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1 am always pleased to hear from my chums,

FOR NEXT MONDAY.

We have auother adendul long con-
plete story of Harry Wharton & Co. for
uitr next issue. It 18 eslitied:

“BOB .CHERRY'S LUCK!"
By Frank Richards.

In this story we find that Bob Cherry,
by the raerest accident, falls in with a
vinematograph company. .&muzlﬁut the
actors and actresses i a dear, lovable
hittle kiddie, for whom Bob Uhen;i gives
up many hours which might be devoted
to  erickel or football. When Bob
receives on offer Lo join the company in
the making of a picture, the juniors
declare that it 1 jusl

* BOB CHERRY'S LUCK!"

Lo be the only Greyiriars fellow selected,
The siory makes very fine reading, boys
mud girle, s0 do not mise it on ony
account. You will like the little kiddia
just az much as Dob.Cherry does!

THE “ GREYFRIARS HERALD"
SUPPLEMENT.

Ifarry Wharion js turning out another
splendid izsue of the * Herald "' for our
next issue, ITe—-and I—cepolinue 1o re-
eveive a large number of lotters from
regders all over the world who think
that the * Greyfriars Flerald " iz just
fine.

There are many rewders who have
written to say ihat they now comsider
that the MacxrrT liBrary, with its
supplemient, the '* Greyfriars IHerald,” is
jnal the fineat periodical on the markel
for hoys and girle of all ages. Naturaly,
with all my other papers to think about,
I do nol quite agree with these readers.
The Maczer Lisrary i3 undounblediy
very good—and I will admit that I have
a pariicolar liking for the paper wmyself—
Itk I muast say 1 think * The Popular ™
is also a very fine ’r.  f Billy Bun-
lex's Weekly,” which 15 the nagme given
fo our fat friend’s weekly papeor, ond in-
vladed in “ The Popular® every week,
alpuges 1ne immensely,

Harry Wharton, in the *“ Greyfriars
Herald ” supplement, gives ns some rat-
thng ﬁ stuff, ns vou will all admit.
But Billy and lis four fat subs ave
nolling i not fonny.

However, as thia ['J_Ifll.'ﬂ%:"a}'lh 15 stipposed
{0 be ~devoted 1o ihe * Greyfrimrs
Herald,” I will now ask all my chums
who have.written to Harry Wharton or
myeelf about this supplement, and have
not ‘as yel receivedd a reply, to exercise
patience.  Tvery letter will be acknow-
ledged as soon as possible.

NEW READERS—THIS CONCERNS
YOU!

Mew readers of the MacxeT LiBRARY
will be Finﬂ to know that our companion
papor, * The Popular,” contains o fine
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long complete story of Harry Wharton
& Co’s early days at Greyfriars. If yom
want {o know. what happened o the
Famous Five, or how some of the boys
canre to the Remove, then all yon heve
fo do is Lo take in ** The Popular ' every
week.

“ The Popular "' appears in the news-
agents’ shope -every Friday moming.
'lﬁm Greyfriars story, however, is but one
of the many interesting features in the
paper. Jimmy Bilver & Ca., the Fistical
Four of the Classica! Fourth at Rook-
wood, have many admirers, and there
s contained in * The Popular” a mag-
nificent long complete story of ther
advontures. Then there iz ““Billy Bun-
{ar'a Weakly "—perhaps the moat extra-
ordinarily funny supplement ever con-
tained in a weekly peviodical.

There is also given you a chance to
win monay prizes I our oompanion
paper's easy competition—some readers
hava wou {wo prizes already! And as
onty a posicard 1s required to be sent I
i1 connection with this competition—
well, you con guess how popular the
* Poplets ¥ Competition is.

Now readers are therefore requesied
to make thenzelves seguainted wilh
“ The Popular ”* to-day—you will not be
savry if vou do.  Tb costs just the same
as the Macxer Lisrary—thres half-
I:I!_"“{,.‘\ﬂ'-

Model-Making!

Readsrs who are interested in the
hobby of making models, will be intoer-
estedl 1o kuow  that  this  week's
“ Chucklos 7 contains the first part of a
splendtic]l  working model called * The
Magic Hoom.” Qur_ chempion coloured
companion papor appears every Friday
morning. Get it when you get “ The
Papulaz.”

Ara Yau a Scout?

Readers who are interested in the Boy
Seont movement, or otherwise interested
in life in the open air, will be glad to
know that T have under cousideration a
sories of articles desling with camping-
out, A well-known Camping Com-
missioner will mntrib]-:.]rj.e the u_rttlclea. B8O
wa may expect something special.

Man of this when I have something
definite to say as to the date of publica-
tion. In the meantime, will wou iell

our Boy Scout friends—and Girl Guide
riends, too—that ihey should keep &

‘wateh on the Macwxer Lisrary for n

grand sevies of very helpful and instruc-
five articles!

Correspondence.

Philip A. Redmond, b, Oakdene Road,
Anfield, Liverpeol, would liké Lo hear
from readers, aged about 11, who live
outsicde Liverpool.
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Rheeder, PBoys

High Bcheol,
Oudtshoorn, South Africa, would like
to hear from roaders, oge 16 upwards.

Mise Gladys Cooper, 12, Culmore
Road, Balham, 3.W, 12, wishes to hear
from readers willing to join her corre-
spondence club, 4oz

(. Benbow Griffiths, Broneirion, 4,
Alexandra Road, Aberystwith, Wales,
wonld like to correspond with readers
up to the age of 18, especially those

interested in football, tennis, and
amateur magazines,
W. Holt, 48, Clarence Terrace, Ches.

ham, Bury, Lancs, wishes 1o correspond
with a reader in Blackpool, age sbout
15, All letlers answerad.

Miss Sylvia Lazare, 2088, St. Lawrence
Atreet, ontreal, Canadn, +wishes f{o
corraspond with readers, 14-15.

W. T. Swith, cfo Mrs. Walker, Post
Office, Maraisburg, Transvaal, Bouth
Africa, wishes to correspond with readers
in Auvsiralia, Canada, and China. ]

A, Jones, Harrivon's Hotel, Donkin
Btreet, Port Elizabeth, South Afries,
wisvhes to correspond with readers in the
British Isles.

Misa Doris (Orton, 67, ITenry Bireet,
Luton, near Chatham, wishes to corrve-
spond with readors, 16.18.

John du Plessis,. Bovs' Fligh School,
Oudtshoorn, Cape Colony, Scuth Africa,
wishes to correspond with readers, oge
16 wyr. :

(. Butler, 20, Britannia Row, Tshug-
ton, N. 1, asks for correspondents, and
algo wishes to join o correspondence club.
Readers who are membera of a8 corre-
apondence elub are invited to write to ont

fricnd, . Butler.

Miscallansous.
Robinwood Sports Club.

J. Clegg, Railway Holel, Lydgate,
Todmorden, wishes to hear from Lon.
don, Glosgow, and Manchester readers
of the Companion Iapers interested in
this club. Readers living elsawhere
might write to H. Buttarworth, 2, Fern
Hill, Kuotls Wood, Lydgute, Todmor-
den.

THE CUP FINAL.

The teams playing in Saturday’s great
Cup-Final Tie at ﬂﬁﬂtﬁﬂ&- ara the talk of
tho hour. Do you know them? Would
vou like their portraits? If so, purchase
this  week's wonderful Cup-Final
number of * Football Favourite,” with
which is presented a fine photogravure
art plate of the rival elavens, size llin.
by Etin., suitable for framing. A more
suitable memento of the great tusele
cant:ol bo porchased anywhere, Be sure
vou gt this wonderful free giff.

Your €ditor.
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A Magnificent Long Complete
School Story of Harry VWharion
& C.., and Billy Bunter of

Greyfriars Scrool, :
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THE FIRST CHAFPTER.
Wigging Walker !

MACK )
¥ Dooooocoh !
It was Jomes Walker, prefect

of the 8ixth Form av Greyfriars,
who administered the smack, and i1k was
Dicky Nugent, of the Becon Form, who
utteredd the howl For the smack had
Janded on Nugent miuor's ear, and it
hurt.

Nugent minor stoggered away.

Hao ciapped one band to his smitten
pav and roured.

Walker glaved at him. Walker of the
Sixth had 2 bad temper sometiines, and
jusk now it seemed very bad ludeed. But
even » good-tempered prefect might have
been annoyed by o muddy football land-
ing fairly on his nose whei he was Luking
a quiet stroll in the quadangle ; and that
was what had happened. Dicky Nugent
hatd been thinking of an{min bt
Walker's nose when he punted the %nnter,
and Waller had been thinking of any-
thing but Second Form fugs and muddy
footers, as he romnded the esrner of the
path. Tut the two had niz—Walker's
noas and Dieky's footer—with a crash!
And the wrathiul Walker, without stop-
ng to. think, bad delivered o terrtic
L:u'. on Mugent wminot’s ear, which sent
the fag spianing.

“ wou, young rascal )’ roarcd Walker.

Y ow-ow-ow I

Walker dabbed at the mud with hs
handkerchief. Ilis face wuz smothercd,
andl hiz elothes were spatterad,  Nugent
minor, his head ringing frem the sieack,
spun and howlpd,

Harry Wharton & Co. were coming off
the football prouud, and the fag's em-
phatic howl reached them from atar,

¢ That's my miner!" suid Frank
Nugent.

And he quickened his steps.  Frank
Nugeut was alwaf.-s voncoerned about his
minor—unreazonably concerned, in the
apmion of some fellows. But his choms

t a move on, and followed him loyaily.
f Nugent minor was in a,row, and
Nugent major was going to jain in the
vow from motives of brotheely aflection,

=

the rest of the Co. were prepared fo take
g hand, So Harry Wharton, Bob Cherry,
Johuny Bu!l, and Hurreo Singh broke
into a run after Nugent,” and they all
arrived rather breathlessly on the scene,
to find Walker dabbing mud and glaring,
and Dicky Nugent nursing his ear and
velling, and lilly Bunter standing by
and grinning, )

“* What are you doing to my minor?
domanded Frank Nugent hotly, forget-
ting in his wrath that he was addressing
a Sixth Form prefect.

“* Yow-ow-ow I came from Dicky.

“ Yeou cheeky young sweep!" roared
Wolker, nnappeased.  * I've boxed lis

-purs for bunging a footer at me, and 1l
-hax veurs if you give me any tallk, Clear

off §''

“ Youwve no right to box my tahor's
pars ! oxclaimed Nugent.

What! TN hox youra——-»"

“ 1'1l punch your nose if you do!™" re-
lorted MNugent.

“ By.gad!™ said Walker. © I'll—-"

He started towards Nugent of the Re-
move, hiz wrath transferred from the
minor to the major,

Frank Nugont clenched his hsis.

“ Mugent, old chap!” murmurel Bob

Charrey.

“The rolten bully! cxclumed
Nugent. Ile's no right {0 at a kud
like that! Dully!

“ But—but if the kid bunged o footer
at him, you know " murmured Bols.

“Yow-ow! Tt was an accidenl!™
howled Nugent immor.
gwl think 1 did it oo purpose””

‘e, he, he!” came from Dilly
PBuonter, Bunter seemed to find the scene
entectaiming all round

The Co. lined up with Nogent, and
Walker paused. He did not waet o
rough-gud-tumble with five siurdy HRHe-
movites i the quadeangle.

“ MNugent, I shall cone you!
e Lo my stody

“1ta 7 petorted Nugent,

Frank Nugent was generelly one of the
mast pacilie fellows in the Remove; but
now his temper waaz roused, and he was
reckless, ** Rats!"" was not really a suit-

Follow

By FRANK RICHARDS.
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' Does 1be silly 9
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able reply to make fo a Sixth Form
prefect,

Walker flushed with anger.

“ Then F'll take you!" he said.

And hea grasped Frank's collar.

“ Rescue ! bawled Bob Cherry.

“ Btand back, you fags!”

“ e, he, he!" chortled Bunter,

One moment .more, and thare woeulld
have Dbeern a record * sconp’ i the
quad, But at that morent a deep, stern
voice broke in,

“ Stop—satop this instantly I

M. f&uml::h, tho master of the Rewnove,
carme striding from the Bchool Heouss, his
pown rustling round him.

The juniors backed off at once. Walke-
dropped his hand from Frack Nugent's
eollar.

* Walker "

“ Yes, sir?" said Walker
about to punish Nugent for-- {for-—

“ I raw you from wy study window,
Walker,”" said Mr. Quelch sternly, ™ You
struock Nugent nrinop--—"

“ 1 boxed his ears, sir, for bunging—
I mean, punting a muddl}' footer n wmy
face ! hoofed ‘!‘gﬂlkel‘. o had expected
support from the Furm-naster, and he
wag surprieed and annoyed to fod that
Mr. Quelch turned upon him.

T wna

" You szhould have caned DNugent
mitor, Yalker”

“1 hadu't & ecanc with me, sir,
o —"'

Mr. Quelch ivterrapted him.  The Re-
move naster had  adopted by most

magisterial manner.

“You did not stop to tnnk, Walker.
You were angry--jusily angry, certainly
weiniel you meted uwpon the spur of the
moment, without veflection.”

el amir)'” muambled Walker, il
vo'd been Lut in the face with o footer,
v, and smothered with mud-——"

“ I guite uanderstand vour feelings,
Walket ; but a prefect is expocted to oxer-
ehse m*lf-rmlu'ﬂ}." gaid Dle. Quelch, wiih
geaat severity.  *f Yon should have acled
with perfect calmuess. ¥ou should not
have given way to o gust of passion,
Yeou have acted  very injudiciously,
Walker.”

Tue Matiey Liprany.—iNo, 633,
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Walker was silent. From the botiom
of his heart o wished that My, Quelch
hadd been o Bemovite, instead of Remove
master., In that case, Walker wonld
heve * gailed nito ™ him with both hands,
But he couldn’t sail into & Form-master,
50 he held his peace,

* Boxing a boy's-ears,”” continued Mr.
Quelch, "is a dangerous practice. It is
strictly forbidden by the 1lewd, as vou
arve well aware, Walker, A sudden blow
oun the ear is liable to cause injury to the
delicate organization within, Dealness
has been caused by a hox on ihe ear,
Walker. What would be vour feelings if
m had, thoughtlassly -and lhastify,

wght such a tervible miliction as that
upon this boy

Walker mumbled,

“In the future, Walker,” ecomiinned
Me. Quelch, * you will exercise more
solf-restrainl. If I should ever henr of
youl repeatitg such an action, it will be
my duty to make very scvious reprezenta-
tions to the Head on the subject. Now

, Walker, and kindly voleot upon what

have =nid io you.”

VWalker went, -

But it s to be feared tha® he Qid not

reflect very deeply upon what Mr. Quelch
had said to him, For as soon as he was
out of sight of the Form-master, Jamea
Walker began sparring in the sir, with
a most ferocious look, as if he saw Mr.

Qualch’s stern face fHoating in the atma-.

sphete before him, Jlaving thus relieved
bis feelings, Walker of the Sixth went 1o
& bath-room to clean off the mud.

A e

THE SECOND CHAPTER.
Bunier Has a Braln Wave !
H ABRY WHARTON & Co. looked

at one another, a: Mr, Quelch
walked away after delivering his
litlle lecture to Walker. They
did nol smile until the Remove master’s
back was well turned,

“ Poor old Walker ! wwrmured Bob

Cheorry. * 1 helieve he'd huve given a
teria's pocket-money to det Quelchy on
the hoko."”

“Lsn't old Quelchy & duck* said
Jolumy Bull. * Doesn’t he talk like a
grddy picture-book, or a merry gramo-
llliﬂliﬂgy %!lg][ﬁ!zhjnkﬁlm’a done Walker
o0t at little jaw!

“The jawfuluess was terrific!™ ve-
marked Hurree Bingh, Y But the good-
fulness to-the esteemed Walker iz a boot
on the other foot.”

1o

“Well, Quelchy’s right,” said Tlarve
Whorterr,  “It's dau’? erons te box i

s ear, and thoe Hewd would ha
awlully dewn on him if he knew. T vead
in n e onee of o chap who was made
deai by it."”

“Mast have been soft, that chap!™
enid  Dicky Nugeut, with a  grin,
“"Fain't hurt me so awfully mueh,”

“You wera j--&ﬂlug lond enough, any-
way " grunted Johnny Bull,

“1 thought the beast might give me
enother ! pxplained Nugent ninor,
* They don’t pitch inte you half s0 much
i vou make a thundering row ¥

“Oh ! osaid Frank Nugent.

“Dichi't Quelchy dress him down o
treat 77 continved the cheery fag, willy
a chuckle, “I'd have anomher slog on
the napper to hear that aver ugain!
Vaulky was smoply bursting with yuge !
Ha, ha, ha!™ )

MFesl all right now, Dicky " acked
Nugent major.

Iheky stared ot him.

“Course I'm all right.
mada of putty

n-l{i_hzu

“You always ave turning the pathos

Tue Macxer Lasnavy. - No. 6E9,

Think T'm

on. old bean ! zaid Dicky, with a grin.

“You're o bit of an ass, Frank. Think

I can’t look out for myself# Bats!”
And with that expression of gratitude

for his elder hrother’s solicitude, Dicky

Nugent swung zwav, whistling shrilly.
Frank's 1:?191*};% ﬂuﬂ!!l?d. 5 f
“Let’s go in lo tea,” said Bob Cherry
hastily. “I'm as hungty as a hunter !

YLet's ! eaid Whatton,

“I say, vou fellowe——""

“ Buzx off, Bunter !

The Famous Five wend into the school-
house, and, having changed, they re-
paired to Btudy No. 1 for tea,
Buntes blinked in upon  them affably
before they had fairly started.

1 sy, you fellows——-7"

*“Hallo, hallo, hailo! There's Bunter
again! Roll away, Bunter ™

"1 just want io speak té you fellows, ™
said Bunier, blinking seriously at the
Famous Five through his bigr spectacles.
“I haven't comwe to tea. OF cowae, if
you press me——-'

“The only pressure you will get will
be Trom my boo:, dear boy!™” gaid Bob
Cherry. “ You're welcome to that 1™

“1T don't care to join you in your
monsly tea, thanks” said Bunter. "I
van <io betler than that in my own study.
But did vou fellows notice what Queléhy
eaid—about a chap Leing made deaf by
& box on the eav, you kiow. I suppose
it might happen”

A It might,” said Baob.
give you a box,

. “Like me to
and put it to the testi¥

Bunter hacked to the doorway
hastily. :
o A sy, don’'t be an ass, you know.
Tein't really likely that a box on ‘the

ear would make a chop deaf, iz jt2™

The Famous Five regarded Bunter
cirionsly. His inferest i that subject
astottished them,

“What does it matter,
asked Johnny Buli.

“Well, it  might,” said Bunter
cautionsly, " After all, "tain’t so jolly
bad being deal, cither, Tom Dutton, in
my study, is deaf, and he's as cheary aas
aything. It doesn't worry him half so
imwch as it does Toddy and me. Wo
have to yell at him, and he only has to
histen, "1 thiuk I could stand being

'E'“ 'lF

“If you want io coufer a boon and a
blessing on all Greyfriars, Bunter, you'il
become dumnb 1™ suggested Bab.

“The blessiulness would be terrific,
my asteemed - Bunter.™

“He, he, he! ¥ think Il try that
cake—-—1:""

*Hand over the poker, Nugent——"

“Here you arel™

“Tf you think I want any of that
roiten, eruminy cahe, Tob  Cherry,
véu're quite nnstaken. Yalit¥

And Billy Bunter rolled out of the
siudy. e directed hiz fat footsteps
towards Study We, 7, the study which
had the honour of including William
seorge Bunter 2s a2 member. Bunter’s
little round eyes wers glimmering be.
hind his glasses: evidenlly some deep

anvhow "

i timug{‘]‘lt war working in his podgy brain,

The
i, i  they
Bunter's deep
weren't !

Peter Todd and Tom Dutton were in
Siody Neo. T, hegilminﬁ‘ tex, when the
Owl of the Remove rolled in,  Dunter
vast a disparaging glance at the tea-table.

“Notliing but sardines?” he asked.

“ Wothing, old porpoise!™ answered
Peter Todd cheerily. “But we'll have &
five: bolr cake to finish with—"

Bunter's wiouth watered.

“Will you really, Toddy?¥

“If you like o felch it from
{uck-shop 1™

amions' Five might have observed
had been interested m
thoughta; but they

the

Billy

“ Certainly. I'd do anything to obli
an old pal like you, Toddy.” ¢ 23

“And pay for it!”? continved Peter
Toxdd,

i Emt!l!

Bunter decided o content himscl with
the sardines. Ile sat down at the tabla
and pelped himself, his fat brow stijl
very thoughtinl,. He blinked at Tom
Dutton several limes through hia  bi
spectacles, and Tom noticed i1t at last,

“What are yon blinking at me for,
you owl?" inguired the denf junior
politely,

“1 say, Dutton, how did you get
deaf 1"

“Eht"

“1low did you get deaf, old fellow "

“No need 1o bellow at me,” said
Dutten.  * Just speak Plninly, and that
will b all right. 1 can’t hear you when
you, mumble, of course.™

“¥ didn’t say bellow, $ou ass—=""

£ 11 E}l E!l

“How did you first become  deaf?”
roared Bunter,

“Eh? I'm not deaf!"

“Wha-a-at 1"

“Just o little hard of hearing.” =aid
Datton, **and that's chiefly due to [el-
lows mumbling.”

“Oh, my hat! IHd anybady box your
ears at any time?”

:‘ Crime " said Dutton. “IU's not a
crime to. be deaf, that I know of. Be-
sides, I'm nob deaf.”

“ Was it caused by a box on tha ear”
shricked Bunter,

“ A whats?

“Box !

“ Blessed if T know what you're falk-
ing about. Just now vou were speaking
about deafness, and now you'ra t.u.ll-:ing
about socks. Well, what about socka®’

“Ha, ha, ha !" roared Peter Todd.
~ But Dutton did not langh. He looked
irritated.

“YWhat do you mean, Bupter I he de-
manded,

“Oh, go and eat coke!” howled
Bunter, piving up the task of question-
g Tom Dutton on the subject of deaf-
negd.

“1 don't see the joke,” said Dutton.
“YWhere's the joke in socks? Whose
socka?"

Billy Bunler did not undertake to ox-
plain. He devoted his attention to the
sardines.

" Better feed than ihis in o Sixth Form
study, Toddy ™" ho remarked.

M Drop in on one of your pals in {lie-
Sixth, then!” suggested Poter.

“Perhups T shall.  Walker has joliy
pood spreads in his study,” said Bunter.
“He has plenty of money.”

“I'm sure Walker would ask you to
tea, 1f be knew what a fascinating chap
vou are,” eerd Peter savcastically.

™ After all, suppose a chap really be-
camsg deaf——"

“tF]'.tﬂ.t-?H .

“Besides, it's not likely—-—-="

“Eh?”

“Just a clump on the ear—="

“Would you mind exphlaining what yon
are tolking about, Bunieri™ asked tha
astonished Peter. “ Bounds to meo as if
you're wandering in your mind.”

But Bunter did not explain.  When
there was nothing more llf:n-, o eat, he
rolled out of the study, his fat brow
gtill puckered in thought. Bunler'a
brain—such as it was—was working. The
weident in the quad bhad set it going;
Bunrter had had a brain-wave. Heveral
fimes that evening. m the common-room,
Billy Bunter swrprised the other fellowa
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§ Walker made one stride to the gurzling Owl, and smote. The slap ran through the study. Bunter went spinning, and

sat down on the study carpet with a bump and a roar.
come into my study and scoff my tuck ?*’

[

* You guzzling little rotier [ ** howled the prefect.
(§ee Chapter 4.)

“ How dare you

by bursting into fab chuckles, expressivao
og inward merriment, Dot the cansze of
his inward merriment remained a deep
mystery. Nobody was likely to ruspect
that William George DBunter had had a
brain-wava, because they were vary
doublinl indeed whether he had any
brains,

—_E L

THE THIRD CHAPTER.
Looking for Trouble !
only hat!™ ejaenlated] Dob

% A

M Cherry.

Ll Eulltﬂf—'_"
Mugent,

“Ta he potty !"” asked lHarry
fon, in wonder,

“The potlyfulness is terrific]”

Mo wonider the Famous IPive were
astonished. It was after mom ng lessons
tho next day, and the Remove had come
ont of their Form-reom. Walker of the
Sixih was in the big corridor, talking to
Uurne and Loder. DBilly Banter, with:
out any reason that could bo guessed,
sudddenly rushed along the corrudor, and
bumped right inlo Walker,

A rush, with Billy Bunter's weight
bohind it, was no joke!  And Walkér
waan't prepared for lhe charge of a
Loy battering.-rami.

Fle wont spinning,

Thunter staggered from the shock, and
sit  down. Walker sal  down, Lo,
gosping for  breath, and  glaraae ot
Wiilioin  George DBunter in speechless
TR

Loder and Carne stared down at the
{wo, and grinned.

“Aom-my het " gasped Wallker, at
Tast.

“ 0y 1" apluttered Buntier.

“Ho's poliv ! anid Johuny Bull, in
gutle an awed voice.  “Why, ho cun't

gasped
Whaur-

oven pretend that it was an accident!
Walker will skin him "
“The skinfudness will be
“Terrilic ! chortlod Bob Cherry,
Walker gained his feel.  He hont over
Bunter, seized him by (he collar, anul
jerked him to his feed. Walker's faco
vas ucarly purnle,

A

“You fab villain——"" e spdullered.
(4] G“_ [il
“Come to my sludy!”  splaticred

Walker. “I'm geoing to vave you! Dy
Jove, 1've a good mind tu teke yvou to
the Head!™

Bunter's jaw dropped,

Y O-cecane me ™ he stanmmered.

" Yeoua, vou fal vazeal!™ ronved Walker,
T teach yvou 1o rush me down in the
En:-r'rr_ldur, vou potty vhinoceros!  Como
onl”

YI=I sy, Walker—"
Bunter, in disznay.

Amazing as it was, Bunier hod not
sratmed 1o anticmate thwt resalt of bis
bumping the prefecr over.

Walker did not even laten to him; he
vanked Dunter away, and 8 moinate Tnler
there waz 8 sound of swishing in his
study, accompenied by loud yells from
the Owl of the Remoave,

When Billy Dunter emoreod, e waa
looking quite limp.

A crowid of Removiies werp waiing
for him.  PFor once, thoy ware inlerestod
e Banter. Where the fut junior hed
found 1he nerve to bump a prefect over,
waz a mystery o them, The juniors
surrountled  him, with a  volley  of
guestions,

“Tiunker, you polly elephont=—o

“Whnt dicd you do i Ferd”

“What's Walker done, anvhow?™ Jde.
marndied Squill,

“CAnd where did vou get the neeee?™
asked Deter Todd, in wonder.

Ensped

" Yaouw-wowo-ow-00 I waz Buuler's
repiv. U How was I lo know that the

Lo

Bonst woulld cane me’
"1hd vou expect him to toke 3 lying
down®*" psked Wharton.
“Well, he did take it suting down ™
grinned ol Cheery,

“*Hn, ha, hai"

“Yow-ow-ow!  Why couldu't the
Least box my cars, sume he he Jdid to
Diecky Ingent vesterday " waluwd Dauler,
The Removdes stoved at the fut junior

Ulankly.
“id yeu want him te hox yvour
cara ' gouapod Boly Oheryy,
“Yow-ow-ou 1"
“1 guess I'll box them for yom,

Bunler, if vou want!" remarked ¥isher
1. Fish.

1 ghould be pleased 1o admnister the
terrifie  boxfolnes:, my  ealcomed and
ridiculons Bunter—--"

“Bame here—-"

“{h, don't play the goel!” groaned
Bunter. “I've beon caned! Yow-ow-
ow !l I==T thouzht the Lrote would Lox
my evars!  All through Quelchy juwmg
hitn, T suppase. Yow-ow-ow "

“ul what on earth disd you wank
Walker 1o hox your cars fur?" shrickod
Petor Todd.

Y ow-ow-ow [

TAre vou off vour gy vocher:”
¥ ow - ow-ow |

Billy Buntuer rolled away, squeezing
his podey hands voder bis fat anns, in
Etl:l'i.";"i.'i.l'!- II'_" ]li_'l.'t Il:i.'i ]'r'.'_:ll'll.'l'rUJ:JLl'u\'ﬂ
utterly mmneed. 16 was ovident that
Banter bl wardded Jameas Walker 1o box
his earal  Why any fellow should wank
his oara boxed was a mystery. And only
a beox from Waolker, apporently, wis any
pood ; Bunter had declined the mumeious
offers from the Roove followsd
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“Blegsad f T wunderstand that por-

ize,” said Peter Todd, rubbibg his
bong nose thoughtfally. ' He keeps on
jawitg in the study about boxes on the
car and deafness, and so on. Mow he
wants Walker to box his ears. Blessed
if I don't think his brain is going I

“If any !" remarked Vernon-Smith.

“Ha, ha, hat"”

Billy Bunter was still looking dolorous
at dinner. Walker had laid on the cane
not wisely but too well, and the cffects
were slow in woearing off. But Bunter's
appetite was not impaired; he made his
usual Gargantuen repast, and seemed to
fee] boetter for it

But when the Remaovites.came along to
the, Form-room En_-r f.!!lE afternoon class,

Bll:]_i:{_:r WS BOUMIITIDE u:l{'frﬂ\f:}rtﬂbi}
and gmuniullg',
“Hallo, hnallo, hallo] What's the

miker now?”® demanded Bob Cherry.

“Ow! Wowl” mumbled Bunter.
“That heast Walker has kicked me!™

“What on earth did he kick you for®”
asked Havvy Wharton,

“I stamped on hia foot——"

“You stamped on Walker's foot?”
yolled Beob.

“"PDw! Yest”

“What for?"”

“Pecause I know he has 2 corn on
that foot!"” explained Bunier.

‘Mad " said Teter Todd
“dad as a hatter!”

“0h, really, Toddy—"

“You stamped .on Walker's foot
hocavse you know he has a corn on 1t,”
shid Harry Wharton dazedly.

“Yow-ow ] Yes!”

“What has Waolker done fto yout”
aaked Drake.

“Eh? Nothing,”

“Then why L’Iij vou want ta squash lis
fuvourite corn? Pidn’t you think he'd

gobenutly.

kick you if you did?" _ i
“Yow-ow] I thoughi he'd Lox my:
ears,”

“Box yonr ears!” gasped Wharion,
"Yow.ow! Yey!”

*Quite mad!” sajd Toddy. “1lo you
think wou onghi to see 2 doctor,
Bunters”

-.-I-Y“h!:ll

Rilly Bunter rolled inte the TFarin-
room, gronning, Walker scomed to have
kickod with as much cnergy as hoe had
Liid on the cane hefore Jdinner. Banter
st down o hus phwee, and jumped ap
again quite suddenly,

O 1

“Ha, ha, hat”

Alr. Queleh came inla the Form-ronm,
aind the chuckhing died away., Buauler
shifted aned squirmied very nncomfboriabls
on the form that aftermoon. It was not
& happy alternoon for the Owl of the
Reonve., But whon the Lowey Foueth
weve dismiseed, Bunter rolled onl with o
determuned blink behind his epectacles,
gnd Inz footstepa jed hon o the divection
of Jameas Walker's study. For some
weird  aml myvstorious rveason, William
tieorge Bunter was dedermined npon get-
ting his cars hoxed by Walker of the
Sixth=—and Bunier wns a sticker! TUn-
doubleéttiy he world succeed snoner or
Rpter, amd then—- Bui, s the novelisia
ERY we st not anticipote !

—_—

THE FOURTH CHAPTER,
Walker Does It |

S LAP!
b Tt was a ringing slap.

Just as ho had dona bLefore,
James Walker acted on the spur of
the mowment, without stopping  to
reflect,
THE MacneT Linnany.-—No, 680,

There was some excuse for Walker,
_He had come into his study, and the
sight that met his gaze might have
angerdd the best-tempered prefect thal
ever adorned ihe Sixth Form of a public
sehool.

A jar of haney had been taken from
Walker's cupboard, and stood on  the
table. A spoon was inserted in the jar;
and the spoon was held by a set of fat,
%l‘llhh}' fihgers.
wlonged to William (reorge Bunter, of
the Remove! Under Walker's very
oyes, Bunfer was ladling out his honey
and devouring |

One glance was enough for Walker,

He made one stride to the. guzzling
Owl, and smote.

The slap rang through the study,

Bunter had had his ecar hoxed hy
Walker at last. There wad no doubt
abont that! If was a most emphatic
box! Bunter weunt spinning. auod sat
down on the study carpet with o hump
and a roar.

*Yaroooh!™

“Y¥ou guzzling little beast !™ howled
Walker. “How dare you come o my
study and scoff my tuck??

" Y oooop !

“By gad! I'Il kiwk you the lenglh of
the passage!™ exclaimed the indgnant
prefect.

Bunter ceased to voar. Hiz head was
spinhing from that helty smack on his

fat ear. Bubt he had not lost his wits,

He blinked up at the peefect, and
said «

“*Ehi”

“Roll out of my studyi” roarcd
Walkor.

“ Ehi”

“Gotting  deafi”  snecred Walker,
“T'Il make von wnderstand with my
boot 1

* Hpeak lowder 1 said Buntar,

"lﬁ"."nl;km' pamsed dn cheer  astonish-
mient.

*“What Jo vou mean, vou fat idiot?”
Lo demanded.

11 Iﬂh?“‘:

“If won ‘el me. 'l pive wyou the
pshplant ™ snovted Walker, " Gef ont
of my study!”

Walker remembered. rather late, Mr.
Quelech’s severe remarks on the subject
of boxing juntors’ enrs. It was only
the previous day that Mr., Queleh had
taken hifn to task, T'roe, Mr, Quelch
was not s Formemaster: bot a report
ta the Iead would make matters very
uieeomifortabde for the prefect, For it
was uwmdoubledly the casa thal sach a
method of punishment was =trictly for-
bidden at Greyfoars,

Bo Walker was satisfied to seo Bunter
voll out of 1he suwdy and have an ond
to the mcidert, DBut the incident war
vot emded vet, as James Walker was
to discover,

Billy Buuter rose slowly to his foet
Ho blinked at Walker with a sort of
dozed gir, and put his hand to his fat
2ar,

“Dhd you speak?” lwe asked.

“1 don't kwow what your pame is
Buntes,” said the prefect, in measured
fones, “bhut if von don't get ouf, 171
kick wour outl”

1l

Walker picked up a cane. Hes wantes!
the incident closed, certalnly: but he
was tired of Bunter's peculiny- netions,

“Hold out your hand !’ he snapped

“BHapnd" said Banter

“RBand! What do vou mean, bandi™
cjaculate] Walker, wondering if  the
fat junior was 1 s right senses,

“ Didn't you say " baud f7Y

“T sand * hand '—* hold out youy hand,’
you fat lunatie!” .

“Yes, band!? said Buanter, with o
nod. * Do von mean & German baud?™

The fat grubby fingers.

‘seem to hear 'so well as usual.

Read about the Great Remove Rebellion af Greyfriars in—

Germon band{” stuftered

“A—ag—a
Walker.

“1 can't hear a German band ™ enid
Banter,

He Dblinked at Walker with owlish
sortousness, and the Sixth-Former began
to feel a kind of uneasiness creeping
over him., There was something weirdly

eculiar in Dunter's manner just thén.
le spoke as ¥ he wore deaf; but
Bunter wasn't deaf, Toma Dutton was
the only deaf junior at Greyfriars. But
the thought startled Walker. It brought
back Mr. Quelch's severe warning with
unpleasant distinctiveness,

“Leave my study, Bunter!” mid
Walker, with quite a subdued air,

“IF 1t's muddy, 1 haven't made 1t
muddy 17 gaid Bunier, * I ¢ame here
from the Form-room.”

“Wha-at "

“¥ou can see my bools are quite
clean,” said Bunfer.

Walker's uncasinoss grow,

“Look here, Bunter, don’t play the
goat [ he sad.

“Is it in the lobby?" asked Buuter,

“The—the lobby? Is what ia the
lobby i

“Your coat.”

“Mmmmm-my coal 1 etuttered

Walker.

“Didn't you tell me to fetch wour
coat?"” asked Bunter innoecently.

*1 told you mot to pley the goat!™
howled Walker angrily.

“Float?" asked Bunter

“Goat 1" shriekod "n"u"ulT-;m'_

“0Oh, moat! said Bunter. “I don't
What
about a moat?"

Walker felt a painful palpilaiton of
the heart. Dunter could not hear him:
this was exactly Tem Dutton over
again!  Walker would have given a
groat deal just then to recall that hasty
slap on Bunter's fat ear ;

Mr. Quelch had warned him, tool Ile
had told him that a box on the gar some-
times brought on deafness!

And now it had doene 14t

Walker turned almost pale. Visions
of doctors and hospitals for Bunter, and
an awiul interview with the Head for
himselfl, foated dizaly before hiz mind.

“T-—I feel rather queer!™ said Buntew,
pursuing his advamage, “1 ean’t be
wetting deaf, can 17 1ere’s no deaf-
ness in our family. We're mostly ‘s bit
short-sighted, but thare's no deafness,
My head’s singing in a vather queer

way "
Walker breathed hard. He would
have bedn sorry for Bunter, under this

new and terrible affliction, if he had not
been so busy fechne sorry for himscH.
Ho seaveely dared ask hirheelf what might
be  thoe outeome of this!  Alter My,
Quelch’s warning—after the SCOTE i the
gquod-—he” had hoxed a junior's ears;
amed the worst had happened! Walker
felt quite sick. Expnlsion from Groy-
friavs—that was what ho had to expect!
Even to remain would not be much
better, with fellws pointing hinr ont aa
the bruta that had made & junior doaf
by knocking him aboui! And Bunter's
seople, too-- what on  earth would
Bunter’'s people do?!  Certainly no
farmily would take such a thing guietly;
boys weren't zent to school to have
their ears boxed and bo made deaf! The
wretched Walker sank back and sat on
the edge of ihe table, utterly unnerved.
If only he had stopped to think—if only
ho had laid inle Bunter with a cane,
imatead of boxing his cars!

Bunter was blinking at him owlishly:
He was master of tha pituation now, deaf

or not |
“Go awav!" said Walker at lasyy
hrﬁ.lﬁgli_ﬁ; “Got ouf, Dunteri”
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* Dd Bunter come t0 you about his deafness, sir ?*" stammered Walker, :
‘I have no ong of the name of Bantsr on my books ; and no patient: at Greyiriars Schoel at all.”’ ** What—what ! Didn't
Bunter come to you to-day 7 ' gasped the prefeet, (Seec Chopter 12,

“1 fall to understand you,'’ said Dr. Gooch.

“Leave my study !

“What? Eau’t you speak loudert™

Walker took Dunter by the collar and
led him to the door. At any price, he
felt that he had to get vid of Dunter !
Perhaps, afterwards, he could deny
haeving  smitien that “smate, 1f  only
Bunter developed hfs hapless deafnoss
at a safe distance from Walker's study.
Walker was in somewhat of the tFO:‘i!'tim‘-
of 0 murderer ayxious to pet rid of Lhe
Lody [

But Williamm George Bunter was not
to bo gob rid of so-easily as all tha.
He allowed himeelf to be led to the
stoar,  There bha suddenly stopped, and
spun ronnd on Walker.

“T-I know what i 5!” he paspod.
“JlwI know now! I'm deaf!™

“Lla awar ! gasped Walker fecbly,

“Pdenf!” shricked Buuter. ' You've
hiowed my ears and made me deaf!
]Il'l]]]:“

“Bunter !

“ TIaly 1"

“For pooduesy’ sake, Bunrer-—m">"

¥ Help 1™

Walker crasped the fat junior and
dragped him borrtedly into the study
and clesed Lhe doar,

Thore was no geiting rid of the body—
for Walker!

e s

THE FIFTH CHAPTER.

The Awlul Consequences !
BELLY BUNTER wrireled oni of

the Sixth-Former's grasp  aaud
backed towards {he woudow, He
glared at  the scared prefect
throurh his glasses with a glare that
bade fair to erack the lewscs
“1eaft” he ahrieked. * You've deafed
rie—-1 mean, deafened! Gel away {rom
that door, Walker! I'm going to the
Head "

“ Bunter-—.-"
“I'm going {o the Head!” yelled
Bunter.

“* Buater, old cla P

R
-1 mewor meaut --—-- T—Tm sorey
—awiully sorey ! gasped Walker. ¢1

—I never thought for a minnte.—"

“Y¥ou Dbeastly bully!” szaid Bunter,
“You'vre as bad as Loder! You're
worse than Carne! You're a rotien
bully, Walkert™

Waolker took that quietlv. e hiad
to propitigte Bunter somehow.  The
thoughl of the npewly-deaf junior gomg
Lo the Head made him feel guite cold
all over. _

Y1 despise youl” saud Bunter,

“1 say, okl chap—""

“You've made me deaf! I sha'n'i
Le able to hear a word Quelehr sayvs
in the Form-room to-morrow !

“Oh dear!” munmbled Walker,

“Then he will ask me, and I shall
tell him you deafed me—deafoned mel”
said Bunter. “ You'll he sucked ! You'll
be put in prison! My father will bring
an action for damages!”

Walker shrvered.

He bad already visualised most of the
awiul consequences thar might follow
from one roush action! e really did
ot nesd Bunter to pomnt them ow.
But Bunter sccmed to findd some satis-
faction in poinfing rhem out. He was
not done with Walker of the Sixth vet!

Y You're nob sotue o keep me in this
studv 17 he said, “T'm deal, and 1've
got to see a deetor. I may have to go
to a hospitall  Very likely there will
be an operation necded!™

Walker groancd. .

“Yf it's an  expensive  operadion,”
Bunter went on mercileszly. “vour people
will et the Wil E I§ ir's fulal—""'

“Ehat up, for goodneas’ sake!

“If it's fatal, you'll be avrcsted and
t:.]lill_g{ﬂ with manslanghter—--"
“Shut up!” pented Walker,

“EKh" Bunter was deaf again.
“1hid vou spedk, Walker "

“ Jook here, old fellow-—-—- B

% What's yellow 17

b Rallow -=— ald  follow!” proaned

Walker. " You know jolly well I dida’s
ILIBATE ===

“ Green?  You sad yellow just ppaw [

1 didn’t mean o hurt you-—"

“Blue! e you mein yvellow, o
ereen, o Dlua?  And what are you talk-
g abant, apvhow "

* 1 awlully sorey iUs turned out like
ths---="

*You'll be sorvicy presenily !”

“Hallo!  ¥ou heavd that, did you?
pxclaimed | Walker,  suddenly  and
puspiciously,

Butter sbavted.

“Eht? he ejaculated hoeviedly.

“You lieard me ! shouted Walker.

HWhat ¥

Wallied eyed Lim wollishly, The sus-
preion had crossed his mind that Billy
Bunter was pulling his leg, and that his
deafness was only: assnrmed for thal pur-
post.  After all, 18 was very unusual in-
deed for & boex on the eur o make a
fellow deaf !

If ouly Walker conld have [elt amel
If he had folt sure that Dunter was spoofs
tng, the Ticking Donter would Lave goy
would have constituled a vecord at Greye
friuys.

But Le Joubled, e veally did not
ihink Bunter had wit enongly for such &
decoptivm—a fut  dufler like Buuler!
Aol vl ——

Wous Dunter doaf?

LR

I Lie was aeaf, i

had to be kept dark somehow liﬂ!h
Walkar had had a bhand i making
Wi s for fear of the st divefol
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ponsequences. - Bornehow he would make
it worth the fot brute's while to held his
tnnfm. But if he wasn't deat—

He. eyed Duntoer as if he would bite
him. DBunter sat down in the prefect’s
armchair. Hvidently he f2lt entitled™ to
muke himself at home in Walker's quar-
tors now., He bheld tho upper hund,
fact, and if ho was def, Walker had to
toe the line. But if he waen't deaf—
Walker clung hungrily to thaot thmliﬁt.
that fiint hope, and his brain worked
repidly,. He was going to test Dunter’s
denfness,

“¥ou haven't had your tea, Bunter 1"
he asked. '

I-II Nn'. L]

“ You heard mel"” pshrieked Walker.

Buntey breathed guickl _

“(Of course ['ve not been to sea,” he
said. “ What do you mean by asking me
i I'vo been to sca ™

“1 aesked if you'd had teal™ growled
Walker bafiled,

[F] Eh ?I'I

“ Have you had toa "

*Sroak louder.”

" Tea!" proarad Walker. Bunter pu
his hand to his ear, and leancd his head
a little sideways, as if in o supreme cfiort

to listen.

“0Dh, tea! szid Bunter., “Neo, !
haven't had tes, T don't feel inclined for
any tea now. I'va got to sco a doctos
about my deafness.™ .

i tay end have tea with me, ok
fellow.

“I'can't help it if you have to bellow,
It was you that made me deaf, wasn'
it?

“Will you have tea herei”

“T1 never drink beer,”

* Toa—~with me " shrieked Walkor,

“Mo: nor whisky either., ['m s

vised at your suggesting my drinking
EBEI‘ and whisky. They've no good for

deafness.”
Walker suppressed his feelings.  He
moved round the study  table, and

fumbled with some money in his pouket,
As he passed behind Bunter's chpir he
et fall half-a-crown. Walker had heard
that that was an infallible test for desl
waons ; most peoplo look round if thes
a coin fall.  Billy Bunter spun
round at once.
*Wall?"” said Walker, his eyes glinting
at Bunter,

“ Wharrer you deing behind my

chair?” demanded Dunter, " None of
vour trickz! You've made me denf
olready.

“IDid you heare anything drop 7"

“T don't care mnch for acid- rops, but
T'll have some, il you've got eny.

Walker gave it up. . If Billy Bunter
woas spoching, he was not-to be caughl
eaimly., But Walker's famt hope that the
deafness . was spoof was dying awany.
Bunter blinked at him accusingly.

“ Anything moro to say befove 1 go to
the Head, Walker #" he ashed. '

“Don't go to the Head, Bunter.
Thorc—there's no need to go to the
Head,” said Walker. " No need at all,
old chap !

“T can hear you a bit'if you speak
close to my lefb ear. It's ndt sa deaf as
the other one that yon thumped. Pm
gomg to tho [Head now., You see, I've
got to seo & doctor,”

“Tr~it may pass off by lo.marrow,
Buntaer,” said Walker Lopefully.

di E‘!I ? 1#

o suppn-sﬂfsu}!irxe vou go and see the
doctor in Frisvdale* &n your own, and sec
what he says?” sugmpested Walker,

“Bpeak londer,”

Wallier shouted his words over again,

“It comes to the same thing,” said
Bunter. *I don’t want to be hard on
you, Walker, ¥You'ré a beastly hully,
snd pretty well hated in the school.  Hut
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I deapisé¢ vou too much to hate vou
myself, you see. I'd let you off if I
gould. But if I have to go to Dr. Pill
bury about my ear, he's bound to men’
tion it.to Mr. Quelch or the Head, so it

will come out, You'd better ‘come witl

me to the Head now, and face it.”

“You needn’t go to the schoc] doctor
x0 to, the other man—Dr. Gongh.”

" 1 ehall have to pay him a fee.”

“I'l stand him the fee.”

“1 think ho chirges holf-a-guincs.”

“Fiva bob—-—-"

“Ehi"

“Five Bob!" roared Walker.

“I ean’t hear youl™

“Five bob!™ raved Walker,

“Yes, ten bob—mora likely half-a-
ruinea,” said Bunter, “ Well 'l do thy

et can for you, Walker, thoug!
yow're a hulking brute, and 1 despisc
sou,. Give me the ten Lob, and T'll pu

+he sixpence to it myself, and go to Dir
Goach,”

Walker opened . lis lips again, b
losed them. Ho placed a ten-shilling
wte in Bunter’s hand, and the fat junic.
~qlled out of the armchair,

“Coma and tell me at oneo what Dr
Fooch eays,™ said Walker, -as Bunter
¢nt to the door.

s Eh?“ .

“Tell me what Geoch says ™

“Oh, all vight!"

Bunter rolled out of tho study anc

losed the door after him, leaving Jame
Valker a prey to the most disquietiy;

nd harassing thoughts. [t was perhaps
ust as well for Dunter that the Bully of
vhe Sixth couldn’t sce through the stud;
door. For if he had possessed Lhat un
sual optical power, he would have secy
Jilly DBunter wink into :space, with
at grin, and then roll away with an aic
f anything but afliction. For a fellow
wildenly rendered deaf, Billy Bunter was
~emarkably cheery.

THE SIXTH CHAPTER.
Bunter’s Doetor |

. ALLS, hallo, hallo!
fat beauty !
“Had your ears boxed yel
) DBunter?”
Y Liko. ua to do i, if Walker won™
blige

“Tho pleasurefulness will be great, mm
eteomed Bunter,”™

“1 say, you fcllows, which of yeu i
roing to lend me a bike ™ asked Bunter
taking-no notice of the playful romarks of
<he Famous Five, as he came up to them
war the gotes.

_Mis thet a conundenn?”  asked Baob
herry.

“0Oh, really, Chorryp——— Bunter
sroke off suddenly, remembaring that he
was deaf. % I—1 mean, what did you
ay, {_3hew?- il '

“Eh? 1 asked vou if it wag a econun-
dram,' said Bab, n surprise,

v Eh

“Getting deaf ¥ demanded Bob., “Is
“L catehivg, and has Datton passed it on
to you

“Whai's that about stew?™ aiked
Buuter, '

Uatew I repeated Baob dazedly.

Here's the

it

“Duln't you sy zomething  about
alaw ™
“No," said Bob Chevey, I didn't

say anytiung about stew, sud vou know
jolly well Ialidn't! What fool game ave
you playing now, Bunter? Dou't make
sut that you've gone mad—you hHaven't
brains enocitgh to go mad with, Now,
what 1a the game, befora I knock vour
silly napper on the gare?™

Bob took Bunter by the collar, awd bed
himy gently but firmly towards the gate.
The Co. looked on, wondering, Duonter's

in the * Popular *!

new . ** shunt *’ astonished them. DBunter
.n-.‘nﬁ;le-:l in Bob's sburdy grasp.

“ Hold on, you benst! f’m doaf !'

“ You're-not deaf!"" roared Bob.

I am, you know!" protested Buriter.
" Walker of the Sixth struck me a fearhil
slow on the ear, in his study, and it
eafed me — just as Quelchy sald it
might, you know. You heard hin,
Jesterday.”

Bob Cherry released the fat junior in
sheér astorushment.

“30 Walker has boxed your cars at
iast?" ha ejaculated.

“ Yeos _tfmt’ﬂ it,""

“ And you're deaf "’

£ Eﬂtwiully deaf—nearly stone deaf, in
uct "

“* You've made Walker believe that ??

“ OF coursa  It's true, you kuow.”

“ And that's why you've been trying
a worry him into boming your silly
sarg "

* Oh, realty, Chorry—-""

Bob Cherry had sunk his voice a little
ower with overy remark, until at last ha
was speaking below his usual tone, and
ul]l Bunter had answered every remark,
Lhoe Famous Five did not wneed an
urther information about this * deaf-
vess, "’

* You spoofing bounder!” said Bob.

“I say, old chap, I can’t help being
leaf, you know!" satd Bunter pathete
afly, “ It's an awful aflliction! I shall
wve to go through life without heuring
he—the sweet sounds of Nature, yon
<now, and-and the robin red-bresst
unging, and the—the wmghtingalo
imanting, you know, and all that. It's
wwiul, when you come to think of it{"

** Which ear did Walker box "

“ The right one.”

“ Perhaps a good swipe on the othor
vould set the matter right?" sugeested
Bob Cherry, reaching out.

Bunter jumped back.
~ “0Oh, reully, Cherry! Hands off, yon
peast! I eay, I want you fellows to lend
ne a bike to go to the doctor's.””

“ Catch uel' said Johnny Bull. * But
Ul tell you what, Buntor. We'll cluls
ogether to hire a Rolle-Royea, and Tend
.!Jt-: to you te go to your funeral if you
rike,

And he rolled out of the gates, and
started for Friardale. The Fanous Five
itared after - him. Bunter had decided
to walk. His own bike was in need of
a¢ many repairs to be ridden in a hwiry.

““Is he spoofing Walker with a yarn
cbout  bei knocked deaf?” asked
Tohomy Buli. * Serve Walker righs!
He's no bizney to box a fellow’s cars,

le's rather a bully, anyhow.”

 Oh, serve him right, all serene!™
daid Bob Cherry. * I'mi not wasting any
sympathy om Walker,  But thas spoolin
bounder i=n’t going to the doctor. f
sappose he's told Walker he's guing ™

“ More fool Walker to believe hun!™
grunted Johnny Bull.

The Famous Five strolled across the
quad to the School House. Walker of
the Bixth came out, with a worried ex-
pression on-his face that made the chums
of the Remove smile.  Walker of the
Bixth had had several littlo troubies with
the Fanious Five, owing ta a litile wa
of his of handing out reckless cnffs; and,
as Bob remarked, they had no sympathy
to waste on Walker. If he su j}ﬂSEJ that
ona of his recklezz caffa had done serions
injury, it might bs 2 veluable lesson to
him, the Co. thought. They were cor-
tainly not inclined to enlighten him.

Walker came up to.the Fomous Five,
and they stopped to rpeak to him.

“ I saw you kids speaking to Buntes,”
began Walker.

fContirued on page 9,)
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FISHERISMS! |

By Fisher T. Fish. [
I

I guess the well-known firm of Masers, Fish,
Fizh, Fisly, & Fish is hulding an aguetion aulv
in the Rag on Saturday evening ab eight
shatp, Come carly, apd avoid the erash!

L] * L3

It iz rumoured thnt Bily Bunter took o
hont out the ofher day and got stranded.
I can quite believe this, .us Hunter is so
frequently “ on the rovks !

| [ ] L.}

I gorter calewlate that the cireulation of
the * lreylriars Herald " wiil be perfectly
dizeling now that I'm an active contributor,
Fakes an American cltizen to wueke things
up in this aieepy old show. Yep!

" L] #

Any galoofta who wish to par back aoy
misey they've borrowed froom ome will flud
me g Stedy No. 14, Galouts who want ta
BUTTOW BOIIS [NOTE wﬂ! Tindd |1'.|.1'.'—ﬂ'“tr:

Guess It's & greab F“J I hiaven't gob o
pince on the ataf of this Byver fournszl. 1'd
make things hum if T Dhad! The * Hernld ™
would he packed with thrilliog tales of the
Wild West, and there woubl be an expiring
villain in every parapraph!
& L] L]

sayt  Are you aware that I've started
a schoof for mind aod memory trainip
If you've a leakage fo your think-tank, take
# course of Fisherisin, 1% will onbty cost
von A tanner to begin with, and  you’ll
hlessom dpte a2 bright, Dowboie, amd braioy
galoot t

e e —-—— ?‘ e i
r

L] +* L]

Cess I'm poing o pop across the herring-
pond to New York !ur the summer vac.
Gea!  Whoo't [t* be mpice to get o touch
with civilisation again?

£ LS x

On this same page yon will he able to
rearl the testiroonialts whieh 1 Bave received
Trom  grateful clicets. {Guess they're quite
the real goods, you juys!

L] & :

I wnt along to ere Mra, Mimble about
Visherismo., Ouesa she was some enthusiaatic
alwiat it. Tk a lesson on the aped. Goon
thers mow., Poll your poeeperas over the shop
el gee the result.  Norter calenlnte you
wollld aee some diffecence.  Shes a Teal, five
womat gow, Told se  berseli.  There'a
pronfl

& [ ] K

I kinder sorfer pguess and caleolate—{that

it's high time you ruog off, Fishy ==Ed.)

TR TR ) P

EDITORIAL! || SAY, YOU GALOOTS!

By Harry Wharton. lAre You Feeble-Minded ?
L R R R R N T T l‘ —— e .
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. F:lunﬁ:r J;;n."H of  Smnmerstown, s a | HAVE YOU GOT BATS 1IN YOU'I BUELFRY ?
Freniend ot h. ¢ haz writteno me a cheery Gl o ' L
letter, in which be sayvs e will be pleased I3 ﬂﬁ;ﬂ:[“‘ .1,'1.,,; .!:E"'*h*"m" IN  YOUR
tor come down to Grevfriars ond wssist me R

It 50—

in tunniog the ** Herald."”
“What I don't know about j:'-urnalism.“ " ! i L ; . ; .
he writex, *'isu't worlh koowiog! You TARE A COURSE o0 MIND AXND MEMOItY-

waould  Hod me quite aao jodispepzablde sorl TRAINING

of merchoant. I should serub vour office . uoder

ﬂuur,iduat. J.'m:ir kdensk‘ utf-hr-rm;;hhiuur 1:mrr-e- FISHER T. FISN,

spondence, und keep o e members of your | AT THE MENTAL STITUTE. STU
stafl in order. What about it, Horry " Ne. !;i ML ATEAX

My friend omits ta state whether e wante | .. .
a sulary of fAve hundred & year, nr whether'] GULSS HE'LL  BHARPEX YOUR WITS,
ho would be content with no ealury at all, | ANIN SPEED YOUU T FAME  AXD

In any case, I don't thiok I ecan engage FUlRTl NE !
Iim. A fellow who walks into an editorial | g« . R oy ot b fael #
Sanetul WIEh the LBk L Aeelng tha statt Here ave a fen !;.-F,-L:;:::J.”“Ih from gratefel
in order pgenerally ends up by trving to )
keep the cditor in order—in fact, it I3 his HORACE C. (Filtlh Forn n} writes | ¥ Brefora -
ambition to boss the show. "11' U.H.EIE :tI t,ln:.lr:IE il,.lr yore Mind o Mmrm{-ru
_ T - raning wdo't the intelligense of & blpch-
I ﬂ'i‘ﬂ‘!.“"’ : Etg{r-gnfu;‘ﬂu fn},:.'h E‘Pﬂﬁeﬁiﬂnﬂngﬂ'ﬂfﬂﬁ; ectle.” Sumtimes my mind wis o Kompioat
“ Sunny Jim ~* coolly suggests. | pl‘;!'rr ta Iank. But  since  stadidyiog the Lt
R"l'-' l:-l]muﬂh it- t”'ﬁl5E'1[ I:I'I". fﬂ‘“luﬂ thh': tﬂ 'ti‘ﬂn'ﬁ' ]‘ﬂﬂ'l}ﬂ I I.IIJ.II:I“ Illljll"l:ﬁ"l.ﬂ.!: h‘r"'i-ﬂ“'ﬁ ﬂ“
hand -over the Lask *:u c,'m o W trLatr rekkernltion, and am wow meptally devve.
Aiibs . J toped fo sieh an eggetent Lhat all the I'eltuu

“lrg - A say I ought to be kaptin of Greyfriars.”
; ~ y PERCY I (Bemove)—" T

teer to scrub the finor and ddust the desk, § 4 "o ar ut‘{I-‘isI:erlafu I t.ﬂ?t{; [uﬁ?,ﬁr_;m
but _mrthink:-t thl;'uitm':_it wihvice T can give | or bl:'ﬁl’lubt- The doctors told me thab my
bitm is ** K.O.T.Q.," which, helng interpreted, by 5ol nowers were doveloned far in excers

mCHE s Hlﬁ? O Lhie €rmss, 11' ".J. invubal ones, I« inzsed t-u' l“'-' !Elh{"ﬂl["ﬁ
I hope. by saying this, that I sha'n’t be ) n dunce, and made 1o stand in the corner
puttivg * Suuny Jim's " nose ont of jolot. | of the Forme-room.  Sinco starting oo your
ltut, really, tar present ataff is guite copable | =ysterm of Mind wod Memory Training, r:u:-w-
of running ti:a " Uresteiars Herold ™' smartiy § ever, I Lhiave made sweeplog strides, My
and eflicfently, and the fellows reqguire no | Forme-master is awfully booked with my pros
“ Sunny Jims " to Keep them in order, gross, nml lie spys itl': really hwoks px if I've
I " Bupay Jim " feds fie hinog heavily gut. e R "]dt £ ML TE Sudile, wobes
on his hands, let me gec how many new f_.::."”_! E",“:!E“’ltl-"ff' penny stamps fs o tokeu
readers hie cano obtain [ot me during the E R i
uext month. As T remarked at the outset, |  CREUIL T (Upper Fourth)—-" Not long ago
lig i3 n go-ahead vouth, amd I rather fanoy [T wouz s grovelling fag, uohoooured and
him o the role of reeruitingsergeant Cor | wokoown. . Sow- Lhanks to your wonderful
the ™ Greviriars ITeraid.” Evateah =] aol Captain of the Upper Fourkh,
g ad ode of the most promipent perenns sk
Write me agin, Comrade James, and | Oresfrises, 1 Aliall recommend your wom-
reporl progres:, derfpl  sv<fem b all my pals wihio are
noxions to pet on in the world.™

I cannot he held peaponsible 7 any remder ] 70 Lo 2 (Second  Form).—" My [age-

takes uwp Fisherism.  Froem what T have : e :
seen of it it is a wholesale swindle; but jt § 10ester usal to give me b, o weak he eaid

; TS : cee ot B wax all 1 was worth bt vow he glves ne
}'-’::lllr“‘::;;c ;;\nﬂ:ﬂgt!tl;:. r:ﬁﬁ,ﬁf',;’;hjr::::?i :'!l|:t- # bobh o weak and be ea3s Umo top-whils
PR | S ! sl g _J:fauldqi- e wid ol il‘lt_!huf i1
" * heknwre | took up the studdy of Fisheniam,
YOUR EDITOR. THE-Maoxrl LIprary.—No, 689,
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Coker of the Filth "ig several sorts of zn
nam, 4 all the world nows. Bat he's a pood-
henrted aen. B has always belbeved in help-
iﬁg lome dogs ower stiles, and all that sort of
thing.

When the grect Horice was passing along
Conrtfiokd High Meeel tle otier aftermoon
ht saw a dplendn, opportunity of rendering
awsistance <o a fellow-eneature.

Cenrtfield High Street s very steep at ous
part, and when Ceker sow a smaall but very
1t purscz-aid todli up tha steep it
with & pram, he prompily rasbed across 0 4
b [EBCLE,

® Bxcuse me, miss!" ha said, raizing his dap.
“Tat me tackle this 11 for you.” ]

“That's wory kind of you,” said the Jirl, |
with a sweet smile,

And she willingty handed over imto Coker's
charge the following:

Perambrlator, fofsni's, green, compdete
with tood, one.of.

Infant, fat, negly, male {ndging by its
volal | cfforte

Rlapketa, eiderdown, clo.

One feediog-ottle.

Coker blushrd fo the roots of Lis bair as
he tolled wp the staep incline. He wos pain-
fully aware that all the passcra-hy were
Inughing at him. Moreover, somc veTy Sar-
eastle comiments were Aung at lim hy the
stinppoers on the pavgment.

~1 shall be giad when I pet o the top
of thle beastly hill!™ muottercd Cuoker.

“1 say, do youngzters always yell like this?”
Iir added, addressing the nursemaid.

There was nn FeRpoose.

Unker ropeated his questicon.

Still Eetting no reply, he torndd bds hodal,
and discovered, to his horror, that the nnee-
ikl hoed wanished !

Coker Inoked up the street aned down the
atreet, Dt there was no sige of (he altrae-
Liveslooking nurscmaid.

The perspiration broke out in Leeds o the
Fifth-Former's brow. .

1le waa elt in sole command of o sgualling
fniant, tofether with pram, Levding-hottle,
wnid ather accossories,

Crash!

The feeding-hottle apddenly  disappenred
aver the odge of the pram, and. shivered into
A hundred fragments on the  pavement,
devoral minfature atreams of wilk irickled
towards the outter,

“Oh, my hat!” pasped Coker.

The intfaot, who had seen its pro-poctive
el vapish, sqoalied laoder than evoer,

As for the onfortupate Coker, e nearly
tore his halr.

“Wonder where that =zirl went? e mng-
tored, “17 she docn't tarn op econ, I «bsill
un clean off wmy rocker!™

The vella of the Infant became moat dlis-
enneerting,

Men wrinned as they paszed, awl women
looked gither sympathotic or angry.

"Taor Ilttlc pot!” gaid one woinan. stope
ping ahort besisle  the pram, “Wus it
neweckod, thew, and ill-treated?

Thert, turping to  Coker, sbe suapped
anzeily;

“War don't you eive the ponr mila ilas
adtle; you holkine loamt ™

veker preaned, amd cxplidned  fhat the
hattle, together with Latf a ping f pure
milk. had gone Woest.

“Clamay hrude ™ snarled the wonn,
nurht pover Lo he ontrostod with o
oliertly ke that !

“Hwest cherul ™ gazped Golbier,
Bat ! Jueb hark st the soualling
hrat "

"Why dap't von do somcthine Bo osoothe
Phe ittle sneely domanded the womsn,

Uoker gave o etart. Quite a good wheors,
e reflected,  lie had not previously [hoanshb

Tue Macxer Jlaarany. — o, 683,
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COKER’S GOOD TURN!

By George

Blundell.

of Jdoing anyibing to pacifly the
Founyg et bot he had a shot now.

Bending over the child, Coker commencoed
to croon an old fullabhy which had lingered
In hiz menrory since his owa infaney.

" Hush-a-bye, baby, ou the treetop,

When the wind blows, the cradle will
rock !
The cfect of s woipe, together with

the close proximicy of the Fifth-Former's far
from beawtiful face, caused the iniaht to
squall oven moreq lowdly. I lowercd all
previous reoords a8 & voopiist.

Poor oid Coker was in despair. He felt like
turning 1ol apd abandening the infant to
ita fute. Bt he cemid not hemanty do that.

to atart.

Turning, he beheld Loder of the Sivth, who
was pasaig along the street.

“Ha, ha, ha!" roared the prefect, “How
long have you bad the job of male:norse,
Coker?”

Coker furncd to Loder with & look of mute
appeal in hia eyea,

“For mercy's aake, cive me a hasd with
this kid!™ he pleaded.

"Moo jolly fear! chuckled Loder.

And be gallovsly passed on.

Ooker cocked hils eyve thoughifelly in the
direction of the chomist’s shop, It wanld be
a pood idex, he reflected, to pop inside and
iy a baby's comiorter,

But what of the pram meanwhile?

Coker doecided to leave it an the pavement,
apd lrust to luck that the infant, iy its
struggles, woold not npeet i,

It was with o veory Atshed [ace that Coker
gave hig order for a comforter, for thore wore
half a dozen women i1 the =hop. They
anigpered- audibly when Coker voiced his ro-
queat.

The yells of the jofant pouetrated inte the
shop, ond they were lovder than éwer. Coker
fervently hoped that the pram hud pot turicd
turtle, A moment before Le had fancied le
beard o crash!

On stepping ont of the shop, Coker saw
that the worst had happened,

The pram was on ita hack, and the iufand
was mixed up” with the Donkets, and was
syuenling horribly.

A tall, gaunt wonan, with angolar
feptures, came raaniog up. She righted the
pram and the infant: thew, prppivg lbor
parasol, she turned to Coker,

“ How dare vou ill-treat my child like this "
ahe sereamed. " What are you doing with
my child at all? You're g child-stealer, that's
what you arc—a RKidnapper of harmloess yonung
things that can't defend thomeclves! Take
that—awl that—and that "

Whaek, whack, whaek!

The parasol descended neross Coker's hroal
ahipalders, aml e howled with amewich.  lu
vain did he try to explain that he bad homn
doing the nursemald a eood turn. He hnid
e chanpee to make explanations of any smort
aud  Hoally, with the parasel sG]l bashiog
phout his shoulders, he turped and R,

Coker vowe that be has now given up doine
good twms—at wny rate. when thoere's o
sguatling infant in e casce!

Pl A PN T P YN M <

¢ OUR WEEKLY LIMERICK. 3
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;‘# The Vicar of Friardale, paned Lambe, £A
o Haw Coker oot poshing a prasahe, L]
‘E‘-‘ The infunt wiz =gealling. il
. Habd the viear, M Appaliing! "'
f Why wot seotle it with steawlherry- ;
& FHTI T &
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Buddenly a sheick of lavghter camscd Ooker

rilicieh i
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An Open Letter to ﬂmi
English Kricket Selecktors!

B; BILLY BUNTER.

e

Desr Sirs,
Before the English kricket leem weond

{ to Australier I wrote and advised you

who to send. You terned s deff car to
my advice, and what was the resyult?
England lost all five Test Matches off
the real!l

You must konfess hat vou maid an
srfnl hash of things, .All the world is
larfing at the dowufall of the teem
vou seleckted,

It is trew that their were "sevveral
axxidemts to ﬁlazrern, and theat sovveoral
moroe were faken kwerr—possibly thirew
over-eating—but this doos net disgnizo
the fackt that we were soundly boeten
five times in suxxession.

Tt 15 net my iotenshun to rubb sals
into the woond, A Dunter neveer hits
people when they are down, Buot T Jo
wish vou nad taken my advice in the
first plaice, and then this terribul trajjily
wond nevver have lappened.

Neckst time you have to selecks a
teem to go to Austrulier amd recoveer
the ashes, don't forgett to inklood
W. G Buanler, of Greyiriars, as kaptin.
A pood kaptin iz & the battel, and you
can serch the hele country in vane ior
a soopertor kaptin fo myeelf, I have
had wids ecgsporiense in ranning kricket
teems, amnd if only you will do the rite
thing and seleckt me, T will soa that the
Australians—or the Osses, as they call
themeelves—are besten to a [razzel,

Sn far az the other membera of tho
teems are konsernd, you must not forpatt
my miner Sammy, who 13 a grate wickit-
Leeper. He ht{!ﬁ‘! six stumps ot of the
navvilion larst veer, and has hune on lo
thewn ovar sinse |

Sammy iz also & usoful bat and a jolly
good feeld: but he mustn’t be alowd! Lo
facld too rlose to the refreshment-tent
ar he wifl disappeer inside In the micddel
of the match!

An ‘ther resly pood player is Baguy
Trimble. He is on the pndgi sile, bub
poduy  people  always make  beitor
kricketers than slim ones.

Fatly Wenn is anuther fello your must
on no ekkount leeve onk,  No s
Jiving—oewrsont myself—can stand up to
his dedly bolling. Tho Australian wickils
will g0 down hke 9 pins if Ifatty is oo
the jobbl

Then ibeir's Tubby Muoffin, Tubby
can always be relide upon to nock up
a sentury. And it duzzent take him
senitury to do it, either! IIe will maka
the fur fiv, like DBolsover majer when
he shat his catterpult at the kitchen cat!

Thiz will leave sevven plaicss to he
fillad, and T spjiest that yon karn't o
better than in'!-:iﬂu{l thoe following:

17, Bkinner, W, Statt, 5, Enoop, F. T.
Fishh, Wun Lune, I, Coker, amnd Alouso
Tadd—all of Greyiriars.  These Followes
have been kvicketers from Terth.

OF corse, vou will need sum resserves,
in case wnv of ve et see sick poing
acrass; and T will give you some oo
pares i ven will send mre o stampoed
adressed omverloro. _

Meenwhile, T do hope sou will iwe
sensibul, and esxent my valuable Dbt
I wou -Jou't, then it'n pood-hye to
Frvdan!'s PITOs e uf  recovvering e
sl !

Hoppine T have maid myself cleor,

Yores trewly,
BILLY BUNTER.
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The First “Dip” of the Season!j
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1] Is ]
Mr. Quelelt’s volce w02 nol 1oed,
but dheep, o
Figher T. Fish, the Yankee jumicr,

who had heen steadily gazing out of the
¥orm-room window, turucd bl head, :
“SWhat ia the reason for Lhis star-pazing
i the middle of the leason, FishP demanded
Mr. Qualch. i
“[ goem they'se arrived, sir”
"Whaty"! .
*Qix of em, gsir. In Arst.clasz  comidish,
[ EL]

Mr. Queteh frowned. _
TWegunld you be pood cooueh to oxplain
what you are tatking ahout, Fish?™ be said

rjnt%:.
“Tha bathing-machives, sir”

Mr. @uelch pFave a jump.

" The—the bathing-machines " he sbrttored,

*Yep! T've hired bhalf & dozen, sir, from
& place aiong the eoust,  Weakher's qulte
©.K. for hathing now. sir. Just looR at the
sgunbheama danelng in the Close—"

“Hilence. Fishl®

The Yankeo jumior was seldom  poetical.
and Mr. Queleh soon stopped bis Bow  of
ehoitefce,

There was a rumiding of wheels in the

Re.

*“Do ¥ understand, Fish,” satd 3Mr. Quelch,
“that you have hired six bathlog-machinge,
and given fostructlons for them to he bromght
to Greyfriars?”

" That's &g, eir"

“Hut what is the obiect of such foolery ?'

“"Pain't fonlery, sir. It's Dusiness.  1've
hired thoze machivgs at a dollar o week
gach, and I shall have "em planted on Pezg
Beach., Thera's never heen any up-to-cdate
hathing facilitles at Pege—the galoata in thi-
istand nre too sloopy for worda?! oo past
sy, when o fellow wanted an early-mormn-
fug dip, he had Lo walk over abnud halfl a
mile of aharp pravel hefore he conld get Lo
tho sen.  And when your feet are cut to hits.
wir, T puesa 18 takes oIl the pleasure out of
a hatie. 8o 1 =hall Ax op my machines at
the water's edge, and charpe the galoots
who use them & tammer o time.”

Mr, Quelch pasped—and o did the elnsal

Wo knew Fishy as a keon business man,
cver on the losk-out for ap oppartvnity of
“raking in the riwkels” : hulb we had not sup-
pozedd, cven 1o our wikldest dreams,. that Lhe
Yaokes jugior wenld ctart o husiness ag a
bathing-machioe proprietor?

Before Mr. Quetch cnuld reply ta Fishy's
rather long-winded speech, the door of the
¥Form-rrom opeiked,. and 2 mian In eed-hoots
und aildkie stfomeed in. MHe tonched his
forelrck rosnectiully tn Mr. Quelch

“Master Fish ‘ere, sir?” he Inguired.

*Yeg, What do you want of hlm?'

“Thirty hob, a3 cver was" sald the sea-
farine rentleman.

Mr. Quetel rrovwened,

“1 =trongly ohjeet to Lhese transaetions
Perdfune carried ol o m!:: Farme-roomn,™ b &nid,
“HE. wow you are bBere, vou weay onlleet
i ninuey.”

“IF there's any ta collect ! murmured Boh
Lherey.

"a, hia, hat!"

Fishy wot in funcds all rieht, ond e banded
aver Lhe thirty shilodos.

"ligers von'd hetter wait omtside il after
lessama,” he said, “Them [T iwapeed the
meachies, and got you and vour wen to s
v down o Bhie Beaell”

“Werey roodd, sbe!”

When the man in Lhe wilsking hadd eane,
Mr thielfe's turmed to Fishy.

The wext time you wish ta have any frans-
iwcbintis nl this nature, Fosl, you will kiadly
st e eforeband ¥ e o=aid sbernly,
" Leegons will nesw proceed.™

Figher T Fiah thilgeted cestlowsdly in bis -oat
nptil the haneds Gf Lhe eloek pointed to the
histar o adismnize:il.

Flie delloma stquraped onl indo (he (e,

BY MARK LINLEY,
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and collécted round the Sbatbing-machines
like bees rovnd s number of honey-pota.

The machints weore certainly up-to-dute.
Very much go. There were rugs on the floors
and mirrors on the walls, There were hooks
o which o bhanz pope’s tozs, and the machines
actually contained gns-stoves,

*Bathing being rather chitly ot this time
of the year,” explained Fisk, "I had these
stoves fnatalled.”

“Goe-whiz ™ gald Squiff. "You've done
things In st¥le, and no mistake!™

"1 ghall expect fo sce you sl ow Lathing.
parade at seven in the morning,”™ said Fisy,
rubbing his skinuf hamls bogether.  “ There
iy muchines will aecommodate the whale
of the Remove, Forty fellows, at o tanner
B tHmel”

“By hat! That's a quid Flehs will make,”
aaid Jack Drake., *“I1f he takes a guid o dny,
he'll he a blessed milliomalre eoon!® ;
' There'a o mighty hhii it * about: that, I'm
thinking ! sald fﬂmuy ull.

“Zew hyer, you galoots,” sald Fishiys “ miod
youL turn mﬁ- to-morraw morning for the Aret

ilip of the season. Costummes and towels will
be provided by the G.HP.W. AR

“What on earth’s thut?" asked Dobh Cherry.

"Tha Greyfriars Swimming. Faddling, and
Winkle-citehing Association.

"Ha, ha, ha!"

A great crowd of fellows gathered

round Fishy's bathing-machines. The

Yankee junior had certainiy created
a sensatlon at last

There was a greal deal of excitement fu
the Bemovoe that day, on the =akject of
Fishy's latest stont,  And that might [ odon't
believe the amateur bzthing-machive pro-
privtor stept a wiok.

Fiabhy was up with the lark. He dressed
himself breiekly, and bureied dosw 1o e
bch at Pegy.

The bathing-machines Tiad heen ranged oo
row, and Fishy pushed them, one by oome,
down to the waler’s odpe. Then b BE OBl
rasstoves, gob the towels  awd  cosfonaes
ready, and raced haek Lo Grevieiars.

*Ryverything's OK., you feflows!” he zaid,
dnsliing futs the Howove dorme. "s=hake 0
leg, amd gel rendy for Ehe frst dip ol $he
Hopson "

We torned ont In & Teisarely manner.
took eur thme about dressing,

Fishy stood by, raving sl Faming.

"Rk a0 movie an, yon o @y ! | £ ¢ B T
breklier-time befere vou're ready fo take U
[lange

At Last, after a sovies of fong dedbayd, we
dceutiepanied Ficliy Lo Poeeg,

At owe eamie in dght of the beach o enions
eR{ eSSl caine aver Fiskbo s ponpetessnce, Jle
stoppad pleart, blinking in dismay,

“tr Jerusalew oricketz ™ he efaenladoil.

*Anything wreng, Fi=hyv ™ fumdived Moy
'!'Fllq'lﬂi:ftl. N e ' ! d

el

“Yep! Bonwe thieving Faimt Ting marched
off with my bathing-machines "

“ Rat ™

“ Bogh!™

“As il aopyhody could slip hall a dozen
bathing-machineas iotn hia weistcont-pocket !
prowled Bol:wover mujor. ** The Tlesied things
conldn't have been brooght here at allf*

"They were hyer early thia  morning !
hooted Fishy., "3Hix of "em, all in a row, [
pushed 'em down to the water's edee

At thls there was an uncontrollable hursg
of taughter from Bob Cherry,

“Ha, ha, ha! Ho, ho, n! Flehy, vou prize
chump, can't yon see what's happeped? ince
you were here before, the tide's come int™

“Ha, ha, hal”

We gsimply shook with merriment. while the
vxpreasion on Fishy™s face wa: worth a guineas
a :

" Waal, 1 awow!™ hie gasped,. "I1=1 gucss
1 dldn't make allowancea for the tide. Al
my bathing-machlues wee under watar!”

“We shull have to hathe from the bLeach,
alter sll,” sall Nugent. "Afraid you'll lose
a nquid’s worth of busincss this moraing,
Fiahy 1"

“"Ha, ha, ha"

“I goers it's nothlog to cackle 2, von
jays " gaid Figh frritnbly.  “Hheer Lad loek,
ﬁ:_]nt-i’a what it is. Confound that bLeasthy

E Fr

We promptly vndresssd nind had our dip,
and W proved to Iw a most enjovable one.

Fishy went in, too, but hie didn’t come out
with the rest of us. Wo left him squutting
on the toof of nne of the bothinz-machines,
wiiting tor €he tile to go out?

It s nenrly mwildday when Fisher T. Fish
turged up in the Form.room, and he met with
owateme reception,  He told Bir. Queeleh tleat
be Dbad beeyw eepaged In mportant ealvace
wark—but that didu't save him from o eevers
pwislijng e,

Next moraine, Fishy tonk earo to Leep Dis
Lbhing-machines well back fiom the  on-
ernachiong tide,

Fichy hoped to atone for his had Iack
of the previous wmormhg by reaping o hapl-
romme proit. Te his disposl, however, he
foumd that no felloe was prepared to pay
more than twopencoe for the wee of o hafle
iJLIE-mu{-h.i:m.

here wore twionty hathers, so Fiahy ronti=sl
the princety sum of threeamwl-fourpence.

For the next dive mornings the weatler was
far tod wippy to admit of bathing, s bagsis
need wias ot a complote standatill.

Fizhiy's stulement of accouut for the firss
acek showed o Towe of one pound zix wed
clghtpenee.  And he fow hegiug to womder
whether the biring of & bathing-mackinn =
paying propoaition, alfer all!

%@&?ﬁ&“&w& BREEEE El'ﬁ}%
2 ANSWERS TO
& CORRESPONDENTS! 3

‘-‘55- g
SUEDHE S EHBLHLDIDH LA

Thomazs Noim  (Colebeater)--"How  wapey
hrestbers and plsters bave you get, Hoarry ™ =
N Lkt !

"Ebrnight  Left ™ (Hownalow)-—"Dn 2o
think lol=over miujor could ek e jo far
light?" -We shonliln"t abvise yom §a take bl
oft He's a hefty  enstomner, Skinner Lok
Wi on the ollier day, stel oveotually they
baed £or take Skinner off!

Ethel G, (Tovrpmemouth)—"1 oneloze o
pavkel of chgneeties for vour eowsrmgiliog. ™t
—We were plnd to discover Lhat (hey wein
merely choeolate omes!

(A Inrge number o replics are wavoidally
Turled wver.)

Troe A vever Taomsuey.— o, 689,
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* SHOULD BOYS HAVE

*  GIRL CHUMS?
&

The Magority of our Readers say
® <« YES”-Very Emphatically. :

&4.-- RN e R e T B R

HORACE COKER -
Tha felly whe avsked this quesclun

%ﬁ.
:
:

ought to ba shott! Why shouldn™® a boy-

have a girl chum, if he wants 2% Jf ]
like to be pally with Miss Fillis Howell,
for ingtanss, whe's to prevvent me? | Jf
any stroledaced pripe storis protestiog
againgt boy and gl frieadshipps, T--
why, I'li beret him!

BILLY BUNTER:

T don't no about boys being aloud fo
have virl chums, but T think overy boy
ﬂhn'}llllt be permitied io- have “sweel-
tarts "1 {Any move feeble jokes of this
sort, Bunty, and youw’ll gel 1t where the
chicken got the chopper.—ld.)

WUN LUNG:

e tinkee it velly lite and ploper that
bovs should have girl chums. Me qust
going to lite lony lstter to Loo Sing Cho,
the girl I left behind me in my native
connilee,

MH. QUELCH :

1 see no harm in Loy aod girl Triend.
ships, provided they do not develop info
mickly, sentimental Rirtations, sacl as
that  which ~once existed between
iMauleverer, one of my pupils, and &
powdered hussy in the village bunshop.
TAROLD SKINNER :

T shouldn't put my foot down on boy
anch pirl friendsliips, becane L s=¢e no
*arm in then.

UURRERE SINGH:

The chumfulness between the ﬂElEBﬂ}rd
bove and the worthy nnd Indicrous girls
should be terrific!

WILLIAM GOSLING: -
Whiclh it ain’t no use torking to mo

on these here secks gqueschuns.  Wak T
savs 1% this here: Il boys orter be
rownded at  berth, and then they

woulidu't bo able to have no girl chums
at all,

PHYLLIS HOWELL: .

WLit & preposterous question! Of
course boye should be allowed to have
wirl chums!  These innocent little
ramances are the very things that make
fife worlh living, (Flear, hoar! May I
fuks you to the piclures this evening.
Miss Phyllis?—Ed.)

OB CHERRY :

1 feel the fame as Iuky. Tet "em all
come. But 1 slso agres with Quolehy
(for once) * Provided they don't develop
inta sickly, sentimental flirtations.” The
dear {loker is 2 “man " for that sorl of
vot. That is wol wousual, though for
hini. Now, Miss Clara—well— {Nuff
said Baly, old son.—Kop.Jd.

LORD MAULEVERER.

Weli, my dear fellow, it's a delieate
fuestion to ask. You remember, some
Tittle time age, when I had that romance
wille the Lady of thoe Bunshop? Quile a
havrmless pursuit, I assure you, old fellow,
Bt Quelchy seemed® to think otherwize
whenr it eanre ouk, At ther prosent
moement I feel too fagged 1o tlunk.  Ask
me pgsin lo-morrow, old bean,

DICKY NUGENT.

No, you  soft-headrd,  maddle faced
chunk of humanity, 1 leave that to vou
il the major. {Gad, voo cheeky [ag,
Juat wait Vil § sec you again I—HKn ),

Tar Maicxer Liskany.—Neo, #89.

THE GREYFRIARS
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Aun Entively New Sevies of Sfovies, featuring Tevrors Shocke, the Amazing

Detective, and his assistanf, Shaler,

No. 3——-THE CASE OF

* Another Geeyiviars mrstery ! zail Terrors §

Hhocke, lightiog his Flor de Beano cignr with
Ehe fofesrnm he had jnst received.

[ Inoked up naiviogly from my  grilled
kippuer.

“Soteebody  Bas eloped wilh
Funds, Shocket™

My Uriend spiled.

“"Try agaln, Shaker”

“The Hewd bhas pot info  financial dim-
enlties¥” 1 ventured.

“That i3 wo mystery, Shaker, Everybody
at Greyfriars is aware that the Hewd has
regourse foomoneylenders and pawnbrokers.”

“Then whafe—*

“"There is ap unseen zpivlt af Greyfriars,”
apid my friend, flicking his cigar-nsh dowa
tha Lack of my neck in his playfal waooeer.

"Wow!™ [ pasped,. “An unscen  spirit,
Shocke?

*Yes. But althowzl it i3 unacen, i 13 by
no means wiheard, Io faet, it is . on most
moiny spirit. It ecanges artieles of furnitope.
anid pobts, cans, aml ketiles, to be violently
thirown abowt i the middle of the night,”

ool gracious!™ I o ejaealsted. Y This
pounds a very interesting, if scmewhat groe-
sume case, Buol T am certain the spirit will
have no terrora for you, Terrors, Nothing
can shoek Shooke [

"But L hove a powecful pair of hands here
which will shake @ Shaker if you don't turn
off thie tup of flattery ! sabd Shocke, "Come,
my friend! Mastleate those fislebones, and
procecd with mo o Greyieiars,"

Wonld it not be advisghle for me to
bring my revolver?™ [ suppoptod,

"No. I do not apticlpate thnt tie spirits
il awy--will give us much trouble.”

We jonrneyed down to Qreylriare tozether,
and fonnd e, Locke, the headmpster, in a
etate of great alarm.

*Gomb-moming, Mr. Shocke 1™ he said, " You
received my wire?"”

"Else I ghould not be bere, my dear slr.
Now, what’s the toouble? You may speak
quite frecly before my Trlend Shaker”

T g wndone ! anid Dre, Loeke.

“8o 1 obgerve. Thiz distressing affeiv has
camged you to lwrat & couple of waisteoat-
huttons.”

"You misunderstand me, Kr. Shecke. T am
distracted--overcome | For several nights
past my rest has been rudely dizsturbed.”

"{hwinye to Apprity?

"Yea; but not the sort of spirits you
mean i gald r. Loeke, with a frowo, 1
g pot in the habt -of taking nightcaps,
girt I am convineed that there is a Dol
and Dboisterous spirit in this place—a apirit
that delichifs in wrecking sludies, and gefd-
ing furnitere fiving io all direetions!"

Terrarz Shocko looked thongbiiul.

“T Enow 1 am setting you & most qQiR-
cult task, Mre, Slocke. sabd the Head, *Thia
is o supernatergt affair, and therefore I think
it will be lLeyomd cven your cxtraordinory
powers!”

“Hoay nob 80" suid Terrors Bhocke, "Ong
pight pt GreyTriard will eoffice to unravel
thiz mystery. Come. Shaker! We will dis-
cuss Lhils over a eausape-roll at the tuck-

the cricket

shop.”

‘-."-i)y frictul trented me to 8 dozen of Mre
Mimble'sa delicious sansage-rolls, completely
formetting to pay for them o Lia excito-
ment.

“Ponipght's the night. Shaker!" he eaid.
“We will make a2 tour of the school Building
abt midnbelit. and see what happens,.”

I confesz I wag Inm & statc of groat appre-
henrion o the soliject of tha itnseen spirit
whe appeared to ddelipht in juggling with
the furature. T half regrettod Daving aoeeoms
panied my friend on suel a perilons mission,
Iut it was now too late to refrack.

Tlat evoning we were given o hospitality
v Mr. Quelch’s stady.

The musater, of the Remove worked at his
trpowriter, whilst Hbocke nnd T took pos

THE UNSEEN SPIRIT!

sesstom ol the two easy.chaire. and awpiled
developrionts,

Boom !

Tl fltat solemn stroke of midnirhf tolled
ont on the night air .

At the same instant AMr. Quelel’s fypewriter
gpave o qudden leap in the direstion of Terrors
Shocke.

‘Mways wepared for an emergency, my
friend ducked in the pick of time, wmd the
melvinge  whiseed over hids head and crpslind
into my chest.

“Yarooooh ! I ronred,

“The unsecn apjrit s on  the warpath,
gentlemen!™ said Terrors Shocke calmly.
“AMind, your eye, Shukert!”

I swerved aside just in time to avoid the
clock, which leapt at me from the maotel
plees. _

Me. Quelel sprapg to his feet with terrar-
stricken eyes.

A perfeet papdemonium prevailed in the
Form-magter’s study.

The poker wis walteing with the tonges, the
fahle woas rocking from side to side: the
chalrs went crashing in all directions, and
there was an ominous remlding  overhead
which supgested that the ceiling might cave
ip nt any momend.

Mr. Qdelch and I €ook refuge in the fre-
plrce,  Terrors  Shocke,  pwever,  remwined
perfectly ¢alm.

HWhilst vou pentlemen are fooline abonb
ap the chitoney.” he suid, “I will teddle wp-
ptaira and investipate”

fhat

My frviend told me aflterwards
aseelt wae 4 most perilons one.

The air was thick with Ayimge missiles, in
the shape of atair-rods, beots, pas-brackets,
and large portions of lulusbrade.

But Terrors Shocke, taking hiz life in his
Bands, wentb steadily on.

It was nearly onc o'clock when we paw
him apsin, awd bthe anbics of the unaeen
apirit had ceased.

Mr. Qiedely eruwled out frome the freplace.
and I followid auit,

br. Docke, looking deathly pole, and wilh
his knees  knocking together, joined ws In
the study,

Amd then Termrs Shocke eame in. He
laaked oz colm and composed as the boy who
stomi on the burmndng deck, when Sawbubtecr
hiet el

“Mr, Bhocke.” cried the Head, “have ¥ou
been able fo elucidate this mystery 2"

The preat detoctive aolided.

“A perfeetly simple cnpe.” he said. Teelpe
i himwedf to ene of Mr., Queleli’s gipara by
means of a slelght-ofhand trick.

“You—you have captured the spirit?”

“Thete was no apirit to capture.”

“Whnt "

“These  violent  ddisturbances
caused by one of your boys."

" Blesz my snul! A T fo understapd that
thiz is o practical joke?

“Not abt all, There @8 a2 hoy in the Fifth
Fornn cnlled Coker, wlo snores o0 violently
nb.onipght thak he enused these atmospheric dis-
turbapces. Each nizht Wiz enoring hns grown
more powerful, amd had Lie heen allowed to
continue [ Dhave no doubt he wonld have
suecceded, sooner ot laler, In ro@ing the
roof !

The Foml shanddered,

“What stejs Bave you taken. Mr. Bluocke, to
prevent n recurrence of this amazing nffaierd™

Terrara Sloocke smiled,

"1 have fitbed n silencinzg dome over Coker's
noaes aned mouth,* he anid. "It was g painfil
hut pecessary operation.  In future rou will
he uhle to sleep soupdly u your Dedst'

* Mr, Shocke,” enid the Head, brimming
over with gratitude, * you have woravelied o
must baffling mystery, and it is my desire {»
ke Yo an fdegunpge reward ™

o anying, Dr. Locke hockoned my fricoel
iolo the passage, and I distinetly heard the
rustle of a shilling postal-order!

Tiia

have heen
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k—“ DEAF BUNTER!”

l Continaed from page 8.

e Sy S T

' You fellows" said Walker. *' Ihd
you-—did you notice anything unusval
about Bunter? Anything—anyvthing
funny 1"

“ Kunny "’ repeated Bob, peflectively.
“Yes, a fita‘.‘h.”

* What was it

“ His features,”
cently. :

- I:zou’t. he a youug a=al’ Walker of
the Bixth wae in no mood for Bolb's hittle

oy

answored Beb nmo-

johes, ** Lhd he seemn at all—ahem b--at
al—er—deaf "
* Deafl” repeated Bobh., "™ He cer

tainly said he was deaf. He gsked me to
repeat a lot of things T said ; but Bunter's
not deaf Dutten's the only deaf chap
here, ian't ha?"

"f‘la‘ may have had a—er—knock, or
something, and it may—er- -have - have
brought 1t on!l” stammered Walker,

H su%pam it mmay have,”" assented
Bob, " Did you give him a knock,
Walker

“I! Oh, certainly not!" suid Walker
hastily.

“ You baven't boxod his ears?7

* Oh, nothing of the kind "*

Walker turned away rather hastly.
Ho did not want to be guestioned on that
subject. Bob Cherry grinued to his com-
rades.  m w

“* Nice example to sef us juniors?’ he
remarked, ‘P'm afraid Walker hosn't
Jearned to follow in the giddy footstops
of Georgie Washington, Somebody ought
io buy him a little hatchet., Fancy a pre-
fect !‘.e!'tin% fiba like that! T'm shocked
at Walker I

"Tha shockinlness
matked Hurreer Jamset Ramn
* Hers he comes hackfully.™

Waller turned back.

4 Did Bunter tell you where Le was

ing ¥" he asked. ]

“He said he wos going to  the
doctor's,” )

“ Did—did he say what foriy”

“ 1 think he meaut he waes going about
his deafness.”

“ Did he say—that—that—"

“ That what !"*

M Oh, nothang ! Walker turned away
again, and this time he walked offi. The

amous Five smiled. James Walker was
evidently in a state of funk, and-still the
churms of the Remove had na sympathy
to waste npon him.

* Let's get the bikes out,” said Iob.
" Thera's tine for-a spin before lock-up.
We'll drop in at. ¥Friardale, and see
Bunter calling on the doctor. ¥ he's %q)t

tin out of Walker for the doctor’'s 1ee
%”izncy I know where we shall find him -
st Unelo Clegg's."

“ Ha, ba, - hat"”

"Bob Cherry was among the prophels,
an it proved. The Fawrous Five pedalled

mte Friardale, in tima to see " Billy
%}Er turnm
o

15 ternfic,”  re-

Hingh.

it Uncle Clegg's tuck-

in tha High Street. Uncle Clegg
wils tha only dector Bunter ntended to
see that afterncon, evidently,

Harry Wharton & Co. followad him in,
and found Buliter seated at the comnter,
with & pile of geod thingy before hinu
Billy Bunter blinked round at them with
a rather startled blink.

SR T—T say, vou fellows

* Hallo, hallo, hallo?! Seen the doctor

7

*?

N unne! I-I'm opowg to ozee i
Jater.”

* You seent to be in funds, Bunter,”

“ ¥es, Walker—I ineun, 1've had a
postal-order ™ explained Buanler hastly.

i there will ba onl

11 can

 ¥au fellows may rementber hearing mie I

mention that I was expecting a postal-

“Ha, ha! Justadfew!” _

“ Well, it's come—ten shillings,’™ said
Bunter. * ['d stand treat all round, only
just enough for oue.
rherwise, 1 should be delightstl. Pon't
you fellows wait for me.”

Farry Wharton & Co. stayed for
doughnuls and ginger-pop, and by the
time they had fimished, Billy Bunter had
disposed of his ten shillings’-worth. IHe
rolled off the stool, and departed from the
villuge tuckshop, And thenve he turned
back divect for Greyfriars. Five cyeclists
came along, and passed him sood diter he

T

had started.
s Hailﬂ‘, hallo, helle!"" roared RRob
Cherry. ' Giving the mecry medical Bian

a tss, after all @™
“Ial—I--if vou fellows see Walker
Em needn’t  mention-—-- " stpiomere
Unter.

" Meahn't mention what ¥

“Oh, nothing '

“t Btill deaf?" askod Bob.

“ Yea, awfullvy! I can't hear o word
you'ra saying !

s a,aiml" .

The Famous Five rode on to Grgy-
friarg, and Billy Bunter toddled after
them, very shiny and sticky and cheerful.
He had done well out of James Walker
s0 far, and he meant to do still better out
of James Walker in {he near future.
Walker of the Sizth was jolly well going
to learn that he couldn’t knock fellows
about and make them deaf at his own
gweet will, Bunter said to himeelf in-
dignantly. Billy Bunter almost believed
that he really was deaf by that time.

Walker met hiny at the gates when he
eame . He eyed Bunter anxicusly,

** What did the doctor say ¥ ho asked,
in 2 low voice, But Willlam George was
getting used to his new role now, and he
was ot to be caught napping.

“Eh? 8peak lovder!™

“ What did the doctor ray ™ hissed
Walker,

" Boo-hao!”

“Eh, what? What's the mabtert™
exclormed Walker, startled Ly the sight
of Billy Bunter burstin,.p; into soba.

“I—I can't help it " wobbed Bunter,
“*T—it—it's" eruel! Dr. Gooch—
boo-hoo —tays I shall most likely be

I%Enn&umtly deaf in one gar! Boolioo!
he other may gel & little better—boo-
hoo!—but he doesn't feel certain!- He
—ha advised me to spoak to the Head at
once, and have a specialist down, ™

~ Y(zood heavena!”™ -mutlered WWalker,
in uiter disinay.

“I—) eaid a speeialist would be too
expensive,” said Dunter, ““and—and he
said there vwas a chance I might recover
—only & chance! It's cruel! I shall
never hear the n-n-nightingale again !
Boo-hoo 1™

M For nass” gake don't biuly here !™
%ﬁmd Wallaor, Gu&lin? wus sturing  at

mn ::l.lrl-:rusl{ from his lodge; and
Uoker of the Fifth, in the distance, was
glancing in  their direction. Walker
quaked. " “Calm yourself, Bunler——"

in Hm'_hm !J‘:l'

“Bunter, old chap——-»"

in Hm -h-lf'.l{j !Ti‘
“My dear old fellow—"" panled
Walker “You'll got o crovwd vound!

For goodness’ sake——"

e

“T'll try Lo bear it,"” gaid Dunter,
calming down., *I'm a placky chap, and {
Eaar things. I'll do the best T ean
for you, Walker! I don'l want {o see
a Greyinars feliow sent 1o 2 refovmatory.
But don't talk {o mo any wore now; 1
con't b-b-bear ib 1"
And Bunter rolled on, léaving Walkier,

in. 8. framo. of mind that wazs mos=t
decidedly ot Lo be envied

THE SEVENTH CHAPTIER.

A Temporary Cure !

ILLY BUNTER was the object of
much curiosity that evening when
he rotled into the Common-room.
The story of h.s deafness was

known to all the Remove by ihat times
and the juniors were guite-curious on
iho subject. bunter was so well knowi,
that muny of the fellows set it down as
“spoof,” na a matter of ecourse, though
why Bunter should think out-such a
sbunt wos g myste.y to mo.t of thew, If
he zupposed that it would ** get him off *
lessong, it was certain that ha was going
to ba {lia;l.iﬂmin!ed. Mr., Quelch was
abotnt the last man in the world to be
taken in.  But if that was not his objeet,
what was his objeét? The Fainous %‘i-.a
ware aware that the "“deafness.’ was
due {0 a box on the ear received from
Walker of the Sixth; but they had not
paseed the mfermation on, and Banler,
on refleetion, had decided not fo men-
tion it further. Hia deafness ammchg his
Form-fellows was only to keep up the
gevumeness of theat afiction, 1f "r‘?a}hml:
should happen to drop on Dunter en-
raged In ordinary conversation, evidently.
Walker's cyos would be opencd. "rﬂlica
wis ot st all what the Owl of the
Remove wanted,

That attack of dealness wos going Lo
be worth o mt deal to tho astute Owl.
Already it materialised in o ten-
shilling note for the dector’s fee—which
had been expended at the village {nck-
shop, Dut that was only a beginning.
Walker's punishment — and * Buntec'a
profit—was to be much move exten:ive
than that !

Home of the Hemovites amnsed hpus
selves that evening by trying to catch
Bunter out, but he was on his puard.
He did not hear a single romairk ad-
dressed to him, unless it was . shouted—
and fellows soon grew Lired of shouting
at him. Shouting at Poni Dutlon was
sullicient exercise for their lunps: By
the time the Remove went up to theie
dormitory, Bunter had not given Liaes
self gway,

But in the dormitory, Skinuer culled
to him casually:

“Have some toffce, Bunier?”

“Certainly, old chap!” answored

Bunter, without stopping to think,

“Ha, he, ha!l"

There was s roar of laughter.

Bunter remombered bimself the next
mioent.

“I-1 say, what did you say. Bhime
ner?” ho asked. 1t was tos lats now,
but ‘Bunter waz ioo obluse (0 realize
that.

“1 asked wyon if you'd have rome
talfes ! grinned Skinner.

im Ell?'l

“Toffee, old top!” grinned Skinnaer

“Mop ! eaid Bunter. “What's hab
about o moep?"

“Ha, ha, ha!"

“You howling ae:!" rearxd DPolee
Todd, “Can’t you sce yon've givem
yourself away, you fat spoofer?™

Bunter blinked ot Lim.

“Dul von speak fa me, Taddy? L
thought [ hoard & murmur-—~." "
“AMy enly hat! The silly owl!™

gasped Perer. ™ He thinks ba's gouy (o
tako us in again, after giviog 1he show
L‘{Jlligiﬂil-'ly apway !’
“Oh, really, Toddy—-""'
“IWa kizow youw're wob deal D7 dlirkked
Poter,
“Who's left?"
“Left! I said deaf!”
“Homebody’s  left i
ealmly. " Whe's left 1"
“Waell, my hat ! enid Peler Todd.
© Good-night, ym 142

askeed  Thosles

fellows ! said
Bnnter, setthug his head on the pitluw.
Tae MatseET Lisnany,—- o, 601
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“You can jaw as muwh as you like to-
night: it won't-keep me. awnke. You
sees, I sha'n't hear you."

“ Poor old Bunter!" said Bob Cherry,
“What a lot of tricks we can play on
hirn now he's deaf. He's looking this
way, Squiff. You go on the other side
of iis ked and stick o pin in him !

“Good egg!” said Syuifl,

Bunter. rolled over n bed instantly.

CBouiff, you heasi-==—  Heep off, you
rafler--—"

“Ha, ha, ha'"”

“Fih! What ave yon afeaid of 2 de-
manded Squiff,

“If you stick i jin in me-—

“Whe's going to stick a pin in you?"

“¥You are;, von beast! I'l el to
Wingato—~"

“And how do
Sepnilt blanedly.

“Ila, ha, ha!”

UMt I=-I mean T guessed--1 caw
see it i your oye !l stummered Donter,
“look here, you heart, elear ol IV

Wingate of the Histh come in to sco
lightz out, and the jeciors lwmbled intlo
buel, still chuackiing,

The Gresfeiars capluin glanced vather
suspivionsly up and down ihe dormitory,
He did nol fad to vbserve the anusual
bilarily of -thg TLower Fourth,

“What's the ioke here ™ he brgpoired,

“Bunter !  answered  Bob  Cherry,
with a clinckle.

* Munter ! What's the maller wilk
Tinnters"

“Flhie vour chen lhos oong deaf 17 ex-
plained Bob Cherry, *He cun’t liear &
word you say, unless you wrk him to
have somothing 1o cal.”™

“Ifa, ha, hat”

“What's all thas vol?" said Wingate.
Fe strode along 1o Dilly Buunter's bed-
side. M Bunter !

No answer froen William George.

“PBunter ! snapped Wingate,

Bl no reply. Wingate took hold of
s fat eur and gove it a fwesk. Then
Buanler found sudden uiterance.
“fﬂrﬂmpf"

“What do vou mean by prelending
not io hear me?” oxclaimed the Grey-
frire caplein, with a wrathiol glare ad
Cunier.

# i can’t hear vou, Wingute !

“Why niot?"

“ 1"y o Lat deaf.’’

“And how did you hiecome deaf all of
a sudden?" azhed Wingute, sinkmg lus
Yoire,

Ylt-aL cama on, vou Knowe.——.

“Hu, ha, ha!” shoeked tho juniors

“1hd i eand Wingate grimly.
“Then 1t hod better come off again,
Bunter, and sharp. 1 don’t know what
z\'ﬂ.l'ﬁ} playing thia game of spoef for,

ul vau'd helber not play ib on me!
Teko that '™

“That " wnrs a sounding spank  on
Billy Buuier's fat pevecn. | There was a
lowel and fiendigh howl from Punter.

“Lan, you hear mo now i asked YWin-

gale.
ol

kil

you kueow !V inquired

L b

bt B ITOR

Spanldc !

“*Yoaooop!"

“Lan you hear me now$”

“Ow! Fesl TYos! Quile well!™
gazped Tumler,

“Foml " surd Wingale,., “Yan see,
I've cured your denfness, amnd saved you
a medical man’s fee. If I see any more
aigne of it, Tll cure you sgain, the same

Wiy !

Ji’ﬂd Wingate pul out the light, and
quitted the dormitory, leaving the Owl
of the Remove groumug dismally, and
the rest of tho juniors rippling with
lnughtor.

* Ghute Fies
Jack ]h'akfﬂ *

now, Dwter "™ asked

-
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“Yow-ow-owl"

“"Have some toffee, Bunter?
Hkier.

“Hu, ha, ha!"

" Boast "

Billy Bunicy refosed (o answer any
further remsrks. He settled. hinself
down -to al
was' soon andible.
affliclion by Wingate's drastic methods
waa only temporary.  When the rising-
bell clanged oul, and the juniors turned
out of bed o the moniing, Billy Bunter
wag o2 deal az ever.

cloriled

THE EIGHTH CHAPTER.
Bunter Recovers Again !

ALRER of the Sixth met Bunter
‘J‘," it Lhe quadrangle after break-
fust that moraning. James
Walker was |ooking  werriecd.
The move he thought over the scragﬂ
he had Junded himself in, the less he
liked 1t.  Duuter eyed the prefect
morogely as be came up. Talker was
trying to look agrecpblo—far from what
e was feeling. He yvearned to kick tho
Owkof the Remove right round the quad-
rangie. Bul in the circumstonees, ik was
more judicious lo plocate Buntor, nod
Walker had manaeed 1o work up a fesble
prapil alory soule.
“echling beiter this maoming, lad:"”
hae askood.
il EI'I ?:I:I
“ Feeling Lelery™
A letier for me®" asked Bunter. “Ia

at in the rack? I didn't know the post

was iir yel.™
1 asked youn if you felt belter,”
Walker, ramming hus voice at lazt,

saiil

“{h, beticr! Nol  Worse!™ aaid
Bunter,

It isn't passing off 7

it ]-.:'h ?J‘?‘

“Isn'l il possinge off 7 vellod Walker.

“MNo!  I—1 felt a bit better in the
durmitory last night—T seemed to hear
sotne  thines,”' smd Bunter. cautiously.
It was barely possible that Wmgita
mighi mention cortain circurmstapnces to
Walker, It was nol likely, for the GGrey-
frinvg caplain was . not on very good
terms with Walker: but Bunter feit that
ho had to ba wary, “I—I managed fo
bear spme things, but it came an bad
again doring the night, I—I don't think
tﬁn car-drum is actually brokew =

* Ol crombe 1" gaaped Walker.

“"Nob broken, but damaged,” said
Bunter calmly, ““Dr. Gooch egnid it
might get all right, given time. He said
| ﬁm’l veceived o fearful blow, and that
il was my duly really te report the
watter af the police-station. ™

*“ed-died hat™

“T said I wosn't & sneak!™ said
Bunter nobly. T zaid T°d rather bear
anything than get a8 Greviviars fellow
intn reriots tronble.”

“"Chank: vou, old chap!" sad Walker
feebly,

“Tho best thing for i, Dr. Gooeh said,
was syringing, " sald Bunter” “He said
I could git a srringe at the chenust's for
n guinea."

Ii{'}ll :?l

“T'm going {o write lo my father
to-day,” comtinued DBunter, eyeing the
Bixth-Former wavily and watehfuolly. **I
shall have 1o ask him to send ma the
guinea,  Of conrse, I shall have to ex-
plain the circumatances. I shall ask him
not to make a row about it with the
Head, Of course, 1 don’t know what
view he will take; T can't answer for that,
I con only say that I'Hl do my best for
von.”

James Walker gasped,

. angd his resonant snore.
But the cure of his |

other leg.

Read about the Great Remooe Rebellion af Greyfriars in—

“D.d-don't write to your father about
il, Bunter, old fellow.”

(11 EI,. If-l‘!‘

“Mo need 1o wrile lo your father!™
shrieloed Walker.

Bt I've got to get a guines to buy
the syringe "

*1—I—I'll stand you the guinen,” saiud
the unthappy Walker., *l=I=Ill ke
pleased to do it."™

Buntef looked dubious,

“I don't know whether T can accept
it from vou, Walker,” he said lofiily;
Hespecially alter the way you've acted:”

“Asz a favour, old chep!" gasped
Walker.

SWell, if you pat it like that, T dos't
mind,"” said Bunter, with a burst of
generosily, “Hand it over!”

Porhaps 1t was fortunato for Walker
that be was rather & well-off youth. On
the other hand, perhaps 1t wasn't; for
if Walker hadn't had any maoney, it waa
highly improbable that Bily Bunter
would ever havo developed feafness, A
powind nobte and a shilling changed hands.

“Go and got the syringe immediately
after lessons, Bumler, and ses wheat i
will do for you,” urged Walker.

“Certainly! T'm nel anxious n
remain deaf,” suid Bunter, with dignity.

Y And—and don't menlion anvthing (o
vour Ferm-mastep——"

“HELy

“Don't mention the mwbter to Alr.
Queleh, ™

“ITH do my best to keep it dark,

Walker! Ii would be awfully sad to sce
s Ureviriars prefect teken away to a
reformatory.”
- Walker gronnd his tecth, but vecollect
ing himself, he tried to smile, The ex-
pression on his face, for a moment, was
guite startling.

“*Then there's your people,” comtinued
Bunter sorrowfully, * My father would
be cerfain to bring an  action  for
damages. Your people might have (o
pay hundreds of pounds; in fact, they
would have to. That would be a hlow
for your family, wouldn't it, Walker?
I'm awfully soiry! But if a chap will
he a heastly bully, he must take the con-
sequences, musin't he, Waltker?"

Walker did not reply to that question.
e walked pway quickly ; feeling that if
he remamed any longer with Dunter,
thet yvouth woold sustain some further
damages at his hands. Billy Bunler
winked at the moming sky, and grinned
at tho cash in his fat paw. Hao cost o
longing glance towurds the school shop:
Liut tho bell for lessons was going now.
Reluctantly Billy Bunter volled away to
the Form-room,

In the Form-room that morning,
Duntey was watched with almost brealh-
less intersst by tho Remove fellows. He
had set up to be deaf; he was keeping
up his deafness, excepting when he
forgot ; but would he heve the nervo to
ey b " an Mr, Qualch?

at was a question of burning

| interest.

Bunter was doubtful himself. He was
successiul with Walker of the Sixth; but
My, Quelch was quite a different sort of
character. It was, as Hurree Singh
would have said, quite & boot on the
‘The possibility of evading
lessons was atteaetive; and Bunter felt
ihat he ought to work his new affliction
for all it was worth. O the other hand,

the glint of Mr. Quelch’s gimlet-eve was

rather disconcerting. DNobody had ever
been known to pull the wool successfully
over that gprnlet-oye,

But William George felt that it wag
worth frying. The previous evening hn,
had been too buay to-do-hia prep; whhzjh
wiis an additional reason for being too
deal to do his construe in the moring.
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When Dunter was called on, therefore,
he guaked a little, but did not hear.

Alr. Quelch looked at him.

“Bunter 1’

The Owl of the Remove blinked at the
Form-master, but did not seem to know
that he was being addrvessed.

“RUNTER M

Even Tom Dullon heard that, and

Bunter hastily decided that it was time |

for him to hear. also,

" Yaa, sir!” he gasped.

“Why did you not answer me before,
Bunter?’

“Eh#

“Are vou deaf thig morning thun-
dered Mr., Quelch.

"Ohl Yes, amr!”

“Wha-a-at?"’

Mr. Quelch had been far from expect-
in le  receive an  answer in the
afivimative. He came towords Bunler,
thoughtfully picking up a poinler from
his desk before he started. _

“Did you say that yvou were deaf this
moerning, Buntert™ ho asked, in a low,
voncentrated wolco.

Bunter’s heart failed him. The
pointer, added to the glint in Mr
Queleh's eyo, undermined his resolution.

He had a sudden conviction that the

“Nunno, siv!" he gasped.
“"You certainly sald so, Dunter,”
#T—1 meapt—""

“Your conduct this morning, Bunler,
is very extraordinary,” said Mr. Quelch,
hiz gimlet-aye almoet burning a hole 1n
the quaking Owl, “Am I to conclude,
Bunter, that you ave venturing upoen
foolish and unscemly jeets in the IPonn-
room 1Y

“Ow?! Neo, gir! N-n-not ab all, sir!
(h, certainly net!” splefieved Bunter
“1—I wiouldn't dveam of such a thing,
ir!"

“Yery well, Bunier,” said Mr. Quelch,
e grincding velee. “T1 trusl, Buuter.
that you will procecd fo conduct yoursclf;
with the gravity suitable to the place and -
the accasion. (therwise, Bunter, 1 shall
administer euch a castigation as  will
banish from your nund any desire (o
exercise o misplaced sense of humour,
You comprehend me, Bunder?

“¥es, sir,”  gaspel Bunter,
gquite, siv!™

“ Ny good. You will now preoeregd 1o
construe from the place where Wharton
left off.,”

Billy Bunter quaked and proceeded 1o
construe, and as ho had not zone over
the passage bofore, as ha shonld bave
done, his construe was even more re-
markable than wsual. The painter came
mito play. and Bunter sal deown, the
unhappiest slacker in all Greyfriavs,

YWhen the Remove were  dismissed
several juniors congratndated Banter, 1o
the corndor, on bis spledid recgvern
from  denfrness. Their  coneratnlations
were punetuated with many  chockles
Hilly Bunter blinked ant them morosoly

*Ii's o matter of zcoustics,” he told
thom,

“Aconsties " ejaculaled Dob Cherry.

“Yes. 1 hear better in some places
than in others,” explained DBunter, - 1Ip
the Form-room 1 seemed tu hoar guite
well.—"

“That waen't  acounstics,”  said
skinner; “that was (uelchy's pointer.’

“Ha, hs hal"

“Pat hera 'm quite
Bonter, “I ean’t hear
fallows are saying.

chicken wouldn’t fight, so to speuk. l

"0,

deaf,”™  zaid
a word you
} : As for your rotten
iﬂ es, Bkinner, they're wasted on me.
didir't hear whal you zaid.”
“Ha, ha, hai*

Billy Bunter rolled away, still deaf,
Walleer called to him in the gquad, but
Bunter did not hear. He kept on to
tha gates. Ho had some shopping to do
nt Friardale that couldn’t wait,

THE NINTH CHAPTER.
Niee for Walker !

ILLY BUNTER turned wup at
dinner-time in & cheerful mood.
There was o cerfain stickiness
about himt which revealsd the

kind of shopping he had done in Friar-
dale. And for once he wase satisfied with
twa helpingz st dinper. Even DBunter
hud his limite,

After dinner ha strolled vather hepavily
in tha quad, helping himself from a

11

“You—rzou didn't tell him——" siam.
mared Walker,

“Only that I was deaf,” said Bunter
calmly, “I didn’t mentidén that it waa
due to the brutel conduct of o bully., I

wouldn't!"
“Youn—you—yvou—-"  Walker eop-
Dd-d-d-didn’ b

trolled himzelf in time.
My, Quelch ask you—"

“"He put it down to a cold in ik
head, and thought it would pass off,!
explained Bunter., Thera was no likeli-
hood of Walker comparing notos with
the Remove master, so Dunter fell that
he conld venture a little uipnn Lhe long-
bow m this case. Mo was very
sympathetic, e patted me on the
1 and said: * Poor, poor Loy!* "

“T'd Iike to pat vou on the head, tno
—with & crickei-bat!™ muttered Walker.
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The proyisions that Walker had laid in for the tes-party vanished at a record ]

speed. Billy Bun®r blinked at him expressively as the supply began {o run out.
** Have you got any more grub in the cupboard, Jim ?** he asked, '*Yes!™
gasped the uniortunaie Walker, (Sece Chapter 11.) 1

pracket of chorolides 1n Lis pocket.  Ocea-
e‘-inu;.]]y lyer ]"IL‘.']I!['qI Bpmsedl vt wiusesd-
h.'i.“:i, il somwelines wilth tofles, His
pockets seciued to be very woell =supplicdd.
13ily Bunter was sticly awd happy. Dot
he frotvned when Jame: Walkere bore
down upon dmy, Walker wasn't either

stieky or happy; be was anxions and.

woltind, He wantad to boow very much
whether the syringe had done any couod,
Fhat was an jmportant maiter from
Walket's poant af view,

“Hew did youn get on in e Form-
rooye Bunler!"” he asked,

“Ehi

Y Hang von—--

“What i :

LT mean, did oo gel an bl rieht
with Mr. Queleh?™ raved Walker,

“NMob very welll™ sald Banler, My,
Quelch  waa  very  sympatheuic. 1le
sireniad guite lma-ﬂml,- in faew Mo was
very kimd. "

“Whatl about the springe?™ he added,
rausts s velee,

*'lethe whatF*

“The sveinee De. Gooch told you te
st You'va pob ¥

Bunter breathed rather quickly, One
poundl one shilling had been exponded
nt Uncle Clegg's shop in Friardale, Phe
porchases made wern now inside Bunler,
or rrammied in his pockets. He had, os
a matter of fact, forgotten all abous
the article he was supposed—Dby Walker
—ta have puichased at the chemist’s,

“Oh, the syringe!” Bunter was try-
ing b ogam bime. M You—syou mean the
~=the svrnge?”

SO couwrso T do. You wont onk
before dinnor, I saw son. 1 suppose
youu got it3? exelnimed Walker,

Runter debated in his {at mimd for &
moment whether he hod better say that

THE Macxer Iaarany,—No.
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tha chemist was oubt of syringes. But
the guine& was gonel

“U{—of course I got it, Walkdr! 1
went down spesinlly to Friardale to pet
It didn't 17"

“Wel, how doos i work?™™
Waller,

“1 believe it's a jolly rood thing. and
well worth the mmmy,ﬂ aaid Banter.
“Put I haven't been sble to give it a

od trigl vel, becavse I—I dvepped it
E]ihn dovmitery, and it broke—-"

“ Broke ?” exclaimed Walker.

asloed

“Yes, It was made of pglass, vou
know,” explained Bunter. *“Crash! it
went on t’l-:’u-a floor, and broke mioc n
thouzand pieces.™

“"You clumsy voung ass!”

&2 Eh“il:ll

“Thepg my mn't bo obia fo do ns

o docts. talo pout”® cxclnimed Walker
mngTily.

“Yes, thot's all rizht. 1T shall write
ts my father—"

“You're not to, vou fat fooli™ hissed
Walker.

“If you think I'm going an boing deaf
all my life te pleaze you, Walker, vou're
mistekon. T'm jolly well not going to
do snything of tha sort,” said Dunter
warmly.

“[=1'H sland wou anolher one—a now
onc," groared Walker.  * Buat—but be
careful not to break it again, Banter.”

“1 might drop it, of comrse, Waller
But I'll be as careful as possible, for your
make. I waent to do evervthing I can to
shicld you from the consequences of your
erime,

- You—you—-"

“"Yes. Walker?”
quiringly.

“Never mind, I haven't pob guite a
guinca about me now, but I'Hl get it for
{gu to-morrow meornmg ot latest,” said

alker. * Look here!  If you fike U'll po
to the clemist and get it on tick.™

Bunter shuvered inwardly, An inquiry
at the Friardale chemist’'s by Walker
would have revealed rather too much te
please Liilly Bunter. The chomist was
oandy too likely to lot out that Bunter
biniln't boon thers ot all so far, which,
of conrge, would never do.

“Don't do anvthing of the kind
Walker,” =aid Bunter at last. "'I’ri
ralher got it myself. It%s a very special
thing, and I have te describe it inst as
—a% D, Gooch described it to me. Leave
it il te-morrow, Dy the was, did yon

geaid DBunler in-

Thrilling Tale of the Woods

A pgrand etory by the most
famows of all writers of Wild
West  storfes—a  tale you will
revel in.  Begin it AT OKCE In the

MARVEL 2¢

Gready Emarged, huw on Eanij
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mention that you wanted me to come to

tea in your skudy this afternoon,
Walker?”

“No, Idid not!” enid Walker, bofween
his teeth,

“Eht"

“I—~1 mean, ves. Come, old chap, if

vou like,” szaid Walker., “I—I—TI be
pleazed if you’ll come,™

“ Bpeak louder ™

“Do come!” roaved Walkor,

“Thanks, I will. 1 supposs you'll have
a fairly decent spread, as I may want
to bring a friend ar twe.”

Walkor’s face was a studr,

*Lock here, Buntor—--"

“It's no wood whispering like that,
Walker, T ean't hear you. Did you say
!tr-.:H'i:d like mo to bring o few friends to

a *a

“Na!™ howled Walker desperately.

“Oh dear! Boeohoo!"™ Bunter sud
donly burst into sobbine. “I—I can't
bear ! DBoo-hoo ™

“What's the mabler now?" hissed
Walker.

“1 ean’t hear!" sobbed Bunter, " 1'm
deaf! Booloo! When I think of it
I can’t help piving way to prief
Boghoe! I—I thiok I'll go to the Head
and ask him to telephone for a specialist,
Your pecple wuulflp heve to poy for il
Boo-hoo!™

Y For pocdnesy’ seke shut up!™ panted
Walker. Threo or four fellows in the
quadrangle were staring towards them
i astonishiment, “Bunter! Quiet!
D-d-don't blub, old tep! Of—of course
I shall be pleased if you bring your
friends to tea in study ! Delightad.
in fact! I—I shall look forward to it1”

“ Will you really, Walker? I'll come,”
snid Bunter, “You mustn't mind my
weaping sometimes when a senso of m
fearful misfortune rushes over me, But
I'll try to hear it with fortitude. Go
away now, Walker., 1 feel I can’t stand
vou any longer, ['ll coma to tea with
my friends, and T hope there will be
something decont.”

Bunter volled away, no longer sobbing,
His-burst of gricf wes very short-lived—

usk long enocugh to scare the hapless
ully of the Bixth. When his back was
turtted to Jomcs Walker he smiled,

Walker's wmind  would have been
relicved’ if he could have seen Billy
Bunter in the Remove Formircom that
afternoon.  There wasn't thoe slightost
sign of deafnesz abonl Bunter. If Mr.
Cuelch had whispored (o hiny, Bunter
would bave hewd. Buai Walker was in
the Sixth Forw wilth the Iead, and ao,
of course, he koew nothing about the
remarkable recoveéry that set in imme-

diately Bunter wids under his Forn-

masier a oy,

And Bunter's veeovery lnsted only as
long as lossons.  When the Remove cumo
out, RBunter turned a deaf car to the
remarks of [us  Form-fellows—literally.
FEven when SBkinner humerensly asked
him to como to foa in his stady Bunter
did not hear. Tunler hod i prospect a
much  beticr tea than Skinmer could
offer, and he could afford (o be as deaf as
an adder,

THE TENTH CHAPTER,
A Shilling a Time !

L AMMY ™
:l Hallo ! sanl Dunler minor.

I owe vou two-pmdesi 1 ruid
Billy Pauter.

“*You owe me two-pnd-sixv I repeated
Sammy, ond his eves widened behingd his
glisses,

“Yoes, Bammy ! said the Owl of ihe
Remove, i quite an allectionate and
hrotherly manwer, *1 vwe yen two-
and-gin."”

The Hit of the Season! The Popleis Compelition in the * Popular ]

Sammy held out a fet paw.

“ Bhell put, then!” he said tersely.
~“I happen to be out of actual cash
just now, Sammy. Dut—"

“I knew something waa ¢oming from
the pater,” said Bunter minor morosely.
“I'va been going to ask you sbout it,
Was it five bobt"

Bunter majer nodded.

“ And he told you to give me half 1

Another nod.

“Then shell out!" mid Sammy, with
emphasie.  “If I don't get my half
erown there will be o vrow about i, T can
tell you that, Billy!  Don't spin me a
yarn aboub a postal-order coming! You
can't stuff mo! Shell cut!"”

“I'm going lo make it up to you,
Sammy—"

“Bhell out!” snid Sammy, with in-
CroARIng omphasis.

“I—I zave t(he halfcrewn to a blind

man, Sammy-—"

bz E;Jt“ it out!”

“Well, it went!™ said Billy Bunter
abandoning the blind man in face of
Sammy's obvions disbelief. ® You know

how money goes, kid.  But I'm going to
mukd it up to you. Iow'd you like Lo
come to tea in a2 Sixth-Form study 7"

“{Uh, don't be an ass "

“A friend of mine in tho Sixih has
asked mo to teg-——"

Y Gammon £

“And I can bring a fow friends~-.—1

“ Rot!"

“1'm going 1o take you, Sammy, if
vou'll eall it square about the two-and-
sig ' said Bunfer *It's Walker. You
know what feeds he hes.  You'll get
morg than two-andsix worth. You can
eaf a3 much as you like, Walker won't
dare to say & word—-"

“Why won't he dare?” said Sammy,
slaring.

“E—I mean, he won' care to say a
word, because he's so friendly with me,™
amended Duontor hastily.

“ Rata ™

“1 give you my word, Sammy ! said
the Owl of the Remove with dipnity,

“I'd rather have my half-crown.”

“¥You can stick Walker for three or
four bobs’ worth of grub,” said Bunier
temiptingly. * More than that, in fact!
And 1t'e somelhing to have tea with the
Sixth, Bammy. The fags in the Second
will envy you ne end. Ideky Nugent
and Gatty nevor gel any lea with the
Sixth. It's eather a distinction.”

* But you're gummoning, you faf aas !

“*Honest Inmun ! 1f you'll call it square
about the halt-crown I'll talke vou to tea
with Walker, and you can fairly clear
him out, if vou like.”

Bummy Bunter eyed his affectionale
hrother dubipusls.

“When " he asked,

“Tive o'clock.”

“It'a a go! snid Sammy. Dot if
vou're gammoning I shall go te M.
Twigg and tell im you won't give me
my two-and-aix '

“Done!” said Bunter at once. ¥ Do
at the end of the Sixth Form passage at
tan to [ive. Pl meet vou there,  And
mind, w's sauare about the half-crown if
you gol a good teal”

“All serene!™

Sammy Bunter rolled away, very moeh
puzzled, bt quite determined that if lis
affectionate major was spoofing ho would
extroet. the half-ecrown from %im. with.
oubt miercy or ruth.  Billy Bunter smiled
with eatisfaction. He bad been feeling
vneasy about that remitiance, which L
aughi to have shaved with his minor, buk
haan't shared,  Now that little accounk
wis going to bo wiped off at Walker's
expenso.  Buat thol wasn't the only thing
that was going to be done at alliep’s
cxpense.  Billy Bunter was making guile
cxtensive plans in his own mind. e
felt that he had guite o gift for business,
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He felt that it was rather rotten that he
hadn™t lbeen grown-up during the war.
ITe would have done well, he wils con-
vinced, as a contractor.  His business
abilities, however, came in useful for
dealing with Walker of the Sixth. That
unlicky box on the ear was to cost the
prefect dear.  In the Tong ran, un-
doubtedly James Walker . would realiso
that Bunfer's was » most expensive ear
to box. .

Tha Owl of the Remove rolled off in
search of Harry Wharton & Co. He
founrd them w the Rap, discussing
dmateur theatricals with Wibley.

“T say, yvou f[ellows,"” began Bunier,
“T've been going to nsk you to tea for
some time. Like to come fo tead 1n a
Sivth Form siudy

* Hallo, $iallo, halic " exclaimed Dob
Clicrry. “Has 1Wingatﬁ asked wai™

“Not that I know of. But a friend of
wine in the Hixth bas asked me, and 1
can take some friends.”

“Walker *" exclaimed Harry Wharton,

“Tt happens to be Walker,” said
Hunter carelessly. " DI've several iriends
in ihe Sixih Form, but it chances to be
Walker this time—Jimmy Walker, you
know. 1 eall hitn Jimmy as we're so
pallv. Yeu fellows hike to come?”

“Well, my hat!” said Frank Nugenk.

7' hike to take wou, if you behave
vourselves,” said Bunter. " " You'll iry
to do mae eredid, I hope. None of your
far tricks 1n n prefect’s study, of cotnse.
1t will be a splendid spread. Tve told
Walker it’s got to be pood, and plenty of
it_?'f

“And Sixth Form prefects alwars do
us you tell ‘em, 1 suppose?® inguired
Juhnny Bull, with deep sarcasm.

“We're 8o friendly, wou know,
Walker wouldn't care to displease me.
It will be a ripping spread. I'm <harg-
ing a' bob ahead.” explained Bunter.
“{heap at the price. ou'll get more
than a bob's worth of tommy. What do
you sayt’

“You—you're charging fellows a bob
ahemd to take themn to lea with Walker !
vxclaimed the captain of the Remove in
amazentent,

* A shilling a time, Wharton. T think
that’s quite easonablee 1L will he a
amd tex, T've told Walker spedially lo
ave i good tea.™

“You thumpng owl!” said Dob
Cherey. “ And why should Walker stand
teas for you to peddle round the Re-
move. st a ghilline a time

“We're so pally, you know—'

“You fat frandi” eaid Harry Whar-
lon, " You're getting this out of Walker
with vour varn of being deaf! You're
spoeling him 1"

“(1h, really, Wharton——"

“Kick him out ! said Fohnny Bull,

“Hear, hear!”

“I1 sav, you fellows—yarcoooh!"
Billy Bunter dodged out of the Rag in a
sreal hurry, missmg Bob Cherry's boot.

Evidently there was no business to he
done  with  the Famous Five.  Billy
Bunler was not bealen yelb

hher fellows in the Bemove were not
s pavticular, Before five o'clock Billy
Bunter had made a round of the Form,
aned thongh he gof, so to speak, moro
k¥4s than halfpence, he found some
vistomera.  Fisher T. Fish gocssed that
iv was a cinch, and esught on: Skinner
and Stott both considered it 2 wood thing,
erd gave in their adhezsion. That Bunter
mnsk posgess some eort of o hold over
Walker they kwvew, but that did net
ironble them &0 long az thev had iwao-
siipllings’.worth of tuck for their shilling.
'I'liev had a shrewd anspicion how matilers
veally stood, in fact, especially as Bunteyr
had” warned them very parteularly to
shout if they addressed him in James
Walker's study.

When DBilly Bunter joined his minar

L]

at the end of the Bixth Form passuge, he
had Bkinner and Stolf and i?"i:fhly with
him. Wingate came out of his stindy,
and bestowed a surprised stare upon the
fve junicys.

“* What are you -fags up to here?” he
demanded, "

“We've going to lea with Walker,”
explained Bunler,

* What 1"

“Tea with Walker. He asked vs”

“Don't give me that got!™ growled
Wingate. :

“Bul it's so, Wingate. Ask Walker.'

1 will 1 said the Greyiriars captain;
aiid he walked along to the study amd
put his head in.  * Walker, is this crowd
coming to toa with you 1"

Walker gave an almost hagegard look
at the crowd behind George Wmgale.

“Ye-g0z," hoe stammered.  “I—I
acked Bunter fo--lo bring a few-—few
friends to tea, Wingate.” .

“Off your vocker, by any chance?
asked Wingate sarcastically.

* Nuntio,"”

“Wall, here's your merey guests. Tl

send in a few move fags 1f you like.
Thera's loia in the guad.”

“MNon-no, thanks,”

Wingate walked out, and the five

juniors crowded ivto Walker's study.

‘alker gave them z smile of weleome--
the most Thospitable amile he conld
muster for the occasion.

“Nak-too many of ns for you*" asked
Bunier.

“Oh, no! Not at all!** said Walker,
with a ghasily “wrin.

“Eh2"

“MNo ! roared Walker,

“Th]a.t’a aiidriljj;hh, thean.
a 1 spread.’

Erﬁ"l?f& done 1wy best,”
miserable Walker.

“Good ! No fellow can do maqre than
that 1" said Bunter kindly., *So long as
tha grub’s good, and there's pleaty of 1L,
vou won't find me complainimg, Jim."

I hope there's

said the

Walker jumped.
“Wha-n-at nﬁgdyml say 77 he gasped.
“Jim !'* snid Bunter Lhendy.

Walker's eve wanderad to his ashplant.
But he dared not touch if. Billy Bunler
smiled the amile of victory.

“Make voursehes at
fellows ! he said.

And Bunter's friends proceeded (o
make themselves at home,

home, you

———

THE ELEVENTH CHAFPTER.
A Happy Tea-party !
Tf_} James Walker—Jim, as Dunter

called Tim now—it seemed hke

zome horeid dream—one of those

huunting, lhngering nightmores.
Five hungry fags were making free with
the good things m his study, strroniding
his lable, eating like wolves, and asking
cheerfullyv. for anything they wanted.
Walker would have given a torm’s
pocket-money to kick them, one after
another, throogh the r.'!l:lm'“iﬁdi‘lﬂﬂﬂllj"
Bunter. He would have listened, 2a {0
the music of the spheres, to the unping
of live successive {mdi-:a in the passage—
especially Bunter’s!  He would have
loved to 1ake his ashplant and walk
round the crowded table, layig it on
back after back—especially Bunter’s!
Tastead of which, he had to grin horribly,
and try to look pleased, and watch lus
expenstve tuck wolfed by five insatiable
maws—oeapecially Bunter's !

“Jim ™ had laid in & bandsome spread
for his frimmd Bunter—ie had not dared
to do otherwise. ITe had expected
Bunter to bring a hungry fag or two
along with him; but certainly he had ot
expected a party of five, one of whom Jhdl
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a hali-crown to work off ai his expense,
and three of whom had peid a shilling a
time for as much * gvub * as they conld

‘devour in Walker's ebndy. Never haad

five such trenchermen sat round one inble
at Greyfriars School before.

Tho provisions laid i by Walker
vanizhed at reconrd speed. illy Bunter
Iinkod at him expressively as the supply
began Lo ran out.

"Eﬂmei.hiu% more in ihe cupboard, I
suppose, Jin*"” he said.

Walker writhed, Worso than a loa-
party of vncivilised faps, wis being called
“Jun ¥ by the Owl of the Remove, Buat
evenn that he had lo Dbear, lest worse
should befall him !

Yo" e stammered,

“TFrot it out, then!™

“T poess T'IL hand it out, if vou like,*
gid Fisher T. Fish.

Bunter waved a fat hand,

“5il snll, old chap=—sit still!
Lkes wailing on lis guestis,
Jim ¥

“Yea,” pasped Walker,

“ Lool sharvp, eald man!
preity. peckish, ™

Y Yes, rather ™ sald 8kinner, whe was
enpoying tho situation immensely,  Tin
hiad ald Eudgns sgainst Walker, “Give
na something & bit move decent, Walker,
cr we sha'n't come 1o tea With yeu
apain, ™

* Mo, indeed ! sabd Stait, catelting on,
as L were. Y T'm going to hate my bolr'a
worth, or know the reason why !

“1 calenlate ™ observed Fisher T. Fish
ﬂlll{iimlmﬂ"}h

Walker stared at them.

“ Bob's worth 7™ he repeaicd.

“1 gness we've paild Bunter a bhob a
head for this!™ said Fisher T. Fish
affabily. “Dida't you know 1"

“Bharrop ! muttored Bupler,

Walkér almost wriggled with rage.
Iis study was bheing turned into a * hob
n head ” {eashoep—whera you pay your
shdling and eab as much as vou like!?
And ho was a Sixth Form prefect, and na
end of a great man! Ilis vearning to
take Bunder by the seruff of the neck and
slay hiyn waz almodl cverpowering. 1lis
hateds trembled as ho passed provisions
out of 1he study ca:Phaa:d.

“Js that the lot 7" asked Billy Bunier,
with a dispavaging bhink. -

“Yes!" lissed Walker,™

“Weally, Jim, you must Jdo a little
bedler than this when I bring my friends
to tea,” said Bunier, ' llowever, it's all
right. You can ent down le the tuck-
ﬂ]iu|i_ wlluin we deal withthis trifie,”

“1 like strawberry jam,’
Bunter.
Dilly "

Y Certamldy, Sammy ! Jim o will de ang-
thing e pleaze my frends—won’l yvow,
Jun "

“Oh! Ah! Yes!" gasped Walker.

“What about sciue cocoanut-iea?” eaid
BI[{!'“'H"I."..

“Bring soms cocosunt-ieo, Walkor?
Skinner wenld hke some.”

“ And zome meringnes,™ said Fisher F.
FFish., “1 guess I'm vather gone on
meringnes ; ot they've too expensive for
a ruloot to buy for himsell, Bon't over-
look: the meringues, Walker,”

“ Plian cake for me, since Walker's zo
ohligimg,”” said Btott.  “One of these
half-cruwn plum cakes of Mre, Munble’s,
Walker.” : -

Walker ouly needed a napkin over his
arm (o torn Jum mto  the comphels
waitor,

ITes almost staggered from the study,

In the paszage ho sparred wildly in the
aiv for a few moments to reliove hin feel:
ings, Lefore he went to the school shop.

How leng was this goiug to last? he

T \gf.MHiET Loy gany.—Nn, 68

Walker
Dan't vau,

Wo're all

*

zaicd SBammy
“Uan we have strawberry jam,
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wondered wildly. It would really be
Letier to have it all out—to lot Bunter yo
1o the Head! But at that thought he
trombled. He could imagine the Head's
shorn inquiryt * You boxed Bunter’s ears
viclently, after receiving a warning on
that wvery subject from Mr. Quelch!
Yon have rendercd this boy deaf!
Walker, wou are expeilled from this
achool ! Buntor's fother will und{mbtﬁdi;’
rosecute o c¢luim  for damages—"'
E‘l,'alknr conld imagine zil that, ana a
veat deal more! He was fﬂil‘l'j' undar
’i{lm thumb of tho Owl of the Remove; at
lenst, if his deafness was genuiné, And
it looked gennine. AN Bunter's friends
ilE the study shouted when they addressed
1L

The tee-party had quite cleared the
table when Walker returned with fresh
supplies,  Those supplies had been ob-
tained on *tick.” Mea Mimble allowed
a Sixth Form prefect to run an account.
The supply was plontiful—Walker dared
not do otherwise! Five pairs of ejes
walched him with satisfaction as he came
i,

With feclings inexpressible In words
James Walker bupdled doawn the supplies
ou the table. 'The tea-perty set fo work

again, Most certainly Bunter's iriends
hird already had wore than their shilling’s-
worth. ut they were ““out " for all

they could get. Sammy Bunter, indeed,
was slipping things into his pockets, with
a ﬂmu'ght ul regard for the future,
Sammy's cxample was soon followed by
the other guests, as their appetites
ﬂ{:fgad. They began to pick out perish-
able goods for immediate consumption,
while such things as biseuits, nuta, apples,
little cakes, disappeared lo  thewr
pockets,  Fisher T. Fish even cast a
covetons eye on the [orks and spoons;
Ellt-E'fnrtu!mEelf, he stopped short of

wat !

“Mora tea, Jim 1 said Dunter.

Walker muacde more tea.

“I gness thia is a really onjovable
gpread,” remavked Fisher . Fish, as
Walker pourcd out the wea. * Good idea

of yours, Bunter! I reckon I'll come
again when you have another teu-party.”
“Deo!” said Bunter.
“Clount me in,” said Skinner. “Will
roun often be having tea with Walker,
unty #*

“Oh, yes! Walker likesa me to come,
don’t you, Walker "

Walker mada somo
sotand,

“Bpeak louder I said Bunter.

“Yeu!" howled Walker, _

Y“(Good! We'll come to-morrow,” said
Dunter. * In fact, I'm not thinking of
having tes in mi.- own study any mora,
Toddy 13 ewlnlly mean — in htfuilﬁ
mean! Look here, Walker. wou’
really lke me to, I'll come regularly to
ten with you.”

“You little beast !M

T Eh ?u

"1—1 mean—yes—do-—-any fime you
like, Buniar,”

“ As you're so pressing, Jim, old chap,
I will. T'll bring some frionde with ma
evory time, That will make it lively and
ptuz'-.want‘. for you, won't it "

] 'I ]

unintelligible

L

peak louder, Jim! Yen kuow I'm
deaf, owing to—"
*1 shall be plensed ! shricked Walker.

111

“Right-ho! It'sa go, then! Pass the
strawberry jam,™

“Bammy's  Deished w7 guinned
Skinner.

“Well, perhaps I can manage with
another ::uerillgue or two. I won't send
you down to the shop again, Jim."

Walker gazped. He backed away from
the table m a perspiration. The horrnd
thought had come into his mind of
benintng Billy Bunter with the teapof,
Perhaps the Owl of the Remove realised
that he had gone far enough. He rose
from the fostive board at last, happy and
sticky, and shiny, and breathing. rather
stertovonsly,

i

[ J cfchono. s eain et MR ik
H itmnaaaae i

“Well, we'll be offt he  said
¢ Phanks so omuch for the fead, Walker!
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I'll stand you 2 feed fn my study somep
1:imr:u;'sﬁ—-mv.-l-n=:§1'.1r my pﬂ'ﬁtul'—urﬂt-? mmt:-g [ Ta-
tz, Jim, old soout!?™

And Billy Bunter leg his well-fed flock
AWARY.

P——

THE TWELFTH CHAPTER,
A Burprizing Discovery !

ALKLER of the 3ixth mqued his
F&rﬁplrmg brow when he was
eft alone, with the wreck of
the Gargantuan répast,

Therp was & considerable amgunt of
washing-up to be donk in Walker's study
after the feast, and crumbs scat the
carpet. Walker's fag was likely to have
the job of his life that evening. Walker
did not worry about that. He was
worzying about himaelf,

This couldn't go oh, it was clear

If Bunter had had any mndaral:-_i’mt, Uy
tact, it would have boon different. But
the Owl of the Remove naver knew when
to stop. Already he had brought & tea-

rty to the study ot & shilling a head.
ﬁa was going to g»r:n a fresh lot on the
morrow. Walker shudderad at the possi-
bility of & dozen or a0 hungry f:fs
swarming into his querters. Why, the
aflair would becone the talk of farar
frianre; all the school would know that
he was somehow under Buuter's fat
thumb.

The fags would talk, too; they would
relate how royully they had fed im
Walker's study, and how a Sixth Form
prefoct had waited on them. At this vate
the secret would very soon be known. tu
all Greyfriars, and he would be bribing
Bunter for nothing. He owed at the
tuckehop for that spread, and on the
morrow he had to borrow a guinen for
Bunter's new . syringe, 'This coulde't go
on.- Evidently it couldn't go on, DBui
the alternative—-

“ And the fat little beast may beo
spoofing me  all tha time!” groaned
\i’alhnr. Y ain't likely. reclly that w
clump on the head would make a fellow
deaf. I shouldn't wonder if he's only
protending. But all those young ruffians
were shouting at him, though! DBlessed
if T know what to think!"' .

Loder of the Sixth looked iute the
sbiuly,

e stared at the tea-table.

“Hallo! Had an army to lea?' la
naked.

U le=I hid 1 fow fags
Walker.

“ What on earth for®' demanded the
amazed Loder.

“ I—I rather hiked the—the idea, you
know."

“ Touched ' acked Loder.

Y Oh, go and eat coke!” said YWalker
ivritably. To Loder, at least, he could
speak (realy. * Buzz off, and don't jawd
Confound you "

“Well, my only bat!"" ejuculated
oder. He decided not to drop inle
Walker's study for a chat, as he had in-
tennded. 1o walked on.

Walker kickod the door shui after him,
and then paced the study, with »
puckered brow and in a moeod of dismal
thoirght, One thing was dear. 1If Lilly
Bunter was really deaf, owing to that
box on the ear, Billy Bunter had the
upper hand, and was not to be dehied. 1
ha:l only to relate the facts to his Farm-
master or the 1lead, to get Walker inlo
fearful troubde. This awful state of
affuirs had to continue ; he would have to
write home for some monoy; ho weuld
huve Lo bribe Bunter not to bring ogs
to tea in the study: ho would have to
bribe Bunter right and left, to an extént
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that was terrilying ﬁtcr contemplate. But
if Banter waos s ng—

Waulker was inpgnstﬂ.tu of mingd to catch
at any straw, like a drowning man.
hoped fervently that Dunter waa s ng
—that the fat young rascal wasn't
geomnely deaf! e hoped ik so much
that he tried to balieve it.

“* Gooch will know "' he said, ok last,

Hea did not want Dr. Gooch to know
that it was he, James YWalker, whe had
made Buuter deaf—if ho was deaf. He
would have been better pleased to keop
at o safe distance from Gooceh, lest G
ahould guess the facts But Walker was
desperate now. Dr. (looch, at least, could
give him  definite information as to
whoether it was likely te be permanent,
angk all that. There must be something
the matter with the horrid little bounder,
a8 Dr. Gooch had ordered him a syrin
But very likely Bunter had exaggerated—
in fact, almost certaiuly he had! Walker
desperately determined to know the
worst, at any rsk.

Ho befs the study at last, and went out
for bhis bike. There was time to ride
down inte Frizodale, znd return by
locking-np.

Walker wheeled out his bicycle. Loder
and Carne of the Sixth were chatiing by
the gates, and Curne called to him.

o 1‘rni|1$ for a span ¥ :

" Yes" answered Walker, hureying on.

" Wait a minute! We'll come!”

“ Sorvy—-van't  wait-—awful  hurry !
Waolker rushed his bike aut into the rooad,
mounted,-and pedalled uway guickly.

He didu’t want any company in callmg
on Py, Gooch.

He rode rapidly down to the village,
and stopped at Idr. Gooch’s house,
Leaving his bike agamst the fence, he
walked up the path to the house, with a

pitating heart. What was he going to
war—--wards of relief, or conlivmuation of
his worst fenrs? Would Dr. Geoch guess
that he was the cuuse of the unhappy
junior’s deafness? Would he, in that
vage, consider it his Jduty to sequaint the
ifead of Greyfeiars with the facts?
Walker's heart failedd hum, and his hond
trembled on the Lell.

But he rang it desperately.
risk, he had to kinow the worst!

A trim vaidservant showed him in bo
T, Gooch. He looked so Bushed and ox-
vited that the good doctor gave him o
kindly and sympathetic glunee at once.

"o down — sit down!” said Pr.
Gooch. A little feverish—yes—yes.
You belong to Greyfviars, I think?"

“ Yea, sir! stammered Walker.

“ But I understand that . Pillbury—
the school doctor—"" _

* I—1 haven't come ebout myself, s ™
stammered Walker, ** It's about Bueter,"

* Bauter

“ ¥ea, Bunter.”’

Dr, .Gooch adjusted his
glus it blinked at
£nry

T do nat quite follow,” he sid.
“ You are interested in pome—aoime per-

sonr of the nume of Bunter——""

““ Bunter, siv, of Greyfriars™

“ 1 am unacquainted with the name,’”
agdd Dr. Gooch. I do not quite see
why you should have ceme to me. Dr.
l‘:ilﬁmry 15 the proper person=—-"'

= But Bunter came to you, sip——""

“ Eh "

* Bunter came to you sbout his deaf-
ness, sivt” stammered Walker, guite be-
wilderod.

I fail to understand you,” said De,
{iooch coldly. * 1 have no one of the
name of Bunter on my books, and no
patients at Greyiriars School at all. You
wust apply to Dy, Pillbury.” "

Walker gasped for breath.

* Thore—there's some mistgke!" he
stymnered.  ** Dida't Bunter come to
yolO to-day, sir2"

At any

Ld-rinamned
Tﬁg’!kﬂr very

“ Certainly not!" i

‘“ About a sudden attack of dealness!
babbled Walker.

i [

“ But—but didi't yon ovder him a
syringe " gasped Walker.

Bir. Gooch ross, )

“*My time is volueble,” he said. * Tf
this iz soroe absurd joke, young sir, I can
only say—""

*“But—but it isn’t! Dunter told me he
kad como to you, and you ordered him
s syringe for his deaf car, and I gave
him z guinea!" babbled Walker.

“1f that is the case, you have bhenn
deceived and mposed upon,” for certainly
e boy from. Grayfriars hasz come fe me
to-doy. Geoeod-eveniug !’

Walker staggered out.

1ie roturned to his bicycle like a fellow
in & drearn.

A dim realisation of the real state of
affairs was dawning on his confused mind.
Bunter hadn't called on Dr. Gooch at all;
he hado’t bought a syringe and broken it
he had spent Walker's gninea on tuck!
Walker remembered now that he had
been sticky.

The prefect drew g deep, deep breath.

All was clear now, It wus a game of
spoof [rom beginning to end. And Billy
ﬁ::?!'rtﬁt‘ waan't deal ot all! Thaet box on
the ear had put it into his mmed, after
what ho had heard Mr. Queich say on the
occasion when Ihicky Nugent's sur had
been boxed. Walker started, 1lis sns-
piriong deapened now.  Why, this fat
raseal had been bothering him on plll‘fo.ﬁe
to got & box on the epr! The whole
thing had bsen thought out and planned?!

————r g w—

THE THIRTEENTH CHAPTER,
Walker’s Happy Day !

W SAY, vou fellows—"
I “ Dy up, Bunter!™
“Deon't antervapt me, Bab
Cherry! I've got an idea, and I
want the fellows to hear it. Whe'd like
fto come on a pienic on the oliffs next
hatf-holday ?” asked Buntor
The Owl of the Remove blinked round
ihe Commion-room as he ssked that
question. There were a dozen fellows
in the room, and they all locked at
Bunler,

“Piemic on  the coliffs?'"  repeated
Johruy Bull.

“¥ea, FPm standing o, cather large
party.” said Bunter airily.  The

weather's geiting rather decent now, and
I think a picnie would be o euccess. A
friendd of mine in the Bixth Form——"

* Waltker ! howled Bob Cherry.

“LDou’t interrupt, Cherryl A friemd
of ming in the Sixth Form would like
bo come. In fack, he will stand the
picnic, and 1'm poing fo make all the
armangementa.  There will be plenty of
grub—lirst-cluzs quality, Every fellow

[ will eat as much us he likes, of the very

best.  I'm charging a bob a head for
every member of the parvty., That's
merely nominal nl the present price of
KTy 11

“But Walker will pay for the pgrub,
and you'll pocket the hob!™ remarked
Skinnor,

“Ha, ha, ha!'"

Thers wus a step in the doorway, and
Walker of the Sixth looked in. “There
was an expression on Walker'a face that
rather startled the juniors, and they
naticed thot he had his cone under Lis
arnr. Hig oye wandered over the juniors
till it vested on Bunter.

“Oh, yoi're here, Bunter!”
Walker, in a soft, silky voice.
been looling for yom,”

Bunter bhuked at him.

*8peak louder!™ he sowl.

“Bunler's deaf, you know,” cliwckled

zaid
4 I!r“

1

L the roave of 1
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Bob Cherry. * Hea can™t hear, excepling
in the Form-room,"

““¥ia, ha, hal” ]

1y to hear what I say now,' eaid
Walker, it the samo silky tone. L
know you've been spooting me, Bunier;
I know yon'ra not deaf. I've bren down
to Friawdale, and found oui that yon
nevet went to Dr, Gooeh at all.”

Bunter's jaw dropped.

“Amd vou never wenl ta the chemizr’s
amgd bought a ajriugn, and you wever
dropped 1t and broke 1it,” povsuied Walker,
with the smne dewdly smile. ™ Awd
you're not deaf, Bunter! Not the least
little bit in e world!”  You've lwen
having o livle lovk with me, dear boy.
Tan"t that so¥"

The juniars looked on hreathlessly., In
SEEta of Walker's smtle anad silky Lo,
t could see that he was wrembling
with rage. Nobody cnvied Wil
Grorge Banter at that moment.

Bunter made a strategie movemenl to
place the lable between Linmeself  aumd
Jamep Walker.

Walker mede o stride.  Tally Bunier

flew round the table, mul mwle o
o ate  dive Tor the door. Even
Wilharm  Geovge Baonter realised now

that the ERmme WoR up,

Walker spun round after him, owd his
grasp clossd on Bunter Lbefore the Owl
wus hall-way o the door.

“"Yavooh ! Help!"”

The Sixth-Formar sweang Bille Boolor
aeross @ chaiv, He held him there with
lita lefl hanad. His right waz husy with
the cane.

Whack, whack, whack!

“Oh! Ow! Yowawow! Yooonp!
Whoanop ™

Whaek, whack, whack !

“Help!  Mowder! Fire!
bawled Bunier,

The celebrnled Bull of Bashan wankd -
have hidden hia diminished  head in
despairing r-'tn'gl; if he could have heard

Jilly Bunter just Lthen.

Whaek, whack, whack !

“Yoop! ITelp! Rescue! Fire! Taax,
vou fellowe——  Yuwrooooh! Help!™”
roaved Bunter.

Whaek, whack, whaok !

““I'hat’s enough, Walker ™ suid Harvy
Wharton.

“ Ztand hook 1™ enapped Walker.

Whaek, whack, whaok ! ;

“Yooop! Resene! Yavooooh!

Harry Wharlon & Co. mide & rich.
Rilly Bunter undoubledly was deseiving
ofs punishment ; hut there wos n limit
Walker, m his enthusigsm, wos possing
the limit. '"The rash of the Famouy Five
shoved Walker awoy fromn his vietim.

‘*’E‘étlﬂi‘ﬁ as good as & feast!" remarked

LY.

Bunter volled eff the chair, howling.

Y oW-0W-0W-0W-DW-Wwoooop |

Walker glanced at him. Ha felt that
perhaps Bunter had had enough. He
strode cut of the Common-room, wilh a
happy fecling of satisfaction. He was
quile  mer when he dropped inlo
Loder's study for o chat,

But ihe lapless Owl of the Remova
was far from merry.

L] i L] - -

Thieves '™

Billy Bunter did not call on lria friemd
in the Sixth any more. Indeed, he
showed a strong nchnoation to dodgo
round cornera mud belhind doora when-
ever he saw Walker coming.  And he
recovercdt  Tis  heaving  completely,
Bunter's deafuess wns evidently 2
chicken that would ne longer fight; and
so Lhe Removo heard nothing more of
Deaf Bunter,

THE EXI.
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