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NEXT MONDAY'S LSSUE,
There is another splendid number ol

the Mauener to look forward to
next Monday. The Free Cinema
Booklet, which was* presented to |

all suy chuma in four parts, is now come |
plete, and I hope all are pleasad with the
finished article, To follow up the four
Gift Numbers I have a very fine peries
in preparation. In next Monday's great
story, which i= entitled,

“HIS LAST CARD!"”
By Frank Richards,

Vernon Carson at last shows hig hand,
dnd reveals himself in his irus light
The desperate lengths to which lie goes
in order to attain his eﬂd and how hia |
design was at last frustrated by the
Greyfriars fellows, makes o stery of
absorbing interost.
The next instadment of

“MARCUS THE BRAVE!"
By Victor Nelson,

abounds with thalling and rotantic inci-
dent typical of those amazing times,
when Rome, then the greatest empire in
the world, was ruled by a tyrant ‘whose
cruelty i3 d byword in history—the
monstar Nere., Victor Nelson has
raughn the gpnrit of ﬂ‘u::u.'!.ﬂ tunes Lo per-
Fection, and his narrative is both thrilling
and convineing, and not one bit exag-
gerated, as any student of the period will
admit.
Then there is another of the popwlar

“CHARLIE CHAPLIN—FORM-
MASTER,"

series, a highly amuﬂmg set of pictures,
showing the sort of t that weuld
probably oceur if the Iumuuu film come-
dian were to adopt the scholastic pmfﬂs-
sion ' Mr. MacWilson, who is responsiblo
for the adimouble drawings, ties
funnier ench weok.

Two other items are another of George
Hawe's helpful little *“first aid ™ articles,

atied the ffth zet of puzzle pictures in our
splemdul Competitron. with 1ts Hl“i]t'*llllil.l
list of prizes, Altogether, next Monday's
nuber will fully uphold the Maawer's
greal repubation as the Moudsy story-
prLpor
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ETON CORRESPONDENCE CLUB.

Mr. Frank M. Cattermole, High
View, Agate Ruad, Clacton-on-Seu,

writes to lot me know that he has joined

forces with his friend, Mr. C. A, Martin,
and that the alliance is going to maka
the Eton Club go ahead mn this country.
The Eton Clab has made things bum n
Australia, and now that it has a repre-
sentative in this country, not only 1a
there & fresk link between the Old
Country snd the big Domumon down
south, but we may expect a rush of new
readers for the Companien Papers. By
the way, the Australian address of the
club is—C) A, Martin, junior, 45, Hope-
town  Street, Pn.ddingt{m, Byd:nmr.
N.B.W., Australia,
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THE FIRST CHAPTER.
Not on the Track!

[ T3H ! murmmred Bob Cherry.
*Panter—I  think
spotted him at last.”

({8 Dh. gﬂl}d!” i

Boly Cherry  poinied  silently, and
Tlarry Wharton & Chn. followed the direc-
tion of his finger with their oyos,

The Famous Five of the Greyiriars
Pemove wers sauntering i the grounds
of Hawthorne 1'ark, when Billy Bunter
appeared in the ofling.

The juniora were taking a sfroll, affer
a spell of insfruction in Cyrus Hunker's
Cinema School: and, as it happened,
they were discuszing Bunter. .

It was upon DBunter that their sus-
picions centred in the affair of the miss-
ing banknotes, and for a long time they
had been keeping sharp cves on the Owl
of the Remove,

Bot if Banter knew what had become
of the missing ** truners.” he had hitherto
Lopt his knowledge carofully te himself,

Ho long as the mystary remained un-
solved an unpleazant clond of suspicion
hung over the whole party nt Hawthorne
Park.

Cvrus Hunker had refrained from call-
tng in the police, but he did not let the
mﬁjm rest,  His remarks on the topic
of the missing tenners were *firequent
and painfal and free”

That his suspicions of Wingafe of the
Sixth still lingered IHarry® Wharton &
{'o. knew, and they were very anxion:
te bring ihe missing money to light.

S Tle'z after 10 murmured DBob.

“ Looka like 311"

The Famous Five watched Runter Trom
the distance, and, serions ar the matter
was, they conld not help grinmng.

Billy Bunter was stealing away towards
the wood by the lake with an air of
elabarate canhion.

Lika Moses of old, he looked this way

woe've

and he looked that wav, {o are that no
man wus oigh, _

But as Billyr Bunter was remarkably
short-sighted, he looked tlud way aund
that way without seeing what would have
been perfectly visible and obvions to any-
ong olse. .

Ho did not ses the Famons Five,
though he was fully visible to them, and
hiz coutions blinks to and fro struck
them as comic.

Satisfied that he waz not observed—
though there were five pairs of very keen
eyes npon him—Billy Bunter edged mto
the wood, and disappeared among ihe
beechier and ashes.

“Aftey him!" murmured Johnnr Bull

Harry Wharton & Co. trod rapidly on
the track of the Owl of the Remove,

They sighted Billy Bufter again under
tha irees.

Still blinking round him cantionsly
and unsesingly, the fat junior rolled on
nnder the treea towards ihe lake,
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A Magnificent
Complete Story of
Harry Wharton & Co,,
Wingate, and his Girl
Chum, at the Cinema

School.

1 i E——

Long,

BY o
FRANK RICHARDS.

e stopped at Inst at a big cak nem
the water's edee,

Then his manner became more cant o
than ever.

He blinked reund in a  eirelo sus.
pictonaly, and the Fumona Five kepl in
cover among the treca and watehed.

Quite at easze at laal, Bil].:r Bunter
thrust a fat hand into a large hollow of
the {ree-trunlk.

Th chums of the Remove exchanged
rlaneces,

“That's it!" mutlerad Nngont.

“The cashful plonder!” murmured
Hurree Jamset fam Singh.

Whariton's eves gleamed,

“We've run the fat rolter down at
last,” he sxaid, in a low voica, “Thai’s
where he’s hidden 1he tenners. INowx
we'll make him hand the loot over, ar |
take it back to AMr. Hunker, and w -l
deal with DBunter ourselves,”

“A jolly good ducking in fhe Iake:”
angreesiod Johnny Boll

“And a joilly pood larenping ™ =l
Bab.,

“An enormous and exemplary theash
fulness would be the proper capor,” ol
servedl Flureee Sinusl.

“Clome ont™

Billy Bunter drow g large packet [
the Linllow tree.

At the same moment Harry Wharion
& Co, earme on wilth a rozh.

“Brobted ! chirenped Bob Cherrs.

”E'Illl!!" aaped Bunter.

ITe spun round towards tha EunFn;.:, ihs
paclket =iill in iz fat hand, and hise s
diluted behind his ag spi?t"i:-:h"ll:'a- i

“HEoolted at last!™  grinned  Fraok
Mook,

#E—T sy, vou fellows——

“ahell out ' commanded Wharlon, .

©J—1 sav, vou siartled me, you know '
said Bunter. in a tone of indignant cem-
plain.  “ Wharrer vou mean by rosbees
ot o follow like that?™

Tue Manskr Lisranv.—No, 6%,
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“Hand over the loot, you fat owl!™

“{3h, really, Wharton——""

Y Give me that packet ab once!™

Billy Bunter snorted.

'I'.I.'l'n jolly well vet going to do any-
ihing of the sovl 1" he exelaimed warmly.
“I's mine!”’

“Collar lnm!" said Jobnmny Buoll im-
paliently,

Bunter jumped back,

“1 say, vou feliows, play the game,
vou know!” e gasped.

Harry Wharton raised his hand.

“You're spottad, Bunter, and you may
xs well own up,” he said aquictly, *'We
know jolly well that you fomnd M. Hlam-
ker's povhet-book, with ten ten-pound
wedés in k. You froze to it——"

“1—] .Eﬂ:i"-'—“

“Yan asked us to change a {en-pound
note {or yon,” said Hapry., * You hadn’t
pance enongh to understond that you were
giving vourself away. But that is what
vour died.”

“0Oh, really, vou know-——'

We've boen loaking after you ever
sinece,” sawd Wharton. “Now we've
apotied you. We know you had the bank-
notes lndden somewhere,*

Bunier grioned fuintly.

“1=I say, this isn't banknotes——""

“{heese it! Hand it over!”

“ But, 1 say, this is mine !

" 0h, we know all about findinge Leep-
inga,” sand Wharton. "You're jolly
Ineky not Lo be taken before o magis-
trate, to tell him about findings keepings.
Wa're going fo take the money back
to Me, Hunker, and give you a jolly
good rvacgmyg.  Understaned 7

“TBut, I sav, this ain't banknotes!™
gasped Bunter, “I—]—="

“Will you hand il over, yon fat ow] ™"

“No, I won'tt YoM

“Uollay him!™

“I say=—— Yarooh! T—— Vooop!™

Billy Bunter was in the hands of the

© Amalekites,

Five pairs of hands were laid upon him
at once, and he sat dewn at the foot of
ithe hollow trec with a bump and & roar.
‘Harry Wharton picked up the packet as
it dropped in the grass,

“Yow-ow-ow-ow " roared
“Giimme my tarts, vou heast!”

“Rars!"

Whaiton opened the parcel,

e fully expected to find in it the wad
ol banknotes belenging to Cyrns Hunker,
of the Hunker Filin-Producing Company.

lint na he unwrapped the packet his
expression changed,

Within was n paper bag, and inside
the paper bap were half ¢ dozen flaliy
jam-laris !

Wharten blinked at them.

“LGunme my tarts!” hooted DBunter,
“¥You bensts, von're not going to have
miy tarts! Yarvooh !

“My only hat!”’ ejaculated Wharton.

“The money's there? exelaimed Bol.

i N'll'ﬂﬂ he

“What ! y

“T told you 1t wasi't ! howled Bunter,
“They've my tarts! Tf ']‘mnEIa aof the

Buntey,

Fourth says they'ro his. he's telling
whoppers, They'ro mine!™

“¥ou fat rotter!"™ rosred Wharton.
“"Take d'g-:sur gilly tarts!™ And ha
ﬁﬂuﬁslm the bag of tarts o DBunter's
ead,

“Urooonogh ! Yoooont"

Billy Bunter roesred again. The

Famoue Five gave him wrathful glares.
They had felt certain that Bunter was
going to the hiding-place of the missin
banknotes, Instead of which he h
been stealing off to enjoy a secret feast—
evidently having raided the jam-tarls
from Templo of the Fourth, and hidden
JTEE MaGrer LispaRY.—No, 663,

them in the hollow tree Gl he felt sale
in dealing with them mternally.

“The spoofing rotter ! exclaimed Bob
Cherey imdignantly,

“Yarcgeh! Yon silly azs, T Jdidn't ask
you to walch me, did I7" howled Bunter.
“¥Yow-ow-ow ! ¥ou've speiled mny taris
now

“Berve you jolty well right!” growled
Bob, “They've not your tacks, anyhow !
They've Temple's !

“They're mine ! I—T found them 1"

“¥You fat robter 1" cxclaimed Wharton,
tn disgust, ¥ Where's the banknotes,
thew ¥

“1 den't know !V

“What have you doue with them "

“1 haven't——"

“We know jolly well you had them !™
exclaimed the exasperated caplam of the
Remove, " 'Where are they ¥

“Yow-ow-ow 1"

“Romp ham ! sad Pab,

“Yarooh! 1lelp! Fie!
roared Buonter.

Bump, bump !

The dizappointinent was too great, and
the amateur detectives felt that Bunter
deserved to be bumped. They had
counted on the recovery of the missing
rnoney as & certainty, and they weve still
certain that Bunter had it hidden some-
where, Their only possible soluce was to
H}hmp Blmtera—ﬂ.vi:inh they accovdingly
lid.

Bumyp, bump, bump !

“Yow-ow-ow ! Yoop! Wooop! Ilcip!
Yaroooa!"

“There, you fat duffer ! goasped Bob
Cherry. *That will do for you to 2o on
with ™

"Yow-ow-ow 1"’

And the Famous Five walked away in
great disgnst, leaving William George
Bunter #til] roaring.

Murder ™

THE SECOND CHAPTER,
Thrashing a Ruffian !

L o !
S Elsie Mainwaring stopped,
The leading lady of the Hunker
Company was coming up the lane
towards Hawthorne Park, when YVernon
{arson stepped out of the trees and con-
fronted her,

The G(lm-actor stood dircctly in her
puth, and Elsie had no choice but to stop.

The girl cast 2 quick look round.

Only a few™ minutes before Ilarry
Wharton & Co. had passed her on thew
Licyeles, going towards the village., But
ihe chums of Greyiriars were out of sight
uow, and the lane was & lonely one, over-
shadowed by big trees.

8ha was alone with Vernon Carson,
atcl he smiled under his black moustache
as lie noted her quick, hunted logk round.

“What—what do you want?” ghe ex-
claimed breathlessly, *“ If wou persist in
thrusting  your company upen g,
Vernon Carson, I will appeal to M.
Hunkey—"

“ M, Hunkey is not prezent now, " said
Carson, with a sneering gevin. ' We are
aloens here, Elsie,”

“1f Wingate were ncar at haud, you
would not dare to stop me !’ exclzimed
the girl,

Carson’s eyes glittered,

“But he 13 not ncar at hand,” he
sneered. “You have beeon to the post-
office,”

“That is nothing to vou!™

"It may be a great deal,” aznijled
Carson. *1 want the letter you have
fetched irom the post-gffice !”

“ My lettar ?"

“Wour letler ™ he agreed coolly.

i

READ ** THE COLD SHOULDER!" a Splendid Tale of St. Jim's-

Elsie's giasp tightened on the purss
that hung frain her wieigt,  She backed
away a pace, and Carson followed her,

“Io vou think I have not watched
you?” he suid, with the same sneeving
smitle,  * Binee that young hound Whas-
ton interfered with me when 1 asked the
postman for your letters, you hiave made
it a point ta call for letters iﬂur&flf at the

post-office,  Usually yow have Wingate
with you, This morning, luekily, he is
elsewhere, 1 have wotched my oppor-

tunity, my dear. I want that letter I

“You villain 1

“"¥You have had a letter from your
father,” he said coolly, ““Your face tells
me as much, if I did not guesa it before.
That letter will tell mo what T want to
know—where lo find John Mainwaring.
The postmark, at least, will be a clue.
Give mie the letter 1™

L will not 1"

He came o step cloger,

“ Lasten to me, Elsie Mainwarting,” he
said, i @ low, distinct voice. ' You
know I am ot & man to stick at trifloa.”

“T know you are an unscrupulous
villain,” answered the girl diada-.infult!g.
Y Bt even youu will not dare to go o the
length of highway robbery, I will now
give you the letter ! Let me pass!”

“That 13 vour mistake. I intend to
havo that letter I

“Let me pass! If ven dape to molest
me I will go to the police. There 15 a
law to deal with rufians ltke you, if sou
aro lost to any sense of chivaley ' ex-
cluimed Elsie,

He siniled.

“After the letter is in my bhands I do
not think you will care to go to the
police,” he drawled. " You will rather
beg me not to go to the policd, lo tell
then where to lind your father, who has
cacaped them so long 1

Elsie alnvered,

“You villumn " she breatlicd,

“Live me the letter!”

“I will nat !’

“Then I shuH take it by fores.’

“You dare not I panted Elsie.

He came closer, his black eyes glitter-

ing.  Elsie backed away, her face pale
oW,
BhHe realised now that the man was

rifian enough for aunything, and there
was no help at hand.  And his threat was
well founded,  Onea he had found the
truck of her unbappy father she dared
not inveke the law.,  Johu Mainwarnng
was i fugitive from justice, innocent, os
Elsie belicved him to be.

“ive mie the letter, or M

With & ery, the girl turned and ran
along the lane,

Cavson dashed in pursuit.

Fear lent the givl wings, and she ran
fast, but the film-actor gained quickly
upon her,

Thore was o faint hope in Lisic’s heait
that the schoolboy cyclists might have
gtopped, oud she knew that if Tlarry
Wharton & (o, had the least suspicion of
what was happening they would rush
baek to her rescue.

But there was no onoe in sight in the
solitary lane when Carson's grasp closed
on her ghoulder, and swuang her back,

“"Now, Elsig——"

“ Release me1” ghe shrieked.

“The lotter ! .

“Coward !

Elsie struggled frantically in his grasp.

Carson’s lips were set under his black
monsteche, and his eyes were glittering.

‘It hia own bard, bruts! way, he loved the

cinema  star; but thers was more of
jealousy and  bitterness in ks cynical,

eart than of love. He grasped bath her
wrizts, and Elsia sgtruggled in vain in his

powerful grip.
“Coward !" she panted, “Coward 1"
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Harry Wharton & Co. eame on with s rush just as Bunier drew a packet from the hollow tree. *'Bpoiled 1"

ive me the letter !

fNever ! Help, help ! shrisked Elsie.

There was a sound of running feet in
the laue.

From the direction of Hawtherne Park
an athletic figure cams into view, spoed-
ing along like the wind.

?1', was Wingate of the Greyfrisrs Sixth.

His cyes were blazing as he raced up.

Bo rapid was hiz approach that he was
o the scene befors either of them wera
aware of his approach.

As Carson gripped the girl, and strove
to tear the purse from hey, 8 grasp of iron
was enddenly laid on his collar,

“Vou coward—vou villain!” panted
Wingate.

He tore the film actor away from
* Elsie, who staggered against a tree, with
u breathless sob., The marks of the
ruffun’s grip were dark on her white
wriats,

“h, thank Heaven—thank Heaven!”
she panted.

Carson turned like o figer on the Grey-
frinrs Sixth-Former.

“LCarses!"” he panted. " You——-"

“You hound !"

They struggled Bercely, but the £lm
actor was no mafch for the stalwart
Grayirinra captain.

o went with a crash to the ground,

He Ilay there, panting, his 83
glittering up at Wingate Ii thoze :{n
vougeful serpent,

Wingate turued to Elsie,

“You ave’ hurt?”

“No, no!” she breathed. “He-he

chirruped Bob Cherry. “Oh!™ gasped Bunter, spinning round towards the junlors (See chapler 1.)

would have robbed me of my letter!
Thank Heaven you came!™

. came to meet you,” said Wingate,
“I am glad I caome. That cowardly
hound sha ifn}.‘ for this,"

He turned to Carson again, with a
blaze in his eyes. Cnrﬂc!ugbad dropped
the light malacea cane he carried, and
Wingate caught it up.

“ Now, you curl™

“If you dare!" panfed Carson, stag-
goring to his feet. )

Wingate looked at him grimly.

“This i3 not the first time wvou have
molested 3Miss Mainwaring,'” he ssid.
“¥ou are going to have a leason now,
you cur, I am going to thrash you like
& dog, 23 you are !

iF lrﬂll—}'l]ll—"l-

Wingate's grasp wa2 on him the next
momment.

Vernen Charson _strug%&d furiously,
savagelv; but in his wrath and indigna-
tion Wingate seemed to have the
strength of two men. He twisted the
film actor round, and fastened an irenm
grasp on the back of his collar, in spite
of Clarson's struggles.

Then he lashed with the cane.

Lash! Lash! Lash!

A yell of fury burst from Vernon
Cazrson, and he struggled and kicked and
scratched frantically.

Heodloss of his siruggles, Wi:ﬂum
held him grimly by the collar, and ad
with the malaeca, ] .

¥ilsio dgaa_ad on the scene with a whike
faca and dilated ayes,

Shs did not intervens. Even her voice
would have had no mfuence now on
George Wingate. ]

Heo thrashed .and thrashed till his arm
was aching, and Vernon Corson’s furious
struggles died away into painful writh-
ings and twistings. The hlm actor was
velling with pain now, and his yells died
down into gasping and panting and
seranming.

Still the malacea lashed on.

It woe not till his arm ached too much
to lash again that Wingate desisted, and
tossed the rascal to the ground-—-a white,
panting, writhing heap.

With a twist of bis arm he flung the
malacca away over the tree-tops.

*There, you cur!” he panted. “That
will be o lesson to you! You dog, tolay
hands upon Elsie—upon wornan
You coward, yvou will remember this!"

Carson panted and groaned. He had
raceived an unmerciful thrashing, and ha
was uttarh:a wnt. Hs lay on the grouvml
and  wri . while George Wingate
turned to Else.

“{"ome, Aliss Mainworing!
gently.

Carson struggled into a sitting posture
a3 Elsie and Wingate walked away 1n
the direction of Hawthorne Park.

His oyea burned as he gazed after
them.

“Wait1"” he gaspad. “Oxrly wait a
littla! Thia shall cost you dear! You
shall g;:r for this! Wait—wait "
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6 You Will Enjoy the Story of Vernon Carson’s Desperate Expedient in—

THE THIRD CHAFPTER.
Cyrus Hunker Gets a Move On !

i ALV, balle, halle!™
H Cokor of the Fifth cune up
as Harry Wharton & Uo.
wheeled in iy machines ot
Hawthorne Park.

“Me, Hunker wanis vou, Wharlon,”
ho sl

“ight-ho, Coker!™

“ e askod me te tell vou,” said Coker
hofily, e doese't secin ta undersiand
thar a Filth- Former don't CAXry NiCEs oy
to faga,  Uld Monker is'a bit of an out-
sirler, ™’

Fhe vhums of the Remove chuckled.

*ear old Uoker ! mud Dob l:_.:!‘:ﬂl'l'r‘:.“,
“You see, you're no uze for anything
else, but you can carry messages.”

“You cheeky fng ! roared Uoker.

“TMMush, dear boyl " sawd Nugeni.
“You're not in the %il’rh-}"ﬂrm room at
(iveyfriars now, you know. You're sup-
posed {o have some manners here,™

Coker of the Fifth made no reply to
that in words, but he made a jump at
Frauk Nugent,

it ‘was an unlucky jump for Horace
Coker.

Iive bieycles were rushed at him at
onee, and Coker cellided with them, and
eat down, gasping. ‘

Before hie could recover his breath, or
realise what had happened, the cheery
five had passed him, leaving him
sitting n a very dazed and dusky
state as they went on towards the house.

HTake my bike, DUob,"” said Wharton.
“T suppose I'd betier go and see
Hunker. Of course, it's about that
dashed money.™ ;

*“ Keep him off the bobhies if you ean,”
sz il Jalmny Bull

" Yea, rather!”™

Harry Wharton hurried on to Mr,
Hunkoer's office.

He found that gentleman in conversa-
tion with Vernon Carson,. the ‘" heavy
villain " of the film company.

Carson scowled at the sight of the
Creyfriars junior: but Wharton gaye him
no attention., Hea locked at JMr. Hunker,

“You wanied to see me, siei™ he
ashad,

Cyrus Hunker nodded.

Buare!™ he unswered,

“Well, 'm bere,” said Harry.

“I guess time's up,’” said Cyrus
Hunker. *“Ii's over threa weeks zince
my hundred pounds disappeaved,®

“1 know:; but—"

Cyrusa Hunker interrupbed him with a
bony, upisised forefinger.

o %uﬁsa you told me you bhad & zns
pish.” he =aid.

T '11|.'Iﬂ.t-.$ e M

“1 guoss I don’l want to call m the
police any more than any other galoot
ihis outht,” saud Mr, Hunker; " but I've
given you time to Ond the money, and
You haven't found it

“1 hopo—-—--" began Wharton,

“Jest so0; but you haven't found it,™
gaid Cyrus Hunker, intervupting the
junior again. ““ What you hopa don’t cut
any leo with me. T reckoned you wero &
smark lad and spry, and I gave you a
vhance., Have you found the banknotes?™

“xNob yet: but——"

“Then that lets you out,’ suld M
Hunker decidedly, “I guess that's the
Comd of the veel so far as you've concerned.
I'in "phonisyg for a detective to-day.”

Wharton's heave sank,

Ho felt an inwned conviction that the
Linknotes wora hidden somewhere about
Hawthorae Park, aud that Billy Bunter
knew wheve they were hidden; but he
huane :‘l'l:r‘prm;-flof tt, He had counted
wpont discovering  the hiding-place and
restoring  the meney withont scandal
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astute for him.

“I guess I don't like fuss mo'n any
other galoot,” repeated Ay, Hunkey,
Pand T oam't going to call in the police,
U'm ‘phoning for o peivate  detective,
Prve told Mr. Quelch, your Fonm-master,
gtk be agrees.  He's anxioons Lo have the
matter cleared .
along to-day, Wharton, 1 rveckoned 1'd

the mouvey, on vour own word.””

* But—-="

Cyrms Hunker waved o bony hand,

“"End  of the recl!™ he saud,
“Vamonsa

“Bub, Mr. Hunkere—

“Lan't voun Jdo a fade-through?™ in-
quired Mr. Huvker., “In case you've
forpotten, Bub., there's the door.”

Thera was evidently nothing more to
be sail. Harry Wharton quitted the
offive with a clouded Twow,

Vernon Cavson smiled evilly az he
glanwed after the junior. Cyrus Huwker
turned to the telephone.

M Yeu've right, Cavson,” he said, “It's
high time the matter was elearved wp.

“But why wnot eall in the police?
sand Carson, “'The thief ought to be
sent to prison, ™

Mpr.: Hunker shock his head,

“1 govess T've figured it all out,” he
said, "It e one of the Grerfriars crowd,
right' enongh.”

l'l-"i.l'."ﬂ]lr t- I'E'I'Jr—-"

“That crowd came hyor to ohlige me,™
said Mr. Hupnker. *Their headmasier
gave permission, lilke an old sport, and I
reckon the hoys have heen useful in
making. my Glms. [ don't want to dis-
grace Lheir school.  Bo Iong as the money
18 found it's all Q..  They can deal
with the thief (hemzelves in their own
faghion,
kicked out of thiz hyer shebang I'm
zatished.”

“Bebter zend him io prisen!™ muf.
beredd: Carson.

Cyrus Hunker grinned.

“You caleulate that it's Wingale?”
he asked,

1] Yl_’!."ﬂ,”

“And yon want the dear boy put on
the treadmill 1™ chuckled Cyrus Hunker.
“You dor’s pull with him. I know!
But I puess P'm ranning this consarn
from the point of view of Cyrus Hunker,
That's me. Catch on B7

Carson hit his lip.

“A prwvale doetective will nose it all
out, and lind the cash and the thief, and
po talk,"” said Uj).“ms Hunker. “ That
sees' moe throngh.’

“ Dut the thief ought Lo be punished 7

“I guess he will be. It's & pretiy atiff
punizbment to be known as a thiel and
shown up,  And I 'spose he will be
kicked out of lus school, afler being
kicked out of hyver. What #"

“You think it is Wingatei?

Chvrus Hunker pursed his lips.

“Whaal, I win't fixed on it,"” he s
reflectively.,  *'Where's the fact that
Wingate vamwoosed the ranch the day the
money was missine.  But then he came
Lback to speak up for himself, T guess it's
a peshky mystery; but p'r'aps 1 suspect
Wingate more'n any other johnny, Dut
Me, Heaky will nose b out. I've em-

loyved the pguleot bLefore, and I know
ie's hefty,”

“And i 1k proves o be Wingate—-"

“Then helll be lired out of this show
instunter! "Skuse me now, I'm ringing
up Beaky.”

Mr. Hunker picked op the receiver,
and Vernon Cavson strolled out of the
offive,

He was smiling now,

His back waa still scored and aching
from the tecrific thrashing Georze Win-
gale had given him that moruing. But
for every slroke that had heen laul vupon

That detective comes |.

So long as hie's shown up and.

Ebut 1he Owl of the Removoe had been (oo him there was a pang for Winpale's

heart, and for Klsie’s. When the cap-
tain of Grevfnars was held up Lo ul‘ul.an
scorn as o thief, turned out of j!]la,wt 10rna
Park in disgrace and shame, to be turned
ot of Grevfriars School in turn, then
Vernon Carson fell that his seore would
b sclifed.

Elsic’s schoolboy champion would be

. pone, then, aid ere tong, Elsie would ba
tell you, as T gave you o chunce Lo find |

at his merey, Vernon Carson felt that

talters were shoping favourabiy for him
at last,

THE FOURTH CHAPTER,

Was it Bunfer?
ARRY WIFARTON zejoined liis
chums, after leaving Mr. Hun-
fier's office. with a wrinkle in his

H

Brow. IFhey regarded him
anxiousaly.
“Well, whal's the verdiet?" asked

Boli Cherry.

“XMr. Hunker's {elephoning for a de-
teckhive fo-day,” auswered the caplain of
the Remove,

“Oh, rotten !™

"Well, he's wailed a long Lime,” said
Frank, Nugent, “1 supposc he was
boupd to take action”

Wharlon frowned,

“Carson was willh him when T went
in,” he said. “Tve gabt an idea that
Carson bas been nrging him to get a
mave on, MHe haktes Winzate, and he's
caddk enoupgh (o think that Wingalo was
the thief,”

“The detective will prove that he
wasn't, if he proves anything,” remarked
Johnny Bull.

“That's so0. DBul—-"

“He will prove that it was Bunlor, if
it was veally Duonder,” said Dob Cherry,
“TPretly disgroce for our Ferm !

“The disgracefnlness will be toreific 19
saicd urree Jamnset Ram Singh.  “Buot
perhapefully there ia still time 1

“That's what [ was thinking," said
Wharton. " If we can get the bauknotes
oul of Bunler before the detective comes
it may be all vighe yet. It's not a ques-
Lion of walching the fat idiot now, but
of making lum own up. H's for his own
sake, if the fat duffey could only under-
stand it !

“*Wo'll ter, anyhow,™ said Boly Thepry
hopefuliy.

“Lel's leok for DBunter now,” sanud
Harry.

The Fawmous Five procecded alt once
to look fpl‘ Banter, but they did not find
him until he came in with the rest to
dinner in the school bungalow. The fat
junior eyed them morose ¥ at the table.
Fe had wot forgotten the incident of the
tarts,

Afler dinper the juniors made it a
point to surround Bunter as he came out
of the bungalow., The Owl of the Re-
move blinked at them throngh his big
spectacles.

“You fellows can sheer off 1" lie zaid
loftily. “I don't wani your company.
You can go and eat coke !™

“*We don't want any of vours, a5 »
matter of fact,” answered Wharton.
“Pnt we'vre going te have it for a little
while. Come on !

“Where ! asked Dunler snspiciouely,
“Is it a food T

“*MNo, assl”

“Then I'm not coming ! Coker's had
a tip from his Aunt Judy,” said Bunter,
“Pm going to seo Uoker. Not because of
the tip. of course. T don’t mean that,
I'm going to ask Coker to give me some
tipa abont footer.”™

“*Fou've coming for a liltle walle with
i, old top ™ answerced Bob Cherry, pass-
ing his arm through Dunter’s,

“T'm not !™ yoarad Bunter,

“ You are, ald porpoise, Kim on |2

“Help 1 yelled Dunter.
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“] own up to the whole thing !**

Cyrus Hunker picked up the telephone recelver and was about fo call for the police, when Carson furned upon him.
“You can put up the recelver, Hunker,"® hs said coolly.

(See chapter B.)

¥ Gu EIH'.. NEE ===t

“Yaroooh ! Help !

“Hullo! What ave you doing lo my
i}rlzf: porker?” exclaimed Peter Todd,
wreving up with Squnif.

“TI's nawghty ta worry the animals,
you lnow,” remarked Bguiff.

T osay, Peter, you keep "em off, vou
know I excladmed Buanter. " You sland
by me, Toddy, old chap, and—and L'H
lend yan a halfquid out of oy next
poslal-ordor.™

TN make o node of thet,” sad Pelep
Todd thowghliully,  “Thal will e fen
shillings for me on my lnonleedith bacth-
day, won't it ?" '

Wiy, vou bLeast -—

“Beinge that fat idiot alona ! prowled
Jolmy Bull.

Clargro ™ ronred Dunter,

k|

“llold on!™ suid Peter Todd, “ Why
this thusness, my cherobs?  This fat
boun:ler 1]1'-!1_]“5;’5 T v .tfllu:ll'.'- and

nobody is allowed to rag him bat wvself,

Euse off

* You seo———" began Wharlon.
I dow't anite ree,” said  Peier
politely. “BHuat Pmowilling (o see™

Yk, ratz! Thanp that nss over, and
hring Bunter along where we can moke
i own up ! gronted Jolenny Bull.

“Bat what-——"" begar Squiff.

“leep 'em E'H' Ceter!™ howled
Bunter. Y Thep're going lo rag me!
Yarcooch ! Tlelp!™

“HBhut up! Whal are you going fo
rag Bunter for:”

“You see——"

“They think I bagged old Ilunker's
banknoles ! snorfed Bunter. “They
think I've gol 'em lndden soinewhere ™

H0h, my hat 1" cjaculated Peter Todd.

Harry Wharton & (o, stared at
Bunter. They hod not expected the fat
juritar Lo blurl the facts out like this,
A chiling doubt smobe  them —was it
Buuter, after all, who had bagged the
missing tenners? ‘This did not Took ns
if they were in lus possession, at all

evolks.

“Well,  that would be Like yon,
Bunter,” rvemarked Souiff fu a judicial
way. “Thd vou bag them?"

“No ! hooted Bunder,

Poler Podd looked very serious.

“Lome along to a guiet spol, Buanty,
dear bov, and explein voursell,™ he said.
ST ser that vou have jualice.”

Unforlunately, that was  just  whal
Billvy Dupter was afraud of. e cuurht
sichi of Wingate of the Sixth comang
oul of the House, and shouled to lnin.

“Wingale! 1 sey, Wingate !

The Gresfriars captain looked ronnd.

“THullo ' he suid.  “ What's up?™

“P'm being rarged ! howled Buonter.
“Muke "eme legzo, VWograte., You've o
8:'11?0-:*1.' T think you onght o lick “emn !

wowow 1Y

Wingale comme up o the group.

“Wihint does 1his mea, Wharten " hLe
exclaimed, Lol Bunter go!”

“You—=ron see, Wingale—
mered Wharlon,

Btam-

“Let him go at once,” said the Sisxth-
Former teslily. “There’s rather tou
much of your Remove ragging going oh.
Drop it 1"

* But—""

“You hear mo?" said Wingale. " Lol
Bunter go!" )
The ¥Yamona IMive had lo elease

Bunter. William George goave them a
lrivmphant blink, and scuttled to tho
bungalow again, where he remained
witlin a safe distance of Ar. Qltlelrh till
the conzt was clear. Hary Wharton %
Co. walked away with kmfled brows.
T order to got the truth from Bunter
by drasiic measures, they had to escort
bim fe some secluded spot where he
could be dealt with; ad that was 1n-
practicable for the present,  And as they
walked in the grounds and disenssed tha
matier, a motor-car rolled in und stopped
at COyruz Huanker's office. A slim,
S‘Ilﬂl'l_i'_rl;";“"r'l;"ll PR RN ] (It*ﬁiﬁ':lllf‘l’] !rl"t“ 'Iitl...
anet pasged o the office. The chma did
not need  telling that this waes Dl
Boaky, {he privale delective.

HToo Bate nwow!™ smd DBoly Choerry.
“That's tha deteelive merchant.”

Harmy Wharton podded,

“T'a DBuntev's own faule” be caid
S conld have saved hane: now L will
have to answer up {o 3 deleclive. Tt
biz own fanli.”

“After what you've siid to  Mr,

Huvker, I suppose (ha deleciive  will
Tag Mavyyr Linkaey. —No, §53.



8

want lo ask wou questions,” remarked
Nugcont.

Wharton looked uncomfortoble,

"I don’t see that,” he said, Ve
mspeck  Bunter; bul we haven't any
actual proof, and we're not called on Lo
state suspicions. By the way, weo're not
wanted (s afterncon on the fhilm
Lizney; lel's go out for 2 spin.”

“(Good egpe ™ grinned Bob Cherry.

And while the detective was busy with
Mr. Cyrus Honker in his  office, the
Famous Five wheeled out theip machines,
and they were =oon riding away at 2
good speed through the Kentish lanes.

THE FIFTH CHAPTER.
The Detective’s Discovery 1

L4 INGATE!™
W “Yos, gl
Wingate rose  quickly,
colouring a little, a#a the

Removo-maoster addvessed him,

Wingute had been scated by the
window, with a slip of typed paper in his
hand ; he was :iupﬂu:mt.r to be studying
fhis part m the lilm play which was then
benys produced, and in.which Wingale
was acting an able pavt.  But hiz arten-
tion had wanderved from the typed Jines;
I was gaving from the window into rthe
wide whd open grounds of Hawthorne
Park, with o decply thoughtful expres-
sion an his hrow.

CAfar in the distence he had caught
slt!ghi. of sl and gracelol figure—thas
of Flzie AMammwaring.,  Elsie was speak-
mg to Marjorie and Clars, of Chff House,
under the lrees; the schoolgivls of CTHY
House had taken quite o liking io the
cinema stor. Wingate was glad lo =e
thet. I his humble, quiet way he wor-
shipped Eisie; he waz glad when others
liked hl.*'t‘, fowis, And he liked {0 see
Elsie wilh Mavjorie, rather than to see
her with the kind and geod-natured, but
semnewhat  louwd and  provounced, film
company.  Mr. Quelch’s voice startled
Wingate from his thougrhis, and, with 2
:_hu;h in his cheek, he rose quickly to his
et

Mr, Quelch was losking very grave.

“You are aware, Wingate, that ile
affuie of My, Hunker's Donknotes has
never been settled,” he remarked,

Wingate's flush deepened.

“Burely Mr. Hunker is nob still sus-
pecting, swl” he excluimed, Ay
position is very awkward, I would not
remain here another hour under sus-
pician, hut—but—""

“To go, I fear, woull Le to confirm
wuspicion, if anv,” said Al Queleh.
“You must bis well aware, Wingats, that
suspicion could not have fallen upon you
but for your ill-advised departure the day
the theft ocewrred. It is troo you
returned later; bot suspicion once in-
cupred it not easily got vid of.  There
appears {o be no clue whalever to the
missive money, and 1 the absence of
that the slightest indication is naturally
seized npon, especially by an over
sharp mipd.”

Wingale reintined silent,

“Alr. Hunker has now senk for 2
detective—a Mr. Beakyr,” resumed the
Remwove-amaater, " He wishes to speak
tn you, Wingale,”

“T am reacdy, s

ME hpve asked o be present,”  suid
Me, Queleh.  “T need not say. Wingate,
Jhat- my foith in you 5 complete, and T
shalt sce that you get fair play.”

“Thank you, sir!®

“Mr. Huonker, of rourse. only wishes
to disvover the facts; but he e a very
sharp and businessliko man—very sharp
indeed,  FExcessive sharpuess, I fear, 15

Tue Mauxgr Ligrary.—No,

liable to deccive itself,” observed Mr,
Quelech,  *Tn spite of My, Hunkei’s cer-
tanily that he loft the banknoies o his
desk, I think it quite probable that he
dvopped the pocket-baok containing thom
—porhaps altopether—outside Hawthome
Park., 1 have feequently obeerved thal
very keen gentiemen, whe pride them-
selves  wpon  coinplete  efficiency, arc
liabde to make quite ax many mistakes as
r}l}jll_’.!‘ perzans wilth s less mtisfﬂ,qﬂﬁl'y
apinion of themselves. However, coma
with me, Wingate,”

Al Quelch, as could be guessed from
his remarks, was in o state of suppressed
ANUOYRNCe,

- The affaiv of the theft, il thely it was,
writated him extrenely.

He felt i1 as a yeflection upon all the
L Greyiriars party at Hawthorne Park,
and possibly regvetted that he had con-
sented to come there m charge of the
ciema yolonteers,

Hi: own opinton was ihar My, Hunker
ought lo have taken belicr core of his
money ; which mighe reslly have been
expected of so vory officient a gewbeman
as the American producer,

It really was exasperating for a man to
gésunie a mavwer of the very lust word
in eficicacy and to act with gross care-
!ceaauuss-—fur that was what il awourted
fa N

Wingate {ollowed 3fr. Queleh 1o the
pl'ﬂd'l!.l'(-."l"ﬁ offiew,  Vernon Corson was
strolling near 2t hand, smmoking a vigar
elte, and hwe glaneed coriously ar the
Greyfriars capiaing “ bul  Wingare did
not even nolice him. Mr. Hunker was
in his office, and Mr., Besky was with
him—a  vory utel, obsorvait s
almast sigalthy in his mauner, shabbily

ﬂll'l'?i‘ilﬂi. with  wneared-for  fogrer-nails,
whieh  he  frequently  pnawed. Alv.
Quelch  had  abeady  mer this pre-

possessing wentleman, and <kilfully con-
vealed the vepuguance with which Mr.
Beaky atd hix linger-nails inspired him.
“Hallo!  Hyer you ave, Wingate!™
arid Clyrus Hunker, in hie Leisk mmnner,
“rrobt in! Theve's a chuiee e, Beaky

wants to ask you a question or rwao, 1
gucss you don't mind,”™

Y Notoat all sict”

Wingate gove his altemiion 10 the

detective, who was warching him io a
queer, cal-like manner.

“YWade in, Beaky!” =aid Mr. Hunkoer.

Mr. Beaky wadwl in,

In short, staccato senlences he ques-
tioned Wingate as o hiz actions on the
day the money was missedd, and Wingaie
answered very curthy, bot cearly, Ale
%ueh'h Distened to it all in grime silonoe.

eaky had alwcady heard i all from
Mr. Hunker: but he was questioning
Wingate in onber to waich bim, pechaps
to trap him.  But Wingate answered
calmly aml clearly to every qguestion,

’ll'haL detective turned Lo Cyvray Hunker
at last,

“ 1t appears that the stolen noles have
ok been passed,” he said.

¥T guess not. The police hove the
numbers™ said Ay, Hunker,  * That was
dong the first day. The notes were
deseribed as @ missing *; 56 fur, un charge
of theft haz been rade officially,

“No doucht the thief is waiting for g
favonrable opportonjty,™

“duare 1Y

“In that case, the bankioles are orill
ity his poszezsion.”™

“T guees 50, Beaky.™

“Husz any searvcly besn pde

* Nope—not any persotal search  only
i the grounds.™

“That step should have been faken”
sard Mr. Beake, T reconnoend thats st
shwould be tzken at once.”

]

Cyrus Honker glanced at Mre. Quelch,

resin

i 8

s eojenl his annoyance.
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who frowned. Wingate made no sign,
The produeer divned oun his roll-top
desk for a moment or fwa,

I gpuess most of the people hyer ore
minive or less puests of nuve, Beaky,” ha
satd, " Bearching a poest—ahen ' —=""

Y Snspreion has, to some extent, fallen
upony Master Wingate,” saild ihe detae-
tive, ' No doubt he would be willing to
subrmar to a search of lhis belougings in
order to vlear up the matier,”

Cyrns Hunker drummed agam
ezaily.

“T am guite willing,” said Wingate,
though he fAushed.

“Yery good,” gaid Mr., Deaky
stgoothly.  * Master Wingaie's guarters

LN

‘are in this building, I understand 7"

“Correct,”

“Buppose we proceed there at ence?”

*Letvs go, than, " sard Cyrus Hunker.

And (he quariette left the office
together. Vernon Carson glanced at
them onee more, as they headed for Win-
gate’s room, and he smuled. In s few
minutes the four were in Wingate's room,
which was on the third foor of the house,
uelch was sl;riviu%( very hard lo

To looked wpon
the search of George Wingate's belong-
imgs as an imsult; bol at the same time
he wes aware that the private detective
wags only doing his duty. Mr. Beaky was
there to Niwd the missing banknotes, f
thev eouid be found,

The deloctive glanced round the voem
with a serutinizing cye.

It was plainly but comfortably [urm-
ished, and Wingate's bellongings  were
lying about il—a locked dressing-case, o
travelling-bag, amd a cabin trunk.

“Will you unleek these, please " asker]
Mr. Bealr.

“ Certainly 1

Wingate produced a bunch of keys, and
snlocked the decssing-case, trunlk, and

e,

Ms, Deake procceded to go through
then, carefuliy and seiontifically.

My, Queleds amd Wingate watehed him
rpiactle, amd Ovrus Hunker lighted =
chervoue, aad ley 11 o oot again.

The deteerive Hueshed his search at last.

1o rose to his feel emnts-handed.

“Nothin' doing ' said Cyras Hunker,

* Neotlipng as yet"?

“Then you are fimished here?" said
]l_i,l", q’.l{;"!.l'tl-

= No gaite”’

Me. Beaky procceded.

His seareh wag now in the room itsedl ;
ared wndonbtedly e Beaky wase skilled
a5 o sealcler

He seanued the most anlikeiy piaces.
e tested @ laose chip of wallpajnr in a
higlt corner ; he sounded the Hoorioards;
lie looked inio the clock: he teck the
drawers out of ihe chest-ol-drawers andd
pranmitned the vacant places; he removed
every article of furniture and looked
under it

Wirgate smiled a lictle,

But for the foet that he was conscious
of innocence, he would have had grounds
for alarin; for it was evident that if the
Lanknotes were in his room, Mre. Deaky
would indubitably unearth then.

Wi -.1]‘- !!1‘ -

It was & studden murmured ejaculation
fronn Mr. Dealiw.

He was ferling vp the chimney, and
evifeptly s Land had come i contact
witly something.

He drew it oul—a little packel [olded
N @ e spaper,

Wingate stared at it. My, Quelch
starled s and Cvras Hunker gave = low,
expiessive whistle.

The deteciive’'s oves pilmmcred at
VWingate for & moement.

* Do vou generally Leep articles in



-In This Week's *“ GEM ' Library. Out on Wednesday

gour chimney, Maaler Wingate?" ha
asked, with o grim dryness of manner.

“Certainly not.™

“ But this——"

“1 have never seen it before.™

“Oh ™

“This is—is extraordinars,” said Mr.
Quelch haltingly, " Of—of course, the

packet—that pucket—may  have been
E.‘l:’a.ﬂe-d thera hefore we came to this
use. "

“Not if it contains the banknotes,”
said Mr. Beaky drily.

“*Dh, of conrso not !’ )

“Hag Master Wingale occupied this
room all the time he has been here 27

“*Yes, from the first day.”

“Very good !

With an irritating slowness, Mr, Deaky
unfolded the newapdper in which . the
packet was wrapped. He read out the
title of the paper.

“The * Flitchester Gazette 7! Has
Master Wingate any connecltion wilh
Flitehaster 27

“ Noue,” said Mr. Queleh. “ But—"

“But he went to Flitchester when he
laft here," said Cyrus Hunker.

“On the duy tho money was missing 7"

& "LFFE'I'.”

“I mever Lought that paper,” said
Wingate. T have nover sven zoen A
YFlitchester local paper that T remember.”

" In that caze 11 s rather odd that a
Flitehester paper should be wrapped
ronnd a [‘mt‘liwl: concealed in vour chim-
nev, 13 il not ¥

“I1—1 suppose it ia’

Ylet uz seo what iz in the packel,
plense.” said My, Quelel fimpaiiont]v.

ke so"

Bre. Beaky unrvolled the newspapor
further, and turnad ent a smaller packet,
wrapped in a sheet of manuscript, The
manuseript waz coversd with wnhing,

“Is this writing known*"” asked Mr.
Healkyv, holdirg up the peoket

Y1t is Winzate's,” said My, Quelch,
his faee paling a hittle.

“I1 i3 an old sheet, on which I scrib-
bled lines I had to remember in the first
film play we did bere,” said Wingate
calmly., I threw it awav afler the play
was filmed, 1 dare say there are dozens
of snch sheets knocking about,”

" Possibly.™

“For Heaven's =ake, open the packet,
Mr. DBeaky!” exchinned the DRemova-
mastor, whoese nerves were on edge by
this timo.

“ Certainly.™

Blr, DBeaky vnwrapped the manuscript
shaot, and disclesed 2 roll of bankuotes.
Wingate canght his broath.

“Good  heavens ! murinured  Nr.
Quelch, aghast.
“1 puess—"" Legan Crrus Munker.
Witlh methodical fingers, Mr. Deaky
smoothed out the banknotes.  Thera
wera ten of them for tem pounds each.
In the midst of a ierrible silencs, the
detective compared the numbers with a
list of numbers be took from the pocket
of his shabby waisteoat, I'Iat'in{i done
8o, he stepped gquietly betweon Wingate

and the door.

“The number: are the same" ho aad.

“Then—"" almost groaned Mr.
Quelch,

“Wingate is the thief!™

THE SIXTH CHAPTER,
Black Shame !
114 1INGATE is the thisf !
W Mr, Beaky spoke quistly,
secately. It wus a matter of
erdinary Dbusiness with the
deteclive, and he did not display or Feel
apvthing like emotion. Dot his words
poemed like a thunderclap in the room,
Wirgate stared at him.

Ha atarted, and his face wasz white;
but he did not scem, ot first, to take in
the full forco of the words.

My, Quelel grouned.

His faith in Wingate had been un-
shaken; he could as soon have believed
hituself & thief as Wingate of tho Grey-
frinrs Sixth. But now——

“I puess that lets us out ! aaid Cyrus
Hunker. He was the first to speak.
“There's the money, and these's the
ihief. I'm sorry for this, Mr. Cfueitizh;
but it's better to know the truih.”

““ Wingata!" said the Remove-master
faintly, * Wingata, how——"

Wingate pulled himself together.

He had a dazed feeling. What had hap-
pened seemned to lbim incredible ; 1t was
like a dream, or a scene from g film.
He liad to make a mental effort Lo grasp
the fact that the stolen banknotes had
boen found in his reom, and that e was
adjudged guilty of iheft. Ile tried to
speak, but for some moments the words
wonld not eome.  Hoe gazped ont at lash:
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“Mr. Quelch, von cannot, you sursly
cannot believe that 1 am a thief "

“The Remove-master did not auswer.
Hao looked utterly wretched and cruzhed.
Wingale gave him a wild lock.

“ You—you believe it ?* he stammered,

I gueass it's not much use taking that
line, sonny,” said Cyvroa Hunker. ™ You
wrty a3 well own up now."

“Own up to what ¥

“Lafting my banknotes, of courze.™

“1 have never touched your banknotes,
Mr. Hunker. 1 have never seen them
befors, " '

Clerus Hunker shrugoed his shouldecs,

1 think 1 have fimshed hero,™ said
Ar. Deaky, in his quiet, stealthy tones,
“There is nothing more I can do, Mr.
Hunker?"

“1 guess nobt.”

The producer picked up the banknotes,
glunead at them, and crammed them info
hia pocket. _

““* Where's the pocket-book, Wirgale?™
he aslod.

* What pocket-book?” 5

“The pocket-book the nobss were 1n.

L [Tave you thrown it away 1"

9

Georga Wingule's eves hinzed.

*1 know nothing of the pocket hoaok
or of the notes that were in it !"" he said
fiercely. . “llow dare you cali me a
thief !
¥ “(h, if wou're going to take thnt
(T E———

“YWhat line da you expect ma ta
tnke?" shouted Winguto, “Awm I lo
admit thas I stole your banknotes, when
I did nothing of the kind? 1 tell you I
have naver seen them bafore,”

1 guess that yarn  won't  waxh,
sonny " said Mr. Hunker,  “Get along
to the office, Beaky. I'll sea you there
again, and draw your cheque.’

“Yery good.”

Mr. }Er.:ul-:;l.r went guietly down tha
stairs. His work was done,

Cwyrus Hunker fixed his eves on Win
ginte,

“You're clean bowled out,” he =pid.
“It's a vegular cinch, and you ought to
have sense enough to aee it, souny, You
touk these hyer greenbacks to Flivchesier,
and you never dared fo pass them. 1
reckon you guessed the police had the
numbers, Yoo brought them back, and
Clid them in your chimney, waiting for a
chance to get rid of thern, Can't you asa
it's as cloar as the sun at noonday ?”

It is false !

*I'm not g to chargo u with
theft,” Enrrﬁuﬁ.ﬂed ‘yrus Hilfkf't"ﬁl'llllﬁ[*d-
mg.  *“Your Imm{mnafnr let his boys
come hyer to oblige e,  Y'm not going
te return the favour by disgracing his
school. You're going back to Greyinars
for your headmasier to deal with as he
thinks fif.  Mr, Quelch will explam the
martter to him, awd 1 guess I shall give
him the whole varn tn a letter. If you've
gof any more fies to tell, sonny, you can
tell them {o vour headmaster. 1 wash
1wy handa of the biznay from now on.”

And My, Hunker walked out of the
oo,

Winguie stared after him, still dazed,
and then lurned to Me. (%unlc-h, The
Remove-master leaned limply aguinst the
witndow,

“Mr. Quelch!" muttered the Grey
friara Bixih-Formeor.

“ihappy boy '™

“You beheve me guilly, then?™

“What can I Lelieve?” groancd MMr.

: Suﬁ-ieh_ “Unhappy, unhappy boy ! What

rove vou to this act of madness?"”

Wingate winced,

“7 toll you, sir, on my word of honour,
that I have never seen the banknotes
before, and cannot imagine how they
came to be hidden i my room," le
breathed, ‘

W, Quelch shook his head sadly.

The evidence was too clear; i was
overwhelming, and he simnply could nol
believe that donial. :

“Y¥ou do not beliove me, sir?”

*1 canuot, Wingate.”

*Good heavena!  And you—youn had
faith in me!" fultored Wingate, *1f you
do not behieve e, who will*™

There was a loug silence in the room.
Ay, Quelch spoke ai last, .

““¥You had better pack your things,
Wingato, There is an evening tram yvon
can catech to relurn to Greviviars, [—1
must coma with vou, to explam ‘the
matter to Dr. Lovke.” i

“To toll himm that I am a thieft™

“ What else can T tell him?"

* But--good heaven; " Wingote sfag-
gered. I am ionocent—I am omdeent !
On this evidenee the Head will expel me
from Cireyviriara!”

# He can do nothing else. Yon are for-
tunate that Mr. Hunker is merciful. You
coruld be sent to prison for tlne."

“1 am innocent ! _

Mr. Quelch made a gesture of weari-
nest and gquitted the room.

Trz Macxzt Linprary.—Mo, 653,
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*Oh, Heaven !" breathed Wingale.

He threw himself into a chair,

The room seemed to swim round him.
A thiefl—he was judged a thief! His
goond name was blasted for ever. He was
to go forth from Hawthorne Park
branded as o thief, ruimed and disgraced!
e passed his hand across his eyes.

What did it all mean? How had the
stolen hanknotes come to be conceated
his reom. What remorseless enemy had
played this fiendish trick upon hina ¥

Hea had no enemics—— Etn‘y! The
dark, ironically smiling face of Vernon
Carson rose before his mind, He had
one enguy-—a bitter foe! Elwe's enemy
wis his enemy.  Was it pozsible——

Bt he shook his head. Carson had
not been o week at Hawthorne Parle, and
it wag over three weeks since the bank-
nates had been stolen.  The theft was
already an old story when Vernon Carson
had arrived.

Who had done this?

A feeling of something like terror camn
upon Wingate. Who had done it? Who
vould have done it? In all the Gre{y-
frinre party there wus no one he could
possibly beliove guilty of sech baseness—
a thief whe would hide hizs plunder in
another fellow’s room in case of a seareh.
1t was the act of & hardencd erviminal,
Among  hall 2 hundred  Greyiviars
fellows it was possible that there was one
capable of theft, but not of this far-
reaching, cunning scheming.  This was
not the act of a schoolboy.

The cinema company—he hardly knew
themn, and he was on friendly terma with
ithem all, so far as he knew them—with
all exeepling Vernon Charson,

“"hr.:r, ﬂ"l{':]!? had dona thes?

Tho unhappy boy felt as o he weve
caught in the toils, like some wretched
bied in the net of the fowler. He alinost
doubted his own senses—almost wondered
whether, in some moment of aberation,
ha had actually been puilty of this thing,

Ho rose to hm fedt ag Just, with a

roan. Who would beheve in him new?
g.'ea} there was one. A fair, kind face
rogesbefore his nund—the face of Elsie
Mainwaring. She would believe in him,
at lasst—szhe would not believe that he
was o thief,

He hurried from the reon

THE SEYERTH CHAPTER.
Guilty or Not Guilly !

TIERE was a buzz of excitemetit in
Hawthorne Park.

The news was soon out,

Cyrus Hunker had nmiade no
sevcret of the discovery. The thief was
nat to e handed over to juslice, hut the
iruth was to be known, That was neces-
pary. m fatrness o others. So long as
the theft remained & mystery there was a
eloud of zuspicion over all at Hawlhorne
Park.

That clowd was hifted now; the thief
was known. And the thief was George
Wingate, of the Bixth Form at Grey-
friars!

The news was stunming,  Fellows spoke
to one another in whispers,  Wingate -
old Wingate —was a thief! The first sus-
picion that had fallen wpon Wingate,
owing to his sadden departure on the day
of the theft, had been laughed o scorn
by most of the Grexfriarms party. But
HowW——

“They've found the banknoles,”™ sgid
Temple te a group of Fourth-Formers-—
““found them s Wingate's room, hidden
ir his chimney, wrapped up in a paper,
with Wingate’s list on it "

“Can’t ba much doubt now,” saud Ere.

HI—I suppose not; but it's awfal ™

The MauNET LaDRARY,—No. 663,
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“Horrid !

Coker of the Fifth held forth on ihe
subject to Poiter and Greente,

“It's a clear case,” he said.
keocks mee over, though, Wingate was
always cheekyv--never had a proper

Ceespect for the FPifth—never rightly an-
denstood a fellow’s claims to be in the |
E,}It ihis® *

eleven. But who'd have thou
It's horrid! Bur there you are.™

In the Remove there was simply
horvor. The Hemoviltes simply couldn’e
helieve it. Harey Whurteon & Co. were
siill abeent, They had not heard of the
disvovery yeh, ?'ﬂm, the rest of the
Remove were buszing with 16

“1% ntter rot 1" said Squiff. ™ Utter!
Wigaia a thief!  1'd as soon believe
that I bagged old Hunke's votten bhank-
notes myeslf 1’

gt posaible,” said Peter Todd,

“THier rot!”  saed Tom  Brown,
“ITunker's a foa!, and his precious detec-
tive is another!™

“The evidence iz pretty complete,’
reinavked Skinmer, with his sour smile,

“Too complere, I think, from what T
hear,” said Peter Todd. “TUnless Win-
gate was potty, he wouldn’t hide the loot
in his own oo, wrapped noa  paper
written in his own band,  Anybody could
bave picked that sheet of paper out ot
tha dusibin™

“Theve was o Flilchester newspaper,
ion. "

“ Anybody could get thet,”

“But the banknotes were there,” =uid
Skinner. ) ¥ .

“gomebhody  put o there,™  sad
S rff,

“Wha, then?”

00, don’t ask me commudrums, voo

asa! Somehody.”
“That somebody. ought to be fonnd,
then.” sald Bkinner, with a grin. "' You
fellmws had better get oomnove on and find
hiinr, berpuse "'n"l.“nl.gnh". 18 gﬂi!tg' by the
vvening ., And he's going back o
Greviriars to be sacked™
“1 say. you fellows-—
Bully Bunter joined

the proup of

umnmm:mmu—-nq?
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You Will Enjoy the Story of Vernon Carson’s Desperate Expedient in—

Hemovites, with a scared and staviled
ek on his far faee,

T zav, what’s this aboul Wingalet"
e Easped.

“Haveu't von heard, Falty ¥ grunted
Meter Tendd, and a dozen voices explained
to Bunler whal had happened.

Bunter hlinked in almest a terrified
WAy,

“Bai Winpale never siole the bank-
nates!™ he stuttered.

“ 0 eoarse he dida’L

* THiter rot!™

“ Bomebody planted them on him,™
saidd Sopuefl. Y Was it you, DBunter?®”

4 ];:h ?rr

“Well, Wharton thought son hnew
somethivg about them,"” said the Aus-
tralian junier. * DBut I don’t see how
you could have got al Wingate's chim-
1y, 7

Ok, draw it mild ! said Peter Todd.
“ Jven Bunter wouldn't ploy a trick like
thatt?

- You-—your -you rotier, Bquiff I splut-
tered Bunter. * H yon think——2?H

“Weoll, T don™t?" said Saqmiff. * But
somebody planted the bankooles on Win-
gate, I stiek teo that!”

“ Bat who'd do 1% soid Bolsover
major. ** It leoks as if the blessed notea
were taken sinply to plant on Wingate.
Who'd do it? Wmgale hasn't an enemy
in the warld, 1T behave.”’

Y Iv's a piddy puzele”

“Well, he has an enciny,”’ =aid Todd,
“He's pretty nearly at daggers drawn
with that durk bounder Carson, the
actor,”

“fCtarson wasn't here at the lime—not
for weeks afier,” seul Bolsover major.

“That's ao. toa!”

“0Oh dear!” gasped Bunter. ' I-I
EANV, Yo fu“-:‘.u','u.'ﬂ, it's ot true ﬂh!‘.".ﬂif.-
Wingate—he jolly well isn't a thief!

| gare of (hat 1™

“ That's the most sensible thing you've
ever satd 1 yvour fat-headed life, alil
chap!”  said Poter Todd approvingly.
“T sav, let's po and sec Wingate, amd
tell himn we think it's atl rot !

“Hear, hear !’

Toddy's sugpestion was acled on at
e, A seore of excuited Remeviles set
ont in search of Wingate, But the Grey-
frinrs captain wosz not 1o be found,

At that moment he was sealedl in Elsie
Mainwaring's pretty little sitting-room
that looked over the gardens. He hod

gone (o Elsie, sure that she, at least,

wanld have faith in him,  And he was
right. The girl had listened to his story,
with stariled eyes. Aswmoon as the under-
sloand, she gave one oryg

“ Yornon {Cavson!’

Wingatle slarted.

1 T thought of that."" he said huskily.
Y Pnt—lmt e wasn't here, Elsia. Tha
banknotes were stolen the day befora [
left for Flitchesior to find you! 1 had
never met Carson then !

Y llave von any aother enemy 7

“ Not that I know of.”

Elsie clasped her hands,

“ N owas he ! she said, with eonviction.
“IHow he hos done it [ cannot even
guess: but this is his revenge! ¥t s for
wy sake that you have suffered. I have
brought you misfortune always!™

Wiigate's aves dimmed.

“ At least vou believe in me, Elsie®™*
he whispered. .

“ I know you to be all that s good and
Lrave aned true,’” said Idsme. ' Bul—bul
Yo shall vot suffer this! The truth shall
be cdiscovered-—it must be discovered!
I will go to Mr. Hunker——"

“ He 19 certain of my guilt "' said Win.

ale heavily, ** I—I eannot blame him—

cannot even imagine mysell how it can
have happened. It conld not have been
(‘aveen, and 1 have no other enomy.
Elsie, T leave thiz evening; in 2 few hours



—*“ HIS LAST CARD !’ Next Monday’s Splendid ** Magnet * Story.

e

ey a‘u'l.mliﬂ.
ragl S

- :'H.,' e : e

p—

mm\‘m\\f‘ﬁ W
A\
i

W

11

The delective drew a llttle packet folded In a mewspaper from out of the chimney and held it before Wingate.

you usually keep artleles up the chimney 2 ** he asked,

“ Da |
{See Chapler 5.)

I shall be gone—with this stain on my
name, Poal, ot h.’..[!.h‘i, O will HI".‘.'E.:.-‘&
believe in me®"

“YVes, yes—hbut——"

“ I lazve yvou without a friend to pra-
feet you Brome that villain!' proamed
Wingate.

“ ¥You shall not go!”" breathed Elsie.
* My dear, dear friend, you shall not be
saerificed for my sake, I will fidd 2
W y——"

Wingate shook his head sadly.

* They are calling you®' said Elsie
suddenly.  From without came a shout
of Wingate's namo.

He stﬂm;_ln*d to the window.

“ Here he 8! roarcd Squiff, as he
ca Llﬁht sight of Wingate.

Thera was a rush towards the window,
Twenty or more Removites of Greyfriars
crowided bencath it

“ What-—"" began Wingate,

There was a roar.

“*Good old Wingate!™

* Hurray !

“ Cheerio, old top!’ shouled Squfl.
“We know it's all rot—there 3n’t a
fellow here believes a word of it!"

" Not a wond, Wingate "

# Cheorio !'”

“ Hureay! Three cheers for Wingale
of the Sixth!"" bawled Sguilf,

Awd the chears vang from one and of
Hawthorne Park to the other. (eorgs
Wingate tried to speak, but his voice
vhoked. With a noble disregard for ovi-
dence, the Removites testified their faith
in the popular eapdain of Groyfriars,

n I_I.hxlﬂ‘ you ! g ped Wingate at lasl.

* Hurray !

Y XNow come along and give that ass
Fluuker a ?'F:ll " aad Squ 'r%

“Goed]

The juniors streamed away, vl 4
couple of minutes later lyrus Hunker
was astonnded by a Lervifie vell wnder his
office window, It was nol courteons; but
it expresseid the feclings of the Greyfriars
| jumiors at. that moment,

——

THE EIGHTH CHAPTER.

At the Eleventh Hour !

ARRY WHARTON & 0O
H junrped ot their bicgeles at the
gatea of Hawihaorme Park. The
Comant was seliing,  and  dusk
deepening over the Kentish landseape as
the Famouws: IFive relormnmed from ther
Apin.
* Hallo, halle, hallo: samething’s on ™
Bob Cherry remarked, 12 tha choams of

the Hemove wheeled 1 Lheir machines,
Tie MacseET Linpary.—No, 663,
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“ Wingale--1s he going away, then?”
exclaimed Wharton,

A cab stood outside the housga, with two
or three bags packed on it. Hound the
doorway was a
juniors, George Wingate came out of
the house, and stepped into the cab.
Leaving their bieyeles, ithe Famous Vive
ran up. They could see ot a glance that
gomething momentons had ocourred.

Harry Wharton caught Squiflf by the
shouldor,

“Is Wingate going "

“ Yoy !" gusped Sauilf, on the point of
biubbing. ** Poor old Wingate—the best
chap at Greyfriars!”

“* But--but what's happened ™

“ Thoy say he's o thief—"

“ Wingate ! . )

“The money's been found—in his
room—-="

Wharton stagoered. :

“ Hunker's money —in
room ¢

L2 Y'E:-q ‘!'F

“ Put—but—bul~—" stuttered Whar-
ton.

The cab was meving., Harry Wharton
left Squitf, and ran after it.

“ Wingate!"" he shouted.

The Greyfriars captain gave him a nod
and a faint smile, Wharton raced along
bv the gide of the cab.

“Jop!” he shouted. ¥ Wingate—
stop! IFor Heaven's sake, stop!

Wingate spoke to Lhe driver, and the
cab slowed down., He looked out cur
ously at tho excited fuco _ﬂf the junior.

“I'm going, Wharton,” he said,

“ Btop!” panted Wharton, " Wingale,
you're not to go! I know who took the
money !’

Wingate started.

* You know " he oxclaimed.

“ Yes, ::-es, yes! Tt was Dunter! For
Hoaven's saks stop!” excluimed Ifarry.
“ Bunter can be made to tell the truth!
I toll you——" .

Wingate locked at him vory hard. The
junior's words seeried wild to him, bt
they awoke hope in his breast. In his
desperate position the unheppy lad was
willing to catch at o straw.

Ho stepped From the cab.

“ Cpme back—come back!” panted
“rh;-;m"-;r And _r:;ﬂ'l:is axtitﬂn{:{aui‘, hnb
caught Wingata a arm, and alimos
dragged him back towards the house.

Thore was a wild buzz of voices in the
Greyfriars crowd. A dezen fellows bad
heard Harry Wharton's excited words,
and the news spread like wildfire.

“ Runter—where's Bunter!”
Bob Charry.

- Buntor—Dunter-

“ 7 gay, you fellows—leggo! I—I say,
I'in just going for & walk! I say, leggo,
you lbnnslﬂ. L f e u i

Billy Bunter wrnggled in the grasp o
Pﬂlel‘:'rTudd and qutlsl..ﬁ and Tom Brown.
Thore was no cscape for the terrified
Owl of the Remnove.

“ere ho is——"

“Iere's Bunter——"'

“1 say, you fellows

“ What docs this mean, Wharkon 7" ex-
elaimed Mr. Quelch, coming guickly out
of the Housc.

Wharton gasped.

YTt was DBunter, sir—---"

“YWhal? What was Bunter?”

“ Dunter had the banknotes, sir——

“ Is it possible?  Elow do you know ™
Mr. Quelch gasped. “Dring him irto
Mr. Hunker's office at once; this is no
place to gquestion him' Wingate, come
with me !’ ]

“Yea, gir,” said Wingate, his heart
throbbing.

*1 say, you fellaws, leggo—— I—I'"ve
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Wingate's

roared
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3

crowd of Greyfriarz|

got te see-a man in the village— T'm
going for a walk— A

“Hunter ! thundered Mr, Quelch.

COh! Ow! Yes, sirf"

“TFollow mo ot onee 1™

“{Oh dear! All vight, sir! I den't
know anyihing about the banknotes,
gir 1" _

“That is3 what we shall asecriain,
Bunter, ™

“Oh dear 1™

Billy Bunter ralled afier ihe Remnve-
mster 1n a slate of hectic palpitation.
He felt that his sins were coming home
to roozt at last. The Famona Five
bronght up the rear, with watchful eyes,
to sen that the Owl of the Bemove did
nobt escape.

Mr. Hunker was not alone 1n his office.
Elsia Mainwaring was  there—=pale,
troubled, almost in despair. She had
been pleading with Cyrus Hunker, who
g?!tdhcd her us he might have soothed a
¢la.

i

I_-m”_.This issue of
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Elsic's faith in the honour of her
schoolboy chum seemed, to Cyrns I_'Ix_m-
ker's mind, simply a case of feminine
ineonsequence.  As a  business  man
Cyrus Hunker was quite satisfied as to
Wingate's puilt; conclusive evidence was
good enough for him. It was not good
enough for Klsie; and she was vight, Tt
wad not the first time that feminine in-

e

tuition had bean right whero masculindg]

logic was wrong.

Cyrus Hunker spun round wilh an ex-
clamation of impatience, as his office was
suddenly invaded.

Mr. Quelch rustled in, with Wingate;
and the Famous Five followed, wilh
William George Bunter in their custody.
Then the door was clesed ; but ontside a
crowd surged and buzied.

“What the thunder

Hunker.
“1 say, you fellows——

¥ Slence, Dunter!”

“ But, I say—
“I calenlated  you  had  vamoosed
by this time, Wingate,” said Mr.

Hunker, with a dey look at the Grev-

-—" began Cyrus.

READ " THE COLD SHOULDER ! " a Splendid Tale of St. Jim's-

friars eaptain. * What is all this pesky
shindy about—what?"

“Kindly give me your attention, siv,”
snid Mvr, Qurelch, with much dignicy.
“Wharton states that he can throw soma
new light on the matter—"

“I guess Wharton 15 chattering out of
thae back of his hat !'* said Cyrus TTunker.
“The matter's closed I

“Ii's not closed!” exclaimed ITarry
Wharten indignantly.  ® Wingale is
mnocent, and if you had any senze, Mr.
Hunker M

“Wha-at?"

“If vou had any sense, you'd know it
as well az T do ! shouted Wharton, who
was too excited to measnrve his woeds at
that moment.

“ By hokey——*

“Calm yourself, Wharton ! That iz not
the way 1o address Mr. Hunker " said
the Remove-master severely.

“I kinder reckon not!" said Cyrua
Hunker. “I calenlate——"

“Wo know tha troth, sir!™ said Bob
Chorry.

“The knowiulness iz terrific, honounred
sahili I said the Nabob of Bhanipur,
“The esteemed and ridiculons Wingato
iz as innocent as the honoured man in
the moon "

“Bilence, please!
yoir  kuow, Wharton,
pazsble”

b Efi_’-ﬂuin]_}n sir | We know that Bunter
had the banknates. He asked us to chango
a len-pound note for hin, and 30 wo
spessed,  We know that Bunter never

as a ten-pound nole of his own—-="

“*0Oh, really, Wharton—"

“Bilence, Bunter 1"

“0Oh dear!™

“ He mumhbled some rot aboul findings
keopings, siv,” conlinued Ilarry Whae-
ton ; 8o wo knew ! DBunler has played
the foal like that before! Ie always
thinks @ thing 15 his if ho gets his fab
paws on it!"

¥Mr. Quelch smiled slighlly.

“§ asked Mr. Hunker to give moe fime
to find the notes, sic,” wert on Harry.
“ T hoped to get them away from Bunter,
and save a scandal, because he's more
fool than rogue, sir, as we all know, and
he didn't realise he was stealing, in keep-
ing Mr. Hunker's money.  He thought it
was his becansge he had found it. But wo
knew he had it—="

“Y gucss | gave you time c¢nough to
find it if he had 1t,” said Cyros Hunker.
“There jan’t uny evidence hyer, that 1
can sce. But what does Bunter say ¥

“h dear 1™

“1 will guestion the boy.™
Queleh,  * Bunter !

“ Yoy sic?"

“Did you take Mr. Hunker's bank-
notes 77

H:Nﬂ. Ei].,._!l

“13a you know anything about them "

Kindly state what
0% hri.l"ﬂj' 1|

gald Mir.

“Nothing at all, sir.” ) y _
“You did notl hide them tn Wingale's

roam

“ Tlow could I, sie 7" snid Bunfer, in an
injured tone.  ** We dig in the bungalow,
and I never po noar Wingatle's room
the house. I hadn't the [sintest idea
that beasl was gningf-- ="

“YWhat beast?"

“Oh! Nobody, sie”

“ Do vou believe thal Wingate took Lhe
money, Bunter 7™

4 Certainly nol, sir! Everybody at
Groyviriars inﬂwn that ha wouldn't do

{ anything of the kind!"

“Quite so. DBut in that case, somebody
must have placed Llhe stolen notes
concedlment in hiz room.”

“1 didn't, sir."
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“Do you koow who did 57

“Oh dear!”

“Bunter,” said Mr. Quelch, quietly
aned gravely, " you must realize that 1t
iz your duty to tell us whal you know.
Wingate i5 being branded for life with
indelible disgrace. He 13 tho captain of
your school. Have no fear for yourself
if you tell the truth.”

Billy Bunter blinked hopelessly round
lim.

“Do you konow who placed the notes
in Wingatle's room, Bunter?”

“TweT suppose he did, sip——"'

T ‘i‘rr]'l.i}?”

“That volter Carvzon, siv!l"

Elsio gave o ¢y,

“Y knew il 1™

“Carson ?* repraled Mr. Quefch, Do
you muean  Mr. Vermnon Carson, &

il

memmber of Mre. Hunker's compuny ¥

U Wes, ! groanel DBanter.  “Oh
dear! 1'm sorry. Wingale! I—1 never
knew ho meant to play such a trick on
son ! He said distinetly he was ﬁf:iug’ 10
glill“l ihe notes back to old Hunker—[—
I mwan, Mr., Huoker. He suid
;]llﬂirﬂ}'..” .

There wat 4 senzalion in Cyens Han-
ker's office.  Elsie pressed  Wingabe's
hand for & moment ; her heart was (oo
full for words.

L]

Hid

THE NINTH CHAPTER.
The Lifting of the Shadow !
”(_\!LR::I"GH 1" gaid Cyrus Hunker.
i

“I  knew it!"™  whispered
Elaie,

Harrs Wharton & Co, staved
ut Buuter. The Owl of the Remove
blinked round Mr. Huuker's office again.
Bunter was lozsing his uneaziness now,
and begiuning to feel important. Il
gave George Wingnte- guite n palronis-
g gri.

“You gay that Mpr. Carson took the
banknotes from »ou, Bunteri” came
Mr., Qucleh's deep vowe, after a pause
of astonishment.

“Yuog, sir”

" How did they come nto your pos-
segsion 1n the first place?”

(1] I_._ L __1?

Bunter was uneasy again,

He wondered whether My, Queleh was
quite intelligent enough to understand
hiz theory of * findings keepings.” The
probability waz that Mr. Quiﬂ{‘ﬁl wasn 1!

“Did vou take the banknotes from My,
Hunker's desly™?

“* Certainly not, siv?*” excluimed, Bunter
indignantly, “1 hope you dem't think
T'm a thief:"

“Oh, my bat!’ murmured Bob Cherry.

u Hpijsmme, Cherry! Dunter, tell me at
e

13

“[—I found them, si,” gasped Bunter
desperately,

“Where did you find them?™

“In the grounds, s

“1 guess I must have dvepped that
pockat-book,” rermarked Cyruz Hunker;
“bul I reckon that young jay lLnew
whom it bhelonged to."

“You found a humbred pounds in bhank-
noles, Bunter, and kept them?¥” Mr,
Queleh exclaimed, in a wreifying voice,

Bunter yuaked.
M I=I—I—— Yaou see, sir, f-f-f-uf-find.
ings ki-ki-keepings!™ he stuttered.

“You ypung rascal!"

“Ohy dear !

“You actually retained possession of
money—a large sum of meney—that you
had piched up®

“I—I thought, =sir——"  Bunter’s
voice trailed off. Ile Jdikd not state
exaftlﬁ' what he had thought, Probably
he had not thought at all,

“You knew that Mr. LIunker had lest
banknotes?™

“J—I heard so, siv.'"

*¥ou knew ther were the same notes®™

Y0h, na, sic. Mr, Hunker said noles
had been taken fvom lis desk, and T
found these in the grounds. in a pocket-
book. So [—I thought——*

HYou knew periectly well that thew
w?}*? :'.iit' IE:.m];cr’s. banunotes, Bunter.™

SOMETHING QUITE NEW!

SPLENDID

NEW COMPETITION.

First Prize, £10. Second Prize, £5.
TEN OTHER PRIZES OF FIVE SHILLINGS EACH.

Here is something novel for vou in the way of competitions. On this pa]g‘ \
begins in cach case with the letter =

AND

drawing is an initin] letter. neme of

W

represent

Third Prize, £2 10s.

e vou will find & 2ct of cight drowings, and beneath each

Thus Mo. 25 is MILL and saon

bl i 1

WI-!I-. T YEI-U !:-l,-:ﬂ-"E Tﬁ DO is ta' ilill in the missing letters, then cut out the pictare puzzle and keep it by you until we publish direction,

k L b bor s,
“'E'?mr:tr?ﬁ hraiinnmugftpszainf?n {:'II—E::.L mﬂ:‘::wiil appear after the one on this page.  The above ﬂ':!:m-r!i:;l First Prize will be awarded
to the reader who sends in o complete solution of the words represented which corresponds exactly with the list which is in the possessions

af the Editor.
Do not gend in vour efforts now

The other prizes will be awarded

in arder of merit

M ANY ACCOUNT., Keep them by you until final directions appear.

-\..,t']ﬂ'
A

6.0__ 70,0

— . W

ﬁ‘i-:g N

- Fre - rear -

9. P

iy - S T R iy

KEEP THESE BY YOU UNTIL THE SIXTH SET APPEARSI

Tur Macxer Ligkary.—No, 683,



14

“You atlempted to get your school-
follows to change thom for you?”

“]—I asked Wharton Lo change a
tener for me, sir. I—I1 never thought
he would think I was a thief. T should
have hoped that he knew me too well for
that 1" said Bunter, with digmy.,

Y less my osoual 1Y

“IE pictures could be made to talk,”
remarked Cyrus Hunker, * that fat clam
would make the fortune of & producer.”

liUI.L' ,I ‘_"l-ﬁj'_'_“

“ And whea Wharton relused to change
the notes, Bunter, what did sou do with
them "

“I—=1 kept them hidden in a hollow
teee, sir,” stammered Bunter. ' l—1'm
alwave carefyd with money, siv.”

“ And bow did vou come to give them
to Me. Carson?™

Bunter's fat face assumed a deeply
snjured expression.

*1 kitew he had lols of mener, sir, so
T nsked him to change a tenner for me.
I uever thought he would be a suspicious
begrek like Wharton, But the utler rottor
jumped io the econclusion at onea Lthat
I"d got Mr. ITunker's notes. 1 don't
Lnow what put the idea inte his Lead,
Just hix low, suspicious mind, I sap-
pose, ™

“Upon my word! And {then—="

I said he'd mive me away if 1
dise’t hand him the netes at once, to
e given back to Mr. Ilunker, sir,”
pasped Dunter. " I—1 told him they
Wdlls? lTIil'Iﬂ-., h'llt !IE" 1.‘.'n1l1-'.l|:|'}- i:n]{-F- m:'r‘
vword, A low cnd, sie, to doubt a fcllow's
vword., Don't vou think so®"

“You gave them to him?™

“"Yes, sir; in the pocket-book, just as
it stood. I—=I thought he was going io
oive thom to old—to Mr. Hunker, He
aaid he would, and promised not to men-
tion my -name, and warned  me nob to
say anything, I wasn’l going to say
ansthing, either. It's all Wharton's
faule that it's all come out now ! added
Bunter, with a reproachiul Llink at Herey
Wharton,

Wharton smiled.

Il waz seareely possible to by anary
with so obtuse a fat wouth az Williem
Ceorge Bunter, sericts as hiz trans-
gression was 1n this instance.

“Very good,”™ said Mre, Quelch. * Woe
recern to have got at the truth at last
I hope, Bunter, that you realise now Lhe
seriousness of what vou have done

M, vesa, sic! I there's o reward for
fnding the banknotes, T think I'm en-
titled to 1t."

“What 1"

T don't tlouk Wineale oucht to have
i, saidd Bunter, blhinking roound at the
astonished company., “The banknotes
were found 1 his room, bul he never
found tlem, As for the detertive chap,
he was paid for bis services, T suppose,
s0 lio can't claim the reward, Curson
ounghtn't to have anything ~he peactically
atole the noles,  IF AMre. Hunker thinks
he onzht fo give wp half for finding them,
L thandk fhat would Lie Fair.™

SO0 Jerusalenme 1 send Uvros Hunker.

“Ain't he a eoushdrop! murmupred
Bob Cherry. *“ Ain't he the terry  fast
word ! A’ he the mit—the very out-
sile gebre ! i

“1 owould aceepd twenty poumds, =0
sl Bunter—perhaps veading in Cvrus
Hunker's foee Ahat that gentleman was
not really thinkinge of rewarding litns for
lit= valuable scrvices.

Y I-—T hardly know what to zac fa T,
Tunter,” ecasped Me. Queleh, ™ Van
have acted like an unarrupuelons vonng
rascal, bul T hope dhat vonr conduct
was due pather 1o crass stupiditey than
to inherenl ﬂi.‘l'lﬁ!'ll".li.l_}'.“

Eh

“1 chall econzider how to deal with

Tur MaukeT LIBRARY.--No, 63,

vou,” said Mr. Queleh., I take it, Mr.
Hunker, that Wingate 13 now completely
eleared in your eyes?”

CUyris Hunker nodded.

“Bare!" he answered.

“Wingate, I can only savy 1 am sorry
that I cver allowed a doubt of you to
crozs my mind,” said the Hemove -master.

“1 gueszs I'm sorry, ton,”' zaid {'yrus
Hunker frankly. “HBat 1 calenlate 1
don’t blame myzelf; the evidence was a
cineh,”

Y1 ecannot hlame anyvone wheoe was de-
coeived Dby The evidence” s=aid Wingate
quietly. I am ondy glad to ithink ihat
there were some who never lost faith
iit I, i'll :il':l'i*.['! ﬂ{ I!H,”

“Hear, hear '™ caome fram Bob Cherer.

“DBut for Wharton's intervention
Bunter would not have confessed. 1 owe
it to voun, Wharton, that T have been
clonred—you and vour fricnds," anid the
Greviviars eaptain, [ zhall not forget
it e, Flunker, vou will leave mo to
deal with Vernom Carson?”
“I puess 've got o fow words 1o say

thut  maloot m:}'salf,” sated  Clvrus
Hunker. “1'm sending for him to come
hyer,, T reckon, Ope of vyon kids run
and tell Me. Carson he's wanted par-
ticular.™

o

Feanl: Wurent left the offive. He re-
furned fo & fow minuies,

“Mr. Carson's comng,” he =aid,

Y Goed!”

The door swung open.

Vernon  Cuarson, with a  cigacelie

between finger and thomb, and an aor
of cool carvelessness, sanntered in.

He glanced over the assembly, and
started slizhtly at the sight of Bunter,
Bt he looked coally at Cyrus Hunker.

“You wanted met”

BT guess =0, said Mr. Flunker dreyvly.
“1 rockon T want to hear whether you've
anvthing to say before I telephone for
the police.™ ;

“You are moing to give Wingafe into
custody, after all?™

YNope! You're the pesky thicl I'm
going to give into custody, Mr. Carson ™

Carson laughed lightly,

*1Is that a joke?' he asked. “1 con-
fess that I am not well up in the mys-
teries of American humonr. I don't see
the point.” 1

“1 guess I'll make it clear,' said Cyrus
Hunker. Yoo got my bankrotes from
that fat wdiof, who found them; you
planted them in Wingate's room, and
made ug dall beliove him a 1hief. I-I'I'l.
gomng Lo hand you over to ihe p-:-hc&.
(GGot that?" )

Carzon's lip gquivered under his black
reonstache,

“If Bunter says—--" he hegan.

“Punter has told the whole facts' in-

terrupted Alr. Hunker crisply. :‘I give
you one chance, Carson, I'm not
hankerin® after a proscention, Own up

instanter, and get out of Hawthore
Park, or I telephons for the police to
take vou into custody.  SBay which,™

41 deny the whole thang '™

“That daoes !

Cyrus Hunker picked up the telephone-
receiver.

Y Cowrthield  one-two-one said DMy,
Hunker into tho transmitler. *"Sec that
he does nof leave the oflice, Wingate!”

“Rely on me!” said the Chreviriars
capbain.

Carson fmave o heded look rovm], Dut
his coolwess relurned in 2 moment.

rEr

“You eunt pubt up  ihe veceiver,
Hunker,"” ho zand

“You own up!”

1:'1r{~$_!|

“Justk o towee,” saud Alr. Hoanker

primlv: amd be jommed the veeciver on
ihe hooks.

YL pue-z the affade end: hves, then™
continued Cys Hunker. “You arva a

You Wiill Enjoy the Story of Vernon Carson’s Desperate Expedient in—

sneaking, slab-sided, cowardly skunk,
Mister Carson—a crawhng reprile, sir,
that ought to be kicked out of any deceni
show!  And you've poing to be kicked
out of this ene. You hear me hoott |
caleulate you're not it to breathe the
same zir oz decent whire men, Mister
Carion. I've a good mind ko give you
the lambastin’® of your life botore yon
erawl awpy—and by hokey. sir,”” roared
Mr. Hunker, “if you curl your hp nt
me like that T do it s101"

And the excited producer  whipped
vound his desk, and sdvaneed upon tha
iilm actor in great wrath,

" Leave him to me, =i, smid Georgo
Winwatg quietly,

“1 derand 1o leave ihis office,” sand
Carson. backing away from the Giey-

Frisrs 1'z|[:t[|i_r|. =X 2
“Iick  him oul [ snapped Uyros
Hunker,

* Look here, wo're nal somg to ho
left oul of this!" exclimed Bob Cherry.
“C'allar him !

“Liood egp !

Y Cherry—Wharton—Buall 1 exclaimed
Me, Quelch, DBut for once the heioss of
tho Remove wers deaf lo the voice ol
their Form-master,

FILLII;":f f:,]_i_rl:p' il:"‘-']]ll_"l:,{ LIT1 '.'-"'E"THI:)“ {H.-.;l;r-.ﬁl't,
Sven Wingate had no chavce against
them. In o moment the struggling,
yelbimg rascal was whithing out of the
office 1 the grasp of the Famous Fwes

They came out in a siruggling héap
into the erowd outside. Harrey Wharton
Jjumpexd up as the crowd surgad rowmd.

“YWhat's happened ¥ panted Syuifl.

"It was Carson—Carson. planted {les
bankuotes tn Wingake's room ! shouted
Wharton, “It's proved, sl he's con-
fossed ! Mr., Hunker says he's to hi
kicked out of Hawthoine Park?! Every
Fellow present is webwwme to join in the
kicking 1™

“Huepay "

“Let me go! screamed  Vernon
Carson. “You young fiends, I-1—"

He was unable to say more.

Like a tide the Rémovites of Groyp-
trinrs closed in on lam,

Kicking and strupgling and shrioking,
Vernon Carson was rolled and hustlael
and dragged and bumped down thu
drive to the mitos,

Iiy the time he reached the gates ho
hardly knew what was happening ta him,

e volled inte the romd, propelled
thore by it dozai hools—dust v,
dishevelled, wild-eved, almost in tatters.

Y Now hook 117 said Harey Whartorn,
with a wave of the haud, “If you're
not gone i twoe seconls——"

Carson leaped to his feet and ran as
the juniovs started 1owards hin apann.
Breathless and  panting, he  vanislod
dowe the road, Aml Harrs Wharton &
Co, streamed back nte Hawthorye Park
io cheer and cheer aguin the Grexfriaes
capdain, whe had been suved ol the st
moment from the shadow of shanee.

A< the stors eame out o dishevelfod
Neire stood on the elilfs, and looked 1o-
warids The lighted windows of Tawehorim
Park, and shook a cleached fa gt the
balding,

“Your twm wow
hissedd the wards hetwopn
toeth, “ Ay howr wall comie,and thens

e choked with rage, sl shook Tas Gst
g an amporent fury oab e pdaes
wimel had east o forth, He foined,
ard steoele away ando e durliness,

Ho wos goue, but Elswe Alcnwariez
and her Frends had not =oen the lasi of
Voernoe Cavson,

THE EXD,.
fAduather  zpleadiad lewn  cowplele

sefrond fulv af Harrg Vihoarion o o,
st Womideay, catitled * Miz Feest e 2

Veraon {arson
s elenched

Iy Frowk Bichards, Onder carly )
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At the sound of his voice, Eunice turned and foliered-towards Marcus with oufsiretched arms.

{(dee page 1G.)

The Pursuit—Al the Prison,

M ARCUSE, a gladiator of Ancient

daving  which  he  captured

Elr:m;;huw, 4 npforiois priranie.
Marens claimed the hand of Euuee, a
Christian slave-gicl, in moariage. Noro,
been vondemned lo death in Lhe arens,
wilth all the other Christiuns, ou a pre-
Home, Marcus was unprisoued, but his
fricned Lo, gaining  acediz to the
of a secret passage, compelled Neva, al
the sword's point, te vekease AMarens

Home, returned from o voyase
Ay his reward from Nero, the cinperoes.
hﬂl'p'l.'{_‘.'\'ﬁ_"i'l 5!}“!'”‘.‘1] hil"l tll{"‘ Hiil hﬂ"ﬁ"iTlH
text of having coused the great five i
cmperor’s private apariment by means
Lraving the emperor and ome of lus

guard hornd in ile secret paszzapge, 1he
two fricnds ded to Euniee’s prison, with
the order for her release, wWhich they
had forced Nero lo sign. Meantune,
the emperor and Fpaplirodilug,  hiz
caplain of the guard, wore being released
by soldices.  Mad with rage at the trcek
that had boen played on hun, Nervo
rushed 1eta his apartment.

The solders fell  back, starimg  al
their 1!‘.55&!_‘,‘, pur'api'.'ing, and dishevellod
moenarely  aghast 3 g, memenlarily in
articulate in his pa=sion, he clenched his
Nigls ond shook thewst o the e,

“To your horses ! he raved, when he
vonld control bimsell sufliciently to utier
the word=s  ** Awd sadille one for me !™

Then, as he saw thet they eominued

le gazo at him askavee, he realized thav
even Kpaphredilus wos not fully aware
o whatl had veally happened, and quickl
he told the guard hew Leo had foreed
him at the sword's point to free Mareuy
anel issue an order for the release of 8
certain Christian—Euniee,

“Tha eailiffs will imake straighi for the
prizon—that is cerlmie ! he jorked eut,
i conclusion, * Away  thore, menl
Wik nether far your oliteer nor for mo !l
A-purse of pold apiecs te tha men who
first lay hands wpon them '

The latfer words acted like magice.
With all di:ﬂ{-iplilic temrporarily gouc, tha
soldiera collided with cach other a3 a
genvral rush was made throngh the door-
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way., Nero and Epaphroditus followed
on thewr heels, and it was but ftwo
mitintes later that the whole party was
monnled and racing eb o furicus gallop
down the hill on \\'Eiﬂ'!l tho palace stood,

Nero had delayed only to don o
hooded cloak, so that ho should not be
readily recognised as he passed ihrough
the streetz, He rode in tfm wake of the
pretoriang, Epsphroditus by his side.

Those who did net know otherwise
might have imagined that Nero would
cub a ridienlous hgure on horseback by
roason of his bulk and fabliness; but,
on  the contrary, he rode superbly.
'havu‘]fg spent mueh time in the hands
of riding-masters since his conceit and
vaunity had let him into appearing in
various roles in public,

And wlile the cmperor and hiz score
of Herculean soldiers thundeved through
the monnlit strects of the town, Marcus
antd Lo had eome in sight of the prison,
and, fearing to arouse suspicion if ithey
showed undue heste, had slackened their
pace to o emart walk,

Tha prizon locked very grim amd for-
bidding in the moonbight. It was a
towering building of grevish marble, sur-
rounded by high, mnpregnsbie walls.
Outside the gates were mounted pre-
torian guards stetioncd there since the
arcival of so” many desperate and im-
portant prizoners in the pirate, Sirong-
bow and his crew.

The soldiers numbered quite fifty,
11'ﬂi?eghtt_ermu armour and helinets, and
Car wicked-looking lances. The fore-
most of them presented their weapons
iowards Marcus and his chum zs they
drew near.

“Hold :* one cried.
orvand "

_“"We come from Cwsar, and carry his
signed order for the release of a certain
risoner. Sland aside and let us pass!”
Maorcos answered boldly; and, az the
man hesitated, he i¥nured the menacing
weapous, stepped  forward, and thrust
the parchment bearing Nero's signalure
beneath tho follow's evea, “You flivt
with libitina, the Goddess of Funerals,
il you delay us!" he added coldly,

Instantly the soldiers fell away from
the @ates, as they saw  their comrade
starf and assume a servile attitude. They
waore unlocked and flung open, and
Marcus and Leo, outwardly calm bnt
inwardly s-quiver with a wild excitement
and suspense, passed into the courtyard
beyand. ,

lera they encountered more pre-
totians, and again the parchment hadf to
be shown. Fut it gained instant respect,
and a soldier thundoved on the massive
doors of the prison, - which were
presenily unbarred and unlecked and
aopenad by a gaoler. A dozen more were
at his back.

The man examined the order for the
relense of Funice, and pondered for a
monreny,

“There is but one way to find the
maiden you seek, masters,” he said at
longth. *I know her not, and eannot
identify her to bring her to you."

“Then you sugmest?” Marcus asked
haughiily, drumming the

“What is your

. i tips of his
fingers  inpatiently and significantly
upon the seroll bearing the all-powerful
name.

“That T take von from cell to eell
until vou fmd her and pick her out from
amotgsl the other prisoners, of which
there are more than the prison hath ever
hald bLofore,” answered the man.

Marcus inclined hiz head.

“It iz well, but hasten,” ho ordered
briskly., *“It iz Cesr's wish ihat we
shall meot with no unnecessary deloy,
and "—he shrugged hiz shouldera mean-
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mpgly—""it goes badly with those who go
againgt him !

*Come, masters,” the gaoler relorned
hastily, jingling his kevs as he led the
way fown r:ﬁs a dark eorridor,

ITe valocked and opened the first great
door to which they came, and his fellow-
puards pressed near. A wave of hol,
fetid air rushed ouk into the ecorrider
and seemed Lo strike them m the face
and grip at their throats. Then, as the
gaoler raised o torch he had ignited, and
led the way into the cell, o sight met the
cyves of Mavens and Leo that was al once
graml, avwful, sickening. -

Men, women, and children were
herded togeihior in the dark and noisome
place-—old men, young men, of many
nakionalities, including blacks, men who

were of Strongbow's cut-throat orew,
womeoen who held babez in their arins
They were packed so closely itogether

that most of thoetm were forced to stand,
thongh there were not a few on their
knoes—Chrisiians—in  an  atlifude of
prayer.

Marens had scaree revovered from his
horror at the sight of inhuman persecu-
tionn and cruelty when hiz eyes fell upon
Euntes, who, white-lipped, and lookine
faint amd 11!, had been leaning wearily
against the wall.

e eould not smappress a ery—a cry of
mingled joy and indignation—and at the
sound of his voice - she turnad and tot-
tered toward: him with ocutstretched
arms.

The next moment she was sobbing
hysterically in his arms; but it was only
for a moment that the lovers stood thus,
For thera happened that which tormed
the joy of their reunion into iragedy.

From among the olher prisoners
abruptly leapt a dishevelled, wild-eved
man—3tronghow,  the pirate  whom
Marcus had eaptured and handed over
to justice.

From the moment he had Dbeen
brought here the pirate had begun to
long for an opportunity to be revenged
upon the wvoung gladiator, and to his
surprise the chance was suddenly put n
hiz way.

There was murder in his blazing eyes,
a3 he Dounded forward with a panther-
like spring and swong aloft his heavily-
manacled hande.  Leo lat out a sharp
ery of warning, but it came too late.

Fven as the lad turned and saw his
enemy the irons upon the rover's
wrists crashed down uwpon  Marcus'
tomple, and he fell to the stone-paved
foor like a log.

With a langh of savage delight, Strong-
bow fell back.

“Revenge iz swoot!” he sneered. as
his eyes met the hovrified ones of Leo.

“You dog!"

With his hands clenched, Leo took a
sharp step towards him. but only to
pull up with & start at the sounds which
with startling euddenness had  arisen
from the prison yard—the ratfle of
gulloping hoofs,

There came a thunderous pounding
upon the door which gave entrance to
the gaol. -

“Open, i the name of Cesar 1" a voicw
eried. * Open for Cesar himself !

P —

All For Naught !

il PENMN, in tha name of Cosar—f{or

0 the Livine One himself !

Apain the muffled command

cuome from the ather side of

the gaol door, and once more it was
Lammered imperiously.

“Like rats in a trap!” The simile
flashed grimly into Leo's whirling brain
as ho ronlised thot all his efforts oll the
risks he and Marcus had braved to rescue
Eunice, had been for navght,

in 2 twinkling.

READ ** THE COLD SHOULDER! " a Splendid Tale of St. Jim’s—

Given apolher few minuics, and thew
wonld have been hurrying across the
fields with the girl, making for 1tle
Conqueror, and a fighting chance of
pscaping MNero'a wrath,

As it was, they were hopelessly
cornered-—themaelves in the prison e
well as the girl, faced by six or seven
sturdy, well-armed gaolers, with count-
less others «doubtless in call, and the
emperor and his pretorians were clamonr-
ing at the door,

Could the tyrant’s arvival have been
timed more unfortunately? For 1
moment despair gripped ot Leo's heart,
danntlezs though {fm was, and he felt in-
clined to admit that a desperate gamble
had gone wrong, and quieily submit io
being made & prisoper,

Then, as a lask desperate vesource, he
frieed o Blaff,

Surmmoning  all hiz nerve and will-
power, he langhed lightls,

- "Home of the soldiers would play a
juke on youn, my friends,” he zaid, with
well-simulated cavelessness.  “Ha, ha!
"Tis o good joke, too, methinks, for, for
the moment, T see that it took you in’
As thongh the Divine Crezar would
trouble himscelf to come here, and at such
an bour! "Iis his time for feasting and
making merry !

Bul the gaclers were vegarding him
with disquieting suspicion.

They locked from him te his stunned

comrade, from Marcns to Eunice, and, 1
turn, to Strongbew, The latter suddenty
spoke.
“Open the door!™ he said, forgetting
for the time being that he wus & prisoner,
and speaking in a tone of one accustomel
to command,  * Perchance it ia Cassar
who 1= without, and—"

“Bilence, dog!” a  gaoler ordered,
striking him hewvily in the mouth and
sendling him recling back. But several
of hiz comrades, awed by the dreade.l
name  in which admittance had been
demanded, sprang almost simultanecuely
from the corridor and commenced to
unbar and unbelt ihe door, '

Leo saw that in another moment all
would be lost, and, counting on one
slender clinnee, acted with the speed of
lightning.

Only three paolers were left standing
near him, and a terrific blow under the
chin from his bunched left hurled the
nearer of the trio flat upon his back, un-
conscious.  He had swung round upon
the second man before he could recover
from hia surprise, and dropped him with
a blow between the eyes with his nght
Then he wheeled yel
again to meet the rush of the third.

Thore was no time ta think of
seruples, The life of Eunice was ut
stake.

As the man came at him Leo raised
his foot ard drove it hard into kis
stomach, causing hirm to gasp like wn
expiring fish, aud driving him with a

the stopework of the

thud  against
vorridor wall.

He collapsed as if he had been pole:
axed, and. whipping the astonished
Eunice bodily up in his arms, Leo racel
away with her cfnwn the corvidor.

There was the one hope—that there
was seme way out at the back of tha
prison by which he conld contrive to hide
with the girl wntil pursuit had passed,
and smuggle her to the Congueror,

What would ‘happen then, i it ever
canee to pass, he had no time now to
think. He had been compelied (o leavae
Marcus behind, buat knew that, if he
could save Eunice by 3o doing, his friemld
would meet any fate, however terribla,
with a smila upon his lips, and blass
him withh his last breath.
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Besides—who knew?—if he gol away
he might find a means of rescuing dMarcus
from captivity ab some later date. Ha
had accomplished as much once, and
might accomplish it again,

That Nere would order Mareus' im-
mediate execution Leo did not think,
He knew the arch-despol’s nature too
well for that. It would Le no gquick
death to which he wonld sentence his
chum, after whal had happencd.

Round 2 curve in the corridor raced
the gladiator. To a young man of s
strength the weight of the slender girl
was as nothing, and but for her ching-
ing arms about his neck and her warm
breath upon his cheek he would haredly
have noticed that he carvied her,

Lamps illuminated the corvidor to some
extent: but they were placed at such
long intervals that 1 places 1t was
almost pitch dark, and once he cannoned
heavily against the wall as there came
another sharp bend in its formation.

Hea could hear sounds of grim pursuit
—the 1ush of fcet, the clatter of arms
against the walls, and the clank of
armour. He get hig teeth hard, and van
round a thivd carve, to come to—a blank
wall of solid stone!

It was the corride’s end—there was
no outlet!

ILeo choked back a groan of dis
appointment and d-e!»l_pau'. He had just
time to set the girl gently upon her
feet and spring in front of her when Lis
cnemies roghed upon him in a body.

The first three were gaolers, and Leo's
swift blows hurled them back. They
wera followed by the giantlike men of
Nero's Steambrian bodyguard, and the
fact that they flung aside their weapons
and eame at lm with their bare hand:
was ominous to the mind of Leo.

There was no doubt thet Nero bad
ordercd both him and the gitl to be taken
alive. They were destined for the
areng, or some wouss borture; in the near
Fuiure.

The thonght reused all the passion of
which the uvaually sunny-tempered Leo
was capable. His eves were blazing, ais
jaw thrust forwanrd uggm?a[vcl:{, and his
fip& set in o thin, straght line. .

That both lwe and Eunice would Le

averpowered was  ineviiable: but, by
Bacchus, these hivelings of Coesar should
pay for the taking of them!
- Man after man thudded down before
Leo's tewible blows,  He was fighting
now as e had never even fonght i the
contests in the arens, Lhough denched
fists seldom played any part in suchlike
bout. It was wresiling, striving to zoud
ane’s opponent into insensibility by the
power of grip, there, when the light was
not fought out in armour and with
Woapans.

The pretorians actually wavered, and
for the moment the foremost of them
hezitated to attack the lad who deall
such terrible, sledgehammer blows,

Six men lny at Leo's foof, two com-
pletely knocked ont, ihe olhers so duzed
that ag yet they could not Hl‘uf'glﬂ up
and renew the combal,  Several out of
the remainder had gono down before
hiny, to stagper up ouly with difficulty.

“Cowards and hiveling murdevers 17
Lco flashed at them, “Go you and get
more eraven-hearts like yourselves, if the
seore of you ecannot {ind the pluck o
staned up to ane man!  See! I have
time now io draw my sword! ITow like
you that "

Iis weapon flashed from his girdle as
he spoke, and he actually rushed for the
leaders of the band, wounding two of
them with as many lightning thrusts ere
they could leap back out of his way.

By Hereules, he speaks but the truth
when he calls you cravens!" a voice
said;  and  the Sicambrion’zs  leader,
Iipaphroditus, thrust his way through
them, facing Leo wilh a swoed in his
hand.

“My greciings o o brave man—but
took to vourself ! Leo said, throwing
himaclf on puarvd.

The weapons of gladialior and officer
met with a rezounding elash.  Then il
was thrnst and parey: pavey and theosi,
until  Kpophroditua stageered  bacl,
wornnded badly in the ahmﬁﬁr.

His weapon fell to the stone Aags of |

the corridor, and, with his face culm, he
walted for Leo {o spring ol himv asd
despaich im; but the mitack did not
come., Leo was not of the type whe
seeks fo kill o helpless opponent.

Stung {o shame by the example of
their commander, the preforiana made
yet ancther onslaughi npon Leo.

Unce, twice, Lhrice, his arm went up,
and his sword was felt by three men,
who cotlapsed al his feet. One of them,
however, but slightly wounded, twisted
his arine about the young gladiator's
legs, and, jevking them from under him,
brought lim ecrashing Jdown upon his
back.

Like a pack af honnds falling upon an
exhausled quarry, the vest of the soldices
hurled themselves npon Leo.

Ile had dropped hiz weapon, and he
shruck oub hard with both his fistz; but
he had no chanee against them now, and
1t was only {he matter of scconds eve
welght of numwbers {old, and he Jay
pinned to (he Hoor. a soldier sitting an
hiz legs, {wo move dinging to his arma,

Other soldiers stooped and struck him
sovagely in the face, causing his senscs
to recl. Then, as he oy hall-dased, his
hands were forced logether and heavy
irons locked npon his wrists,

He was rdragged 1o hiz  feet, and,
togeither with the trembling Eunice,
foreed back alons the corridor Lo an anke-
room of the prison, wherein Nera was
sealod,

The emperor vaised his emicrald 1o hia
eyves as thoy eutered, and. with his
heavy, bleated face going livid with ruge
and hatred, he came ta his fect.

A sword that hone at his girdle fAashed
out. and he presentcd it at the helpless
Liea's breast,

The gladiator faced him  withoul
flinching. He {ell sure that, after whal
he head done, he had to die, and it wos
betier if death was to come mercifully
and quickly. DBut such hopes as these
were quickly dispelled,

With o snusier zmile, Nero lowerod the
sword, |

“ It would give me pleasure to kill you,
you dog!” he said harshly. “But i
will be aven swecter to watch vou tarn
to pieces in the avena when the games
start in & few weeks' fime!  You and
your friend and the moswden shall die
together, and I will zee that you provide
unusual sporl for thoss who wateh.”

He laughed gloatingly, hie cruel nature
enjoying the sight of Euniee’s distress.

" Away with them, men ! he ovdered.
“Cast them with the other prisoner inlo
the decpest of the dungeons, and "—his
voieo  becutne  low  and  threatening—
“guard them on yvour lives 17

In the Arena’s Maw.

EEKS had passed, and the
giganfic new amphitheutre in

: !Rﬁm-: had been completed at
ast,

The city was in a condition of
tumultuons excitement, for to-day the
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pames, long delayed by the great fire,
were to commence. It was saied--ay, amd
readily credited by all—that o the arena
spectacles wonld be witnessed the litke of
which even Rome had never koown
before,

Every prison in the city and its suburba
was packed to sulfocation with prisonere
destined to die. The bulk of them were
Christitans, and, to find justification for
the great erime he coutemplated, Cosar
had invented a score of different fals.
hoods agninst them.

They had poisoned welle, slain and
drank the blood of children, and humed
others ng sacvifices, as well as starling
the n‘ight-y and tragic conflagration, he
declured. Their puimishment was indesc
to be termible; but it was well-desorved,
wind none would be aparved,

The result of the envrmous hunts
organised n all parls of the world had
yielded fuimense  gnantities  of  wild
beaste, and Ly the command of Nero,
Horave, tha Prefect of Pretovians, had
emptieed all the menasgerics to obtain
uthers,

Thus, in the hosts of dens in the hase

mesnt of tho amphitheatie were lions,
i-lp.;:ﬂ:r?:.l wildl Eieph.untr:, ]npimp-:rlmm,
erocodiles, ferce wild dogs, packs of

wolves, leopards, and panthers.

For the pust two days the animals had
ot been fed, and to make the hungry
creatures even more savage pleces of
raw meat had been placed mear their
cuges, o0 that they suw and smelt the
appetising, yet maddening odour. Their
snarling and roaring rang out coristantly
from the building, giving people who
lived neur no chance to rest or sleep.

Ou thia, the first day, there would ba
gladintorizl vontests, chariot races, and
olther sports dear {o tha HRoman heart,
and no great number of Christians would
a3 yel put to death. That would
come later, as the games {};}mgi'ﬂsse{!,
though thee was te he a thrilling ex-
hibition, in  which ona Chrislian--a
maiden—wasz to talke part.

This was Eunice. She and Marcws and
Loo wera Lo enter the grvena and meet
their deaths, though up- to the present the
precise nature of thetr fate had not been
disclosed.

Loung beflore duwn crowds of peopls
watted for the gutes to open, They had
been brought up in an age when crnelty
WS Imheﬁ upon as grand and tnapining,
and they lhstened gloatingly to the dis-
cordant and vicious voiees of the famizhed
animals.

Dizcussions arcse as to the reloliva
powera of the varvious beasts—which
animals at the emd of the weeks of gonies
would prove to have slain the most
Christrans,

S0 callous was Rome in those days that
Lats were fieely made upon such chances.
Fveryone who could affond it belted, n-
cluding the all-poweriul Cesar himself,
and those whe bad no money would
wager their homes and other possessions

gquite rexdily upon the rosnit of a
gladiators’ combat,
The gludiators were talked of. There

werve those who preferred ihe Gauls,
Some liked the Sanmttes, some tha Mir-
nullong, or Throcions, whilst still more
wanted to witness the efforts of the not-
bearers,

(Another grand fnstelment of s
thritting story in next Mondey's Macxer
Liliraciy. }
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A BEAUTY!

The Fourth of our splendid series
| of simple *First Aid™ articles,

By GEORGE HOWE.

that Greek Johnny shaouted
whaen
bath.”

“"You mean f Eurcka!" But whatever
you've found, you haven't found {ime to
ghut the door. Thanks! Why all this
oxcitement %

- ®I've found my first ! vietim,” ag you
called him. Young Briscoe and Chattor-
ton were having a mill. Chalterton
landed a lovely one on Briscoe's cye and
knocked him down., When DBriscos got
his aye was a beaunty. It swelled and
went black almost at onee, I offered to
attend to it for him, laid him down, put
my thumb on the place, and was going
to put a pad and n bandage on, when
Briscos insisted on having a beef-stenk.
I him not to talk unﬁ te Lkeep still,
but ho would get the cash out of his
ot himself. When the steak arrived
t it on, then = pad over the steak,
and & hanrfugr- over the pad. Wasn't
that all right 7"

"“Tho ides of laying down a fellow with
a black eyel And trying to keep him

uiet, too, as if he might bleed to death!

o'l be the death of me yet!”

“I don't sea why you should langh as
you are doing. Wrervbady said & beef-
steak was the proper thing.”

“It wasn't the beef-steak that amnszed
me. I was thinking of tho other things

1 did. The ateak would do no harm,

ut would have done much more mpood
nicel ed and eaten. Ifs only benelit
to the eye was its coolness, for cold
is the only remedy for a hrse, and
that can be zot much better from ice, or
from some cold water with some spirik
in it. I den’t mean the spirit you
showed just now when I chaffed wou, but

411 EEPI:’[EMA I" gr whatever it was

he rushed out of his

| you

methylated or aleoholic apirit. The pro-

I 34, why vt b fn win bhe aplen.
did &7 4 Cemeanght " offerel] Lhls
wenk by fhe famons comnplets xEorys

per, CMUBHET WERRLY.™"
nll partberyinga af this geeat inobar
eycle rffer snd o mapnifteent badget
of Ehiibling atordes dn this week®s

WERLY

i No. 1, Hew Berles. Dut on Friday.

portion is & teaspoonful of spirit o &
pint of water. Bathe the braise with
this as long a3 you like, allowing the
gpirit to evaporate, Evaporshtion, Fou
will remember, lowers the temperature,
so you get enongh coldness to stop the
bleeding under tha skin, That means,
hava etopped the bruise from
sproeacding.

“When yon have finiched hathing the
bruige put ecotton-waol on, two or thres
inches thiek, and a bandoage over that
The wool can be left off afler a day or
fwa, and the bandage worn until the
bruise is beiter, A broken nosa needs
the same immediate treatment, then
taken to the doctor. Of conrse, the per-
son whose nose i3 hroken will want o go
with at |

“A ' burst ' ninse is fir more common
than a broken éne. Sometimes it bleeds
without having first been * tapped.’ In
all eases of nose-bleeding get the person
near an open window or in the fresh air.
Let him sit down, with bis head thrown
back and his hands clasped above his
head. TUndo his collar and anything
tight ronnd his neck, and put something
very oold across the bridge of his nose
and at the back of the neck, where the
neck and the back join. If that doesi't
stop the bleeding it ig o caze for the
doctor. Holding up the hands and
loosing the clothes about the neck allows
the blood to flow more freely back to the
heart, and the cold helps to comtract the
blood-vessels indirectly. you can geb
him to aniff air throngh the nostrils very
genily that will help to form the blood-
clot which is needed to stop the blecding ;
but he will probably prefer to breathe
through his mouth.  Den't let him blow
his noze if you can prevent Inm."

“That’s how ta keep something in the
nese.  But how do you get anything
out 7"

“I suppose vou don’t mean when yon
have a cold? Jf you geb something up
your nose that ought not to be there
take a pinch of pepper—get a sneeze an.
If vou can't get the thing down by

sneezing or blowing the obstructed nos-

iril go to the doctor.™

“Onee I got something out of my eve
hy blowing my nose.”

“And wou did a wvery foolish thing.
You might have got it stuck in the little
tube that runs from the inner corner of
the eve to the inside of the noge. ' And
what would poor Robin do then, poor
thing "  Neitther should rou rub the
aye. You may injure the eyehall.

“If ihe offender i3 under the 11Ppi3r
evelid, pet hold of the evelashes, pull the
evelid ent and down, push the lower lid
up under the npper lid, hold it there for
a few seconds, thon apen the eve smartly,
If twe or three atlempls do not move
it, vou will have to get someone to burn
back the evelid and begin hunting. He
who does the hunting will not need a
gun, but something soft and wet wilh
which to remove the nuarry when ik s
tracked to s lair,  But first the lair will
have to be opeoed—that 1s, the ovelid
will have to be * turned instde out.” This
is neither difficult nor pammful, i vou
don’t try lo keep wour eve shut while
the hunter i3 trving bo open b, and if
he goes abent it in thia way. Let him
sland bohind vou—you should bhe sat
down, to make it easier for voun both—
put a matelh-stem, or anything thin and
not sharp, across the eyelid, just under
the bone ahove the eye. Now let him

1 pross bacle genlly, and at the same time

take hold of the evelashez and pull the
lid back over the match.zlem. He can
sop pvercthing inside the evelid and on
the upper part of the cveball.

You Will Enjoy the Story of Vernon Carson’s Desperate Expedient in—

“If the German or other *foreigm
hody ' is under the lower eyelid, it can
easily be seen hy preesing 0
with the fingers just under oyo.

“Bhould the quarry be something
sharp and stick in the eyehall, don't try
to pick 1t ont, but put two drops of clive
or castor-oil in the eye—this 13 alwavs
sond i the eye smarts after something
ha= bern gobt out of it—loy gome cotton-
wool, about two inches thicdk, over the
closed evelid, fixihg it in_ place with a
bandage., For this bandage you will
need & large handkerchief, such as your
grandfather probably carried in  hia

outh. They woere almaost big enough to

old & sheep”

“You mean those nice silk ones with
Paisley pattern

“Yes. And I've seen them in cotton,
with squares hike a chessbeard. Fold
this haadkerchief corner to corner, bring
thoe point to the middle of the base, then

fold agoin twice lengthwise., Lay the
centre of thishandage over the pad, carry
the onds round the head, and tie the

knot over the pad. The handage shonll
ba firm enough to keep the eye from
moving. Then hie thee to the doctor.

“ Ag that bandage—it is called & nar-
row bandage—is used for many pur-
poses, these disgrama will help you to
remember how it is folded.

‘-*— ‘----'.
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How to make the trianpular bBandape.

“"Thie 1a the orthedex Ariangulu.
bandage,” and i1z made from thin, slrong
cotton, not less than a yard wide., A
piece of the same lenoth ma the width,
forming a square, iz folded corner o
corner, and cut in two along the fold.
1t must not be stitched or hemmed.
Tron't ask me whot * hemmed ' 1s; ask
your gistor,”

“If T get something in my ear, what
shall T do?”

“If 16 15 an msect, warm a teaspooni!
of oil, lie down on the side that 1sn't
affected, and get someone to poor the ol
very gently into the car. Tho oil wiil
Hoat the insect cot, giving it a bath,
which it mayv hke, You know what 1o
do with the insect, and I needn't iell
vou what to do with vourself, as yon'li
be all right.

“If vou get anvihing clse in your car
especially anvthing herd, don’t poke ot
it or try to syringe 1t ont. 1t maght
shake out. The best thing 1= to go 1o
the doctor. He has the tools to deal
with such things, and the skill fo s
them withoul doing any harm.™

(Inother aplendid arlicle next
Monday.)
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— HIS LAST CARD!” Next Monday’s Splendid ‘ Magnef ' Story.
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'CHARLIE CHAPLI

MNew Series of Really Funny Pictures, specially drawn by J. MacWilson. |

N—FORM-MASTER!
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1. T other smiling morn, when cheerful Charlie presented
himself at Dr. Swishem’s Academy for tho Bons of Hetired
Uiasfitters, he was met with the olive-branch ef peace, so to
epeak, in the shape of a luscious Pepstone pipgan.

I But it was hard lines when Charlie told the cheeky
fags to wrnte out the namee of Henry VIII's wives, step-
mothers, and great aunts, two million times! “Now for
some useful old fire-drill practice !™ said Charlie,

5 Then the waterspout headed novt-south by west, and
wroceeded to wash the thumbivarks from the collurs of the
}riv{rh}ua faglets, Meantime, Charlie gave a marvellous
suake-charming  exhibition, while the hose-pipe applicd o
Voncotian touch to the local acenery.

2. Aud, to show there was no ill-fecling, Charlie accepted
the souvenir, and got his expersive set of gold wories o
bizney, and- *Oooph ! Orrooogh ™ he gulped with a cake-
trap full of the hest double-strength Colman’s.
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4, Whereupon that wily young scamp, Willie Wagg,
wangled the water sopply with great efect. *Tearing
tornadoss ! spluttered our filmy Form-master. “I'm kick-
it the bucket, boys; man the lifeboat !

6.
walery welnoess
*You're dismissed without a stain on your cellars.

it ot last our fun-merchan b switched off the sappls of
“All right now, boys!" he chirruped.
Bo's not
to damp your spirits further, vou're all excused bathing-
parade this afternoon,™ Toodleoo till next Monday.
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