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THE STOLEN FAPERS! Quite a stir is coused at Gregfriars when Napeleon Dupont, the French junior, complains
that a valuable deed has been stolen from his study. The finger of suspicion points to Monsicur Chavpentier,
the French master. Thai Mossoo has a secrel fo keep is soon made obwious, What that secret 15 and how it
affects ** Nap ' of the Remove is graphically fold in —

. el
A l_;'htniﬂnmt' New Long Completo
Story of Harry Wharton & Co., at
Greviriars, eaturing Moansieur
rpln!;iw. the French Master.

By FRANK RICHARDS.

THE FIRST CHAPTER.
Skinner, the Humorist !

OS300 was ratiy! . i :
- The Removites knoew it only too well, and they wondered mightily.
Usually Monsieur Charpenticr—Mossoo' for short—was the mildess

. and most good-tempered of gentlemen, and he was more kind to the
Romove than they deserved. Mr.. Quelch, their own respected Form. master,
had his “tantrums " at times, and his pupils wero used to them and took them
.a3 & maller of course. . But for Mossoo to be ratty—well, they could not make
it out a bit. . ¥ - :

Moszsoo certainly had every reason to be ratty. The Remove was not the
most orderly Form in tho school, and French was not one of their strong
points. Bob Cherry's mixture of the genders, and Billy Buntoer's weird pro-
nunciation, Tom Dutton's deafness, and the obtusencss of Fisher T. Fish,
might have made any other French master tear his hair.  But Monsieur
Charpentier seented to have an incxhaustible Eufpfy of paticnce, and he was
very rarely moved to wrath; he hardly ever doled out lines or administered
lickings. Indecd, the Remove rather looked forward to their -French
lessons.  Dossoo was so easy-going, and . they often, found a little harmless
and necessary amusement in pulling his Gallic leg. SN ! _

But this afterncon Mossoo was very touchy—the Remove had never seen
him n such a moeod. As Bob Cherry remarked in an undertone to Harry
Wharton, Mossco had properly “got em.” - ! ' ' o

The Remove felt groatly agpgfieved. That the lamb should sa suddenly
chenge inlo a raging lion was really too thick, they thought. This was the
first Frencl lesson for three days, and Mosspo could not expect them to
vemembeor evervthing., Even Harry Wharton and Mark Linléy, the best pupils
in the Form, did not escape the vials of Mossoo's wrath when it came to.
decliriing verba and their participles. Snonp’s translation of o very simple’
passage from Victor Huge made Mossoo executa a species of war.dance in
front of the class, and Snoop sat down the richer by five hundred lines,

- Billy Bunter was hauled over the coals severcly for his porsistent “ongs ™
and “bongs,” and his altercation with Mossoo on the subject of pronuncia-
tion entled up with Mossoco rapping him over tho knuckles with his pointer.
Billy Bunter roared and sat at his desk blinking black fury at the French
mastar. - - : e B , ' .
+ Bkinner, who had the temerity to entér upon s conversation with Trevor,
was pounced upon directly and rewarded with a hundred lines, DMossoo was
really in a hamicidal frame of mind that afterncon. - ek -

BMost of the juniors assumed. an aic of impenetrable stupidily .in order
Eurther to harass Mossoo, They felt that he déserved it, for being so ratty.

Monsieur Charpentier was soon tearing at his scanty locks in a mauoner
that Vernon-Smith described as being better than a cincmatﬂgru);lh. i,

“(Ciel! - Zat I zink zis class is zo vairy stupidest in ze school ™ he moaned, '
" Zat 2o hair of me will turn grey in ze two ticks, Bolsover [ - - i

“ Hallo!" said Bolsover major. - : : ' Lk

“ Fat is not ze respectful manner to spik to your master, Bolsover ] Cruignes
vous—taks eare, or I smite yvou viz ze stick! Stand up and translate ziaz
sentence, * Avez vous le chapeau de mon oncle.* * i :

Rolsover stood up and winked at the class.

1 haven't scen 1%, sir,” he said.

[ g 1iF

e ;ﬂ‘;r'ch me, sir " said Bolsgver. I appeal to the others, that I've Fét
nothing up my sleeve except my arm. Ne use asking me where your ung q:’ﬁ :
hat ist™ o : ; : Eies

The Remove chortled, and Monsicur Charpentier waved his arms despair-

§

o8 2T

-

ingly. ; ; ;
Ol n Dien!” he moaned. “IL is zat I ask yon 2o simple gquestion,
o SIGNOR Nﬂﬂﬂ,ﬂ B{lulg,:,}:_n?ﬂ ns;ﬂuin zo genitive case. I say, * Avez vous le chapeau de mén
18 il
The Famous Acrobat, ONRad T sar 1 havent gob it, sir - zepliod Bolorar mgjorsalubbornigs,
N oo VY “MWhat = ’ ant with your inele’s hat, anyway "
iﬂ-hﬂﬂ - What should I want with 3 Tue Magxer Lisnany.—No. 894,
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“Helas! Zat you musunderstand me,

Bolsover—" :

“Well, you asked me if I had your
uncle’s chapesu,” said the burly Re-
movite. “Why, I don’t even know
your uncle!”

“Ha, ha, ha'!" roarved the Remove.

“Bilence ! shricked Monsieur Char-

pentier.  “You are ono dunce, Bol-
sover! ZFat I have to writo him on ze
hoard 1V

Monsieur Charpentier turned to chalk
the sentence on the blackboard, and as
he did =0 Harcld Skinner took the op-
portunity 1o hurl an inked pellet at
Alonzo Todd. Skinner missed his mark
and the pellet, instead of striking tho
Duffer, went onward, and landed with
a ping on the aristocratic nose of Lovd
Mauloverer, who was dozing at his desk.

Mauly, wakened abruptly from the
midst of hig blissful dreams, jumped up

with a yell. ;

“Yarooooop! Yali! Ow! My nose,
begad

“Borry, Mauly ™

“Ha, lLiz, ha!l" .

Mounsieur Charpentier hall  whirled
vound from the blackhoard. He glaved
at* Mauly and then at Bkinner. :

Lord Mauleverer was gasping. His
nose was. spattered with ink, and he
looked =0 funny that the Remove yelled.

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“Teaizoz vous! Silence!™ shouted
Mossoo, clawing at his little black
beard. “Skinnair, you vicked garcoo,

is it zat you trow zings about ze room !

“Ahem ! conghed the cad of the
Remove. ' T

“I gee zat vou pelt Mauleverer viz
zo inky missile, Skinnair

“Lertainly not, sir!”

“Ciel! Yat I sce you viz mine own
eyes, and viz mino own ears I hoar you
say zat you are sorry, n'est ce pas?”
oxclaimed Mossoo, "1 zink zat you spik

vat you call ze {ibs, Skinnair!

“0h, sir ! said Skinner, with a wink
at hig cronisz, “Fancy you accusing me
of telling whoppors—a good, honourable
vhap like ine! DBoo-hoo ! =

He dragged ont a none too clean
handkevclief, and sobbed eopiously into
its depths.

Mossoo was rather taken aback at
ihis sipgn of distress, He blinked 1n
mingled dismay and wenderment at the
grief-stricken jumior, whilst the Komove
chuckled., The guileless little French
master did not  suspect Skinner of
“rotling.”

“Mon Dicu! TIsit zat ze eyes and cars
of me play teicke?™ he exclaimed. * Mon
pauvre garcon, do not be turned over viz

voursell.”  Mosioco probably  meant
upset, L
“Boo-hoo!” sobbed Skinner. “I'm

net a f-f-fibber, sie.”

“Zat I believe you,” said Mossoo, a
hitle more gently. “Zat I must have
been mistocken, and =e¢ missile came
imm ANUZZEL pfm:r&. You did not trow

imt"

“ Boo " said 8kinner, broken-heartedly.
“1 e-cocannot tell a whopper, zir, I
threw him.” :

Moszoo blinked.

“Ciel! Vat yvou mean? You tell me
vunce zat you trow him not, and you tell
mae twice zat you trow him. Vat am I
to believe, Skinnair? Zen you admit zat
vou trow him at Maulevereri”

“Munno, =iv,” said Skinner.

€L 1;.!':1':_ 11:

“T throw him at Toddy, sir, not at
Mauly,” moaned the humorist of the
Remove., “ Boo-hao ™

“Ha, ha, ha!" roared the Remove.

“Silence ! shricked Monsieur Chan-
pentier. " Zo class vill not laff, oy I
~Tne Macxrre Lispary.—No, 894,

for ze remainder of zo

.~eedless to saw,

administair ze stick. Skionair, you are
one stupid garcon!” :

Sob! Bobl .

“Zo tears you shed are like ze croco-
dile's tears zat run off ze hack of ze
duck 1" exclaimed Mossco., "“You vill
write out one hundred lines from * Remi
et Bes Amis* ™

“Zank you, sr!” said Skinner
demurely. .
Hiz imitation of Monsicur Char-

pentier’s beautiful Parisian accent made

.tha Bemove roar.

Mazsoo clutched at his hair.

“Helas! Ze vicked garcon fry to
make ze fool of me!” he cried. * Zat
you take ze hundred lines, Bkinnair!™

“Oh erumbs! The same hundred that

ou gave me {ust now, sirl" asked

kinner iunocently.

“Non, non! - Anuzzer hundred, you
stupid garcon! Skinnair, I zink zat you
ara stupid for zo purposc, to make me
loolk stupid, n'est ce pas?’ =aid Mossoo,
and his dark eyes gleamed. “"Now 1
makes you look ze stupid one, Come out
to ze {ront !

The cad of the Remove arose and
walked to the [rent.

“Zat you stay behind ze blackboard
lesson ' com-
manded Mossoo angrily.

“(Oh, jeminy " gasped Skinner. “ Look
here, Mossoo—""

“Behind ze blackboard go!” shouted
Mongienr Charpentier, grasping his
ruler. _

Skinner hopped behind the blackboard
with alacrity, and the Remove chortlad.

Mossoo glared at the class, breathing
hard through his nose.

“Silence [ he rapfed.

tak

. " Ze leszon vill
now proceed, and

¢ you wWiE =IO

‘French songs.”

““Oh, my hat!” murmured Harry
Wharton.

Mossoo had lately been teaching the
Remove the words of some French songs,
and, muéh to their delight, he had sung
them the tunes at the previous lesson.
French songs had
become a very - popular item of the
Remove's eurriculum,

“ Bolsover and Hazeldene, go to ze
music-room and bring in 2¢ harmonium,”
said Monsieur Charpentier. =

The two juniors thus addressed hurried
off, grinning..

They returned shortly after, carrying
s gmall hand harmonium between them.

“Thiz harmoninm had formed part of the

equipment of the scheol music-room sineé
time immemorial, but no one had ever
heard 1t played. It was usually kept
locked up and in a corner out of the
way, with music stacked on top of it.
Moszoo unlecked the harmoeniom and
turned it round to face tha class.

Skinner, standing behind the black-
board, grimaced at his chums,

Mossoo chalked the words of the
French 5“"“‘5 on the blackboard, and
whilst he did so Skinner bent down and
grinned at the Form throuwgh Mossoo's
lega.,

Vassoo, hearing titters from the class,
turned sharply, and Skinner, in his
haste to withdraw his head, gave it a
hard erack on the easel.

“Yarooooogh!™ he roared.

“Mon, Dieu! Zat you play zc tricks
behind =~ zere, Skinnair!™ cxclaimed
ZMossoo., “Stand up and behave !V

Skinner stood up, rubbing his head
rucfully.

He made a wry face at Mossoo from
behind the blackboard. i

Mossoo did not see him, however., He

was taking his seat ak the harmoniunt.
“Now I sing you ze first verse, mes
‘garcons,” said the little Frenchman.

“You listen carefully and learn zo tuhe.”

The pedals of the harmonium crealed
as ho worked his feet up and down, and
Mossoo, swaying from side to side as he
sat on the chair, commenced to 3135--&:1:1
sing. The harmonium ground out a
wheezy tune, whilst Monsieur Char-
pentier sang forth with much gusto:

“ Accourez dans mon bateauw, gencs gens,;
du hameau! :

Accourez dans

passer l'eau!

Il est en boi de bouleau, ot legeor

CcOMmME un roseau,

mon  batean, venes

Accourez dans mon bateau, venez
passer I'eau!" :
Mossoo finished up with a fine,

resonant top note and a Aourishing chord
on the harmonium,. -

A roar of applause came Trom™ the

move,

" Bravo, Mossoo [

' :i:-ﬂl'ﬂ- 1"

Thero was a noisy clapping of hands
and stamping of fect. Squiff and one or
two others threw out peonies, which
clinked on the floor in front of the class.

Mossoo jumped wup from the har-
monium, his face very red.

“Ciel! Taizez vous! Silencet™ he
cried. I sing not for ze amusement,
but for ze teaching of ze song!”

i +

“I wi Ay Za EODNE ONCe OVEr again,
and you A.E.&Ii{sing hiEmI" 2

“ What-ho ! said Frank Nugent.

It was like all French pieces, a
“gpoey U tune, and Mossoo *churned 7
it out of the harmonium with great
spirit, And while he played, the Re-
moviles lifted up their lusty voices and
bawled forth the refrain with all their
might. Their accent was not quite like
Mossoo’s, but there was no doubt as to
their ardour.

4

“ Accouray dong mong batesu! Jenmer
jong, du hammoh | -
Aceouray dong mong bateau! Venney
passcy l'cau !

The Form-room resounded with™ the
Removites’ musical efforts and the windy
wheezing of the harmonium. Mossoo
pedalled away at top epeed like a racing
eyelist, and ﬁis fingers fairly flew over
the keyboard in his efforts to keep up
with his enthusiastic pupils, :

Skinuer, determined not to be left out
of the proceedings, crept.out from behind
the blackboard, and, stooping down at
ithe rear of the harmonium ]ibnw_ enough to
boe out of Mossoo's view, he made ‘wide,
circular motions with his hands, as
thongh he were turning an imaginary
hamﬁa attached to the harmonium,

The effect, with Mossoo grinding out
the music and Skinner *“turning tho
handle  behind the harmoninm, was so0
amusing that the Removites, when they
saw it, ceased to warble and burst into
a loud hewl of laughter.

“Ha, ha, ha!” :
“Mon Dieu!” ejaculated Alosson,
startled by the sudrfan change. “Qu

‘est co que cela? Vat——"

He broke off with a gasp when he saw
what Bkinner was doing. 'The French
master's expression, as Frank Nugent
remarked to Johnny Bull, was “worth a
guinea a box.” i Bl
- “Ma foi!” he roared, jumping up and
waving his arms. “ Bkinnair, you make
20 Iafgngst-n-ch of my museck! Clest
trop—too much for me to put ﬂT wiz !
You are one insolent rvascal, and I snute
you wiz ze cane 1" e

Moezoo made a grab for his cane, and
ﬂ;u cad of the Remove jumped back in
alarm,
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“1—I say, you— Hers, keep off!
Yah! Look here, Mossoo— Qocoop !

Skinner ran asz the irate Monsieur
Ch ntier advanced on him, brandish-
ing the ashplant, Mossoo was really
enraged now, and Skinner knew that
things would go hard with him if he got
within emiting distance of that cane. - 8o
he dodged up the centre gangway, with
Mossoo in full chase, then round the back
of the class, and down the side gang-
w ;

¥

ay.

ﬁem Mossoo gave a spurt, and his
hand- descended heavily on the luckless
junior’'s shoulder. -

Swish, swish, swish! went the cane

“Yarocoooogh!”  roared  Skinner,
struggling. in Moseoo's grip. " Stoppit !
Yah! WooooonY Leggo! Wow! Ease
up, Mossoo! Ow-wow-wow I :

A wild and whirling struggle between
Skinner and Mossoo ensned. The Remove
looked on, chortling.

““Zat I trash von for ze pranks you
commit!”  eried Mossoa.  whacking
away at the junior as though beating a
carpet.- ““Zat I give you vabk you :;-a.'trae
pasting ! Oh, Mon Dieu!” -

His glance happened to stray towards
the window, and he let of the junior
suddenly, as if he had became red hot.
JIndeed, so suddenly did he release
Skinner that that youth, guile unpre.
pared. for such an action, went sprawl-
ing on the floor. '

Monsienr Charpentior was looking
fixedly, and with horror in his eves,
through the Form-room window.

." The Removites, who were all on their
feet, looked too, and a chorus of startled
E4sps A’rose,

- Standing in the old quadrangle -of

Greyfriats was & cirens clown. i
. The juniors eould scarcely beliave the
evidence of their own optics, and they
blinked down incredulously at the little
man with the painted face, dressed in
the ridiculons'matley of the circus ring,
who had entered ﬁm sncred precincts
of the school. 2

*Mum-my only hat " ejaculated Frank
Nugent. “A—a giddy elown !

“Well, this licks evervthing !" gasped
Pater Todd,

“The lickfulness is terrific
Hurreo Singh in his weird Lnglish.

As for Monsieur Charpentier, he stood
like one transfized for some seconds.

’hen, with" & loud ojaculation; and
throwing up his arms as if in horror and
despair, he turned anmd fled from the
Form-room.

™ gaid

THE SECOND CHAPTER.
A Stranger Within the Gates !
! HAT the merry dickeng—"
“Great pip !
" What's up with Mosson ¥
) The Rcemorites wera laft
gasping at the strange action of their
French master.

They could understand him being
amazed at the appearance of the clown
in the guad—they thomselves had been
Aabbergasted, in fact—but his display of
concern and terror was astounding, to
eay the leazt of it

“Mossoo must be off his rocker ! said
Harry Wharton, “I've pever scen him
look so scared. What is there in a giddy
clown to frighten him, 1 wonder ?"

“He was scared stiff,” said Vernon-
Smith, " He looked as though he'd seen
o ghost. Look! There he 1s!"

Meonsieur Charpentier had appeared in
the quadrangle below.

The Removites, watching frem the
windows of the Form-room, saw himn
dash 1.II'J to the clown, waving, his arms
cxcitedly, '

dhey could not hear his words, but

i3
: !”l il

H '.llfi I'r_. 5

tht ﬂhimp ! L3 ] L1} H.l, hﬂ, M ! L}

The ehimpanzee wrenched the broom from Gosling’s grasp, and then, using i in
the manner of a golf ¢lub, he brought it round with a swipe, hitting Gossy's topper
amidships. BIff ! There was tremendous [orce behind that blow, and the
topper went fiying off his head like a rocket.

{See Chapter 2.)

's
“ Good shot, Tony !*"* *““One to
The juniors howled with laughier.

they saw him talking "ﬂh'h‘!’i to the in-
truder, gesticnlating as he did so.

“ Mossoo's  potty " said  Bquiff.
" SBurely it 1en't such a terrible thing for
a clown to come here? I suppose he's
one of the clowns from the circus that's
on Courtfield Heath "

“Just look at him!" said Bolsover
major. “He's jabbering away there
nineteen to the dozen. The giddy
clown looks excited about something,
too.™

lioh Cherry, who had a good position
at the window, gave a sudden shoul.

“Mum-my Eitﬁlf aunt ! Look there,
vou chaps—over by the elms!™ .

The Removites looked, and their
eves and mouths opened wide with
amazement.

Bwinging from the lower branches of
one of the olm trees in the Close was a
large chimpanzee ! .

oth the clown and Monsieur Char-
pentier had seen the chimpanzes, too,
ancd the clown made a dash in the direc-
tton of the elm trees. )

Harry Wharton drew a deep breath.

“My word! ‘That accounts for the
clown being here,” he exclaimed. * The
f:dcly chimpanzee has evidently broken
oose and run in here, and the elown
came 1in after 1t

“Ha, ha, ha!"

“What larks!" choriled Bob. Cherry.
“A piddy chimpantee in the school.
Here's fun, boys ! Coming down "

“What-ho!"

“Wa can't miss this [

“There goes the final bell, anyway !”

“Kim on!”

The Hemovites made a rush for the
door, all eager to get down and watch
the runm\ia."‘y chimpanree.

Harry Wharton, who was about to
follow the others, suddenly espied a
folded piece of paper, lving on the focor
at the spot where gi:innar in his struggle

with Moszoo had fallen. ;
The Remove captain stooped and
picked it up.

By this time all the others bad . left
the Form-room and were galloping
nowsily downstairs,

A sudden draught from the door
opened the folded paper as Wharton
stooped to pick it up. He could not help
secing the writing on the paper. Wriltten
in a small, cramped hand, 1t ran:

“ Monsieur H. Charpentier —Unless
ou_obtain for me the large Morocco-
eather writing case belonging to Napo-
leon Dupont, I shall serve you a sumi-
mons for debt.—E.D.”

IHarry Wharton was taken aback by
what he read. j

The paper, then, belonged to Mon-
sleur Ggarpcntier. It must have dropped
from his pocket whilst he was wrestling
with Skinner.

“My hat!” exelaimed Harry., “If
M knows that I've seen this——"

He broke off. - : :

Harry Wharton was not a lad given to

‘ Thae Magxer Iaprary.—No, B3,
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“euriosity, neitlier was he accustomed lo
F{HE into other people’s affairs, but,
having read that mysterious pote without
intention,

What did it mean? -
. Bomebody signing himself * E.D.": had
“Written to the French master demanding
of him to obtain the writing case of
Nepoleon Dupont, the Removite, .
if Mosseo farled to do that, he would
be served with a summons for debt,.
Then Mossoo was in debt! i
Harry Wharton had noticed that for
some time- past Monsicur arpenbier
had appeared worried and 1ll at easae,
These last few days, too, he had been
absenting himself a good deal from Groy-
friavs, and Mark Linley, who was re-
ceiving “extra toot” from tHe French
master, had told the Famous Five that
Mozzoo had not been in to give him his
lessens on four conzecutive evenings that
week, 3 L.

Hilly Bunter, too, who was a notorious
newsmonger, ﬁnd ‘informed - the juniors
‘that on the-evenings that Moszoo had
gone out he had not returned to Grey-
friarz until nearly midnight—informa-
tion that Bunter had gleaned by listen-
ing at the keyhole of Wingate's study
door. : -

Some speculation had been rife as to
Mossoo's mysterions doings, and Skinner
& Co. had exp#essed their opinion that
the French master had taken to goin
out “on the tiles.” Harry Wharton an
hiz chums, however, had *scotched
that theory at once.  Whatever the
reason - for Mossoo’s late hours and
-altered demieancur, they would not be-
- lieve anything unworthy or bad of the
little Frenchman, - o

Yet what was the mystery surrounding
Monsicur Charpentier ? .

Harry - Wharton gazed et the letter
agfun, and he drew a deep breath.

Tere, then, was something towards an
explanation. Mossoo was in debt to this
“E.D." and apparently was unable to
?&:f what he owed. - That would account
or his worried looks-of late. * ...

But what had Napoleon Dupont to do
with the matter ? o i

The French junior, Wharton knew,
was as much “in -the dark”™ as to
Mossoo’s doings as the others,

This “ E.D.,”* whoever he was, desired
to obtain a Morocco leather writing case
belonging to Dupont, and wanted Mon-
sieur Charpentier to get 1% for him—to

ateal it! What other eonstruction could
be put on that letter? Monsiear Char-
pentier had either to undergo the igno-

min a summons for debt, which
would .meéan an end to his career as &
master at Greyfriars, or become a thiel !
Whartéin set his testh hard, and thrust
the letter into his pocket. : e
“"How _jolly luchky none of the others
picked this up—Bunter, or Skinner, for
instance ! he muttered. “They would
have spread the yarn all over the school
and made the most of it. Poor old
Mossoo ! 1 shall have to return this note
to him at once. No wonder he was ratty
this afternoon. 'This letter aceounts for
] , .
" Heo heard a roar of laughter from out-
side, and, glancing through the window,
he mw & rrowd, composed of juniors and
seniors, gathered under the elm-trees
in the Close,
Evidently tho escaped chimpanzee was
causing some fun. '
‘Wharton hurried downstairs and made
his Tra‘I:'l acrozs the quadrangle to the
ﬂ% where the excitement was taking
P m. -

. Ha soon forgot all about Monsieur

Charpentier and the mysterious letter!
Bwinging améng the trees, and ‘per:

{argiln all manner of dexterous feats.
dHE Magxer Lisnary.—No, 8.

e could not help Wondering.

And, |

was the escaped chimpanzee. He was
| a big fellow, with'a most comical face,
and the viriars fellows howled with
laughter at his funny sntics, ; :

The applause seemed to delight  the
chimparzes, _Im‘ he would squat on a

anch, grin down -at his schoolboy
audience, and then perform anocther
trick in the tree. =t

“My giddy aunt!™ ed Bob, when

Harry came up., “This is rich! Tho
giddy - chimp won't come down, and I
.reckon he'll want some catching!**
The clown, indeed, was almost frantic.
He danced about Hither and thither
under the trees, calling, cajeling, and
threatening the escaped animal.
“Tony! Tony! Come down, youn
brute!™ i '
Tony blinked at the clown and seemed
to_give a bland smile, .
Harry Wharton, like the others, roared
with laughter. -
Gosling, the old and ancient school
orter, camg trundling over from the

in his hand. . :

He almost fell down when he saw
Tony grinning down at him from the
| elm-tree. b

“ My heve ™ gasped Gosling. “ A hape!
My heye! ot I. zays is thiz ‘'ere,
there’ll be trouble hover this! Which
hanimiles is pro'ibited at this school!
Wot ynun%' rip brought the hape hin?
‘Which Hi’ll report 'im!™
- “Nobody brought him in—Tony cama
in!" grinned Peter Todd. “He's a guddy
chimp, escaped from the circus on the
heath, 8ee if wyou can catech him,
Goszy ¥

“My heye!”

Tony wes now squatting on a low
branch, and he regarded the school
porter with great interest.

g strode up to the elm-iree, and
jabbed at him

ance,
glaring up
with the ngm._
“8hoo! Bhoo!
claimed. *“ Which Hi’ll drive you hout!
Shoo! Omels = e
‘Gossy broke off with that yell as Tony,
reaching down with a’'long, brown paw,
grasped the broom ‘and held it fast.
Gosling hung on, too, and a tug of war
between the porter and -the chimpanzee
ensted.: Harry Wharton & Co. chortled.

at Tony, he

-

Yo it, Gossy!" " . :

“ Heave, manl” ;

“What's the odda on Tony?” grinned
Vernon-8mith, “I'll lay dollars to
doughnuts I

“Ha, ha, ha!” i

There was a sudden roar fram Dicky

Nugent & Co.

”%}ily‘a done it!" -~ _

The: chimpanzee. had- won! Hae
wrenched the broom I[rom Gosling's

grasp, and then, using-it in the manner
of & golf-club, he brought it ‘round with
“h.“"F'-Er hitting Gossy's topper amjd-
shi

iff !

There was a tremendous foree behind
that blow, and the porter's topper went
fAying off his head like a rocket, .

The Greyfriars juniora howled.

" ood shot, Tony !

“A cannon off the cush, begad!™ said
Ml'lﬂ * " - :'\- ' =

“Ha, ha, ha!™ & ;

Gosling™ gasped, and Blundell of the
Fifth tc:s:&eg him back his topper, which
now had a big dent in the side, whera
thahl:irm:j;n ha{]’ struck lit. _ :

“My heye!” gasped . Gossy., “Which
‘the hanim e’a'dﬁnﬁp rous! “Wot I says
ig this ‘erg——  Wow-woiw!"” R
b ‘Goesy did not meéan to spy that ex-

] actly—the yell burst from him as Tony

irection of the woodshed, with a broom’

Tou brute!” he ex-!

made a-prod et him with the broom
from the tree-branch above. i

The head of the broom .dug into the
porter’s ample waistcoat, and it almost
doubled him up. : '

“Yooogh! ©Oh dear! My heyal
Shoo, you beast! Shoo [

Tony refused to “shoo,” He squatted
on the branch and swung the broom
about with great relish, Like Alexander
of old, he locked rvund for fresh worlds

| to conguer, Gosling having retreated out
of the danger zone. '

Horace Coker of the Fifth strode for-
ward, with o very determined look on
his face, Harry Wharton & Co. checr-
fully made way for him,

“Stand back, you ,kids!” said the
mighty man of the Fifth, “I'll show you
how to deal with this animal! Leave it
to me! I'll hypnotise the brute ™

“Ha, ha, ha!” howled the others, .

Coker glared.

“What the dickens are vou cackling
f::nr. you thnel:;,: rotters i he demanded.
HTh-agﬁs nothing funny in that, is

1ere

- “0h, no, Dﬂkey-nnthin% at all—only
your chivvy!” sobbed Bob Cherry.
‘With a face likg yours you ought to be
able to_hypnotise any giddy animal!
Give Tony a look at your chivvy, and
he'll drop senseless to the ground! Ha,
ha, hal” g

“Cheeky yon sweep !  snorted
Coker. “I'm . nii':% tn'dnn%unstratﬂ tho
power .of the human eye. That's the
way moet animals are tamed., I'll show
you "

“Go it, Coker!”

“Look at him like a brother!”

*“HE, ha, ha!”

Coker stood firmly under the tree and

; i glared up at Tony.
Gus!iigq swelled with wrath and import- I

" The chimpanzee returned Coker's gazo
with interest, and Harry Wharton & Co.
chortled, '
“ “Hold your row, you noisy Remorvo
kids " snapped Coker, “You'll detract
the brute's attention. Now you watch
me fix him with my eye—"

Biff ! ot kil

* Yaroogooogh [ ;

That fiandish howl came from Coker.
Tony, evidently resenting Coker’s hyp-
notic gaze, had landed out with the

' broom, and “fixed” Horace with a

heavy whack on his rather prominent
TiG5e, i
Coker staggered back, holding lhis
nasal organ.

_ ‘;:Dﬂ'?ri?hw‘ﬁﬂw_ﬁﬁ ™ he i mmm}.:l:d.
* Yow he brute! My nose! Ooooogh !
“Ha, ha, ha [”t?'lowled the c-nlun_im%s.

. Tony swung the broom round threaten-
ingly, and ker gave a wild leap out
of range. Harry I%‘I-‘Ilm-i;.:m & Co. wero

sobbing with merriment.

“Co it, Coker!” yelled Bulstrode, -

" Hypnotise him, old chap!™

" Switch on tho "Huence|"

“Ha, ha, ha!” :

Horace Coker moaned, but did nok
essay to procced further with his hrp-
notic process. Apparently the power of
Coker’s eye was not sulficiently sirong
to overcome Tonv.

The Greyfriars fellows roared when
the chimpanzee proceeded to give them
a demonstration of hiz circus tricks.
The manner in which the sagagious
anmimal balanced the broom on his noso
was truly remarkabls, and the quad ro-
sounded with the boys' laughter.

The clown was on the verge of
despajr, : i
" The bruta don’t mean to come down,
voung gents]” he wailed,. " Can't nobody
cntcih hih for me? He won't listen to
me
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. “Look out!" ehricked Tubb of the
'I'hir*:T. “Heore comes Prouty—with his

an i

#0h, jeminy !

’f’InIic COVEr, L;E::ls!”_

o —_— —

-THE THIRD CHAPTER.

_ The Duffer Does His Bit !

HE crowd scattered as My, Paul
I Pontifex Prout, the master of
the Fifth, came striding up with
his famous Winchester cocked
ready for action—the self-same Win-
chester with which Mr. Frout had,
according to his own glowing accounts,
rhot grizzly bears in the Rocky Moun-
tains in the dim and distant days of *88.
My, Prout was wvery proud” of his
alleged prowess as a marksman, and was
always keen to demonstrate his handling
of a pun., The others at Greyfriars
knew only too well how Mr., Prout
handled a gun, and whenever he was
at large with hizs Winchester, they all
gave him a wide berth.

- "Where iz the ferocious creaturo?”
cried Mr, Prout, advancing with his
mortar-board pushed at the back of his
head and his scholastic gown futtering
in the wind, *“ An cecaped chimmnma--=
eh? Dangerous animals, chimpanzees—
treacherous creatures, by gad! Where
i5 it?  I'll settle the bryte’s hash with
one shot ™ A

Mr. Prout glared at Tony.

The clown gave a howl of alarm,

“Den't shoot him, sir!” he cried.
“The animal's as tame as & baby! He
won't de any harm, and he's valuable!
EKeep off with that gun, zir!”

“Deon't worrv. -Prout couldn'teghit a
barrel at ten yards' rcange!” chuckled
Bob Chorry. “He's more likely to pot

the weather-cock on the chapel steeple.”

““Ha, ha, ha ! |

My, Prout lowered his gun, Jookin
rather dizappeinted. Ho would mucﬁ
" vather have found the e¢himpanzee to be
wild and savage, in which caze he conld
Lhave demonstrated his marvellous
powers of marksmanship before the
whole school.

“How did the creature Fcla here?' Le
10

demanded. “And to whom does it.
" belong®"™ :
- S Tony belongs to me, sir,” said the

clown, “We work an"act together at

Tompsonjo's Cireus on Courtfield Heath. ¥

He's & very clever animal, T can tell
vou, and the show's well worth a wvisit.”
 Bloss my soul!” said Mr. Prout. -

“I must get him back in $ime for
the evening performance, sir!” eried the
clown, *The show starts at six-thirby,
sa thers isn't a lot of time to spare.
Can't no one catch him? '
M Denr me!™ gaid Mr, Prout, standing

under the tree and blinking up at Tony
through his spectacles. “ What an extra-
ordinary affair! I—0h! Yah! Bless

my soul, the brute has purl_{}inaﬂ my

wmortar-board ! . . |
Tony's long arm had come down and,
with surprising guickness, My, Proabs
mortar-board was snatched from his
head. ' d - e
Tony jabbered delightedly at his new
ession, and he hurled the broom nt
illy Bunter, who skipped out of the
way just in time. ;

M. Prout almost fell down when he |

saw  the chimpanzee put on” the mortar-
board. It was quite & good fit on Tony,
too, aud the onlookers howled with
[aughtey,

“Bless my soul !” gasped the astounded
Fifth Form master. “The ridiculous
brute is wearing my hat! I=—I shall
have to remonstrate with it!" :
&“Inja, ‘ha, ha!? yelled Harry Wharton

Tha chimpanzee, perched on the tree:
trunk with E?r. Prout's mortar-board on
his head, was, as Bob Cherry sobbingi
remarked to Nugent, a sight for gods
and men and Hl:-l-ﬁ'i fishes.

Mr. Prout waved his arms furiously at

ng. :
#Shoo! Bhoo! Drop 1t you beast'™
he roared. 2

Tony blinked at the TFifth Form
mastor, and took off the mortav-board.
_ He did not drop it, howevershut hung
it on a branch higher up. Then, with a
sudden leap, he came down from the
Et}reei: and landed deftly on Mr. Prout's

AGK.

There he hung, like the Old Man of
the Hea, and the startled Fifth Form
master yelled with terror.

“Yooooogh! Oh dear! Bless my
soul! Help! Vah! Boys, assist me!
Oooooogh !’

Harry Wharton & Co. made a rush
forward with the object of capturing
Tony, but that artful creature was loo
quick for them. Ho leaped il‘P inte ine
tree again, and he. dragged Mpe, Prout’s
gown with him. The gown came off
easily, for Mr. Prout's arm and hands
were raised above his head in horror.

Tony waved the gown derisively at lLis

| would-be captors. - :

“M-m-my only hat!" ejaculated Frank
Nugent. “The crafty little boggar !

“Ha, ha, ha!"” roared the juniors.

Tony had evidently taken a great fancy
te the master's style of dress, and meant
to try it himself. He draped himself
carefully in the gown, finding the sleeve-

holes with quite human intelhigence.

Then, having srranged it to’ his satis-
faction, he reached up for the mortar-
board and replaced it on his head.

The effect was lu:ﬁ/-:rwa in the
cxtreme. L

Bob Cherry clutched Harry Wharton

for support. .
“Hold me up, Harry! Ha, :h!l.l hat

Look at the Eldd{i cﬂz{mp! Isn't ho

proud of himself Ho, ho, ho! I shall

burst in & minute!*

Tony strutted about on the branch
above, with the gown dangling down
behind him. He looked very pleased
and proud, and he grinned benignly ab
the howling boys below. -

‘Mr. Prout's faco whs a study. ;

“Bless my soul! This ia out-
ragoous!” he exelaimed. “He will
toar my gown! Oh dear! Monstrous!
Boys, the animal must be o-cap-cap-
turad I . ' el

*“That's easier said than done, sie!
grinned Blundell, “The chimp's a cuols |
card, and as artful as they make 'em!”

“Ha, ha, hat!" k

“(Cosling 1" rapped Mr. Prout. “ Feltch
a ladder, and some ropes. Ugh! I will
see that the brute is caught withouk
delay ™ .

Gosling hurried away, and returned
with a Eiadd_er and several lengths of
rope.  Tony was sitting on the tree-
branch, still dressed in Mr. Prout’s cap
and gown, and he was regarding tho
juniors with a grave expression that way
most comical. % = i

Gosling nervously ranged the ladder
against the free. ' "

No sooner had he done so, than Tony
grazped the ladder with his sinewy paws
and hurled it down again. Seeing that
determined effgrts were to be made o
catch him;, he leaped. from tree to tree, -
and then jumped to the ground an

““ Dear me !** gasped Mr. Prout, standing beneath the tree and blinking up ai

Tony through his spectatles.

** What an exiraordinary affair |

I—oh—ah !

Bless my soul '** Tony's long arm reached out, and with surprising quickness
Mr. Prout’s morier-board was snatched from his head. (See Chapler 3.)

—mm,
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bounded off into the cloisters, with the
gown trailing behind him, y
Harry Wharton & Co. wept. No one
had the strength to give chase fo Tony.
All had been langhing too much.
“ After the brute!” shouted My, Prout,
“Hea must be caught! After him, boys,
do you hear?® ]
A concerted rush into tha cloisters was
made, and Tony was seen clambering
among the arches and over the masonry
with lithe, swift movements, using his
fect and one hand for ¢limbing. In the
other hand My, Prout’s mortar-board
was prasped firmly, and Tony was still
wearing the gown.
The eight was truly lhumorouns, and
tha boys roaved. Mr. Prout danced, He
quite {ailed to see the funny side of the
gffair, :
Mr. Hacker of the Shell dashed up,
and with him came a number of prefects,
with Wingate at their head, and the
monkey-hunt commenced in real earncsi.
Tony, however, refused to surrender
his liberty. He proved move than a
match for his would-be captors, and led
them o terrible dance all over the
school.
Harry Wharton & Co, followed up the
chase in all its phases, yﬂarm{_mm
laughter at Tony's wily aniics. YWhere-
ever ho went, and whatever he did, he
managed to keep the gown on him, and
he hung on to Mr. Prout's mortar-board
as though it were his dearest possession,
Ho got into the Head's parden and
pelted Gosling and Wingate & Co. with
tomatoes which he took from the frame
where they were growing. Then !m
climbed up the ivy-clad wall of the
School House and disappeared &hrough
tho window of the Remove Form, which
the juniors had left open.
Mr. Queleh had been bu"ﬁ_m his study,
typing out the MS. of his_ clmrgslm-ﬂ
work, the “History of Ureyfriais.
Finding that he had left certain notes 1n
his desk in the Foym-room, he left his
study and bent his steps thither,
The Remove master opened the Forme
room door and entered. )
Then he gaye o jump, and stood like
ono transfixed, .
An amazing object met his gaze!
_ Seated on the chair at his desk, aud

ring very steadfastly over a Lalin
exicon which he was helding upside
down, was o large chimpanzee! ]

Mr, Quelch could havdly believe his
eyes at first.  He wondered dazedly
whether vizions were aboutb,

Tany—for it was he—looked a remark-
able u%'ect, as he sat ot the desk. He had
been taking complete stock of the con-
tenta of the Torm-room, and books and
papers littered the floor.  The drawers
of the desk were open and most of their
contents twned out. Tony had dis-
covered a pair of spectacles belonging lo
Mr, Quelch in one of the drawers;, and
he had these on his nose. Draped in the
gown and Mr. Prout’s mortar-board, and
with these spectacles adorning his itmry
visage, Tonv was truly a sight to see
and wonder at.

Ho ceased to blink at the lexicon, and
blinked at Me. Queleh instead—through
hiz own eyeglassce,

“Bless my soul!” gosped the Remave
master utterly taken aback., Wh-
what the —— Cood heavens! Can it
be? It iz an apel”

Tony commenced to jabber volubly at
3lr. Quelch,

At that moment there was 2 tramping
of feet omtside, and Harry Wharten &
Co. rushed in. They did not =ee Alr,
Quelch at fivst, and they almost bowled

him over.
"TEGJS " eried the amazed master,
fWhat does this mean? What—"

:"*Hu.vc youu seen a chimpanzee in heve,
THE MaGxET Linniny.—XNo. 894,

sie?" asked Bob Cherry, :
Gug-great pip! Look at it, kidsl Ha,
ha, ha!”

“Ha, ha, ha!” howled the Removites.

Tony in his cap and ;fn:}wn and spee-
tacles presented a comical figure indeed!
He blinked at the boys, and, dmnmﬁ
that they had come after him, he leape
on to the desk and into the air, landing
on top of. the cupboard.

Thera he squatted, with the mortar-
board dn one side and the folds of the
%’awu dangling down the side of the cup-

oard, blinking at Harry Wharton &
Co. and M, Ezu
tacles, and jabbering at a great rate.

When Wingate snd the seniors
arrived, and beheld the apparition on
the mlpi:ma.rd, thew, too, burst into roars
of laughter,

Harry Wharton & Co. were almost
collapsing. :

Teony snatched an atlas from the wall,
and, rolling it up round the roda at

either end, used this as a weapon with

which to beat off attack.

He swiped at Wingate & Co, from
side to side, whilst Harry Wharton & Co,
looked on, shricking with mnerriment.

The gentle ﬁﬁure of Alonzo Todd ap-
peared in the Form-room doorway.

He blinked up at Tony.

“My dear fellows,” he said, “perhaps
I can be of assistance!”

Wingate & Co. looked breathlessly at|

tha Duffer,

“Better HEEPT off the grass, Todd !

said MNorth,
with the atlas.”

The meek and mild Duffer advanced,
blinking.

“My dear fellows, perhaps I can decoy
the animal down by means of some
Fruit,” he said. I:_;r Uncle Benjamin
says that kindness, when dealing with
animals, 13 moro efficacions than force.
I have here a banana which may tempt
the chimpanzee, you know."

“Ha, ha, ha!” roared Frank Nugent.
“{zood cld Alonzo! Go in and win, old
chEp’ Kindness does the trick.”
~ Even Mr. Quelch could not help smil-
ing as the gentle Duffer approached tlie
cupboard, with the banana raised tempt-
ingly towards the chimpanzee.

“Good boy!” said Alonzo.
banana !

Tony took off his spectacles and
blinked at Alonzo, and then at the
banana. Then he jabbered joyinlly.

Down went the atlas, -unti ﬁ'um: cana
Tony, craoning with delight.

hiz brute will brain you

“Have a

"
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eleh through the spee-

He went up to Alonzo without hesiia-
tion and reached out a long, eager paw
for the banana.

One or two of the seniors moved for-
ward in the chimpanzee's direftion, but
Mr. Quelch waved them back. _

“Do not interfers, <woys,” he =aid.
“Any attempt to capture the animal yet
will frighten him away. I really think
that Todd will be able to manage him.”

Tony, indeed, seemed to have taken
to Alonzo.

Perhaps the Duffer’'s meck and mild
manner inspired confidence in the chim-
panzee,

Alonzo walked to the door, holding np
the banana, and Tony followed. Outside
the door, ho managed to szecure the
banana, and he ate it with great relizh.

The Duffer then felt in his pocket, and
produced a bag of peanuts., Alonzo had
taken to these articles of diet lately, as
his Unecle Benjamin had recommended
them for their nutritions properties.

Tony ﬁrunbed his approval of ihe pea-
nuts, and he sampled a few,

“Do not allow the animal to eat them
all, Todd,” said Mr. Quelch. “8eq if
you can lead him down into the quad-
rangle.™

“Very well, sir,” said the Duffer, and,
turnmg to Tony, he said in a gentlo
voice: “Come along!”

Tony, to the surprize of all, obeyed
the voice of the Duffer.

The sagacious creature, in fact,
walked aleng at the side of Alonzo, and,
|m'-'}nf got down the stairs, he stood
upright on his back paws, and, linkin
an ali'm in Alonzo’s, walked along with

im !

“My pgiddy aunt!” ejeculated DBob
Cherry, staring at this amazing sally on
the chimpanzee's part, * He—he's walk-
ing along arm-in-arm  with Alonzo!
Would you believe it?"

“Ha, ha, ha!” roared juniors and
seniors alike.

Tonv, of course, had been taught by
the efown to walk arm-in-arm with him
round the ring at the circus. And the
chimpanzee, with visions of more pea-
nuts to come, &nd perhaps another
banana, was quits content to perform
the same trick for his new benefactor ! .

“Dud-dear me!” murmured Alonzo
rather nervously., *I—I—I—really, this
is most extraocdinary, my dear follows!”

““Ha, ha, hal”

“Look at the giddy brothers |

“Carry on, Alonzo!”

Alonzo carried on. He and the chim-

bl | i}amee walked arm-in-arm through the

{ouse, and roars of langhter arose from
all who saw the strange pair.

Peter Todd almast fell down when ha
saw his cousin come outb into the quad,
with Tony at his side, holding his arm
quite affectionately.

“Mum-my hat! What the dickens——
Good old Alonzo! Ha, ha, ha!”

Out in the quadrangle, Tony stopped
and dived into the Duffer’s pocket for
the nuts. And whilst he was engaged in
the process of eating them, the clown
and Gosling came up and succeeded in
throwing a rope over him, thus making
him a prisoner once again.

The quadrangle rang with cheers for
Alonzo.

“Good old Duffer ¥

“Three cheers for the giddy animal
trainer !

“Ha, ba, ha[* .

Tony blinked reprovingly at Alonzo
for having led him into that trap, and
he jabhered indignantly when My
Prout’s gown and mortar-board were
taken from him. :

A ecrowd followed the elown and the
chimpanzee to the gates, and the quad
vang with launghter long after the
curious pair had departed.
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THE FOURTH CHAPTER.
An Amazing Discovery !
HERE'S Mossoo?”

ks
W *  Harry Wharton, having re.

covered from his merriment,
asked that question as he

atid liz chums turned to go indoors for]

tea.

The Remove captain had just remem-
bered the paper he had found in the
Torm-room, and he wanteéd to refurn it
to the French master as soon as possible.

Monsieur Charpentier had been talk-
ing to the clown a'i']mt*tly before the chim-
anzee's capture, but now he could noet
i]:-p seen anywhers.

“ Anvbody seen Mossoo I asked Whar-
ton, turning to a crowd of Removites
who wese standing near by, discussing
t]im stirring events that had just taken
L1 E g N
S Yos: he's just gone out,” said Hazcl-
dene. © He went upstairs and put on his
hat and coat and went out, only a r!":::W
minutes ago. Anything the matter ™"

Several of the Removites were looking
curionsly at Wharton.

Ilavry flushed.

““No, there's nothing the matter,” he
zaid., “I only wanted to ak to him.
that's all. Which way dil‘.ﬂ::;z go, Hazel
-—~down to Friardale "

*No: towards the Heath,” replied
1Tazeldone, “What's the wheeze, any-
wavit”

Harry Wharton did not reply. He
hurried off, and disappeared through
the gates,

s ch

laneces.

“What does Harry want Mossco so
wrgently for, I wonder?” said Jolnny
Bull. **Surely the matter could want
till later.” :

“Blossed if T know what's on ! said
ol Cherry, “The ass will miss his tea
if ho doesn't buck up., We're jolly late
for it already.” .

William George Bunter rolled P, hiz
ovez gleaming behind his speetacles,

“I say, you fellows—"

“(, scat, Bunter [ :

“0h, really, you know expostulated
the Owl., “There's somithing fishy
about Mossoo I ]

“Bow-wow !" said Bob. “Why can't
vou mind your own bizoney, porpoise ¥

“Weoll, we've noticed Dblossoo’s rum
wavs, too” said Skinner. “ Do vou re-
membher how scared he was when he
«aw the clown out here?  That was
queer, if you like. And all the time
tho elown was here Messoo was walking
about the quad like a cat on hot bricks.
Several of us saw him,”

“Rather " said Bolsover major. "I
=potted him, for one, oss00 was tear-
ing his hair, and looked half dotty. It's
my beliof ho's got a serew loose zome-
where,” .

“I rockon he's been poing on the
loose ¥ grinned Skinner. * Evervthing
points to it—his THEHE out such a lot
and staying out half the night, and look-
ing washed-out and seedy next morn.
LER

ums exchanged wondering

[EL

Hhm} hiz bad temper, too!” chimed in
Htott. * Perhaps Mossoo's been backing
hovsea ™ ;

And the %nidd? eo-pees have been
also-rans ! chuckled Bolsover. "“That
would account for his going about like
n bear with a sore neck.”

“Ha, ha, hal Mosson a giddy blade
u?d a goerl” roaved Trevor, *'Think
of 1t!"

“0h, ratz!” said Bob Cherrv. %1
don’t believe Mossoo would be such an
usa, You chaps are offside theve, any.
way.''

,ﬁhnd Bob linked arms with hizs chums
and strolled fto the gales to look for
Wharion, - -

Mr. Quelch np&n&d the door of the Form-room and entered, Then he
Seated at the table, and poring over a Latin lexicon which he was holding upside

down, was a large chimpanzee, attired in a mortar-board and gown.
my soul ! ** gasped Mr.-Quelch, hardly able to believe his eyes. ** Good heavens ! *
(See Chapler 3.)

ve a jump.
* B-hless

No signs of the captain of the Re-
move could be seen.

“Where can the chump have got to?”
growled Johnny Bull, “I'm  jolly
peekisly, I can tell you, and want my
tea "

“The peckishness of my esteemed self
i5 also truly terrifie,” said Hurree Singh.
“The grubfulness would be the esteeme:d
properiul caper.. The worthy Harry will
come back soonfully.” ,
“Yes, lot's go up and get tea ready,’
sald Frank Nugent. “I_irarr;l.r won't be

long.™ .

’ﬁm cliums of the Remove
indoors,

Dusk was now falling over the country-
side, and lights were already gleaming
in the windows of Greyfriars.

Harry Wharton, meanwhile, had
hurried up the road that led to Court-
ficld Heath, but had seen no sign of
Mossoo,

Inguiring of some farm labourers, he
elicited the information that Monsicur
Charpentier had been seen some distance
along the road, and appeared to be in &
great hurry. '

The Remove captain kell:::t on, forget-
ting all-about his tea in his anxiety to
return the letter to Mossoo. He won-
tlered whers the little Frenchman could
be going, and zo absorbed was he with
liis thoughts that he did not notice how
far hoe had gone, until he came to the
pubskirts of the heath.

“Well, where the dickens is Mossoo "
he exclaimed, halting and peering about
him in thoe semi-gloom. “I'm sore I

went

" haven't passed himy, and—"

Ho broke off, for at that moment ha
caught sight of a dapper little figure 1n
the distance, hurrving across the heath
towards the spot where the lights of the
circus twinkled.

1t was Mosson ! .

Wharton set off in that dircction at a
guick pace. His wonder increased as ho
approached the circus, for that, appar-

¢ntly, was the French master's objective,

The fair-ground was agog with people
and gay with the ma.ui' attractions 1k
offcred in mddition to the eircus itself.
A myriad lights and flaves illuminated
the darknoss, and as Wharion hurried
across the heath he could hear thoe thrum
of voices and the raucous shouts of the
showmen and stallholders, above which
sounded the strains of the roundabout
organ.
~ T'he fun of the fair was in full swing!

Wharton caught his breath when &in
saw Mossoo disappear into the midst of
the merryvmakers round the cireus.

What conld Monsieur Charpenticr
want there? Why had he been in such a
Imry to get there, morcover? Perhaps
Abssoo was going to see the evening
performance, Wharton thought. But
there was vet plenty of time—half an
hour, at least.  Why the hurry? )

Wharton liimﬂ-t"li erdered the fair
ground and was jolted hither and thither
by the jolly, good-naturcd merrymakers.
It was not often that e circus camo to
the mneighbourhood of Courtfield and
IFriardale, and when one of those raro
oceasions did arpive, the good folk made
thoe best of it, ~
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Wharton felt conflident that he would
be able to find Mossoo in the crowd and
return him the letter, but after a
thorongh search of every part of the
fair-ground he had still not succeeded
in discovering any trace of the French
master.

There was only one place where he
could be, and that was inside the circus.

Wharton paused before the huﬁc
marguee, which housed, according to the
glaring placards, " Tompsonio's Mam-
moth Menageric and Grand Inter-
pational Cireus.”

Signor Tompsonio himself, a dark, fat
gentleman 1n a tight-fitting evening-suit,
which showed an emple expanse of white
shirt-front, was standing on the plat-
form by the cntrance, shouting forth the
attractions of his show, in between pufis
at his gigantic cigar.

Beside him stoed Clotilde, Queen of
the Ring, and Sampsonio, the Strong
Mun, whose display of muscles was truly
marvellous. A short distance from these
worthies was a tin:.r dwarf-—an tlglj{,
repulsive creature with a hunch back.

Wharton grinned when he saw Tony,
on the platform. The animal had the
big drum strapped to him, and he was
beating # for all he was worth: whilst
Joey, the clown, tumbled about him and
porformed funny antics, that elicited
shricks of merriment from the crowd.

“Rell up, ladies and gentlemen!™
eried Signor Tompsenio. * Roll up athd
sens the greatest show on earth!  Here

we have the finest horsemen and horses,
the m®t wonderful animals, tha most
daring of acrobats, and the most mag-
nificent speciality  acts, gathered to-
pether at stupendous expense from all
the far corners of the world!

“8ec Bignor Crakko, the world's most
dare-devil lion-tamer! Sea Skinnivitch,
the human skeleton, and Ambrose, the
.Fat Boy of Turnham Green! All are
here, ladics and gentlemen, and
hundreds of other attractions! Haoll up!
Admission  sixpence to  half-a-crown?
Performanee just aboub” to. commenece,
and there is just & few seats left! Grab
'{-t:r}“whiie you've got the chance! Roll

Wharton stood irresolule for a few
seconds,

He had in hiz pocket a late pass which
Wingate had given him at middaey. and
this would allow him to sce most of the
show, at any rate. Wharton wanted to
see the circus now he was thera, and, be-
sides, he had to seec Mossoo and give him
the letter. Mossoo undoubtedly was n
the eircus. .

“Holl up, ladies and gents! Show's
commencing shortly !”

Harry at length made up his mind to
visit the show, and he followed the
crowd up the wooden steps.

He paid his half-crown at the box and
entered the marquee.

It was very hot and bright inside the
circus, In the centre was the ring, and
round it were ranged the tiers of seats,;
all filled with eager people.

Wharton pavzed at the top of the gang-
way and looked round f[or Monsieur
& harpentier,

The little Frenchman made so con-
spicuons a Ogure that the Remove cap-
tain could have recognised lam any-
whero.

Harry's brows puckered into a frown
ol perplexity,

Mossoo was not there, aftor all!

His sharp eyes searched every part of
the enclosure, but there was no sign of
Monsieur Charpentier.

Greatly wondering, and feeling totally
at a loss to aceount for Moszoo's mya-
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terious disappearance, Wharton went
down to the front and took his seat.

A party of heralds came forth into
the ring and blew a stirring fanfars on
their trumpets, Then out tumbled the
clowns, with Clotilda behind, standing
on the bare back of a handsome white
horse that pranced every time the ring--
master c¢racked his whip. s

The lights went down, all except the
glaring limes over the png, and the
"gfnte_at show on earth " commenced !

harton soon forgot about Monsieur
Charpentier in the thrill and laughter of
the performance,

Teny and-his burlesque master created

.much mirth, and everyone marvelled at

the clever tricks of the other performing
animals. The horses were magnificent
ereatures and their trainers amazingly
clever, The daring feats of the trick-
tiders made Wharton gasp with thrilled
wonderment. = 4 k

Act after act followed in quick sue-
cezaion, each ono displaying s0 new
marvel to the eager and delighted
sudience,

When tho act before the interval was
announced—" Bignor Nono, daring acro-
bat and trapeze artist ”—EH_ rry Whar-
ton awaited it in eager expectancy.

Anything in the acrobatic'line ap-
pealed to him, and he considered the
trapeze act one of the most important
1ems on a ¢ircua programme,

The trapeze was lowered, the clowns
chased each other out of the ring, and
the dazzling beam of limelight shone on
the ring entrance, where the artistes
made their appearance.

Thunderous handelapping and shouts
of applausze greeted the entry of Signor
Nono, the acrobat.

He was a short, rather plump, litile
man, and he entered. the ring gracefully
howing his acknowledgments.

Harry Wharton gave a atldciﬂn start as
Signor -Nono came near to him. There
was something strangely familiar in the
little man's figure and gait, and the Re-
move captain waited cagely to have a
good . look at his face,

All of a sudden Signor Nono turned,
and he and Wharton steod face to face.

Wharton pave a gasp, and the other
stepped back with a low ery:

“Ciel 177

Wharton Lknew that wvolee only too
well!

Signor Nono, of Tompsonia’s Circus,
was none . other than Mongieur Char-
pentier, tha French master at Grey-
friars |

THE FIFTH CHAPTER.
Mossoo’™s Secret !

ARRY WHARTON gazed
Mossoo like one in a dream.
He: could ccarcely realise the
truth of his momentows dis-

at

COvery.
" There was no mistake about if, amaz-
ing though it secemed.

Mossoo, despite hia grease-paint and
powder and his circus attire, was easily
recagnisable.  And, moreover, he had
recognised Wharton.

The Remove captain had involuntarily
sprung to his fect, but a red-faced yokel
bwhind him pushed him down again.

' Bit down, can’t ye? said this worthy
in tones of exasperation. " Ye're blockin'
our view, young maister!”

Mosson, temporarily nonplussed by
commng face to face witly Harry Whar-
tonn, pulled himself together and walked
io the centre of the ring, where the rope
leading to the trapeze was dangling.

The limelight shone on his dapper
little figure, as, with amazing agility, he
slithered up the rope and sat oa tho

trapeze, swinging in mid-air high above
the ring.

Wharton watched himt dazedly, his
brain in & whirl.
a circus  performer] 1k

seemed impossible, and ridiculous on
the face of it, A master from & Publio
School like Greyfriars exhibiting him-
self in a circis-ring 4s & trapero-artist!
Had Wharton told anyone at the school
he would have deen laughed to corn;
the idea would have been ridiculous.
Yet here was Mossoo in the flesh—Mon-
giewr Charpentier himself, minus hig
well-known  frock-coat and  pegitops,
swinging on the trapeze, dressed in black
zi‘%ht.g that displayed his plump limbs to
vantagea,

Mogsoo, taking care not to Isok at
Wharton, proceeded: with his act,
watched by hundreds of Ie, with
their eyes open wide and their mouths

agape.

ng Remove captain, seated by the
ring, followed every movement of the
Frénch master's with tense, thrilled
wonder.

He -kngw that Mossoo was an acrobat
of some considerable ” skill, and that,
whilst serving in the French Army in his
vouth, he had been renowned for his
prowess in-that art. But Mossoo's per-
formance on the trapeze was a rovela-
tion to YWharton. ¢ had never sus-
pected the mild little Frenchman of such
amazing cleverness, agility, and daring.

The act was a complele success, and
“Signor Nono ™ was encored again and
again, He returned from the ring, bow-
ing gracefully and kissing his hand, and
the lights went up for the interval,

- Harry Wharton set his teeth and rose
from hiz seat.

He had come to the civens to see
Mossoo, to return him that letter. He
had certainly not expected to make such
an _amazing discovery—a discowery
which now shed light- on Monsieur
Charpentier’s mysterious absences every
night from Greyfriars,

Mossoo had seen him, and knew that
his secret wags discovered. What would
the littls Frenchman be thinking now?

Wharton decided that he must see
Mossoo at once.

He hurried from the marquee and
made his way round to the back of the
structure, where, screened by a number
of caravans and gaudily painted trucks,
the artistes’ entrance was situated,

Wharton walked boldly up to the
entrance. - As he did so he gave a start.
Crouching in the shadow of a near-by
caravan was a small, sinister figure. Tho
junior drew & deep breath as he recog-
nised the dwarf, who was one of the
performers at the circus,

The dwarf did not. speak, but gazed
insolently at Wharton, and a grin spresd
over his ugly, cadaverous face. Then,
like a prowling wolf in the night, ha
was e. :

Startled at first, Wharton shook off his
momentary feeling of “nerves'™ and
walked through the entrance.

Clowns, horsemen, and other ecireus
folk thronged the enclosure inside, and
the appearance of the Greyfriars junior
created a stir amon eI1.

“Mon Dieunl harten! Zet 3ou
come to spy upon me, 1sn’t 47’ :

Monsieur Charpentier himself, clad
now in his ordinary clothes, but with
traces of grease-paint on his facc and
beard, came hurrying forward.

The little Frenchman was as white as
chalk, and his eyes had a lock of dis-
traction in them, If aver o man
looked beside himself Monsieur Charpen-
tier did at that moment.

Ho grasped the Remove captain by the
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shoulder and hurried him out into the
night, _

“Laissons rcbrousser chemin—let us
return, mon garcon(™ he exclaimed.
“Allons done! We must go away from
bicre tout de suite!”

Wharton suffered himself to be led
away through the fair-ground and out
on to the heath. .

When they were alone in the darkness
Massoo stopped and mopped at his brow,

“Mon Dieu! Tout est perdu! You
havoe me discovvair!” he groaned.
*Helas! Zat vou have follow me. ¥You

vicked bov! You spies on me, isn't it?"

“No, sir, I didn't follow you to—to
spy,” said Harry Wharton. *I—I didn't
go to tho eircus for the purpose of spy-
ing, Mossoo! I shouldn't think of such a
thing

Mgnsiuur Charpentier pecred at the
Ttemove coptain, and. Wharton saw that
thw little Frenchman's face was twitch-
ine with emotion.

“Al! Zat I belicve you, Wharton! I
know zat vou spik not ze untroots. Bat,
men goarcon, you have seen. FParbleu!
You have found me out viz myself, and
all 13 discovvair! I—Adolphe Henri
Charpentier—am discovvair. do ze tricks
at ze circus por ['argent—for money!
I, who shoild & good example give, I
do ziz zing! I am ashame!”

Mozsooe buried his face in his hands.
He was utterly distracted now that his
secret was out; be hardly knew what he
was sdving.

M Jamais—nevair again do I return to
zo school, C'est fini—I am undone!
Mon Dicu. je ne sais ¢e que j'ail” Mon
garcon, now . you have me seen, my
heart he is smite wiz shame, No more
do I display myself wizzin zo vills of ze
school. Now I am discovvair, I must to
zo circus stick, FElelas! Quel malhour-
cux! Mais il fant—it must be donel”

Mossoo groancd. .

“But, sir, you're not poing to leaye
CGrevfriars ! exclaimed Harry Wharton.

“Ouni, oui! Il faut! No more do I
hold up ze head viz myself, 1 am ruin.
My boy,” said Mossoo, with tears in his
oyes, I give you not ze blame. Cest
moi—it i3 I who am blame. You ave
good Loy, and I vill tell you. ¥ou
zink zat I have ze two fnces—zat T de-
ceiva zo doctair at ze school, Well, 1
do—I deceive! I no lenger am zo
Lhongurable homme,  But it is for zc
sake of anuzzer—for ze sake of mon
pauvre Henri. Henri, il est mon
nephow—le jeunc Henri!

“He work at e bank Francais in
London—he keep zo books and look after
ze figgures. But ho is in trouble—zey
aecuse of—of 2o wangle—zat he steal
money and alter ze accounts, Unless he
make oop ze money, he get what you call
0 sack. Mon pauvre Heuri,lll n'est
pis un veleur—he is not a thief, He
take not zo money, vet he have to re.
pay it or go in disgrace.  Henri, he
write to me and tell me all. He has no
money to repay, et mol—je ne sus pas
riche—I am not rich, et he moost
have zo argent—ze money., Que faire

;b

—what to do’

Mossoo paunsed and drew in a deep
breath, his eyes auxiously watching
Wharton's face.

“It iz I, his uncle, whe must assist
him. Buat vere 13 ze money: to come
from?" he continued. *1I zink of mon
pauvre Henri—zat ho suffair, and I am
on ze tenterhooks. I do anyzing rather
than he get ze sack. I must save him a
tout prix—at any cost! 8o in despair I
go to ¢ moneylender, Eugene  Dupont.
He is Francais, he vill help!”

Mossoo flung out his hands 1o despair.
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“To deal wiz ze monerlenders, 1t is
wreng—dishonourable,. It is because 1
worry over ze jeune Henri zat I do zis
thing.
and- Henri pay him back into ze bank
and am save. I rejoice, but not for
long. Ze repayvment come due, and ]
pay .all T can. But Eugene Dupont he
swindle mie—he fake ze document, I dis-
covvair him to be one mechant—one
rogue. I give him all T have, -but he
ask’agan, and he ask again—zere 15 no
end. Zeé vicked mah, he press for ze
money or belray. I amin what you call
ze hole. - 1T zink himm out, till tiny brain
he turn, and I am off ze top.
—at-last=—when ze cirens 'come; I apply
for ze' job as acrobat, to earn miore to
pay Eugeno Dupent.” _

Wharton made as if to speak, but the
excitable little Frenchinan ran on un-
heedingly.

“I train, I try hard, and I am taken
on.
agamst ze grain—and feel ashame.
But -what else can I do? I keep him
dark and tell no one, and zink zat 1
wake assez d'argent—enough money—
te keep zo vicked man quiet, and no
one at Greyfriars smell what you call
ze rat. But now all is discovvair, and 1
go not back to Greyfriars for ze dis-
grace. I go—I fAy!”

Poor Mossoo was so distracted that he
tore at his hair, :

Harry Wharton's heart. throbbed with
compassien for the Jittle Frenchman.

-“There's no need fo worry, sir,” he
saicd. " Why should there be ahy dis-
grace!"

“Ah, perhaps I speak too mooch I
said Mossoo brokenly., “Zat I tell my
troubles to & garcon 15 not wise, n'est co

pas? You zink it a great joke—hein?”

“Of cowrse I dow't, sir!” said Harry ]

i

=

I. borrow two hundred pound,

o ‘enlin

Ze job, it 13 a_contre coeur—

|

warmly, "I sha'n't.say & wotd at Grey-
friars, you can rely on that. You
mustn't leave, Mossoo. I'l! promise not
to tell & single sounl.” '

Monsieur Charpenticr gave him a
quick, eager look,

“Zen you keop ze sccret pour moi—for
me, Wharton ™ he exclaimed. “You
tell him not at ze school ?"

“Not a whisper, sir]” said Harry,
“You can carry on at the circus, and no
one need bo any the wiser. 1 should
adviso you to wear & mask during your
performance, though, in case any of out
chaps go to the circus, There's no footer
on on Saturday, so it's quite likely that
& crowd might go over from Greyiriars.”

i zank you, Wharton! ﬂat. is 2o
wise pian, and I vill on him act,” said
Mossoo gratefully. * You are ze
boy, and I ask ﬁlrdﬂp if I have bad
tn:&lpcr in class. It is zat I worry over
ze lettre zat I receive—" :

Hera M broke off, and Wharton
could see that the dittle Frentchman had

unintentionally mentioned tho @ lettek
from “* E. D.” 3 ;

Mosson was alread embarrassed
because he had opened his heart to the

junior so far; and Harry, who felt sorry
for "him from thoe bottom of his heart,
thought it wisest not to let Mossoo know
that he had seen the letier. He would
slip it into hizs pocket without his know.
ledge, if that were possible. e

“That's all right, sir,”. gaid .the
Remove captain, changing the subject,
and relieving Mossoo of his momentary
difficulty.. “I—I understand.” =~ --

“And ze uzzer garcons, zey not sus-
pect zat I have connection wiz z¢.
cireus ?” faltered Moszoo, I have what
vou call 20 wind oop when I see ze clown
at Greyiriars zis afternoon,™
" Wharton shook his head.

“MNone of the other chaps have the
faintest suspicion of w»ou, Mossoo,” he

-.*:

of the House with -him,

“ Come along, Tony ! ** said the duffer of the Greylriars Remove. To the s
of the juniors, the chimpanzee linked arms with Alonzo Todd and strutted omt

“* My giddy aunt ! ** ejaculated Bob Cherry.
ha !’ roared the juniors,

rise

(See Chapler 3.) . .
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said comforiingly.
that they don't get to know your secret.
You can rely on that.”

“Zank you ver' mooch, mon cher gar-
con! Zen I have no need to fly. I still
have ze chance to hold wp ze head.. I
work on at ze circus and make ze money,
and perhaps ze vicked man let me off,
I hurry back now, to see Bignor Tomp-
gonio, te Aarrange iy  pertoriance
earlier, so zut I get back to Greylriacs
not so late, You are ze gocm{ boy,
VYrharton.”

Just hefore Mossoo turned te go, the
Romove captain managed o zlip the
letter into his pocket, and tha little
Frenchmman did not notice the action.

“Good-night, Wharton, and a 'ousand
ganks ! _

“Lzood-night, Mossoo!"

Monsienr Charpentier retraced his foot-
steps to the circus, looking much happier
than before he had uwnburdened his
troubsles to the junior. x )

Wharton hurried back to Greyiriars,
for it was now late.

“ Poor old chap!” he mutiéred to him-
eelf. “ Fancy getting into s hole like
that! I'm afraid he's by no mcans out
of his scrape yet—not bv a long chalk!
That letter was from Eugene Dupont,
the moneylender, for a cert.  And he
wants Mossoo to get old Nap's leather
writing-case for him, What's the idea,
I wonder? ‘There's move in this than
meets the eye, and Mossoo's under that
rascal’s thumb, I=1 wish I could do
something.” -

Wharton, during the long walk back
to Greylriars, turned the matter over in
his mind, but how to get Monsieur
Charpentier out of his scrape was a

roblem that was a little too much for

1.

His chums were waiting at tho gates
when Gosling grumblingly let him in.
They pounced on him at once, and
demanded to know where he had been.

“Oh only to the circus!™ said Harry
cheerfully,

The others blinked at him in the
gloom,

“To the ecircus!” ejaculated Bob
Cherry.  “Oh, my hat! What's the
game, Harry?"

“There's no game at all, you ass!”
laughed Harry, “I fancied a walk, you
know, and when I got on the heath and
saw the eircus, I took a Bt into my lead
to go in. I had the lato pass from Win-
gote, yvou know, so it was all serene, I
went in and saw the show., It was vip:
ping I

“Great pip

“Fancy leaving your old pals in the
lurch like that, Harry !¥

“Too bad, old chap!”

And Hurrce Jamset Ham Singh
chimed in, in his weird and wonderful
English :

“The too-badfulness is terrific!”

THE SIXTH CHAPTER.
The Face in the Night !

" ABRRY WHARTON kept hiz own
H counsel on  the subject of
Mossoo, and he did not give his
chums any inkling of what he

had found,

He watched the French master care-
fully the next day, but did not notice
an -thmg _untoward in  his  manner,
although it was plain to see that Akon-
sieur Charpenticr still had plenty weigh-
""f:, heavily on his mind,

several times that day the Remove
coptain sat alone in Study No. 1, trying
to think things out. He knew, of course,
the reason for Mossoo's harassed looks,
that' e was thinking of the money-
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"And I'll take care :

lender's threat to summons him unless
ho complied with the condition stated in
tha letrer, .

What would Mossoo do¥  What, in-
deed, could he do?  Kugene Dupont
wanted him to obtain for him the pro-
perty of a Remove boy—curiously
conough, of 8 boy of the same name as
himseif,  Lhe more Wharton puzzled
aver the matter the more complex it
became. :

He met Napoleon Dupout on the stairs
after lessons that day, and they walked
down together. Harry wondered
whether his Forin-fellow knew anything
of the macter which Eugene Dupont, the
moneylender, had in hand. ‘T'he fact
that their names were the same struck
Hurry as being significant, and he had
made up his wind to speak to Napaleon.

"I say, Nap,” he said, as they reached
the bottom standing, “do you happen to
kuow anyone of the name of Lugene
Lupont 7 .

The French junior whirled round on
Whareon, his dark eyes Hashing,

“Eugene Dupont!” he exclaimed.
L1 ] Ma fﬁi .I“ O

“Then you know him ¥ said Harry.

“Non, non! ke has nuzzing to do wiz
me, Wharton— nuzzing at all i
_ Napoleon walked quickly away, leav-
ing Wharton staring “in astonishment
after hin.

Although the French junior had denied
knowledge of Kugene Dupout, Harry
could see, from the lad’s very demeanour,
that at least he knew something of him,
but would not tell. The name was evi-
dently distasteful te Napoleon, and
Wharton decided not to broach the sub-
Jject agpain with him,

Monsieur Charpontier left Greylriars,

a3 usual, soon after lessons were over for
the day, and Skinner & Co., who
watched him go, winked significantly at
cach other. :
- “He's off again!" said Skinner. **This
15 jolly rummy, you chaps, and I think
Mossoo ought to be watched. It's my
belief he goes on the razzle somewhere—
to Courtfield, perhaps, or even one of the
pubs over Pegg way. He always comes
i jolly late, you know.”

“Rather 1"

“ Let's shadow him " said Stott.

The three voung rascals hurried aeross
ihe quadranflc, with the intention of
shedowing Mossoo, who had just left.

The Famous Five were standing at the

gates when Bkinner & Co. came up
They had been discussing Mosseo, Harry
Wharton  glanced  suspieiously  a:
Skinner, ;
. “Hallo, hallo, hallo ! said Bob Cherry
in breezy tones. “ Wherefore the giddy
hurry, 8kinny, old sport? Have vou got
a tramn to cafch "

“"No, we've got an old bounder to
catch | grinned the Cad of the Renove.
“We're gomg to shadow Mosses, and

find out where he gets to, It's time
somebody bowled him out.”™
“Harry Wharton signalled to his

chums, and they understood.

Bob linked an arm affectionately in
Skinner's,

“What about a mice glass of gingoer-
pop at the tuckshop, Skinnv ¥ he said
generously. *Wouldn't that be nice?

Skinner struggled.

“Let go!” he roared. “We're going
out after Mossoo, I tell you—
Yarcooogh !

“Dear me!” said Bob innocently, as

e i e ol il i e i iy i il ol
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he whirled Skinner round, " What evar

is the matter, dear boyI*

“Woooogh! You nearly pulled my
arm  out! Ow!” moaned Skinner,
“Leggo, you cad!”

“Lome and have a ginger-pon, like
a nice boy!" said Bob, appearing not
to have heard Skinner's demand, “It's
my treat. Come along, Snoop and
Btott, you can have a ginger-pop, too.”

" Look bere——" hegan Stott, but he
broke off as Nugent and Johnny Bull
linked arms with him on either side.

Harry Wharton laughed, and assisted
Inky in propelling Snoop along,

askinner & Co., protesting wildly,
were taken fo Lhe tuckshop, and Bob
generously ordered three small ginger-

“There you are, my sons!” he said,
when Mrs, Mimble placed the glasses on
the counter. * Drink up!"

“Weo won't ™ h-ﬂwlmipﬁ-ki:i:mr wrath-
fully. "Let us go! Qoop!” '
_Bob took up a glass and held it to
Havold Bkinner's mouth. He tried the
rather drastic expedient of pouring it
down, but the. pop sizzled all over
Skinner's face, instead.  He roared,
Loud howls came from Snoop and Stott,
also, when the others tried the * feed-
mg by force ” methods on them. All
three of the would-be shadowers stag-
gered out of the tuckshop, mopping at
their faces and jackets, and uttering
wrid remarks concerning the Famous
Five,

As for these Jatter youths, they re-
mained in the tuckshop and chuckled
uughr.il_v.

Az Bob Cherry remarked, standii
drinks to Skinner & Co. was a wicke
waste of “saxpence,” but it was really
worth it—for Mossoo's sake. Wherever
he had gone, he did not want those
three rotters shadowing him.

Skinner & Ce. gave up all hope of
tracing Monsicur Charpentier now, and
they stamped indoors in a royal rage.
~ Bedtime came, and Mossoo returned
just as the Remove were being shep-
herded up to the dormitory by Win-
gate, '

Several of the juniors remarked upon
his haggard, fur{:}rn look. He passed
them unsocingly, and went into his
study, making short gesticulations  to
himself. :

“What's up with Mossoo?" gaid Bol-
sover major. “Ile looks pretty blye.”
- “Perhaps some of his pet gee-gees
have been lagging Lehind again to ad-
mirve the scenery,” suggested Bulstrode;
and there was a laugh. . '
" Harry Wharton was silent,

He felt & deep compassion for the un-
happy little Frenchman, His double
dutics at Greyfriars and at the circus,
coupled with the worry of his debt to
the moneylender, all were rapidly
taking their toll of Mossoo's endurance.
Harry wondored how loug Mossos would
be able to hold out under the strain,

Wingate saw lights out in the Remove
dormitory, and the juniors dropped off
to sleep one Ly one. Harry Wharton
lay awake leng after the others, think-
ing of Mossoo. until at Jast he dozed.
He slept very lightly, and was troubled
with disturbing areams. Al of a
sudden he sat up, with an intangiblo
fecling of alarm. ]

All was very quick and still in the
cdormitory, except for the snoring of
Billy Bunter. T1here was a bright moon
in the night sky, and its mellow light
was shining in at the dormitory window.,

As Harry turned-‘to the window, still
only half awake, his blood seecmed to
freeze with horror.
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demoniacal

ih-m,ﬂiﬁh face, more :
him

A
than human, was grinning’ at
through the glass!

Only for a feeting moment, for when
Wharton, ‘brought to full wukefulness
by the numbing horror’ of the appari-
tion, looked again, the face was gono.

Hc eprang quickly out of bed, grit:
t]!{g his teetli to compose his nerves,

ad it been only his imagination—a
nightmarc—or had the face really ap-
pearcd at the window? It scemed too
anful—too ghastly—to be anything but
4 horrible nightmare.

He reached the window,
it cautiously, looked out,

Not a soul was to be seen in the
moonlit squad, or anywhere on the ivy-
clad walls below, He looked upward,
to make sure, but saw no one. -

He gave a shiver as he closed (e
window,

It must have been a dream!
muttered, weturning to his bed.
conldn't possibly Ea_n.- been  anyone.
Ugh! I've got the creeps now, and no
mastake !

He clambered back to bed, and tricd
io compose himself to sleep. But the
memory of the face at the window had
=0 impressed itsell upon Wharton's
mind that some considerable timoe
clopszed bLefore sleep came to him.

-nl.:uf, lifting

" he

ilI’t

————

THE SEVENTH CHAPTER.
The Secret Out !
APOLEON DUPONT ‘came
N dashing wildly down the Re-
nove Passage next  mnorning.
before lessons, and he fell right
ko the arms of Bob Cherry, who hap-
pened to emerge from Study Neo. 13 at
that preciso moment. 3
“allo, hallo, hallo!" zaid Bob
breezily, geabbing the French junior to
provent him from falling, * What's the
siddy game, Nap?™
“Ciel! I have been rob!™ shounted
Dupont frantically. ' Assistance! Call
ze police ! I have been rob! Helas!”
Doors banged, and Removites hurried
sut to ascertain the cause of the shout-

ing.

Napoleon Dupont waved his arms in
despair. .

“Someonc has been to my study in ze

nmight end taken & paper from my
writing-case ! he moaned. "' Abh, miseri-
cord! Where is ze paper?  Whoe can
find ze thief ¥ :
Bolsover major snorted.
“ Faney making ‘all that fuss over a
Llessod paper!” he said. * Anyone
would think you'd been robibed of a
thousand pounds by the way you're
carrying on, young Nap! What was the
paper—an impot ¥
‘Non, non, non!" wailed Dupont.
“Tt was a very valuable paper, mon
ainis] I keep it here because I zink it
rafe. But now it is gone! It is vanish
in zo night—pouf! Police:!, I want my
paper !
Harry Wharton turned the corner of
the corridor just then.

He gave & start
Dupont’'s lamentations.

“My hat!” he cjaculated.
up wath Napi”

“He's complaining that somconc has
been up to his study during the night
antdd boned a giddy paper out of his
writing-case,” said Nugent. “Nap says
it's & valuable paper, and I should think
it jolly well ought to be, considering the
row he's kicking up !™

“Ciood heavens ! muttered

he Teat:d

“What's

wlien

VWharton.

-,

e — e e il

As Harry Wharton furned to the window, still only hali-awake, his blocd seemesl-
to freeze in his veins. A ghoulish face was grinning at him through fhe glass of
the window. Only for a fleeting moment it remained. When next Wharion

looked at the window the face had gone.

(See Chapler G.)

He strode up to Napoleon Dupont, wlho
turned to him appealingly.

“ Al, Whatton ! I have suffair a rob-
bery, mon ami!” he cried. " Ze thief
break in during ze night, and open mz
desk, where I keep xe papev. 1 my
writing-case, Ze paper, he mean a lot
to me. Helas! I nevair rest till I got
him back !

“Well- it's no-use shouting the odds
to Wharton,” said Ogilvy. “ You'd bet-
ter tell Quelchy, or Ah, here's
Wingate !

The Creyfriars skipper came down the
corridor, and into his e¢ars Napoleon
DL{Emit poured forth his tale of woe.

“ingate frowred.

“If some voung rascal has beem
tampering with vour desk, Dupont, he
shall suffer for it!" he said. " Vwhat
sort of a paper have you lost ¥

“He was a deed—a blue "deed
moaned Dupont.

“ A blne deed ! ejaculated Wingate.

“0ui, out! What vou call ze legal
document.  He was a blue paper, cn-
closed in a sealed envelope so big!”

Napoleon held out his hands to indi-
cate an euvelope of foolscap size.

“Well, I'ia jiggered !” exclaimed Win-
rate, * Then there may be more in this
than I thought. ¥You'd better Iet me
have & look in your study, Dupont.”

The school captain went inte Dupont’s
study, and Harry Wharton followed
guickly behind, The French junior's
desk was open, ‘and on the top of some
hooks inside lay a large, handsome,
Morocco leather writing-case.

Wingate's look becamne grim as lie ox-
nmi:rn:--:lf the desk lock.

‘Bunter of the boarglary,

“This has been forced open!™ he ex-
claimed. * ** When did- vou discover your
losz, Dupont " ' : :

“{*hoost now, when I camcgn for my
books,” said the French boy, wringing
his hands, "Helas! IF I do not get
back ze paper I lose all—I ain ruin! Ou
ost-il?  Where 15 1t3" '

Wingate snapped his teeth down bard.

“You'd better come with me to the
ITead, Dupont,” he said, and he led the
way from the study. ;

The Hemiove passage was in a foment
of oxeitement. .

Somie of tho fellows acensed ~Dilly

but the Owl
Aatly and indignantly denicd all know-
ledge of the affair,

“ Tt ean't be Banter this {ime,” said
Harry Wharton quietly. “The theft
wos  evidently committed during the
night, and I don’t think Bunter would
get out of bed on 2 cold night to burgle
a paper. - He might do it for a haul ot
tuck, but even then I'm donbtful if
he'd have the nefve té commit a bui-
glary at night.” .

“Well, it's s giddy mystery,” énid
Bob Cherry, rubbing-his nose thought-
fully. “Nap's awfully upsct about 1,
aud as it's a legal paper he's lost the
matter may he serious, 1 wonder who
iho thief is?”

“Goodness knows ! ~

The robbery in Napoleon Dupont:
study soon became the sole topic of con.
versation at Greviriaws. . '

When the Remove gathered in the
Form-room for lessons the Head came
in with Mr. Quelch, and Le held =

(Continwed on page 16.)
I'ue MagyET Lispamy.—No. 834,
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! SPRI-N_G-CLEANING

{ NOTES!

By BOB CHERRY.

B D B B BB e B G B
This

VERVBODY'S doing it!
E applies not -:-[ﬂ%m the MAGNET

Cross - Word nzzle, - but to

spring-cleaning. Up and down
ihe Remove passage '&le N‘.’E’Tﬂ Army of
Whitewashers and the Illustrious Order
nf 'Carpet-Beaters are hurrying and
scureying; and willing workers are
waging war against the demons of Thrt
and Dust,

STUDY No. 13—my own—was the
first ta be spring-cleaned, 1 don't
beliove in putting things off till that
vaguo time known as “one of these
days,” DO IT NOW is my motto; and
Study No.. 13 was serubbed and scoured
lang befora the other fellows had
thought about spring-cleaning,  Ably
assisted by Mark Linley, Inky, and Wun
Lung, I swept the chimney and beat the
carpets and scrubbed the floor, besides
distempering the walls and cleaning the
window, 'The study is now as clean as &
new pin.  In fact, everything in the
parden is lovely!

BILLY BUNTER hasn't starled
spring-cleaning yet. Billy says you can’t
spring-clean on an empty stomach, and
he is waiting for one of his titled reld-
tions to send him a tuck-hamper belore
be pecls off his jacket and gets to busi-
ness.  Unless that hamper arvrives protiy
speedily, I'm afraid Bunter’s spring-
cleaning will be postponed fill it be-
comes an autumn-cleaning

LORD MAULEVERER is not in love
with spring-cleaning, It comes under
the heading of WORK, and. WORK is
a word which sends cold shivers down
hisg lordship's spine. Mauly 15 adver-
tising for two sobher. and industrious
fags io do his spring-cleaning for him.
They will be paid at the rate of tup-
pence an-hour, and they musi produce
copics of testimonials [rom  previous
cmployers,

FISHER T. FISH had the brazen
nerve to ask Mr. Queleh for time off
from lessons, in ovder that he might
spring-clean his study. Fishy was quite
shdicked to find that ‘Mr. Quelch re-
garded Litin and Greek as more im-
portant than ‘spring-cleaning; and he
was still more shocked on being ordered
to write out a hundred times, “1 must
not make i:_'n]mrfimant requests - td my
Form master.”

HORACE COKER thinks that tha]

Fifth cught to be'allowed the pritilege

of fags; that's only one imstance of many

where the great and fatheeded Horace
Tie Maoser Lispany.-~No. 894,

“You'll rread about it

15 ‘oflsile.  Butk to the pomt. Me
actually tried to fag ws—the Famous
Five of the Remove! Well, we decided
E:mhly enough that the one-and-only
roker should have his way, also that he
should be taugiht a Ia!a.tin% lesson. We
spring-cleaned his study! It was a sight
for gods and men and ljitle fishes when
woe had finished with -it; we're pretty
good at spring-cleaning when we want
to be, But the rotten parvt of the whole
jape was ihe fact that Coker’s Aunt
Judy was expected to visit her nephew
that same afternoon. And she tuwrned
up just when we'd finished the cleaning!
Of ecourse, we didn't know that at the
time, and there was a tervible to-do!
( in Mr. Frank
Richards' next story of Groyvirviars.

FHOERDOODIGERPO RSN PONINONOBES

> oo i
A SPRING-CLEANING

BALLAD! ;

By DICK PENFOLD
G B e B e e Do o e B

ITH limbs all weary and worn,
With vouthfu! face aflush,
A fog wes kneeling wpon the
. floor |
Wiclding a serubbing-brush,
~ Berub, scrub, serab!
With his master watching, alevi:
And still, in a voire of dolovous piich,
He sang the song of the Jdirct! -

With the carpets taken up, _

The floor was dingy and bare;
And the dirt of the winter term

Had congregated there,

Serub, serub, scrub!

With many a splash and apurt.

And still, in & voice of dolorous pitch,
He sang the song of the diri!

Oh, pity the hapless fag

As he toils with might and main!
While luckier ehums of his

Go cyeling down the lane,

Scrub, serub, scrub!

The snnmu&s swamped lis shirt:

And still, in o voice of dolorous pitch,
He sang the song of the dirt!

The ceiling, walls, and floor

Must all be cleaned and scoured;
And the armies of dirt and grime

Must all he overpowered.

Scrub, scrub, serub!

How his arms and koee-caps i b!

But still, in a voice of dolorons pitch,
He sang the song of the dirt!

The task is done at lask,
And the study is clean and beight;
And the worn and weary fag
Crawls up to bed at night,
Seruly, serub, serub!
While his masters voicg is curk;
And the youngstor zang in his sleep
- that night— | o
IIe sang the song of the dirt!
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EDITORIAL !

By Harry Wharton. 3
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THIE 15 & season of great activity
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at Greviriars Schogl. Sounds of

rubbing and serubbing, and

splashing and slap-dashing, pro-
ceed from the various studies; and the
voice of the chimney-sweep is heard in
the land. Carpet-beaters are raising
clouds of dust in the Close; fags aro
scurrying hither and thither with hrim-
ming palls of whitewash. All is hustlo
and }lsﬂc aud animation.

Spring-cleaning time is here!

Every  self-respecting  study-owner
mekes 1t a practice to have his “den "
thoroughly serubbed and scoured once o
year. If he is Jucky enough to possess
a fag, the latter does the donkey-work.
If he is fagless, he takes off his coat; and
!‘ﬂ]]ti_ﬂi up his slecves, and * piles in * him-
S0ll.

There is no law which compels a fellow
to spring-clean his study. Strictly speak-
ing, that task devolves nwpon Janet, the
matd-of-all-work. Bub. Janet could not
possibly undertake such a formidable
task without the assistance of o battalion
of charwomoen; and, anyway, a fellow
who takes a pride in his stndy prefers to
clean it himself.

Once upon a time, as they say in fairy-
tales, there was a study in the Removo
passagoe which was not spring-cleancd—
nor even occcuped—Ior donkeys' years,
It was known as ** The ITaunted Studs,”
and shunned like the plague. But [
don’t think it was haunted by any-
thing more alarming than mice aund
spiders. However, tﬁﬂl‘ﬂ were legends
and traditions about that study which
made fellows steer clear of it. -'The
place remainod in bleak isolation for
many years, and was eventually turned
into a Jumber-room.

We are i the throes of spring-clean-
ing in Btudy No. 1, and that famous
apartment is in a stale of most admired
theorder at present. The carpets ard
up, the curtains are down, the" [urni-
ture is out in the corridor, and I am
perched on an  ompty packing-case,
seribbling this Editorial. "The' packing-
casy 15 for Frank Nugent {o stand on,
in ordoy to whitewash the cciling.
Frank iz impatient to commence his
slapdashing, and in a few moments thero
will he a snowstorm of whitewash,  So
I'd better buck up and fnish, or I ghall
be caught in the downpour ! :

Heigh-he for the joys of Fﬁﬁl,ng-
cleaning! What a life, when an Editor

ecan’t work in his own sanctum, but has

to wander forth to the woodshed to pen
his inspirations! And even the wood-
shed, when I arrive there, will probably
bo in process of being spring-cleaned.
Woe unto Israel! )
[Supplenrent i
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i IE Boy Secouts,” =aid Jack

I Jolly, “beleeve in deing one

cod furn a dav. Same hear.

i fact, I think we onght to

Rl enr davs with sweet deeds of kind-
nesg. ™

Morry and Bright staved at their
chum, Tt was not often that Jack Jolly
spoke in this sentywentle strane, .

“What are you driving at, Jack?
asked Merry.

Jack Jolly chuekled,

“It's up to us to do somehody a good
furn,” ho said.” What about Bounder of
the Sixth?”

“Bounder!” ckkoed Buighi., "Dut
Bounder's the biggest bounder that ever
bounded! Why should we go out of our
way to do him a good tum "

“Well, e gave us a good walloping
yesterday, Tor playing footer in the Sixth
Form passidge.  And one good turn
dessorves another. It's & half-holiday,
and Bounder’s gone out for the after-
won. 1 propose that we spring-clean
his study for him, in his absence, We'll
do the job thuvrrughly—so thurmghly
that Bonnder won't rekkernise his study
when he sees it again! It will Jook as if
a rllullxzen mad bulls had been let loose
T

Merry and Bright wnderstood now,
and they looked very Bright and Merry.

Bounder of the Sixth was a big, boolly-
ing broot, who had a special “down ™
o Jack Jolly & Co. He was the most
hated of the Sixth-Formers—not at all a
nice chap, like Burleigh, the captain of
3t. Sam’s,  Burleigh was a hero;
Bounder a Neoro. -

It would bo a capital idear, reflected
Merry and  Bright, to spring-clean
Bounder’s study while he was ont that
afternoon, and to do the job thurrughly.
The rezenlt of their labers wonld not be
pleasing to Bounder; but then the
joniors didn't intend it to ba! %

“Fist of all,” zaid Jack Jally, “we'll
sweep the chimbley. And if a partikle
of anot happens to {ind its way on to the
study ecarpet, that won't be aur fawlt,
will it

“Oh deav, no!? chuckled Merry and
Bright.

“Then we'll whitewash the scaling,”
went on Jack Jollv. “And if & spot of
whitewash should bappen to. fall on the
seat of the armehair, it will he a pure
axxident, won't itI"”

“Oh, guite "
~ “"When we've whitewashed the seal
mg, we'll give the door a coating of red
pont,” continned Jack Jolly, ““And if
the paint-pot happens to spring a leck,
it will he sheer bad luck, ?':En't it 7

*¥os, bad luek for Bounder!™
Merry, with a grin,

“Let us sally forth fo the woodshnd,
and see what we ean find in the way of
spring-cleaning  utensils,”  said - Jack
Jolly.

“Lead on, Macduff ! zaid Bright.

The juntors trotted off te the wood-
shed. In addition te their Etons, thay
wora cheerful -grine. On the way they
met Bonnder of tha Sixth, striding
towards the school gates. He was woear-

Kuppleacnt 1]
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ing a sports coat, & pear of lannel bags, i when ho was in one of his tantrums. The

and a fierce, forbidding frown. Bounder

glared at Jack Jolly & Co. as if he could

eat them. It was a good job he didn't,
for those tuff young raseals would cer-
tainly have ﬁa’};an him indiagestion |

Little did Bounder dream of the deep,
dark plot which had been hatehed 1n
Jack Jolly"s brane. He strode on his
way, and dismissed the juniors from his
mind.

The ploiters passed on to the wood-
shed, where they found everything they
wanted., There was a long broom whic
would come in uselul for sweeping the
chimbley. It wasn't & propor sweep's

broom, but it would answor the pure-

PUSE, i

. There was also a pale of whitewash,
and a pot of red Fainl‘, and a tin of
foor pollish, and pleity of brushes—in
fact, mrc:r:,'tfﬁng that a zellus spring-
cleancr could desire.

Armed with these utonsils, Jack Jolly
& Co. made their way to Bounder's
study in the Bixth Faiu passidge,

Bounder was a fallow whao beleeved in
doing things in stile. His sindy was
furmished on a lavvish and luggsurious
scale, The tables and chiairs were valew-
abla antiques, fresh from the factory at
Birmingham. The Perzian carpota and
the Indian rugs had been supplied direct
from Axminster. Everything was cosy
and comfortable, and the study didn't
look as if it wanted spring-cleaning a
bit. It was free from dirt, dust, and
cobwebs,  However, Jack Jolly & Co.
were detormined (o do their dutv., They
had made up their minds to do Bounder
of the Sixth a good turn, and wild horses
would not have dragged them from theiy
pUrrpuss. _ .

They set about their tazsk in srate
stile. Jack Jolly took off his coat and
rolled up his sleeves, and then started to
swaep the chimbley.

Considering that he had had ne pre-
vions eggsperience as a chimhley-sweep,
Jack did awfully well. The broom dJis-
lodged about & ton of soot, and it camao
rushing down in a hlack avelanche.
Large smuts drifted all over the place,
and settled on Bounder’s valewable
furniture.

Jack Jolly did not cscape the ava-
lanche. His [ace became as black as the
space of ades. He grinned cheerfully at
his chums through the grime,

“We're getting on famusly, you fel-
lowks 1" he said. *“Talk about a gidiy
transformation! Old DBounder waon't
know his own study when he sces it
again ™

“He'll have soveral sorts of a fit, T'm
thinking ! said Merry, who was perchod
on a chair, balancing a pale of white
wash in one hand, and slapdashing at
the sealing with the other.

Whitewash was falling like hail. Jt
mingled with the soot, gwving ihe study
a black-and-whita effect whiclh was guite
pleazing. But weather it would be pleas.
ing to Bounder of the Sixth.remained
to seen !

Bright was busy painting the doaor:
He was laying it on thick and proper—
just like Bounder laid on the azhplant

leigh

door had been a quietk brown colour
hefore.,  Under Bright's brush b vapidly
became a glarving red. . 1

By the time the spring-cloaners had
finnished their lahors, the study was in
o state which it ia almost iimpossibul to
deskribe,

Lumps of zonot, stresks of whitewssl,
snd dawhs of red paint wers seattorec
in profusion over the ecarpetz and tho
furniture, The sealing was still shed-
ding whitowash, the chimbley was still
disgorging soot, and the paint-pot had
nmrmrneﬁ, and & rivulet of red paint
was trickling over the carpet.

“Well,” said Jack Jolly, glansing
round the study with a sooty smirk of
sattisfaction, “ we'vo made this study o
place fit for hovoes to live in!™

“I shouldn't care to live in it myself,”™
said Merry. "“Even the smell of the
paint is enuff to nock” anybody back-
wards, Let's quitk!”

Before the juniors could make their
cggsit, however, there was a quick step
11 Lthe passidge.

Jack Jolly & Co. exchanged glances of
dismay. Bounder of the Sixth was re-
turning!  He would -ecatch them red-
handed! At all events, he wonld cateh
Bright red-handed, and Jack Jolly black-
handed, and Merry white-handed.

“0Oh crumbs!” gasped Jack Jolly, in
dizmay. *“ Hear comes Bounder !

Even as he spoke Bounder of the Sixih
looked in at the open door. The juniors
cggapected him to go perple in the faco

and to have an apple-plectic fit.  But
Bounder merely grinned, '
“0Oh, my hat!” he said. “What have

yon young rascals been up to ¥
J‘]‘]E-a-ﬂpring--:-!mmng 1™ stuttered Jack

Ol

Hi:lmder gave 6 low wissle,

“There will be the very doore of a
row about thiz"” he said, " When Dur-
sces this study he'll flay you
alive !"

* Burleigh ¥ gasped Jack Jolly. * But
—but this isn't Burleigh's study; it's
yours, Bounder!™ "

I8 was,” said Bounder, with a grin,
“Put it's mine no longer. The study
changed bands this -merning. Fact is,
I've swopped studies with Burleigh.”

“Oh!

Jack Jolly & Co. were dumb{onnded.

“We've fairly done it now!” groancd
Meorry., “Hear's Burleigh himself [

When the big, burly Burleigh saw
what had happened to hizs study thero.
was quite a hurly-burly.

The captain of St. Sam’s "saw red "—
not only on the deor, but in a figgera-
tive sense. He flew into a terribul rage,
and the viles of his wrath fairly over-

| Aowed,

Jack Jolly & Cod. were hoisted across
the table in turn and given six hard
ones with an ashplant.  And when thay
crawled out of the study, moaning aml

roaning, they roofully desided that they

ad finnished with: spring-cleaning once-
and for alll _
.THE EXD.
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 THE MYSTERY OF MOSSOO!

'i (Continued from pdge 13.)

scarching inquiry ;intu the matter, ques-
tioning cach boy in turn. - .
That the ¥ead took a very serious
view of the case was apparemt. None of
his inguiries elicited 2 clue to the
mystery, however, and Dr. Tocke
rustled out of the Ferm-room, looking
waorried and distressed. :

Harry Wharton, as soon as lessons
vere over, hurried along to Study No. 1;
and when his.chums came in afterwards

they found Ilarry standing by the win- |

dow, his hands dug -deep into’ his
trousers pockets, and a worried frown
on his handsowe face, - ; \

“Hallo, hallo,-halle!” said Bob Cherry.
** Wherelore the wrinkled brow, old son'
Thinking about old Nap and his missing
deed ! . Y A
" Yeees," said Harry quietly,  *1t's
jolly rummy, ‘isn't it?" :

“ Rather I said Frank Nugent. " Bui
I think the Head is eatisfied that the
thief 150't 1h our Form, so that's some-
thing to be thanklul for.”

Tap! came at-the door.

“Come n!" - called
Wharton. .

The door opened, to admit Napolcon
Dupont himself. _

"The French junior’s hair was - dis-
hevelled, where he lhad been runming
his fingers frantically through it, and be
looked quite wild-eved.

“Ah! I.come to spik to you, Whar-
ton,” ha zaid. * You spik to me yester-
day abgut Eugene Dupont. You know
bim, n'est ce pas®"

Harry shook his head.

. “Don’t know him from Adam, old
chap,” he said. :

Napoleon gave him a sharp, inquiring
look, '

“But how come you to know his name,
mon ami?"’ he asked. **I want to know
that "

Harry Wharton was silent.

out Ilarry

He coloured when he beeame aware of | £
{out of gates afterwards® said Harry.

tis chums' curious gaze,

“Why you no spik, Wharton®” ex.
claimed Dupont impatiently. I tell your
why I ask. Ze paper I have. lost’ 15 a
ver-ry impoviant family doenment, and
it was given to me to mind by mon pere
—my father. It relates to myself, and
is a proof of my identity, so that when
I am twenty-one years old I can claim o
large estate ip France. Without zo
Fapgr I'can prove ne claim, and ze in-
weritance which is truly mine would go
to this Eugena Dupont, who -z my
father's stepbrother. Now you know
why ze paper is so valuable to me, and
why I must getb it back., Eugene Dupont
13 not frie‘nﬁlj‘ wig ¥0 uzzers in my
family—ho is a rascal and a bad man.
“at is why I told you that I know him
not when you' asked me . yosterday,
Wharton. Now, I want to know how
vou knew of him?"” F it

The Remove captain . did not lock
Dupont straight in the eyes, as he
always did when speaking to anyone,

“1=—1 happened to hear that he was a
moneylender, that's all, Dupont’’ he
said. . -*d don't know who he is, or
where “ho is, or anything about him,
excapt that he is a moneylender, 1
asked you whether you:knew him jusl
out of curiosity—that's all. I'm afrei

‘further gquestions, however. He had a
greal " respect for’ the Hemove Form
captain, and was satisfied with Whar-
ton’s cxplanabion. .

When he left the study Harry's chums
turned inquiringly to him.

" You've got something up your slecve,
Harry,” said Johnny Bull in his direct,
blunt maunner, “What is it 1"

“What do you wmean?”
Wharton.

“No oneed to get hoffy, old chap,”
sald ‘Bob Cherry pacifically. “We only
want to know, as partners in the old
i, what Dupont was dviving at just
:now,  What's this about the Eugene
LDopont merchant?
we'vo heard of him.”
. Harry gave an uncomfortable laugh,
o YWell, I mi,rfht. as well tell you chaps,”
he satd, **I—I1 kepf it from vou because
~well, because I didn't think it neces-
gary to tell von. You remember that
little shindy Skinner had with Mossoo
in the Form-room the other day, Bobh?"
. “When he caught him turning the
handle of the giddy harmonium!”
‘grinned Bob. "“"Ha, ha! Rather!”

“ Moezoo dropped a letter out of his
ocket whilo he was struggling with
Bkinner, and I ?i::kud it up when all the
-other chaps had gone down to sec the
‘chimpanzee,” said Harry quietly, “I
copldn’t help reading what 1t said. The

exclaimed

-note was from this Eugene Dupodt 1

asked Nap about yesterday.”

Havry told his chums what he had
read on the note.

Bob Cherry gave a low whistle.

" Whew ! g’!mn Mossoo's been bor-
rowing money from this giddy relative
of Nap's[" .

“Bo it secms,” said Hatry,

Billy ass!" growled Johnny Bull.
“Faney Mossoo having dealings with a
meneylender! "No wender he's been
looking down in the mouth lately. The
Head would be jolly wild if he koew
about it."

“Hather!” said Nugent. “It's lucky
for Mossoo ihat it was yon who found
tha letter, Hairy., What did you do
with it?"

“You remember when I chased Mossoo

I followed him to return the letter.”
“Oh! So that's why you ran off with-
out your fea!” said Bob Cherry,
Harry Wharton smiled,

*I say, you chaps, thiz brings Mossco
JAnto the robbery in Nap's gtudy " ex-
claimed Johnny DBull, " According to
what we have just lheard, Hugene
Dupont stood to rope in a good bat if
Nap's elaim to it couldn’t be established.
That accounts for Eugene Dupont being
cager to get Nap's writing-case. He
had evidently got to koow that Nap
had the deed at Greylfriars, and was
keeping it in his writing-case, and the
rotter made up his mind to get hold
of it zomehow and destroy it, so that
Nap would be done out of
inheritance.”

Wharton nodded.

“That's about it, Jq:;hnuy,” he said |’

quietly. *This Eugene Dupont must be
an uticr rogue. He's
power, and he wrote that letter, practi-
cally demanding of him to rob Napoleon
of his writing-case.”. -

The chums of the Remove looked
Eravi. : :

- All had the samae thought in mind.
. *I—I =zay,” blurted cut Bob., *“1I sup-
pose Mossoo wasn't ass enough to break

I can't tell you-anything else.”

_ Again Dupont gave him that search-
ing look, which made Harry colour up.)
The! French junior did not press any
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into Wap's study last night and hook
out that deed?™

The others were silent.

-They hated thinking anything wun-

worthy of their French master; but, in

Jhis is the first B

hiz |

ot Mossoo in hia |:°

view of what they had heard, they could
not drive the suspicion from their minds.

All of » sudden Bob Cherry's quick
ears detected a slight noise outside the
door. He tiptoed € the door and flung
1t open suddenly. )

A fat form rolled into the room with
i roar,

= _Yﬂrnnmghl - Xah! Ow!

*Bunter I roared .Bob Cherry.  “I
thought so! The little toad’s been eaves.
dropping again!”

“{h, erumbs 1

“Shut the door, quivk!" =aid Whar
ton between his teeth, .

Johnny Bull closed the door, and Billy
unter was whirled vp in mans hands. -
Now, you spying little toad ! (x.
“claimed Fﬂ'lﬂrtﬂﬂ sugrily, “We'll teach
vou to listen at our door! I-—-—*

.

“Yooocop! TYah! TLeggo! Wow!
:!:Ietp! Ow-ow ! howled %g;'.lly Bunter.
I wasn't listening, really, vou fellows !
Ow!l I only stopped to do up my shoe-
lace. Qocoop! I never heard snything
‘about Mossoo Leing in the hands of &
moneylender, and if I did I wouldn’t
tell! Ow-wow! Dud-don't sh-sh-shake
me  like that, Cherry, wou beast!
Groogh! If my eyeglasses Gf-I-fall off
they L. b-b-break, ‘and vou'll have to
pip-p-pay for them. Yarooogh!"

Lo w! tho fat rotter across the table,”
said Wharton, picking up a large ebony
ruber.  “This is the only way to deal
with Bunter.” ,

William George Dunter velled at tho
ltﬂp of hl-"i“l-'ﬂ&f.‘ﬁ. ntllm_dlutrhgglml wildly as
1@ was raised on high and dumped, fac
downwards, on the iEbI-:n 3 3

“Ooocogh! Help! Fire!
Nooop! I say, vou fellows, 1 won't tell
about Mossoo! Ooroop! Leggo! Vah!
I don't believe for a moment that he
pinched. Dupont’s deed- for. the money:
lender! Yow! Wow.wow (™ g

Harry Wharton took the ruler in &
firm grip, whilst the others held Bunter
down. The ruler rose and foll in swift,
successive gtrokes. '

Thwaeck! Thwack! Thwack!

" Yarooooogh !"

Dust rose in a small cloud from Bily
Bunter's nether garmouts. '

Harry Wharton gave the Owl a good
whacking, angd then he was rolled off
‘the table on to the floor, where he ‘fell
with a loud concussion.

“There, Bunter!™ said the Remove
<captain grimly, “Let that be a warning
to you to keep your mouth shut, you
little worm! If I hear you breathe a
‘word of what you have spied out you'll
‘get & worse whacking than this!™
C "Yow! Ol
‘Bunter, .

“Not  only  that, Dunier, but- we'll
hang, draw, and cquarter you after-
wards,” said Bob Cherry, blood-thirstily,

“Grooogh ! '

“And strew the lungry churchyard
with your bones [ said Frank Nugent in
‘solemn tones.
dai 'ﬂ“‘!’h
“INow kick him out!” said Johany
Bull. _ i
. Inky obligingly opened the door, and
four pairs of boots were planted on tho
wperson of William George Bunter.

He went rolling cut into the corridor
like & cask from a dray, and he lay on

‘the cold, hard linoleum and roared.

“Dribble him down the passage | said
:Bob, “Never mind abouf breaking his

Murder !

+

dear ! moancd Billy

-bones, " It’s only DBunter!"” .
- "Yarooogh! Murder ! howled Billy
‘Bunter.

' He arose with great alacrity and fled

for his life, his fat hittle legs gomng like

‘elockwork. ]

. Ten minutes later e crawled into the

‘Common-room, moaning Fathehmllg. -
Belsover mujor, Iazeldene, Trevos,
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Ogilvy and BSkinuner, Snoop and Stott
were in there, watching a game of chess
botween Dick Russell and Micky Des-
mond.

All grinned as the Owl limped in.

“Hallo! Bunter's in the wars again,”
said Ogilvy. * What have youn been up
to this time, Fatty?" -

“Yow! Wow! Nothing!"” moared
the suffering Owl. * Nothing, really.
Wharton and the other rotters were quite
mistaken. Grooogh! I didn't listen at
their study door, and I never heard a
word about Mossoo,”

“Oh ™ =aid Bolsover, pricking up his

cars, " What's that about Mossoo,
Bunty 7"
“Mothing !" said the Owl hastily.

“T've promised not to tell, I—I] mean
I'm in the secrot with Wharton and the
others, you konow."

I'l{:_rmt Pipﬁ!”

The Removites forgot about the chess,
and turned their attontion to Billy
Bunter, .

“ 30 Bunter's been uawsd:nppﬂn{g ak
Study No. 1, grinned Hazeldene, "and
he's spied out something that Wharton's
got to know about Mossoo ¥

“Oh, really, Hazel !

“What is 1t, Bunter?"” demanded Bol-
sover major in his most truculent tones.,

“Really, Bolsover, I am in honour
bound not to divulge 8 word of what I
know !" expostulated Bunter indignantly.
“Besides, I'm not the chap to make
trouble, and if Mossoo gets -kicked out

Greyfriars it won't be through we,
I can tell you ! i

“My hat!" said Bolsover. “ There's
M:}metﬂm in this, you chaps, We'll get
it out of Bunter if we have to annihilate
him. Mind the door, Skinner!”

Billy Bunter had made a wild break
for the deor, but Harcld Skinner planted
himself in the way, Next minute the
Owl found himself surrounded, and he
blinked round nervously through his
spectacles,

“Look here. I--I don't know "any-
thing, really!” he said, "“Let me go.
you fallows, or——*

“Not much ! said Bolsover. “Gimme
ﬁlﬁrm}ken Snoop. 1'll soon make Bunter

Bolsover did. After three swipes with
the poker Billy Bunter bawled oug the
whole story he had overheard at the door
of Study No. 1.

And ten minutes later Mossoo’s deal
ings with the moneylender, and the letter
he had received from Eugdne Dupont
regarding Napoleon Dupont's writing
case, were made common propervty
throughout Greyiriara,

THE EIGHTH CHAPTER.
Wharton Has an Idea !

i O0R old Mossoo I
BobCherry made that remark

to Harry Wharton after dinner.
The two chume were alone in
Study Ne. 1.

Wharton's brow was clouded. The
whole school was discussing the news
that had leaked out via Billy Bunter.
and Monsieur Charpontier was being
igﬂknn of as a thiel by fellows of al

Ortns, - o

“Poor old Froggy!” went on Bab,
“It's jolly hard lines on him. isn't it
whether he did steal Nap's paper or nol.
If he did steal it, he was practically
forced to do so, and I'm sorry for the
old chap. He's a good little ass, is
Mossoo. He knows that the yarn
common knowledge, and he looks half.
demented about it.”

Harvy nodded.

“ Yes, Mossoo has heard the chaps talk-
ing about hiz dealings with the money.
lender,” he said, “Skinner and a few of

perform the merry SBherlock Holmes'

is |

the other rotters toock good care that he
heard them as he was coming out of the
dining-room. It's a shame to treat him
like that. I'm hanged if I believe Mossoo’
gullty, anyway."

.B{:i looked quickly at his ahium.<,

“Bob, I've just thought of it!" ex-
claimed Harry., “Last night I was
dreaming and sleeping very badly, when
I woke up and zaw a horrible face at the
dormitory window. It was awlul—jus
like & demon’s. I gob up and locked out
of the window a minute later, but there
was no one to be seen.”

“You mnst have dreamt about the
face, Harry,"” said Bob cheerily. “ That
ork pie vou ate just before going to
ed evidently gave you a giddy night-
mare,” :

“That's what I thought,” said Harry
quictly, “But the more I think of it
now, the more convineed I am that i
wasn't a dream. It's my belief, Bob.
that there was & siranger prowling in
this school Iast night, and he is the one
who broke open Napoleon's desk. Not
Mﬂﬁﬁﬂﬂ 1L

Bob drew a deep breath.

“My hat! If only von can prova it,
Harry I he exclaimed, “It would be a
mercy to Mossoo. "

“Rather !"
up. “Let's go
have a look round islatudi. We may
be able to spot something that will put
ug on the right track.”

The two chums hurried along to the
French junior's study.

They discovered Napoleon Dupont
soated at the table in an atfitude of
despair end deojection. He looked ug.
with a very woebegone face as Harry
and Bob came in; - :

“ Excuse us, Nap,” said Bob, " bhut we
want to have a look round; if you don't
mind. Wharton says that he saw & bur-
zlar last night,"and we want to find some
riddy clues to trace him by. May we

%arr&* Wharton jumped
along and z0e Nap, and

act 7"

Lof the window.

through this window durip

Napoleon nodded.

“Oui, mes amis,” he said. “Do what
you like. I don't mind, so long as I
get back my poper.” .

The two amateur investigators im-
spected the desk and the writing-case
without finding even the remotest clue.

Harry = Wharton pursed his lipa
thoughtfully.
“Let me see,” he murmured. “Un.

less I was dreaming, I saw the burglar

at our dorm window. He must have
been a jolly guick climber to have gut
out of the way by the time I looked out
Anyway, the point is
this—the fellow must have been climb-
ing up tho house wall, and if he cama
in - hore he probably entered by the
window."

“Wonderful, my dJdear Watson!”

rinned Bob, who did E‘lmr:.rthlng: with
Eis characteristic good humour. " Take
2 swig at the cocaine jar—I mean, let's
have a look at the window, old son!”

Harry Wharton stepped to the window
and raised the sash,

He found that the window-sash could
not be raised more than about eighteer
inches. Hawving got so far, it stuck.

“What's the matter with this window,
Napoleon?” he asked. “Is this as far
as 1t will opent”

Tha French junior nodded.

“Oui, mon ami. Zere is someczing
wrong wiz ze sash, and I told Gosling
about it yesterday.”

Harry and Bob both heaved at the
window, but all to no effect. It would
not budge any farther, the sashcord
having broken and. jammed in the slot.

“Well, that settles your theory, Hﬂrfirl
I'm afraid!” said Bob ruefully. “No
man, ot boy, either, could have got in
the nighd."
Wharton's eyes were fixed on the
window-sill outzide.

“Look, Bob!" he exclaimed, starling
forward. “Do you sea those newly-
made scratches on the sill? And there's
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CROSS WORD

FUZZLE No. 8.

CLUES AQOROSSE,
[ the MAGRET. 24. ** Fivers.**
:: :é i EIE?:?H o 25.. Girl's name.
9, A number, 27. A fairy-tale,
10. Evergreen plant. 28. A-fairy. _
12. Upon. 30, Note in musical scale.
13. Pet name for ¢ Elizabeth,” 32, Part of the body.
14. Army order (abbreviated). 33. Medical man (abhreviated).
16. Allaw, #4. Boy's name {abhreviated).
1%, Fluent of speech. 36, Moze with the end off. |
21, Used in modern warfare, 37. An enemy. -
23. A large water-fowl. 38. Instrument for conveying verbal messngen.
OROSAE TraTn PITRELD No. 8-
CLUES DOWRN, 2 ' ra (] g
1. Lady's companiog.
2. A sailor. . 7 o "
3. Christmas; also a boy's :
DHIme.
4. Come in! px [
5. gln}'ﬁdlgu |'E,,13M:'““a'
li. Smn e TEe. : :
7. Qirl's name, 15 * T
5. Bu Ililhtl-f- r's favourite
eciles,
11. Eoglish county. ¥ A s 2
15, Aboynding o 8rs, )
17. A wicked delty. 23 24
18, ihia lion. ¢
20, prge serpenk.
o1, Du t.i on's Christian 25 & a7
?ﬁag]e. nalkeeapor 1
2. Wha a L ;
guards. g 28 e
26. A one-masted wvessel. =
28. The cagle. : 30 32
29, A j[im'lurRLu the Grey- .
Trinrs mave,
81. To devour food, 35 £ T
33, A lemale deer.
5. Myzell. A==
7. lnitials of a member
of the Famous Five.

THE MAGNET LIBRARY.—No. 894.



18 ONE LONG LAUGH —SPEGIAL " GOKER'™ STORY NEXT MONDAY!

a piece of cloth hanging on that project-
ing nai! at the side!™- .

My word! You'ré right, Harey,"”
said Bob.,  “Ib looks as t%-nngl} Boe-
bodvy had been on the sill during the
last few hours, and scratched it with s
Loots.  And, whoever it was, he tore
Liis clobber on that nail.”

There was a nail projecting from ‘the
woodwork at the side of the window-
frame, and on it “was- hanging & small
wizp-of a rough tweed material.
marks on the sill undoubtedly went
further to prove that somebody bhad
recently elimbed on it :

Harry Wharton breathed hard with
cxeitoment, but Bob rubbed his nose
dubiously. 5

“1 say, Harry, how could, & burglar
have got through the window and iuto
nere?” ho said.  “We know for a fact
that ':chn window won't open half way
even.”

~ “Bob, T've got i£1" Harry gave a
illbllﬂ.nl- cry. A burglar did come in
wre last night, dud  through  that
window, but it wasn't an ordinary
burglar. It was a dwarf!"”

A dwarf!" imsp-a:l Bob.

“Yes! And I actually saw tha dwarf

at our dorm window ! éried the Eemove
captain eagerly, “I femember now
wherse 1 have seen that awful face
before. There's a dwarf at tho cireus—
an ugly, wicked-looking brute. I saw
him when I went to the - ecircus last
night, and he grinned at me in the dark
just the same as. he grinned in through
our dorin window, Hea.could get in here
casily, and as for -climbing the house
wall, that would be pasy for him, At
the cireus he goes undor the name of
Ciobin, the Human Fly, and he clinbs
more fike an_animal than a man. Dob,
it's my belief that Gobin broke in here
last night and took Nap's paper.”

Bob drew a deep breath.

“Weli, I'm jiggored! But how wouid
the giddy eircus performer know about
SNap's paper ¥

“He could casily be in the pay of
Eogens Dupont” shid Harry swifely.
“Falf a tick, Bob—I'm going along to
zeo Mosson.™

He laft Bob Chorry greatly wonder-
ing, and hurried along to JMonsieur
Clharpentier’s study. e :

He heard the French master pacing up
and down the room when he arrved
putside. He tappec.

“Entrez !

Mossoo gpave the Remove captain a
laggard look.

“You have heard, Wharton, zat ze tale
1z told—zat- I am accuse of stéaling o
paper that belong to Dupont? he ex-
viaimned,

Harry noaded.

“Mon Dien! What shall I do? I am
inuocent—I steal not zo paper.  Zat I
swear! Dut it i3 known. zat Ivdeal wiz
ze monevlender, and- when =~ Doctair
Locke hears, I shall bowall oop—I shall
T ruin! I would flvibut zat would
wive zo false impression™zat I did ze
paper steal.. He, gquei! I am nndone!”

he cmotional little Frencluman was
o thieverge of distraction,

Wharton caught his arm cagerly,

“Weg may be able to prove that you
cdidn"t take the paper, sir!” he said,
"I've got an idea that this school was
enktered last night by Gobin, the dwarf
at the circus™

“Mon Dicu!™

“Do you know if he might be work-
ing for the monevlender, =ir?” asked
Harry. “Would he kiow anytlung
about Dapont’s paper?”

Monsiour Charpentior started.

“Parblen! ' Zat . vou . remind  me.

r.['].'I.E-' :
in Courtfield vesterday, an

he steal

-at the cirens.

Wharton ! I did.see Eougene Dupont ai

goe -circus yesterday, but I keep out Dfi

Ture Macxer Liprany.—No, 884,

his way, and he did not see me. I did
wondair viz myself what Eugene Dupont
had coine for, and alfter zat I see him
talking wiz Gobin, ze dwarf”

“Then that settles
Harrt trivmphantly., " Gobin was in
the pav of Eugene Dupont, to get that
paper.” :
 Mossoo [nivly quivered with execite-
uent,

“Kh, bon !
"1 had ze interview wiz Eltgﬂil.f.‘:

MNow I sec!” he exclaimed.
Dupont
tell him
I vill not he thicf—sat I sink to zo

shame, but.sink not se low as to reb..

L defy hum te do his vurst, and apres zc

arguinent, ho arrange to give me two

weeks to pay him or have ze writ.”
“Sgi the rascal, knowing that you

wouldn't get the paper, employed Gobin

to get it,” said Harry,

have the paper on him now.”
Mossoo nodded,

“Oui, oni! Cela est vrai—zat is true '
he exclaimed. " BEugene Dupont is in
Londres to-day. until zis afternoon, he
tell me, to see his lawyers.  Gobin, if
ze paper, he keep him till later
on, when he see Eugene Dupont. Zere
is z¢ chance zat I get him from ze tiny
rascsl—hein 1"

“Rather!” said Harey., “It's Satur-
day afternoon, and there's a matinee on
You'll be going there,

sic "
“Oui. I leave now,” said Monsiour
Charpentier. - “"You are one clevair

arcon, and I wateh Gobin., While he

o his act, I search hiz caravan and his
clothes, and perhaps I find z¢ paper of
Napoleon Dupont, and prove my inno-
cence, n'est ce pas?”

“Rather!" said Harrry.

He loft Mossoo to make preparation
for his walk to the Heath, and returned
te Dupont’s study, where Bob was wait-
ing for bim.

“All  zerene, Dupont!” he
“There may be a chance of your gettin
back the paper to-day. We pretty well
know wha the thief 15, and his place is
going to be searched thiz afternoon.”

“Bicn " said the distressed Napoleon,
“I must have ze paper, ov I go ofl zc
rocker tout de suite. Comprenes?”

“Right-ho! Cheer up, Napoleon

Harry and Bob returned to Study
No, 1 to find Johnny Bull, Inky, Nugent,
Squiff, the DBounder, and Peter Todd

there.,

“Hallo! Here are the bounders at
last ! said Nugent. *I =ay, we're
making up a party for the circus this
afternoon. Doun't you think that's a rip-
ping wheeze ¥

“First . chop!”
heartily.

Harry did not veply, but he agreed to
the arrangement with a nod.

As be had anticipated, the hoys of
Greyfriars were taking advantage of a
footorless hali-holiday to pay a visit to
the cireus.  His chums were not the only
ones who were going. Coker, PPotter,
and Greene, anf Blundell & Co. of the
Fifth, Temple, Dabnex & Co. of the
Upper Fourth, and several other
Removites announced their intentions ol

tronising the circus that afterncon,

sides Dicky Nugent of the Second,
Tubb of the Third, and their respective
fag tribes.

In fact, 1he road leading from Grey-
fraivs to the Heath was soon quite busy
awith the various parties of schoolboys
trekking to  the cireus, and Harey
Wharton wendered what Monsieur Char-
pentier would think when lhe saw {hem
all in the audience.

gaid Bob Cherry

ik, sir! cried

“Gobin may |-

‘except Billy Bunter, who was

said. |,

THE NINTH CHAPTER,
The Tragedy at the Circus !

b OLL up, gentz! Roll up, ladies!
The greatest show on earth!”
roared Bignor Tompsonic, in
his deep, basso, profundag

voice. “ Absolutely the most unigue

and magnificent of itz kind, as per-
formed before the Prince of Wales, the

D::lku of York, the Marquess of Granby

angl—'

“And other public houses '™ shouted
Bob Cherry. * All serene, sir: we'll risk
it!] Kim on, kids!”

“"Roll up—roll up!™

“ What-ho !" _

The Removites Desieged the eireus in
force, with Temple, Dabney, & Co.’
shoving behind, eager to secure the best
seats,

There was a wild scramble inside, and
several gentlemen members of the
audience already “seated had their hats
either knocked over their eyes or
knocked off altogether. The juniors.
apologised profusely, and on the whole
avery took evervthing in ﬁﬂl}d partk,

urled ouk
of one eeat after another by his bois-
terous schoolfellows, until at last all the
scats wore full and the luckless Owl had
to sit on the cold, hard boards at the.
side of the gangway.

He felt greatly aggrieved.

“I =ay, vou [cllows, one of vou might
get up and give e a seat!” he piped.
“There's a fearful draught here, and I
might catch my death of cold.™

s Gm&yg%!" said Bob Cherry. " Buck
up and die, Bunter, and we'll throw your
carcass to the lions.”

“ Beast " apid Billy Dunter.

“Ha, ha, ha!” .

“1 say, Toddy, wou and Desmond
might shift up into one seat and letk me
have the other one!" roared the Owl
“I've paid for a seat——""

“Don't tell whoppers, Bunter!” said
Frank Nugent. " You cadged half-a-
crown off Alonzo—I heard vou—and the
silly ‘asz took in that old varn of vours
about the postal-order. Bang wenl three
weeks' peanut money !

ik I-hr hﬂ-p I!H. [u

“I.ook here, you cackling rotiers
" Shurrup, Bunter; ibe show’s start-
mg ™
“ Nugent, you mught give me your
g t——"

“Rats

“0r yon, Squiff—"

“More rats ! said Byuilf cheorfully,

“I zay, Wharton——"

“Gag him, somebody!” eaid Bob
Cherry. * Another word from xou,
Dunter, and we'll rall you into the ring
to die under the horzes hoofs!”

0w 1"

Billy Bunter subsided, and blinked at
the show from his hard seat on the floor.

The Greyfriars fellows vevelled in the
eircus, They cheered cach turn to the
echo, and showed their appreciation of
the avtistes’ skill and daring by raising
the echoes with their lusty voices.

“Trapeze furn next!” zpid Jolinny
Bull, in great satisfaction. " Signor
Wong, the great acrobat. That ought to
be spifing.”

“Rather !™

Harry Wharton thelled asx the lights
went down for Monsieur Charpentier's
turn, and the searching beam of lime-
light shone at the ring entrance.

“Here comes Signor Nono 1" exclaimed
Bob Cherry, as a masked figure in black
tights came into view, *Give him a
cheer, boys!™

“ Hurrah I .

Harry Wharton nofed the mask with a

L]

pax
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Monsienr Char-

feeling of reliel.
fentures  wero

pantmrs well-known
letely hidden.
g]gnm Nono " appeared to be
rather taken aback "on seeing the

Greyiriars boys, and he hesitated in

the centre of the biz ring. Harry
Wharton, watching him closely, saw
Moasoo tremble. :

“Go it, signor!” bawled Bolsover
mMAajor,

A Lat*a see the wheels start turning
mma”’ said Fisher T, Fish. *I guess
we're waiting [

Monsieur Charpentier seemed to
pull himseclf together, and, running to
the rope, he clambered up to the
lofty trapeze.

The Greyfriars boys watched breath-
lessly as the plump little man high
above them proceeded to give a per-
formance of amazing acrobatic feals.

Each trick fwas applayded roundly.
Oneo’ or twice thu boys -noticed- that
“Elgm:rr Nono ' appeared mervous ghd
lacking in confidence; but ‘at the
mément when everyone expectéd him
to fall, he saved himself, and went on
with t.lha trick. he was :]-:ung' Thr::f
took this to be part of the *business,”
and showed their appreciation of the
theills by thundercus handclapping.

“1 wonder who he really is?" said
Squiff.
name, I'll wager!"

“Why should he wear a
Bald Rumll
o't it?"”

“ Perha
of some I;]t‘ﬂlgn Royal family in dis-
guise,” suggested Rake.

mask "'

“Signor Nono ‘isn't his real N383

“That's rather rummy, E

he's a count, or & n‘mmher 3

i [Wk iu

The ery came from scores of throate.

The acrobat ahova was periorming a
trick 1o which he leaped from one
trapezo to another in mid-eir.. In
landing on the centre trapeze he all
but lost hiz balance, and he had to
grasp the side ropes for support,

Harry Wha.rtma jumped to his [cct,
hia heart in his month.
He could see what had happened.
Monsicur Chacpentier, with all those
Geryiriars fellows watching him from
below, had lost his nerve.

Would he essay tho next jump?

Wharton saw him hecsitate, and
prayed that Mozsoo would stop his act
in time. But the others, 'b#:limriuf his
display of hesitation to be part of the
trick, were arging him on.

Mossoo was going to jump !

Wharton's voice burst harshls from
hia throat,

“Dor't, sir] Don't—0"

Toa late to give warning now.
Maossoo bad taken the leap.

Harry Wharton wakched his
hurtla through the air towards the
next trapege. Hia heazrt seemed to
stand still as Mossoo neared it. Then
a groat wave of horror smote the
speltbound audience.

Tha acrabat had miseed !

Only by the fraction.of an inch, but

ho had miszed the trapeze,
*  Wharton watched Monsieur Charpen-
tier clutech vainly at the rope, and
then saw himy drop like a stone.

Immediately half a dozen attend-
g ants, with a sheet of strong canvas
§ carried between them, roshed forward.
T i1 They barely had timne to streteh the
; A, f-hect taut, ‘I:u:n-:.ur;~ er, before Mozsoo
:, Eff-w ﬂﬁﬂd :,: hurtled Int{} it with a Jdull thud,
sliny
e

figura

Wharton saw the parl'urmﬂr hesitate and prayed that he would stop his act in time, for it was obvigus to the junior
that Mossoo’s nerve had gone. But the others, believing it all part of the display, urged the trapeze artiste o go on.

Mossoo jumped.

Wharton’s heart seemed to stand still as, looking up, he saw Mossoo miss the irapeze by the [raction

of an inch and fall like a stone to the ring below ! (See Chapler &.)

i
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Thoe French master let ont & wild cry
as-he bounced from the canvas sheet and
hit the focor of the ring.

There was & tense, horrified hush.
Wharton, &urinﬁ at last to look towards
the ring, saw the prone figure of Mon-
sieur Charpentier lying there, writhing.
4 T:limnk Heaven, then, that he was not

ead !

As Wharton started forward to climl
into the ring a eguat, diminutive figure
darted out from behind a group of horses
at the other zide.

It was Gobin, the dwarf.

The cadaverous creature rin across the
ring with incredible speed, and, reaching
the prostrate Frenchman, 'bent over him,
Wharton was already racing to the spal,
followed by a pack of Removites, all
¢ager to render nssistance. )

harton,. az he neared Moszoo, heard
fiim give a choking cry.

e 'Ei"nlnu.rE Thief! ¥You toke ze paper.

l |
‘The dwarPs Yong hands  withdrew
somothing from the breast part of Mon-
sieur Charpentier's tunic. Wharion gave
a start when he saw it. It was a sealed
foolscap envelope.

Giobin  saw Harry Wharton dash
towards him, and, with a snarl like an
animal, he left Mossoo. 2

Monsieur Charpenkicr tricd to enise
himself on one elbow, His mouth was
twitching as if to keep back cries of

in.

“Au voleur! Au voleur!” was all the
little Frenchman could say, which tho
juniors knew meant “Stop thief !

“After that dwarf, chaps!” shoutrd
Wharton, who was a.'lread;.‘ wving chase
to the rascally Gobin. "Igc-'a got the
paper belonging to Napoleon Dupont.”

"Gruat ip!"

 Stop thief!"™

Gobin looked round like o hunted fox.
People were dashing nto the ring from
all directions, and the dwarf found him-
self trapped, ;

He ran back to the centro of the ving,
and as Harry Wharton sprang at him
he gave a leap into the anr and grasped
the rope that E&-d up to the fatal trapeze,

Like a monkey, hand over hand, Le
climbed upward,

Harry Wharton caught his breath.

Heo could see the dwarf's objective.

There was an_opening in the canvas at
the top through whith the clear after-
noon sky could be seen. Gobin intended
to climb through and escape from the top
of the margues,

* Look after Mossoo, you chaps ! evied
the Remove captain. “Some more of
vou keep watch outside. I'm going up
after that dwarcf!™ '

T Haryy 17

" Come back, you foal!™

Wharton paid no heed to the eries.

. Ha ﬁPfﬂ-“Ei up_the rope, znd sct off
in chase of the wily Cobin.

e

THE TENTH CHAPTER,
Wharton's Daring !

AI_{R'_Y WHARTON was the Lest
jumor gymnast at Greyfrinrs,
and, though climbing to that

. great height was a risky task
for a boy unused fo trapeze work, he st
his teeth grimly and kept on.

Monzieur Charpentier had by now
lapsed into a merciful unconsciousness.
The doctor who examined him made the

announcement that his shoulder was
dislecated.
It had come as a great shock to the

Grayiriars fellows to discover that
“Bignor Nono," the intrepid acrobef,
was none other than Monsieur Charpen-
tier—their own Mossoo of Greyfriars !
THE Magner Lisrary.—No. 804,

Their sattention for the fime bomng,
however, was directed towards the two
figures alambering among the ropes and
wires high above their heads—the one a
sinewy, agile dwarf, and the other a
plucky schoolboy | .

Harry Wharton did not dare lock
down, Onace, as he swung from ropoe to
rope, he caought a fleeting glimpse of the
see of faces below him, and his brain
recled. He nerved himself, howeover,
and kept on. He must, if possible, pre-
vent Gobin from cscaping.

The dwarf was swinging on n cross
wire EDmE‘_diﬂtﬂ.lllﬂﬂ away, and was grin:
ning at him evilly.  Wharton felt his
blood run chill with horror when he saw
an ugly-looking knife glenming in one of
the dwarf's hands.

Gobin was reaching down to the rope
on which Harry wns hanging. The
creature’s fiondish purpose was evident
—he meant to cut the rope and send the
boy dashing to the ring helow !

Wharton looked round him quickly,
desporately. :

obin had reached the rope and was
cutting it! Harry must do something at
onde, or perish !

The only available refuge was the
trapeze next to the wire where Gobin
was clinging, and it seemed an immeasur-
able distance away. Could he reach it?

The Remove captain gritted hiz teeth.
In that moment of dire.peril he felt
remarkably cool and seif-ﬁosaasaed. He
swung the rope to which he was clutch-
ing, and judged his distance with the
same calm caleulation that he wounld have
used on the playing-fields at Greyiriars,

Then he leu%cj s with arms outatretched,
towards his’ objective.

He heard a loud, lifting shout from the
concourse below as his hands grasped the
wooden “perch " of the trapeze and re-
tained their grip. He had accomplished
the seomingly impossible !

“ Brave, Harry 1" -

Ho recognised Bob Cherry's voice above
the thrum of voices from the well of the
cirous, as he hauled himself up on the
trapezo.

ow for Gobin!

The murderons creatnre was slithering
along the wire like & monkey, and he
apparently meant to lose no time in
gaining the roof,

But Harry, from his new posilion on
the side trapeze, had the advantape now,
and he reached the aperture at the apex
of the merquee at the same instant as
Gobin,

The dwarf's long arm ecame out to-
wards him, and, supported now only by
n steel cross-member of the marquie
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[ramework, the pair closed in deadly
embruce,

Two other acrobats were hurrring up
to Harry's aid.

Could he, in that posilion of awful
peril, hold the dwarf until help came?

He hung on to Gobin and resisted the
loathsome creature’s cfforts to throw him
off the girdoer,

It was a superhuman task for the bor,
as Gobin, in spite of his amall stature,
had more than the strength of an
ordinary man.

*“8top that, Gobin; or I'll five ! ropped
a curt voueo,

.!'.nnl:ing: down, the combatants saw a
grim-looking cireus employee, who had
climbed to the top of the trapeze and
now had the dwarf covered with n
revalver,

Searling, Gobin released his hold of
Harry Wharton. :

“Now eclimb down,
I'll drop you !”

Grobin looked about him like a hunted,
trapped onimal. Then he commenced to
climb down to the ring. :
When he was still some distanca from
the ground ho ‘gave a leap and landed
wide of the spot where Rob Cherey & Co.
were walting for him, Iie darted away,
in o last desporate bid for liberty. But
the effort was futile. The dwarf was sur-
rounded on all sides, and two stalwart
circus attendants took him into custody,

All the Greyiriars boys gathered round
the centre of the ring to greet Harm
Wharton ns he came down, j

The Remove captain's face was whito,
and his eyes were more strained-looking
than usual, otherwise, he waz nono the
woran for hiz awful ordeal in mid-air.

Good old Harry!" chortled Doh
Cherry, “You were just splendid!
Mind you, I nearly had foriy fits while
I watched you down here, ~ I thought
you were a goner when you jumped on
to that giddy trapeze!" e

“How do you feel, old chap?" asked
Ng%zint Iunxlmhslf. s

‘Oh, I'm all right!™ Inughed Ilarry.
“What about Mﬂﬂgﬂﬂ?” . ’

“He's been taken away

on the ambulance,
out of joint.”
. "Poor old chap'” said Harry feel-
ingly. “But it might have been worse.
If ha hadn't fallen into the sheet he'
would have been killed !

Gobin was still fighting desperately
with ‘his captors,

Harry Wharton strode up to Signor
Tompsonio, who was standing near the
(hﬂllrf' '

.:’u‘u:l_ ro larks, or

ay to the hospital
His shoulder is put

E‘nnt that man  searched ! ox-
the Remove captain, “He's got
an envelops on him which he stole from
Greyfriars last night 1

“ Right-ho, sonny ! zaid Signor Tomp-
somo.  “If Gobin's got it, you shall have
it! "Pon my davy, though, vou did that
trapeze act well, my boy. It was a real
threiller. And, by heck, it wouldn't make
a bad turn, cither—a fight on the trapeze
in mid-aiv, Caro to siglf: a contract with
me for, say, six months at ten quid a
week ¥

Harry Wharton laughed, -

“No, thank wou, sir,” he said. “I'm

| afraid I couldn’t possibly do that. Be-

sides, I shouldn't have nerve to do.

it 4 second time,"

“Oh, bosh!” said Bob Cherry. “I'd
back you to do it again, and any number
of times, Harry, if you made up wvour
mind to do it. This has been a short
performance, but the people have had
their money's worth, I reckon 1™

*Rather ! chimed in Temple of the
Upper Fourth.

And Dabney said:

(Continued on papge 27.)



EYERY
MONDAY.

THE MAGNET LIBRARY.

“TWOPENCE, 2

&

MISBING 1 For the body of a dead man 8

to disa

iz enonugh lﬂlpﬂﬂn‘lﬂ the coolest police officer alive,

Bul it docsn’t pusele Ferrers Locke for long, as, in this case, the ¥ dead V' man proves o be very much alive

n'-r:-' i ) I
sl e, P
I ':;,I.‘ il :: : ‘_"l .I."I
1 , ! I
i

% ?. 1 '.

H ; !{' -.
i h

PERAERS RN
LQGLKE T

»

boy's falleer.

THE OPENING GCHAPTERS.

FERRERS LOCKE, the world-famous private detective, I3 cngaged
to find Gordon Carr, whoe has mysteriously disappearcd from
Stormpoint College.

JACK DRAKE, the delective's elever boy assistant.

INSPECTOR FYECROFT, of the C.1.D, at Scotland Yard.

Boon after Locke sabarts hiz guest #e recelve: nolification from
the Devon police that the body of a man has been found on the
moors answering to the description of Sir Merton Carr, the mirsing
The private deleclive anncunces Mis inleniion of
proceeding to Devon al once.

(¥ow read on.)

Startling News !

ACK DRAKE hurried _'DEI instantly
J to carry out thoe detective's instruc-
tions, and Ferrers Locke then

. turned to the C.ID. man. ;

Pyceroft was regarding his uncfficial
collesgua  with genuine amazement.
Locke's abrupt change from weary 1mpa-
tience to alert interest had surprised the
C. LD, man very much indeed, :

“Gee! You don't believe in wasting
time, Mr. Locke!"” he gasped. “ Any-
body'd think, from the way you're be-
heving, that you had a personal interest
in this casa!l” :

“@a T have,” came Locke's prompt
retort. And, forthwith, he proceeded Lo
velate in terse language his adventure of
the previous night at the Hotel Meri-
dan, adding also a brief outlino of Jack
Drake's experience on the loncly Devon
moovs, : ]

Inspector Pyecroft  listened, with
growing cxcitement to the detective's
narrative, punctuating Locke's remarks
with sundry gasps of amazement, and
once or twice almost jumping out of his
geat in surprise.

“Ne womler you've decided to po
with me down to Devonshire,” said the
Seotland Yard man, 8s Locke conecluded
his story. “Why, it looks as if the dis-
appearance of young Gordon Carr, the
discovery of the body of Bir Merton, and
the mysterious absence of that gentle-
man from the Hotel Meridian were all
of & piece !

Ferrers Locke checked the smile that
rose to his lips.

“You don't say =07" he murmured,
with heavy sarcasm. “You astound me,
my dear Holmes " ;

vecroft glared and flushed up. The
sarcastic reference to his noteriously
slow-witted methods of deduction was not
lost upon him. He turned on his heel
with a grunt of disgust.

Ferrora Locke watched him for a

| people go to be frizled to deat

moment, & slight smile playing - round
his lipa.

The detective had not meant to hurt
the inspector’s feelings—indeed, he was

cnuinely fond of the Yard man, who,

egpite  his  somewhat  antiguated
methods, was a clever fellow in his way.

But there were occasions when FPye-
croft’s dullness geemed particularly irri-
tating, and this was certainly one of
them.

“While Drake's secing about our lug-
gage and the car,” said Locke, after a
moment, “you'd better help yourself to
a cigar. I'm going to be busy for the
next fow moments."

Tho mspector nodded, returned to his
chair, and began investigating Locke's
cigar-box, while the detective crossed
the room and pulled out a drawer in 2
large card-index cabinct,

He ran his fingers speedily over the
cards, finally extracting the one he
gought, which he now proceeded to study
intently for some moments.

Then he turned towards the inspector.

“Know anything about the Carrs—
father or son, inspector ¥ he asked.

Pyecroft pulled his cigar unwillingly
from his lips and veered round.

“Don’t know auything about the
boy !* he grunted. “His father, Bir
Merton Carr, 15 said to be 8 mining mag-
nate in South Africa, isn't he®

“Is that all vou know " Jerked Locke,
still studying the card.

“It's all anybody knows, isn't it?%
snapped Pyecroft, who disliked Locio
intensely when he was in what the in-
spector called hiz “cross-examining ™
mood.  “Siv Merton’s been in Johan-
nesburg best part of his lifo, hasn't he?
And we've got something else to do over
here besides studying geography and
the personal history of a comparatively
obscure man who's made his thousands
out of gold-mining in a country where
in the

sur all the blooming year round!”

“Well, that's better than being frozen
to death in the smow or choked to death
in ono of our wonderful London fogs!”
laughed Leocke, good-humouredly. * Be-
sides, South Africa’s a charming country,
aside from its money-making = possibili-
ties. e

“But to get back to 3Sir Merton.
Here gre a few fucts you ﬂll_?ht find
it worth while to make & note of.”

He began to check off from the meat
shorthand notes on the card, while Fye-
eroft pulled a fat notébook and & stubhy
pnncirfmm his pocket. . ' :

“*Full name, 8ir Douglag Merton
Bristow Carr; zon of Henry Carr, brass-
founder, of Birmingham. Born 18T,
Educated at Stormpoint College, Hamp-
shire, = Migrated to South Africa in
1894, where he saw service in the 'S4
native rebellion, Led the great gold rush
to Staarsveldt, in 1899, and laid founda-
tions of his subsequent great' wealth.
Married, in 1909, Marie, only daughter
of John Bristow, a Johannesburg stock-
broker. Som, Gordon, born in 1810, fols
lowed by daughter, Pear], in 1912,
Knighted for War service in 1821. Ag
present chairman of the Keltfontein
Gold Mines, Limited, and principal
shareholder in at least five other mining
groups on the Rand., Only surviving
rolative—apart from his own family—
(icrald Arthur Bristow, of London and
Cape Town.' Got all thatt” -

Inspector Pyecroft continued to write
at & furious speed for a few moments,
then nodded.

“But now I've got 1, what . the
thump’s the usa of it, except for general
reference 7” he protested. “It's just an
ordinary record, like hundreds of others
in ' Who's Whe," ien't it 1" .

“Nothing, my dear Pyecroft, is
‘ ordinary ' where the investigation of a
mystery is concerned,”.corrected Locke
%E!It-lf. “Bometimes the most humdrum
acts turn out " cventuslly to be the

Tue Migxer Lisrany.—No, 894..
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* hiding-place of vastly impoffant clues.”

Inspector Pyecroft grunted sceptic-
elly.

" Then porh you can show me just
where the vastly important eclues are
hidden in this collection of intoresting
facts ! he retorted. “For I'll be
hanged if I can see—-"

“The prospect of your being hanged,
old man, is exceedingly romote ! "re-
marked Ferrers Locke, with a mischie-
vous twinkle in his oye.

But Pyecroft only conlinued to slare
stupidly at him, the detective's little

subtlety being completely lost
him. :

“The sting in this particular item,"
wont on Locke, eeferring again to the
gard, "is where it ought to be—in the
tail. If you refer to your moic of what
B have just read to you, you will find
that the only survivieg velative of Sir
Morton Carr, apart from his own
family, is a Mr, Gerald Arthur Brizstow,
of Cape Town and London.”

- The C.LD. man studied his notes, then
looked up.

“Well7” he said invitingly,

Ferrers Locke was again bending over
the cabinet, and now brought forth
ancther card.

“I don’t usually lumber up my eard-
index with facts about ordinary people
sich as Sir Merton Carr,” he said
quietly.
reason for the inclustion of nonentities in
my collection. In this case, the reason
i3 Mr. Gorald Arcthur Bristow, whose
record—a not very edifying one, by the
wav—is carefully tabulated here”

He crossed over to the inspector, and
handed him the card.  Pyecroft's cye-
brows went up suddenly as he glanced
at it,

The notes awore in longhand, and,

though bricf, were vory interesting.
A Gerald  Acthur  Bristow, alias
Jerry  DBrien, altas  “Arthur the
‘Dude,”’ he read albud, - ** Nephew
by MAarriage, of Sir Merton
Care, of Johannesbhurg.,” Born 1899,
Educated at Btormpoint  College.
-Deserted promising carcer as solicitor
for one of crime. Sontenced, in 1919, to
three months for theft, and in 1920 to
one year as a member of a daring gang
of jewel thieves. On release at end of
that vear, disappeared, presumably to
South Africa, whers, it is believed, his
uncle, Bir Merton Care, interested him-
self in the young man's welfare, and
found him an honest job. No further
factz available up to June, 19247
Inspactor Pyecroft read the notes over
again, abd then turned o Locke, '
“Phew!” he whistled. “'This looks
suspicious, doesn't 1t? I suppose your
theory is that the disappearance of
Gordon Carr and the murder of his
father are In some way connected with
thiz nephow, Gerald Dristow—-" :
“I have no theories at all at present,’
corrected Locke promptly. “But I agreo
with you that there ntay be something in
the coincidence, wore especially in view
of the fact that one of Bristow's several
. aliases was * Avthur the Dode." "
“But I don’t quite sco how that—-"
' bEfan Pi;mmft, and stopped, as Locke
held up his. hangd, . : .
- “The name itsel sugpests the &‘enaral
appearance of its owner, docsn’t it?”
said the detective. “You can picturs
an elegantly attired man, with carefully
creased clothes, polished boots, spats,
and & monocle " !
Pyecroft nodded, begiuning to under-
atand, '
“And the man who bowled me over
s0_unexpectedly at the Hotel Meridian
Toe Magxer Lisgary.—No, 894,
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‘e said briefly,

upon

“Thero is gencrally 2 good-

pectant,- and had been

last night,” went on Locke, with a faint
smile, © fla.ppuued to be wearing a
monocle 1

“The dickens ho did!” gasped Pye-
croft, jumping up. -

At this stage further conversation
was Interrupted by the appearcnce of
Jack Drake, .

“ Attacho-caso isin the White Hawke,”
} alluding -to Locke’s
epeady racing car, " Everything O.K.
now, guv'nor. Are we ready?” -

Locke nodded,
overcoal and hat.

“Come along, Pyecroft!” he said,
moving towards the door. * And, Jack,
you might tell Sing-Sing that if anvone
calls—— Hatlo, there's the phone I

He broke off, as the telephone-bell sud-
denly began to ring furiously.

_ Jack Drake hastened across to the
instrument,* while Locke waited, his
hand already on the,door-knob.

“Hallo! = Yes, this is Mr. Ferrers
Locke's house! No; it's Drake, Mr.
Locke's assistant, speaking, Who? Oh,
Dr. Lampton! What's- that vou sav,
sir? (Go-o-d heavens ™

The last two words were voiced in a
tone of extreme amazement, and the
receiver antomatically fell from Drake's
g!;'asp as he turned a blank face towards
the detective, :

MIt—it's Dr. Lampton, the head of
Stormpeint College, puv'nor I he said,
with bated breath. “He—he's just rung
up to say that Mr. Rennic, one of the
masters at the school, has unaccountably
disappeared [

J

The Dead Man Runs Away !

URT for & moment Ferrers Locke
stood immobile, his hand still on
the doar. - -

Then in a couple of swift sirides

e erossed to the telephone and began to

speak in quick, incisive tones into the
receiver. - , :

After a few minutes he replaced the
receiver and turned to Jack and Pye-
eroft, who were waiting, tensely ax-

) ﬁist«ening with
growing astonishment to the one-sided
conversation at the phone.

“This is a most ungxpected turn of
events!” said Locke ‘sharply. “And
I'm afraid it means & materiel altera-
tion in our plans.
that  Mr. Rennie, .who is the Form
master of the Remove at Stormpoint,
went down to the villape shortly after
half-past seven last night, cstensibly to
call on a friend. Up to a late hour he
had not returned, and this morning
they found his bed had not been slept
im, while Jagpgs, the pgatekecper, re-
ported that he had seen no sign what-
ever of the master.

“Dr. Lampton at once sent a mes-
senger down to the houss where Mp,
Rennie's friend lives, and the messenger
returned later with the startling news
that the Remove master had not’ even
called there. .

“The police have been informed, and
have taken up the scarch, but Dr. Lamp.
ton is convinced that Mr. Rennie's dis-
appearance” 13 connected in some way
with the disappearance of young Gordon
Carr, whe was the captain of the Re-
move and an especial favourite of the
master. -

“But the most stertling fact of all is
that, in Mr. Rennie's room, they have
found a bali-burnt letter, portions of
which suggest that the contents con-
tained a mysterious threat against the
missing master, while the initials at the
foot ave . A. B IV
" “Gerald Arthur Bristow ¥ gasped In:
spector Pyecroft suddenly. .

Ferrers Locko nodded.

and reached dau'p hi:s‘

Dr. Lampton says |

“8o it geems,” he said gravely,
“Though, of eourse, we must not lose
sight of the fact that no information
regarding Bristow's activities, or even
of his ever having left South Africa, has
been available for the past eight or nine
months.”

“ But I thought you said the monoeled
man who knocked you down at the
Meoridian—-—" began }i'}recmft.

“1 said he wae monocled,” eut in
Locke quietly. “I did not say or sug-
gest that he and Bristow were identical.”

“But—but surely the inference is
obvious!” protested the inspector,

“MNothing at all is obvious—at
present [ snapped the detective. “Wa
are working in the dark, and until we
have added two and two together and
proved that they make four—not omneco
now and again, but every timeo!—we
have no right to assume anything, much
less regard an isolated coincidence as an
obvious inference,”

dle turned his attention to Jack

we'll have to

Drake.

“I'm  afraid, Jack,
divide ourselves up,” he said, with a
smile. “ Pyecroft ﬂgra i5 bound te go
down to Detonshire, having been des-
patched there from the Yard, And I
think that it would be wise for me to
accompany him.”

“And you wish me to trot down to
Stormpoint, guvy'nor ¥

Locke nodded.

“That's the best plan in the circum.
stances, I think,” he said. “I'm sorr
to have to do you out of a possible ﬂ:riﬁ
or two on the scene of your recent sen-
sational photograph, but maybe you will
find all the thrills you want at Storm-
point College. Anyway, vou'd better
cut off to Waterloo right now, There's
a fast train to Southampton, stopping
at Winchester, in a little under half an
hour, and from Winchester you ean hire
& taxi to take you the fifteen miles or so
to Stormpoint village.”

Jack Drake nodded.
* Though he was to be deprived of tha
trip to Devon and the opportunity of
again mecting his chum, Harry Trent,
he was not sorry to have the chance of
g-mnE down to Btormpoint. It would
not be his first visit to the famous old
school, where he had a number of very
good friends, cspecially in the Remove.

“You'd better take your own attache.
case,” went on Locke as they moved to-
wards the door again, * as you may havo
to stay at the college for a few days,
perhaps even longer. You can report
to me at the Green Cow Inn, Moorvale,
from kime to time. It's a chance for you
ta see what you can do without my help,
f}% 1::|.-Ek to it—and good luck to you, my

y! ;

And, reaching the front door, Locke

waved & cheery farewell, and a moment
later was sealed in his car, the White
H‘;r.\‘-'k, with Inspector Pyecroft by his
side.
- The day was cold but fine, and the
detective and his friend had a very en-
joyable trip, Locke's splendid car eating
up the broad country roads at a thrilling
rate. - ;

They reached Moorvale and pulled up
gt the lonely little inn just in time for
supper, which Inspector Pyecroft was
for tackling right away, though Locke
would have preferred, in his impatience
to get down to work, to have let it wait.

“We can't do much how—it's getting
late [” growled the C.I.D. man. “Wo
might as well have a peck of somethin
while we've got the chance ! :

Ferrers Locke laughed. The woe-
begone face of II‘JS]PEEHH‘ Pyecroft was

the more comical, considering his
generally well-fed appcarance.
“0Oh, have it your own way, then!”

Locke exclaimed, as.they made- their
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way inside the cosy  little hostelry.
“YWe'll vut along to the police-station
afterwards, though, Time's Lloo valuable
for us to- hanging ‘about till the
morning ™ o .

But, as it happened, neither Pyecrolt
nor Locke was destined to enjoy his
meal in poace. :

They had barely sat themselves down,
Pyceroft's beady eyes glittering in
almost greedy anticipation of a good
tuck in, when the chubby face of the
landlord appearced round the doar.

" Excuse me, gents,’”’ he said np&luf;ut.i-
cally, ¥ but Sergeant Perks, of the local
police, is here. He says he knows you've
arrived, and he wanis to se¢ you at once,
I told himm—" ; _

He broke off with a gasp as 8 some-
what brawny hand gripped him from be-
hind, and gently but firmly pushed him
to.one side. - ;

Then & tall, heavily-built man, with
a bulldog expression, strutted with an air
of suppre excitement inte the reom.

“All right, Tubby,” he said to the
landlord, *you can cut out the talk and
get back to your beer-pots’™ -

With a surly growl the landlord de-
parted, and the g, bulldog-like man
turned to Ferrers Locke and Pyecroft.

“ Sorry to intrude, gentlemen,” he said
rufly, “ but duty is duty. I'm Perks—

rgeant Perks, of the Deven Police.
Maybe you've heard of me.” And his
chest hegan to swell somewhat wvisibly.
Plainly E‘na was a man with a good
opinion of himself.

Ferrers Locke nodded.

“Yes, we'vo heard of you, sergeant,”
ha murmured.
fact.”

The sergeant’frowned and stared sus-
piciously at tho defcctive.

But Locke's faco was as sober as a
judge’s, though Pyecroft, who was
always guick to see any joke not directed
against himsclf, found 1t difficult to !-r.eeE
hie face straight, and began to coug
rather obtrusively. .

“Just o minute ago, 1n-
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The darkness of the room was suddenly relieved as thé midnight prowler flashed -

on an electric torch. Ferrers Locke, sitting up in bed, saw that his visitor was
busy searching the contenis of the suitgase. (Sec page 25.)

"] saw your car go past our station,
Mr. Locke,” went on the zergeant, speak-
ing - now in a rather more deprecatory
tone, ““and I thought I'd belter come
along at onco and report the astounding
news, ' ' ;

Locke reised an evebrow in mild in-
terest,

“More astounding news, sergeant?’
he murmured. “My word, we seem to
be having quite an exciting time, don't
we, Pyecroft? And what's the latest,
“’f}[?’ I ask, sergeant ¥ :

he sergeant appeared to gulp, while
his big form was positively trembling
with suppressed excitement. .

“The body wo found out there on the
moors,” he began. “It—it's gone,
gentlomen 1" : :

- Both Locke and P}'uernfl-; jumped to

their [eet. _
"What's that?"” exclaimed the detec-

tive sharply.

- T say,” repeated the sargeant slowly,

“the dead body we found on the moors

has gone—disappeared—got  up and

waulked off on its own "

What the Lamp Revealed.
F OR = long moment there was doad

silence in the room.
Then Inspector Fyecroft, Bub-
bling over with excitement, was
about to pour forth a torrent of ques
tions, when Locke restrained hinw
“Will you kindly be a little more ex-
plicit, sergeant ! said the detective
quietly. “Your statement is rather
starthng, not to say unbeliovable,”
“Believe it or not,” snapped the ser
geant, “ it’s as true as I'm standing here,
The discovery of the body was reported
to me at half-past seven thiz morning,
and I went out with & eouple of my men
and brought it in on a stretcher.
“From all outward appearances the
man was quite dead, but, of course, we
had to get a doctor's certificate before

‘we could place the body in the mor-

tuary, so 1 had it Jaid out n a spare

reom at the stakion, or rather, in a
srnall shed at the back of the station.

After going through the pockets and
digeovering: cartain papers whieh led me
ta believe the body to be that of Sir
Merton Carr, I went myself on my bike
to the nearest dector—Dr. Wilson, whe
happens to live about three miles out.
On my way, suspecting foul play and a
thumping big mystery, I decided to wire
to the Yard, as you know, .

“When I reached Dr. Wilson's T found
that,.the' doctor wwas himself ill and un-
able fo come down, so' I had to push on
to -Bandbridge, the next nearest town,
and, pick up another medical man.

“1 returted - with *kim-—a Dr. Pater-
son—immediately, reaching home close
on midday. . - We went-at once to the
shod at the back: of the station.

 And when we got. there we found the
body had cumplg:liﬁ:,y‘ dilaapﬁgara&, just as
if. it had got up on .its hind legs and
walked -off by. itsell  Never was so
startled 1in my life.” P

“But .what about your men at the
stotion 7" cut in Pyecroft .indignantly.
“ What were they doing, in broad day-
light that this thing hapggnm'i without
their knowing anything about it?"

el you'd hardly expect us to place
a man on guard over & dead T, 1
suppose i retorted Sergeant Perks sar-
custically, forgetting, in his arritation,

| the fact that he was addressing & superior

officer. " Anyway, they swear they
know nothing nbn{uf. it. I had 'em all
before me and questioned cach tme—
there's four in all at our small station—
but every man jack -of 'em swears he
noticed nothing. unusual.” i
Inspector Pyecroft frowned angrily.
“ And vou mean to stand -therd, ser-
b geant, and tell' me that the dehberato
ﬁeib of a dead body, in broad daylight,
unnsual 7 he exclaimed in
ccents of biting scorn. _
. “1 think ".-ﬁfid Forrers Locke, inter-

is nothin

VaniRg: jusli-;' in -timje to prevent what
’Ens MacRET Liprary.—No. 894,
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looked like developing into a decidedly
acrimonious conversation, I think it
would be as well if we accompanied the
sergeant to the station ond had a look
round for oursolves: ™ '

Inspector Pyecroft grunted disdain-
fully, but, beyond favouring the sergeant
with a particulasly pitying look, said
nothing, and all three set forth at once.

Arrived at-the_station the sergeant
at onee conducted his companions to &
small corrugated-iron shed, situated
about three hundred yards away, almost
at thae end of a barren sort of yard,
hedged in on two sides with privet, and
o1 the third by & plain barbed-wire fonce.
The fourth boundary, of course, was prg-
vided by the police-station itself, a MIEE-
looking structure built of Devon stone,
and facing on to the only street the tiny
village of Moorvale possessed. -

Bergeant Perks stood to one side while
Ferrers Locke and Inspector Pyecrof
enterod. :

They had barely crossed the threshold.

;qhﬁ_ﬂ: Iocke came to a halt, aond)]
motioned to Precroft to stop.
Then the detectivé stood motionless:

for a full minute, while his keen eyes

swept tho apartment, taking careful note-

tof everything it contained. .
Though the place was only a shed, it
had been furnished, in a plain but com:
fortable stylo, az a sort of bed-room.
Sergeant Perks had explained to Locke,
ag they had come from the inn, that-he
kept the shad for occasional wvisitors, his
own quarters being somewhat restricted
as: to spave.
- Ferrers Locke noticed a small camp

against the furthermost wall on the

left-hand side, On the right hand was
a small table, with an ordinary enamelled
wash-basin and jug, the latter half full of

avater, There was also soap and a couple

of towels, a
small clothes- ;

Next to the washstand was a large
laclge:r, and bevond that & bentwood
Clralr,

Earir of hairbrushes, and a
rush :

chair and another very small and some.-
what rickety table, on which stood =
calr;ghstick contaiming
Cca

a half-gutted

le.

Near the bedside wasz a basket

| insisted on havin

4

A

But the thing which seemed to hold

weke's main  attention was a  large
mirror, which had been hung on the wall
next the bed, and at a fairly low angle,
50 low that anyonc lying on the %n:’d
could catch the reflection of the door
with ease, and without troubling to sit
L.
* “What's that for 7" asked IMcke sud-
denly, pointing to the mirror.

The sergeant gave & short laugh. '
T "0k, I meant to take that down
months ago,” he replied. "It was put
u% during the latter part of last year,
when Inspector Wedgwood, of the Sand-
bridge Police. came down to look into
a séries of robberies at some of the big
houses in thiz neighbourhood. The in-

apector was & nervy sort of chap, especi-

ally as his life had been threatened, and
that mirror up there
50 that he could keep s sort of watch on
the door. He used to keep the light
burning all nigl‘l_tr, too, and——  But
good heavens! What the thump’s hap-
pened to that candle?” -

He broke off ‘into a sudden exclama-

tion of astonishment, and darted across
the room, snatching up the candlestick
which stood on the small table near
the bed.
. *The blessed thing was a new one
when I put it here last night!"” he ox-
claimed. ”c% was expecting a friend,
you - see, and that's why the room is
tidied up hke. - But thiz, candle was
brand new then! - -

But Ferrers Locke,- to the sergeant's
immense surprise, completely ignored
the fact of this latest significant dis-
covery. Instead, he was leaning over
the little camp-bed and closely studying
the mirror.

After & minute or so he moved away
and ecrossed bo the washstand, where he-
spent a few moments, afterwards passing
on to the locker, on which reposed the
hair-brushes, ate,

Finally, he turned to the others, who
were now engaged in a low-toned but
highly arguinentative conversation.

‘I don't think you need worry any
niore about the dead man, sergeant,” ke
said quietly.
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Sergeant Perks swung round, as also
did Inspector Pyecroft.

“Afraid I don’t follow you, sir,” said
the sergeant slowly. “ We must find the
dead body——"

“B'ves,” murmured Locke, with a
slight “smile. “But, you see, the dead

y would most probably object very
strongly to being found before it was—
er—either lost or dead. In other words,
the man you were at such pains to brin
in here early this morning was not dea
at all, On the contrary, he was very
much alive—more so tﬁﬂ.n an:.rl:md;* at
this police-station, if I may say so !

The sergeant glared at Locke, opened
his mouth to spéak, and then closed it

¥

‘agait, . The detectivi's statements had

completely taken his breath away. .-

“"You mean,” interposed -Pyecroft,
“that the man must have been suffering
from a sort of trance, I suppose?”

Ferrers Locke nodded.
. Y Exactly,” he replied. * At first I was
inclined to the belief that the body had
been spirtted away by whoever may
have been responsible for the attack on
Sir Merton., ° But I have just made
certain discoveries which leave no doubt
that Sir Merton was not dead; that in
all probability he 13 still very much
alive,"”

He moved over towards the mirror,
Pyecroft and Perks following wonder-

:inf;lf.' ;

‘If you examine the face of that
mirroer closely,” said Locke, “you will
find traces of moisture, cauzed by the
exhalation of breath, obviously [rom
someone reclining on this bed.”

He then turned and crossed to the
little washstand.

“I take 1t,” he snid, turning to the
sergeant, ““that, as you were expecting
a guest, you had the 1.1.'at,4:’;*-jLnQi:I either
empty or at least filled up with clean
water ¥ '

“Filled up, sir,” replied the sergeant
prnn&Ftlf-, i
“Wel, as you can seo for yourself,”
answered Locke. “it is now half-empty,
while the basin bears evidence of having
been wvery recently used. Notice the
flecks of soapsud against the sides.”

“By Jove, you're quite right, sir!"
agreed Perks, examining the im. “I
ought to have noticed these things my-
Ealg only the moment I entered the shod
and found the dead—I mean the man—
gone, I just forgot everything el:e and
raced back to the station to question the
pthers. I didn't stop to cxamine any-
thing at all.”

o fust so,” murmured Locke. “Mean-
time, if you glance out of the window,
you will see that the privet hedge which
runs close against the back wall of this
shed 18 =till dripping slightly with seapy
water. The obvious inforence from all
these isolated facts is this: The uncon-
sgipus man—Sir Megton Carr, to give
him his name—came out of the trance
into which, no doubt, he had been
thrown as the result of injuries received
at the hands of whoever attacked him.
and after a while got up from the bed.
Hi: the way, did you remove his boots
when he was brought in here, sergeant ¥

The sergeant nodded. :

*¥Yes, sir,” he answered at once.

e ! thought so,” replied Locke, poing-
ing to tho floor. “There are distinct
inarks of & pair of hoots having been

laced” neatly at the side of the bed.

here are also marks showing wherae they
were dragged nearer to_this end of the
bed, doubtless by Sir Merton, whe, sit-
ting on the edge, put his footgear on
again.
" After that, he moved over, to the
washstand and had a wash, -throwing the
water out of the window into the hedge.

Ho also made use of the hair-brushes, as
vou ¢can see if you examine them—thera
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“* Stop just where you are
and he jerked round, one i

or I'll fire ! *' snapped Ferrers Locke.
eg already over the window-sill,
rays of the lamp the burglar’s face was easily recognisable. ** Great Scolt

(See page 26.)

A low gasp of fear and despair came Irom the man's HE,
Then it was Ferrers Locke’s turn to gasp. in the
1** ejaculated the sleuth. *°Sir Merton Carr [ "

For outlined

are some long silver hairs still adhering

to the Hristles.”

“But what about the candle, Mr.
Locke ™ put in  Precroft, as che
pauscd. -.lu}'hgijt when Sir

It heh?
Merton came round,
need—-—" .

“Oh, the candle wes not used for the
purposes of illumination, my dear Pye-
crolt,” interposed Locke with a smile.
“JInst take a look at tlus” >

He crossed to the bedside, picked up
somcthing from the floor, and held it out
to the inspector,

“Looks like burnt paper,” mutterad
Pyecroft, after a moment's examination.

“®o it 15" returned the detective.
“ And if vou examine the candle you will
see two interosting facts about it. First,
that some fragments of carbonised paper
adhere to the grease at the side of the
candle; and sccondly, that the candle
itzelf haz been burnt unequally, one wide
having melted away to the extent of
almost half the total length of the candle
itself, (luce again the evidence 1s con-
clusive. The eandle was used to destroy
something—perhaps a letter or. some
othey private document, the ashes of
which are scattered all over the. floor
near the bed ! 2o

There was a tense, electric silence for
a moment. Then Pyecroft turned again
to the detective, .

“But assuming that what youn say is
correct,” he said, “namely, that Siv
Merion Carr was in & death-like trance
that he recovered, and éventually elea red
off, what on earth should he make such
.& mystery of his movements for? Why
should he clear off in that stealthy
manner ¥ -

Ferrers Locke shook his head.

“"“What was he doing down hers in
Devonshire at all®™ he countered. “He
came to England, to London, ostensibly
to proceed immediately to Stormpoint in
eonnection with-the disappearance of his
son, Gordon, Yet instead he arrives in
this out-ol-the-way spot, is mysteriously
attacked, recovers, and cree AWaY
stealthily for all the world as if he were
Litmself a criminal.

“No, my dear inspector, I'm afraid wao

there would be ro

cannot answer theso questions just yet. ¥ direction of the window, via the foot of i

But at least we have established that the
man was indeed Sir Merton Carr, and
that happily he was not dead. Which,
being ne mean achievement in =o short
a time, I vote we return to the inn and
try to get a bit of shut-eye so as to

of the meorrow ™

Before leaving the little police-station,
however, Ferrers Locke nﬁaimd framr
the sergeant the contents of Sir Merton
Carr's pockets, which turned out, how-
ever, to be surprisingly meagre,

Beyond a jack-knife, a gold watch, a
cigar-case, f:}untain-pﬂn, and  small
wallet, there was nothmg. .

The wallet, too, contained nothing in
the way of clues beyond a few visiting-
cards bearing Sir Merton's name, a wad
of banknotes, and some postage stamps.

Back at the inn, Ferrers Locke stead.
fastly refused to discuss th
l'urﬂ:f&r till- the morning, despte FPye-
eroft’s 1nsistent attempts to get the
detective to clear up certain points which
troubled the inspector.

At length, Pyccrolt went off - to bed,
following Locke’s own example, and soon
the place was wrapped in slumber, Locke
falling into a heavy sleep almost as
soon 83 his head touched the pillow.

But 1t seemed to the detective that
ho had scarcely dropped off when some-
thing—he koew not what—ecaused nim
to jerk into sudden and complete wake-
fulness,

How it happened, he could not tell.
All he knew was that whereas at one
moment he was dead asleep, the next
he was lying on his back staripg with
wide-open eyves up at the ceiling. his
ears suddenly strpining to catch the
slightest whisper of sound. :

And after a moinent or =0 the sound
came—a stealthy " pad-pad-pad!” asz of
stockinged feet over the floor of
room !

Lacke lay perfectly still.

The room was wrapped in utter dark-

all

that weird “ padding " sound, and at last
decided that it had moved from- the

conserve our energies for the adventures |
1 west,” shought the

O Cas¢c any r

hig’

ness, s0 that he could see nothing at’

He strove to get the exact location of

the bed, over to the other side of the
room. | :

And a moment later his. assnmption
received startling confirmation, for there
came a sudden, sharp click—s familiar
enough sound. .

“That's the lock of my suitcase gone
detective grimly.
“Somebody hopes to find somethin

interesting . inside, evidently. Well,
he'll be rather badly disappointed, i'm
afraid.” . N L L

Suddenly the darkness was partially
velieved,. Bitting up in bed, Ferrera
Locke saw the fash of an electric-torch.
Evidently the unknown prowler of the
night was busy scarching the contents of

-the suitcase, .

Locke turned his head sli%ht.]y,.and
saw the blurred outlines of & burly-look-.
ing hgure bent over the suitease,

The detective's eyes glinted dan-
gerously for a moment. Then, with an
agility which even surprised himself, ho-
turned half over and gave one mighty

EpPring.

A half-choking grunt came from the
myslerious figure as Locke's whole
weight came down heavily upon his
back., !

Mext instant the electrie-torch snapped
out, the room was plunged in darkness,
and both men were locked in a deadly
embrace,

And then began cne of the most
desperate fights the detective had ever

cxﬁerincci
is unknown opponent seemed pos-
sossed  of *an almost - superhuman

strength, and fought with the frenzy of
a madman. Locke himzelf was no mean
fightér, snd, being one who had been
used to the most rigorously athletic life,
he had plenty of reserve strength to call
upon. :
Bat even he found very soon that his
uwtmost cfforts would have to be taxed
to keop this amazing fighter at bay.
For though Locke had the initial advan-
tage in having taken the man by sur-
prise, the fellow seémed to recover with
gmazing ewiftness, and with. a .guick
movement flung himzell clear of the de-
tective's grip. |
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Then he jumped forward with an
agility worthy of a trained acrobat, and
out of the darkness Locke felt the man’s
hands fastening in & deadly grip round
his throat.

*Tho detective

instantly sought to
remove this

rip which threatened o

choke all the %r&nth out of hiz body.
But his opponent was a very heavy
man, and it scemed as if he had thrown
all his weight agninst tho dotective,
forcing himn steadily back till ho bumped
with a nerve-shattering jar against the
nearest wall, there to be pinned fast,
while n reecling red mist danced before
T LF0E, %
But by a desperate effort the detective
at last contrived to break [ree, sta gmi-
G-

ing away like & drunken man, and cc

liding in the darknoss with a chair,

finally to sprawl on the floor." :
This time the darkness was in  his

favour, for it caused his opponent fem-
purnrify to lose his bearings, thus giving
the detective time to cegain his feel.
.Then oncemore Ferrers Locke returned
to the attack, waking a shrewd guessasto
the posilion of the other man and jump-
ing straight at him,

And this time the burly man went
staggering back, with Locke uppermost.

Back and forth they struggled, ench
striving for mastery, fichting desperately
-yet silently, only the irregular * pad
pad * of their feet sounding on tho fleor,
and the guick, deep breaths from Locke's
unknown adversary, who, though a good
Gghter, secmed to gop out of wind far
guicker than did the detedhive,

The contest soon resolved itself inio
a wrestling match, for scarcely a blow
was struck. ;

Locke's opponent seemed to be relying
on a series {:fpc]m‘dr]y manipulsted grips,
revealing the most amazing muscuinr
strength, and the detective was periorce
compelled to adopt similar measures, lost
a temporary advantage should allow the
unknown mante pin the detective's arms
to his sides. '

Fortunately, thanks to his sound, sall-
round training, Locke was able to give
pretty much az heavy punishment as he
veceived, but inwardly he marvelled at
this fellow’s extraordinary strength.
Thouzh the man seemed casily winded,
ha dig not Ainch or hesitate for & second,
and more than once Locke saved himsell
only in the nick of timo from some par-
ticulatly dangerous “gripe.” ‘The man
secmed to have the sinews of a gorilla.

- But at last Ferrers Locke secured the
upper hand definitely, and inch by inch
forced his man steadily backwards on his
heels. By a clever trick the detective
had got one hand turned palm oubwards
into the small of the other’s back, while
the palm of his right hand was fixed in
an unbreakable “lock ™ rieht under the
man's chin, so that the slightest move-
ment in any direction must incvitably
rezult in a broken jaw.

The men was so trapped that he m:::.;]uc‘k1

not even speak., bub was compelled to
retreat slowly and painfully backwards
till, with a resounding bump, his back
struck the wall of the room.

T on. and then only, did Locke slacken
his hold, and the moment he had done
80 tha other dropped his arms and his
muscles suddenly velaxed. :

“AIl right!™ he gasped painfully.
"You win, Ferrers Locke!
heaven's sake let me go!™

The detective started at the mention
of his name. The man spoke in a

But for |

acquainted with the man whose room he
had sc iwpudently raided, 2

Locke knew intuitively that the man
was & sportsman, and could be relied
upon not to renew the attack. So he had
no qualms about releasing him and leav-
ing him_where he was whilé he, the de-
tective, gru[l;ed about for a match to
light the oil-lamp, the only méans of
illumination in- this tumble-down old
1inmn., :
A couple of minutes pussed ere Locke
succeeded in locating the matches, and
anpther minute sped %;I.r before the lamp's
all-too-feeble rays broke into the zuffo-
eating darkness, A

But the -world-famous sleuth had
hardly applied the match to the wick
when he caught the Hicker of &' moving
shadow out of the corner of his eyes, and
spun round on the instant. '

His late opponént had taken advantage
of the enforced pause, and had elipped
silently across the room, and, even as
the ravs of the oil-lamp shone forth, he
was in the act of clambering through the
window., - - s

In & flash Ferrers Locke had thrust hos
hand beneath the pillow on his bed,
where, more from habit than any real
need, he always kept hiz revolver,

The weapon gleamed wickedly in the
light, and Locke’s voice cut into the
eilence in & stern command: '

“Stop just where you are, or I fire

A low gasp of fear and despair came
from the man's lips, and he jerked round.
one leg already over the window.sill,

‘And thon it waa Ferrers Locke's turn
to gasp. For outlined i the rays of the
lamp the fellow's face could be plainly
secu and recoznised. ;

“(reat Scott!™ ejaculated the detee-

1
.
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whizper, and Locke did not recognise his
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AUNT JUDY COMES TO SBTAY!Y
By Frank Richards. -

HE wext long complete story of Harcy
Wharton Co, is one big scream
from beginning to end. ker of
the Fifth—the¢ one and only Horace

—fgures I.B,_r.lieI}' in this coming treat, like-
wise hiz Aunt Judy. Most of you have been
introduced to Coker's awunt, so I'll walve the
formalities. Some of you, too, remember
what o terror she was when she discovercd
that her pephew was * far too clever ™ o
remain in the Shell, and how Coker was pro-
moted to the Fifth Form,

A PROLONGED VISIT!

Well, auntle decides to give Greyfriars a
look in. - Having come to that momeutous
decislon, she decidés to stuy at the okl school
for o bit to keep an eye on her “darlivg
boy." - Az can be expected, the sparks begin
to ly as soon as Aunt Judy makes Greyfriars
her ubode. 'What happeas to Coker, his
auut, Wibley, the schoolboy uctor, and Harry
Wharton & Co., I'm leaving to Mr. Richards
to tell in his own fashiom, After all, Le's
tire author; I'm only the Editor, an ol
don't want to be bored stiff with my chio-
wag. "Nufl snld! '

PUZILE PARS!

This week sets the ball rollin

week ] in our new
competition--a delightfully Bim}i

¢ and fasci-
h having. I-
want all my chums to enter this competi-
tion—there's nothing too difficult to frighten
You away. You'll flud full particulars on

| page €. Go io and win!

" "THE QOLDEN PYRAMID! "

There will be aonother grond instalment of
thiz amazing detective story next Monday.

“ivery Muagnetite likes o bafiog mystery,

vud there's enough mystery In this new story
o last a lifetime. It would not be letting
the cat out of the bag to tell yon at this
sbage that Ferrers Locke comes across this
wondrous golden pyramid, which is the
centre-piece of the story, and that he actu-
ally handles it. He comes across something
else, too—nothing less than a gigaotic
orilla! ~The gaorilla and Locke hardly hit
off, and thrill follows thrill when this
fact is discovercd. Don't miss pext week's
instalment, boyz! -

" DICKY NUGENT " NUMBER!

At last! I cam hear in anticipation the
great cry that will go up from Dicky's
legion of followers when their éyes catch this
headline. A complete Supplement by the one
and ooly Dicky! You've asked for ii., choma,
and now your wish has been gratified,
You'll enjoy every word of thiz treat, I feel
sure. - Dicky has wired in with & will, and
the result of hiz labours will be put hefore
you mpext Monday. Make sure of your copy
of the MacKei by ordering oow !

COROSS-WORD PUZIZILE NO. 9,

Look out for -pext weeks just-for-amuse-
ment puzzle, Lboys. You'll find it intenzely
intereating, and yet not too diffienit to solve,
Keep your peepers open, too, for the frst
of our ¢artoon series. Comiog soomn,

your €edifor.

ngdon Hireat, London, B.C. 4.
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HHEN Boat Huce Doy swings
ronud, owl eomes the badge!
Thoere arve the pale blue parti-
<ans, wml the dark blue stal-
You ~¢e them everywhere—in
the streets, the trains, the omuibuses,
cafe=. all over the place. At ane glance
at the Lbuttonhele of an andividual you
know which side e, or =he, hoppens fo
I onb, - The vast Oxford aroy of noble
sdberenis is vivalled by ihe cohorts of
Al Cain,
“AMagnetites wear the favour, the same
ns others.  You must be one or the
ather—0sford o Cuwnbridge! - To be
ceitt=bele thie chared civrele = unthinkable,
There is something more in all this, be-
~iles the actual opinion of the rowmg
capabalitics of the owrsmen from’ the
T niversity i the fen land, and the men
from Che =iz, abbiac: s i
It is o real, brilliant hit of England, o
liee of the history of. our race, to sce the
cepwd flecked with the Varsity colours
when the Boat Race falls dus.  The blue
Afdvour, which gives a dash of cheery
colowr to the sceno at this scoson, signi-
lics more ¢ven than an enthusiastie in-
ferest in the aquatic  contesk, though
that is good enongh., It spells out also
one of the Lrightest (raditions of our
wreal country, EH’EI'}.‘“"IE‘I‘GJ the enler-
wising anerchants with their, trays of
'hght__ and dark blue favours and smart
amtter are offering their wares, You.can
_111_13,' a favour at preity well any hHigure
vou like. Of cowrse, being o sporting
wnthusiast, vou don't stick at the price.
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This i= the day of the most acceptable
badge of the year By volr e o
Dark Blue supporter, i6 stands to reason
how vou recoil from  the pale tint!
For some jolly good reason you happen
to o an Oxford man; just as, on account
of some equally sound. mmotive, yvou sport
the Cambeidge tint when vou zally forih
on the morming of Boat Kace Day. ned
wake for Bavnes, Chiswick, Putney, or
Mortlike ro see with your own eves ihe
rvivevside doings of e preat day. ;

Ther: is no gover badge than that of
the great race, It gets wove awd more
popular as the seazous come rommd,  Rig
townz and little villages e flocked wilh
the favouv=, 1t 15 o badge we are all

prowd of, and its <ignilicance iz there for

all’ ta see. Sown badges- hke that of
the bear and the ragged staff, the badge
of the great Earl of Warwick—bave to
Lo studied up. Mot so with the Doat
Race [avour,

Ior the womeni we ean lcave on ane
side the listory of badges - the EE:I-M rings
of the Ewmperor Justinian, the badges of
France and Spain, the Chinoze buatton,
anid the myal badges of York aid Lan:
ensler, Julf thot 15 mighty interesting,
but not peecisely to - the point.  The
Golden  Fleeee of  the  lofty-zpivited
Bpanizh grandee is not on in this scene,

What we are considering is the All
England Boat Race Ladge, the favour
which hevaleds the spring amd the open

air season, for which we in thiz ecountry |

paticntly wait, and sometimes have to

possess our souls in aforesuid pationce for ]

o

an  wneonscinnable e, Sametime,
when Mr, Qeoclel gives s Tlisrary of

LGeeyfrinre to the warkl, we mav -hirar

aboutsthe badge of the Bupter farhily,
which one assumds s oo plneaks ram-
pant; hut-the heawiy of 1he Boai Race
badge liez in the facr ihait vou do not
have to frouble the College of Herohls
about . '

Amd veb there s pleniv  of glagpene
aboat the hitle blue foven, lighi or
dack, which =marviens up the woeld ot
thia time.  T1 i3 the sportaman’z favour
It is Full of dignily, mstinet witly gooel
cheor, It spéak- v the heart of Morvtie
England, this jolly little vibhbon fluiter-
iug in {be houtonnicre, ov & may ke
Lhe guise of a ent, o some other mascot,
It"s the enlowy {hat countz. Tt doez mean
no emd, ns all thoe who stand on bank
e barge and heav the waves of cheering
from thousaisds of spectators, vealize.

Somchow you cannot really get ab the
whole truth of shis mirler.  You know
it 15 splomdil.ihat 3E iz inspiving, ond
that it moekes yoi ihink, 1t daecs hat,
whethers youw want to o' no ! It coujuroes
gy the splendid picture of the land we
frel precious keen abouk, the Ol Country
whowt tho stately colleges stand aniidst
well-vememberad . mendows, ™ and  the
ancient  courtwayvs where the grealest
teaders of cur Empire have trod. '

It brings back the vadianes of times of
vietory, and the double glory of defeaus
which have been wiped off the slate by
new achicvementz, Theve 13 the mnsic
and the sacrifico, likewise the glitterin
pemp ancd pageantry of the past, as wel
as tho inspiviting hope of the future, n
the gay liitle hﬂtu hadge, which ean be
worn =0 proudly by all. |~

And always that question ¢

“Who's poing to win %"

THE EXD.
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| THE MYSTERY OF MOSS00!
{(Continued from paje 20.)

am

s 4 Ahsolutely 17 '
:’-.L.:mn1.1."t:i|q:.1'1 Gobin had been searched,
and Napoleon Dupont’s envelope . came
“to light. ; :
Marey Wharton_took possession of
that, and he and Dob Cherry, Nugent;,
Johnny Bull and Inky hurried away to

o Monsieur Charpenticr at tho Court-]

lield Cottage Haspital. .
They found Mossoo lying in bed in a
inass of bandages. _
Fle was in great pain,
Lravely at the juniors.
" AR I am ver 1
nes garcons ! he saul in a fainb voice.
%o paper—has ho been recoveri”
c*This is what they took from Gobin,
«ir,” veplied Harry,” producing the en-
velope. “Is this Dupont’s property?
- Mossoo nodded. - -
O,

but lio smiled

oui ! )
hunted in ze caravan of Gobin, as T said,
and 1 did ze paper discovvair. DBut

Gobin saw me, and I thought he would
try to steal him back. So I pubt zo
pnvelope down zo front of my ring dress,
io keep him safe. Helas! Tam in what
yoir call ze bad way., Ze pain—it Is
terrifique 1 :

“Poo: old  Mossoo!” said Bol
hrakenly.  ““Is there anything we can
do, sir?”

. 'Ihe brave little Frenchman smiled.
 “Perhaps Dr. Locke vill be angry vie
himself vhen heo hear ze news of me,” he

‘batic trick.

pleased 1o see you, |

ran u

Yat iz it, Wharton, I}

I am ashame and zat I his pardon beg.
Mes garvcons V' —here Moszo0's eyes filled
with tears—"tell ze doctaiv zat what-
ever [ do, it is for mon cher Henri—le
‘pauvre Henri! I vill not return to put
z¢ disgrace on zo school. When I get
botter, I go--1 Hy. Vat 1 shall do I’
know not,
Zis has
ze stopper on him.” . ) i

‘Harry Wharton & Co. smiled, in spite
of themscelves., ) -

“You're jolly well coming back lo
CGreyiriars when you're better, Mossoo 1"
said the Hemove captuin stoutly. . “ LI,
vou-don't, we fellows will want to know
all about it. Den't worey, sie—U1l ex-
plain everything to the Head.™

The Famous Five left the hospital and
veturned to Greyfriars, .

Ohie of the first persous they met in
the guiid was Nupoleon Dupont. e
eagerly to Harry Wharton.
WAL! %nl’in te voila! You are here
at last ! he cried. “Zeg vzzers tell me

put what you call

" that you have my paper, isn't it?"

- “¥es; here it is, Nap!' laughed
Harry.” "I suppose that is the one you
losk?™ ' :
Napoleon ripped n_ the envelope
and examined the blue paper 1t con
tained. He nodded. =
“Oui, dui, out ! It is zc one! Wharton,
I am all gratitude! Je vous remercie )"
And, much to the amusement of the
other fellows in the quad. Napoleon
Dupont clasped Harry Wharton londly

| to him and gave him a resounding kiss

en each cheek !

¥ i = L] ] L]

The affair at the civens thal afternoon

zaid. “I implore you explain to him zat ¥ created a groeat sen=afion at Greyiriars.

‘Ha fouml

ik po more for me ze acro- {0

‘him rather than

Harry Whatrton, when he got.indoors,
wenk straight up to the Head's study.
%r. Locke looking very grave
and worried. - Ie nodded when fhe
Remove eaptain told him about Monsicur
Charpentiér " .
5T have just been rung up on the fele-
!Jh.n::rrm by the houss surgeon at the
wspital,” he said. -“IFe tells me 1hat
Monsienr's condition is-bad; but thar ho
will pull roamd guickly. - I have also
heard from Wingate how syou recovered
Dupont's paper.. L regard you as a very
brave and gallant boy, Wharton.”

“Oh. that was nothing, =ir!” aid
Harry. “It was mult;.r..)jﬁn_smu who re-
coverad it, and the dwarf took it back
from hin, The dwarf was the thief in
the first place.™ S

And in quiet, concize sentences, Harry
told, “the _Head  the whole story of
Monsieur Charpéntier's dealings with
the razcally moneylender, and tho amaz-
ing sequels. ;

“Mossoo only acted a5 he did for 1he
:ako of bis pephew, siv,” finished up
Harry., “T think he was on his last re-
sources when . he went to the moncy-
lender. And he had to take the job ab
tha eireuz. or be disgraced. He thinks
lic has disgraced Greyfriarvs, and says
that ho capnot come back., That's qll
nonsense, siv, isn't, it

Dr. Locke smiled kindly,

“Monsieur Charpenticer I'regard as &
very ostimdble gentleman,” he said,
“and what you have revealed to me,
Wharton, has enhbanced 'y opinion of
lowerad 1. T will
hasten to Courtfield and see Monsicur,

NContinued on next page)
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and ds=ore him that this—aheaa | —umn-
fortuniabe afTany ‘|.'I.I” -1t ;tﬁt.':l Lifs posi-
tiom. i the sehaod in tle least.”

“l, that's sodendid, #ie!™
W b o,

The vost of (e schoal hieaswd (hai news
witir - great satisfaction. - Al had  heen
torghiod by il gallam Lirtle Freenelman's
pathdLie story; and his retivn 10 his old
place at f-u.i-}. Mrines was keenly” looked

exelintmed

A

It wa: 4 a'uimnﬂm}ahg M-nﬂnﬂ whao
cane back to Greyfriars over.a woeek
lator, with lus left amncina sling. <. .

Havrs Wharton & Co. met him at the |-
gates nnd” accorded ‘him a- cheer, and
cheers followed him all the  way™ acrbss
the quad and jnto the House., Those who
et Moszno. on the steps saw -that the
little IFrenchman’s eves wore filled with
tears of bappiness,” : : :

' He Lad some glad news to el Harey.
Wharton when he sominoned him to his
study a linle lnter, Ilis nephew Ienr
had been cleared of the aeensption made
against b, the véal thiel having con-
fiessrdl.

Fugene Dpont had been revealod o

: l'.-m'irr.u Aunt J'rr.r?'ll;
rrert

[}
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