


A Magnificent, Long, Complete Story

THE FIRST CHAPTER.
A Young Lady on the War-path !

™ EEN Bily?”
S Sammy Bunter, of tha Becond

Form at-Greyfriars, asked that

i question, with a fab grin upon
his face.

Harry Wharton & Co. were chatting

near tho getes when Bammy of the

Second rolled in and stopped to address

them.

“In the tuckshop, most likely,™
auswerad Dob Cherry.  “Look there
first, and then in the pantry.”

-I-lI -E-E:ir rF

“And if he's not in either, lock for

him at' somebody’s cupboard,” sve-
gested Johnny Bull,

“1 say, it's sertous,” =zaid Sammy
Bunter. “I want ko find Billy at once.
1t's awfully serious! Hea, he, he!”

Harry WWharton looked at him.

_ “You don't look very serious about
it,” he rernarked.

sammy chortled,

“Well, it'a funny, toa: but it's jolly
gerious for Billy 1" he said, '“*Tain't a
jn!hﬁ- for a chap to ha licked by a gitl, is
1t

“Wha-a-ati"”

“Licked?” repeated Bob Cherry, “ By
a gul?"

He, he! Yes”

“Billy Bunter hasn't been fighting
with & girl, wrﬁi?" exclaimed Frank
Nugent, in astanishment.

Yot j’ﬁt:”

“Is he going to? exclpimiad Wharton.
“He will be jolly soon stopped if he
begins! You'd better tell him that
when_you see him.”

“He, he, he! I don't su e he
wants to0,” grinned Ssmmy. * Poor old
Billy bes -been talking too much.”

“As usual!™ grunted Johnn
Bull. per E ¥
“That- 33 not a newful happening.”
remarked  Hurree Eiﬂgh‘w}e ‘F"Ji;ha
esteemed Billy's jawfulness is terrific,™

“Well, Clara viyn i coming over

from Cliff Houze on the war-peth,” con-
tinned Sammy,

LT M.H hﬂ-t— !'Hl

“ Bhe's ﬂf;‘a to lick him—at least, she
gays so 1Y chortled ¥.
“ Fancy poor Bill hﬁing licked by a

girl! He, ha, he! I'm going o warn
him. Where 15 he?"” "%

“Blessed if I know," said Bobh., “"Buot
kook here, you fat young rascal, is this
straight goods, or ave you—Buntering ?"

“Biraight az a string!” prinned
Sammy. * You know how poor old Billy
swanks. Ho's been saying something
gbout Clara being spoony en him.”

“The fat worm !

“Zhe dossn't seem to like it sauid
Sammrny.  “Of course, I don’t see how a
girl could really be scft on Billy, He's
so jolly fat!”

Buch a contrast to his slim and grace-
ful minor,” remarked Nugent.

“Oh, don't be fumny!” grunted:
Etmm;. “ Anyhow, I8 AALmE
waxy.

-
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“How did she know about the silly
duffer gassing " asked Bob. _

“1 dare say Hazel told her: he was
over there to-day,” said Sarnmy. * Fazol
uses his chin toa much., Anvhow, Clara’s
mn an avwful wax, and she's mming over
on her bike to see Billy about it.”

“0h, cramhbs!™

“Herve him right,” said Johnny Ball,
“He ought to be punched for talking
about girls, I don’t see why Clory
shouldn™t punch. him.”

Harry Wharton frowned.

“There was no nead for Clarn to hear
about his silly gas,” he said. *I'm nob
surprised she’s annoved, Dui——"'

“"I've st passed ‘em in the lanel”
chuckled Bammy PBunter. “ Marjorie
anid Barbara are with Clara, and they're
trying o persuade her not to come.”

“And what did Clara say?™

“He, he! BShe told ‘em to go and eat
cokea !’

“Oh ™

“Ehe’ll be here in.a few minutes,”
said Sammy,
whera Rilly is—"

“ Bother Billy!™
Bull,

“Buanter had better keep out of sight
for a bit,"” said Harry Wharton., * IPind
him, and tell him toe hide somewhere,
Sammy. He was in his study a little
while ago. You may find him there”

“Right-he!”

Samimy Bunter, still prinning, rolled
on towards the Bechool House, feeling 1t
his brotherly duty to give his major the
tip. EHiz brotherly rogard for LBilly
Bunter, however, did not prevent him
from seeing the mﬂi{: gide of the affair—
an aspect that would probably he guite
lost on Bunter himself,

“T—I say, we omst chip in in this,”
said ‘Harry Whartor, sgancing at his
chums’ serious faces. **Bunter iz o fot
cad to talk as he does, but he's too mauch
of an idict to know it. e thinks every
girl be meets is fascinated by him. He's
been kicked a dozen times for making
ont that Marjorie Hazeldene gives him
the glad eye, as the little beast calls it
But—but & girl pitching into him 1s
rather—rather—ahenr "

Serva him jelly well right¥ said
Johnny Ball,

“Ye-o8; but—"

“One of us can de it imstead,” sug-

growled Johnny

gested Bob Cherry, “Let's make Clara
the offer.”
“That's a iden,”

Sl
“The punchfuloess of Bunter is the
proper caper,” remarked Hurree Jamset

* Look here, if you know }

t Murjorie mdrgnantly.
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of Wally Bunter at Greyfriars.

Bam Singh, " But it should be the mah-
ful hand that admimsters the esteemed
punch, and not the lily-like fist of the
esteemed foemimine gender.™

““Ha, ha, ha!”

“Come on,’ said Harry.

The Famous Five turned out zt the
school gates, and moved guickly along
the lane to meet the Clif House girls on
the way.

There was a sudden ring, aud the
whir of a Eloyole.

* Halle, hallo, hoalle! There’s Clara 1™
exclaimed Bob Cherry.

The chums of the Remove halted as
the cyclisg came whizzsyr round the bend
in the road. Wharton waved his haul

“Hold on, Claral™

“Can’t stop!”

“But, I say

Y H:‘.'ing
Bunter's ewars !

“ Bui I—I say, Clarn—I say——

But Miss Clara was past; amld she
rode on to the school, unheeding, at-a
great rate. The Famous Five looked at
one another,

“Oh, Jerusalem ! murmured Nugeunt.
“There’s no stopping her now!™

“ Hallo, halle, hallo! Hera they are !

Three more cyclists came in  siglite
Marjorie Hazeldene and Barbara Red-
fern of ChH# Howse, and Hazeldene of
the Greyfriars Remove. Hazel was grin-
ning; but the twe girls looked serious
end disturbed. They jumped down as
they come up with Haryy Wharton &

*i

to Srevimars to box

ER ]

Co.

“Haas Clara ed?” gxclaimed Mar-
jorie breathlessty,

i .5..:"

“Oh dear!™

’1‘1'13, ha!" roared Hazel, "“"She's
goiog to box DBunter's ears! What a
lark 1™

MIt's not o Iark ! exclaimed

“Clara is angry,
of course—she is right there; but—-1>"

“But somebody elzd would box
Bunter’s ears for her,” =aid Barboara
Redfern, “I'm sure Bob Cherry would,
if ghe asked him.”

* Like a bird!"” said Bob promptly.

“ But—" began Wharton.

““Bunter has been impertinent, a3
usual,” sard Marjorie, her cheeks colour-
ing a hktle. “You know the offensive
way he has of speaking. And Hazel—
It was silly of you, Hazel—"

“Well, I didn’t know Clars would et
her rag ovt like that,” said Hazeldene.
“1 only mentioned what Bunder said as
a joke. Why, it's a month or more since
he =aid it1"”

“'That makes no difference,”
Barhara.

“Well, vou were an nsa to bring it out
before Clara, whatever he ‘said !
growled Bob Cherry.

“YWhat rot! I only meant it as a
joke. How was I to know Clara would
get her wool off?" said Hazeldene,
“ Bunter always thinks girls are in love
with him. He thinks his beauty does
tﬁ' ¥}

u Ha, hs, ha!™

sa1d



Every Monday.

HAnd Clava got quite wild, amd rushed
for her bike,” satd Hazel. * Why, if
every girl Bunter thinks i3 in love with
him were to box his emra ho wouldn't

They'd get worn
out.'

“We—we'd better follow Clara, I
think,"” murmured blarjorie,

The juniors and the schoolgivls went
aon to the gates of Greyfriara in a dis
muyed frame of mind—excepting Hazel,
who was grinning, Miss Clara certainly
had a right to be angey; but to visit
Gireyfriars for the pur]imsa of boxing the
ears of a Greyfriars fellow was an extra-
ordinary step. Buot Miss Clara was a
very determined voung lady, and it cer-
tainly looked as if Punter's ears wore
going to be boxed.

have any ears left.

THE SECOND CHAPTER.
Niee for Wally !

T 3AY, Billy ! ;

I Bunter of the Remove waz m

Study No. T when Eamm'{ arrived
there in a rathoer breathless state
botween hurrying and cheortling.

Bunter's study-mates. lodd and
Dutton, were with him. Peter Todd was
working at a corner of the table, and
Bunter and Tom Dutton were at another
corner, And every now and then, as ha
worked, Peter would raise his head and
glance at Bunter with a very curions
expression.

Bunter was helping Tom Dutton, the
deaf junicr, with French,

For Bunter of the Remove to help any-
body with anything was sufficiently re-
markable. And te help the deaf junior
was more difficult than helping anybod
clse. And with French! Bunter's
French had always been a standing joke
in the Remove, and the despair of Mon-
giour Charpentier. Yet Peter could not
deny that Bunter was really affording

Dutton  valuable aid at the present
pmmﬁnt. He knew his subject, and knew
1t well,

But really, since Bunter had turned out
to be o ficstclass foctballer, Peter felt

that he had no right to be surprised at’

anything he did.

For it was still a dead secret that Billy
Bunter of the Remove had changed places
with his cousin and double, Wally
Bunter; and Peter would have been very
much surprised to learn that his present
stndy-mate was not the Billy Bunter he
had alwars known.

In appearance he was Billy DBunter;
but it was a case in which appearances
wera deceptive—very deceptive indeed,

Bunter did not look up as his minor
Liinked into Study No. 7. Ha was busy.
Samny rolled in, and gave him o dig m
tha ribs with a fat themb,

“ 1 say, Billy——"

“Crerroug!™

s Hlltl, I M,F_'_"_“

- Y Duzz off I exclaimed Waully Bunter,
in great exasperation, 1 haven't had a
remittance, and I've nothing {o lend!
Travel 1™

Sammy blinked at him indignantly,

“Well, I like that!™ he exclaimed.
“When I've come hero to give vou a
warning—""

" Bow-wow " -

“Clara Trevlyn's after wou!™ roarcd
Sammy.

“Oh, don't be an asgt”

“Well, I've warned you!" said Sammy
salkily.  “Don't say I didn't! You
right ot least be decently grateful,
Hilly. 1 can jolly well tell you that Clara
will be here in a few minutes, and then
you can look out for equalla!™

*“Whe's Clara Trevlyn *"

“Ek1”
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Wally Bunter turned round, and
Llinked at Bammy over Billy Bunter's big
glasses, stuck low down on his fat little
Jlani-R

“ Look here, what
att" he exclaimed.

“You know jolly well whe Clara
Treviyn is!” replied Sammy. “ What
are you driving at, if you come to that *”

Wally bit his Lip.

He had been some weeks at Gresfriars
now, and he was well used to the place,
and found it easy enough to play the part
of Billy Bunter. But every now and
t}_:l?n something cropped up that caught
him unawarea. But he remombered now
that he had heard Clara’s name; he had
come wnto contact with the CLff Iouse
wirls on an ceeasion when he had visited
Billy Bunter long ago.

“Y¥ou mean Marjorte Hazeldene's
friend at CLiff Iouse School ¥ he asked,
“You know I do!™ snapped Sammy,

“Yes, I—1 know vou do! Well, what
about her?™

" She'a aftef vou.™

“After me!” repeaied Wally in per-
plexity. * Do you mean she's coming to
s me F

“1I jolly well de!” grinncd Sammy.
“Wharton suva you'd better get out of
sight somoawhere,™

o Whl}' should [ get out of sight ?"

_‘;We I if you'd rather be Ticimd by &
gll’ _'_"_"?‘

“What!" welled Wally,

“*She's coming hers to box vour ears.”

are vou dviving

“ Bub-bub-box my ears!” stuttered
Wally.

“He, he! That's the programme |
e, he!™

Wally Bunter stared blankly at Bammy
of the Second. He understood that the
fag intended to do him a good turn by
bringing him this warning. But that was
all he understood.

Peter Todd laid dewn his pen, and
looked across the table 5erinuslij. Tom
Dutton was looking on, puzzled.  He did
not hear a word. :

“Why should Clare Trevlyn come hevn
;::2, box my ear2?” stammered Wally at

* Because of what von said sbout her.”

“I've said nothing about her!” ex.
claimed Wally hotly. “Does anybady
think I'm the kind of chap to say thinga
about a girl 1"

“I imagine & good many people think
you are, Bunter,"” said Peter Todd drily,
“I've heard you myself, a lot of times, 7f
you come to that!”

Wally gave him a fierce look.

“That's not true!™ he said.

“What?" roared Peter,

*I—I—I mean-—" stammered ihe un-
fortunate impostor,  “I—I mean, of
courze, not—not since—for the last few
wecks, anyhow !

“That's s0,” said Peter, with o nod.

-“1 admit that for a month or moce,

Bunter, I haven't heard you eny anything
caddish, and I can't imderstand it yet,
But before that——""

“You'd better hook it, Billy," said
Sammy Bunter. “Clara’s sure to come
straight to this study. And she’s in a
terrific wax.™
. Y But—but—but what does she think I
—I said?” stammered Wally,

*"¥ou said she was spoony on you.™

“I didn't ! howled Wally,

“'f.-"ﬂ’ul], she thinks ¥on did, and IIaze!
let it out for a joke.™ wsaid Sammy.
“Why, I've heard you sav so about Mar-

}nrl'&, and about Barbara, too, and Mabel
synn—"

“You haven't!™

“I1 havo! And so has Toddy-—haven't
you, Toddy "

“Certainly I have!™ zail Peter Todd.
“I've given you the stump, Bunter, for

‘time the Hemove

Three-halfpence. 3

speaking disrespectiully of Marjorie, and
you know jt!"

“Oh, you're an azs!” said Wally
peevishly., “If you kuew——"

“If I knew what "

“ Nothing ! Look here! It's all a mis-
tuke. And—and—and what the thump
am I going to do? “gasped Wally., “I-—
I can't have my ears boxed, you know,
and I can’t hit a2 gicl ! It am't faic 1™
_ “HRetter let her go ahead,” said Peter
judicially. ** You've asked Far it, 50 vou
can’t grumble at getting it. Take it as

unishment for your sins, and denw’t talk
iko & fat cad any more,”

“You silly ass !

“"Dodge her,” sunl Sammy. Y Flide
under the table, Oh, my hat—you'vo
wasted too much time, Billy—here she
comoes i

Sammy Bunter rolled ont of the study
chortling. A slim and gracefnl figure
and a flushed face appeared in the pas-
sage, and two or three Removites weie
thoere, too.

“Thia way, Miss Treviyu!” chockled
Skinner. “Bunter's in his study.”

“You'll find him at home!” roared
Bolsover major. “I'll hold him for you,
if you like 1™

“Ha, ha, ha '™

Evidently Misa Clara’s mission was
aiready known.

More Removites came out of their
studies, or up the stairs, It was the first
seage had been in-
vaded by a young lady on the war-path,
and the news spread like wildfire. Every-
body wanted to seo the entertainment.

Unheeding the laughing juniors, Miss
Clara walked on to Study No, 7 with u
determined brow and a gleam in her
eyes,

“Come in, Miss Trevlyn,”™ said Peter
Todd, politely opening the door wide.
“.I hear you're after Bunter's ears.
They're quite at your service. Hero's
Bunter, and there’s his ears! Pile in !**

Wally Bunter jum up from his
chair, and backed round the teble as Miss
Clara came grimly towards him.

“I—1 say——"" h& stammered.

“Come here ! ra out, Miss Clara.
 "1—I—1 prefer this side of the table,
if you don't mind,” stammered Wally.
“I—1I say, what's the matter, you know *
[—I Jl‘u:rpu I haven't offended you in any
way.

“What a hopeful nature !” murmurai
Vernon-Smith, in the paesage, and ther:
was a ripple of laughter.

Miss Ulara fixed her eyes on the une
happy fat junior across the study table.

“I'va tome here to box your ears,
Bunter !"” she said.

2Oh, T say—"

“Yon have been speaking of me lika
& ced "

“1—I haven't—-"

" Hazel repcated what you sajd—-"

“The ailly, tattling ass!™ groanad

Wally, “Why couldn™ e hold his siily
:n]t:lguc?_ But—but T say, it's all a mia-
glip———""

*1t's not a mistake,” znid Miss Clara
calmly. “Will you came round the tibla
to me, or shall I eome round to vou?"

] ﬂﬂ_‘:"""—'”

“Are you coming?

“Nunno! I—I—— Oh, mv hat!™

The fat junior broke off with a rasp as
Miss Clara ran swiftly round the tablo.
Wally Bunter fled round it in the ather
direction breathlessly, From the crowdlad
doorway and passage there came n howl
of merrimeant.

“Go it, Bunter!"

“Go 1t, Mizs Trevlyn [

S I'IE-, I’IE, hd P

“T'wo to one on Clara!™

“IHa, ha, hal"
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THE THIRD CHAPTER.
A Narrow Escape !

ARRY WHARTON & CO. came
up the staircase to the Remove
pasaige with consternaticn iIn
their faces. Marjoria and

Barbaras waited in the hall below, look-
g eorely troubled. As the Co. came up
thoe staircass t heard the roaras of
Jaughter from the Remove quarters.
Evidently the juniors were enjoying
themselves, L.
“Hallo! You chaps are just in time !
remarked Vernon-Smith, with a chuckle,
ga the Famous Five came along the

Eusaga to Na. 7. *“DBunter’s having a
igh old time "

“Is Clara—" began Wharton.

“She's chasing him round the atudy-
tabla,” said Squisﬂ'.

“{Oh, my hat!"”

“Ha, ha, hal™ ]

“3he seems to he waxy,"” grinned the
Bounder, * Here, lot a [fellow look!
Take 7Four hesd out of the war,
Bkinner "

“Don't shove "

“Give & fellow a chance!”

*“Ha, ha, ha!” came in & roor, as
there was & crash in the study.

Bunter was circumnavigating the table
sgain at top speed, and & chair had gone
spinning into the fender,

“Hurrah "

“Go it, Bunter !" .

Miss Clara paused once more, panting.
Angry and indignant as the young im{v

she realised that this chase round
the study-table was not a dignified pro-
ceading.

Wally stopped, and blinked at her
breathleealy acrosa the table. ke had
made one ottempt to dodge out of the
study ; but the door was blocked, and the
;Il.:ﬂprs were not disposed to let him pass,

ir opiniont was that the Owl of the
Remove deserved punishment, and they
did not see why he should not get it.

Poor Wally panted, quite at 2 loss. He
iked Mise Clata, and he-wanid willsgly
have obliged her, but not to the extent
of submitting to having his ears boxed.
There was a limit.

“YWill you etop?” gasped Miss Clara.

“Nunno ! mjfw—gi?

“I'l stop him for you, if you like!"
called out Skinner.

" "You'd better not!” roared Wally.

But Ilarold Bkinner squeezed into tha
study, eager to reap a little cheap glory.
It ocught not to have been a difficult
business to stop Bunter, But this was not
guite the Bunter Skinner believed.

Bkinner laid hands on the fat junior,
and the next moment he was on his back
on the carpet, gasping.

“0Oh! Ow-ow!"” howled.

“Ha, ha, ha!" '

Misa Clara made a movement, onid
Wally stood ready to dodge. Hiz eves
. wandered to the open window behind
him. Ha bocked away suddenly to the
window. :

*Haold on, Dunter,
clamed Peter Todd.
break your fat neck?”

Welly Bunter did not heed. 3

With an activitv that was amozing n
go plump & youth he jerked himeclf into
the 'window, and remained kneeling .on
the ledge, holding on to the sash, and
blinking into the study.

His position was dangerous enough, for
the window-ledge was at least forty [eet
from the gmun%,

The juniors stared at him. No one
had ever suspected Bunter of possessing
such nerve.

Miss Clara was alarmed.

"“Come in at ence ! she exclaimed.

“No fear!” answered Wally. * You
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vou asg!™ ex.
“Do you want to

keep off, Miss Trevlyn, or I'll shin down
tha ivy!*

“¥You'll bresk your neck!™ ghouted
Peter Todd. “It’s as much as I can do
to climb down the ivy!"”

“* Never mind my neck,”
Wally, “I'm thinking of my eara!"

“Ha, ha, ha 1™ .
tn“ lara———" murmured Harry Whar-

n.

“TI'm going to box his ears!" eaid
Clore determinedly. *“I'came here to do
it, and I'm going to do it! I'll wait!”

Miss Clara sat down in the armchair,
evidently resclved to wait till Wally Bun-
ter came in from the window-ledgs.

"1—1 say—"" began Wally. "It's
all & mistake, you know! I—I never
said & word about you, Miss Trevlyn I

“Gammon !" said Hazeldene, from the
passage. “'I heard you!”

80 did 1,” said Skinner, who was rub-
bing his nose ruefully, * Lots of fellows
heard you, for that matter!” -

“It’'s all & mistake—"

(1] R&tﬂ !l‘l

“Don't tell whoppers "

“"T—I say, I can't stick on this window-
ledge for ever, Miss Trevlyn ! pleaded
Waily Bunter,

“Coms in, then!™

“ Will you make it pax®"”

“I'm gmng to box your ears!™

“Oh, dear!”

“ Better go through it, and get 1t over,
Bunter,” advized Bob Cherry. ** After
all, E'ﬂu asked for it, vou know 1"

“Oh, you're on ass!"”

Wally glanced below him, at the ivy-
oM wall., The ivy was ancient and
thick, but it had more than once sup-
ported a daring climber.

Toe the surprise and alarm of the
juniora, Wally changed his grasp from
the window-ledge to the ivy.

“I'm off 1" he eaid.

“Come back!™ shouted Wharton.
“You fat duffer, you can’t do it! You'll
fall! Come back at once!”

" Bow-wow 1"

“You'll fall!™ reared Bob Cherry.

“The fallfulness will be terrific?”

1] E-m“ !I‘J'

Miss Clara started up as Wally’s headl
disappeared below the level of the
window,

“Come back, Bunter! I—I'll let you
off I'" she exclaimed, in alarm.

“ All serene; I'm going !

Wally Bunter went down the thick ivy,
land-below-hand. The window above
hitn was crowded with heads, anxious
fares looking downward at him as he
went, Bot the juniors’ minds were soon
relioved. Wally seemed as active as a
monkey, and it was quickly apparent
that he waas in no danger. If he had last
hiz nerve, certainly he must have shat
down like a stone, but his nerve seemed
to Lo of rom.

“Well, my hat!” eaid TPeter Todd
dazedly. © Dunter—DBunter, you know—
that fat idiot—it heats me! Tlessed if
wo'va ever understood Bunter !

“Ts he—is he safle?” faltered Clara.

“Bafe as houses!” said Bob Cherry.
“"He'll be on the ground in a minute or
two.  All serens !

“Oh! Then I'l go down!”

Afisa Clare ran from the study. As
gonn as it was certain that Bunter was in
no danger Miss Clara’s wrath revived.

She soudded down the passage and the.

staircasze, with the evident intention of
cutting Bunter off as he landed in the
quadrangle.

“Dara 1" ecalled Marjorie, as ghe passed
the two Chiff House girlz in the hﬂi

Clara ran out of the School House with.
out replying, Marjorie and DBarbara
followed her at once. ¢y were just in
time to see a fat figure streaking across
the quad at top speed.

answered |

It was Wnlly Bunter. He was Jdown
Grst, and he did not pause an instant,

He vanished into the Cloisters.

Marjorie and Barbara overtcok Miss
Clara, and caught hold of her arms.

* Now, come along!" said Barbara.

" But Bunter—"

Come along 1"

“ Never mind Bunter !
saicl Marjorie severely.

“I haven't boxed his cars yet.”

“Rother his ears !” exclaimed Barbara.
“What would Miss Primrose say if ehe
knew wou wefe making a scene here j*

* Who's making a scene '

“You are, my dear! Look at that
crowd of boys laughing——""

“ Bothor them !

“Come along!” said Marjorie, half
lzughing and half exasperated.

“Do you want us to give you the
frog’s-march, Clara?” demanded DBar
bara,

“I—F say "—Harry Wharton came up
—*lara, you can leave Bunfer to us;
you can, really, We'll take the matter
in hand, and give him a lesson. Honest
Injun "

Misa Clara sniffed. But Bunter had
vanished from sight, and Marjorie and
Babs had a firm hold on her srms. Thoe
}ﬂﬂ-&nﬂﬂd young lady yielded the point at
ant.

“"You mean that?"” she demanded.

“Honour bright!”

“All right, then. You necdn't pull
me, Marjorie. I'm coming.”

And Miss Clare consented to return to
her bicycle—much to the relief of Mar-
jorie and Barbara. The Famous Fiye
were relioved, too, when they saw the

CHiff House gitls off at the gates.

“My word!” murmured Bob Cherry.
”Fhﬂ.t- a row! 1 say, we've got to deal
with Bunter, He ought to be taught a
lesson. ™

“And he's going to be! said Harry
Wharton, frowning. “The fat rascal!
He's a disgrace to the Form! Look ot
thoze Fourth Form rotters cackling !

Temple, Dabney, & Co. of the Fourth
gseemed to be in 8 mood of great amuse-
ment. Cecil Reginald Temple called out
to the chume of the Remove as they caniw
back from the gates:

“Which of you was the young lady
after, Wharton "

“Br-r-r-rer "+

“I hear she was going to box some-
body’'s ears. Yours, Bull #"

“No " reared Johnny Bull,

“Oh, yours, Cherry *"

“(x0 and cat coke ! growled Bob.

The Famous Five strode away frown-
ing, leaving Temple & Ca. grinning.
They loocked in the Cloisters for Bunter,
but the fat junior had vanished. Heo wes
not seen ngam for some time. While
there was still any possibility of Miss
Clara being near, Wally DBunter was
understudying Drer Fox, and lying low-—
vory low ndoed,

THE FOURTH CHAPTER,
The Good Samaritan !

wY'VE & good mind to chuck it!"™
growled Wally Bunter.
Billy Bunter's double was ralling
along the lane, with a diseon-
tented frown puckering his fat brow.

There was an unopened letter 1m0 his
hand, at which he glanced once or twice,
with his frown deepening.

VWally had slipped ont of the Cloistors,
and clecared off to put a good distanco
between himself and Miss Clara Trevlyn.
Tt was cxasperating, for he hed under-
taken to help Tom Dulton with has
French that afterncon, and after that ho
had intended to get some football. BEoth
French and footer had to be postponed
indefinitely. Wally’s great preoccupa-



Every Monday.

tion at present was to keep out of Miss
Clera's reach.

He had met the postman as he left
Cireylfriars, and had received a letter from
him. It was not a very welcome lotter,
for hoe had recognised Eia cousin Billy'a
hand in the superseription. Without
troubling to open it, he walked on, keep-
ing his cyvep well gbout him.

Tlie*jingla of a bitycle in the lane sent
bhim seudding across the fields towards
tio oliffs withont waiting to see the
evclist. Wally feared no foo of the mas-
culine variety, but he was very much
afraid of Miss Clara.

“It's rotten !” he muttered. “'I keep
on thinking 1t's all right, and then some-
thing that fat bounder Billy has done
risos up and emites me. E?annjr being
brought to book for something that
bounder 2aid about somebody before 1
eamo to Greyiriara! And I can't explain
C-—ttnileas T chuek up the game and clear
off to St. Jim's, and let Billy come
back.”

And Wally grunted.

Ho did not want to leave Greyiriars.
In spite of Billy"s reputation, he was
making his way thers. Dut such hap-
penings as that of the present afternoon
wers very discournging.

“ After all, I shall have to go to St.
Jim's some day.” he murmured. *This
little gamo can®™t very well last longer
than the term. DBilly will get fed up
with St Jim"s—or 8¢t Jim's will get fod
tp with him, at any rate. [ wondor
what the fat boundoer’s got to any ¥

Wally was awending the oliff path,
taking the loveliest route HF the cliffs,
He did not want to risk falling in with
any Uhff House girls that afternoon. He
would rather have met a grsly ghost
than Miza Clara.

e stopped at last, and gat down on &
big boulder, and carclessly opened the
letter from his cousin. He grunted as
hee glanced over it. Tt was guite a
oharacterisbic letter from Billy Bunter :

“at. Jim's, Manday.

“Dear Cousin,—1 hope you are geting
on all right at {}r{'yfﬁﬂrﬂ. I am having
a renly toping Bimme ot 5t Jim's. Bvery-
body likes mo hear, and, in fact, I think
T moy suy I'm the most poppular fellow
in the scheol.” I've had rather a lot of
worrey luitly through lots of felows com-
peting to have me m their studdica. Xt's
agreeable, of corse, to be so much sort
after, but it grows a bit of a boar in the
long run.

“ T happen to be rathor shoart of money
at the pressent moment, owelng to a dia.
sapointment about a postal-order. If you
happen to be flush, you might send me
a fow bob, which T will not fale to return
as suon a3 my postal-order arives. 1 am
expocting 1t by eveey poast now.

“Try to brhave yoursell decently at
Civeviriars, ard remember that the felows
fake you for & gentleman, and act acornd-
inghey. I eannot help feling rather un-
eeey abont this, and T hope you are keep.
g up the ereddit of my name,

“ Better kepe elear of the (U ITouse
mirls. Bome of them, especially Marjorio
amb (Marn, are rather swete on me, so it
wostld be orkward if you shove vourself
inta the place,

“If you get a letter from Dessic anv-
g anvthing sbout haif-a-crown, den't
sed the half-erown, but send it to me,
and 1 will ferword 1t.  This 13 verry 1im-
portant, —Yoeor affecbionnte cousin,

“WW. (i. BUNTER.

»P.B.—If von conld send five bob, I
will senmil wn my postal-order the minnit
1t conmiea. Make it tenn if you ean,

“wW. G 0

Wally read that interesting epistle
[;m'-mglri. atied thon methodieally tore it
into pieces, and let the swind carey tho
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fragments away scaward. TE was cather
important not to risk letting his com-
munteations from Billy Buntoer be scon.
Bunter exercised a cortain amount of
caution, but if anyone had seen his letters
it would not have been difficult to gocss
the real state of affairs.
“Fat bounder " grunted Wally.

He took anather letter from his pocket,
which was scrawled in a girlish round-
hand, not unlike Bunter's fist. It ran:

“ Dear Billy,—I have not received the
half-crown you owe me. The one you
ascnt wos not the one I meen. Pleese
send it on at once, also three-halfpence
for the stamp on this letter. Don't be a
boast. —Your affectionatossister,

“Besare BUNTER.”

“What a nice family!"” nurmured
Wally. “1 suppose I'd better send
cousin Bessic the blessed half-crown, or
ghe may be looking in at Greyfriars for it.
I wonder if she'd know my fist from
Billy'a? Bother Billy, and er
Bessie, and bother Sammy—bother the
whole tribe !

=

ﬁ# | ![if
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I've a good mind to chuck

Three-halfpence. 5

abruptly, and it reguired a strong noive
to stund steady near the verge.

Wally dropped on his knees aid lonked
over.

Ten feet or so below him, on the stzep
slope, a man was huddled against a jub
ting spur of rock.

Evidently he had slipped from the path
ahove, andy the jut of rock had saved fim
from slipping farther.

“My hat!"' ejaculated Wally.
did {ﬂu get down thera?

“1 slipped on the path and rolled

HIlow

down,” came a gasping vows from
below, “I've been hers an hour o
more. Helpl”

“Why don't you climb ap?"

HI 'l:'ﬂ-“,l-q-" -

Wally grinned faintly.

Thh climb on tha steep cliff would uot
have been toc difficult for him, but it
was a different proposition for the stont,
middle-aged gentleman who had [allen.

“Have you a rope?”

h{I:"I::‘." h I i

“Can you help met'

“I'f tey.”

Dedging Clara !

(See Chapter 3.}

it up, only—only I don’t want to leave
(xroviriars I

Ile sat on the boulder, staring out
towards the sea, over wluch the early
winter dusk was aleeady coeeping. Ho
ruse at last, and moved along the steep
path, whistling.

His whistle suddenly coaged, and he
gave a start and looked round quiekly.
From somowhere amid the rocks a cry
ecame to lia cars.

“Help!™

Yy hat!" ejaculated Wally.

Ho had supposed _himself to be alone
on the regged cliff-side. At that cry all
thought of Billy Dunter and Dessie and
the veneeful Aliss Clara vanished from
his mind. He loocked round him quickly,
but there was no one to be scen.

“Help ™

“Halle ™ sheated Wally,  ** Where
are you?"
* Here! IHelp!™

The woice goided him, and the fat
junior, in great sueprise, ean to the edgoe
ot the rogged path.

On the scaward side the oL fell away

Wally wrinkled his brows as he looked
down,

“I'vo been here an howr, at least!™
grouned the man below., “[ heard vou
whistle just now, and called. CCan you
go to Chff Ilouse and get help from
thera®"

YOI House!
miles from here.”

The stout gentleman gasped.

“Oh dear! Don't leave me, my boy!
Don't gpo!"

AN right; T won't,” =aid Wall
assuringly.
Yere you

‘That's 2 good two

re-

“I'IL help sou someshow.
oing to CLiff House!"

“Yeg: have a doaughter there,™
mumbled the man below. “They toll
me in the village that this was a short
eut to CHE Houss, Ow!"

Y80 it is, if you know tho wav,” said
Wally. “1t's dangerous for strangors,
tncagh.”

“1 have found that out. T was afranl
I should have to stay here all night!™
proaned the fat gentleman.

“¥ou'd be seen from the heach in the
morning,” said Welly.

Vue Macuer Lisrany.— Mo, 575
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The stuut
was a snevt.  Dividently he Jdid net want
te cling on to the oliff till he was soen
fram the beach in the morning.

“Can you help me?” Le snapped,

“Climb as far as you can, and I'll
veseh down and help sou s soon as
you're segr cnough,”

“I can't!”

“Dh, my hat!” mormarved Willy,

“1f 1 move from this spot 1 may roll
down farther,”

"MNot il you've caveful. Try."

T am not a schoolboy or o monkes
sported the stout gentleman,  *Don't
talk noensense!”

“Oh YT ammuared Wally.

The stont gentleman's temper had evi-
deotly suffered from his adventure, lut
Wally did not think of leaving him to
shift for himself. He was o good-natured
fellow, and ha could feel for a short-
winded, middle-aged gentleman i such
4 acrap.

“Well, I'll coma down,” he answered,

Thers waz o sharp exclamation frowe
the man below,

“Mind! If vou ship you may roll
down to the beach! That is why [ can-
not move from here without assistance ™

“I she'n't slip,” answered Wally
cheerfully. * Wait a minute, and I'll be
alongside.*

The fat junior put his feet aver the
ladge, and, keeping a strong hold on
the broken edges of the rock, lowered
himeelf down the slope.

It was not an easy task, nor o safe one,
for Iminﬁ hold meant rolling down the
steep declicity o the beach, which would
cortainly have resulted in a broken limb.

But Wally had plenty of nerve, and,
i spite of has weight, he was as active as
# monkey,

e lowered himself carefully, hand-
below-hand, till he was on a leve]l with
the stout gentleman, znd vested against
the jutting spur,

“Here wo gre!” he saud cheorily,

*Yes, here we are!” gasped the hap.
Jesa strunger. " And how are we to get
oul of tt—what? There ouxht to he a
fence along the path. There ougrht to

L

b mmethinfd— Oh  dear! All
hacause 1 could not get o cab ot the
statigi. There ought to be 2 cab at the

wiatini, ™

"Cortainly there ought,”™ suid Wally
soothingly, "'Fheve gpeperally 1, Per-
haps sormebody else had taken it."™

Snort !

"“Ahem !

“And the man i Frigrdale tok] me
this was a shoet cut. 1T bolieve he
watiteel e to break my neck ! gasped
the stont gentleman,

“Perbaps he weant the other patln
There's a safer path on the other sple
uf the chiff.”

Srort !

" Most Bkely yvou toow the wione torm-
g, =ir."” -

T these o osiprpost af the turningd™

L] an”

“Then thero ought to be ! snoried
ihe staat H-l"ﬁl[vnl:lrl. "'.'II."1.|I1".' 1= ot 1here
a sigupest at the tarnugy”

“1 reallv des't know !™
Wally, * But——"

mnort !

"Tt's disgracelul?! That's what is 1=
disgraceful! My  daowghter will e
slormed. T shall not be at CLHIT [Tonse
by tea-tune now."

“You won't!™ agreed Wally., " Yon
may be able to drop in for supper.”

“If you are making jokes, hoy—-

“Ahom ! Not at all. Now, i =au’ll
tet mo help you, you'll pet on e a
house an ﬁl:'e,” said Wally Bunter en-
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entloman’s reply to that

vouragingly, “I'll keep hold of wyour!
ﬁ.l:'l'.!'!,”

“It’'s not safe.’

“¥uafe as houses, sir. There's plenty
of hold, and I've got vou all the time.”

The stout gentleman groaned, "Phere
was evidently nothing alse to he done,
but ho did not seem nclined to make the
attermnpt,

“{"an you see my hat?” he demanded,

"“Your hat?”
“Yes:; a silk hat. It fell off when I

fell.”
“On the beach most  likely,” said
Wally, with a touch of mpaticnee.

" Better think about your neck, siv, and
never mind vou hat. It won't be so jolly
easy to climb wp after dark, and darlk’s
Ccoming on now,™

“How can 1 present myscli at CIiff
House School without o hati"”

“Oh, crumbs! 'l lend von my cap,
if vou like,™

“Boy, 1 did not azk for impertin-
ence 1™

' Look here, sir, will you get a move
on?”? exclaimed Wally, his good temper
failmg at last, * 1 dide't crawl down
here for a conversazione! I've got to
get back to Crevinars for call-over, too,
Buck up

Snort !

But the stout gentleman got a move
on at last., He clutched at the rough
rock with both hands, and essayed to
clamber upward; and Wally kept hold of
him, and helped—with a strength few
would have suspected him of, judging
by appearances.

Tho irasecibla gentleman found the
climb easior than he had anticipated,
though certainly he would not have done
it without the Greyfriars junior’s asesist.
Dbice,

The ten feet of steep 1ock took o
guarter of an hour to negotiate, and
then the gentleman's hawnds were over
the ledge at the top.

Wolly pulled himself up onsily enough,
i hl‘jpﬂd the breathless man up on to
the paih.

*Bafe now!” he said cheerily,

“(Oh! Ahl Ow! T wn beaised
scvatched ! Ow-ow ! You have pi:tl.']lf‘ti
my arm holding me! Ow!™

Wally Bunter madda no veply o that,
[Ie was sorry for the old gentleman’s
gufferings, but he could not help think.
e i an extremely unreasonawvle old
gentleman,

For a good ten minutes the stranzer
sieh on the rugged  path pumping i
Lreath, Wally was thinkiig of lockinge-
np ab Grovivers, but he did wod cave Lo
leave hem.  'The geatlemnn scepnhlod o
hig feet at last, and bhinked romd him
i the growinge dusk,

“shall I come with vou as far s the
sehond, sir'™ asked Wally politely.

I had resolved to chanee calling-over
in arder to plav the Good Soariton

“Coertainly ! 1 dogbt if I could find
the way alone o this darkness. ‘Thts
rath cught not to be open to 1he
public ! snapped the stout gentlemin,
CTE onght o be olosed

*“Thiz way, sir,"” saul Wally,

=ort !

The fat junmior led the way, and thex
tramped on topether e the thickening
gloom till they came down to the beach,
where the lighfs of the h:zhing village
of Tegg gleamed in the darkness,

“There's Chif  House, sir,”  suid
Wally, pomting to the distaut red rcofz
agaiust the sky, Al serene now, I'll
cat off, iIf you don’t mind.”

The old gentleman paused. He was
still very angry and irritable, but he ap-
reared to realise that his rescuer was not
a proper ohjoct upon which to wreak his
irritation,
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T am v«e%' much obliped to vou, my
boy,” he said.

“ Not at all, sir.”

“You ran a considerable risk in coming
down the cliff for me.”

- Wally wondered whether that had only
just dawned upon the stout gentleman.
But he did not say so,

“"You are a brave lad,” went on tho
stout gentieman. I should like to re-
ward ]:E-‘uu in some way for helplug me.”

Wally drew back,

“That's all right, siv! Good-night ™

(1] uu t____!‘!

“I've gut to cat, sir, or I shall be jolly
v.:a]r!l vagged at Greylriars. Good might,
six !
ﬁﬂnd with that Wally DBunfer scudded
{} *

The stout gentleman stared after him,
iluﬂa a snovt, and walked on towards Chil

ouse Schooal. Wally Bunter, keeping
up a steady trot, headed for Greyiriars—
with the happy consciousness that he
would be at least an hour late for call-
ing-over, and that an interview with his
Form-master awaited him,

—_—

THE FIFTH CHAPTER,

A Pleasant Prospect !
uS EEN him?”

i H':“- B ]

“Fat rotter!”

*“The rotterfulness is terrific!™
remarked Hurree Jamset Ham Singh,
with a shake of the head. " The esteemed
and disgusting Bunter is kecping out of
sight, and hiding his light under a bushel
with malice aforethought and {eloniows
mtent.”

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“ Ay esteemed chums, I do not see tho
whyfulness of the cackle !

Y The \x'hlriu'ltmsﬂ 18 your esteemed anil
ridiculous English, my excellent and fat-
headed old pal!™ answered Bob Cherry.
“We ghall have to give Bunter up till
alter cell-over. Time!™

The Famous Five went tnto Hall, with
o L—:'gwq], to answer to thoir names, Tlmy
had been looking for Dunter—as had a
good many other f{ellows. Dut the fat
junior had not been diseovered.

Toither he was still dodging Miss Clars,
or he was dodging his Form-fellows; ot
all avents, he was not to be found. M.
Queleh, the muster of the Hemove, took
the roll-call, and Bunter Jdid not answer
to  lis name. The Remove-mastor
frowned as Ilte marked DBunter absent.
AMr. Queleh was a stickler for ovder and
punctuality.

* He's actually cut eali over,” remarked
MNugent, as  the Greyiriars fellows
streamed oot of Hall,  "That means a
row with Quelchy.™

“And o orow wilh the Bemove to
follow 1 remarked Vernosn Smith,

Yoz, rather!”

“IWe shall have fo leave gv 41l dorm,”
said Harry Wharton, " He can't stay unb
wfter bedstime, anyhow.”

And the lemovites went tn thelr
sindics, wiving the Owl wp {for the
preacnt.

There was tronble waiting for Dunter
whon he vetwined, It wus agrced on all
hands that Miss Clara’s wrongs had to
e righted, Mizz Clara, certainly, had
been very drasties but she had cause 1o
Le nnery.  And the fat conce:t of Billy
Burter had abways Lad an exnsperating
elfect on the <hums of the Hemove.
Billy Butiter was entitled to think, if he
liked, that every girl he met hecame
fuscinated by his manly heaunty; but he
azsurodly waa not entitled to say so. And
the Demove agreed that he had to have
a lesson on the subjeet. The unlortunato
cireumstance waa thot the Remove weore
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dealing now with Wally Buntor, who cor-
tuiniy was not responsible for hia cousit
Billy's unpleasant swank, DBuat they wero
not oware of that, and Wally could not
tell them,

Prep was going on in the Remove
studics when the fat juninr arrived at
Lirayfriars. Ho Jooked tired and dusty
wien he cama in. DBelsover major was
coming downstairs as he entered, and ho
called to him.

“So yvou've come back, fat
bounder?”

“"Jaooks like 16, doesn’t it?'" grunted
YWaily. .

“You haven't got out of it by culling
calling-gver.™

Wally blinked at him over his glassca.

*Out of what!" he asked.

“"You don't know, of course!" re-
marked Belsover mejor, sarcastically.
"Yr::u didn't stay out on purpose, did
:fﬂ-l.l...u

*I—1 say, Clara Trevlyn isn't hers, iz
she?” exclaimed Wally in alacm,
I thouglt——"

“*No; we've taken the matter in hand
for her,” explained Bolsover major.
“We're going to deal with you, my
?mpm. After you've had your licking
rom Graelchy you're going to have one
from the Remove."”

“What for?" demanded Wally warmly.

“"For talking about Clara.”

“1 haven't talked about Clara!"

“0Oh, don't tell whoppera!”

Wally Bunter opened his mouth for an
angry tetert, but he closed it again, and
walked away to Mr., Queleh’s study
without - answering Bolsover. The Ro-
move-mastar met him with a stern brow
but his frown relaxed when Wally ex-
plained the cause of his absence. He
eyed Bunter wery Lkeenly, however.

‘ally had a very uncomfortable feeling
thnl:.jl’\'lr. Queéleh was mentally weighing
his statements, and debating whether
to give them credence or not, The colour
¢rept into his fat cheeks at tho thought.

“I believe you, DBunter,” smd Mr,
Qnelch at last.

“1 hope so, sie,”

“Your statements have nobt always
been accurate, Bunter," aaid the Re-
more-master drily. ‘*However, 1 heliave
vou, and I excuse you for missing roll-
call. You may go!”

“ Thank you, siz!"

And Wally went with a frowning brow.

you

He wondered whether ho would ever be
able to live down his cousin Dilly’s
reputation ns a prevaricator.

Peter Todd and Tonr Duatton were at
work in Study No. 7 when Wally arrived
there. Peter gave him a grim look,

“Licked *" hoa asked.

“No!™ prunted Wally.

“ Quelchy let you off!”
Peter in surprise.

“Yes'

“You spun him seme varn, then!™

“T told him why T was late!™ growled
Wally.

ST jelly well bet yvou  didn’$!”
prinned Peter. ™ You stayed out becanse
vou knew thero was trouble waiting for
vou here; but you didn’t tell Quelchy
that 1™

“Nathing of the sorl! T was kent cut,
helping a man who had tumbled over the
clifls. ™

“{o it 1™ said Petor,

“Tan’t you belieye me?”
Wally.

“0Of course 1 don'. nld scout!™ said
Peter, in surprise. " Did you expect mo
to?"

“0h, ratal™

“Put it's.dono no pood,” said Peter.
"We've decides] to make it 2 Form
matter, and you've mot to stand o Form
mguiry, Bunter. We were going to hold

exclaimed

howled
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will ba held in the dormilory to-night.
You might as well have coma "

“T toll you I staved eut to hielp—"

“Don't tell me that ene again, old
seout; tell me an casier one!™

“Oh, go and cat coke!™ said YWally
crossly.

“Ia that the yarn you told Quelehy?™

YOI course !

“And he believed vou?’ asked Peter,
in wonder.

“It was the truth."

“And he knowa you, too!"” said Peter
Todd, ‘‘Qluelchy 13 losing his keenness,
Why didn't you tell him you stayed out
to rescus a beauteous damsel from
pirateal™

“Eh? I didn't, you ass!"

“But it would have been just as true,
and morae thrilling!” wurged Peter
“You've really lost an opportunity !

“Oh, you're & silly asa!” grunted
Wally. And he sat down to his prep in
far from a good temper. )

Heo was not in a bappy frame of mind
as he worked. He wua looking forward
to “dorm " with deep misgivings. Tho
study door opened while he was still at
work, and Dob Cherry looked in. “

“Hallo, hallo, hallo, here you are!
exclaimed Bob.

“Here I am!" grunted Wally.

“Woa've been looking for you most of
the afterncon,’” said Bob. *1 suppose
you know you've got to answer for your
ging, Bunter?”

“That wouldn't hurt mel” growled
Wally, " If you only knew—"

“Well, what?"

“ Nothing! Take your face away and
bury it, old cha :iT: worries me!” ¥

“Why, you chesky porpolse—

”Dm‘:}:t }':mrry!” gha.p ed Wally.

TBiob Cherry reatrained his wrath, and
left the study. Wally finished his work
in & glum humour. Tom Dutton was

tting his books awu{ when the fat
junior rose from the table. .

“T'rn sorry we couldn't finish tho
Iyench this afternon, Dutton,” said Lhe
fat junior.

Rt

“\Wa'll, got on with the French to-
morrow | shouted Wally.

Dutton shook his head. ‘

“T'm not going to lend you anything,
Bunter,” he answered. *“No good try-
in¢ to borrow off me, 1 think you're a

cad, vou know."”

“What 7"

“The way yon talked about Clara
Trevlyn,” said Dutton. " Caddish, 1
call ih. No wondor she was wnxy. I'd

have punched your head myself, if I'd
known what it was all about.”

“1 haven't talked about auybody!™
howled Wally. *“It's all a mistake.”

 YVeu, it takes the cake right enough;
though I'm sarprised to hear you admit
it, Bunkter. You ought to bo jolly well
ashamed of yoursell. Wharton has told
Clara that the Remove will see that yon
get o lesson.”

 Bather Wharten! And beother you !
gprowled Wally.

“ Bht" |

“ Fathead 1"

Wally Dunter teamped out of the
study, o came into the jumior Com-
mon-room  downslairs, and meb grim
looks on all sides,

“SiWell, what's the rew?" demanded
Wally resentinlly. ]

“Yeou know well enongh,” =aid Tlaery
Wharton.

H¥aas, begad !  remarked  Lerd
Mauleverear, “¥Fouw're an awfnl ead,
vou know, Bunter, and I'm gein’ tn find
vorr  guilby, whatever the evulence ig
hko ™

“TTa, ha, ha!”

When Wingato camo along to shep-
herd the juniors off to bed, some of the

it in the Rag ; but as you've stayed out it | Removites logked wather curiously at

Three-halfpence.

Dunter. As he knew what waz in storn
for him, they half-expected him to appeal
to tho prebect.  DBut Bunter did not
apenk to Yyinzate. .

tle went up to the dormitory wilh the
reat, with a clowded brow. Entering tho
Remove dormitory that night was a
good deal like going into the lion's
ten; bubt the unfoctunate Wally had no
choice in the matter. Ile would nct
“sneak " to a prefect and ask for pro-
tection; and the only alternative waa to
{ace the mausic, and asnswer for Rilly
Innter's offencea with all the fortitude
he could muster.

But he was fecling very uneasy when
the captain of Groyiriara put out iho
lights and left the dormitory.

hers was no immediate move; and
the fat junior began to hope that
nothing would happen, after all. But the
LHemove were only waiting to make sure
that Wingate was quite gone.

Wally drew 8 quick breath ns he
heard someone sit up in bod and strike
a match. It was Horry Wharton.

Wharton lighted a candle, and o dim
light fickered through the big dormi-

tory.

"?TUp with you!" said the captain of
the Remove tersely.

The ]:'iuninr: turned out on all sidea
Even Lord Mawleverer sat up in bed,
prufﬁ:ing his head against a pillow.

“ Bunter I

No reply from Bunter's hed

“BUNTER !

*Oh, let a chap go to sleep!" growled
Wally.

“Turn out, Bunter!"™

i EDEI'I.!”

“Havo him out!” commanded Whar-

ko,

Bob Cherry and Squiff started €or
Bunter's bed. With a grunt Wally
Buntor turned out, and the Removitea
rathered round him.

THE SIXTH CHAPTER,
The Dormitory Trial |

L RDER ™
Peter Todd rapped out the
command. ‘Thore was n reply

from twa or

abk once.

“8hut up, Toddy !™

“Drder!"” rcpeated Toddy. * This has
ot to bo done according to rule. Bunter
18 entitled to speak up for himself, if he's
ot anything to say. IMair pi!aj"n &
jewel

“Wa're going to give [air play, fot-
head,” said Boo Cherry, *“lle can say
what he likes before we wallop him,”

“11a, ha, ha!" ‘ .

“ Anvbody who tries walloping me will
get o dot on the beke!" sawd Wally

three juniors

Bunter. "That's & tip.”
“Shut up, DBanter!”  com maticlod
Peter Todd, “I'm geing to take up

yvour defoncs, as yon're 1in my
and the less you say the botter
then, you fellows, pet to biznes.
the aceuser '

' “"Look here, Toddy, we all know—"

“Ti there's an ‘aseusation, there's pot
te be an acenser,” eaid Peter Todd.
“"You ean leave it to me. You know
iy pater’'s a8 lawyer, and 1I'm following
in my father's footeteps.  llely on mo
far legal knowledge, ™

“1int vou know as well as we do—"

“What I know iz not evidenen,
There's gob £o0 bo an aconser, or elso the
whaole thing falls to the gronnd. 1 sup-
pose tha Greefriara omave  ara not
Dinlsheviks ! said Peter aovorely,

“Lio i, Wharten!"  sapid  Souilf,
“You told Clira you'd sce the fat
bounder ‘hruught to book.™

“T*ublic prosecutor, stand forward!™
grizned Bob Cherry.
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8 A Grand School Story appears in ..., *GEM.”

“0Oh, all right!” said the captain of
the Remove. “'1 accuse Bunter—"

“Ordar 1™

“Look hero, Toddy, if you keep on
interrupting———"

“Order !" repeated the schoolboy
lawyer, ““The jury haven't been im-
]Ja.ﬁe,]]ad. yet—nor judge sclected,
.n _J

“We'ra all jury ! exclaimed Bkinner.

“And judge, too!” said Vernon-
Bmith. "I find Bunter guilt.{‘ to begin
with, You're wasting time, Toddy."

** And you're taking too much on your-
self, old top!” remarked Ogilvy., “'I
vote for putting Peter Todd in a back
seat.”’

“Hoar, hear 1

“Oh, let him rip!” said Wharton.
“Ogilvy can be judge, and we're all
jury., MNow, then, are you satisfied,
Toddy 17

“So far, yes. Get on the judgement
seat, Ogilvy, and look serious. This is
not & grinning matter.”

“My mistake—1 thought it was!”
said J.E‘H‘r‘j’ blandly, | )

Three or four bolsters and pillows
stacked on & bed made quite an jmpnn_?ﬂg
seat for the judge; and the Beottish
junior tock up his pesition there with
dus solemnity. The jury stood round,
or sat on the beds, or on pillows on the
Aoor. Three of four candles shed a
Hickering light on the scene.

“The court is now open,” said Peter
Todd, with a good deal of dignity.
* Mow, then, unﬁtﬁa ball, Ogilvy 1"

“Guilty ! said Ogilvy prompily.

'*'Ifﬂu silly mes, he hasn't been tried
EI'E!I .'Il!

“What does that matter?”

“Look herc——" began Wally Bunter
rostively. :

“Bhut up, Bunter!”

“Tell the prisoner to stand forward,
Ogilvy, and ask him whother he's guilty
or not guilty," said Peter.

i ";‘-?hat-'n the good, when he'll only tell

1
© “QOrder! The judge has ne richt to
make remarks derogatory to the
prisoner’s character and prejudice the
jury,” eaid Peter severely. “If this
goes on, I ghall insiet upon the case being
withdrawn.”

“0Oh, my hat!"

“Do wou want this bolster at your

hEEil:‘il. ater Toddi” bawled Johuny
Lindl.

“Put that man out!” rapped out
Peter.

“Ha, ha, ha!”
"Why, you checky ass——"

“Order " said the judege. * Stand
forward, Dunter. Are you guilty, or not
guilty 3™

“Of what?" asked Wally,

“That dossn't matier.
or nal”

“How can I answer yes or no when
I don't know what I'm secused of 37
demanded the fat juvior warmly.

“It's no use asking me conundrins,
Anawer my question.™

Answer yos

prigoner.

i R—ﬂfﬁ!"‘

““ The prisoner i cntitled to know
what he's accused of,” interposcd Poter
"Tadd.”* “Get a move on, Wharton!
You're public prosecutor.” .

“1"] accuse him fast enough,” said the
taptain of the Remove. * Bunter talked
about Mies Clara Vrevlyn in a caddish
way, and got her wool off.”

“Getting her wool of 13 nob an
Difenee. gir]a often get their wool off
[or nothing,” said Ogilvy judicially. "1
knew a pirl who got her wool off
because o chap sat om her hat. Jicep to
the nointl, Wharton.”

*Why, you ags—-"

“You are not allowed to ezl the
judge an as in o court of law,” suid
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“You are supposed to tell
af course—but there are

Peter Todd.
the . truth,
limita.™

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“Now you know what you're accused
of, Bunter,” said the ]uﬂ%e. HPo you
plead guﬂt_{. or not guilty!”

i Not guilty, my lord,” said Wally.

“Why, you awful fibber——"" began
the judge.

“That's not law,” said Peter Todd.
“Judgea aren’t allowed to cxpress per-
sonal apintons. Mﬁ clisnt——"

“Your whatter? -

“My client]” eaid the schoolboy
lawyer firmly, "My respected client
pleadp—-"

“ Great Scott!” )

“ My respected client pleads not guiity.
It i:I up to Wharton o prove his accusa-
ton :

“You know he did, Toddy I™

“ That's nothing to do with it. Prove
your charge, or I demand a verdict of
not guilty from the jury!”

“Jhe Slacker!”

ARE YOU ONE

?

Now is the time to show what
stuff you are made of, Don't slack
about the streets In "“civvies" it
you can join a Cadet Corps.

HELP YOUR COUNTRY BY

applying to “CAV.R.,, Judges'
Quadrangle, Royal Courts of Jus-
tice, W.C. 2,"" who will send you
particulars as to your nearest
Cadet Corps, You can do your
bit by

BECOMING A CADET TO-DAY!

“Vou jolly well won't get it, then!”
satd several members of the jury at once,

“Call your witnesses, Wharton,"” said
the judge. *“If you pull that bolster
from under me, Bkinner, I'll dot you in
the oye ™

“(redep 1™

“ First witness, Hazeldene ! ealled out
Wharton.

“ (], leave me out 1" suid Hazel.

“Do you want a subpoena served on
you ! asked Peter Todd. “Take him by
the cars and yank him forward !”

Hazeldene come forward rather hastily.

“Toll tho jury what you koow," said
the judge,

“Well, T hoard the fat beasi bragging
in the Common-room,” said Huxel, * So
dil a lot of other fellows——"

“ Never mind the other fellowa Keocp
ta the peint,” sald Petor Todd,

H“Taook  here, you'ro ot
Toddy 17

“I'm counsel for the defence, and I'm

yulen,

crosg-cxamining this witness, Kindly tell

Order Now.

the jury the exact words the moccused
used, witness,”

Hazel rubbed his nose. g

“Well, he said that what girls really
admired was & chap with a figure—-—"

“Ha, ha, ha !” _

“He bragged that lots of girls wore
spoony on him,” said Hazel. “You've
heard him rself I”

“ Did ha mention names "

“Yeas, Two.” )

* Giva them to tho jury.”

* Barbara Rediern and Clara Trevlyn.”

“ Fat robter | came in several distinct
growls from the jury.

“What happened next!"”

“ Somebody biffed the fat bounder, and
he rolled under the table, That was all
thst ha ed.”

“Ha, he, ha!”

“Was Miss Trevlyn present in the
Common-room at the timei"

“{f course not!"

“Then how did the matter come to her
knowledge 1"

“T told her thia afternoon.™

“Ind you consider that a right and
proper step to take?” demanded Peter
To sternly.

“I thought it was rather a joke.”

“Your honour,"” said Peter, addressing
the judge, T submit that this witnaess is
nroved out of his own mouth to bs a
tattling ass, and is therefore unreliable.
I object to this witness's ovidence.”

“Look here~——" Legan Hazel hotly,

* Stand down, witness 1" said the judga,
with a ned. ** You're a tattling ase. You
ought to have had more sensa [

“1 jolly well think %

“ Btand down ! roared the pudge.

Hazeldene sniffied, and retreated.

“X think I can n&{ély appeal to the jury
for o verdict of not guilty, after that
witnesa's evidence,” sud Peter Todd.

“But yvou know he's guilty ! howled
Bob Cherry.

“"-:M:l;= don’t be an ass, Cherry! A
lawyer's business is to get his clicnt off,
whether guilty or not.” :

“My only het ! Is that honest?" usked
Bob.

“It 13 regarded uE'ia.:ia]l;,' ns honest
encugh for & court of Jaw,” eaid Peter
Todd., " You don't seem fo kbnow any-
thing about the law, Cherry. In the
same way, a prosecuting lawyer's busi-
ness 18 to get the prisomer convicted,
whether he's mnocent or not.”

“Rot!™ said Dob. “Even a, Hun
wouldn't do that ! .

“This is not o proper place for the dis-
play of your ignorance of the law, Cherry.
Give your ¢hin a rest. QGentlemen of the
jury——""

“Hold onl!” exclaimed Whaorton.
“I've gobt some more witnessca!”

“ Produee  them,” said  the
“You shut up, Toddy. You ta
mnch.”

“Hear, hoenr

“ Any other fellow whe was present
when Bunter was bragging in the Com-
mon-room  kindly stand forward,” sand
the captain of the Remove.

Three or {four juniors came forward at
anece.

“You first, Vernon-Smith!
corroborale Hazel's statemnents ¥V

“ Fvery word !™ said the Dounder,

“YWere you present i demanded Peter
Tocdd. s

HYes B wera you. You were tha
chap who rolled Bunter under the tabloe
and shut him up, Toddy.”

“Tla, ha, ha!” .

U Woaver mind  that—that’s not  evi
dence 1" howled Poter Todd, ** YWou were
present when Daonter was alleged to bave
made thess roinarks dorogatory to o lady

Price 1id.

udre.
ik tuo

!H‘

Do you

wo all respeet ¥ .
“Oh, my hat! Yes!' .
“@n waa 1, said Tom DRedwing.



Every Monday.

“ Bunter talked like & faf rotter, and X
should bhave biffed him if you badn’t,
Toddy.™

“ Bame here!” remarked Tom Brown.

" And here!” growled Russell

Peter Todd locked rather at a loss.  As
an amateur lawyer, he desired to get his
client off ; though, as«a member of the
Remove, he wo ilﬂ.‘l.’ﬂ been very pleased
to take & hand in Bunter’s punishment.
The jury looked at him with grinning
faces.

“ An thinf more to eay, Toddy!”
yvawned Ogilvy.,

“I've got my speech for the defenco to
make yet,” mnid Peter Todd, with dig-
nity.

“Go ahead, then, and eut it short !”

" Gentlemen of the jury,” said Peter
Todd, “I admit that the weight of
ovidence scems to be against my client.”

“I should jolly well say 8o }” growled
Bolsover major.

“But I venture te make an appeal to
the jury,"” went on Peter Todd., ' lock
at my c!'iunt! Look at his podgy face—
his imbecile expression——"

“You silly nss!” roared the client.

“Bilence ! Look st him,” said Peter
Todd eloquently. *Observe his fat
chivvy, his fat head, his general expres-
sion of imbecility, Is m_u;i & PErson re-
spongible for his words or his actions?

¥ client may have uttered the remarks
attributed to him. I plead that he was
not responsible. I hope to prove, to the
satisfaction of tho jury, that my client
was not in his right senses when he made
those remarks.”

“Oh, my hot!™

“Look at him!" repeated Toddy,
pointing a forefinger at Wally Bunter's
furipus faca, “Judge [or yourselwes
whether any girl could hﬂh(:llf that fat
and idiotic countenance without a natural
fecling of repugnance? Such being the
vase, how cowdd the fat rotter ymagine
for o moment that any girl could possibly
ba spoons in his direction? I repeat—
how? Only by a mental process, gentle-
men, which amounts to insanity.”

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“1 claim the discharge of my client,
therefore, on the
mentally responsible,’’ said Peter Todd.
“He! Oh! Ah! Yah! Yooop'!"

The eloquent counsel for the defence
was suddenly interrupted by his infuri-
ated elient rushing upon him and getting
hie head into chancery. There was a roar
from the jury as Peter Todd and Bunter
waltzod among them, Peter 3li.rugg]ii1g'
and roaring, and Bunter punchmg fran-
tically st his eloguent defendor.

“Yarooh! Draggimoff i

“You silly ass, take that—and that,
you cheeky chump—and that, you =illy

owl—and that—and that—and ihat?!”
panted DBunter.

“¥a, ha, ha '™

*“ Yaroooh 1"

Tho jury, howling with laughter,

rushed ab them and dragped them aparts,
Peter Todd sat on the floor, quite daved,
and holding his nose,

"Yow.ow-ow " he spluttered,. " J—
i{:w-nw I—throw up my brief—yanp -—

o's guilty—yow-ow !—he cught to be
hanged-—yoop !

“Ma, ha, ha!™

THE SEVENTH CHATTER.
For Another's Sins !

ALLY DUNTER wriggled in the
grasp of hall a dozen junmiors,

with a red and wrathiul face,
Whether Poeter's ologuent plea
would have ot him off was doabtful ; bt
it was cortain that no more of Toddy's
claguence would be expoicded on hiz be-
half, TPeter held his nose with one hand,

round that he 18 not |
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and shook the other, clenched, at lLis
client.

FGontlemen of the jury, your ver-
et ?” prinned the judge.

“Hold on " howled Wally. " Aint n
chap entitled to hia defence?”

“Your lawyer's thrown up the case,”
chuckled Bob Cherry.

“Yow-ow-ow ! Eiughter him ! came
from Petor Todd.

“Never mind that ohin-wagging osa,™
said Wally. “I've & right to spesk for
myself 1"

“Loak here, you're not going to kee
us up all-night !” said Wharton. “ﬂunE
up End plead g'uilty,. and get it over!”

“I plead innocent !

“Rats !u

“ I never said & word that these chaps
cay I said!” excloimed Wally indig.
llﬂn%}u “MNot a single zyllable I

“Why, we heard you!"” ahouted Tom

Brown.

" ¥ou dicdn’t 1"
¥ou—
prisoner say his say '" inter-
“Fair play's a jewel.

¥

“*What?
¥ 1.2t the
posed the judge.

" Three-halfpence. %

“Ts that your defence? demanded
Nuogent. " You never did it—and if's
w&ﬁfﬂ since you did 1"

“Ha, ha, ha 1"

“MNunno! But "tam't fair play ia
bring up o thing against & chap after a
long time, auge—""

s use what i”

“ N-n-pothing ! But, vou seo—"

“Oh, ring off!" eaid the judge.
“Gentlemen of the jury, guilty or not
guilty ¥"

“Guilty !" roared the Remove,

“ Not quite so lond., You'll have the
refects hero. Billy Bunter, you arc
cound guitly of speaking disrespectinlly

and caddishly of a lady, causing her to
wet fearfully waxy., You are sentenced 1o
run the gauntlet twice——"

“Hear, hear 1™

“And to apologiee lLumbly to the
offended lady in the presence of wit-
nesses ! pursued the judge.

* Look here—"

“Jolly good idea!™ exclaimed Wxar.
ton heartily.
“The goodiulness is terrifin. The

l Resened from the recks [

{Sec Chupler 4.)

The zecused is entitled to tell any lies
he likes before hie's sentenced. Thal's
ood law."

“Weoll, buck up, Bunter !

“Pile in with the whoppers !™

Wally glared at the llemovites, lle
could g‘nwe proved hia innocence easily
enougly by revealing his real ideuntity;
but that was not a step he could take.
ot how he was to escape condemnation
for Billy Dunter's eine without revealing
the fact that lwe was not Ihlly DBunter
wis a decp prablem.

“[ never saird a word about Clara
Troviyn--—" he began.

“We heard youl”

“That's a mistnke!™

“ Ok, my Lok osased fhe judge. Al
Bluese chaps are nestaken in thinfing
they heard vou brageing like a fub end ¥

SV g, You——youn soe—" slanimerod
Wally, “L ean't quite explain-—="

1 jolle well think you can’t 17

“Iat it's all a mistake—"

“h, comoe off P

“ eeidos, e o long time since it |1.’I'|"|:
penek” wrgaed Wally, “ Weeks agro——"

“Phat makes no difference.”

n;r.mlnglse will eonciliate the terrific wrath
of the infuriated Miss Clira ! said
Hucrea Singh.

Tha judge rolled off the Led.

“Pile in!” he said. **Form up, and
take vour pillows, and give him o oner
overy tinpe 1M -

“a, ba, Lal™

The Removites promptly formed up in
i double lne to exccule the scnlconee.
livery fellow prasped a pillow or a
holster or a stoffed sock, and (wir Jocks
showed that they Jdild not meon to spare
the =esiencod vietim.

Wally Buonter Lreathed hared.

It was pot o pleasant ardea} that woa
before him: ot e felt that leza than
the eondemnation of the Form: for he
condetmned as thoroouglly as anvere the
caddi- sz of which he had been found
LTS

But 1here wos pothing mare {a he
sabed,  Tlis bargai with Billy Bantoer held
him «i'ent on the subject of the change of
identity, And there was ne other delence
ta make.

“ Ry, Bunter 77" called ol Saquit,

e rads T pvow e Wally,
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“Start him i

Two or three juniors grasped the sen-
tenced prisoncr and started him down
the line. Bolsover major's big foot
behind him gave him a good start a3
he ran. And on both sides pillows and
bolsters swiped on him  with terrific vim.

The fat junior ran his hardest. He had
to go through it, and he wanted to get
it over as quickly as possible, Dut, fast
a8 he ran, nearly every fellow put in a
smite before he passed—some putting m
two or three. Some of the {ellows
received swipes that were meant for Bun-

ter, in the geaneral ecgernesa to
administer as much punishment as
poessible,

Wally was breathless and Fanting when
he reached the end of the hine.
k again!" shouted Johnny Bull

0w 1

Btact hum 1Y

* Ow-ow-ow 1"

Back went Wally, under n shower of
swiping pillows, gasping and panting.
Ye emerged from the line ab lusk, and
rolled on the foor, breathless.

“Now give him the frog's-march!”
exclaimed Bolsover major, ;

“Mothing of the sort!"” said Harry

Wharton. “Don't be such a dashed
hlluj',1 Bolsover! He's had his punish-
meantg "

“Ow-ow-ow!” came from the hapless
fat junior. *Yow-ow-ow [" ;
“You've got to npologise publicly to
Miss Treviyn to-morrow, DBunter,” said
the captain of the Remove. “We're
going to sea you do 1t Otherwise, you'll
run the gauntlet again to-morrow night,”
“Yow-ow-ow 1"
“Cave!” ejaculated Ogilvy.
body's coming ! ]
Fl'ﬁ candles were hashily extingumshed,
and the juniors bolted inte bed like
rabbits into their burrows., The din had

[} ] Eﬂﬂﬂ'ﬂl'

evidently been heard below. The door
opened.
“ Ara you awake, boya?” It was Mz,

Quelch’s voice.

Dead silence.

“¥ am sura I heard a noieal"

The juniors breathed steadily. IKipps
ventured on & slight snore. here was
a moment or two of suspense. Then the
door closed again, snd the Remove-
master’s footsteps died away down the
passage.

“Hold again!" murmured Bob Cherry,
and there was a chucklo.

The Removites settled down to sleep,
but ii was some time befora Wally Bun-
tor was asleep. He was still feeling the
effécts of running the gauntlet, and he
waa thinking, too, of the exceedingly
unplessant interview with Miss Clara on
the morrow, when he was to Eﬂﬂlﬂﬁiﬁﬂ
for something he hado't done. His chief
rerret was that Billy Bunter was too far
.;.{F to have his nose punched.

THE EIGHTH CHAPTER.
Gentle Persuasion !

Y SAY., Wharton——"

I “Daon't bother "

“1 say, Cherry——"
" Ratal™

“But look here—"

“Bheor off 17

The chums of the Remove walked on
to the VForm-rcom, and Wally DBunter
blinked after them wrathfully. The
Famons Five had been discussing what
was to take place that day: and they
were ovidently ot it_h:}ii_l'lﬂdytﬂ listen to
any plea from the fat junior.

Wally followed them dismelly to the
Form-room for morming lessons. IHa
had dire apprehensions of what was being
arranged for his benefit. Since the time
when Wally had pulled Frank Nugent
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out of the river, and when ho had played
for the Remove in the Ilighcliffa fookbell
mateh, he had been on guite friendly
terms with the Famous Five until his
most  unfortunate happening, due to
Hazel talking too much at Chf House.
Tha incident of Miss Clara seemed to
have spoiled evarybthing onse more.

Wally Bupter glanced at the Co.
saveral times during morning lessons,
hut they gave him no sign. When the
Remove were dismissed at a quarter to
twelve, the five went to Study No.
plainly for a consultation. Wally
watched them go with great uneasiness,

He was "hanging about the Remove
staircase when Peter Todd came along
and shpped an arm through s and led
him away.

“What's the game " demanded Wally.

“LCome and see," was Peter's roply.
And he led the fat junior into Etucfy
No, 1, where the Famous Five were
collected,

A written paper lay on the table, and
Wally glanced at it. Wharton tock up
the ‘R‘aper.

“YWe've drawn up the apology you're
to _make to Miss Trevlyn,” ﬁa anid.
“You're coming over to Chff Flouse with
us after lessums, Bunter,”

“I'm not!” growled Wally.

“You've got to see Miss ’l'?rev[yn—"

“I don't want to see her 1"

“Well, she doesn’t want {o sco you, if
you come to that; but the apology has
got to ba delivered.”

“It will ba a useful lesson to vou
Bunty,” romarked Bob Cherry, “ Vou'll
learn to keep your silly mouth shut, you
know."

“1 never said & word—-""

Cheese it! Tell him that he'a got to
say, Wharton.”

‘Listen to this, Bunter,”
captain of the Remove.
gotng to be left a loophole to creep out
af. ou've got to repeat to Clara every
word that's written here.  Citherwise,
you'll bo ragged till you do. If you
don't like it, that's your lock-out, You
shouldn't talk like & cad.”

“You silly ass—"

“Shut up and listen! You've dis-
graced the Form and the school, and
you'va got to set matters right, as far
as you can,” said the captain of the
Remove ‘sternly. “Neow, it runs like
thiz: DMiss Trevlyn, I'm here to express
my profound ragret that I've acted like
a crawling ead”

SO ejaculated Wally.
“Repeat  that " said
You've got to get it by heart
“All right! I'm here to express m
rofound regret that Wharton's acte

Eke a crawling cad,” said Wally.

“What!" roared Wharton.

“That's what you said, isn't it

“Ha, ha, ha 1"

“There's nothing to cackle at in that
fat idiot's cheek ! exclaimed Wharton
warmily. “You know I didn't moan
that, Bunter! T was using the first
person, as you've got to do. You ex-
press your profound regret that vou've
acted like a crawling cad.  Repeat
that I*"

“You've acted like a crawling cad!™
repeated Wally.

“NYou—yon 1ot shouted Wharton.

“You—you idiet I repeated Wally.

“Look hera-—--"" '

“Look herg—-

“Stop repeating my words like a silly
parrot "  excluimed the exasperated
captain of the Nemove, as a chuckle ran
through the study.

“PBut you f:n.!clT ma to repeat them,™
auid Wally innocently. “I'm only try-
ing to please you”

Wharton breathed hard.
~“You're going the right way
jolly good bumping ! ﬁm said.

gaid the
“You're not

Wharton.

fie

L]

to got a
“Now,
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repeat after me: "I'm horo to express
my profound regret that 1I've zcoted liko
a crawling cad. I've been punished
soverely for my caddishness, and I pro-
mise Lhat it shall never occur again,'"
" Iflluﬁ you haven't been punished,” said

T

a

“Will you repeat what I've read out,
you fat duffer?”

“No, I won't 1"

“You've got to get it by heart and
repeat it to Clare Trevlyn at CLil
Houze afier lessona to-dey,” said
Johnny Bull,

“L jolly well won't!” said Wally
Emdphaticaﬂ:.n “I haven't acted like n
¢ad, and I'm not going to say I did !'*

“*What do you eall it, then, speakin
about Clara as you did?" demande
Bob Cherry.

“I didn’t speak about her !

“You know you did " roared Bob.

“I know I didn't!"

““Hlessad if T don't think the fellow i3
roal ity " spid Frank Nugent.
“He's alwars was & fibber, bul what's
the good of fibs like that "

“I'm not o fGbber ! growled Wally.
“If you fellows had any sense—— Butk
you haven't!" .

“There’s the EEOhH " said Wharton.
“Ropoat it, word for word, Bunter !”

of Rﬂ.tﬂ 1o

“You'll be bumped till you do !* saild
the capiain of the Remove grimly.
“Mind, we mean bueiness, Dunter!
You've made us all look small by acting
like & cad and talking like one, and
you've got to set it right! Will you do
as you're told?”

1] Nﬂ !l?‘ )

“Collar him "' shouted Wharton, aa
tha fat junicr made a spring for the
dooe. ;

Peter Todd grasped Bunter, to swing
him back. 1o Peter's surprize, he was
swung round himself, and sent whirling.
He crashed inte Bob Cherry, who was
springing forward, and tho fwo juniors
rul!g‘if on the carpet together, roaring

In & flash Bunter had the deor opon,
and was flecing along to the staircase

“EBtop him ! yelled Johnny Bull.

“Oh! Ow! Ah! roared Bob., “You
idiet, Toddy—-"
“You fathead!” howled Pater,

“You'va bilfed my ehin! Ow.ow—-""

“You mean you've bunged your silly
ehin on my napper ! What did you piteh
into me for*” roared Bob Cherry wrath-
fully. -

“That villain Bunter—'"

“TFaney lotting that fat duffer handle
you like that!"" growled Johnny Bull.

“1—I1—T1'm blessed if I know how he
did it!"" gasped Peter, staggering to
his feet. “I never knew he was so
helfty before! Ow, my chin !’

“Ow, my napper !’ groaned Bob.

“ After him 1"

Tha juniors ran out of the study in
pursuit of Bunter. Dut the fat junior
was gone. He was not seen agam till
dinner-time. Grim looks were fastencd

‘on him at the dinner-table, and when the

Reniove loft the dining-room half a
dozen juniors gathered round Bunter
before he could flee.  Tlob  Cherry
gripped one fot arm, and Johnny Duil
the other.

“ Now, you fat bounder-—"

“Leggo I howled Wally, struggling.

“¥Yanl him along '™

“Tiless my soul ™ Mr. Quelch camo
along from the dining-room. *“Wharton,
[ have soid scveral times that I do net
approve of horseplay in the House-—-"

The juniors melted away. Wally
Bunter grinned, and retreated to the
hall window and sat down in the window-
recess.  ‘There he wes safe till lessons
began in the aflternoon,

But the evil hour was only poestponed.
The Removite fellows gave him signifi-
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cutit looks when he turned up in class
that afternoon. And Wally realised that
when classes were over he would be
cornered, and there would be no escape.

When Mr. Quelch dismissed the
Remove, the fat junior scuttled to the
door, hoping to escapo first, Dut Mr.
Quelch's voles rapped out

“Tunter ™

“OUh! Yeas, siv?”

“What do you mean by rushing to the
door in that disorderly manner " asked
the Ilemove-master severely. *This is
not a bear-garden, Bunter ! Come back
at once, and go out with the rest in
proper order I’

“Oh, yes, gir " mumbled Wally, as he
came back, crestfallen, and rejoined the
grinning Removitea,

He marched out in order with the
rost, amd the moment they were oulside
the Form-room Wharton and Dob
Cherry linked arms with Bunter. The
fat junior was marched on down the
passege and ocut into the quadrangle,

veststing in vain.
“And now for CHE Houwse ! sald
Wharion,

" Look here--—" protested Wally.

“"(Get & move on "’

"] won't?! J-—"

"“Help him alf:un.g, Dob! You've got
the biggest boots !

“Yaroooh I"

“ Are you coming, Bunter ¥

LBunter came.

e e

THE NINTH CHAPTER.
Toeing the Line !

ARRY WHARTON & CO. started
cheerfully [or Cliff House, with
the fat junior in their mdst
Once safe outside the gates of

{zreyfriars they released his arms, but
kept round him, ready to cut him off if
he attemptod to belt. Dunter was prov-
ing himself an unexpectedly slippery
customaer. _

Wally Bunter walked on, amid the
watchful five, with a troubled and frown-
ing brow. The ordeal that awaited him
at CHIT House School was simply intoler-
able. To confess to having acted and
apoken like o cad was rather too bitter a
pill to swallow, and he was not at all
sure that Misa Clarn would not box his
ears, after all, when they were within
redch, The Co. had no merey on him,
and from their point of view they were
hardly to be blamed. Wally would cer-
tainly have sucted i the same way in
their placo—-he had to adinit that.  His
sgentence wasd  Just for illy  Bunier.
But he was not Billy Bunter, aod that
miade all thwe difference.

1Te bbhuked round him
locking for o chamce o belt.
cacort were watchful, too: oand
Wally carclessly  stepped  aside
Cherry carefully shoved him back.

“Nao, vou don't V' remavked Bob,

“Look here, you rottes- -

“Goton !

Dob Cherry mude a motion with his
boot, and Bunter got on without wait-
ing for the boaot.

The juniovs twrned jnte Pegg Lane.
ﬂ.TI.l.i i]!l_"'l'(‘! I“rull.li ":":HHL\"IIE Toe1h <3k EI.IHEE.HI.‘
to warn Murjorie & Co. that they were
conung. Wally's loek grew more
more morose as they drew nearer to
Chit Flouse,  Swuddenly he stumbled aver
a ateme and fell.

O he gasped.

“LCome ouy, clumsy D
Cherry.

“0w ! Tlelp me up ' said Wally, in a
faint voice. “ My ankle! Ow!?

“Have you hurt your ankle, fathead ¥

TOnly malingecing,” sand Wharton.
“We Lnow Bunter !

Bob Uherey bent to help the {at junior
v Wally put las bhamds on Bob's

wateh fully,
Bal his
when

Yol

¥

gruniml Iloh
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shoulders, and threw his full weight
upon Lim.  Bob was a sturdy :r'uufln Dt
he was not r’;uitc equil to that straio,

“Leggo [ he roared,

“Help me ™ paated Wally.

“Leggo, you rpotse-—T'm  not o«
steman  cranc ! Gﬁf my Gl ! grasped
Bob, as he prtched forward and sprawled
over the fat junior.

Wally Bunter rolled aside ol leaped
to hiz leet.  With a spring he was oud
of reach of the jumwors, and plunging
through a hedge.

“After him ! yelled Wharten.

Bob Cherry secrambled up.  Wharton,
Johnny Bull, and Hurree Jamset Ram
Singh were plunging [uriously through
the hedge in pursnit of Bunter.

“Oh ™ pasped Bolr, ““The fat spooler
—I knew he wag shamming! Collar
him !

Y 8top 1M roaved Wharton.

Wally Bunter was streaking acroes the
field in great style, and the juniors rushed
hotly on his track. The fat junior was
holding his oyn, however, in spite of the
welght he hdd to carry,  The speed he
put on surprised the chums of the
Remove, DBut luck was against the un-
fortunate Wally—a high fence loomed up
ahead of him.

L “We've got Lim!” panted Jolinny
rBu!I-
Wally ewerved, taking a now direction:
but he had lost ground, and the pursuing
junicrs cut across and reached him., He
was still in full flight, when Wharton's
hand fell on his shoulder from belsind.

“Stop 'Y panted I-larrs.

Wally stopped—so euddenly that Whae-
ton crashed into him, and went spinning
back from the shock.

“Oh! Yah! Oh!"

Wally Tunter started again; but
Johnny Bull and Hurree Singh were
upon upan him, grasping at him. The fat
junior turned desperately, and a drive
on the chest sent Johony Bull spinning.

But the nabob was grasping him. anil
Wally closed with the dusky yvouth from
India'e Ltuml strand, [Huorree Jamset
Ram Bingh found him an unexpectodly
tough hrndiul ag they stroggled.

“Loggo, you silly chump!” gasped
YWally.

’ " M;,r csteemed and rascally Bunter,

“Hold him, Inky!" panted Johnny
Bull, gcrambling out of o muddy furvow.

“The holdiulness is tervific!” grinned
the Nebob of Bhanipuar.

Wharten and Jolmmy Bull grasped the
fabt punter, and in o moment more Bob
Clevey arrived, and prazped the back of
hig eollar. Wally Bunter was @ prisoner
DL 1T,

“You fat beander !
“ What tio
trouble ¥

et go ! howled Wally,

“Will you come aboy ¥

ich < 1 L

“You'll be carvied, then "

“"Legpoa! Yarooh! I'l=T'lIl—— Oh,
ey leat 1

The four juniors eaptured an arm or a
leg enciy, and Wally Dunter was swuang
el the groand, ob and Johnoy Dull
trecdeed Bunter's fat legs undov thear arms
atid led the way Wharton aned Toky
followed with o arm each,  Only Walls's
heaad was left Free,

“If you prefer to arrive al CIHT House
Hhe this 1t"s your Tuneral,” recmzkoed
Wharton,

“{hw! Lergo! Oht”

v No fear !

The four juniors tramped across the
field and got ont into the lane spain.
They :11:&1'15;4'{1 grimly aleng the Iane,
witit the spread-eagled junror in their
grasp, to an accompamiment of excited
abjurgatiouns from the unfortunate Walls,

showled Tl
you amean by giving us all this

Cliff 1lonse vame in eight at Jaet. The
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jiniors hoaded for the gavden gule, Mwe
Jumor giks were chatting opisile 1lae
pate, and they locked rouned in nmare-
ment  at  the sight of the pecwsiar
[ CESI0N,

“What on earth—" began Darbara
| Redfern.

“Wlat's the name of this game?™ in-
guired Mabel Tvnmn.

“Buuter's come along o apologive o
Claga,” explained DBoly Cherry. " ile
doesn't care about walking—rather fal,
you know—so we'ra carrving lioe™

“Yaropolh ! Puamme down !

“1la, ba, hat”

“Nugent's pone in," said Taciara
Janghing.  *Shall I open the gate 1

“ Ploage "

“There your are '™

Barbava held the gate opon, while the
Co, marched in with the nnlappy Wally.
Frank Nugent came throvgh the trecs
and jommed them.

_ Bunter was sot on his feet now. gasp-
ing for breath. Dat Bob Cherry kept an
iron grip on hiz collar,

“Is Clara about,
VW harton.

“I've just seen Marjorie,"” answerol
Nugent. “"Clara’'s witlh her father, up
the garden; her father's lere on a
vigif, Marjorie's going to tell her we'ro
hera,™

W G'l}ﬂ'l'j 1

“I'm not going fo see her!™ liowled
Wally. “1 tell youu 1 never =aid o
WO —

i DI'}* up [:!

“Don't make 2 vow," advised Nogent.
ad k] 1 8

Clara’s father 1sn't very far away, and
if ¥ou bring lim on the srene he may
cut up rusty if he finds out what's the
matter. He looks a bit of o Tartar.”

Wally panted,

He cortuinly did not want to interview
Mr. Trevlyn, under the cirenmstanoce.
It was probable that Clara’s father would
be very angry indeed if he discovered
wlhat tie trouble was,

“Yeu eilly asses!” groaned the fat
junior. 1 tell voun I'in et r::n-in!z ta
vepeat ull that rot to Clara Tri’.“.‘ﬁ,‘t: 1t

“Youn jolly well are—every word !

“I won't!” Lowled Wally.

*You'll be bumped till you do ! said
| Wharton grimiy. * You'vo asked for it,
Dunter. Another time vou’ll be maore
vareful how yon let your chin wag.”

“T tell you I never said x

Franky ! asked

(Checan if! What's  the gr':n:] e f
Iving "
“Hallo, hallo, hallo! Here they
eorne

Marjorie IMazeldene came theongh the
slvubibery, with Clara Trevelyn and Delly
Jobling, The three piels were siniling,
Bat Miss Clara’s switle” vanizhed at thn
sight of DBunter, ol ler blue ey
el nned.

“Ho you've beounght hioy here ™ ilie
exslainued.

“Nes, Clara,™ =and Whavton meckly,

“Groml ! Now 'l box his ears—71

“IMald on ! He's beon hoked already ;
we ogave him the gountlet in the dorm
fast night, after giving him a falv toal”
saieh Tlarry hastily. " We've brought the
poutder iera to apolegise”

Misd Oliurn gave o smff.

“1 think it's better to box his eers,”
sl sl

“h, Clara ™ myurcieed Aarjoorie.

“le’s ready e apolegise” urged
Nogent, " He's got it all ready—Tull and
{_-ulr:lp!m 0 ﬂi‘nﬂug_\r, i

S haven't! I owon'tl” Lowled Wally,
“Look hers, Miss Trévlyn, T never spad
a word about yon—uever menfionsd your
name.  Honoor bright ™ )

; “Rot " said Miss Clava.  ““Huazel gaid
thaf—-

“Wever mimd what  [lozel said, It
st an 1™ panted Wally,

Tur Mauset Loy 2.
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. "'That is.not true !" axclaimed Marjorie
sdignantly. “It was very &illy of my
Brother to tell Clars; but he was apeak-
ing the truth. How dare you say he
was not king the truth

“0h, desr!” gaeped Wally, dismaved
by thia HBank attack, ss 1t wera. “I-—I
never said Hazel wasn't telling the truth,
Miss Marjorie. *“'I'm sure he wouldn't
do anything elee. But——"

“Well, if ha was telling the truth, that
settles it,” said Clara. * You said things
that only a fat, unpleasant, conceited,
nasty low bounder would say ™

“1 didn't!" groaned the wvnhappy
Wal‘lf. s

"You've just admitted you did."

“No; I didn't mean that, I meant—-
Oh, dear! I can't explain, but it's all a
mintake 1"

“There's no mistake nhmf.tt. the h:itm?-
ing you're going to get if yon don't
apologise at once,™ mﬁi Harry Wharton,
““Now, then, go shead! The ladies are
waiting."

“And bock up! saul Miss Clara 1m-
peratively. “ My father's waiting for
me. He's got a train to catoh this
evening, and he doesn't know why I've
left him. I think, on the whaole, I'd
better box your ears.”

“Keep off 1" howled Wally. “I—1
say, don't be a beast, you know! I—
I'm willing to say that I'm sorry any-
tlling‘rg've: appened——"'

“Will you repeat the spology as
you've been told ?"* demandéd Wharton.

“No! [—"
“Bump him "
“Oh, dear!” exelaimed Marjorie,

There was a wild howl from Whally
Bunter as he hia [at peraon smote the
greengward under the trees. He was
not being handled gontly.

iy Yam-o-u-n]?.!“

“ Shurrup I gasped Nugent., “You'll
have Mr. Trevlyn here in a jiffy.”
“*¥ooooop 1"

“Loox out!" exclaimed Dolly Jobling.
“Iere ho comes!”

*0Oh, my hat!"

The juniors released DBunter all of a
sudden, and spun round as a stout, portly

%?n man came through the treca
ni‘llg Bunter sat in the irnas and gasped.
“What——" began the stout gentle-

IAT.

“ Ahom !
S 'm1
“ What—why—— DBleas my soul!" ex-

claimed the stout gentlemun -as his eyes
fell on Wally Dunter. My poor lod!
It 1a you!™

“Oh, crumba!™ ejaculated Wally, |

Ha .scrambled to his feet, and the
stont, gentlerman seized his fat hand and
wrung it with great beartincss, while
the rest looked on and wondered whether
they wera dreaming.

Y dear, brave bay ! excluimed

blunkly. “I—I didn't know vour pater

“1 didn't, either,” she said. * Father,

only know that he was a Greyfriars boy.
eliffa ™

THE TENTH CHAPTER.
Mr. Treviyn,
“What the merry dickens !
koew Bunter, Clara.”

But Clara was o3 aslounded as the
t-d-d-de vou know Bunkor®'

“1 did net Lnow this splendid lad's
Thiz ia the lad I have mentioned to
vou, Clarn, who ran a great risk to get

“Wha-a-a¢7"

“0h, my hat!*

Amazing !
‘M
murmured Bob Chorry
reat.
name,” sawl the stout pentleman. *°1
me out of danger last evening on the
THue Macxner Lisevey. -No. 575

“ Bunter!™ .

Wally Bunter grinned.

He remembered the stout gentleman
well anough.
E?Er it & better temper than on the previcus

BV,
reflect upon the service the Greyfriars
innior_had rendered him. Certainly he
seemed full of gratitude and kind feeling
TLOhe,

He shock hands with Bunter two or
three timea before he celinguished the
podgy fingera.

Tga chums of the Remove stood dumhb.

* You—you know Bunter, sir?” Harry
Wharton found his voice at last. ** You
—you gay Bunter——"

“¥ou are this brave lad"s echoolfellows,
I presumef” gaid the stout gentleman,
with & emile, “You should be proud
of him."

“Oh, my hatt”

e Plpﬂlp“ﬁ‘l‘ﬂ-ud of Bunter!"” stuttered
.lljﬂ};}ninr Bu “Wake imne up presently,

ﬁ i ]

“"He has not told you of the occur-
rence ™ asked Mr. Treviyn, with a
curious glanee at the juniors.

“ Nunno!*

“T am not surprised : modesty iz usually
found with courage and devotion,” said
the stout gentlernan,

“Courage—devotion—Buanter ! mur-
mured Bob.
“1 started from Friavdals vesterday

afternoon to walk toe Chf House by the
chiff path,” said Mr. Trevlyn, * It seems
there are two paths, and [ took the dan-
#erous ane, owing to the carelessness of
the local authorifies in omitting to place
a signpost at the turning. 1 slipped on
a rock, and fell over the edge of the
path. Fortunately, after being there
some time, I heard someone whistle, and
I called for help, and this brave lad came
to my aid.”

g “ B-b-b-bunter did?" stammered Yhar-
it

“Yes. I am afraid I did not at the
time recognise how much he was doing
for e, a perfect stranger,” said tha stoul
gertleman, “I  woas—ahem !—a
irritated. He c'erta.iulf ran & great risk
in coming down the clif for me. If he
had slipped, he might havae been Lilled.”

“MNot a bik of i, asir,” smid Wally.
“There wasn't the slightest risk, if a
chap had his wits about hum.”

*There was great risk 1"’ said the stout
gentleman  emphatically. He  was
evidently & gentleman who did not like
o bo gainsaid. *The risk was certainly
very great.”

“0Oh, just as vou like. sir," said Wally
resiig;. ly.

“ Bunter—I am glad to know wour
nama, my boy—Bunter risked his life,
and helped me over the chiff,” sad Mr.
Traviyn., ' I remembered afterwards that
I had not asked his pame., Telling my
daughter of the oceurrence to-day, I
asked her if she could guess whom my
rescuer waa., She suggested that it might
have been a lad named Cherry——""

SO anid Bob.

“ Blessed if I thonght of Bunter,” said
Mizs Clara candidly. *I thought it
might be Bob, as dad said it was a
Iﬂmj:Fnars chap. Dut Dunter—gh, my
ab i

“YWhat a surprise!™ pnrmured Bab.

HThe surprisviuloess is terrific!”

“T am verv glad that T hiave seen you
before my departure, Bunter,' said Mr,
Trevlyi. “When [ hagd=—abem!=—ro-
covered a littie from the shoek 1 had
vereived, T remombered that 1 had not
asked your name. If [ had koown if, I
should rertainly have called at Greyfriara
to thank vou to-day. I am vervy glad,
my dear boy, that I have had tlus oppor-
tunity. 1t appeuars that this is ono of
vour schoclboy friends, Clara?”

The gentleman seemed to

little

Doubtless he bad had time to| B
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“Oh'™ gasped Clara, “Mum-mum-my
friends! % ! Ah——""

Wally Bunter chuckled.

“Thank you once again, my boy."” said
Mr. Travlyn, shaking hands with Wally
unter again, “I shall never forget tho
courage you showed—never! I hope you
will not forget it, Clara.”

And, shaking Bunter's fat hand for
the last time, Mr. Treviyn left the
juniors, Clara went with him-—but she
ran back for a moment.

“I won't box your ears now, Bunier!"
she said, as the fat junior jumped back

in a!'arm, “ And—and you needn’t apolo-
gisal"
“I—I say, Miss Clara,” stammered

Wally, “I—I want you to believe that
—that I never said anything about you.
I can't {.‘Iﬁllﬂill how it was, but it woes
all & mistake. Do beliave mal”

“Well, I'll tey 1™ said Clara.

And she ran after her father, Marjorio
and Dolly Jobling nodded to the juniors,
and followed Clars Trevlyn. Harey
Wharton & Co. stood looking at Bunter
blankly.

Wally blinked ab them over Billy's

spectacles.

“"Well!” he said.

“Wall!" said Wharton, with a deep
breath. “¥You've got off cheaply, vou
fat bounder. You seem to have acted
rather decently——"

“ Courage — devetion — and  Bunter!”
murmured Johnny Bull,  “The things
don't seem to fit together, somehow.”

“Oh, I don't know!” said Nugent.
“He did pull me ont of the river that
time, you know. It asurprised us, but
there 16 was. After that, nothing Bunter
does will ever surprise me.”

“And he risked his life,” murmured
Wharton dazedly, “on the chf—"

*“I didn't!” said Wally.

“What? Mr. Trevlyn sald——"
~ "“0Oh, that's all rot!” said the Fat
junior. “‘He thinks he was in terrific
danger, but he wasn't, you know. Any-
body could have dona what I did.”

Wharton blinked at him.

“You—you—you're making out that
you haven't done much, when you've got
a chance of spreading yourself and brag-
ﬁmg‘ no end,"” he said. “What on earth

O VoI Meat h}]r it, Bunter? What's
come over you?'

“ Brorerrar ! gaid Wally.

He rolled away, and the chuma of the
Remove followed him into the lane.
They simply did not understand. Bun-
ter had bean brought there to apologise
for acting like & worm, and he had been
recoznired as 3 modest and unassuming
hero! It waa rather too much of a puzele
for the Remavites.

“Well, as Clara's satisfied
ting wou off !" said Harry Wharton at
last. “But you necdn't have spoiled
the cffect, Bunter, by telling lies at the
finish. Whr couldn’'t you ewn up to
Clara, and say vou were sorry for what
you snid i

" Bacauze T never said anything.”

“My only hat!" ejaculated Bol.
“Can’t you tell the truth for onre-—jpust
for once, DBuater, os & sample?”

“I've never told anything but the
truth.*

“EhE

“ Never once!”

“0Oh, dear! Carry me home, sorne-
bordv 1" said Bob Cherry faintly,

“PFathead " growled Wally, And he
rolled away in the dusk, with & anort;
and Harey Wharton & Co. followed him,
EH ak 1\'ﬂ1|{‘¥ﬂrin 'Tﬂmf" 'D'E I]'t{”fj.

Bunter of the Remove was too much
for them. They simply gave him up,

(Don’t miss ** THE BLACK SHEEP
OF HIGHCLIFFE !"'—next Mon-
day's grand complete story of Harry
Wharton & Co., by Frank Richards.)

we'ra let-
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HE frst reys of sunrise began t0 warm
the lttle clouds foating high owver
Bherwood Forest, a thrush piped
cheerily, there was a stir in the beart

of a thicket beside the rnu% road, and
Master Peter Pabb crawled out, rubbing his
heavy e¥iee.

“"Hey, lad! Hup!" he cried sharply. And a
big brown bear cvrept nofselessty to his side,
sat up, and whined bungrily.’

“"Tain't o good, lad!” said Peter. “FNot a
Lbite for ue till we've earped It: and, sceing
asn we've got a long step to go afore we
gets to Notthgham, we'd hest be jegging.
H“p!li

With that they Fnt. poing, pausing only to
Jdrink from a wayside ruonel.  But it seemed
that they were npot the only early risers
thereabouts. Presently the thud of hools
sounded on the road bebind them, and Peter
drew aside to Jet the rider pass. There was
ample room. If the horee bad not caught
sight and scent of the bear all would have
heen well. As It wos the beast shied, and
the next momeot, as Peter tan to ita head,
ticked, burling bim  violently against a
tree.

In & twinkling the rider had dismounted,
thrown the reina over a branch, and was
kneeling by the fsllés man. Peter, looking
up daredly, saw a pair of bright blue eyes
shiining from o pretty brown face, crowned
by & mass of Yair hodr. .

“Preserve us!™ he stuttered. “It's o gall

“0h, ay!" said she, smiling. “But what
of 7 DBe you hurt?

“No-o,” rephed Peter. “Only shook up. I
ain't had mothing to eat since noon yester-
day, which lg why I woent down 8o Cusy.
he aorry as lhow Barney frighted - your
hoss. We be going to Nobtingham Fair,
Harney, he do lumble and play the sojer, and
I tnkes the groats”™

At this Barney, hearing his name, shuffled
into the middle of the road and threw a
somersault; them, rising on end, began to
ruly hlg empty stomach, whining mourniully.

»1s he hungry, too?" seked the girl

“He be mortal hungry—worzer than me,
him_being bigger,” tep ied Peter moutnfully.

“Then here's for ye both!” she cried; and,
running to the horse, which by this time was
quict, took o long slab of cold roast venison
and & hunk of bread from a saddie-bag. ™ Stow
these away, and let’s be moving,” sald ehe,
“1I'm for the falr, too. Speed, good man!”

Neither Peter nor Darpey necded urging.
They put ihe provender where it would do
mast good in quick time, and in o very much
happier mood trudged forward, the girl rein-
ine ber horge to their pace.

“We be polng to Lendon, and there we be
poing Lo stay,” Peter explained, * A fine place,
London. A man con get @ living there with-
ont laving to ren the romds and risk having
Wiz throat cut and bis bear took from him.
There bLe. thieves hercabouts, I been told.
There be one Hobin Hood as lies up in this
here forest, I ha' heard.”

The pirl filushed red with anger.

“tabin Hood is no thief, I would ha® you
know ! she said Beccely. " He but takes [rom
ricll knaves some of the wealth that they
have flched from poor [olke that he nay
restore it to those who have been robbed
Never & poor man for téen mile round Sher-
wood but blesses hiz name and prays the
gnints to keep him from harm. I give ¥e
good day, Master Dearward., (Get a more
gharitable tongue afare ye speak o' Tobln
agatn, or ye may happen on them that'll cut
it short for yel”

With that she set spurs to her steed and
disappeared round & bend of the road, leav-
ing Peter gaping.

EHnity-mit.r! Here's a fo-do!” he eéx-
claimed. “1 only suys his mame, and she
flice off in & tantrum. Mighty gqueer doings,
I aall it, Bamey Iad! Howsumnever, she
were & kind las:, and— Why, what's t;_lmt-
there? She hn' cotched trouble, surcly!

Fromy bevond the turning come & shout, o
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scream, a confused  trampling of horses’
hoofs, and a cackle of hoarse Iaughter.
Peter didn't wait for more. Whirling his

iron-bound gquarterstaff round his head, be
charged straight through the intervening
bushes, and came oot on the edge of & high
bank directly above the spot where his com-
panion of & minute before struggled in the
grip of o tall, black-bearded man elnd In
sable, with a white cloak, bearing & black
cross on the left shoulder, floaiing behind
him. With one hand he strove to drag the
girl from her saddle, while the other held
her right arm powerless {0 use the dagger
ghe bhad drawn to defend herself. A little
beyond another black figure—a squire or page
—gal laughing del':glm.edi;:.

"Let her be!” yelled Peter: and he leapt,
hringlng his mé’ ¢raghing down upon the
cutetretched arm even nz he touched enrth.

“ Himmel !" howled the black cross knight.
"Bochwelnhund!™  He locsed the girl and
clutched at hiz sword-hilt. Another moment,
aod Peter would have been cut down in his
tracks. Buot he didn't wait for that. He
gwung the heavy etafl, and it descended, with
a Irightful smashing soond, ag of wood meet-
ing wood, upon the ferocious stranger's pea-
cock-feathered velvet-cap and the head
bemeath it. Not the thickest skull in Chris-
terbom or put of it eould have stood that
blow., Whitemantle's fngers fell from his
hilt, his barly beod sagﬁfd over sidewaya,
apnd with a grunt he slithered helplessly to
the ground, and lay motionleas,

*Behind you!" screamed the girl.

FPeter twirled on his heels—too Iate,
him towered the sguire,
flaghing ae it began to deseend. Even as he
whirled his staff to guard Peler knew that
he was doomed. PBub, like & furry thunder-
bolt, Barney put in an appearance. A bheoar
looks a clumay bepat, but looks are decep-
tive. When It is really neccssary he can
moeye with the epeed of grepsed lightniog.
Barney saw his master attacked, apd he
moved—from the top of the bank to the
squire's ghoulders.

Bmash! Crngh! Man, horse, and bear
came down in & tangled leap. The horse,
mared out of it seven senses, scrambled to
itz feet and bolted into the forest, followed
by its companion; while Barney, erouched
upen the opparently lifeless squire, growled

horribly.

“Baipts ha' mergy! What ha' we been
and dope?” cricd Peter. " What sort o' folke
is these here that goes for to mishandle you
thiz way? Outlandizh folks, I reckon.”

“That they be!™ sald the girl. "I heard
that they had come to the Priory at Alfros-
ton from Almaine=-that is somewhere over-
seps=—asking help againet the beatlen.”

v Beems  mighty like to me as they're
besthen Cheirselvea!” growled Peter. “I've
a mind to put a stop to thelr goings on onee
and for all!”  And he drew an ugly knife and
fingered it lovinzly.

“wNol™ epmmanded the girl. " That would
be work 0t for them, mavbe, but not for
a proper Englishman. DmF ‘om into the
brush a2nd let ‘em bide. They bave thick
heads, I think. Maybe they'll come to
themsolves in oo while”

Peter obeved; and, since the blue eyes
witehed every movement, he did pot search
the pouches of the fallen for the speils of
war, 4% ho might have done had e been
alone, )

“There!" he eaid. "Reckon they'll hide
there spnug enougrh, © And, mistresz, that there

Above
his heavy eword

I szaid ahout WRobin weren’t meant like

"Twas just what I heard. He's o good
feilow, I make no sort o' doubt.”

“He is!" she said. " Now, come hither, that
I may thank you. So! And as szhe spoke
ghe stooped from her saddle and threw a
light ¢hain of silver, with a long silver whistie
hing from it, about his meck, “If anyone
would do you a hurt In Bherwood, or any-
where near about the forest—ay, even to the
gates of Mottingham—sound [t three times,
and help will ¢ome. Now 1 must go on.

S g
ISTLE.

There may be & hug-and-ery after these two
coetland beaets, so hurry also, Oood luck
till we meet againl” L

This time she departed mniting ond waving
ter hand, leaving Peter alternately scrateh-
lnig,r his head and staring at the silver whistle
with the utmost amazement.

“Well, I'm hanged®" he grunied. “What
sorter Ines f& she, anyhow?® Where may ehe
live—¢h, Barney, ladi" :

But Barney only growled, heing still sore
because he had not been allowed to finish
the job he bad begun e well; and, bethink-
ing himself that it would be well to get far
from the scene of his exploits as 800N AR
possible, Peter once agaln turned his stepe
towards Nottingham,

e —

held in the market-place, as it had

heen for a century or two before,

because the shopkeepers there had
comploined of Iosses they had suffered -from
filching fngers and the competition of
traders who set up booths and tents under
their very noses and undersold themd. They
had petitioned the mayor, and he, good man,
goeing his wry to tuming an honest penny,
romptly agreed. He gave orders that the
air was to be held o tho Long Field, out-
gide the West Gate, and that every trader
or showman could pay for the privilege of
setting up there, which, since he bhappened
to own the feld, was good husiness for the
mayar,

8o it came about that no sooner had Peter
arrived and hegun to put Barpey through
his pacea in the midst of a small crowd
than a fat, pompous little man bobhed wp
nt his cibow, waving a white wand of office
under the bear's nose. . )

“Two pennies, my man!" said he, haldin
out his hand. “Pay the same forthwith, an
yi. are free of the falr for this day, neverthe-
less and notwithstanpding, so be it!"

Peter Aapped the purse that hung emply
at his thigh. .

“ Lookes there, brother! Ain't got a stiver
30 far. Howsumnever, if you waits a hit till
I paescs the hat, then Il pay. Not helll'are.
geeing I ain't got nothing to pay with.

This wus reasonable cn-nugh, and perhaps
the fat official, who oo ordinary days was
only the town bellman, might have agrecd
if he hadn't been called “brother.” That
upset his dignity, and he lost his temper at
oTee.

O wi' you, Instanter and incontinent, you

gallowshird ! he bawled; and in his zcal he
spized Darney by the collar and began o
drag him off the fair-ground.
. Now, Barney thought this was =l part 1
his show. le rose up on his hind legs
seized the bellman gently but firmiy by ns
mueh of his waist as he could gather
without speoiling him, and began to dance
solemnly round and round, while the crowil
cheered and langhed.

“ Help!® howled the hellman, ©Murders!
Call the town guard' Master JMayer!
Meater Mayor! I be done to death!™ -

“Pay him, or they'll have you to gagl!
said a voice at Peter’a baeck; and, turoie,
he saw a tall man with a hood drewn owver
his face, who thrust two pennies Into his
haned and disatmﬂﬂred in the throng.

Peter gave the word of command. Barnoy
releazed his prissner. who, stammering with
fear and rage, would have made ofl to lay
Lis eomplpint at ance, If ke hadn't secn fhe
money in the bearward's hand. The mayor
had promised him o share in the day's tak-
ings, and every little helps. Greed overcanic
resentment, and he spateched the pennics.

“Why couldn't you pay when you was
axed? he growled. “You and your heast
look to it ms I don't have to speak lo yon
noe more, Bear in mind aa the eve of the
law is on you, nevertheless and notwithetand.
ing, so be it!" Wherewith he pushed his
way through the crowd, and was presenily
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loat Lo sight, leaving everybody in the best
of humours. Never bad Peter a better oudi-
ence, and he tose to the opportunity.

=entles all!” he shouted. "You've a-zfen
13 how this here Dhear can dance. good as
any bleszed knight ot the King's Counrt. He
larned that there frem his mother. which
wis own danctr o the Empersr of Ind, a
country where the folka is ail black b
reason of the sun being that hot that It
ilo burn their akins and frizzles of their hair
[t be that for off, that though e were only
a little "un when he staried to come to Eng-
tund, he were full-growed when he were
landed, the samo belng a matter o nigh ten
vear., With hias teeth he can chaw the log
bones of o ox samc 2% you would n lark's,
hut don't do it t-hn:ru}gh being taught proper
and fearing his master. Heo do know how
the mft'rs of the Emperor done their exer-
ciny wit thelr pikea, which ain't so diferent
from ourn, and will show that same wi' this
here stalf, likewise obbher matters, hoping to
please you penties gll, e being o poor mah,
it honcst. Hup!™

Ho Barney lhwpped, carried pike. charged
pike, aud grownded pike fn fest-class style,
danced with hia master, threw someranults,
and finally stoeod on ks head for as long as
one might take to count twenly. Then he
went round with Peter’s battercd hat, return-

with a record cargo.
“That lase bronght me Iuck ! thoupht
Peter. “Here be a-many  farthings and

prennies and groats. Hi, you with the hood ™

He had just cauzht sight of the moan who
had hefricended him, and beckoned, meanin
to repay the money ; but apparently the tall
man was shy, for he dived behind a2 booth,
awd though Peter had glimpszes of him at
intervals hotween performances, throughout
the long meorning he never came within hail.

At noon the crowd thinned out. Some re-
torned to the town for dinmer, others
equatted. munching, in groupas about the
hooths where food was sold; and Peter had
time to refresh himsel! and Barney. Lying
in the shade ol & great elm he counted his
takings, gloating over the best haul he had
ever made, and dreaming of the days when
ke might be able to set up shop in London
town. Sudidenly the harsh volee of the bell-
man cut acrosa the beaptiful vislon.

“This wuy he went, I warrant you!" i

said. " A parlous kpnave, thinks I to mysell
the moment I clapped eyes on him; a foul
fcllow, ripe for hanging! Lookee, moantera!
Lookes!  There he be, and his beast by
him!{ Pown wl' him, masbers?!”

Poter looked round wildly, ond whot he
saw almost petrified bim, for there, cutting
him off from the opén country and the dis-
tant fringe of the Lorest, were holi a dozen
mounted men, the foremost of whom waa
the Sheriff of Nottinglam himszell, while on
gither band rede the white-mantled, black
oroaz Enight and his dismal-looking  equire,
thilr heads Bound wp in great turban-like
bandages, Behind were three men-at-arms,
but these waereé &0 Mull of good brown ale
that they could scarcs kEeep their saddles,
snd o hardly counted,

None the lesa, Peter was in desperate case,
for hie knew wvery well that he would have
lesa than no chance of lifc onee the law had
him. Nobody would liston to his story, or
welgl bis word against that of a kolght,
atheit a foreigner, and from eourt-room to
gallows was but a very short =tep. He
gripped his quarterstaff, resolved, if e must,
to die Nghting. Something cold slipped into
the bresst of bis aliel, and he remembered
the silver whistle. He had liftle faith in ita
powers, but at Icast ho could try them: and,
crking the thing to his lipa, he blew three
ong blasta,

The sheriT drew rein. Perbaps he had
heard that shrill blast before, or perhiaps he
wih only astoupded at the fellow's audacity.
At Teast, he paused [or a2 moment, and in
that moment several things began to hap-
pen. Out of & clumsy LilE-waggon, that had
etood for houra At the edge of the Inir fleld,
tumhbled half a dozen stonk, well-armed fol-
lows, dresscd in Lincoln green, who as they
a!:ght&d strung long-Lows and loid arrow to
atring. A group of innocent-looking fellows
in smocks, sliting at a table, threw off thelr
gheep's clothing, and showed themselves of
the same company; and a burly monk, who
had been making sheep's-eyes at every pretty
girl In the fair, frahhed & pole and put him-
sell at their head; whils from nowhere in par-
ticutar, as & seemed, the honded man who
had bestowed the pence ran to Peter's side,
bow in hand.

Tha sherift raised the horn that hung by
his side to summon belp. Twapg! Squeo!

A Tip: Order Next Week’s “GEM?*” NOW!

What alwuld have heen a ringing call b.ai;n
and ended In an absurd sgueak, whila the
sherilf glared helplessly at ilm arrow frans-
fxing biz Instrumsnt.

The tall man laid another on his string.

"An' ye move or cry for ald, Muster
Sheriff, this next will be through your neck!™
gl he coolly. "If ye want work for the
angman, give him these two blackaviscd
villnina healdo ye, not this good fellow, who
but did his proper duty saving of a
woman from fheir clutehes! Look te it,
Master Sheri, ond eo, good-day o ye!
Come you, Peter! In wi' you!"™

Up thundered the waggon, in scrambled
Peter, with Barney at his heels, Hall the
green men followed, otheras leapt o horzes
tethered to a hedgerow. And cven as the
gheriff, recovering from his stupor. grahled
a4 horm from one of his grinning followoers
and blew hig Toudest, the whole cavaleads
swept off towards the forest. 3

The pursuit was not very hot, [or the fow
men who anawered the sheriff had no stomach
for & fight againat firat-class matksmen. Only
the hlack cross knight, mad with fury ab
seeing his vengeance baulked, began to draw

up 83 the waggon slowed at mn ascent. Tho
long man picked up his bow.
“An" you will have it!" eaid he. *There!
Take that, wi' Robin's good wishes!"
With which he let fy, skewering tha
knight's remalning sound arm. The rest fell
hactk in confusion. Peler was confused alsn.

He had hind oo time fo think, and his brains
were not of the brightest.

"What's that there you said? he anked.
“Robin! Why, be you Rohin Hoodi™

The tall man nodded.

“The same. And your friend for {this
morning's work, seeing that it was my good
wife, the which Is called BMaid Marian in
these parts, that you succeured. Kow come
you to my ecamp in Sherwood till this busi-
ness i blown over and you can travel olce
mare.”

“And Barney?" asked Peter doubtfully.

“Barney shall dance in Lincola green, i
it plenses him."

*Then we're for the greenwood!™ shounted
Peter. “Robin Hood for ever!”

And with that the wmﬁcm drew under the
nearest trees of Bherwood Foreat.

THE EXD.

GRANDFER AGAIN!

[Eptrorial. NoTE.—I f[ancy there is quite a
lot of imagination about Hilton's yarn. He
and Price and Tomlinson major are not suech
:iu-igﬁ lh-a':l blades at Greylriar:, anyway.-—

I.

“ EAL Magged “—(That'a Price’s way
of pddressing me)—* Tomlinson s
going down to Deddols to pay his
grandfather a surprise visit. He

hain't invited cither of vz, but thal's a mere

particle.

“I have written to Tommy telling him to
expect us, and have arranged that we shall
all meet at Crasham Junction—that is, if I'm
yp In time for the train, So, emmet-Iace, obey
your orders, or prepare for the gibbet! Next
Monday is the day, and my train, with any
luck, arrives at Crasham Station at 2.20. Your
planse, old boy, are your own look-out.

“Now, take heed, or I'll lick you when we
get back to Greyiriars.

“ Love from your superior,
w IRICE. "

On the back of Lhe envelope, which had been
eluffed with potato-parings to make it look
ship-2hape, wad a drawing intended Bo repre-
gomt my sopposed ancestor at the Zoo, he
letter, I might B-:I%. wie unstamped, and cost
me elghtpenes, That's Price’s checrful way
of doing Lhings.

As the holidays were nearly over, and the
pater was complaining all day about my cut.
ting m¥ Initiaisa on the greem cloth of his
hilliard-tabile, 1 thought I would acrept this
invitation, I went inte his study and
ahowed him the letter,

“Humph!* was his anawer. ° That rc-unig
Price again? Well, I suppose you may go. I,
[or one, shall be glad to get rid of you, my
bﬂ*’ Mind you don't iﬂl up to mischlef."

bat was good enough. [ simply made out

1 np in everythin
it's

By CEDRIC HILTON.

& list of thinga I should be likel® to wont,
and waited patiently for next week to come,

My train drew up at Crasham Junction on
Monday st lmll-?ast twoe Lo the very tick, 1
bad no sooner alighted than I was awars of
A ﬁﬂt commotion on the opposite platform.

1tound the bookstall stood & crowd. 1 knew
s well az i someone had bawled the news in
my ear that Frice and Tomlinson were con-
cerned in that crowd. Those two get mixed
that's unplessant. One day

& quarrel with a drunken navyy, the mext
a ball-mile flak handicap with a constahle
carrying u battered helmet; while an alterca-
tion with a motor-cyelist, the mechanism of
whoze machine hpas mysteriously become as
complicated as a Chinesp puzzle during the
owner's obsence, Iz almest an hourly occur-
Fefiee,

The crowd round bhe bookstall seethed with
interest.,  Ita centrnl figure, of course, wns
Price. He was dancing about like & wasp on
a fly-paper, trying to convince an egually ex-
citable staticnmaster that he was the vietim
of injustice. Without any provecation what-
ever, I learnt, he had dellberately knocked
] #'aste-pm out of o porter’s hand, and, drib-
bling it past a number of infuriated station
officialz, had scored a brillinnt goal through
the waiting-room window.

Things looked wvery black indeed. The con-
stable taking evidence had shut his book with
a snap, atsl Price seamed hooked for chokey,
sure s eIEs.

“ And this other young feller,” the constable
wias saying, indicating Tonilinson——=szhall I
take 'im off as well ¥

“] don't know,” replied tho stationmaster.
% He hasn't leal'[{ done anything, you know,
bar setting light to the waiting-room chimney
with candle-grense. No; let him go.”

Price, however, wos nob apparently in any
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hurry to go fo ¢link. With a smile which took
the ladies present off their F;m‘rd he <om-
menced a speesh, though [ don't belleve he
bhimsei! knew what it was about..

U Ladies and gentlemen," ke sald, “you alil,
no doubt, witnessad the incident In which, It
[3 stated, I figured as & criminal. I ask you
now, intelligent people as you are, if you con.
sider I bave dons any serious wrong?™ (Crles
of “Not" “Yeal"” and * Shat up ) “X offered
to pay for the window,” continued Price k-
dignantly. % Beades, it was an scoldent, as
rou all saw. If the paste-pot hadn't bad such
& rotten handle it wonldn te——*

" That's enough, my lad!" interrupted the

i::::ilmml::’[n. “Now, you come along o me!
¥ Look !" exelaimed Drice, pointing up at
the sky., =0Oh, looki"

Then he gave the copper, who was standing
wilh his mouth open gazing upwards, o tre-
mendons barge In the back, and disappeared.

There was a scene then, if you Ii?e. dood-
ness knows what would bave bappened If wo'd
stopped. But at that moment our train eame
in, and Tommy aod [ cut dcrozs the line and
caught it just as It was about to leave, A
second later the train began to draw slowly
out of the station, and Tomilinson and I-—the
only cocupants of the compartment—were loft
to conjecture what had become of Price.

It wag, for once, an uneventiul Journey inlo
Dedidols, for Tomlinssn, without the enliven.
ing company of Price, sat like 8 sphinx gone
barmy, gla ng without any expresslon what-
aver through the great steel-rimmed arrange.
ments he calis spectaclés at nothing.

Onee, Just os we were rounding the Iast
hend befora Deddole, Tommy muttered some.
thln% about the snow:laden treea, or a phrase
gqually as wkahz-washr, and them szid ha
bo Pricé wasn't trying to foot the fourney.

rlee trying to T the jeurney! Can you
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mmaging it? Why, the bounder has enough
cheek to stop the Royal train if he is in need
of a lift!

[ told Tomlingon not to worry his fat bead
about the chap, Tor T knew he would turn up,
pomehow, like a benpt halfpenny. And, sure
enough, he did. .

Before we had given up our tickets ot the
barrier I caught a glimpse of Price's ﬁrinnlnﬂ

hiz through the railings. How he bad got
?o Deddole ahead of the train we were yet to
EArn.

0ld Price was in great fettle. Emphasising
his remarks by giving each of us in turn a poke
in the ribs, he began to explain. _

“Ha, ha, my bors!” he echuekled. =1 did
¥oul in the eve that time, didn't 17 How did
I get here? Well, you zee that old 'bus stuck
? apainst the lamp there? 1 found it outside

ragham Police Btation. Six-horse, kick ztart,
spifling  enpine, and everything complete !
Went like a blooming tornado in a delivium, I
£0t here, I believe, in aboub twelve minutes,
That's nearly ffty milez an hour, ¥y'Enow.”

“You found -that motor-bike outside the
police-station? yelled Tomlinson., * Crikey,
yom idiot, that helongs to the inapector, 111
be bound! He'll.be along in a minute with
a dozen hobbies, and it's qood for you for
ever after. Here, let’s bunk, quick ™

Price seized his arro
~ “No horey, my lad,” he said soothingly.
"Plenty of time yebt., We'll walk through
the willage like gentlemen, of not 2t all.
‘Bless the hbobbics? I baven't hurh  Lheir
"huz; '8 there where they ecan pub their
hands on it. 5o why should they he nasty?
The only thing I regret s that [T am unable
to remain fo present it fo them, with com-
plimmente. Now, Tommy, let's pet along
to grandfather’s. I want my tea.”

II.

T was nearly duzk by this time, and
wi triddged along the road through the
snow, enpch of ws pieturing & niee, snug
fittle bungalow, and Tomiinson's gramd-

father zitting by the fire toasting meffins, It
wae 4 pleasant vision, and it kept us quiel
until we reached the outskirts of the village.

“Which i3 grandfather's bungalow,
Tommy?" I sald, o5 a fow clustered lights
caume into view.  “They all leok alike to
me."”

“They are confwsing, no deabd, o o dufer
like you, Hilton,” safid Tomlinson, “but I
never make o mistake. Grandfather’s is the

one with the box hedere in the front, chump ™

“Hore it is, then!" exclaimed Price. *“Why,
the place is in darkness!" )

Y8eezo fE is!™ stubttered that ass Tomlio-
son. “Jowe, ¥You ehaps, I hope the beggar
hamn't gome away for & mouth! Tt wounld

be just like the old chap to get off to Scot-
Iand, or Be 1"

Frice groaned as if stricken with eolic.

“If that's the case, my boy,” he bawled,
“I'm hanged if 1 don't turn you olean inajde-’

out?! Tpon my word, you chump, it's a
wonder you baven't already been shot in
mistake for a goritta!” _

Then followed a zomewhat strained inter-
val, with a serap hetween Tomliogon and
Price apparently well on the way. But, to
my dissppointment, it did not eventuate,
Tommy had edged away as o precaution, and
Price wos apparcntly devising some ariginal
way of making known our arrival,

“Oot it!" he relled, so euddenly that T
shoved gix teeth into roy tomgue. *Tell you
what—we'll chuek a briek at the door, and
when obd Grandfer shoves his head out, spow-
ball him. Eh"

The suggestion was received Tavourahliy.
While those two Igujra turned out some bice
hard snowhalls, honted about and feund
B brick nearly a8 biz a3 Tomlinson's head.
And that's some size!

“Ready!” I said. “Now! One—two—
three—-~"

Wh-u-m-mmm-p !

That brick whaicked—some!

The daor wus opened in under thres

seconds, and we afl shied ab Lhe spot where
we thought grandiather's bead owght to he.
Though ouly 3 shadow could be seen, I
thought the ghap looked pretly biz: ond
Grandfer didn't use such nasty words uswally,
When, too, & strange and nasty voice bogoan
to bare aof us, and snid more terrible things
every moment, I had no doubt whatever.

We had come to the wroug house!

O0ld Price, however, was atill chocking
smmowballsa and laughing at the m'I; of his
vilee. He woa just nhout to heave a

wmonstrous one, when Tomlinson grabbed his

arm and hisszed:

*Btop, you silly chomp! This an't
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Gramdfer; it's a copper! Hi, ook out! He's
coming "

Talk about hurrying! T went 3o fast that
my Tect got nearty red-hot. DBut that copner
seemed to take stridea five yards long, and,
judging from Tombineon’a horrible howl of
despair, the hand of the law must have
bectn nearly on his coilar. [ wae just givio
up hope of escape for all of ua, when
heard a thud behind, and saw that Price
had tripped up the policeman.

That altered evervthing. Before the
hounder could get up, we all three wallopad
down upon him, and sat on him.

It wag s terrible temptation, and we suc-
eumied to ik, A real live bobby to handle
ju the dusk! Wa dida't really hurt him, of
eourse. « Woe anly shoved spow down his silly
neek, just to cool him down., Didn't be kick,
too! Like a blessed giraffe in & fit! Just
when it seemed that we'd gob zix of his
legs tied up, the other wmptesn got loose
amd landed ooaft cverywhere.  His choice of
words, foo, was lamentable.

It wasn't epfe to give him a chapes of
chasing vs. S50 we managed at tast to fasten
his legs together with his whistle-chain and
two vards of cord, and handewifed him with
hiz own handeuffs. Then we blew his
whistle and bunked, leaving the image stuck
upr against the wall, with his under-garments
fall of snow, and his mouth busy with
Ianzvage no policeman should ever have
degcended to!

I, -

RANDFATHER'S bungalow wag oh
another road altopether, The dear
old chap was having tea whon we
arcived, and Hmugh TGU Can [Rever

tell what an old man of eighty-odd iz really
thinking, he seemed pleased to see us.

“Abh, you hboytbh again!" be lisped. "¥o
warning of any kind ath othaal!"
“Houthkeeper home in bed, too, with the
' Wheere! ™ What—"'

“0h, that's all right, Grandfer!" inter-
posed Tomiingon cheerily. ™ We've only come
for o fow days. Besides, we'll do the house-

work while wo're here—won't we, you
feHows ™

:‘:’m you Wil said Price to me.

He means you, Towmmy,” I replicd. “I'm

here to superintend.”

“Shut up, you ass!” whispered Tomlinson.
“Need only pretend we are all eager to
work ; ald Qranph swallows anything.™

Price wae already aitting uat the table,
eating cake ns fast a3 he could work his
paws, so we understood that delay of any
kKind meant going shorf. Towmy  _waited
long enough to aup]:-lf usg a4l with  cuapa
(saucers and plates omitted), and then made

a desperate eflort to cateh up In the eating
bandicap.,

Like most old fossile, Grandfer bepan at
ore: ta brag about his past Jife' How he
had fought thirtcen Chinamen with no other
weapon than -a foasting-fork; how once he
eaved a princess from getting burnt in a
Mazing picture-palace, and apother chap got
the medal. So the old Munchausen went on,
hecoming more imaginative at every manu-
factmred adventure, 8o far as we under-
stood, he had also beaten the record high
jump b¥ & foob, and had licked a man who
could have punched Jimmy Wilde to shreds.

“1 docked under hith famouth thwinger™
eafd Grandfer, “made ath though to puonch
him in the ribth—wheeze—and then knocked
him out with a jah in the Aurora Borealith.”

Price's eyes shone with admiration.

“By Jove, Grandfer,” he gaid, "I should
like to have a bout with you after teal As
¥ou are a bit middle-aged you cap hegve the
gloves, and I'll use my bare fists.”

But grandfather was exhaueted after his
yars, and though Price and Tomlinzson sub-
mitted him to o severe fesillade of hremd
pellets, he nodded and went off to slcep.
A the cod of about half an hour, after the
three of us had washed wp the things by
lenving them under a runnrnﬂ tap., the old
fozzil woke up, and fetehed the chess-hoprd
for what he called o “quict zame of chieth.”

Tomlingon and 1 each had a turn at play-
ing him, but, despite the Tack that we both
took liberties with the rules, the old bufler
goon had us tied in knots

Presently it was Priee’s furn, and that
noodle actually thought he wae going to win
After & move or two, however, it was quite
certain that he was not. Later on still the
pame resolved itzell info a kind of " Got you,

my son!" dodec-ghout, with Grandfer aplut- |

tering out “Check !™ every hall-minute, like
a apollt hoy of zix.
Now, there is nothing that annoys me so

Wheeze! |
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mueh as that senscless emile of eonceit $hat
sppears on the dial of an old johnny when
he te winning at chess. Grandfer, the ald
beetle, leanod back in his choir atrokiog his
whitkers and pretending that hie mealy
cackles were cavsed by the sight of the cab
ehasing a spider,

“"Haw, bhaw, haw!” he braved. “"Go on,
mg lad! Ke-he-heee! Can't yoll move??

don't wonder at old Price gelting wild.
Anyone  wonid, Stooping to pick up an
imaginary pawn, he c¢aught his shoulder im
the corner of Lhe chessbonrd and scatbered
the pieces all over the epom,

Grandlather's second<hand eackle cnded
suddenly on & top note, and the old foasll
looked more lke Abralizm with dyspepsia
than ever.

“There!™ he cried. “There, my boy! There,

there, there! Yoo clumthy boy! Now
you've upthet the board!”
Price, the hypoerite, apologised, and

picked up the pieces, putting them on squares
they eertainly hadn't occupicd hefore. Then
he made a succession of brilliant movea that
lelt his opponent hopeless. Just at that

‘moment, however, we holted to see the vil-

lage Are-brigade turn out for o false alaem,
and when we camoe back grandfather had re-
arranged the board to his own advantape.
80 IPrice refused to play, and the game
ended.

Kothing of further interest happened that
evening, except Frice's success in bredking
one of the two gas-globes with an old ericket-
bat. Foltowlng that mess-up, ke tried to
prove thot it was an accident, and busted op
the other globe,

That just swbout put the Iid on, for the
mantles were gone, and .After that you
couldn’t see properly to eat your supper.

IV,
HE next morping was o propet
I siinger, and no mistake, ‘Wherever

there was any water it was frozen
az hard as glass—in fact, {t had
been freezing for days, io spile of the fall
of snow the previous day.

As poon as we had fnjehed breakfast Price
warnted us all to go off fo the skating on
tie pond at the boack of the cemetery. K
was not. at all a bad -lden, aod though old
Grandfer resisfed a bit when we wanted to
take him with wa, he eome at last.

Skating was in full swing when we arrived
at the pond. The ice bad been swept clear
of the spow, and hupdreds of people, jncldd-
ing a few youpg officers, each ond all were
trying to show that they comld ekate better
than anyvbody el:ze. Hawkers of roasted
chestnuts, though knocked off their fest
occasionally, wetfe doing & brisk trade, and
sweepers must have becn taking in the dibs
by the handful.

It wne impossible to remain apectators only
of so gay a scene. The [ce simply yelled to
ug to come on and swank, and we responded
to [ts call. So n little later Price, Tomlin-
son, and I found. ourselves sitting In chairs
having skates fixed to onr boota.

Price sald he didn't belieye In golng on the
fee as il walking the tight-rope over & gum-
powder magazine, He belleved in going on
at full pelt.

“Wow then, you chumps, watch me!” he

the bank, he took

azid. And we watched.

Bushing furipusly do
to the ice with one f on the level with
the back of his head. Then he swung his
arms ahout like a chap prectising EEF"'
cuts, yelled “Oh, my hat!” and. tumbling
heavily, skidded about fwenty yards along
the jee om his face

Blesa  you, that didn’t  silence  Price's
trumapet! His skates weren't properly fixed,
he suid, anpd the ice wud too tough for
pcientiflec skating. Tt wasz omly auitable faor
the ordinary tear-away, charge-at-everything
eort of style.

“Like this!" he yelled. "I'Il show ‘em!™

And awny he went in hurricane fashion.
Lote of people saw him coming, and tried to
steer clear; ot they mipht ag well have tried
to dodre n double-sized bulfale. Hie Lbradl

“was marked by quite a respectable number

of prostrate bodics

In one shork journey across the pond old
Pricey had barged over fifteen officeras and
N.C.O2 six Grammar Sehool hoys, [four
gweepera, two flappers, and a enrate, to say
nothing of a chestnut jobnny and his roast-
ing-oven.

He came back Inoking really delighted.

“That wasa"t bad work far o atart,” he
gubd. “If you charge along like a blooming
battleship it makes "em all respect you
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How, let's give old Grandfer a good shake-up
in &‘chair. There's one empby over .againsg
the bank.  Seel”

It took a long time io persuade grandfather

ko risk hls peck: bot when he bad once. rpade
up his mind he- refused our offer to escorh

him to the chair. ]
“1'm over eighty,” he wheezed, “but 1 aln't

goliog to-be heiped about Hke an iofant!™
Wli?izaﬂ «I'll walk by mysclf, il you dun't
_n:l:i'l:l. .1”

That's just like an odd man, He talks about
others being fash, and yet he himsell is far
WoTae. - ;

(@randfer took a-few shuffling steps as if tow
aagire himaelf that the ice 'was not so dan-
gerous a4 it leoked ; then he straightened hiom-
it up In 4-f %ear nothing * atyle, and pro-
'E:us;-.u;lmpt& walk forward nobly.

“Ha ™ e Exeliimed—*ha, ha! What abbut
thith—éh 3 And, so saying,-he chucked bbth
fest into the dir, and stood quite cleverly on
hiz head. .

Fortunately, his thick for cap with earflaps
saved him from eracking his skull, TBni
wasn't 'over ganxious to oblige us with an
encore, I can assure you. i

Temlinzon bad jusé put the eld Iathead in
the c¢hair when Price made a choking sound
in his Lthroat, and pointed to the honk.

# Orei-k-e-y, you chaps1" hg yelped. ® There's
a couple of r.-u;-pr:r.r. locking at ws—and an
inspector, too!? One i3 pointing! @'l beg
they're after us!'

Tou can het Lhey jolly well wege, too, for
these people jolly well always are, especiatly
when we've got Frice with us. .

(me bobby, about seven feet high, was
alreagdy coming down the bank, and ! knéw in

flash that he was the one we had rolled in
fhp snow the previous night. The inspector
and the other eopper must have come from
Censham about the station alfair and the
motor-hike; and that locked Ominous--very
much so. .

- Prire nearly went into fits )
wQuick!™ he yelied., “ Hurey up! Shift like
the very dickens!. They'll nah us!™

"

THE MAGNET LIBRARY.

In a freney of despair Lhe three of us geized

the -jee-chair, wand pushed -for . all we were
worth towards the centre of the pond.
" Wow, sn ice-cheir lsn't =n ensy thing to
steer, and ours seemed to favour a #sigdapq
course, with an ¢ccasional swing to the right-
ahout. Moreover, the sight of those men with
the bright buattons making a bee-line for us
didn’t mn}.u‘th}ngs any better,

Tomlinson—the ass!—went quite potty,
And, what with Grandier calling oul [or us
to stop,- and all of us brying -to push in
different directionz, we didn't make very muclh
progress.  Once we went slap bang Inte a
hockey- ecrowd,- and sent the whole blinking
lot down on the top of the goalkeeper. After
that we surprised somme johony in the middie
of a lix}:lru.t‘ ght, ond sheved our skates clean
through his bowler-hat. _

It was the prettiest mix-up you ever saw
in your lilfe—everybody and everythipg in the
way, apd the npumber of pursuing imbeciles
inereasing every other second.

To cap everything, Gramdfer kept on
trying to jump out of hiz chair, and his oft-
repeated © Thtop, ladth—do thiop! 1t maketh
e dithy 1™ nearly sent us dotty. Something
had to be done, too, for the inspector, tread-
ing pingerly across bhe ice wns making sign:
to the bobbies to round us of; and lots of
shaters. we'd upset were charging along in the
rear, eager to get at us.

Once, more ald Grandfer Lleated onl

“Thtop, ladth—oh, <o thiop!® and that
finisbed ?L. Price simply said * Shut up, yon
old ass " and guva wmeh o mighty push at his
side of the chair that we swuang rouml Lo the
right-about. Then he told us hoth to lot g0,
anid gave the chair another mighty shove that
sent the thing eharging back into the crowd,

My word,.it was a nasty trick to play en the
old johnny, but'it came off!. That chair, with
Grandfer in- it, cavght the leading pur-
siiers an awfol whaek, and made no few of
them turh eatherine-wheels. RLots of other
fellows, too, must have gone over like nine-
pins., Hut we didn't stop to look, for our

thance to make ourselves gearce had to be
token at-onge.

Just as we reached the bank, afler a flerce
bit of skating, we heard a lowd crackling
sound like a lot of glats breaking, and had the
pleazure of seeing qguite forty. merchants go
throngh the ice and flounder about in water
up Lo Ltheir waists.

I thought Price woulid have to be.put in &
strait-jacket. He laughed until he wept,

“Ha, ha, ha!" he cackled. “Hoo, hoo;
hee-e-e!  Just look at "em all? Look at old
Grandfer sitting in_his chair wondering - what
it's all abeut! DPou-uu-gh? 1 shall die
laypghing '’

Tamljnson thumped him in the back.

“(ome on, you idiot!"” he said, ¥ They'il-he
aftér us in two shakes! 3Htop ydur insahe
cackle, amd hurry wp! Quick?”

We removed our skates in a jiffy, and lelt
them on the bank. Then we footed it for all
we were worth across the ploughed fields.

A One or two fat old buzzards gave chase, but

they were Blown In no Lime, and the -l:rn1|:f chap
who did cateh us up Price punched under the
jaw, and made him wish he hadn't come.

We cob across eounbey for miles until we
found ourselves in the maln strest of quite o
good-sized town, which Tomlinson sald was
only wmpleen miles from his home.

Calling in at an hotel, we managed to get
a taxi to do the journey, and at six o'clock
thab evening Tamlinson, Esq.. senior, had the
plesisure of welcoming L= #=on amd bwo gucsts,
and paying for the taxi which hrooght us over.

That waz several du¥s ago, and, despite our
anxicty, we# have hearl nothing since about
the hoebhies of any of the erowd we upact on
the ice, 50 I suppose they thonght it best Lo
let the matter drop. I hope 20, anyway.

Before we came away from the Temlinsons
Tommy kil a letter from Grandier saying
e thoroughly enjoyed hiz day on the iee, sl
hoped to see s all again soon,

I‘I}zmu_'r old bird, iso'k be?

THE END,

:
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The_ Editor’s

For Next Monday :

“THE BLACK SHEEP OF HIGH-
CLIEFE ! **

By Erank Richards.

The stories which deal with the Highclifie
fellows—both Courtenny and the Caterplllar,
whosare two of the heédt, and Pon and bis pals,
who are not ot dll. that way—have always
Ieen popular, They Opure prominently in
nexh week's yarm, as the title suggests
Spincer. of the Higheliffie Sixth, a sportive
youth whom we bave not met hefore, also
eomes inka b, though. he will Ogure more
largely in the story to follaw. And, of course;

Wally Dunter p!p%a his part. They sti)l think
lie iz Rilly : but he doas things in this story
which Billy would never have done. :

‘He has been doing that for some fime with.
out arousing susplcion. To some of you it
nHiy seem  queer—perha rather far-fetehed
—~that the Greyfriars fellows shonld not guess.
Put this & a wrong view, I conzider. How
should Lhey guess?

OLD BOYS* PAPERS.

T had something to say on this subject Iask
week, and I return to it-now because I feel
sure that it connot fail to be of some interest
o the boys of todday. Tt would interest them
more, i donbt, i they could see specimens
of the old papers ahout which I am writing,
Buk they wonld pot find most of them any-
where near the pppers of to-day. .

The itluztrations were very different. - The
old weodeuts that were admired then wotuld
bhe "objects of derizsion now, I was Jooking
through an old volume of the * Young Men
of Great Britain® a while back, and nearly
every picture struck me as funny, though they
were intemded to be serions, of courze,

“Youny Folks " usedl to have some ceally
good front-page iliustrations. It wasz higger
thar any paper of to-day—more like the sjize
of n newspaper, There was pearly always
gitker a historical or an adventure story serial,

‘1 cannot enderstand why now,

lending itsell to efective illustration, on the
D

firstt page. HBut I dare say some of those
sketches would seem oot of gate now,

The mention of the size of “Young Folks®
reminds me of a2 venture that had a short
eareer, 1E was the “ Boy's Newspaper,” and
it contained the ondinary news of the day—
or such of it as was reckoned suitabde to hoys
—us well as serials, ehoft stories, and articles.
Rut there were no finstrptions at all. I can
only remember ogre of the serials—an yarn
about the Cornish mines, by George Manville
Fern, I think--but I do recall a special Christ-
mas Nurmber, which, for once, was illustrated.
The hoys of thoze days had their pleasures
sﬁread out thinner than those of to-dey: and
that special number was saved [or Chriztmas
Duy for nie!

S6me of you bave beard of Jack Harkaway.
liiz scheoldays were followed by his adven-
tures in many lands. DBracebridge Hemyng.
the author of these stories, had” great Tame.
A few wveprs
age one of them was Teprinted in sne of our
papers here, and, honestly, T did nof think
much of jt. There aré a’ score of boys
suthors ot the present time who counld simply
knock Hemyng into o cocked hat, Hiz charac.
ters were nobt alive, and hiz atyle was any-
thing but great, A far better man was dear
ald Harcourt Burrage. Who that ever read
of them will ever gquite forget Hondsome
ilarry, and Cheerful Ching-Ching, and SBam-
son, and DBl Grunt, and Eddard Cutten?
They were carrigd through several immensely
lomg stories. And then we had the next
generation, in Young Ching-Ching. Durra
started s paper on the strengih of their
Jpopularity=—" Ching-Ching’s Own " it was
calied, 1 think; and o very good paper it was.

“Tom Tartar ® first appeared there; bul he |,

hind mever the fazcination for me that the
Ching-Ching group posseszed.

There veed to be real Mood-and-thunders in
the shape of long stories published in penny
numibers, which bBroke off in the middle of a
pentence sometimes. - Xo ente was taken io
avoid this. When the numbers were bowund
up—if anyone ever bound them np—ihere wasg
nothing at all to show that the t_ﬁimg was not
n book, published as such.. Dick Turpin, and
Ehat most atrocious invention of some mind
with o taste for the grotesquely horrible,
aweeney Todd, the Demon Barber of Fleet
Eireet, were among the chief characters thus
dealt with; and there were Spring-Hecled
Jack, too, and Jack Sheppard: - The Robin
Hood yarns were on a slightly higher plane.

I don't remmember any more just now; Dt
[ dare say T =hall luter on.

THE “PENNY POP.”

Evor =5 many times it has been suggesisid
to me that it would he a good move to repubi:
lish the stories which tell of the early days
at Greyiriars of Herhert Vernom-Smith, known
as the Founder.

There-is no rdom in the MagNer to do that :
but thede-stories will stark in a week of two
in bhe “ Penny, Pop,” and the editor of tdat
paper i3 anxions thal I showld enll your
special . attention to them. Which .da herehy
dont, with the hint that none of you who have
nbt wlrendy read Lhem can adford 1o miss
them ; while as for those who have remt them
—well, what's the matter with reading them
again? I could, 1 Know,

THE “GEM.”
And I do hope and trust that none of von
ridaz the ¥ Gem " these days, Billy Bunter is
there, yoo know!

FOOTBALL NOTICES.
Matches Wanied by :

CLAREDALE ATHLETIC  2ZND X1, —13.14.—A.
Gordon, 15, Cambridge Road, Rarking.

JCARLETON EOYERS=I10f—away  mutches—35
mile radins.—L. Akerman, 82, Bichmond Road,
Barnshury, N. 1.

SELTHAM UNITED—15: 18 —-away only. —L
Eavnham, oo Jomes & Priestley, Sun Cownrt,
Golden Lane, ¥o0. 1,

BRONDESBURY ROVERA=—13-l14—nway matches
only—5 mile radivz.<¥, lae 3, Kingsley Houd,
“Rilburm, N.OW. 6.

1. Paul's UniTEo—awany matchez preferreddl
& mile radigs.—=3.J. Kust, 7, Clarkzon Koud,
Barking.

_Beeretory, 3, Troclock' Rhoad, Tottenham,
M. 17—14L—5 mile radivz of Bwan Atheneum,

ST, JAMBSS UNITED—T16—3 mile Tadios.-—H.
Eﬂu!nne. 41, Carnaby Sireet, Regent Sireet,

. L

Players Wanted by ¢

57. Muro UNmep<1500 % (. Nield, 73, St.
Malo Avenue, Lower Bdmonton, X, 5

A, Buch, 77, High Htreet, Potpey 2. W.—
L4-155.

A Walthamstow  feam—I6l8=—apply any
time after 6 p.m,— A, Smith, 75, Leucha Hoad,
St James Street, Walthamatow.

BATTERSEAY ATHIETIC—14-16—low fees—call or
write—A, Uowgter, 4, Lavemder Eomd,

Battersea, 5.W,
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