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" Address all your letters to :
The Editor, “ The Magnet Library,”
The Fleetway House, Farringdon St.,London,E.C.4.
I am always pleased to hear from my chume.

FOR NEXT MONDAY.

“FHE VENGEANCE OF WOOQ FING I™
By Frank Richards.

. That i the-title of next Monday’s grand
Jong complete sehool story of ﬁarrj
Wharton & Co., the chums. of Greyfrinrs,
The tille gives an iden that the story is
full of excitement—and there iz ger-’
tanly plenty of that in next week's stary. .

Harvy harton, acking as oniy a
sportsinan and a plocky fellow conld do,
I;mi:, Woo Fing, o Chinaman, in an
altempt to wrest a lady's handbag from
het. i:‘d:-r this Woo Fing vows venreance,

ITow he would have succoeded in this.
but far the timely intervention of Wan
Faung will be told in

“THE VENGEANCE OF WO0O FING!™

which will appear next Monday maorning.
As thiz is undoobtedly oune of Mr,
Richards’ mrost dramatic and interesting
stories, I strongly advise all my chums
to order their copy eof the Maunpr
LIBERARY in advance.

THE “GREYFRIARS HERALD™
SUPPLEMENT.

There will be wmther splendid four-
page sunplement in next week's MaogxeT
fasrany. It will be a

SPECIAL CAMPING NUMEER,

so all my chume wil] readily understand
that it is going to be extra flina. Drick
Penfold  conteibutes  another of  hia
pivadies on o well-known  soug—saod
aain all my chums will enjoy a
laugh. There will be a report of a
cricket mateh between B3t. Jim's and

Greyfrinrs, and a host of otheyr mtorest- |

g articles aml stories,

This iz=ue of the Macxkr Lisgany will
e cne of the linest ever turned out—3so
o wet vour owder placed now, my
vhumsat

THE " POPULAR.”

I cannal close my Chat without re-
ntinediger vou that our famous companion
wpery The Popular,” s on sale every
Trnday moviing.  Theve are two zraid
g ramplete sehool stovies, you know,
af whirhk one 15 gbout {;I't-.g'!'r'ii'u'a, al Lhe
allier of Rookwood.

H:!lfy Bunter places before yon his
naw famaous Y Weekly,” 1w a four-page
.-;umﬂmm,-nt, whilst T offer Len yri:.er} al
live shitlings ench 1n a ssmple competition,
for which only & posteard has to be aent.

No . boy or gl can alford to mizs this
hudget of reading for the wesk-end.
“Ask for the  Popular " o Friday™ maorn-

“tng—ar, better, ordey o copy when you
arder next week's Macrer LIBRARY,

Sarty |

Miscellameous.

Gren, F. Snoeeck, 25, Vicarage Road,
t Stratford, E.15, would like to hear from
b regdery nterested- In amateur inaga-
zines, and who could contribute to his
paper — * Scrapings.” All letters
anawered.

K. Davall, 5, Carlyle Road, Edgbaston,
Eirmingham, will be plessed to hear
from ers, any age, who are in-
terested in amateur journalizm.

A, Heald, 16, Miichell Street.
Ancoats, Manchester, wishea io hear
from the editor of o good amateur maga-
zing whe wanls a good short story or
serial.

Tho All Blues C.C. hava a few open
dates for the coming season. Reservaod
pitech at Hackney Marshes. Average
age 160 Hon., Secc., E. Thomas, 34,
Zetland Street, 1oplar, E.14. Pleased to
hear from secretaries with club grounda
able to offer return matches,

W. Cape, 13, Iremonger Street, Old
Sireat, St ’Lukla’a, E.C.1, would Lke to
fix up football matches with teama within
five miles of Finshury for season 1921-2.
Average age 17. Far{': Athletic F.C

I§., Hammond, 35 Blantyrs 3Street,
Chelses, 3.W.19, is President of the
Boys' International Eschange, and will
sand particulars for stamp.

K. Goodang, 96, Mansfield BStreet,
Ashton-under-Lyne, L.ancs, wants
readera for his amatour magazine, duphi-
cated in varioua colowrs, Gramd stories
amd prizes.

Morwich, wants to hear from readers who
will contribute to hiz “ Amateur Nugret
Monthly.™

Members wanted for amatear sopcert-
party.—Write, T. BE., 225, Bravington
Road, Maida Hill, W.9,

Frivate preund wanted for next asason
F by Archel Umted B Would not object
to sharing it with another elub.  State
termz to W. Walton, 57, Archel Road,
West Kensington, W.14.

Members wanted to {form a cyeling
club, apes 16-17.  Apply Jack Petiitt,
4, Staples Rents, Paradise Street, Rothor-
hithe, 5.E.16.

V. Regan, 150, Clover Road, Welling,
Eent, would ke io hear from readera

“Boys' Qwn,”

A club devoted to the fostering of aport,
running, football, cyching, crickef, ele.,
g heang farmed in Leicester. Will those
ntevested communicate with Gordon N
MeDaonald, 29, Deaper Streel, Leicester?

All intercsted in the formabtion of a
society of students of foreign langoages
ahould write for particulars to M. 3.
Grice, Dakwaml, Clwrty-1rl Roaad,
- Pepareh, Glam., South Wales,

Join Islinston All-Sports Club atl once.
Particulars of Hon, President, 110, Ball's

Tiue Macyer Lisrary.--No, 583,

Pond Road, Islingion, MN.1

interestad m his amatenr magazine, the |

Vuiediainty
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ANl interested In amatenr journalism
ara invited to communicala with A, V.
Downs, T8, Dover Stredt, Folkestona,
Kent, whase amateur newspaper, ihe
* Recorder,” gives the Intest news fromn
the world of amateay joarnalism.

W. T. Jaggers, 105, High Streck
Battersea, 5.W.11, wants contribubions
for hia magazine, especially from China,

Correspondence.

George M'Allan, 24, Jeel Terrace, Enat
Perth, Western Australia, would like to
corrcspond with readers, 16-18, in South
Africa, Cnnada, and the Umnited Skates.

Frank Porter, I0, Boreham Sireet,
Cotlesloo, Western Australia, wishes to
correapond with o reader in England.
about 14. ) _

Tirnest  Holmwood, 10, Kimbecly
Trerrace, Old Shoreham Read, Southwick,
Suszex, wishes to correspond with &
render interested in cinematography.

Wilfred Read, 103, Nicander Road,
Sefton Park, Liverpool, wishes to gorve-
spand with readers anywhere, 12-15,

Alf. G. Taylor, 47, Dulwich Road,
Herna Hill, S.E.24, wishes to correspond
withh renders outside London anywhere,
interested in stamps, newspapers, and
posteards. He also wishes to draw atten-
tion ko a club.in Bouth Alrica for ex-
chuange of arbicles of mterest. _

G. Dudman, 98, Rupert Street, Head-
ing, Berka, withes to heay from readers,
15-18, with view to & correspondence

[ club.
H. Fuleher, 87, Carron Road, Thorpe, |

Your €ditor.
Groat lew |
Storg b
GEORGES
RDENTIER

“VIVE LA FRANCEY

A thrilling and entizely new romance
of the boaing ring. written sxclumvely
for ALL SPORTS by the great French
heavy-weight, Opening chapters this
week, Order ydur copy MO I

ALL SPORTS

YLLUSTRATED WEEKLY

Dut on Friday, May 20th, 2d.
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A Magnificent, Long, Complete School
Story of Harry Wharton & Co., and

Billy Bunter, the Owl of Greyfriars.

By FRANK RICHARDS.

THE FIRST CHAFTER.

Very Important!

& SAY, Wharton—m-""

I ““ Bothor "'

“Thers's a letter for you—m-""1
* Don't worry !

*In the rack—"

“Leave il there!"

“But I say—"" roared Billy
Dunter.

Hu~Ty Wharton, with his bat under
his arm, was striding towards the
cricket-ground, with Hﬁly Bunter pufl-
ing and blowing at his heels. The cap-
lam of the Remove had no time to
waste on Buonter just then. His choms
wera waiting for him on Little Side,
whers the Remove and the Fourth
wera gathered for & match.

Harry Wharion, quite contrary to his
wont, was s few minutes late. DMr.
Quelch, his Form-master, had ah_::p:F«.u]
him, to make a few vemarks, he
remarks of @ Form-master had to be
listened to with ite and reapectful
patience, even when a cricket-match
wis due to begin.

Wharton had listened to Mr. Quelch's
rerunrcks with great fortitude, and with
one eye on the cricket-pitch, “The
Form-master's,  observations  having
come to an end at last—overything
coniea to an end—Vyharton wad hurry-
g down to the cricket-ground. when
Bllv Bunier fastened on him.

Like Mr, Quelch, Billy DBunter had
some remarke to make.  DBut his re-
marks were more Important, at least,
from Bunter's point of view. 3¢ he
puffed and blew in pursuit of the cap-
lain of the Remove, determined not fo
be shaken off.

“Haold an a minute, eold chap!™
anted Bunter., "I say, i's # lelier;
i’y just come, ande—

Wharton broke into a run.

“ Mallo, halls, halle ! rosred Tol
(lerry from the paviion, " We're
wiaiting for vou, Wharton”

“The waitfulness is terrifie!™ selled
ITurves Jomseb Ram Singh.

“I'm coming i

Billy Bunter put on & spurl, and
catzht the captain of the Remove by
the arm.

“¥ sov, old chap—"

“Let po!” shouled Wharlon, as he
was hrought to ‘anchor by the fat
junior's weight.

“Just a minute!
lattorm———’

* Sheer off "' .

“ ¥ heard you telling Nugent youn were
expecting & remittance l'ri_:nm Four
wnele,” gasped Bunter, " This may be
the wery :.'}ﬁng, Now—— TYaroooh "

Even a remittance from his uncle condd
not intercst Wharton at that moment,
The letter could swaifl in the letier-rack
but the cricket-match on Little Side
couldn't wait. 3

Jp Harry introduced his bat inle the
discnssion,

The busiuess end of the bat jammed
upon Billy Bunter's well-filled waisteoat,
which was a3 tight os o deun:,

Thud ! :

Billy Bunler sal down suddenly in the
grass, with o howl,

“"Ha, ha, ha " came in a roar from
the crowd of crickelers gathered before
the pavilion,

Y ow-ow-on L .

Harry Wharton hurvied on.  Billy
Bunter aa) in the grass, aud addresaed
hiz further remarks to the desert air.

The caplain of the Hemove joined
the cricketers rather breathlesaly.

“Waitin® for you, dear boy," re-
marked Temple of the Fourth loftily.
“YWa sha'n't lick you before dark ot this
rate, '’

“Yeou won't Hek us before the Greek
Kulends !* Svanted Johnny Buoll
“Well, here T am,” said Harry Whar-

Thore's o

ton. “If you're ready——-

“Been ready for {en minumfes!™
yawned Templa.

“Lel's (iﬂ goitg, then."

The ericketers wore soon “going.”
Billy Bunter picked himseif up and
Llinked at thom with movose eyes
through hizs big  zpectacles.  DBunter

wisi't keon on cricket; but he was re-
mackably keen on the letter wddvessed
ta Harry Wharton, now reposing in the
lettor-rack mdoora.

The poszsibility that ihere was a remul-
tance  in  that  letler aceounted for
Bunter's keonnosa,

True, the remitlance, #f any, was
Wharton's, not Bunter's.  Dul thal was
only a detail.  Bomelow or  other

Willium  Licorge  Bunfer
have a fingey in the pie.

'Beasta!" he remarked, addressing
the whole crickel-field generally.

“Bravo, Wharton!™  roaved
Remove crowd,

Harry Wharton and TFracvk Nugond
were opening the innings for the He-
move, and rry Wharton had  slarted
well, Thrice the batsmen crozspd  the
pitch, while Temple, Dabney & Co.
were hunting the leather.

But Bunter did nob join in tha cheer-
i:gg. e wasn't interested in that good
¥ig.

FHe gove a eniff, and turned
from the cricket,

His fat mind was coneentrated on
ihe leiter in the rack, and uwpon the
important gueetion whether it contained,
or dida't contain, & remittance.

Bunter drifted back to the School
House disconsolately.

Ho found Bkinner and Snoop lookivg
over the rack when lLe weni m. Boll
of them looked dissppointed.

* MNothing for ue!” grunled Skinner.
“It's about time something came [rom
somelbody, I've wasled s bob in tup-
penny stampe writing to my relations!
Nothing domng!"

T say, you fellows——""

" specting  a tal-order Ly Uis
post, ]]huuar?"". asked Skinner, wilh »
v, M Another awlul disappoiniment !
b hasn't come.”

Snoop sniggered.

“The foct 15, I'm expeeling 8 postal-
order by the next post,'” said Bunier,
blinking at Skinner and Bnoop. “if
vou've gol a bob you don't wangl—"

“ Bow-wow [

“I'll let you have 1i back out of my
postal-order—"

“Good-bye!" saul Skinner.

“1 eay, Snoop—"

“laal” enid Bueop cheerfully.

Y Beasts " snid Danler, s the lwo
shuckers” of the Remove loalfed away.
CBut be was glad to sce them  go.
There wia no Ietier for Bunler in the
rick, bul there was ono for Whorton;
ared Dhonter had his ove on that one.
A3z seon as Slonner and Bnoop were
Eohg, L lil;kl'!i(;l—d it donan.

SaWiarton's a willy ass fo leave this

s Macxrr Lintagy, —No, 693,
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here ! he muwrmured, “If  {lere’s
mohey in it, it sin’t safe. There might
e Inquisitive chaps aboun nming mnto
a fellow’s i&tt&r\sg Oh, dear, it's not

rlff’]’ Whatton's blessed uncle, afier
al!
Bunter knew COolanel Whaiton's

handwriting ; he had lecked over Whar-
ton's letters often encugh to know it

well, And the “fist ” on the envelopé
-::arhm!ﬁ wad not the coloyel's—now
1that unter observed it closzely.

Evidently the letter did not contain u
vemittance  from  Wharton's  kind
unche,

Bunter smiffed in disgust.

“*Never reennt this hst before,” he
murmured.. I know the fists of
everybody that writes to Wharton—I've
Imppenedy to notice them. I've never
seen this before. ~ Leoks like an old
jolmny's  wriking—crabbed like -any-
think. I—I wonder what's inside?”

The Owl of the Remove blinked in-
quisitively at the envelope. He turned
it over in his fit fingers, perhaps in the

opa of filding tlin Bap lodse; but it
was firmly fastened.

Inquisitiveness amounted almost to a
disease with W. (. Bupter. e wanied
to know what was in that letler, appar-
enily from a stranger, and hoe wanted
to ?nuw vary much. Bub opening
another fellow's letter was rather a
reriouns matter, atnd even Boiler lhesi-
tated st that.

Ho fumblad wilh the lelior, cavering
the euvelope with the marks of his‘fat
and wot over-washed fingers,  Thera

as a cackle of thick paper inside; and

unier wondered whether
folded notepaper conlained a curroncy
noie,

There was o footstop behimd. him, and
hoe gave a start. Yo Redwmng of the
Remove came along.

Bunter thrust the leller haslily into
bis pocket. But ?Heﬁwmg's exe bad
slready fallen on ihe address.

“Hallo, what ars you . doing with
Wharion's letter, Bunter?" asked Red-
wing suapiciously,

“I—D'm- just taking it {0 Wharton !
slammmerad bthe Owl of the Remave,

“Ia't Wharton playing cricket 17

“Yes, e asked me lo take i1t out to
him.™

And Bunter rolled. away, leaving ‘Tom
Redwing looking afier him, at:li rather
suspiciously. '

e

THE SECOND CHAPTER.
Quite by Accident!

ELL hit, Whariou!"

“‘Brave "

b (ood man "

Tle shouis were ringing
ever the junior cricket-dield when Bally
Bunter eaine along aguin’ with Wharton's
letter in his pocket,

Harry Wharton was still balling in
preat stylo, though Nugent wes gone
fiom the other an&. and ﬁ‘;b Cheery had
taken his place, Bunter blinked on dis.
conlontedly. If Wharton had beon *oul,”
Hunter had the lettor veady to hand to
bim, but the captain of the Remove
showed noe sign of getling out.  The
Fourth Form: bowling ¢ould not touch his
wicket,

As Wharton steppad on Lhe ereasa alter
& run Billy. Bunter bawled to him:

T sav, Wharton ! 1iere’s yvour lettor !

Wharton did not heed.

Fry of the ¥owih wns preporing 1o
bowl to him egain, aud Wharton wae
not likely to give Bunter any attention
«t such a monent,

“I say, Harry I bawled Bunter.
" You fot douffer " said Johnny Bull,
THE MAGSET LinRary.—No. 683,

[ 1]

‘&t his elbow,
“Wharton for? Shut up!”

.away and plomped him donn in the

tha thick,.

Groyfyiava,

he covtainly did look at it

“TWhat are you yvelling to

“1'va got a letter for him=—"

“Dry up, you fat assl” said Bquitf.
“Don’t interrupt the cricket!”

“But I gay, you nowe——""

“Bhurrap !V’

“Wharton ! roaved Bunter, ]

Wharton was hitting away the ball.
The batsmen ran—quite obliviona of the
existence of William George Bunter,

Johnry Bull took Bunter by the bask. |this F
mygelf

of his collar.

“Kim on!” he said tersely,

“¥ow-ow! Leggo!”

“This_is whore you get!" oxplained
Johnny Buall,

And Bunfer “got,” with Johnny's iron
grip on his collar. Johnny marched him
grazs and left him.  Bunter sat and
tasped for breath.

“Beast! I—I say, Smithy, sive a chap
a hapd np

‘The Bounder stooped and took
Bunter's fat little nose between his inger
atud thumb.

“*Up with you!" he mid,

“Guggggreg " spluttered Bunter,

* LCome on 1" said the Bounder, pulling.

Bunter serambled feontically “to his
feet. His spectacles alinost cracked under
the. ferocious glare he gave the Bounder.

“Grooogh! Yooooch! Heast!”

“ There you are ™ said Vernon-Smith.
“Right on your e

]‘]Initli:
“¥ah! Beast!™

Verson-8mith  walked on, grinning,
and Bunter siood rubbing his nase; which
was crvimson and felt 4 wizo téo large,

ITo rolled away at last.

- He did not feel inclined to make any
further attempt to draw Wharton's atten-
tign to the letter; evidently the other
Remove fellows attached more import-
nﬁ;ﬂ: to a game of cricket than Bunter
did.

But the address in an wuknown hand,
aru) the poasibility of a curreney note
inside, haunted Bunler's thoughts. Te
sat down on one of the oaken benches
wider the old elma in the quad and
blinked at the letter. It had a sort of
fescination for him-—as other people’s
alfairs often had for the Peeping !'?l.'nm of

“"Tain't safe to leave it abwut when

there may he money in it,"” mutlered
Bunter. *Arid—and it may be im-
E;_thant! Wharton oughtnt fo neglect

s _covrespondence in this way, It's
really up fo a friemd of his—an old pal—
lo seo whether is important, and—and

if—"

The templation was tos strong—for
BIH%’ unler, o

Almost unconscicusly his {at thumb
ripped onen the chvelopa,

“Oh  dear!” -muwrmured  Bunter.
“Fanoey the hcastly thing coming open
by aceulent like that!  Taople ought
really to scal their lettera if Jdon't
want them to come open by accident! [
—I suppose I ought to look at it now,
aod sco whether it's important.”

Whether Bunter supposed that he
“ought” 1o look at the letter or not,

He jerked out the thick, fulded sheot,
opened it out, and ran bia eye over it,

There was no currency note in the
leiter, That. was a_disappointment.
Billy Bunter's hopes of raising a little
loan that afternoon faded away to zero.

L The mora the merver, i fack.

“N SWERS

EVERY MONDAY. pRick 2°®

“ Jolly Joey.” Great Coloured Novelty! See * Chuckles this week!

But (he letter itsell was intevcsting

enough. It was shovt, but to the poini.
Bunter read it through with leen
inlarest,
“ Hawkszeliff House,
“ HawlkschiF,

“My Dear Harry~Prebably you do
net remember me, a8 you have not seen
mo snce you were a paby in armse, hut
your uncle mupst kave mentioned his old
friendvGeneral Skeppleton. I have taken
lace for the summer, and, finding
near your school, I should be zlasl
to renew your acguaintance,

“1 believo Hawkseliff 15 within easy
eyeling distance of Greyfriava. Will yon
run *over on Baturday afterncon, and
bring your friends—as many as J'Gu#'k?]’.;

T
picnic on e eliffs, and I'l} try to make
Joun enjoy your visik,

“1 really hope you'll be able to come,
my boay. Let me know by telephoue
whether fo expect you. Telephine,
Lontham 100,

“Yonr afectionate old friend,
“FREDERICK SEEFPLETON.”

“Oh!” said Bunter.

IHa blinked at that intercsting letter.

There was no doubt that Harry
Wharton & Co. would accept that kind
invitation, A handsome “aspread ™ as the
guests of tho old ‘military gentleman
would be very welcome to the Famons
Five, and & ramsble over the cliffs would
attract thém; and doublless Wharton
wonld like to see his uncle's old friend,
though he probably did not remembes
Im]'g purml::ﬂ l¥.

unfer felt o sense of strong disgust.

Ho had taken the tmuh!anﬁndﬂ%ﬂk of
opemng tha letter, and there waa nothing
better in it than this; and Bunter hadn'®
oven much hope that hie would be asked
to join the picnic-party for Hawkselil¥
House.

True, he woulld ask himseclf; but it was

uite probable that on such an oocasion
tne party would drop him unceremoni-
ously, perhaps with the aid of a boot
to convince him that he was superflucus.
Willinm George Bunter had had such
EHPEI‘IEEEEH-.
- " Rotten ! growled Buntfer,

“Hallo ! Wghni.'_a robten, fatly?" It
w3 Bolsover major's voico, and the burly
Removite, who way lounging undér the
elms, stopped to look at Bunter. Boleovep
major, much to his indignation, was left
out of the Remave elaven that afternaon,
and ho was loafing about, with lus hands
in his pockets, idly unoccupied.

: !i‘:lénmr hastily shoved the letter out of
sight.

“ N-n-nothing "' he stammered.

“Letter  fromt  home?™
Bolsover,

“Yegm—axpclly,”

“And they've left out the postal-order
you were expecting?’ grinned Bolsoyver
niajor.

“Ye.-es!” stammerad Bunter,

“Hallo! Did your lettor come in an
enveiope Addreessed to Wharton? asked
Bolzover saddends,

Bunter had put the letler out of sight,
but the envelopa hoad dropped to the
ground, Bolsover major picked it up.
He had eaught Whavton's name on i,

“I-1 say, gimme my  envelope!T
Has Bunter, streiching out an anxwg,
fat hand,

“But i’z not vour envelope—iv'a
Wharton's,” zaild Haelsover major coclly,
“Was that letier Wharion's, too?"?

“ Nunne !

“Well, I'll keep this till I see Whar-
ton,” said Bolsavey, putting the envelapn
into hia packet.

Buunter® watchesl, 3t dmsappear, with
terrified eyves,  Wiuheuat the euvelope,
there was uo hope of vepanving the

yawned



“ poplets  Wanled! See this week’s *' Popular !

epened letler, and making out somehow
that it hadn't been opencd at all.

“I1—I say, Bolsover, that's mine!”
stammered Bunter feably.

“Your name Wharton?"  grinned
Bolasover,

A ™

L
L

UIt—it was addreszed to—ic Wharton

by mistake—-" .
“Ha, ha, ha!” roaved Dolsover major.
1T mean, Wharton pave e that old

envelope to—io keep peu-nibs in, you

know,"

“I'll give yon another old envelope to
N n-nifs in, if you wand oune,”

chuckled Bolsover major.

#1—1 say—-—""

“ Beaides, thia envelope isn’t so jolly
ald,” remarked Boleover major, taking
it eut of kis pocket and looking at it.
“It's postmarked ‘ Hawkscliff,! und the
date’s vesterday—time, yesterday after-
noon.  Lhiz couldn't have come before
the afterncon delivery to-day. I'll bet
thal Wharion hasn't seen i€ vet.”

“I1 hope you don't think I'd open
anclher fellow's letter, Bolsover?' auid
Billy Bunter, with a great deal of
diguity. ;

Bolsover roaved. )

“Thaot's just what I do thick, my [at

ippin.” he answered. Tl keep this
or Wharton, anyhow."

“1 say, old chap——"

d !'t ELS‘ !1‘!
Bolsover major walled away with the
envilo Bunter biinked after him

mm:rn?ﬁﬂy through his biz igﬁctafif-s,
He was left in & rather unenviable sifun-
tion. To khand the letter aver fo Harry
Wharton without the envelope, was o
confess that ha had opened and read it
A pood kicking was the least he eould
expoert in return for that.

Buunter did not want that. He liad
cari:ed o good many kicks in the course
of lus fat career, but he did net want
any more. With vepard to kickinge, it
wis nat g ease of the more the merrier.

“J—T shall have to loze it !" mumbled
Bunter. ¥ That's the only way, as the
joliiy suys in the play.  Then--then
"Wharlnn won't be able la ‘%hnm-. ald
Skeppleton, apd e won't be_able to go,
and -and I—I wonder if he'd take mo
alotsz ? T looks like being a good spread.
But he won't, of courae, the beast! Yahb!
After all I've done for him, foo—looking
after-his lelters, and all that! I—I won-
der what I'd Letter do? Oh dear!™

It had fallen {o Bunier's lot, many o
time and oft, to realise that the way of
the transgressor ia hard. Now he
realized it once more, dizmally.  Dut,

alter long couitation, the Owl of the
Liemore made up hiy mind, He would
discever, by  diplomatic pumping,

whether there was a chance of his join-
ing the party for the spread.-at Hawics-
ciiff House., If there was, the letter
should be delivered to the owner. If not
—in that case, it was highly probable
ihat the captain of the Bemove would

never see  ihe epistle from  General
ﬂfﬂdﬁﬂﬂt SBkeppleton, of Hawkacliff
30,

THE THIRD CHAPTER,
Bunter Has a Brain-wave !
& URRAIL for wai”

That was Bob Cherry's
vernark, as the Famous Five
came i te tea in {he summaer

dusk. The Form mateh wos over, and the
Fourlh Form had besn beaten by the
comfartable margin of forty runs. Which
canzed the Famons Five of Gregpfriars,

and their comrades, to feal execedingly |

wall pleased with their noble sulves.
Iarsy Wharlon & Co. crowded into

Study K’n- 1 Lo teq, and with them came

Vernon-8mith, s an honoured guest.

1 lor me: Weren't you lootling xnmﬂhing

i

The six juniofs were soon at tea, in a
merry and rather neisy party round the
study table, when a fat fpee and & puir

1 of lavge spectacles dawned on them in

the doerway.

“ Hallo, hallo, hallu! Roll that barrel
put, somebody 1™ sa3d Bob Cherry.

“(h, really, Cherry——" E

“No room for porposes, old top! i
gaid Frank Nugent. “HRoll aloog the
passage.  Toddy has kippers for {ea. (ot
im before vou're too late!”

“IHold on”™ said Harry Wharton,
langhing. *1I think Bunter has a letier

alout a letter on Little Side, Bugter?
“Oh, that letter,” said DBunter. "1

was goang to brigg it to you, Wharton,
Lut ax yon were so ungrateful, I won't
Farey Wharton laug

gay

“*Well, I duve say 1 can fetch it out of |

5

“Ciet on the oflier sde »f it firsl, Yon
Faf g:ﬁer g

i Fm.“-l‘

“The seppescfulness of the evlecmed
Bunter is derrific,” remnrked Hurree
Jamset Rum Eingh.

(11 S“ -_._'_._!‘
“Is e wound up " asked Bobi Chore-,
Hfant . ovou pul on o new  record,

Bunter 7

“Buppose,” roared Bunter—"suppose
vou were asked to a tug epread——"

* Hallo, hallo, hallo! Are you going
to enterfain us ai Bunter Conrt ¥

* Ha, ha, ha!”

“Rupposs you, [rinslance, Wharion
got an iovitation from an old friend o
vaur vnclie's—="

“YWhat "

“Some old military johnny, say ™ sard
Bunier.

* Are you going to sheer off and stop following ns? " shouted Skinnrr over the

top of the taxt,

‘“Rats ! ** replisd Bob Cherry. Whiz!

Tre next moment an

prange smote the ecyelist full on the nose, and his bike doubled up under him.

““Ha! ha ! ba 1 roared the cads.

{&ee Lhapter 8.

the mack afier 102, he vemarked, " Roll
awuy aoid stop spotling the landscape.
Duneler.™

“1 was going lo ask you——"

H Sbony 1

“11a, ha, ha " '

“ Do zou thimk I was poing to Lorrow
money of you, vou silly ass?” howled
Bunter, exazperated,

“No: I think you were goine to lry
to.  Mothing doieg!”

“Suppose--—"" began Ronter,

e good su}ll:rp{min_g thut  you're
expeciing A postal-order, and still less
pnod Supposig that thix study is going
i ea<h it in adyvance. My dear chup, we
were bronght up on thal posial-order. |
and we'know all about it.”

i mpan, Eappose—""

“Shut the door after yom, Dunfer”
snppesiiad Johnny 1all.

Bunier shul the door.

“Eht" )

“Huppose e axlied gou 10 o pietae af
his ploce, awd L g voue fripneds with
vou—would you pot

Wharton stared al the fal juuior.

“1 suppose 1 should,” he apswered.
Ut what's the good of supposing ane-
thing of the kipd¥®" ;

“Well, wpud i veu wewl” pursued
Bstey diplomaticalls, ©1 supposw you'd
take ne, as an ¢ld paly™

Whirton shook his head.

ol if I was goeing to o respectalde
s, e answorsd, T Couoldn't, vow
brasaats " t

“Jla, ha, ha '™

“Yan sy ass ! roared Busder.

“llave yvoun dope sopposimg T aslied
Wharten, ™ ifl:,'uu b, iy laiist ih_ﬂ'.
tho present coippany is Lred of your coie
versibion, uontert

“The tiredfanluess s tervabe™

Tos Mavwer Lineant.- Wo, {33,
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“Good-bye, Bunfer!™
 But Billy Bunter did not move. [Je

4 not done snpposing yet, appavently.

' Buppese——"" ha recomimenved,

“Chuck it !'" sugpested Vernon-Smith,

“8Bu o I offeved to come, of course

ou'd be glad of ‘my company,” said

unter, “You'd like vour uncle’s old
friend to know that you had ai least one
decent pal, wouldu’t you?’

“Why, vou checky ass—"

“Is it 8 go said Bunter. “Ii you

b the invitalion, am I geing to Le one
of the party 7"

“ Blessed if I know what you're driving
at, DBunter,” sald Harry Wharton,
pugeled. I don’t see why you should
think I'm going fo get iuvited to take
& crowd bo o picnie. I've heard nothing
of it

“But supposoe

“Oh, rot 1”

“Huppose you do geb asked—am I
coming 1" roaved Bunter

“Na feav] I wouldn't sprmg you on
another fellow’s pranie.  There wonldn’t

enough Lo go round, even if they
bropght the tuck in 2 notor-lovey.™

“Iﬁu, ha, ha!® |

“You mean that?" snorted Bunter.

“ Ianeat Tnjun 1™

“Phen you ¢an go and eat coke ! shid
Billy Buntér, amd he rolled lo the Jdooy

Lr

—with General Skeppleton’s letter siill

in his pocket, That letter was not likely
to be delivered now.

“Bhat the door after you, tubby!”
ralled out the captain of the Remove,
auite uadishinbod by Willhum Goeorge's
wiuth,

Slam! Billy Bunter closed tha door
after him with wmecessary force. He
rollegd along to his ewn study, Na. 7 in
the Remove, Peter Todd and Tom
Dutton had finished tea, and gone down,
and Bunter Led the study to himself,
He twrned -up the light, and took the

Iettor from his pocket. .
He was thinking of gpplying a match
to i, but he hesitated. He knew thet.

thal. would be a sevious thing to do,
thouch he was ton obtuse to realise quite
how serions it was, He zat down in the
srmchair to think it out, and read the
letter over again.

The thoughtfol frown an hia fat hrow
cleared ay ho read, and a fat grin stole
aver his face, His litle vound oves
ghitleved behind his hig glasses,

“{ireak pip!” he ojaculated.

Evidently a new idea—a stunning ides
—had come into Buntor's fat hrain!

He read the lettor through once move.

“Not since he was a baby in arms!™
b mmuttersd. “Heo's been abrond, T
dure say; anyhow, he's nat seen Whar-
ton since ho was a little nipper,  Angd if
ho. haen't seen him  sinea  then,
cotihlu't know him by sight!  Jf—il—if
Il:f;l}mr chap went v Wharton's place,
B1g]——""

Buntey canght his hreath.

Visions of a gorgeouns piemie, with
gingev-pop  and  tuitk  galore, Heoated
hefore fits mind !

He hmd only to walk inte Hawkseldt
Housa and ¥ivﬁ lis namae as Harry
Whertdw, and nol a soul would be the
o

Cerlainly, General SBkepplelon was not
likely to gueszs that his lettor had fallen
o the wrong hamds, and as he could
not possibly Enow Harey Wharton by
wight, thore was absolutely no danger of
detoclion,

Paousibly e might be aurprised to find
that the colouel’s nephew had grown into
adech a dine, manly, handsome fellow.
Buntepr thought that peossible, But that
wouldn't give any grounds for suspicion,
T would be a pleasure io tho old pentle-
mian to see such a creditable chap come

Tur AMacver Linraey, —No, 693,
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Bunter was willing o give the old
génileman pleasure if he could—quite
'“Li“i“gli-' .

It was veally a brain-wave, There was
simply nething lo be eaid against the
schenie ; nothing at all. Thore was the
certainty of a handsome spread, and the
poasibility of a handsome tip, for General
Hheppleton was certain to he delighted
with the handsome presence and polished
mannera of his” guest,

“It's all Wharlon's  [ault,” Bunter
reflocted.  “1'd take Lim, if he'd play
up decenily ! He weu't! So Tl leave
him out, and he ¢an thank hioiself; it
all comes from Ing ingeatitude! - I—1
wonder if I'd better 1ake some friends
along with me ¥

Bunter considered that.

He was alvendy looking uwponr il as
“hiz " picnic. Ho was thinking now of
issuing somo lofty invitations (o fellows
i the Hemove, His fat hittle nosa rosc
with’ a sonsa of importance, It wasn't
every fellow "at CGreviriars who. could
invite chapa to o picnic v the grounds of
Hawkschiff  House !

The study deor opencd, and Peter
Todd came .  Ho glanced at Bunter,
who hurviedly slipped the leiter out of
sight.

“Hallo, falty, what’s the matter with
vout?"” asked l'eter, as he noted. that
Buntor was looking him up and down
in a vather disparaging way.

“T'ra alrzid it couldn’t bo done,” re-
marked Bunter,

“YWhat can’t be dope®

“I'd have taken you, if you'd acied
a bit more decently at tea.time,” said
Bunter. * But if vou sllowance o fellow
to three savdines at tea, you can’t expect
him Lo toke vou to an oxpersive picpic!”

Poter stared at hin

“Wanderimg in your moimd®™ he asked

pimmnt]fv.
* Beaules, you're seaveely the class of
chap I should care to take,™ zaid Bunter,

blinking at him thoughifully.

IiEh ?"‘l

“0f course, T don't mind speaking to
you, in a friendly way, &t school. But
teking a poor solwitor’s son fo such a
high-clasa place as Hawksliff House—
I'm afraid that conddw’t be done,™

Peter's slare hecamo grimmer.

“Borry ! said Bunter, with & wave of
his fat hand. *"The fact i3, Peter, an old
friend of my uncle’s hns asked me to
lake some of my feleruls to visit him at
a very Iipgh-class place. I'm just think-
g of how to make up the party. I'd
really like to take you, Lbut Ive decided
to take only fellows that will do me some
eredil. You don't miml my lbeng
candid, do you?”

Y Not at all,” said Prler Todd politely,
“ANd yon don’t mind my kichking yon
ont of the study, do you, Bunier?"'

“¥Yarooch! Leggo, vou beast!"

Apparenily Bunter did mind,

But whether he -minded or not made
no difference to Peter Todd, Oue ewing
of Peter’s powerful arm landed Bunter
inn 1the doorway: and then one deive of
his heavy boot landed Bunter in the

paszage, on g hands #od kuees.  Theore
was a terrific vosy from Punter, DPeter

Todd cheerfully slammed ihe doov on
bhigy, ond lefi hin vooving.

A ey ———

THE FOURTH CHAPTER,
Lost— A Letler!

L1 HERE'S :n;,n leiter !
“Doven't - sean te
here!™ remarked Nugent.

After tea, Harry Wharton

ha

and Nogenl had come downstairs, ond
Harry stopped atl the vack for his Jettor.

Falong as his ald friends nepliew: and

He had not seen it yol, huk now he had
time to attend to #. Botb no letier
addressed to him was to he scen.

Wharton frowned,

“I -supposc that ase Banter inck it
awav, after all,” he said. “He wes
howling something to me abopnt o [etter
while we were playing ericket.  Now;
wheore's Bunter??

The chums of the Remove repaized io
Sludy Na. 7 to look for Bunter.

He was not there; but he was found n
the Common-room a foew minufes later;
sitting rather wneomfortably in an arn-
chair. Probably he was still feeling the
effceta of Péter Todd's boot,  He bad
an injured expression on his fat face.
H“'ﬁ."- heve’s my Jetler, Buuler?™ ushed

arry.

Bunter blinked at him.

“Tatter? hoe repeated voguely.

“Yea! Where is ii?”

“What letteri™

“Don't be an assi™ said Harry.
*There was a letter for me, sl vou
bpgged it from the ruck. Houd it
over 1"

Bunler ghook his head.

“Bleased  if T know anything abeyt
it," he answered colmly. " ¥ou can's
axpect mo to look after your lettera for
you, Wharton, T'm far too husy——""

“You took the letter, you fat Jduffer?’
voared the captsin of the Remove, * Yoo
arn alwayz: meddling with sometiing!”

“Oh; really, Wharton——"

" Hand it over, I tell you."

YT remember now,” eald Bunwer,
with a nod. "I hrought you youy letter,
but es you dida™ want it, 1 pul it back
in the rack.”

“It's not there now.”

“That's wvery odd, isu't it eajd
Hunter., “ It certoinly ought to ha in
the rack, Wharton. Derhope some oihor
follow has taken it by mistake.™ i

“Tlon't be an asg, if vou ean help #,”
said Harry mmpatiently. "“"How could a
foellow take a letter by mistuke, 3f 38 wos
addressed to mol”

“YWell, you say it dsn't  there,
answored Bunter argumentatively, " If
it 1zn’t there, somebody must have taken
it by mistake, I should think. 1 courre,
that's only a suggestion, It's nothing ta
do with me. T say, you fellows, will nne
of you lend me a bake on Satuvday? T've
got fo keap a rather important appoint-
ment—->""

“Will you hand me my letler. vem
chump?" demanded the saplain of the
Remove, breathing hard,

* (b, really, you know—"

“The fot duffer must have " sid
Nugent. It can't have flown cway,
Why don't vou shell out that letter,
Buntert”

“(h, veally, Nugent—"

Havry Wharton was growing cxaspei-
ated, e had no wea from whom the
lettor had come, so far: and natarally he
wanted to know.

“I give you one minute {0 shell out
that leltor, Bunter,” ha said. " Then
I'm goiug to rub your hewd in the eoel
buecket—"

LS P | H-l'l:i'"-"_'”

Bolsover major  came  inde e
Common-room, looking vomud.,  He came
across to the chus of the Remove at
onee,

1 faney  ibis Delongs o vam,
“']1:11-’tnu,"‘\%e remnarkod, and he hehl g
an envelope.

Harry Wharton took it.  Tutly Bunter
Llinked on, with slarm growing in lus
fat visage. He felt that he was geuiing
inta rather o tigh[.r COTICT,

“Where on earth did voua geb thie
Bolzover? asked Harry.

“Bunter had it. 1 faney he had the
leiter, tor,” answered DBolsaver muijaor,

E L3
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The four junlors, all feeling very sheepish, enfered the large hall. ** General S-Skeppleton ? ** stammered Billy Bunter {o the
manservant, *‘‘I'm Wharton. You know, Harry Wharton of —of Grey.riars. The— the General is expecting us!** ** Yes,
sir ! ** replied the man. **Will you wait here? " (See Chapfer §.)
Wharlon turned an sogey stave on e “TIf you bhink, Whavtan—"" h¢ Legan Ple-T've lost 1! exclaimed Dunlor

paipitating Uwl of the Remove,
“You've opened my leiler, Bunler!™
13, really, Wharlon—"-

“ You fat raseal—"
“If wou'd think Il open anotier
Fatloow’s letler, Wharton——"'

“J know you've done =0 bLelore now.

PBiesides, here's 1the envelope.”

1 dare-say that's an old envelops,™
aenl  DBunter. " Dolsover ronst  have
preked it up somewhers, perhaps oui of
ibe dnslbin—-="

“The postmark’s veslerday.™

"1 E'} i really, old chap? asked Dunier
Fonlsl g,

CHawkachlf,” said Tlarry, glancing al
the postmark,. " VWho the thuomp can
have wreilten to me from Hawkscliff? I
Jen't know anybody there, that I re-
rstnbor.,” He was |:1|:1Iad. “YWhere's
tic letter that came in this, Bunter?™

“How should 1 know ™ saul Bunler
Gaxperately,

* Yoo opened i) rearad Wharlon.

“1 regard that sugeestion as an insult,
Wharton, As Bolsover had the envelope,
vour'd beller ask him for the leties™

“What " howled Bolsover major,
=Y Well, I don't know anything about
it said Bunler. “How should T know?
[ tink 1t's raiher rotten of Bolsaver to
Lag your lettes, and Lry to put il en o
Biees, ™

Halsover major’s fave was o stndy,

" Why, you--you—vou—" ho gaspod.

Wharton aml  DMogent  looked ab
Folsover.  Wharlon was not on pood

terms with the bully of the Remove, and-

Eolsovoer was not & particular fellow, in

rany wave, But he was hardly capable

of opening another fellow's lelter, while

exploits of that kind were gquile in
Banter's line.

© Boliprer turned erimaon,

Loy,

“1 don't.,” saud Harry, ' I'm mmch
abliged o you for bringing me this. You
got 1t from Buniert"

“I picked it up wheore he dropped it
zalil Bolsover major. * Iie'd bean read-
ing a letler in the guad, and I fancy 1t
was youy letler.  Now I'in going to
z:miash him for suggesting that I bagped
vour letler !

Billy Bunier leaped oul of Lhe avm-
¢hair with a howl of alarm.

“Todidn't " he voaved. YL wasn't! 1
never——— Yaroogh'! XKeep off ! Keep
him off, Wharton, old chap!™

“You said I'd bagged the leiler,”
shonlad Bolsover major, chasing the fal
pnior rontkl Lhe chair, and gripping him

v the collar,

“Tegeo! I—I meand 1o say that you
hadn't bagoed the lotter!™ sguealed
Bunter. "“That's what 1 really meant
lo say, old chap. You—you—— (!
You msunderzlogd, vou Lknow !™

Buamp !

Billy Bunler was zealed on the flioor,
with & heary conevnssion. Then Bolsover
stalked angrily away.

Bunler sal and splullored.

“Oh dear! Ow! Yow-ow! You're
caplain of the Hemove, Wharion, and
yvon oughl fo pul a stop Lo this beastily
bullying [ Wow I

“Whore's  my
Harry.

“Ask Tiolsover——"

“What?"”

11 mean——"  Dunler Dblinked
ronned auxiously.  “I—1 mean, doo’t
askt Bolsover., I thouwghl the brule was
gone,  I=—1 mean——"

“Will you give me my lelier?” ex-
claitned Iarry.

YTl ean’t t”

“Where 12 it1"

letter " detmanded

E].ﬁ.'ﬁ:l"!l'&i ely.

“Yen've losk my lellor, alter opening
i " exclaimoed Wharton.

“Il—it camue opon by aceident,” mum-
bled Bunter. “I1-1 never read it of
conrse., I'd seorn to do anvibing of the
kitd,  DBesicles, =-it was only an—apn—
an advertisoment,”

AN adverlisemenl 7 repeated Harry.

Frhat's bk said Bounter, Drighlenin
upe “dustoan mdverbisenienl  of-—o
second-liand bilkes '™

Wharton looked at the envelope again,
The handwriting was gquile unfamiliar to
biny, and covtaindy, so oy as he remem-

bered, he dwl nal know anyone ab
Hawleelifi,  Bonter’s explanalion was
prlanearble,

“1f that is all=—"" he began doubl-
fully.

Shal™s wll said Bunler, Y 1—=T hopa
you can lake my word, Whavion, D
nol  aeccuslonend  to having my  wod
doubled,™

“Oh. y Lt 1"

“T think this diseuson lad  Leller
cease,”  sad  PBunler, wilh  digmly,
“VYou've  practically  imsalled  me,

Wharlou, with your sugwedion ithat T
might have opened your letiey-—-—?"

“¥on did open it 1" gheicked Wharlon.

“{ih, veally, you know-——""

“If it wes only an advertsemont ib
does't wmatler wuch,” said Ilavry. * But
that doesn't alter the fact 1hai you
Laggod my lotter and opened 1. You
prying ¥ g1 s | ——"?

“If you're going o eall e nopees,
Wharlon —"'

“T'm poing Lo do more than el
said Elarey Whayton gehnly, * T'iy gpoing
io give yvou a vound dosen. hand for
opening my leiler——"

Sonder poagped away.
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T -TH yell for a prefect!” be splat-
tered 5

“I'll taka. you to & prefect, if lika,
then,” said Harry. "gﬂ mm:a
Wingate that the letter came open by
socident.””

“J-—~F say, okl fallow, I—I wonkin't
think of bothering a prelect over ilns
trifling matter.”

“fiive me tha shovel, Nugent "

* Here you ara!” grinned Nugent,

" 1-—I say, you fellows——""

* Bewd over that chair, Banfer !™

“I—F tron't!"

*“Fhen youo'll come to Wingate!™

(1 l-___l“__'_'h.ll

Whaeton took a businesslike grip on
i+ dcien S he rapped out.

‘Tal rour cholce ™ on
* Nonr, th':'m-—»—-"’

*Oh dearV*

PBilly Bunter chose the lesser of iwo
evila e felt that e had a milder

mishutent. {6 expech from Wharton
Itan from & prefect of the Smth. He
ot over the chair, shuddering in antici-

palion.

Wiach b

* Yoonoeop " roared Bunter.

Whack, whack, whack, whaek?

“"Ow, ow! Wowl YHow!
Firet Murvder!™

“Ha, ba, ha!" roared Nugent.

Wharton buwst inte a Jaugh, %and
to:sod the fire-shovel back into the
feoder, without giving Bunter the full
siozen.  Billy Buater blinked seund at
hing ‘appetehensively,

I suy, Harry, old cha :

(M, tﬁ and eat coke ¥ said Wharion.

Al chuins of the Remove walked
out of the Common-reom. Billy Buntar
‘wrigghed back into the armichair rather

Help !

paigfully. ) ‘
But as the pain passed off, e grinned.
Thae lost letter was satisfactorily

accnunted for now. Wharfon seemed {o
Lielieve that it hack been only an adver-
tizoment sent by post. It wea patural
thel he should believe o, as be did not
know Lho handwriting on the entelope,
and he could imagine no reason why
Bunler should waut to reigin the letter.
Hilly Bupter grinned, and winked inta
apace.

Ha wan quile safe now, and free to
eall at Hewkscelfi House on Saturday,
and enjoy théd picnie intended for Whar-
fon. s only had to give Wharton's
name, and the lrick was done. And a
Tittla trifle like that Jdid pot weigh ‘on
Bunier’s conacience. Bunter had a con-
scieniea, hit it was a very accommodating
ona, and it seldois pave Wilham Genrga
Bunter any trouble.

— i

THE FIFTH CHAPTER.
A Kind Invitation Accepted !

ILLY BUNTER were o thonghtful
B expression in «fass the following
morning. '

He was thonghéinl, bol e was
wit giving any extys thought to  hia
Fesnanig, a9 way epparent-when Mr. Quelch
vafled on him to construe.

AMuch more important matters than
Yeszony ocenpied Bunter's mund.

So far a5 he coukl see, it waa *“all
clear ¥ for the pienic a2t Hawkselitf
Moaze on Saturday. Ile had only to
telophone to General Skepplefon, and
that was simple enough.  Bunter waa
glad when lessons were over, and ho
rolled away at once to the preféeis”
tnom, where there waas o telephone, Ha
bhopedt to fing the room empty, it Win-
gxin of the Sixth was there. So Punter
had ip ask peroiissjon to use the instru-
mionk.

Ha explained to the captanr of Grey
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o -ﬂm him permission

friend of his futher’s, who had asked him
to ‘phone, and Wingate good-natoradly
. Bunter rang up
ntheom 100, and was much reliev
when Wingate walkad out of the room.
He did not want anvone to overhear his

talk with General Bhkeppleton.
“‘Hﬂlﬂ' I_II
“Hallo! Yo that Hawksclif House?"’

a YH‘II

from Greyfriars—-"

nlEh?;rr

“ Wharion—Harry Wharton speaking—
Greyfriass——"

“Qh, very good, sir! Hold on, and ¥
will call che general™

“Right-ho ! said Bonter.

He waited, with the receiver at his fat
ear.

Buanter felt a shght inwarnd trepidation.
Taking Whartou's name for hid own use
did nmot seem to him a very im nt
matier; vet be felt somehow noeasy. But
before he conld think further on sub-
fect, a deen voice camie through on the
VWITES, .

} “Is that you, Harryi"

“Yea” gasped Dunter,
“You got my lotber vesterday 1™

i !‘Ih
"'Gﬂaﬁn boy! I expected rom o
1 ore this."™

“Whai?”

“I'm coming on Saturday, sir.”
“IHII ﬂpﬂgtmmﬂ;mnufdt &Eﬂgmda ]

; , then, and your friends. "

“ORT My—rmiy frionds—

“Yes. Bring ‘em all along. FPll be
glad to see them,” said the deep voice

Lio me—Nugent and Cherry——"
"0 1" gaspod Bunter.
" And Bull and Hurree Singly—-"
"Oh dear!™”
"“What did you say, ITarnry i
*I—I said, I—F was saving F—F——
- "1 don't seem to make yvou out, Harry.

Speak plainer’™
"I-—J’ﬂ and=—and  bring my

friendo.” gaspod B Oh :
riends,’ gas unter. " Oh, cevininly.
Tha whulge crowd, fr!”

“Good! Coming by bike, T suppose?”

“IE | ener borrow o bike—"

“Eh

" i~ mean, certainly, sir! Bike, of
eourse. We—I—wo—I—I"ll—we’'ll Jrcrp
i ¢acty in the atterncon-—»"

" As early as you like, my boy, I chall
b very glad to see you.”

“You'll hardiy know me by sight, sir,
27 you haven't seen me since ] was a—g
baby in arms, as you—you put it in your
L letter——"*

¥

4 © “Qh, T shal! know you right encugh !

 chockled the genecal. * No doubt abeut
 that.  You won't know me, ¥ expect

Well, good-bye, Harry! T'll expect you
-early on Saturday afternoon.®

iz bye, sir!”
il  Bounter put op the recaiver.

e grinned as he turmed awey from
tha telephone,

* Awful old ass ! he murnmresk. " Hae
thmks he will know a chap he haso't seen
sinces he was a baeby.,  As if he conld!?
It's as safe aa houses: only I zhall have
Lo e careful to keep up that I'm Whar-
ton. That's easy enough, to a ente chap
lita me. I—I wonder who P'd bettey fake
with me. Ile'll expect to zee half a
dozen of e

Bunier thought that out as he rolled
ok of the prefects’ room,

IL was a knotty problem.

Certainly, he couldn’t take any member
of the Fainous Frve, and he coukin't fake
avy of ‘their friends:; he could only taka
fellowa who would be willing ta Belp him

keep un ihe imposture,

friary dhat he had to speak to an cid

" Bunter—I mean, Wharton speaking,

¥ our uncle has mentioned some of them

*“ Jolly Joey.'"” Great Coloured Novelly! See “ Chuckles” this week!

. ‘That. red his circle of selection
v lf;mndernh - I

ellows who would help him in speofin
the old gemeral were rather limited iﬁ
number, aud they were not favourablo
specimens of the Greyiriars® Rersove,
erther.

- His minor, Bammy of the Secomd,
would have helpsd him in that, or in agy-
thing else, for the salte of a fres feed,
bt Bunter sagely decided to  leavo
Summy out. The ral probably knpw
that Wharton had no brother, and the
rozemblance between the twe Puntéys
would have betrayed them,

Bunter turned ovor in his mind the
posaible  candidates for the I,
Skinner and Snoop and Stott and Fishy—
they would make four, and they world
be willing and eager {0 bag a picuic thal
wia intended for the Famous Five. Hut
'F’tl'ljl Ow} of the Remove really could not
think of any other fellows who could be
treh-ﬁ! npon fo bark him up.

Bolover major, perhaps—but Baolwoger
war o » and he would want to tako
the whole affair into his hands in his
overbearing way. Bunter dismissed
Belsover from hie mind. He rolled out
{It:tg the guadrangle in search of Skinger

0.

Hary Wharton and Vernon-Smith
were standing nesr the steps of the
Behool o . ¢hatting, snd as Bunler

nassad them, be cavght the words nitered

by Eﬂ'liil.'-hs':

d;ﬁjﬂm ay afternoon, then, at ITanks-
Runter s dead.

Hes torned his big spectacles on iha two
juniors, with a stare of affright. Eo
sturtled wns his look, that Wharten and
the Bounder conld not help observing it,
and thay glanced at him in snrprise.

“Well, what's the mattér with you,
fatly ?™ asked the Bounder.

“I1--I eay—"" gasped Bunter. *“I—I
say, you fellows, what's that about—
abaut Hawkseliff-—*'

“What .the thump docs it matrer o
vou?” asted the Bounder opncere-
L mroniousty.

“¥ou're gomg to Hawkschif oo Satur-
day afternoon " persisted Bunter.

“ ¥Yes, if you want te know.”

“¥ou—you're going, Whartan™
gasped Bunter.

“Why not?"" asked Hairy in suprise.

" dear! Bat—but voir havern't hdad
the-~the—-—"

“What?"”

“ I~-I mean—nothing !”* gasped Bunter,
“¥ou can’t go to Hawkseliif Hewre with-
oub being invited—""

Wharton stared.

“Hawksehff Howvwe ! he repeatsdl,
“Who's going to Hawksehf House 7

“0Oh, I--I thought—""

“I've never heard of the place, thai T
remaember,” gaid Wharfon, in wonder,
“What on earth ore you driving at,

Bunter? Are you wandermg off your
aﬂl;? rocker #"
" L ]'___I______u‘"‘

“ Hawhscliff House ! repeated Vernon-
Smith. * That's the old houss near Tom
Redwing's old nabin ot Hewkschff, with
grounds poing down to the sea. Redwmg
told ma about it. He-said t's been taken
 recontly by some old military johnny.”

Wharton nodded.

“1 remember now,” he said. * We've
passed it going by the c¢hiff-road. There's
a right of way through the grounds cver
 the cbffs, It was empty for a long timé,
I think.™

“Oh! You—yon're uol thinking of
going ta Hawkseliff  [Touse, thent™
stubtered Bunter.

“Hardly, as we don’t know -anvbedy
there," amawered Wharton.

{Continued en poge 9.)
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?EDITORIAL %

By Harry Wharton.
'ﬁ-ﬁiw HROHHESHEE @ﬁfﬂ&‘ﬁ@?

E will klck off thisa week with & contlidram.
“Why does Bitly Ruanter rescmbla m:r
Ionntain-pens'™

You pgive it upf

“Hecause le's w * gelf-Titler 17

Cve known some greed; feflows in my time,
bk you's have te fo s long Way teo fiad o
bigger giutton than Rilly, . He alwnys seams
to be etuffing, from the rising up of the snn
1o tha golng dbwn thercol. Ho keeps & hag
of tolfee under hiz pillow, and be munchies
it ~the toffee, not the pillovw-—during lesions,
sometimes his mouth i3 so full of toffee that
he'a ppecoliieas-—and &0 in Quelehy !

Wien the word of dismizaal comes, Billy
Banter makes a bee-line for the tuckshop, 1t
really ought to be called the Ytickahop,™ in
Iia cmee, becansze e never pay3d cash down
for what he consumes.

“At meal-times Billy iz never fatisfied with
lema than half a dofen portions, and Bob
Lherry declares fhat sooner or later the pot-
jreise will-barst like & toy balloont

Bunter's appetite ia a3 boundleza as the

MeCcAn; - bt wish Lie'dl -appeage it in the
ﬂgning-lml}. and leave my study conphoard
nigne !

P've missed a pium-cake anmd a rather
uieient tin of proserved frull sinee yester-
day, - When I queatlioned Bonter on the snh.
ient, he said: 1 ©haven't seco any of vour
il fruoit, old fruait!™

"You've been to my onphoard?”
sternly.

“Aunno!
Hasbe Yol

“What "

T-—f mean, T haven't been within
Gf your sbudy at allt™

"What's that siicking oul
pucket?" I demandid,

“{H, Ccrumbal'

Killy Bunler tried to =cnbble away, bot I
wis oo guick for him, I made a graly st
fhe contentas of his 1‘!":“ ket I.H{'I found {hat
the yvoung pirate Bad “lifted ™ w number of
valuable mannseripts from my -desk —artivles
sl stories ntended Tor tha “Qreyfriara
Herall.” Ha hawd  avidently intehded 1o
sinuggle them into his pricelesa = Weekly ™

“1=1 gay, Harry ol chap, are  you
ey ¥ askeal Hu.nhr h:ehl'r

“Uh, (dear, no! Tust slightly anuored!” 1
replied, with croshing sarcaam,

And then, although the fooler senson is
riar, I dribbled Lhe imnp pirute wlong the
feaibage, At bla vels fmicly swakened 1hie
TN I1‘ﬂ¢'!

[ said

Wothing of the mort, Wharten, 1
I merely went to vour desk - -

i mrile

of Tour bremst.

NUMBERI

|AN OPEN LETTER TO
GERALD LODER.
Bully, .E#G'ﬂ‘,“ nﬂf_ﬂrnﬂ'art!

crr

RAVAGE BRUTE,-I think it only right
thiat I should give puldicity to yolr latest
ack of Liooliganizm.

In Jast week's fesue of the “Greviriars
Herald " there appearcd & poem
Lrwiny bard, ek Penfold, It was o parody
of the well-known song, " Axleep in the Derp”
amd it showeil you up in your {rue colours,
as & midnight prowler aml a person who fre-
quents wndesiralde Teroris,

On readbng the versea in nuestion, you he-
basved like the old lanly whose knittineg was
sugddeniy taken away from her by oo dog. lo
other words, you lost your woeol.

According to the evidenve of your [ag, wim
wad o vour stwdy at the time, you fowwmed
at the moutly tore yous halr, poashel your
teetl, and anarled like s hoast of prev.

YVowing vongeatire on ek Ienfold, »ou
picked up an ashplant, and weat in search
of im. ITe could not be found, whercupon,
in your bind fary, yow visited Che editocial
sanctum- of the “Greyiriaes  §lecabd,™  eod
attuckedd the members of Ll stafll in & most
snvage manner, asling out rmlm:rumumulj
with-your ashplaut.

=
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Address ofl letters to HARRY WHARTON,
Farringdon Steeet, E.C. 4.

The facl that yon are a prefect provenled
us from giving iu:m the thrashing  you
dererved: but if this letter happens to cate I|
the ¢ve -nl‘ our worthy E.Elrm?r, Wingate, 1
have na doubt he will invile you 1o spend
five minutes in the gyvim, with it

Eaow all .men by theac presents--gs (lia
legal Jolhnnies say --thuat yow are a heastly
Rolehy, an untumed tyrant, and o disgrace
to the eclicol whose ‘coloura you wear,

Althongh we endured your Brutality with-
out resistance on that pecasion, we wish you
clearly to umdderstamd that ¥  you make
any further attacks upou ug, we will show
our fangs, and pgive you a baste of your own
medicine. Bven your postion as a préfect
will ot pave you,

[ will now leave You to read, mark, learn,
and inwardly digest “the mniauts of this
letter ere you proveed to the Cross Kevs
to play snooker with the landlord.

And don't forget Pick enfold’s warning:

“Uads of vour race hiave been eacked in

dissrace, .
Ha beware! Beware!™

Yours contemphiausly,
HARRY WHARTOQN.

(AE fhe lime of going to press weé Icarn
that {eorge Wingate hae taken this matfer
tp, nnd that Le intendd to teach the un-
popular prefect a fesson. A hed i heing
prepared for Lader in the sunny:--Ed.)-
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| A MASTER'S DISASTERS!

i dreing Erterels from e Doleful Dicey
ioof Bv, Keyveard Morricon Tivigs, B.4.,
f Murtar of the Secwnd.

_____ s A g s T T |

MONDAY.

Btarted Lhe slay by sitling on an inverted
tintack, which MNuagent milbot luol placed on
my chalr in the Fonp-room. Neediess 1o

atate, Wugent minor was “sat on? shortly
afterwardal 4 openiog my  desk, Wil
slartled Lo lind @b dnhabiled by oo nomber.

of frogx, I eprang DBark a0 sanldenly that I
bowled thie blackiroard amd case! over, cansing
fatty to remark, "Pop goos the ¢azel!l™ |
then ealled upon Nugent and Myers to ejeet
the siimy vreatures plieesd in o wy desk, soud
they took pll the morwing over if.

TUESDAY.
Hed to leave 1l hreaklasl-bable in a
hurey, owing 10 the Tact that some yoLg

raaraf had emptied the contenla of the anlt-
cellar into my coffer. Tried to find oak wilo
the culprit way, bat withont suweegss, Mare
frogs in my desk this morning, togef her wilh
#a privkly hedgeivg,

of ithe mrarning

—m

e I

—

WEDNEADAY,

Awarded no leas than
matning to MY erring pupils;
Bigmer hamdfot than ever.”
THURSDAY. .

Kun inte a hooh¥ -trap which had hicen hxed
up on my sbidy door. Speut the Twest pars
removing traces of aool.
ink, and glue! HReally, the sltuation
Once again I failed 1o

25,000 lines 1his
who proved &+

treacle,
ia fearfully glueme!
Iveale the calprit.

FRIDAY. A

I was romsdneting A Pecture in the lecture-
Tindl, wlen a mnumber of my popits suddenir
aomised the lights, amd proceeded to ?e!f.. (P
wikly bl ecggs, nutshells, stale fro T |
olher missillea, 1 withatood the h&mlmnh
ment for a few minntes, and was. Lhen tom-
prefled to flee. O, depr! I'm giire 1 ahall ha
driven Insane belore long!

SATULRDAY.

Acted Az umpare im oA Tags’ oricket matel,
Home of wiy decisions wera nobt agreed with,
aml the DA waas repeatedly hucled in my
direction -morg by design than sechdent ! I
waia hrujsed in various parts of my anatomy,
amd hadly nepded & hath-clinic before {he
HAM#A Was OVET.

Thank goodness fo-morrow i & day of teatd

Tok Manxer Lasrary.—No. 6935,
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An Entirely Neto Scrles of Stovieas, featuring Terrors Shocks, the Amasxing

DelecHve, and s acssistant, Shaker,

THE CASE OF THE MISSING CANDIDATE!

"It s h time, Shaker." said Terrors
Shocke, reclning in the weather-beatén arm-
chair, -with his beels flrmly wedged into the
naanteiplece, " that some Rew scnsation
eecorred at dreyiriars. Thinge are strangely
fuist in that ,usui.l'[{l noiey school, 1 wiash
rome miarolded would ereate a ativ by
stranglisg his Form-master or by hitting
tigsling, the porter, over (he head with some
hfuni Instroment— an Army razor, for
hstance '’

** Bhoeke 1

" ¥es, & would be rather n shock,” ad-
milted mi' friemed. " #iil), ehocks nare the
eplce of life, Shaker, 1f there
calamities, there would be no peed for great
sletectivies. T should lose my odempetion, and
he compelled 1o draw the weakly dole which
n generons Government distribotes to the on-
employed.  Zeven pounds o week would be
preferable to sfarvation®

“B®even pounds . week!™ I ejaculated,
* Burely the Government dele is pot =0 much
as that?'

“ It's gome up again,’' said Shocke lightly.
* The Gowvermwent bas Just increased it Tor
the Gfteepth tlme. Boi hark! 1 hear the
tinkle of the telephone-bell!

* Tinkle, tinkle, little hell,
Nothing can your clamour guell.
When you rliu¥. 1 may, * Hoch, hoch!
Apother case Tor Herr von Shocke!" ™

werg 1o

Ao saying, wmy amaxing  friend—who- has
twice declined the post of Poet Lavresie in
efder that be might pursoe his Investigations

stepped to the fnstrument, and lifted the
regelver to his larpe and sensitive ear.

“Hallp!' he =aaid, *' 3 that Dr. Lockef
Ves, 1'm Terrors Shocke! Excusa my burat-
ing lato thyme, but I feel quite poetical
thiz morning. Eh? What's that? 0Ope of
ihe candidates for to-morrow's examination
s dissppearsd? How thoughtless of Lim?
When did he do the vanishing trick? Two
hours ago? That's oot very lmg. Are you
uuite sgre he ln abseni? What's thal?
You've raosicked the whole schoo! for him
im vain? Very well. I'll come down at
ance "

Terrors Shecke rang off, and {urmed te me
with a smile.

“Rouse yourselfl, Shaker!™ he said. “Therc
W work to be done!

"What Is the trcuble, Ehocke ™

“A Teall and delicate child nawmed KlonzZg
Todd, who was Iooked open as & desdd
certaloty for tle Founders' Prize—tbe ox-
sicatton for which takes place to-morrow-—
has disappeared!™

“Wood gracions' Have yon any theories,

Rhwoke

My friend langhed scornfully.

“Theomies, Ehaker? ‘Leave Uwories to
Hmt;:;nd Yard! 1 deal omly fu facts. Put
EOT:

We have %lut time to get o Charimge
i.'r-:nl.;n and smuggle ouraelves o the gooda-
yani”

Ay bour later, dusly and dislrevelled after
B ourselves away amongst some sacks
of savwdost, we arrfived at Greyfriara,

Dr. Locke grected us with 4 worried frown.

“T am sorry to dlm;‘t;wint. you, Mr. Shocke,™
e sabd, "but 1 fear there |8 nothing for sou
io do.”

" The by Todd bhas Todd-led hack? said
Bhocke, permitting himself a pun,

“No. But I think I know whatl haa linp-
pened.  Tie onbappy lad has been kidnapped
hy ane of the rival camdidateat™

Terrars Zhocke did not look at all con-
vincod,

*1 have detained Bolsover major on
suspicion,” said the Ioad, = He baa heen con-

Tne Macyer Lianary.-- Mo, 603,

fined to the punishment-room,  Hé refuzes to
give me oy mformetion abont Todd.™

*For the simple reason that he i as
ignorgnt of Toddw whercabouts az you arel”
tuid che,

“"Do voo not believe Bodsover major fo be
by

“L believe no man to be geilty unlil Scot-

land Yard has proved him  innoeent!™
arewered Shocke. "I will see this boy
Balsover, and plece woder hypnotic

lnfluenee. Then, if e Toows anything of this
affale, be will make & cltexn breast of it.”

Tereors Shocke led the way {0 the punieh-
ment-regm, Dr. Locke and I hripging up the
TEear.

A boarly vonth was seated om the harren
led, The detectiva immediately focusaed
his kecn eve: upon him, ad mede a few dedt

agses with fils handa, In a few scconds

Iscver major was imder the "Busnce,

"Where is Alopzo Toddy™ demanded Tereora
Shocke. .

“Dashed if 1 know!"” was the reply.

"Haove yon kidnapped him, and hidden Wim
in the coal-cellari™

“Certeinly not!"

Terrors Bhocke turned 4o the Head.

*Thia boy 15 as innoceént as /& hahe nabora®”
e sald., *If hie is lucky enough to come cut
of this tramce, I showld advise you to
liberate him @™

Dr. Locke nodded,

“Meanwhile, I will go and searel for the
missing boy,” said Shocke, ~1t is a pity I
didon’t bring my hlondhound with me.  Still,
1 thivk I shall mapage it al) right. Folang,
Bhaker! EKeep D, Locke aimused in my
abeenes

To oir amazement and delight, the pgreat

detective wos back within {he honr, leading a
slim and Jearned-locking youth by the hand.

“Herewith the missing Toadd!™ said Shecke,
with n emile.

The Head gave a gasp.

“Mr. Shocke! Your prowess Is troly amaz-
ing!  Where did you find this lad®™

“Ont ab sea,” was the reply. ™His dirap-
pearance waa purely accidental, and there is
ng question of kidnapping. A i‘ew houts ago
he weni Tor a stroll, taking a vohuone of
* Thoeydides * with him, in order to sit on the
rocks and swobl. 2o éngrossed was be in his
gtudies that he failed to nobica that the tide
was coming in, with the result that he was
mardoned.™

“Rlcas ray eoull™

“1 fonud him perched on the top of a rock,
waiting for the tide to po ont again!™

“Then it was a pure aceldent i

Alopro Todd opened Inis mouth for the first
Likne,

"Wotb ab all, sic!” he said, " Bolsover major
rowed me ont to the rocks, and left me
ptranded—= Yarooooh!l™

Alonzo broke off with a vell of angwmsh as
Terrors Shoeke trod heavily on iz toe,

“Diry up, you ¥oung afs,” muottered the de-
teetive, “or you'll apoil everything !

Fortanately, Alonzo Todd had spdken in
siteh a faint tane that the Head had not heard
hiz explanationg.

Which was an extremely fortuhate thing for
my friend Shocke!

For onee iu a way, the great deteotive had
made o mistake.

The disappearance of Alonzo Todd had nob
e an accident at all, Tt had been & de-
liherate ot on the Erart. of Rolsover major.
But Shocke's hypnotism hagd failed o elicil
a confession from the bully of the Eemowe,

Which teada me fo Delove thot my friend
and master i3 o far better detective that he
is a hypnotizt!

THE IND.
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OUR THEATRICAL
COLUMN.

By TOM BROWN (Our Dramatic Critic)
ST R i e

On  Baturday evening, the Remove
Dramatic Society gave &8 performance of
“Hamlet ¥ in the Rag. A charpe of
fourpence wos made for admission, ad
the proceeds were devoted fo  the
3.8.6.P.W.LM. (Seciety for Bupplving
Gosling the Porter with an Infusion of
Monkey-gland.)

The entrance was rushed at the oulsct,
and at least a score of fellows got in
without paying, {But I expect they bad
to pay for it afterwards )

There waz a long delay befora the
cartain went up, while Wharton and
Smithy settled 2 litile argument as to
who should take the title-role. Wharton
got his own way in the long run, bul the
IHack ave and swollen nose which Smithy
had given him did not add to the dignity
aof his appearance.

When the play began, It was im-
possible to iell whether 1t was supposud
to be a tragedy or o screaming farce,

“Hamlet "' was extromely norvous—
probably becanse he had eaught sight of
a couple of bad eggs which were clutched
in Bolsover major's hand! His lines
wora gabbled in an ivcohordnt mamer;
and when the ghost came on, and ha
owcht to have sat up and taken notice, ho
still kept one eye on Bolsover major!

Peter Todd rushed aeross the stage at
2 very unghostlike pace, and trippod
oviey the ramparts.

“Ow!” he pgaosped. “I—=I am the
chost of thy murdered—yow l—father!”

“Warnooooh!™ answared Hamlet, a3
one of Bolsover’s esgs smoto him with
great violenre under tha chin,

At thia juncture, Horatio (Frank
Nugent) turned towards the sudience,

“1 prithee, keep yonder sauey kuave
in order!™ he eried, levelling his Fnger
at Bolsover,

“Ha, ha, ha!"

“Heow dost suppose wo can get on with
the washing, when we are being pelted,
forecoth 7’

Boleover major was speedily subdued,
Rilly Bunter sat on him, and he was un-
ablla to breathe for the rest of the
evening !

Hanilet was obliged to retire for some
timo, in order to get & wash and brush-
up in the dressing-room; and Hurree
Bingh deputised for him in hia absence.

Tire audience greatly enjoyed Iunky's
sohlogquy :

“To be or not to be,
sateemnd question:
Whether 'tis nobler in the mindfulness
to auffer
The

slingful
fortune,

M to toke armfulness ugnimt a sta of

troubles——"

And s0 the merny game woent on, 2wl
we all agreed that exen (George Hohey
condd not have made & more amusingg
Hamlet. .

Wharton relurned in time for hie duel
with Laertes {(Jack Drake); but beloe
they had conirived to sluy each other
the platform collapsed-—and so did the
actors! .

There was a perfect pandemonium ol
the finish,

From my vemarks, the reader will have
judged that “ Hamlet " was a failure—a
compleia wash-out.

And why?

Because I wasn't sclocted to play the
title-rale, of coursc!
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FAMISIHIED FIVIL]

By Frank Nugent.

11 HOPPING aflternoom for & pienic!”
sald Bob Cherry,
“¥es, rather!™

“A dip in the river, followed hy
A flrst-rate feed on the bank, will be top-
Iwole!” suid Wharton

Johnny Boll made a wry face,

*Wo funda®’® he said laconically.

“3ay not 8o, m_l}l worthy chom,” enid Inky,
with & emble. "1 have the good fortune Lo
b rolling in the esteemed guiddulness.”

*Oh, good.”

"We will procecdiully adjourn to the tuok.
shop, “‘"l’] get the worthy dame ta pack a

ham}:er.'

Whilst Inky was speaking, Bob Cherry
moved swiftly and silently towards the door
of Htudy Ne. 1, and threw it open.

There was a slartled ;map from without,
fallowed by the sound of scattling foet.

“Thought s0!? sald Hek Cherry, turuing
back into the study. “DBunter's bootlace
happened to come undone just outside the
door, and he's overbeard all gur arrange-
ments!”

Whnarton groancd. )

“In that case, the fat worm will stick to
v like & leech [or the rest of the after-
ngon, ' he said. " We sha"™a't be able to get
rid of him."

Bob Cherry ehiuckled.

“I think T know how to deal whh Bunber,”
he sabd. "Lend me your eargd”

Awd then Hob propoutded a lHitle sehome
which browght broad grins to our faces.

Ten minutys Inter we emerged Irom the
athool tuckshop, carrying between ve a tock.
hamper of prodigious mize. [t was so im-
menss  that it wowis have accommoddated
sulticient rationa for fifty fellows.

Wea panted and grunted as we staggered
through the Close, na  our burden wae
wlmost greater than we cvould bear.

As a matter of fact, the tuck-hamper wam
empby !

The panting, gronting, and other vocal
cxercises were for the benelit of Billy Bunter,
who wiaa following our progress with hungry
EFES.

We pretended not to sce Bunter, bub we
feit instinetively that he was on our trail
as ao0n a8 we had borne the bamper through
the gateway,

“Put the pace on kide!™ muttered Bob
‘herry,

And we falrly stresked ulong the road,
w‘ﬂh the hamper bobbing ubant in the midst
of us.

Presently a volee hailed ue from 1he rear.

“1 muy, you fcllowa, don't walk so fustl |
want to give & hand witly that hamper!*”

Wa went shead with sawinging atridea, and
panid no heed Lo Bunter.

The fat junlor wus obliped te hreak into
a trot, and eventually Inta a gallop.

The uvoaccustomed exercige cuugsed the per:
apiration to coursg wown Bupter's ABabby
cheeks, and ha became more breathlegs ab
every sccoiil. Bub he kept on keepltg on,
lured by the prospoct of & share in the feed
The sight of the tuck-hamper produoced tle
vame effect as a carrot dangled umnder a
donkey's nose,

Patter, patler, patter!

Billy Bunter's fat lttle legs wera working
at top speed. Oraduslly bhe gained on us;
but when he was almost within touching
tistance of the hamper we quickened our
pace, and the Owl of the Remove fell behind,
ubteringg ahrill lumentations,
~ “Don’t leave me behind, you heasts! It's
rolly silly of you to hurry, with a welght like
that! Yon'll be getting heart discase, of
something! Owl I—I'm donel™

Chuckling softly to ourselves, we giruck
acrgss the fields until we cama to a shady
retreat ot the bank of the river. Here we
halted,

Weo dumped the huge hamper on to the

RrABA then rank  dowr, arently io
& nta'te of utter collapse. PP }

filly Bunter bore down upon wa, puting
minl blowing ke o grampus, He was bathod
1tiful

1) ptl‘“ﬂ?ifﬂinﬂ. and presented a most
apectacie. But ha coneoled himaelf with the
reflection that a maegnitcent feed would now
crowil hia etforta,

"0 dear!? he panted. *I've never hmd

ri:ume:l upon Eilly Huntgr.

to ran so fast in my life?! B, I'm frocher
than you fellows., ['IF open the hamper for
you, if you lke™

"o ghead!"™ sald Bob Cherry.

Billy  Bunter hounded forward wilh
plistening eyes In a trice, he whipped up
the lid of the hamper, and peercd withip.

Then he gave a gasp--a gasp of utter be.
wilderment and dismay.

The hamper was emply!

*Alm-t-mmy hatl” pazped thoe fab juniar.
“Oh, you beazts! Oh, you spoofers: It's
efnpty !

“But it won't bhe empty lomg '™ clieckled
Boly Cherry. “Lend a hiand, you feilows!™

We sprang awddenly to our feet, andd ad-
e was swihg
cloan off his feet, and deposited into the
yawning depts of the tuck-lamper,

"Yaroopoh! Hands  off, ryou
What's the little pame?™

dnapl

Down went the ld,

Lantened i

Billy Dunter was a prisoner in thio fuck-
hamper!

Tha hamper wuz well.ventilated, 20 thal its
inmate had no diffleuity n breathimge. At the
game time, BHly Bunter was i a very
cramped and far from comfortabde position,

Mutled greans procecded from the ine

rotteral

and Inky deltly

tertor of the hamper,

Nearer and nearer came the blg tuck-
hamper. Alonzo gave vent to a wild
‘cry of terror, and fled for his life,

Lemme out of thisl Fm
rufforating hi; inches! It'e worse than fhe
Black Hole of Caleuttad”

*ia, ba, hal"

“This will teach you not to listen abt sty
keyholea!™ puid Wharton grimly. *Come on,
on fellowes! We'll go and see about our
eed, apd let the porpoise looee lmter on.”

Billy Bunter struggled frantically to prise
epen the lid of the hawper, but & wonld wol
budge. His groans of atgnish followed us
utitil we were pul of carshot.

Struggling desporately, Bunpter caused the
eformons hamper ta l‘u.EI over amd aver on
the grassy bank., It was extremely for-
tunate for ita neecopant that it didu't yoll
towanla Lhe river?

A few momenta after we Dhal taken our
departure, Alonzo Tedd came strolling alonz
the towing-path.

Alonze was esngrosecd in u hook, hut pre-
sently he chanced ta look up, and to his -
speakable hworror he saw a huge tuck-hamper
come bounding towarda him.

For a moment the Dufter of the Rermove
gtood as if tumed to stone. Me howd seen a
vake waulk, he had scen a sanaage rell; hat
he bad never aeen o tuck-hmper perfora
scrobatic feats before!

Myarer and nearer came the hiz hampoer,
and (he perspirntion broke ot on Alonzo’s
brow., Then, with & wild gell of torror he
turned and fed.

Alonzo e no gread shakes as a runmer, hat
on thia occaston he streaked along like a
clampion of the cinder-path,

"Dw-gw-ow?

There waa another finterval of a few

moments, and then four fat and famished
{un}am appearcd on the scene. They were
‘wtty Wynn, Maggy Trimble, Tubhby Mufio,
and  Sammy Bunter—Hilly's four fat aub-
editors,

Wynn, Trimble, and Muflin had come over
to Greyfriara to aee Billy Bunter om a matter
of business, :

Sammy had Informed them that his malor
was not at home.

“Jome of the Remove fellows are h”in%
A {.Eml-:: h?' the river,” be explained, "and
believe Billy's gone after them.™

“In that eose, [ vote we do difto™ sail
Tubby Muiffin. "1 haven't tasted bite or anp
for at feast an howr, and I'm &3 lwngry
s o Bunter--1 mean, & hunter!™

“Hatie herel” sabl Fatty Wynn,  "Let's
strall down to the river, und sce If there's
an%thing doing.™ ;

he four fat “aubs ' were in almost as
famished n condition as BIy Bunter himaelf,
And they followed on the trafl of the tnck-
humper like Bloodhoandy,

By the time thzy vteached the towing-
path, Billy Dunter Lbad stopped performing
revolutions.  Jle found it very palnful fo Keep
rolling over and over, apd tha tuck-hampoer
wWad Bow in an n?rlng_ht- pesttion.

“ My ouly aunt!” ejnculated Bagegy Trimabie,
"The feed’s here, hut there's no slgn of the
piddy feastlers!™

“AHl the better for us!® chortled Sammy
Buntcr.

And, ullering wheops of delipht, the
quartette hore dowid upon Lhe tuwek-hamper.

Fatty Wynn's mouthh was watering in
anticipation a8 he unfastened the lid. la
rajred it expectantly, apd then o startling
thing happe el

Billy Bunter hohbed up like o jack-in-the-
box—red and Hustered and breathleas,

“ LI gay, you fellowsal” he panted.

*Oreat jumping crackers!” pped Fatty
Wyun, in bewilierment pnd distday. "What
on enrth are you doing here, BRilly¥?

"Yaw! Whatrton wnd the other rottera
shoved me inside the bamper. 1 sbiould have
’h-e:ern aulfgeated if you follows hadn't turned
up ™

“Rut---hut
Sammy.

“There wasn't any!
having me on toastl”

"My hat!"

Hifly RBunter crawled out of the Lurk-
hamper, looking more demd than alive. And
the fumplalied live exchanged doleful glancer,

"Thely there i#n't to be & picnic. after an?™
galil Tubhy Multin. " We've had all this exers
tion for oothing!™

"Looks like 1t groaned Bagp
“I'm aimply ravenous, too! T shall po down
on my hands and knecs and starh groziog
& jiffel™

At thia junelure we camée on the stene wilh
another hamper- -a well-laden one this time- -
wnd the expressions oo fthe faces of tha
famislied five wera vo pathetic thot we took
corapagsion on them, wmd invited them to
joln in the spread.

We had brought sufficient provisiona ta
relieve a starving garrison; but hy the thue
Mily Hunter amwl hin four fat subs had ap-

caserd their appetites, nob w cromb remained
o tell the tale.
_ Tuke Billy Bunter's appelite, and multiply
it by Dve, amd it owill give you some fdea of
tha rlj'liﬂit:!' with whirh the grub diz-
appeared. LU've seen some eating exhiblilons
in my Lime, But wone come up Lo this,

When we keft Billy Bunter aml hig t1ilba
of porpoiscs, they were reclining on theie
hacks on the grassy haok, withh their hamis
foleledd im Ll region of their lower walstonat
Luttena.  And there was nn expressfon of
gerene cxrentment on the face of epch.

1 am still teying to puzzle ont how Wil
amd Bammy wenoged to get hack to Grey-
friara. Ane it is an cven greater enlgma how
Fatty Wynn and Baggy Trimble got boek Lo
At Jim's, amd Tubby Malin to Rookwood.

I can auly vonelmle that some kind person
mnst liave rolled them to their respeclive
destinatigns !

Tk Macxir Tanmany.— No. 693,

where's the grab?” faltered

The rotters weoras

Trimlle,
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A DARING SCHEML!

By

i WHQLE day's holiday, and we're
free to go where we like and do
what we  like!™ suid  Bolsever
major. “That’s the stul to give

tlie troops! The fuestion is, what are we

going to do with eurselyes!!”

Neither Skinner, Snoop, nor 5tott bad a
ready reply {o that question, and it fell to
Boladver hirmm!! to pugmest eomething.

“I vote we run down io Folkestone,” he
said. "It ien't a far cry from Ureyiriars;
atid there's a traln in balf an howr"”

"Hut what in thére to do ot Folkestoned™”
srimbled Stoft. : :

200, we -ean st onm the sands and build
castles, and gathér winklea on the . fore-
shoret” chitckled Skinper. " Serioosly, tlwugh,
wir cun eab, drink, and e merry, and smoke
the ffaprant weed withont dinger of being
spofted Ly the beaks. Yea, brother. we can
l1:t*'in£.~u hiely old tide nt Polkestone !

"l
rosnrg Ay wnpenl very inuch to Snoop ami
Hlott, «BLIL, o viglt to Folkestone woild he
hetter than monching around at Greyfriara;
sud after furiher diseussion the quartetbe
mgde theic way to the railway-station.

There wna a4 stream of fellows poassing
throueh the school pates. Fome werg poing
10 apend the day on the river: the Femove
ecomd Eleven was travelling to Bt Tim's to
Pluy ericket, and Jack Dreake Gomd Hodney
woere carrving & huge lnoelieon-baskot betwesh
them. They had evideptly planned o picoie.

Bevernul fellows maked Bkjnner & Co. where
they wore going, and they received prunts and
®iorta in reply. Skinner and his set lacked
the pollbeness of princes. )

“I say, you chaps,” said Sncop, "1 don'c
like “coming on 'this jaunt, really. Yoir seo,
T lappen to tie hroke.”

*Bet vour mind at rest, Spoopcy,” sakd
Akinmer. “This s my Tunerkl. Ope of my
waiden aunts, whose oxistence I'd forgotben
Yong mgo, turped vp tromps with a fiver this
morning. And denr Percy is in funds, too—
win't you, Peroyi”

Bolzover.major nodded.

"Wa ghatl he able to paint Folkpalone red
iF we feel that way inelined!™ he said,

“¥es, rather!”

A -few moments later, Bkinner & lfﬂ_-. wore
reelinfug ab case in a Orat-class carrbege. LG
wasn't o “smoker,” bab cizarettes dangled
frone the fips of Skinner, Stott, snd lol-
sover. Bpoop, for once, had had the courspe
to say “ha”

Long before they reached their destination
the cumplexions the thiree smokers wens &
sivkly yellow, Ami they were glad fo step
oitt inte the freah air.

“Piwe Rrgt, item on tle programme, gFenta,”™
#aidl Bkinner, after e lewd bamded in Lhe
Tickels at the Central Station, "3 a jolly pood
Teed, Then we'll stageer down to the sca-
Tront, and see what's doing.”

Skiuner & Co. enjoyad o sumptuona repast
al a swell restaurant, Then they anllicd forth
arin-in-irna, with their school eaps perchid on
the hack of their heada, -They hiumomel &
wtey tunhe s they went, and felt on the beat
of terins with thomselves and with life in
general,

The town was ecrowded. The zeazon Lind
afarted in preat style, awd every holel and
Liarding-louze woz  taxed 1o ils  ntoost
eareiiy.

1k was on thie esplanade that the crowd was
thivkest. 'Fhe beach was swariming with
Loliday-makera,

“Juaf bk at em ™
“Like flies yonnd a ghddy honey-pat !
pleagnee o fhey
eareds? I wonder?”

“@ve @b up,” grunted Boleover.
ﬁhlﬁu‘f wag gitent Tor some moements.
] rﬂ, 5 r)

exclaimed Skinner,
What
get from squatting on the

ii{g
by e deep in tlouelt

“Penny for "em!” safd Stott,

“I. waus just thinking,” said Skinnor, “that
we ought o give these people o bit of ex-
cilement,  Thed've - been  fguatting ou the
samla, day after day, Ine weeka, some of fiew,
Al they muost find it deadly dull. 1.'s up
1 16 to relieve the monofony.”

“How " nsked Bolsover, looking inleroabiod.

“Your Unele Hurold Bbas pot hold of 2 very
hraioy atunt,” said Skipner. " ¥You and I,
Perey, will be the principal actors.in the
droma.  You will hire some  Ashilng-fxckie,
Adnd Lwke up your position at the end of (he
Jrer” ;

Tue Macxer Lisrary.—XNo. 683,
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“Ehi"

“After a time, you will pretend f{o get 2
bBite, amd in . rour. engerness yon will over-
balance and tumble ioto the sen.”

“My hat!™

“You will raiee & ehrill ery for help. and

pretend to be drowning. Meanwhile, I shall
whip off my coat, remove my clodhoppers,
and dive gallantly to-the réscue!”

Skinner's eromics starved st him
amazement.

“ATter a4 terrible strugele,” Skinner went
on, "I shall snceced in getting you {o the
shore. Then I shail collapsc, while” yon arte
sobidugz ot your geatitude.
geful o theill tfrowgh: the roultitude, then
'm'a Dutchiman?! 1 sliall be dubbed a glddy
liero, nmd T expeet fhére will he & eollection
for me on the Lbeach.”

“You-—you can't he. serious,
gagped Dolsover breathlesshy,

“I was never .more gerious in my life™
anawered  Skinmer. "I tell youi, Cofracdge
Percy, this is the pgreatest stunt . over! We
shall ‘elmply electrify the crowd! But mind
¥ou pley your part properly, and pretend to
e tin difficalties as soom as you laud in the
water ™

i Ielamed

Skinney I

For a long lime  Bolsover deelined 1o take |

part in what he described 23 a hdre-bralned
wheead, Bub 3kimmer's powers of persnasion
eventually proved too minch Tor Lim, and he

eongented-—though not without misgivings, -

There was sometling mean amd eaddish alout
thie dectption which Skinner had planned.
And Bolzover, though in many respects o
bluck shiep, was ot an out-and-cut cad,

Bolsover, in {rying to reach out to his
red, overbalanced. The next moment
he had toppled off the end of the pier.

But even Rolsover bad to admit that there
wis something distinetly Inimortous “in the
il of publing the crowd's leg, ko to epdak.
Ho pictured to himself the *pellant resene
wml
day In the I'ress.

“I'm game ™ he said, at leagth.

“Goodt ! galdl Skinner. “Let's come and
get the Habhing-tackle.”
“You altly duffers!™ aaid Eacep.  “ Yon'll

riin your togs, both of yon!™

“Thats a4 mere detajl,”
“Think of the Tun wo shall
crowd’s expense B

Five minutes latcr, the burly figare of
Rol=vver major could be eapled at the end of
the pier. Be bad baited his line, and e ap-
peared to be very keen on mnunking o @ooxd
baunl.

“Meanwhile, he nerved himacif for the park
B Al to play.

It wad rather a long drop into the sea. and
Bolsover dido't altosether relish the prospect
of whidzzing thritigh space.  SHILL be Was a
ptrong swimmer, even whon -hamdicapped by
his clothes, "amd Le Hd ot suppibes there
woukd be any real danger.-

Presently he went down on all fours, nmid
siuirmed his way Deneath, £l ralls.

“Look out!” warned & wan who was Ashing
a few yurde away. "Yoo'l be over the cdge
i @ mlaute !

Betore the words were ouwt of the man’s
month, Bolsover had comieived to overreach
himaelf, He topplied. ead-foremost into the
g, whilst hia selisolfellows Tooked on wlth
foat-beating hearts

plunty b
Halaorver disappeared benendh e surface,
Whew be came up, Wl matted hale and

auid Bkinner.
havp b the

1§ tlunt - dlodan .

thie reporta which wowshl appear neXt

Monty Newland.

streaming face, he Leard a great murmer of
¢xXcitement and alprm from the crowd on the
hegeh. Then, in accordance with programine,
e proceeded to bellow for Lielp.

And then a gtartling thing happened, .

Dolsover was snddenly attacked with cramp.
It was the worst form of cramp-in the
stomach; and, try as he would, the jnnior
vould nof shake it off. He kicked onf ficreely

with his legs, but it wna of no avail., He
Was I:ueing overpowered=he was i immintnt
danger of drowning!

“Help! Help!”

Bolaover was not play-acting now, e

wis fn sober earncst. - He {2lt himacly goamy
unider, and Lis strength. was Tailling LTS

As for Bkinner, he failed to keep li~ part
of the compact. - When it camé to the point,
bhe.found that-he had noet erough conrge to
dive off i&:m Mer. Me bad divested himseld
of his jacket and beots, bat, in spile of the
umlnﬁ;_ﬂﬁf Snoop and dtott, bhe Tolt incapable
of taking the plunpge.

Not for one moment did SRinper Imagine
tlmit Bolsover was im danger. i

The shouts for help were very realistie, Yot
Bkinner supposed that it was elever acting on
Bolsover's part.

To do the cad of Lthe Bomove jusiice, hard
he known that Bolsover wias in peril, e woulld
have taken the lesp.

As it was, Bkinuer stood motionless on Lhe

pler,
“I—I can®t do it!™ e mottersd, “I1- 1
didu’t know it was sueh o distance? T rcan

gwim all right, but I never waz much good st
Ligh diving.™

"TWhy doesn't  Bolsover
ashoret" exclabmed Stott.
cBugop,” who had beem wabcling
intently, gave a gasp of alaurm.
whits fn ‘the lips.

SI--0 say®™ he faltered, clafebing Skinner
by the arm. © Boleovera really o danger!™

H R“m!“

LT tell youp Be ds! Laok af him! He's been
tnder once, and now Lie"s going msler wguin!
He—he's diowniog i

And  Soocop  averted He
utterly unnerved.

Evén Skinner Degan to orealise that there
was something  wronz, He serewed  hix
courage by the sticking-point, aml prepacel
to djve.

Bat there wasa oo weed.  For at it
moment a4 boat tame specding acvoss the
Macid  waters —an  ordisary  cawing=hont,
manned by a conple of fellows whi wore tie
Greyitiora coloure.

*Cherry and Linley ! exclaimed Stoki,. © 0¥,
rood !t But—hat will they get there in time ¥

The three jonlors on the pee gaeed down
at the boat which was Aashing to Belsover's

gltart too swim

Prabasivier
He went

Liis eyeos, Wi

_FeaCe.

It was extremely forinnale for the lally
of -the RBemove that Bol Cherry and Alark
Lintey had taken- it mule their heads to el
down to Folkestone for the day.

The two chuma lad-been atrolling along (he
front. when Bolsover took s sensational
“header,” and they lgléﬂ. reen At & glanve that
he was in  Jdiflceoalties,  Wihout Liesitation,
they had comemanderred s boat, aml they
were rowing as they had never rowed hetore.

Bolsawver'ds fate hung inm tEe Ifalance. He
waa ntterly exbausted now, and completely
It the grip of that deadly foe to swimmers
cramp.  Bub for the prompt areivis]l of the boat
be must surcly have been drowned.

Ad ik was, Hob Chetry and - Mark Fasdey
bauted the junior inta the twat in the nlek
of time, and procecded to row him ashore, 'ta
the accompanimenpt of o rovsing clwer Teom
tie erawd on the heach.

“Thank Heaven!” mutteced SBkinner, Andd

‘he drew A deep, sobbltig breath ' of reliel, The

dangor was past, and Holsover majny, atter
receiving atlention, waz able {0 walk jo the
nearest hiotel, where hia parmenta were ilticdl.

Boly Cherry and Mark Finley were suossed
when o they  hearnd  of  Shinner'as amaxng
“stunt,” and they determingd {o teach the
cad of tlwe Hemove o sharp lesson, g when
they saw Skinner they reatised thal Le badl
auffered ageniea of mind, and they fook no

‘netlon

~ Bkinner & Co, were '.'ir:]'ir subutned when they
travelled Lack {0 Greyiriars thal evening.
And 11 Bkinper should ever repest hia sug
peation that Heolsover major throws himeel!
off & pier, I have no doubt thal Holsover g
toply will {ake the Form of & “atraight left ™!
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«BUNTER'S PICNI€1"

(Continwed fram page 5.!

Bunter felt a little reasaured.
“Bot what are you going bver to
Hawhkeelif on Batarday fer, theni” he

asked, A
“1 don't sea that it matters to you,

Bunter, but we're going over with Red-
wing,” answered Wharton. * You know
hn used to live there, and he's going to
show us around the cliffs."
Bunter knitted his fat brows, i
“T'll teil you what, Wharton,” he said.
“You'd better not waste an afternoon

ramhbling about cliffe and things over
there. uch better be playing cricket.”
“There's no match on Ea!;-lmw.:inwyi nas 1"
“RBuf what about prachtice?” said
Bunter persuasively. “You follows

vught to keep yourselves in form, for the
‘Rookwoed match, vou know.”

“ My hat 1 Whartom locked at the fat
junior in astoniwbment. “I suppose we
gan manage aboub
gdvice, Dunter, 23 you know as much
about crichet as you do sbout astronomy

or conchology.”
“Then lﬁme*a u{lﬂ]ing," _ pursued
Bunter. * Why not have a jolly d

£pin on Saiurday afternoon—=Canterhbury
way, ['rinstance?"™

“Wa'ra going to Hawkscliff, ass !

“"Or you could have a cor cut,” said
Bunter eagerly. “ Why not club together
and have a car out for Saturday, and
have o jolly good spin? You could go
as far as Folkestone—~"

“Is he potiy " asked the Bounder in
wonder.

“Must be, T think,” said Harry, “If

ou're mot wandering i1 your mind,
unter, will yau explain what you are
drivelling about $*

“What about CIff Ilowse?" saul
Bunter, unheeding. “Marjorie & Co.
will ba expecting to 2ce vou on Baturday,
maost likely——""

“Why don’t you want us to go to
Hawkachiff on Hsturday, Bunter?!™ (e.
manded the Bounder suddenly, fixing the
{w! of the Hemove with a very keen
look.

Bunter jumped.

“Of—of course, I—I don't eave whether
vou go fo Hawhscehiff or nos!™ hestam-
mered, " Not at all, you know! Don't
think that for 2 moment] T—I wasz ouly
thinking of you fellows, you know——-7"

T Eﬂtﬂ Iu-

t * Look here, Bunter——* hegan Whar-
o,

But Billy Bunter felt that he had said
too much already. That fact was dawn.
ine even upon his obtuse intellect, 1a
rolled  hasiily away, leaving the (wo
juniors much astonished,

Wharton and Vernon-8mith looked at
onge another, '

“What's the matter with him " il
tho ecaptain of tha Romove,

“He doesn’t want ua to zo to Hawke-
cliff on Baturday afternocon, for seme
reason,’” said Vernon-Smith.

“Tint wihy shouldn’s he?”

“Blost if T koow!  Amvhow, we're

. gatng, ™
“Yes, rather!”
Ang that was seitled,
THE SIXTH CHAFPTER,
Skinner iz “*On !
waa  enodrl
mening.

AROLD SKINMNER picked up a
toasting-fork, anid pointed ta the
door with it. He did not

tronble to speak. That pesture.

tx  indicate Skianer's

that without vour

It avas len-fime . in Bbtudy Wo. 11,
Skimyger, Stott, and Snodop were. at tea,
and they betragﬂd 1o, enthusisam what.
avey when cor opened and admittod
the rotund form o
Bunter.

Bnoop and Stott did not ever look at
himn, and Skinner only pointed o tho
door with the toasting-forl.

Apparcntly Bunter wasn't welcome,

Ho seldom was, anywhere, at tea-time;
Fallows who astood themselves tea in
their studiez naturally wanted a * look-
in " for themselves. With DBilly Bunter
a3 & guest, there was likely to be a
shortope of supplies all round.

Bunter blinked at the toasting-fork,
and blinked st Bkinner. "Then he shuot
the door,

“1 =ay, vou fellows——" he hegan,

“Where will you have it!" asked
Skinner.

“* What, the cake?”

"' No, tho toasting-fork.”

“Oh, really, Skinney——"

“No; let him look on while we scoff
the eake,” suggested Snoop. “‘Torturves
of Tantalus, you know."

“*He, ha, ha!” roared Stott,

Willinm George

Skinner grinned, ;
“(Good idea!” he eaid. " We'll put
him to the torture, Keep a yard away

from the table, Bunter, or you'll get the
toasting-fork. You can watch us eat the
cake.” ]

And Skinner & Co. resumed operalions
on the cake, with Bunter's hungry evea
on them.

“T say, you fellovs——-"

“Don’'l wag your chin!" commanded
Skinner. “Your conversabion am'y
interesting, Bunter. Just watch!”

“I’ll seinple that cake, if you like!”

“Try it!” said Bkinner, poising the
toasting-fork, " I'll pin your paw to the
tablo if it roes anywhere pear the cake!”

Hunter's fat hand, which was reaching
ouk, jerkuﬂ suddenly bachk,

“T've¢ got something to i1l you
fellows—""

“Clhuck it!  We kuow you're ox-

ncling  a stal-order,” mteviupted

kinner, ““and we don't want to know
whether it’s from your uncle, the duke,
or vour second-cousin, the marqus,”

“Yeou silly ass!”  hooted Buanter.
“Look here, how'd you fellows like Lo
oty to a top-hole, spilfing pientc on
Saturday i ]

¢ At Bunter Court?? grmmed Skinner,
“Waitedd on the Dunler builer?
Wa'd like it no end. T sappose vou'il
roll ws over in the Bunter Rolls-Roves,
won'l, you! De!”

“Oh, do!? chuckled Bnoop and Slodt.

“ 1 say, vou fellows, you mizht pive a
chop a bit of that cake-—-."

“Walre  teriurinz  von,”  explained
Skinner Bandiy. “ That 12 how merey
old Toantalus weni through it. It wonld
spoil the effect if we gave you any eake,
Beades, we're not woing to mive you
any.”

W Jally fear!l™
meauth foll ]

“Tele a jolly rood mod ped o lale
you fo my pienie, if vou're ponyg o [k
so joily mean!” snovied Bamier, ,

“Dear me!” smd Shinoer seornfolly,

satcd Snoop, wil lis

“Not the spiffing _penic at DBunder
Conrtt  You fellows got ““{ihi;": iar
me o weep into? ‘E"{s’m osiner  The
chance of a lifetime. We might have
sepnn Bunter Coars and  the Bunter
butler, never beroe heheld v mioeial
cye !l

“1Ia, hia, ha!"

e uot ab Fanter Cow b Lowliud
the {af jowior. * et s o vdal picnie- -
a topping spread, stood by an.obd Tdend
of Whattan's nnele—I mean, my wrele,
he calanel.™

"Your uanele.  ihe
Shanmeey, with interesk,

eolonel 27 maid

“YWhich nnche

 fanls.

9

i3 thet? Fve heatd all about your uncle
the duke, your uncle the earl, your
unéle the viscount, and your uncle fhe
field-marahal. I shouldn't have thought
yau'd have anything so common as a
colonel among your avuncualar relatives,
Why not make him o general?”

“¥on oss, how can I make him a
general i

“*Just as easy as making him o eolonel,

should =say." answered Skinner
“When you're telling a whopper, vou
may a3 well make i whop"

“Ha, ha, hal™

Harold Skinner was evidently. in a
humorous meood. SHnoop and  Stotk
chuckled over the cake they wera devoir.
ing  under Bunter’s famizhed oyes.
Bunter, 83 he watched the ecake rapudly
disappearing, comprehended how  the
hapless Tantalus must have folt during
his sojourn in Tartarus,

“Look here, I'm poing to tell von
fellowe o secrot.,”  said Dunler ddag-
perately. "It izn't exactly my pienic;
1t's another chap’s picnic, and I'm bog-
ging it because—beranze he's treated me
with black ingratitide, ™

2kinner eyed him,

“Ii it’s another chap's picnic {hers
may be something i it" ke remarked,
“Wha's the chapi'

" ¥ou'll keop it dark ™

HOF course ™

“Whatton, You're up against Whar.
son, you know,” said Duntey anxionsly,
Skinner nodded and grinned.

“I fenr that 1 cannot he included
amony the admirers of his Masnifis
cence,” he remarked. *“'So vou're hag
ging Whartoh's pienig®"”

“That's it!" :

“Count ua in, i there's anything
golng,™ said Stott, _

"{5‘ 1, rather ! agveed Ruoop. 1 don's
sae how youw're poing Lo kar a picnio
from Wharton, theunuh, DIl oo heity
for you."

“ e doesn’t know---

“Buppose  you explnin,”  sugpesled
Skmner. “RKeep vour pav: away fvo
that cake, or lobk out :'mr the {onsting.
fork !

" Oh, reallv, Skinner, if I'm goimnz. la
stand you a fop-hele penie you - wcin
stand me a chunk of cake, 1 stippoge?”

“Weo want to know somolling abou$
that piente first,”™  chucklod Skinoer,
“¥You may only be dreaming aboul it
my dear porpoise. We don't waukb aug
eake ta be rone when vou wake up”

“T1 give 7oil MY WOrd-—"

“1 wouldn"t =ive vou a single currang

A

out of tha cake for thai, old bean. Xob
worth it1™
Billy Bunter glared at Skinner. e

wanted to convinee thar sceptical youth
that the pienic wax a real pienie before
all the ecake was govne. But Haraold
skinner seemed keence on li-tenine (o
limnself than on listeniig: 1o Bauler,

“The fact je, voun {ellowse—. .Y

Hearken!™ =aitl Bkinmer dramalis
rally. “ Banler's goin: lo tell us some
Positively Bunter’s fiest appencs
e 1 4 new role B

“ 1T, I, hai™

“The fact 33" lLowled  Thnies,
“Wharton doczn’ hnow tho coneral has
invited him. D've hag=ed the invilplon
Ly--by mislake !

A light Leoke on Skinner,

“Yoan've beeged o letver of 1'.."'-'||::|_'lu.n"-':'|I
1 heard about that vesterdas.™ ho jaons
lated, “2a there was o inviialion la
A pietie oo ?t

H Y pemeps,

SWell, ass, you enw’l oo You van'd
=ay vour'ra Wharlow, | uufi}nmu‘.""

“That's  just  whot I'm  xoing  to
do,"  sridd Illtmi er, lowertnr his vow
canbionsy,  © That's ey brilliant plan !

Frire Mavary Bigisary, | oo, 893,
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Slinner staved at Lo,

“Your brithaut vals!” he snapped.
“Ilo wveu 4dhink anybedy ayhe'd - seon
Wharten could take you for hupn—a iai
baveol-—-"

“0Oh, really, Shkizner!™

A roline feb,” continoaesd Skinner.
“ An ognimaied cask?! Rars)"

“Ile hasn't zeen Whartcrn.

“ ket

“Nob sinee he was a baby, anvhbow,
T.o0k heve, jusi you look ai the letfer,

andd yvor'll understand.  You're rather
diense ™ .
Buuter tossed Gencral Skeppleion’s

Iotter npor the tulde Three hwads wete
Dent over i at onee, SEhinoer & Coo were
peot kel more sorapulovs than Bunter
in hese malters, :

Skinner gave o prolonged whisile when
Yie bhad perused the leiler.

“Phew ! And Wharton
this ™

“ Mo .

“1Jo doesi'l know you've gol il ™

* No fear 1" . )

“1 fancy he wonld skin Buntee if be
kuew 1" griuned Snoop.  *What a scll
for lus Lofty Highness!™

“You eateh on?? asked  Bunder
eagerly,  “I'm going to the plenic as
Wharton, Old Hlu'{il-]blﬂﬂtt can b guiess,
1 ho hasn't seen’ Wharton sinee he was
a baby, how coulil be kuow ¥ .

“Phat’s right enough,” suidd Bkinner,
vodding assenl.

“Tle'll simply diink that Wharlon hos
turned oul a lise, gooddooking chap,”
apxul Banler

“Fa, ha, ha '™ roared Skomaer.

ho=n'L scon

Gnoop and Stetl alinest cholied over

their cake. 3 =

“Me-he—he'll think whal?”™ gurgled
Voo,

Bunter glaved al them, e could sce
nething to laugh at in his vemark.

“Look here, you roliorg=—=""

“Oh dear ! gasped Skinner. ' Don't
do it, Buanber-—don't be so funny, ofd
chap ! Not when o fellow’s gol his mouth
full of cake, anyhow ! You might tnu}m
v chinp choke with these funny things "

“T wasu't being favny, you beorn
icliotse—-"" : _

“Your mislaka ~you were," said 8kin-
ner, “DBual, afer all, old Skepplelon
vant know Wharlon, and the hlessed
baliy in arms may have grown mio o
fut barrel. for all ho knows— ="

* Look here, you insulting beast—"

“But yvou'd never himve lhe nerve in
march into Hawkseliff Ilouse and cull
vourself Wharlon," said Bkinner.

Phunter sniffed. ]

*Ive ot nerve encugh for auvthing
when there's a feed on-—- I—I mean,
T've gol an von nerve. I suppose you

kiow what the DBuniers did in the
war -
“Yoez, vather!” agveed  Skinner.

* Bunked, I suppuze !’
“You sitly axs, 1----"
T vou've pol perve cnongh, 10 might

1t'm'h_" saldd Bkumer thoughifully, **The

abd mililary foss1] i3 expecling an answer
by {elephono—="' _

“1've done thal, and aceeplod the in-
vilation,"s said Baoter lofiily.

Skinner whistled.

“In Whavlon's pame ™

“Of course ™

Yilareat Sceott ! I[ lia Majesly knew,
thera would be Greworka !

“How's ha going to know 27 aniffed
Nupler, "ITe doesn’t koow anyvilong
alioul old Skopplelon. If ho finds ont
aflerwoards that the gevcral asked him
and somebndy olse wend, he won't know
it wns us”

“Phat's 20, agreed Skinner.

“The old secont wants me to {ake some
friends,” said Bunter. “Pm going to
irke you chaps il you lreat mo decently,

Tug Maoxer Ligkany.—No. 603,
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Lknow the fellowa.

You can call vourselves Cherey, Nugent,
and Ball. T'H spin a yarn about Hurreo
Singh being ill, or something, or dead
and burted. Four of us will hﬂ cnough.
He knows tho names, though he doesn't
He mentioned then
on the ‘phone. 0Ll Wharton—¥harton's
ungle—has jawed to him about them.”

“1 eav, 1 suppose YWharlon's uncle
wat't be there, will Le?” exchumed
Snoop, in alarnm.

“OF convse nol ! The old fossil would
tnention it i hes ledter if YWharton wae
{o see his unele there,”

“Yeu, that's go,"

“Well, ave vou frilows coming *" asked
Lunter. ““There's no visk thut T can soe,
aarel i will be o topping spreid. 1'm
willing to iuke you if you Like Lo treat
me decontly, 'l have zome of that
v ka——"

“What cake?"

Bunter bLlinked rond at the cuke-or,
vather, at the plate upon which it had
stool,  The plate was like {the cupboard
that hginn[ie-:l 1o the celebruled Mrs,
Hubbard, It was bave.

Bnocop was cheerily finnshing the last
slice of L,

“Well, of all the mean roiicors--—-"
gnid Bunter, breathless with indignalion.
1 jolly well won't inke you now! At
least, 1f 1 cdo, T shall expect you {o cash
a posial-order for nee. 1 shall want some
money 1 my pockel, and- I've beep diz-
appoiinted lately about a reicitiance from
one of my {itled relations”

“Where's the posial-order?”
Skinner.

“1'm expecling il coxd AMonday ——""

“Ask us again on Monday, then, old
top! Butb you can rely on ws for the
prente on Safurday.™

“"Yes, ralhee ™ said Bnoeop wnd Stoth
inzother.

Hilly Bonder pui the leiter back info
his pocket, and fixed o determined glare
upan 8liinner & Co.

“Ten bob 1" ha sail.

“Ten rals !" answered Skinner,

Y1t will be o topping pienie. You can
zep he's going to do the thing in stvlo.
Look here, 1wo bab each, and 183 a go.”

“Ii's & go anybow, old fat bean!™

“I{'s not!" velled Bunler,

Skiuner rose from the table,

“I think 'l just trot sieng and sece
Wharton," he remarked n:unuﬂﬁ:;.

Billy Bunter's jaw dropped.

“Wha-a-al are vou going fo
Wharton for?"' he stammered.

“Tust to ask him if he's lost o Telior,

“Ia, ha, ha 1" yolled Booop and Stot,
preatly tiekled by tho expression thai
caren over Billy Buantes's face.

“You—ron beasl ! gosped Bunier.
in ﬁtuq] P

“Aro we cominge to ihe pienis on
Safurdav®” nsled Bkimer pleasantiy.

“Yah! Yeo-poos!” =

“Ueod man!  Borry 1 ean’t cazh
poskal-order for vou, my fal fulip 1" said
Blkmmner, a8 Bunter rolled in great disgust
i ithe door. *Don't fml 1o bring it
along when il comes, and I'll do my
lacak

““Ha, ha, ha!™

S¥aR Y owas Bunder’s enphate if in-
clegant reply, and ho rolled onl of the
study, leaving Skivner & Uo. chortling.

siuiled

E

THE SEVENTH CHAPTER.

The Transport Problem !

ABRRY WIHARTOXN & (0. had
H made theiy plans for the Sator-
day afternoon holvday in bliss-
fuf ignorance of Dunler's hittle
schemie. Db, as it happened, their eleps
were Lo lead them in the sameo direclion.
Bag that was nol wholly by chance, for
they had heen thinkag of & visit to
ITawlschff for some tine. Tom Bed-

The Sixteenth Number of ‘' Billy Bunter’'s Weekly '’ —

wing, who belonpad to the lillle 'f-‘iifﬂiga
on the oliffs, often wenl over on a=half-
holiday, and sowmvelimes he took fhe
Bounder with hiun, the Bounder beipg
his chum.  Onee or twice the Famous
Five had gone with them, and vow they
were going again—that was all. But
certninly 1t was rather awkward for
Bunter, for the old eabin where Tom
Redwing hod spent his early davs was
within sight of the red roofs of Jlawks.
eliff ITouse. Bily Bupfer could only
hope that the {wo parties would ot
coine inlo conlact during the excursion.
It wouald be awkward—exceedmgly awk-
ward—-if Harry Wharton & Co. happened
upon ihe picinclers whilé they wers en.
Joyiug the old general's hospitalite.

Bunler tricd & litlls further diplomacy
on the subieet.  On Lwo o threo o0k
sious he pointed oul 1o Wharlon that
there were manty ever ko rouch micer
plages than Hawkseliff, e urged him
to gooon a cvcling spin o Canterbury
or Ashford: he advised him lo gel o
car out for o run down the coast; he
cven  auggested calchiug the London
cxpress for an hour or fwe in town,
he suggested, 1 fact, overvibing ho
could think of to-keop the Fainous Fiva
away frome Ilawlkscliff,

As the chuns of the Remove coulid
nol  even guess his wolive, Ilunter’a
diplomatic efforia filled them with a
great and increasing astomshment.

Dunler’s  interest in their Balurday
CXCUPSIOH WHE dInEing.

e did uot aneesad in povsuading them
from their intention; butl he did soeeeed
ue makiog Lhem realiso that he had sowe
stroug, though unknown, molive fox
wishing to keep them away from Hawlke.
cliff on that particolar afternoon,

What his wotive might bo, they could
nol guess.  Wharlou did net think of
fﬂl:ﬂm‘iiﬂ;{ i, 1 hos Iu:iml with the 1:};‘1.&
fotter.  He wos aatisfed with Bunter's
expinnelion with regard to thal. And,
idead, the ncident hod almost slipped
Frean his aoiad.

“What on ecarth ean be on at IMawk:-
cliff jon Salurday (hat Bunter's interestesd
in?'" Bob Cherry asked, after the fat
junior had been diplomatising once nmore,
and Med rolled wway unauceessinl, *“Why
doesu’t the fat duffer want ws to go
there 1™

uarry Wharlon shook his head.

“Must Lo somie gaine on” he zaid
Gl T ecan't imarine what it js

“ Bureter may ba g‘c‘:—iu?‘ there himesef, "
sobd MNugeut., “Bul [ don’t goe why he
should pund ws,  e's been irying o
borvow @ ke for Satnrday up ad down
the school, T think he hasn't had any
luck so far, though.”

“If he wanled o hang on {o us, T
cotdd vnderstasd 1" said Heery, ' By
wity he should want to keep us awar,
I can't inmmgine, Perhaps it's fully de
generaiion of the brain, and he's off lis
rocker ¥

The chinms of lthe Remove had tor
give up 1he problem, But as a maiter
of fact, they weren't deeply intercsted
i Bunier or his meolives, so the wn-
:':-?!ll‘ﬂ"{l mvslery did et worry them as
all.

Billy Thanter waa indeed seeking the
lognn of a bike, up and down the i
move, and he had vo luck at all

Bunier's treatment of borrowed bikes
was a little too well known,

Skinner & Co. had bikes, sl
Bunter proposed, =t last, thal Skimer
should give bim a Lift to Hawksehit on
Saturday. Skinner smiled sweeily when
that proposition was made,

“Jolly glad fo, old top!” he muud
affably.  “Only, sou see, my hike
wasn't bulllt on the linea of a molor-
lorry. 1t's not warranted to carry a
ton !
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“* Here's the letier, sir,”* said Skinnes.

“You have doubtless stolen it from 'Wharton.

General Skeppleton glanced at the note.
{See Chapter 0.}

‘That Is my letier, certainly,”® he said.
But no doubt you will sonfess the whole of the facts when you are in the
hands ‘of the police ! **

“I can stand on behind—"
“"Yon can’t vow an anchored boust,™

eaid Bkinner, shaking his head, “I'm
not going o try."

“Look here, I'vo got to get to
Hawkschiff  somehow, BUppOse |
howled Bunier,

Bhinner considered.

“It's  really not  necessory,” he
anawerad,

“ Not necessary "

" Not that I see. We'll go lo the
picnie, and there'll be all the more for
e i you'res not there.’”

“Why, you—ryou
Bunter,

“Thers wan't be much for anybody
else, if Bunter's thore,” agroed Snoop.
“Much better if Bunder stays behind.”

“Hear, heav!” sauid Stote hearrily.

Billy Bunter glared at hiv three dear
frieneds in almost speechless rage.

“Why, you—vou—you rotters!”™ ha
stuitered. ' It's oy ;J:'{'r‘:ic! You cau’t
g without me ‘at all ™

“0h, we'lll try! T ean call wmyself
Wharton as well as you can, I suppose?
sawned Skinner. “But come if vou
ke, he added generously, “Wea
waon't bar you out.”

“B-lxhar me out!" pasped Bunter.

“Coma il yon can,” said Skioner
vheerily.  *“ But don’t ask nwe o propel
vou on & bike. D'm not an interual
reibustion engine.

“How am I to gn, then?" shricked
Huuter, * There isa't u heast here who
will lend me o bLike,

“Tey your own ™ suggested Sialt,

“It wants mending.”

“ Mend i, then.”

“It's o long jols’

U Well, stivk 1o it I you've done

a8

splutiered

it
“Oh, talk sensze, Htolll™ snorted
Bunter.  “I'm talking abont pienies,

not about mending bikes. If you fel.
lows ke {o Jeud me a couple of pounds,
I'll send it down te {oortfield to be
thoroughly overhanled. ™

"o hon!™

“"Well, how am I going 1o Hawks-
eliff, then*"

“"Telephone to Dunler Coorl ™ sug-
gesled Skinner brightly, " Ask  souc
pater to lend you the Rolls-Royee for
the ufternoon.’

“Hua, ha,
Stoit.

* Beast 1™ .

“Well, that's a friendly snggostion,”
said. Skinner. T can’t think of any
hetter way. 8Uil, you wight lie down
im the road, and roll over and over like
o barrel, yon know, That's an eosy
way of getting along—Ffor a barrel 1"

Billy Bunter gave an indignant and
wrathful snort, and gquitted his kind
friends, Nong of Skinner’s  {nendl
suggestions secmed to please him, ﬂ
waa Friday now, and the guestion of
transport had (o be  scliled, however,
Bunter had 10 get to ITawksclilf, and he
gouldn’t walk ten milea there and fen
milea  hack. MWiking it was rxarkloi
enough, if it came o thul; and even a
biko was not availahle.

Bunier dick not think of telephoning
home for Lthe Bolls-Revcee., That Rolls-
Roveo Rgured largely in hia conversa-
tion, bui no eve Lut Bunter's had ever
beheld il; and even Bunter had only
beheld it with his mind’2 eyo!

Bunter’s fat Lrain was given a greal
deal of exercisa on (his inportant snb.
pect. The 't]'t:nught, of being lelt out of

ha!™ yelled RBocop and

-4 his own picnie was extremely exaspera.

lilig’. HQomelivow he had to be trorns-
ported to Hawlselilt on SBaturday after-
neon—aond the Mimsgter of Transport
himself wmever had a2 more difficult

problem (o {ackle, apparvently.

On SBatlurday moring  the prablem
was still unsolved. Bunter was ilink-
g wbout it dariug  morming  lessons,
willhy e result thot Mre. Quoleh nolived
his precccupation, and intorrupted it
with the pointer. Then Bunter, as lw
sticked lis fal knouckies, posiponud
forther consideration of the problom
Lill after lessons,

Skinnor gave him a cheery grin aw
ithey came i to dinner that dny.

“Don't he late, Fatty,” bhe remarked.
“Wae're slarting just after dinner,”

Billy Bunter gave him a Tlunnish
look. From Bkinner's manuers, any-
body might have supposod that it was
Skinner whe was purloining the piceie,
and not Buntee at all !

“"You can't go withoul
beast ! hiszed Bunter,

Skimer smifed serencly.

TWo'll dvy I he said.

“1f you -ﬂ), Tl jaltly well tell Whar.
ton abouk the fetter!™ hissed the Ol
of thas Remove,

“ Aud what will ha give yon for keep-
ing it all tho week 77 inguired Skinner
bEnnadly.

*Beast 1™

And Bkinner wenl indo the dintng-room
chuckling. Ho was well aware ilnt
Bunter dared nol confess 1o the eapiuin
of the Hemove,

Dunter ate liis dinner that day with
a very lroonblad and theughtfol brow,
Tho question of {rapeport wes wpper-
most i his mind, and it worricd = him.
It Jid not mmpair his appatito, however.
He had threa helpings of everything,
aid was refused a Fourth, and lefi (he
dinner-tabloe  feeling that hoe wns an
wiedar ferd and hardly-used youth,

Bkinner and Stott and Snoop slyolled
ount. into the guadvangle cheervily, Thoy
were quils looking forwand to the afier-

Tir Macxir Lirrany. --No, 633,
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noori et  Mawkselif  Honse—pll the
ora 8 they were going to
dish * the Famous TFive by pinchieg
their picnle,

Hurry. Wharton & Co. slso come out
in checry apirits. he Famona Five,
and the Bounder and Tom Redwing,
all wheeled out. their mechines for the
rido to Hawkschff, and Skinner watched
them go, with a smiling face.

“Lei them olear ore woe slprt ™
ho zaid to his comrades. “We sha'n't
overtnko themn on tha road, I fanecy.™

“Not likely!"” grinned ﬁnu:rp,
Ii was not, indeed, likely. Harry
Wharton & Co., being Iairf off the

seene, Bkinwer & Co, decided to wheel
gut their bieycles. Billy Bunter joined
Ii'iam in ihe quad, gand his fat brow was
eai. Ho had found a way out of the
tficuliy.
“You fellowe hiking %" he asked
casually..
“O0 course,
sajd Siolr,
“A bit of 2 fag biking thal distance,”
said Bouter. **1 don't care for it my-

Can't walk ben ruiles,”

ﬁ}t , You can come in my faxi if you
ike,

“Aasi!  Your (axzi?” howled the
ihree.

Bunier nodded calmly.

“Yes; thioking it over, I've decidod
to lhave a taxi,” he said carelessiy,
“Why nwolt? I can afford it.”

Skinner put his tongue in his check.

"1 you're thinking of sticking us for
a daxi fare to Hawksliff, you caun
bacl: and think it out again!” he ob-
fervedd,

“Why, il's twenty miles there and

back i euclaimed Snoop. “The man
would stick us for ahout thivty bab.™
llfll' cant manage ! said  Bunter
oftily.

“Had o whole crowd of posialovders
all of 2 sudden?” Inquired Skinver
salivjvad! v,

“Leave 3t to we,”™ said Bunler. “I
—l-=w "The fael is—T might forget Io
irke my purso——=-"

"Wouldn't be much use remember-
fng to tzke 3i, that I con see”

L nave ad

“And the general—old Skeppleton,
kopw—-""'
‘Oh i gaid Skinner, beginning to

comprehend.

“0ld friend of my uncle's, and all
that,” said Bunter, with a grin, ** We
arrive m o taxi, and I mention to the

encral that I've Fforgoiten my purse.

e can't do less than pay the taxi-
e sge1” it S B

wod egg!" seid Stott heartily.

Skinner r‘%%ected.

“It m_.ight work, il he takes you for
Wharton,” he seid. “But I wouldn’t
build on it. Besides, a3 the faxi will
heve to bring us back to Greyfriars, he
ma 'f.hiuk'ynu can pay the man this
and.” ]

“Leave it to me,™ urged Bunter.
“It's all Tli’h‘h 1 can manage it. I'll

t it that I've lost my purse, that will
e Better. And-—and we had to have &
taxi, boecanse oue of 3;:; chaps hurt his
wnkle with a ericket-ball, and conldn't
bike it. Rather than disappoint the
general, we came in & taxi, Bee!"

Skinner regarded the Owl of the Re-
mirngly. ]

"¥You'll be the biggest vogue iIn
England when you grow up, old chap,”
he said. *That iz, if you don't burst
in the meantime. Come on; let's
and gathet in the merry old taxi, Jnﬁ;
;xlm‘i to gel out of the bike ride, auy-
T

And the four young rascals walked
cheertly down to Courtheld, where a
faxi was duly ﬁ'athered, and Llhey

0

glavted for Hawkeeliff in great spiviia.
THE EIGHTH CHAPTER.
A Hot Chase!
[ ¥4

H Seven cyclists dvew o the
side of the steep cliff 1oad, as
o taxi came buzzing by on the

u'i:{' )
nd Bob Cherry uttered that ejacu-
lation as, glancing at the passing vehicle,
he recognised Billy  Bunter, Harold

ALLO, hallo, hallo!™
to Hawkseliff.

Skioner, Frederick 5Stori, and Sidney
James Snoop.

‘ruddy and perspicin

&(_lllll
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“So Dunters pgoing lo Hawhsaill,
after all 1" said Harcy Wharton.

“With Skinner & Co.t"” said the
Bounder. "1 wonder who's going te
ptand the taxi? I it's Buntor, I know
g taximan who is going to be bilked.”

“Ha, ha, ha!”

The eyclists rode on in the cloud of
dust left behind by the taxi.

“Blegsed if 1 con ece why Dunter
wanted to keop us away!™ remarked
Johnny Buli., “There's voom for us at

[l".\'gﬂlﬂiﬂ', I euppose, sa well as that
crowd."

- “They're up to somelthing,” said Dob

Chorry sagely.
“The upfulness is terrifie,” remarked
Hurrce Janwet Ram 8ingh.

“But I don't sse whit they can be
up  to,” remerked “Tom wi,n'g.
“'There's- nothing doing at Hawkeclift,
sxcepting bathing and swimming and
rambling on the cliffs. If it was ono of
Skinuer's smoking parties, he wouldn't
be going as far a= that.” )

It's & ?iﬂdf myslery 1" said Déb
Cherry.  *I'll tell you what! Iet’s
chaso "em, and let 'em think we're gomng
to follow them up. We can easily Leat
that ll:'l"c-ﬂnﬂr:l.g old taxi on a road like

4

18."

Harry Wharton langhed.

“Good eggt” bhe said. “Come on!"

Bob Cherry led the way, bis peduls
going round like Jighining. The rest
of the cyelists, strung out in line,
pedalled after him at a great rate.

The texi had buzzed on ahead; buat it
was not going at any record-breaking
speed. The obff road was full of steep

radienta, which made the rather aneent
Yourtfield taxicab groan and shudder.

So the c¢velists kept pace without the
slighteat difficulty, and Bkinner, who was
seated with his back to the driver, in tho
open vehicle, found that Bob Cherry's
face wae looking
at him from belind the taxi, and showed
no cign of fading away in the distance.

Bkinnor scowled at Bob, who smiled,

Billy Buntor glanced round over his
shouldar.

1i:z fat jaw dropped at the sight of tha
Famons Tive, and Vernon-Smith and
Redwing slrung out along the road
behind,

“The beasis are following wus!™ he
rjaculated.

“We knew they were going to Hawkes-
cliff,” said Stoit. “We wers bound lo
pasy them in the taxi, They seem to
have bucked up sinece we passed them,
though.”

“The roiters rowled  Shinner
“They suspect something. Have you
left that letler Iyving about, Dunter, you
fut idiot 1"

“"I’'ve got it in my pockel now."

“Well, you've let ont something:
they'ra fol?ﬂwing us now, 83 plain uy
anything,” grunted Skinnor. * AL tlus
riate, we ghall have an escori as far as
Hawksclif House.”

Bunter locked very much alarmed.

True, ho depended on tha fact Lhat
General Skeppleton  did  not kpow
Wharton by might. DBut evidently 1t
would not rﬂ: for the genaral lo ses the
chums of the Remeve that afterncon.
Tha more menflion of a name in hia
hearing would causa trouble.

“Make the driver buck up,” Huﬁgmmi
Siolt. ““Wo can shake them off if he
lels the ongine rip o bit."”

“Chaywe i1 seid Skinner, with a
vather uneasy glance, however, to the
agsagly gloping green oliff Ly the road-
side,

Lot her go, driver )™ called put Stott.

Y esalr 1"

|'Il!
H
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“Hold on'” resred Bunier
it! Go slow, driver!™”

“Look here, Bunter—"'

“Thiz is my taxi, pin’t ¥ roared
Bunter. “I'm not gomg to roll down
fivea hundred feet into the seq, 1 conr
iell you! f{;ﬂ slower, driver, or I won't
pay your fave!”

zﬂ%at« as you'like, sin” .

The chanflewr slowed down again,

The Fanous Five had momentarily
fallen behind, Lut rhey picked up again
now,

Beven grimming faces Tooked at the
envaged four from behind.

Skinner half rose. ;

“Lonk here, what Jo wou waunti’ he

iE hlﬂp

shouted.  “ What the thump ave you
following us for?™ j

“Only to gaze on your fascinatin
features, old top!” answeved Bo
Cherry.

“Hu, ha, ha!™

“Bheer off, you cad!”

“FHave wyou hought the road?”
grinued the Bounder, *Can’t we ride
to Hoawlhschft if we like?” )

“We'll slow down and lel vou pass, if
vou like,” eaid Snoop.

Y Thauks: we 't want to.”

Skivner groped in lus pocket.  He
had an orange theve, 'That orange had
heen antended for rcefreshment on his
journey. Mow he put it to anolher use.
He gripped it and viaized his hand.

"ghﬂ&r off ' he shouted,

“Rai=!"

Whixt

The orauge sincle Bob Cherry full on
the nose. He started bock, and the next
moment he was sitting in the road, with
bis bike curling over lis legs. His
vamrades jomneed on their aakes  just
i tine.

“Ha: ha, ha'”? roarad Skinner,

“He, ho, ha!™ vame fvom Biuter,

The {axi swept an. ;

Bob Cherry serambled to his feet. s
face was crimson with wrath., He had
Si% or seven distinet aches and paina 1o
various parts of him, and his -temper
ceemad to have auffeved, 1oo.

U —I=T'l skin Bkinwer!" he splut-
tevedd, Y Might have broken yoy neck!
l—-T--T'l1—"

Words failed the euraged Bob. Te
dragged up his machine 1o regew the
parsuit; this time with the inteution of
overtaking Bkinner & Co., and causing.
somie  drastie  slterations in Hareld
Mhinner’s features,

Fut there was a twisted pedal io be
reckondil with.

“Ay hat! Tt wou't go-—"" gosped

Baob. ) N
“*Pedal's  twisted,” said  Nugent.
You're donue !”

4l ="l spithieate lam "

“Chere was a delay of ten minnics while
Bob Cherry dealt with his pedal.,  Long
lwfore . those minutes had elapsed, the
taxi was far oub of sight on the winding
o,

But when his bike was o going con-
corn again, Bob Cherry shot forward aa
if he were on the raciog-track. His
wirath had not abated. and he was yearn:
ing for a heart-LoJweart talk with Harold
Sleinner.

His comrades followed him - fast, ond
il vemaining miles to Hawkschiff were
fuirly exten up.

Hut Bunter's' parvty had a good start,
sl 1t was not Lill they were closs on the

statierod cottages of the const village |

thot the chums of Greyfeiars sighted the
Fdxi again,

T did not stop in the village. Ti ran
an towards the whibe rosd that possed

Wharton.

the gaies of Howksehif House,

“Hold on, Beb ! called out Harrey

“Were stopping ot Red-
wing's cotiage, you kiiow,”

“I'm-not " retortod Boly Cherrey,

id But ]

*I'm going fto dot Skinner in the
oye 1! '

“0h, all vight!”

Bob Cherry was evidenily in a detér.
mined mood. Hia comradea rode on
aftey him, and they came out of the
cliff rond, quite clase to the gates of the
big, old-fashioned, rambling house where
the vetired gemeral had his quarters. Tao
their surprise, those pates werd apon
now; atd Bunter's taxi had turned ju.

Clang !

The gates;came shuf, as the bunch of
cychiats rode up. They jumped off their
machines.

“Foiled, diddled, dished, and done!™

rinned _the Bounder. *“*Yon ean't
ollow Bkinner into private  grounds,
Bob."”

Bob Cherry gave a snort,

“"T've a jolly good mind (0." he said.

“T say, thiz ia Howkscliff House, isn'é

1

“That's if,” said Redwing.

“ What the thump can DBunter and his
crowid bo doing there?" said Bol,

“That's what they've come  for,
plainly,” said Harry Wharton, " Paving
somebody 8 visit, I suppose. Come on,

Bob: we can't go "
Boby Cherry nedded, reluctantly, and
the Greviviars juniors nrned away.

[ S——

THE NINTH CHAPTER.

A Siartling Reception !

KERE we arel” said Skinney.
“No mistake about that!”
murmured Suoop.
HY—T =ay, vou [lellows——
“Wall, nsst™
" Back me up, vou know,”
Bunter novrvously.

The Owl of the Remove was feeling
some trepidation now that the psycho-
logical moment had arrived,

%‘hu taxi had halied before the old stone
porch of Howkschift House, and the
massive, gréen-painted door had opened,
and & manservant appearecd. )

All four of the young raseals felt their
hearts beating a little faster,

1t been easy coough to plan
“pinching. a picnie” in the study at
Greyfriars, but now they felt a gense of
uneasiness. Suppose the trick should not
be successful; sunpose the general sus-
pected something ; supposc——  Ju fact,
endless suppositions  ocecmrred  to
minds of Bunter's little party just then.

But it was too late for supposing,

They had reached their destination, the
menservant was approacling to open the
dooe of the taxi, and they were fairly
committed to the impostove.

“It's Tl right ! muttered Bkinner,
“Don't lose your nerve neow, you fal
doffert”

i

ag

mrmbled

“Oh, really, Bknmers——-" .
“You're ﬁfrimﬂun,” gaid Skroner, in a
fierce whisper, "I'm  Bob  Cherry;

Siott's Bull; and Saoop’s Nugent, NRe-
member that
“I=I'm Bull——"" muttered Snoop.
"Youn've Nugent, wliot !
“0Oh, all right--Nugent; and you're
Wharton—"
“I'm Cherry, you dummy ™
“I—=1'11 try to remomber——
““1—1 say, you fellows, suppose—'
“Shut up, Bunter ™

“ But suppose—r-~ A
“The nan’b hear  you" hissed
Slkanner.

Billy Bunter was dumb, but hie beart
was thiimping. At that moment ho re-
protted his brilliant scheme” of bacging

Wharton's pienio,

‘Buanter,

the .
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But there was no time for regrets, any
mare than for supposing. met-
servant apened the door of the taxi.

“4G-Q-General Bkoppleton—-" stami-
mered Bunter. o

“Weo've called {o seo Genoral Skepple.
ton,” said Skinner calmly. *I suppose
he's at home1”

“¥es, sir. Are you the young gentle.
men the geneval is expecting "

“That's it."

1" Wharton 1" pasped Bunter. “You
know, Harry Wharton of—of—of Grog-
friavs, you know—"

“Yes, air The general has given
orders, sir. Please step in. Will your
chauffeur wait, siv?"’

“0Oh, yes, tell him to wgit!” gasped
“We've got to get back to
Greyfriars after the feed—=I~T mean,
after—-="

“Clompe on, Bunter !" snapped Skinner,

Bunter volled out of the tapi. The [our
jueniors, all of them feeling very shoepieh,
E-1|]&FEJ ihe hall—a wide npaﬂ:gm_mt I_:vii-h
wide windows and osken settees, and
with two battered machine-guns stand-
mg apparently by way of ornament.

e nanservant retired to acquaint hia
master with their arrivel, and the aheop-
ish fonr looked at one another stoalthily,

They were recoverigg confidonce now |
the unsuspicious way in which they hel
been received go far “ bucked " thon
aood daal

“TI—1 say, vou fellows, it—it's going
to be all right!" muttered Bunter, lick-
ing his dey-lips. * You—you rely en me!
I've got lots of nerve.”

“Helter leave most of the talking to
me,” said Skinner, “You've bound to
put your silly foot in it somehow.”

“Oh, veally, you know——"

“Looka a «ecent sort of show,” re-
marked Bnoop, glaneify round. ]
should say the old aport money."”

“Tip-top!” seid Stott. I hopo itll
be a good spread, anyhow, It's going
to bo all serene, I think.”

“[ hope that lheast Whartoir isn't any-
i.-.'hm‘e"muml 1" mumblsd Bonter. *1f
L
“Bhat up!” hissed Skifhner,

* Look here—-—"

“He's coming 1"

“(3h!"” gazped Buntor,

The fouyr juniora, cap in hand, glanced

rather nervously at an -old weotlenmun
whe came from a door facther up tha
long hall,

Ho waa a little portly gontleman, with
a red face, tanned by maty hot suns, il
fittla sharp twinkling eyes, and & slil¥
white moustache. ﬁiﬂ carvied haunself
very erectly, and his glance was very
keen and penetrating, and his jaw was
very lirm and ‘sgoare. e did not louk
exactly the kind of old gontleman: npon
whoin & careful fellow would have aaoseh
io play & prank. There was sométhing
i the steady gaze of his grey eves mint
made the impostors feel uncomfortable.

They nofed, with rathsr unreazonalibo
alarm, that he carried a heavy malacee
cane under hia arm.  The u'lﬁI military
pentleman did nat look as if he had =«
calm and equable temper, But really ha
did wot ook as if he wounld wveq his
malacea cane woon visitors, 8till, Billy
Hunter & o, didi't like] that malacen
all the same,

They expected his sterm, wrinkled face
to unbend into a smile ol weleéme as he
cammie up, 8wl they grinned feebly 1y
anticipation. But the stern face did not
unbend.

It voained fixed in.a hard grinmess,
and the keen eyes kept up their penetrat-
ing stare.

If thiz was General S8keppleton's naund
way of receiving visitors, It wos prohalile

Toe MacxeET LIBRERY.—No. 685,
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that there was no rosh among hia neigh.
bours 4o partake of his hospitality.

He helted, standing as stilf gs & ram-
roud, and his ponetrating glanco seemed
1o pierce the unbappy juniors like «
gimlet,

They felt that they were Lound to say
pornething, and Skinner started.

o~ Goorl-afternoon, sir 1™

“QGood-afternoon ™ aaid the general,
with a* sharp enunciation that was like
the loosing-off of a*rifle.

“ E-Gx-General Bkepplefon, I—1 think "

“ Exactly IV

“Bess0 plad to see you, siri” eaid
Bunter feebly.

“Aly man informed me that Euerry
Wharton had ovrived,” said General
Skeppleton.  “My old friend Colonel
Wharton's nephow.”™

“Yea, gir I gasped Dunter, *I—-1—"
I1Le stammiercd and broke off under the
ginlet-like eye of the general,

Hkinner eame to the resene,

“You don't recognise Wherton, siv?”
he asked,

The gencral turned the gimlet on
Bkinner.

“¥ do not!” he spapped.

“Y¥ou—you haven't scen him since he
was a—a kid—I mean, a baby—"

“That is correct.”

“This is Whartomn, sirv!"

skinner indicated Bunter,

“Yoy, sir, I=I—=I'm Wharton!" atuf-
tered Bunter,

* Indeed ™

“Yes, mdead, sir!”

*You are Harry Wharton, the nephew
of Colonel Wharten "

“Yes, sic!" i

1 dare say he's changed a lot since
vou saw him as a—a Laby, siv,” ventured

kinner, fecling thot somelhing  was
wrong, hough iﬂ vould not guess what
il was.

“Itarey Wharion was less thaw a E.'mr
old when I saw him, and naturally 1
vxpeel him to have chunged, as I beliove
that- ho iz now Gfteen,” said General
#leopleton.

" He—he's grown & Lil fadl,” stamamered
Seoop, with 1 hazy idea of helping things
on somehow,

Stotl was already bucking towards the
dodr. But the door was clozed now, and
the general's man stood there.

“So vou are Wharton®" said the
f{;neral at last. “And who are your
riends " <

“Bkinner's Bob Cherry, sie—'

* What " )

“[—I mean, this—this chap iy Dob
Cherry, and—and Sneop—I mean, this is
Nugent, and the—the other’a Bull, sir.
Hurres Singh couldn't come, as he's
biroken his neck—"

Y Heyi?

“1--I mean, iy leg, sir—"

Skinner, smilirig foebly with the side of
his faco that was turned towards the
geueral, tried to give Bunter o warming
slave with the other side. Tho effect of
g effort was veally stariling.

“ Wharten, Nugent, Cherey, and Bull,™
aaicd the genera “Those are yvour
names

*That's right, sir!"

“Very good! Please slep info Uhis
room,

* Cartainly !

The general threw open Lhe door of &
sinall room leading off the hall. He
slood aside for his visitors to enler. They
filedd in, feeling not unlike fAica Gling into
the parlour of the spider. There was
tronble in the air, as they folt.

The peneral flled the doorway with

1

hiz portly formn when they were all in

The Sixteenth Nuritber of *° Billy Bunter's

tho room. His tanned face was grimmer
than ever. _

“ ¥You will remain here,” he said. "M
any one of you attemmpts to quit this
rooit, I ghall wie force.™

£ Eh?l:

“ What "

“ How——

“Johnson!" rapped oul the genoral.

““Yes, sir!” The manservant came
soross Lhe hall

“Ring up the police-sietion rt Lan-
tham, and ask them to send an officer
hore as soon &3 convenient.”

“¥aos, ir

Four hapless youths collapsed over
four chairs 1 the room in which,
evidenily, thay were prisoners. "Fhe logs
of Bunter & Co. refused to support them
auy longoer.

THE TENTH CHAPTER.
Simply Awial!

ENERAL SEEPPLETON ayad
his prisoners with a ecold,
menacing eye.

Theay- eved each olher wilh
sickly looks of approhension

The general knew,

They realised that now; though low
ho knew was a n?-atery, He had stated
hinself that he had never seon Harry
Wharton since thal youth was a baby in
armes, asnd it was certain that he had
nover seon Wharton's chums at all, Yed
evidently he had not been deceived for
a momaent.

The poet tells ns that the besl-laid
schemos of mice and men gang aft agley.
Ouly too plainly Buntar's littla schome
had “ ganged agloy.™

Skinner was the first to pull himself
togethor. The pienic waa off, that was
clear, and Skinnce was only snxiouns to
get out of the house before the police.
man could arrive from Lantham. If he
conld only have been seated in a taxi,
whizzing back to Gresfriars, Lha would
have boen willing (o pay the whole fare
himaolf twice over.

“Look herel” he began. “'Wha-a-al
tloos this mean? We—we—we camo here
E3—as guosta—""

"Todeed "™ saill General Skeopplelon
drily. "1t appears {0 me that you came
here move probably as thieves!™

"Thivves!" gaaped Skinner.

* Precizely!  When unknown perszons
asswme mames that do not belong to
them, 1o obtain entrance into s houss,
tlie obvioua conclusion is that they have
motives of dishonesty.”

B AV e —wo——" gasped Stotl help-
lesaly, _

“Wa belong lo Greyfriars ! stutfersd
Saoop.

The genoral smiled ironically.

“In thet case you headmasier will bo
called wupon to identify woun, in dune

course, at the policestation,” he
answerad,

“The—the police-station!” noaned
Bunter.

“I am going to give you in charge as
suspieious  poersons,” explained  the
general,

“I—I"tn Wharton'!" Labbled the Owl
ol the-Remove,

“Oh, slow that!" prowled Skineer.
“Can't yon see that he knows von're
not Wharton, somehow 7 7

*“{h, really, Skinnor, if you'ro going
{o mive the whole show sway——

“Tho show is given away already, vou
young razcal,” said the general. 7 did

nol suppose for 4 moment that you were |

Wharton™
¥ITow the thump did you koow?" de.
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manded Skinner savagely. “Ypuo've
never seen the brute ™

The goneral smiled.

“If you were depanding vpon the fact
that I have not seen Wharlon since he
was & child, you were leaning wpon a
!:m;iv rodien reed in this imposture,” ho
Aaid. “] have s photograph of Wharton
and his four friends, laken in &8 group,
aud sont to me by Colonel Wharton.”

" Ohi{" gpasped Skinner.

Tunter gove a dismal groan.

He had never thoucht of thal, or ol
anything of the kind. Bunter often
failed 40 think of the most obvioua
things when he was laying his little
schemops,

It was the most natural thing in the
world thael Celonel Wharton should have
sont his old friond a y of the photo-
graph of the Famous Five. DBut it had
never enfered Dunter's fat mind that
anything of the sort might have
happened.

**0Oh, you fat idiot I"” groansd SBlett.

*“ ¥ou precious chump !” hissed Bnoap.

Bunter could onty groun.

“ We may as well make & clean breast
of 1t,"" eaid Skinner deaperately. * Look
hare, sir, this was ondy a lark—""

* Indeed 1™

HJust & jepe, sirl"” said Snoop.

“I am sorry I cannot take vour word
for that,” ‘said General Skeppleton
grimly. “I have many articles of valuo
in this house, and there has been one
attomnpted burglary already. 1 fancy
that this i3 another.”

“0Oh, nol Wa—]—="' .

“However, you can explain yourself
fo the polica”

“Dh dear "

“ I wae only a lark " gasped Skinner.
“ Bunter—that fat idiol Bunter—he got
hold of wyour leiter to Wharton. He's
always sneaking chaps' letiers snd read.
ing them——"

“{Oh, really, S8kinnor—"'

“And he thought of spoofing you over
the picnic, and baggping it frem Whar-
ton, and he landed va in it, 100! gasped
Skinner. *That'a all, air, on my
word 1"

“I am afraid your word 1z worth ?ﬁr]y
little,” remarked the geneval grimly. “ It
heppens thel Moster Wharton telephoned
fromy Greyfriars in answer to my letter.”

“That was DBunter!”

“ It wasn't1"” howled Bunler.

“¥You fat idiot!" shrieked Skinner.

“Can't you sea that you've got to own
up now _Ds:: you wanl lo go 1o the
police-station?”

* Yaroooh 1™

“Tt waa Bunler telophoned—-—"

1 didn't" velled Bunter. “I never
opaned  Wharton's letter, and—and I
don't know how to use & telephone. ™

“"¥You crass idiot [ hissed Bnoop.

“0Oh, really, 8noop—-"

“Heg's pot Wharton's lettor about him
now,” pursued Bkinner breathlessly.
“That will prove it, sit. We Lelong to
Cireyirinrs School——"

" IMMonsense [

“We do, sir!” gasped Siott. “Ionour
bright, sicl"

“MNonsense, 1 say "

*Bhell out the letter, Bunter! Thai'll
prove it.” :

“1 havon't got if—""

“Shell it oul, you fal fool!" hissad
Bkinner.

T won't! T haven'l E:crt it MNever
seon ik, in fael, and i's nol in my
trousers'-pocket st the present moment,'™
spluttered BPunfer. ' I—=I assure you,
sir, I— Yow-ow-ow! Legeol"

Shinnor seized the Owl of (the Remove,
and drazged the lotter from his pocket.
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“Lhere it is, siv!"
“You beast, Skinner”

Livtteval  Bhkeppleion glaneed ol the
letier, : :
“That 13 my letler, certainly.” he

sxil, Y Y have donbitess stolen it from
Wharton. Bt no doold you will conless
the whole of the [acts when yvou wre in
{ e handz of the polwee.”

*Yaow.ow "

it was then that S8kiuner had a brain-
wave, b was evideat that Geneval
H]xsap[rhkl',mn Jdid ol believe o word that
the imposlors had uttered.  But Skinner,
with deep relief and (hankinlnezs, re-
menibered that Havvy Wharton & Co.
wore ul Hawlk=clilf that afllernoon, not a
fuarier of & unle away, IHis face L'g'llte:!
up as he thought of it

“Whartan [ he gasped.  “ Wharton's
nere!  Send for Whavrten, =ir, and he
will tell you we arve Grayfriavs chaps.”

“¥es, rather!” stammerved Snoop,
valehing on.  ** Wharton's at Redwing's
i-qltuﬁﬁ this very minute, sir. Sand for
180,

* And stop that man telephoning flor
the police, sir!” groaned Stott.  “It—it
was only a lavk, sir, and=—and you don't
want to gel ws into trouble with our
headmaster, for a lark, sirv. Wa—wp
never tmeant any harm.?’

“Omnly a joke, sir!”" groaned BEnoop.
“"Wa'lre awlully sorry.”

“HBemd for Wharlon, sir!™

“Oh, do, sic!"

T'he fowr dehnqueniz spoke in suppli-
caling tonmes. It was Wharton, the
fellow whose pienic they had eome out
te “pinch,” who could save themn—he,
and he alone! Never had Zkinner & Co.
been so enxious to see the caplain of the
Itemove.

The gencral hesitated,

There was a ring of truth in the sup-
icating voices, and his disbelief was
rhaken, _

“1f Havry Wharton in Hawks-
Cliff~-—" ha hegan,

‘“*At Redwing's cotiage thiz blessed
minygle, sir, with his friends, sir! On my
word, sipt”

M Ha::!l tell you we're Greyiriars chapa,
S1p—

" And above-board, sir.”

“(Oh dear!'™

“Very well,” said General Skeppleten
at last, T will tell Jobnson to tele-
plrone again, and stop the policeman
coming, whila [ inquire into this. A
man shall be sent to Redwing's cottage.
But if you have deceived me, J;.‘i‘.:n@;lmll give
you into custody. You may wait now."”
" (Feneral Skeppleton stepped back into
the hall and closed tho door, Thera was
ihe click of & key.

Skmner mopped his perspinng brow,

15

“What an afternoon!” mumbled
Snoop.
“Ch dear!” grooned Stobt. “*What a

bally afterncon!™ 5
“All SBkinner's fault,” saud Buntler.
“If he'd backed me u

“You fat wvillaint!"” yelled Skinner.
“TIt's all your fault, and you've nearly
landed us in choky a3  suspectod

thiaves!™
*Oh, really, Skinner——"

Friday's issue of the ' Popular !
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*Berves ua righl For coming with thal
fat whot ! hisaeed Skinres,  ** We pngrht
have Ynown il would (uin oul ;-_-I._]Htl'l]'ili“:_{
ltke this " :

Wlarleni’z left

Rl

“Ii'a all your faulk; you guve me
awity 1" hawled Buauter. *1I'd hoave
mavaged i all vight, f yen hiwdn't
hl.l'h.:‘[l ;t!. ‘&"ﬂu I”I,ll_!l_’. E1162 :"'i'lﬂ'l.'l' |Ell lhﬂ
fetter,™

Skinner Jdid nat argue further.  Tle
rushed upon Billy Bunter, and smote
hiin hip and thigh.,. He fonnd some
galace im0k, Dut  Bonter  didn't!
Bunter's [rantic yella rang through

Hawksclilf ' House from end to end, till |

the door wea unlocked, and Johnson
rushed in (o zeparate the infurinted im-
postors.

All Clear!
W
and Bkinner & Co,. under the

HAT & lark ™
eye of Johuson, wera still waiting dig-

THE ELEVENTH CHAPTER.
“Ha, ba, ha!”
It wus nearly an hour luier,
mully i theiv prison-room. The sound
of uwerry voives and laughter in the

adjoining hall veached thew eavs, and
thev brightened up,

The deor was epened.

senergl  Bheppleton  appeaved, and

with him appeared Harvy Wharton &
Co. and Smithy and Redwing., For-
tunately, the whole party had been
found at Redwing's coitage, -

The general's iron fuco was relaxed
now. He looked higbly good-huinoared,
and seemed olready on the best of terns
with Harry Wharten & Ce.

The jumors leoked n on the hapless
prisoners, uand there was a 1oar of
langhter.

“ Bunter—"'

YAnd Skiuner!

“Ha, ha, ha'"

Harold Skinner scowled Lercely.

M When _you've done chortling!"™ ho
hissed.

“Ha, ha, ha!" yoared DBob Cherry.
“We haven't done yet! Hu, ha, hat”

General Skeppleton’s  brown  hand
dropped  alfectionutely on Tlurry
Wharton's shoulder.

“You recognise these boys, Ilagry?™
he asked,

Whartan smiled.

“Yes, gir, Thev belong lo iny form at
Gireyfeiars,” he said, “ They'ro all right.
Tt was a silly jape, T suppose, as ﬁu?y
told vau—a sorl of praclicul joke.”

« Tho general frowned.

“T don*t understand  praciieal  jokes
that lead to telling lies and wzing oiher
poople’s names,” he said,  “ Tlowever, of
you =ay that they belong o Greyirars, T
will let thowm oo T have o donlit what.
ever that they ave young raseals”

** Oh, readly, G | mentlod
Bunter,

* 5o that letier vou bagged wes [rom
Crerroral ﬁkt‘rpp]utnn- Tunter, yoil fadl

rogne ™ excluiined YWharton.

—
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zog A |
Buitler,

Al ven hued the ebek (o coma here
i any ket eselanined (e enpaan ol
the enayve.

“How wes T e koow thod e had o

wishh I lende’0)" proaned

photograph of yvou'" suganed Bunler,
“Ha, lew el
UL b supprse we g oo now 't

mantnhled By,

“Johnson 17

¥ ¥ o, sy

“Hea those young segmanhiels sufely of
Lhe premises.”

“Yes, sir.”

TKeep an eye o e noobrellastand
till they ave gone, Johuson,"”

U Wy, s,

Skinner & o, were shepherded oul by
the griuning Johnsouw,

& " i & & -

At Greviriars, later in the ufiemoon,
thers was o healed argmuoent belween
fourr juntovs and w laxi-driver,

he taxi-man wanted thinty shillings,
Skinper & Co, didn’t want to pay hun
anything, They avgued that Bunler had
taken the taxi; an argument ie which
Bunter veplied by uwuning oul  his
pockets, aid disclosing the sum of Lwao-
pence-hatfpenny in cash.  The taxi-
driver’s argument was Lhat the four of
thew, or some of them, or any of them,
soinghow, had 1o pay up thivty shillings;
and he offeved 1o wipe up the roud with
oll of them, m tum or inLFFf.h{*I‘, if they
didn’t squure.  Long and puinful avgu-
ments reduced the smm to twenky-five
shillings at last, and this swm the hopless
impostors were just uble 1o weet. The
taxi-nmn deove away  grewling, and
Bunrer & Uo. drifled wde the quadrangle
in ithe lowest possible  spirvita, And
Skinper & Co. fournd only a slight com-
fort i chasing Buanter up and down the
Remova passage aflerwyrds. and banpe-
ing him every time they caught hinn
Thiey found shight comwfort i il and
Bunter found none ur il

That, to cotngrenzate for the dissalisine-
tion of Bkiner & Co.. there was ligh
satisfection at Howksclilt House thut
afternoo.

Skinner & Co. dido’t think much of
General Skeppleton s o host, at Harey
Wharton & Usn. were delightml with him.
Naturally, their poinls of view wera
rather differenl, .

T'he chums af the Remove guite liked
the eld geveral. They enjoyed rvam-
bling  over Hawkselydd Howseo sl the
clifts, wendl  they l'l'l'iLiiiIII:r' l_'-||_'[n:,.re|.'| tha
l;n-i:;ir'h-'. wheedt was o vewt ecord |Ii1'l'l{i.'fh

Arml  when  they  monnted  their
machines in the swoiner dusk, 1o ride
haine to Gesyfrons, they were moa very
votileaibesd  peroal, _

*Topping  aflerunon ™ = i Baob
Cherry, as they pedalled homeward.
“And wo jolly weavly wissed 2" )

v Never pand: Bkinner & O, quila
piisaed 1F, 7 said Whavton, laaghing.

Avd Morree Jamsel  Ram Hiogh ve
murked thut Lhe mimsfnloess was Lerrilie,
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