a rummy.go attogether '® snid Jobnny
is head a little puzzledly.
“f gan't say 1 know mueh about barglars,
but that wasn't the t!‘f‘)_ﬂl chap I'd havo
expected to seo committing daylight rob-
bery. I wouldn't have have been surprised
to find him in * Chuckles,” you know, taking
these war-time cires into consideration—"

"He certalnly couldn't pet very far with-
eut causing notice,” said Harty, nodding.
“That's what makes me think he's still In the
woods," .

“Anyways, salibs, the catchiulness ia not
of the pgreatfulleat importance,” observed
Inky, who nlways makes the beat of ﬂllqﬁﬂ.
“The esteemed Erapire has the needful dibs,
and that ia the mainful thing.”

“1 eant sea Fishy looking at it in that
light,” grinned Harry,

“Ha, ha, hail”

A crunching of footateps sounded wpon our
ears at that momend.

" Hush{™ said Harry.
be the boundert™

There was more thon one now-corder, andd
they came to a bhalt a very few yards [rom
wa, But wo werz screeped from their sight
by bushca, )

“Bunty, old son, vou did splendidlyl! Yon
deserve m feed,” said the veice of Snoop,
accompanied by the soupd of matehes being
spruck. "I don't belicve one of the fellows
tumbled to it that it wasn't the Head yelling
out."”

“0h, I'm a first-rate ventriloquist, you
know ! sajd Bunpter swankily. "I told you
you conld rely on me to get ¥ou out of
lesaotis. Better be aspreading the things, you
know. - Skinner can’t be very long now.”

“Time be was herc, though,” sajd Stott’s
v,

“i0h, T don't Ehow!
out of those things."”

“It was a jolly clfective make-up, T think.
I'm blowed if ¥ reccanised Dhim, and I was
expecting him.”

“"He made himself ook like a thundering
idigt ! prowled =Snoop. “AWost have thowght
he was performing for a  farce, or some-
thing., Those loggings Lie wore were a pair
of hattered obld ceicket-pads that he found
in the hox.room, and davked over  with
bacKing!™”

“And those poloshea! purgled Bunter.

We crept awany at that point of the con
verzation.

“Ha, o' quoth Boal.  “&a bhat's the
merry game, j3 §it¥"

“I thought there was something Bshy
about that Lurplar' elhuckled Jobnny Bull.
“Bo Fizhy's certificafes are gafe, after all"”

“Well, it's a hit of a reliel to koow that
it wasn't the IHead who got biffed in thw
passage,” said Harry. “Oniy that young

.
SN'T this lovely?? murmured Hob, as
he lay fat upon bLis chest on the

B0

“Lie low! This may

Yie's got fo change
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rotter Punter at his tricke again!  But
what'e to be dope? We can't aneak about
those wasters; and I'm jolly sure they're nob
going to get off seot-free! Though, a3 a
matter of fact, I can’t eay that @I haven't
enjoyed——  Ahemt!™

“Ha, ha! We'd all of ue much rather have
been aft lessons, wounldn™t ws?" I chuckled.

Roh rubbed hiz chin theughtfuliy.

“I think I've got a bit of an ‘idea,” he
remarked, "According to those cheery
youths, Skinner is making for here. 5o |
vole we collar him! Yoo know what Shake-
gpeare says, ‘ There's no auch sport as sport
wag sport—by gport—" Oh, blow it !"

“The old ehap must have been in g pretiy
bad way when he said that,” grinned Harry.
“Anyway, you koow what meun. We'll

Here he i81™

We caught sight of Skinner among the
trees. He looked very pleased with himact!
#s b picked his way olong the uneven path,
varrying the bag.

Ag he wns wearing Elons, we began to
tumble that the hag, instead of War Savings
{ertificates, had contained the clobber he now
wore,

In all probability the cxtraordinary make-
wp wag pow jn the bag, We hoped so, st
any rate.

“Why, what on earth——* howled Skinncr,
s he found himself lying prosirate among
the hrambles, with Bob sitting wupon lis

head, = Youre sitting on my head, Cherry!”
" "h‘E'uu surprise me, Skipner!” observed
ob.

Hob's sorprise, however, was nol so grent
ag to eause him to change bis position. MHe
apened the bag, and dragged out the blue
spectacles, motoring-cap, aod tweeds, mouE-
tache, and lepginga and goloshes sl complete.

“Skinner, my zon,” he chuckled, “I'm s3a
logt in admiration at this disguize that I'm
Eoi to mee how I shape in it. In the
iitertm, [ think you'd hetter Be gagped
Harry, old ¢hap! 1t's all in the game, yon
know.'”

Skinner's frantic expostulations coded in o
muMed gurgle.

Bob struggled jmbo the disgnise, and cul
fuite & remarkable fipure.  The leggings
caused i some little difienify at  first,
But T Bxed them on ab last ‘with some bits
of thick rope which he found in the hottom
of the bag. .

Then he sauntered miajesticatly up and
down the path, {o shake bhimaell into his new
costume, a8 it were,

“Now, we'll fiit that bag wih Lrushwoad,”
e remarked. " And we shiould really enclose
a note of introduction. Lemme see.  How
will * Ecep the Home Fires Burping * dob”

“Ha, ha! Topping!"

Accordingly Hob  produced a stump  of
penell and a notebook, amd inseribed that
excellent counsel an onc of the pages.  He
tore it out, and ploced it on the top of the
brushweod with which we filled the hag.

Then the bag was closed and locked, and
Johnny Bull sent the key Luarthing among the
trees—ta vanish from the ken of man Ior
EYEL.

“Which of vou i soihg io be my daring
accomplice?" nsked Bob, grinning. “Yon're
the most rufbanly-leoking chap here, Jolmny.
Will you volunteer?”

“I'Il volunteer a thick ecar!?™” asid Jolmpy
gruffiy, " What shall | wenr? Btons wou'b
dot™

“Just turp your jucket inshle-gnt. 1'H
atund between you and our wictims,  And
wind some rope roumd ryour hage, Fromr the
knee downwards, on the principle of puttecs,
vou know. It will moake o wonderfnl dilfre-
ence to your fgore.  When the oftcinls at
general headquarters. sally forth. incognito,
to ﬂé‘l‘- out the enem¥’s forces— "

*Blow pgencenl  hewdguarbers ! anowlied
Johnny, who didnt like the Idea a Lit

But he carried out Bob's instructions, amd
they did indecd make a remarckalele chiference
to his AppoarEnee. ;

“Yon remnin seated on Skipmy, Franky,
antil the wheeze 18 wangled,” sald  Nob,
"Now comne ont”

Epalehine wp the bag, Bob slonehed off i
the direction af Spoop & Co., with Johnny
Ly his side, hoth hunching up their sbonlbders
amd  tryine to look  desperale, A more
Iflotic-looking couple never walked the carth,
"' sure.

“Halle, =kinney ! You have becn a time!”
snbd Spoop, a3 the peir eeossed the Bether
gide of the opening in which the smokers
were honnging., “Why baven’t you ehanged,
¥y usgdt

The disswiscd Bob dido’t seem to Jwar
IHm—did not even secm to ges the saokers
in faet,
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ph gmmmd the certiicates as easy a4
winkin', 'Erh,” he grated, in raucous tones
something like those Skinner hed adopted in
the Hemove pasaage. “Told you I wouldn't
be baulked, didnt I%" )

“You did, 'Enery!" replied Jobony Bull, in
siuch deep, sepulehral tones that even his
companion atarted violently., Johony Was
piting it on a lttle too thick., o

The eomplexions of the sinoking [raterniby
went green—a  verdant  Bloom caused,
betieve, a3 much hy the faga they were
smoking az the startling inlaemation they
had recelved. ;

*I—it—it fanl Skinney st all!” stuttercd
Bunter. ]

“4 reql thief!” echoed Enoop. ™ We wore
the ones to he taken m—mnot the fellows!

»] thonght as much!™ muttered Stott. =1
knew thas fellow wasn't =kinner. And ¥ou
helped bim fo eseape, Anoop, hy Kecping the
fellows back!™

“3hwrrup!” growled Snoog, -

The threc lay very low, lervently hoping
that the robbers wounldn't see them. Or
probably they crouched low in preparation
for a audden apring, as three valiant lions
would before pouneing on their prey. Though
I rather fancy that it they hadn't paid for
gome¢ of the certificates which—as they
thought—-were in the bag, they would have
Lolted there amd then. )

“We'll Jeave the heoty here, "Erh, while
we hunt the village for 2 switnble disguise
apiece,” said Bob, eoncenling the hag under
i fealy bush. “Kim on!” o

Johbhny and Bob sleuched hack and joined
ns, and we eagerly watched for the schemers
nexk move,

Tiey cautioualy approached the spol where
the bag was hidden,

“Thank geodness!” murmured Snoap, grab-
wing it. “We've gobt the certificates hack!
Let's hurey hack widh tbem.,  This i3 2
feather in out caps, you Fellowa! .

And the delnded thrce mede off with the
bag triemphantly.

“Worked like a charm!” cbhuckled Bob.
“I'm going to get out of theee duids  as
quickly as poss. They don™t suit my Tm}'g.
0} 5w: What on earth—— Yaroooh!

A Hthe nnd weedy figure saddenly daahed
into the path, got Bob's head into clancery,
awd comupenced pummelling bim for all he
woy worli. s

1t was Fisher Tarlcion Fisu! .

“Take that, you burghlng geloot! roared
Fialbry. *Where's my filteen-and-a-tenner
certillcates, eh? Four of "em, by Jertsalem!
"Take that, Fou skumk?! Amed that!”

Bolh reared.  But Flshy was furiousiy in
earnest, Nothing but the loss of ap whs
conld make Fishy so wild.

" Draggimalf 1" howled Bob., "By deee M
broked!” . _

“My eertificates!” roared Fishy, “Hand
em over, you guy, or 1 guess 1ile-—"

We dragged the ferocicus Fisherly away
from poor Bob, trying bard not to  leegh.
The whole thing was too funny for worda.

But Bob restrained his wmerriment quite
admirably. He made several furious attempts
to get at Fishy, but Le was held bhack in
like mamuct, _

“ T aay!" pasped Fish, *Is that galoot
Bob Clierpy ** i

“ You=vou dapgerons Hun!” beliowed Job,

“Pegee, Bob, old man said Harry sooth-

inaly. And T explained the jape to the
Apretican junior,

“Ha, ha. ha!” rogrcd Fishy. “TF  thaf
pin't the tidiest jupe of the season, call e
W wumg !

Hob, by the way, wos calling him some-
thing much more uipdeasant than that,

‘H

o

Mr. Quelch, directly on Tecovering from the
Llow dealt him by SKioiwer, bad hureied fo the
slxth Forme-room for the MHead. .

Not linding him theme—he waz doling ot
eertifleates to the Thicd, a5 a mattcr of Gact—
Mre, Quelelr had  horriedly  ‘phoncd for
Inapector =keot, ond lmsteoed owb oo meed
him alemg the road. 5

He was wow engafed i caplainine matters.

" Mr, Quelein!” sliouted Snoop, runuing uwpe
“We've got the certilicates, sir!™

Tlee Remove-mugter started, aml starcd in-
ereduionsly ot Enoop and the bng- caperinlly
the bag,  Hoet it was aundoubtedly tlee ofe
plegtt Tegeed Tpdftoad Jeiver Thast weeoTeion.

Til.

AL Tere comes Quelehy ! sald
Snowp, us bhe trio Lurst through
the lwdae ioto tiee main ropd,
“akeat’a with  bim, (oo, by

18

“You have found them, Skinner?  Frad
—pray open the bag!”

“It's Jocked, sir, and the key's gome. The
Head hag it, I soppose, sir. But they're the
Sont b eling ooy Diaitg the hag I tue

) Chap ng ag In
woods, and D*ﬁh-en he'd gone we collared it.”

" Hless my somll™

Mr. Queleh's brow had lightened consider-
ably by the time the party reached Grey-
friars, though Hkeat wns looking & trille
black. The inspector had scented a case, and
it had epparently fallen through.

Br, Locke, with the certiflcates before hRim,
was in the empty Form-room when they
arrived. He was—I was golpg to say that
he Bad Jifted up his mortar-hoard, and waa
seratcling his head. That's what be sesmod
on the: point of dolng, anyway.

The entry into the room of Mr, Quelch,
Inspector Hkeat, Sooop, Stott, and Bunler,
mld{;;.l the fimizshing touch to bis astonisb
ment.

" Br. Locke,” smiled Mr, Quelch, “you maj
cedse to look alarmed.”

“(lp—.pe —cense to look slarmed!™

“We bave recovered the certificmtest!™

* Ie-re-recovered the certificates!” repenbed
the bewitdered Heaod.

“They are in Lhia Bag. You have the key,
I presume?”

“Nunnol™ gasped the Head.
the key of that hag!™

He was searcely likely to bave the key of
the bag that Veroon-S8mith uweed for b
footer-togs and boots, wae be? )

“Then we will forve it open,” said M
Queleh eheerfully. “Pray give me your aid,
My, Hkeat."”

“Certainly!™ said Skeat,

And tle two started a Kind of tug-el-war,
cacl grazping 8 handie.

The bagy suddenly flew ogen, and a volley
of rubbjsh shot out, enveloping the astouvaded
Head of Greyiriars.

“Bless my

“Qroonh ' choked Dr. Locke,
soul! Cooooch!™

To put it mildly, Mr. Queleh, Inspector
Skesty  Smoop, Stott, and  Duntér wefe
astonished,  Ditto the Head. )

But when Skeat picked up the stip hearing
that maost excellent maxim: * keep the Homea
Fires Rurning,” and it was devoured by #ix
palra of angry eyes, the vials ol wrath
degcended upon the three unfortunates.

Ko explanntion was @sked, and pone wans

"1 bave bok

cifered. There woa Bg time,

And  Bnonp, Rtott, sl Bunter crawled
away the ritfler by six of tiwe best on each
hiand.

Bob preeted them wikh three of his mighty
“Hallo's!" as they crawled mto the Comgng-
rooant Eater. .

The trio s ;

" A word m]?ITc quiet with you chaps,” be
said essantly. " A rippiug scheme has Juad
come into o head—

The trio staced.

“It'a for petting out of
Enow ——" ;

The tvio Aed!

[eszoms,  FoOu

IIE EXNTY,

TO MY LOVE!

1 %oTE.—Herries suvs he “Tound ' these. 1
don't knaw! Me =ays they were written hy
Uuasy. | dov't kpnow! Pethups . H. has
gat it Anyway, they won't burt anyone,
s here goer =T, M.]

I'm a poct, even though it
Muy he doubted by a few.
Yeu will know it when 1 slow 16
In these simple line: 1o you,

T ailore you, dearest, for you
Morn to evening do 1 sigh;

1 asanre you, 30 domare Yot
Look ; 50 very sweet and shy

I entreal vou, lek me meel you
At the Waylaml Picinres, for

I will trent you to A sent you
Wikl b pleasel with, I am sure,

Usnics can =ing of ramancing,
Bt vour Fascinating ways,
Your enteancing way of glanving,
Irurpish song for days and days,

In copchision, when you mnse on
These Few verses gt YOur ol=e,

Give yonur views on (his effusion,
Will ywon o thi- for me, ples-ef
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LEAE dun’i a-k whe DPMolier  pnd
Lrriegis aFbe !l

(e ix tody enough to admit that

they are w aandmeg the people o

Errexfrinrs who meatter most,  SLil, they o

pasig e, Wolere  weemled  Cober Laeo wilb bout

tlem ¢

He #at plome wichout Lhem when he was

in the Shell, of cour-e,  Bal then Holeon

wiui his staunel chum. The case i3 fur

differint pow.  Hobe-ow recands Coker as o

renetade simee e passed inte the Fifth, and

Coker affects to resendl Hols=on; <0l i the
Shetl, as fitthe better than o mere kid,
Fhe e of Coker, Potter, aml  Giresnes

idid mot stact dlivect]ly Coker got promotion.
At first phe mighty Horaee sharod o siwdy
with Dbomadel? wod Blamil.  UBab Lhiz did pot
Bt long. A Jittle Iater we find hign wich
the Ewe who are now his great chumes,  Til
then Jittle, o anvtbines, lewl bepn heard of
Livore=- Potter aml William Greene,  Iiut
after that zome shore GF (he limelight winel
Coker 2o often gets reached them: aned it i3
ensy to see what soct of fellows Lhey are.
Both are good athletes——Poller rather the
betier of the two, It Greene aleo far abead
of the clomesy Coker, Pobter ha: o reaslar

Hormre.

place in il sohaml  erigkel  and  faoter

clevens: aml farcepe oflea plays do hwilh,
They are thus ghble o esbimate st their true
vidue Coker': elaims to be  considered o
erack eaponent of the (wo great games, For
the ke of peogre and goielness—amd 0.
timos for the joke™s sake=—and sometime:
bevause they know that Coker possgssed o
fonr-point-seven  pumch—they  humour  him,
Butl there it plenty of franknes: in the
apinion: they express at obler 1hmes

Potter 15 a hit of & humorist, His humour.
s wasted ppon Coker—that lordly per-on has
st omnch of Bz own that I 8 qmibe super-
fuons for anyone in iz study _fo bave any.
(rreene abo ean gl in s #Prewdly sarcastihn
remark now and then,  Bag v s
o Cobker, Whet: did be ever wmilerstatul
sarcasm Y

You do ot get Potter amd Greene riahtly
if von take them as being mere toadies and
;‘}::-uph imts, TE = Lree phat ther are ready

coongh td zhare with Coker the liheral tips
n[ Snnt Indy,  Bet that does not mean that
they are nothing hut =pongers. 18 any sach
windlalls eame their way Coker wonlit have
hi- share, He happeps to be the tich man
of the frin, that 2 pll, Where fhere iz real
comradeship one way give ool orher: take
i ] ddeal wibhout any coflection on the
ol Trpra,

They have et them«elves in for a number
of wmploszant  evperiences by their oy
fellowing of Coker's leswl, Do ¥on remember
when they fracked diwn Mr, Proal, helies.
ing—at least, Coler helioveil=that fhey wers
on the trail of Lthe missing skipper®  When

s |

ol warsted!
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fiim,

iey  wont  hyntiong fof Lieasznre with
Many

leawine newe of hi- fxith in findipg ic?
nore sl incidents might be recalled. but
they all peint the =g war.  Potter and
Greene  [ollow  Coker, althoongh  they are
precty sure that be is chas-ing the eninbow,
lpuking for trouble, on the way to the find-
ing of @ mares-cst—abvthing that implies
shices fuslizh Tutuity.

Why o they follow kim? 1= it for Hlmt
they ean get out of him? I think mot, They
appreciate the value of Coker’s friemd:hip
[rom _that point of view, no doubi; but
dlevent Pellows would not do =0 much for pure

preedl, amd  Potter amd Greene ave decent
follyw-,
[ it for the Tur of the thinz=% Well,

artly, Cokee is really fumny, you Enow,
tub no one wonld put up with =0 much as
Potter amid Greene bave endured merely for
the =ake of seeine e mishty llgrace in
diffienltt situutions,  The faet that all too
often they chare those difficult  situations
would he enoitgh Lo ehoke them off that,
Wor it is iz because they renlly nre his
chums—beeanse they are honestly foml of
hashing, htayving, Famping, rabnstions
Thozz among the remlers whe don't
Yike Wim mavy flnd thi=z hord o sndderstand,

Butl s IThEL )

Lhey grow obler 1 think they
fired that the Cokers of thiz world are a long
wuy Trowm heing bthe worst people in it, What

does it matter at bettom that o fellow
shonld beayg w bit. he eather rough. always
want the lead, when that fellow iz s plucky
a= “they ' make them. cleam of heart, and
peneronsY  Coker may be o Tool; bt he s
otiter thing: heside that, e iz nol mean
or tremcherons or cruel. anyway. If he thinks
of himscll fiest when there are things io he
done, he thinks of otherz first when there
wfe things to ke givem. Bmb perbaps it @s
imprissible to make a youngzter understand
Ehat. one anuy owve a fonl, The F'iﬁ'n}:iit.i'ﬁl'l
~arongE bovs of umber iftcen or -0 i3 to dislike
aml despize fhe fellow of whom they ran
make a bhuit.  Lotee they lcarn hetfer,
Patter amel firecne are more than fifteen,

They have their hendd zerewod on afl richt,
They often give Coker really ool ._1ih'll;'E‘
Hut, of conrse. e pever takes i, Bither of
themm ha< hralns epongl for half o dozen
Uokers—amd fhat = oot making them oub
eeninse+, cither,  Huat Coker conled never he
Leomeht to aee that,  Some of the chapters
in which Puotier and Gireene are  deserihed
trving to chobe their Teod-hieaded chom off
qmne parkieslarly CEoolish o enterprise are
really  deljolcl ful reasding,

Thiz iz et to make the fp-eparable poar
o1t Fanlblezz, ar, imdecd, pevihing mare than
ordinary fellows of tha deeent tspe. They
woere nol al oll dispeced Bo be ples=ant when
Coker mincor was expecbed at Grevfriar, It

sepmed o Yhem that Coker wipor—whom

. T .

Lthey expecled to fAnd o smaller edstion cf
Horace, no doubt—might easily hecome o
nuisanee, Potter told Coker that it Coker's
niinor was golng to he coddled, it should not
e in their atwdy. Tab they took no hand
in ragging Reggie. Perhaps they idid mot
el as much as the  fellows in the Forms
juminr  to themy did - Coker mimor's heing
Placedd im the Sixth, It is quite possible
thut the clever, delicate, and by no means
Linld Regpie suited them hetter than a second
eidition of Horace would have dame,

{ircene rather funcies him:ell az a debater.
Tut, of courze, Coker could spout his hend
aif. Potter prides himsell on his ahbility to
wrte werses: but, naturally. he doea not
reaeh the standard of Coker im the wrt
poetie.  When the first nmmher of the
“igreyfrigrs Herpld * was produced hy the
wemove,  Ogilvy  wrote some  verses  about
metmbers of the Fifth, and Coker confscated
the ME. in Coker's wsual lordly fashion,

Potter and {reene thovght the versea in
whirth Coker waz fnken off  very funny
indecd. Hnt Potler was not so well pleased
by these lings:

o Thouzh Coker iz o romie eard,
A Innnier iz the Fifth Form bard,
Who orimds oot pocms Iy the yard—
All pifile!

A hat thiey may mean "tiz hard o toll;
Arned thowgh you smile ot Coker—well,
tMd Patter simply makes you pell

At o

Wor okl theze
though, of course,

lires make Greene  2nile,
Lhey plearcd has clams:

Yo osmile at Coker's $oothall feats,
You vell at Podters fonefnl bleats;
Tt wiven the Filth Povm Chin Cleb meeta—
Pelubing,

“When Oreene pets up and Eakes the foor
And fellows edee towntds the deor,
He makes vou =mile amed yell soed rosr—
Teedigting

I don’. &now mseh ohent Poiier’z poetic
talents, hut I radher think  Polaoert Doma bl
Crrilvy hoas  some  whility  that way—eh,
winnd ¥

T——
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{ NOTICES.

P e P L e L e P e P U A N Py A,

CRICKET.
Maiches Wanted by:-—

ML Ghax.—A, Murrouzhs, 2, Slamley Ter.
race, Badiinoion Corner, *itebam,
Maamild=—=1537—5 * mile  radine.— ¥, e
Rretom, 1353, Earlshall  Foad, Well  Hall,
Eitham. 5.E.

BooTs™ RBeorTa—h Wonley, 141, Ozmnston
tomel, Lentnpn, Noits,

GROSVINGR ATHIETIC—W, A, Wigmore, 8§,

Ehury Bmillines, Pimlico,

CRUVBADERA=—17.—W, A, Shackleiord, 63,
Tirmis o, W12,
=Y, Henns s.==121 amd 2rd Elovens—4$ mile

radlins from Wormwood Sernhbs—W, Mox, 5
Bropewell Hogd, 3t Quentin®z Park. W, 10,
HUsTIsepod-—T70-17--10 rriibe Facdins,— A,
Coomhber, 27, (hford Tioad, N J,
TeiaTaANN -|-:|---H, 5. oo,
Strect, 5K,

F

101, Ramunoel

OTHER NOTICES,

2, Potter, 1, Dppwoen|wgtes
wanbs e join ek,
ar call after .14,

i, M. Elam, 100, 5i.
wonlbid like fo aet e secretary to any cluh,

W, E. Divka, 27, liclton Strect, W, 1. wania
members for elub—T4—1 mile roedins,

{v. Barlnw, 13, York Boad, 4Great Croshy,

W, 1,
Write

HEHT
All-ronmdd player,

Georgs's Doml, &K, 13,

L:I'l.'-l.""rl-lfi-ﬁl wishes to Join g clul ji the tn’.‘:ﬂh-
Basterhicasd,

A-a-18



