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N e A - A BUNCH OF REQUESTS !
:| l'ﬂi a T Here's a perfect bouguet of suggesiions. A cheery chap
: in South Wales wants Bunter's ration cut down, and would
M like to sling Wnga Lung back to China. 1 beligve it's a joke,
but, anyway, I should net care to face the music if either

’ .
3 hidegus suggestion were adopted. There would be zome
. jazz! Jack, of Oxford, wants move of Peter Todd and his
/ coudin with the Spanish name, Alonzg, to wit—but not so
witty a3 friemd Foter. Peter will e well to the fore in

coming yvarns. Peter chastizes well, and often aaves the
Bunter bacon. Peter's a brainy fellow, too, and thoroughly
o ek - Ny likoable., I have another suggestion here about a Grey-
Your Editer I8 always plessed to hear from his chums, Write to friavs map. A Midland enthusiast wants a chart of the
= reed advics. A stamped and school, the whole countryside, and the studies, ete. He says

atidreseed o i!{ll e LIB'IITI]IF:I' %‘It‘lﬂ ':M“ldiﬂ thig could be served up in sections and subsections, s bit
aidrsaped 1 b ) Algama cach weelk, . These bits would be cut out and pasted up to
l’ﬂ'.l.ﬂ'-,“- m’m Fm II:'I"III,HIIHI'I,E.M l'l'-l--'d.]ﬂ_"! n m-&ﬁ.- '\‘;h'i:(‘h 1.:_-.}“‘&_ wWarm ﬂ]e heart of E'#Q.E'_l,l

“THE CURSE LHASA " Magnetite, The plan of this jigsaw arrangement hes soine-
cu or oA | thing in it, and shal] have 'my earncst attention,

-!

TR new serial stariz in = fortmight’s time, and I can

promise my chums a real treat in this stirring yarn

aof the maysteries of Tibet. It breaks new grouid. 'l'ﬂiﬂ' FAR FOR A JORE!

¥or countless years Tibet has been the hidden A puzzled reader aalts .me how far a joke should be
country. Travellers were warped off. “Private ! Mo carried, OFf course, itd:h:pmds on the size and weight. - Per-

Thoroughfare ! has been the order of the day. But despite sonally I hate earryi things round. 'They bump into
‘all that a handful of enterprising explorers have got people, end the victima hate you-like peison, t fay chum

through into this secret realm, with its towering mountains sats that a man who ought to know what he waa talking
and wonder vallera, and you will hear something of extra- about told him that Sir Francis Drake went ta school with
speciel jmterest and [eseination in our grand new sarial Nero, and that the two good sports used to play bowls
which draws the curtain aside on events that have never togother on Flymouth Hee. My correspondent seems fo
been set down before. Look out for this! In two weeks have thought there was something in this story, but I am
time | inclined to doubt it. 5Htill, it s wise to be wary ef tho leg-
— puller, ffE:r ‘the maniac stalks sbroad and loves to h?:m lEB

unauspecting individual on toast. He will tell you that tho

CAMPING OUT ! late Daadicos had hos hait bobbad, and was first chiop in tho

Lots of questions reach me about eamping out.  What local hockey team, and that Queen Elizabelh wasz mueh

should be taken on one of these trips? The secret iz to asddicted to the flab Charleston, and often bad a fox-trot with
travel light. Any sports shop will supply a field tent, sizeable William Shakespeare. It amuses the affable joker, and it
and portable. You want to ask permission before pitching does not hurt anybody much,

eamp. This is never withhald, but it 15 up te tha camper to

leave the place as be found it. Dou’t let the frisky sandwich FEEDING A GRASS SNAKE !
paper go blowing about in a wood or field. Burn all litter, An Uttoxetor correspondent says he has & grass snake, and
or bury it. To Set full enjoyment out of the tonr one wants he iz not sure of the creatnre's diet. He musk gi'.‘é the
to chance if, and camp where and when fancy dictates. It snake amall frogs, worms, amd meal worms. Thé latler can
is the free-as-air spirit which makes for success, and leaves b got from n bird stop. amd it is easy enough Lo keep &
just those jolly things to remember. The successful camping constant supply of these if they are put in a jar with some
tour should be & surprise pachket of bri%ht new adventures, Ekcud.
The Lightweight Tent Co., 70, High Holborn, has a pood
tent. Next Monday’s Programme :
i 1] | ¥4
WANTS TO BE AN AIRMAN ! FRE s/ EURGEAR HONT |
James Bel!, of Johannesburg, has sct his heart on being By Frank Richards. :
an airmap, but the airman is not wanted in South Africa. This is an extra long story of your old favourites, Harry
So he says. But the time will come, Meantime, my chum | Wharton & Co., ut Greyfriars, with Fisher T. Fish, the ente
should:join the Atrplane Club in his district. By that means American junior, well in the ltmg]:-p;'ltt. Flﬂh}‘_'ﬂ stunts are
he can get in touch with any chances that may be flying always popular, and his Jatest will send you Into roars of
round. laughter, Dor't miss this top-notch story, boys.
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THE BEST THAT 4" CAN BUY !

“THE TRAIL OF ADVENTURE !**
By Lionel Day.

In next week’s issuo this fing serial,
e : fe:'nturmg Jack Horner and his pal Squall,
¥ Fae e : == will draw to n conclusion. It's a pity in

T ; & way, beecasse good stories invariably
leave a sense of loncliness and disappoint.
ment bebind them. VYot it has {o be=—
everyihing comes to an end some time or
another, And 30 it i3 with Lionel Dav's
mazterpiece.  Still, there's consolation in
store for von, chuma, n the shape of 2
topping detective serial which will follow
on *'The Trail of Adventure™
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“HERLOCK SHOLMES AT ST, SAM'S ™
By Dicky Nugent.

Thiz s a sercam of a <lory, Introducing
the  workd famons " defective ™ Heorloek
Hholnes, from Shoeker Steeer, aned bis old
friend D, Jotson. Awd  these two
celebritios give Bt Saw’s a prefiy stie ap
when they “drop 1 from thoe clouds—
via parachinios

Dot miss ihis bamper progranime
whateyoer Fol do.  Ovder vour MAGRED
in rood bime—sives qﬁ:-'..'l;‘:t‘rl:}iuf.nmsrt, VO
know. Chin, clim, chmnst

YOUR EINTOR.




DUNXNTER IN THE DOCK!

For g Hemovite fo ram oway frovm a cheeky fog of the Thivd Form is aon unpardonond:

offence in the eyex of the Remove, and Rilly Bunfer, guilly of thia grievous shiv on the Farm’s repulation, is tried
by the Remove and senfenced to Coventry until e can prove ta his Form-fellores” sotisfaction thot he is not a funh!

A Rousing New Long Complete Story of Harry Wharton & Co. and Billy Bunter of Greyfriars.

THE FIRST CHAPTER.
Bunter In & Hurry !

£4 Ly
H * Hallo, bhallo, halle!™
"Resene l”  roared

Dunter.

Boly Cherry stared,

Billy Bunter was coming up ihe Re-
move staircase at Greyfrinrs two steps
at o time, i

Evidently he was in a hurry.

Az a rale William George DBuonter
negotizted o staircase in & slow and
very leisurely manner.  There was a

reat deal of Bunter, Perpendicularly

¢ was nobt impressive, Horizoutally he
flled & considerable space. He was, as
Skinner had said, tall sideways. DBut it
the present tnoment Billy Bunter, re-
pardless of the weight he had o carry,
was bolting wp the Remove staircase at
frantic speed.

Hiz fat face was erimson, his podgy
brew strenmed with perspivation, and he
ensped and spluttered for breath. Bug
he found breath enough to vell for help
ns he spotted Bob Cherry staring down
from the landing.

“Help ! Beseoue ™

“What the thump——
Lol

“Keop him off 1 )

Punter reached the Iemove landing,

Billy

bk

epcnlaled

But he did not stop there,
Ite rushed along the Remove paszago
st oy Harey Wharten  and  Frank

Wugeni came oul of Stady XNoo 1 Lo
inguive what the row was about.

They stepped ont ol Study No. 1 af
an nnluely moment for themeelves,

Lrosh !

Bump!

“Oh, my hat ™

A choarpo with Billy Dunice’s weight
belitnd it was no joke, ITarey Wharton

spun acrpss the passage and sab down,
Frank Nugent staggercd back into the
doorway and measured his length in
Study No, 1,

Bunter staggercd for o moment,

The uext he wog speeding on again,
o reached Study Mo, T, bolted in, and
the slam of the deor awoke every echo
in the Remove passage.

There was a click as the key turned in
the lock. Dunter was locked in his
study, safe at last from whatever pursuer
was on his trail.

“Ow ! Harey Wharton serambled
Lreathlessly {o his [eet. “What on
carth's the row?"”

“Wow ! pasped
winded ! Wow 17

“T'N scalp that fal lunadic

“Wow ™

“ Bomebody's after Dunter '™ chuckled
Bob Cherry, *“CUcker of the Filth, per-
haps! Line up, my infants, and ropel
Loardess 1"

There was a patiering of lTootsleps on
the lower stairs. Someone, as yeb un-
seet, was hol on the track of the Owl
of the Hemove, Harry Whartan joined
Dob on the landing, and Jobuny DBull
and Huorree Jamset Ram Singh came
horeving o the spot, followed by Petor
Todd amd Squilf, and tye or threo maore
Remove fellows. If Coker of the Iifth,
ar any other aggressive senior, was chas-
tng Bunrer infa the sacred precincts of
the Remove passage the Removites were
propared bo give him o warm recepiion.

The pursuer ¢ame in stzhi on the
lower laudine.  There was a howl of
surprizge Trom Bob Cherry.

“It's Tubb!”

““Tublb of the Third!
Whaston.

“Tuahlb 1" roared Peter Todd.

Nypgent. “I'm

r¥

cjaculated

T hat

fat funk was runnlng away [rom a Third
Form fag!™

Tubb of the Third came charging up
the Remove stairease.

George Tubl of the Third was a great
fightingaman in his own Form. But any
Heuove man ogught to have been able
to lick a fag of the Third. For a
Remove man to run, with a war-like fog
an his trail, was utterly unprecedented.
Only William George Bunter, in all the
Rewove, was  capuble of such a
proceeding.

“Why, I=T=T'1l burst ham ™ gasped
Peier “Fodd indignantly. Peter was
Billy Buuter's stwdy-mate  in Stude
No. 7, and he felt keenly the disgrace
to his study.

“The blessed funk!” exclaimed DBob
Cherey, in dizpust,

“The funkfnltess is levrific T remarked
Hureee Jumsel Bam Singh. " Neverthee-
lessfully, a cheeky fag must not be
allowed to bott anto the estcemed Re-
nrove passage.’’

“No fear!™

All the Remove fellows were agreed
on that. Bunter was a dsgrace to the
Form; but the cheek of Tubl of the
Thicrd in invading the Remove passape
was o matter that had to be dealt witi
promptly and  drasiienliy. Even tle
hetty Coker of the Fifth was not per
imittee] o throw lis weight ahout in the
Romove guariera. Even Leder, the
Inadly of the Sixth, walked delicately
whien he camie wpr the Remove passape.
As for the fass of the Third, they weer
nalurally expeeted to regard the Remoe
wigh fear and trembling. The unes-
gtupled aundaciry of George Tulbb was »
miatier thal called for prompt and drastic
irealment,

Heodless of such considerations, Tuld
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of the Third charged up to the Hemove
landing.

*Where's that fat
Hm:‘.{'.!'ﬂldf o

“Collar lum 1"*

~Here, hands off !’ reared Tubb.
“T'm after Buauter! Leggo!”

‘The Removites did not let go. They
held oan—hard.  Five or six pairs of
hands elosed on the warlike Tubb. He
was swept off his feet, struggling and
wrigghng.

“Whoooth ! Leggo ! splutiered Tubb,

The warlike fag—no longer warlike—
wriggled and splottered as he was sus-
pended, like-Mahomet’s coffin, between
il heavens end the earth, i

“Don’t you know that you Third
Formi microbes are not allowed in this
passage?” demanded Bob Cherry,

“Yow-ow! Leggo!” ] ;

“Drop him over the banisters?’
grested Johnny Bulk

* Hear, hear1” :

“The boilfulness in oil is the proper
caper,” suggested Hurree Jamset Ram
Hingh, oh

“¥Yaroch!

“Frog's march !’ said Harry W'Fua:;tqn.

“@ood egg!” said Bob., *Take him
home to the Third I , .

“Ow! You beasts! Leggo!” wailed
Tubb,

“This way " ¢chinckled Peter Todd.

George Tubb of the Third was carried
hack the way he had come by a laugh-
ing crowd of Removites, as many a9
conld find reom for holding on. Down
ithe Remove staircaze he wenk, tapping
on each stair in turn, and each tap—
which was emphatic—was followed by &
wild yell from the bapless Tubb,

Tap, tep, fap, tap!

“Ow, ow, ow! Wowl"

“Ha, ha, ha I :

The crowd swept down the middle
landing, and then down the lower stairs,
«till tapping Tubb as they went. The
Nemovites yelled with merriment, and
Tubbk of the Third velled still lounder,
ihough not with merriment. In the
lower passage there waz a shont of
alarm from Hussell of the Hemove,

Ulave! "Ware beaks!”

“Quelchy ' cjaculated Bob Chorry,

Mr. Quelch, the master of the Remove,
nppeared in the offing.  Tubb of the
Third was dropped as, saddenly as if he
had hecome red-hot. In an instant the
Removites were scampering  up  the
stairs, like rabhits for their burrow.
Mr. Quelch arrived on the spot, to find
Tubb of the Third sprawling and splut-
tering at the foot of the stairs, and not
another fellow in sight.

“PBlega my  =zoul!?  exclammed Mr,
Quelch, * What—what———"

“Grooogh!” gasped Tubb.

“What does thw disturbance
Tubh?™

Tubb of the Third did net ztop to
explain, . He picked Inmself up and
fled for his life.

Mr. Quelch glanced suspiciously up
the staircase, and passed on his way,
frowning. 2

Bob Cherry, peering over the banis-
lers above,. reported. all clear..

“And now for DBunter!” szald Peter
Tadd.

And the Hemovites, having <dealt
faithfully with Tubb of the Third,
crawded aIﬂnﬁ‘ the Hemove passage to
deal with William CGeorpe Bunter,

Poter thumped at the deor of Btudy
No. T.

" Bunter 1"

“DBunter, you fat funk!” yoared Bob
Chorry.,

“1—I =ay, you feHows—" caine a
gasping voice frem within the study,

THE Macxer LiBRant.—No. 1005,

rotter ™ he ox-

sug-

Leggﬁ 17

mean,

p——n

“Open the door!”

L] I—'—'I 5“}"_"_'”

“You're going to be scragged !

“ Beasgt ™

“Let us in, you fat villain!”
Petar.

¥l

“Bunter, you Habby funk—"

“"Go and eat coke!™ retorted Bunter,
safe behind a locked door. * Don’t
make that row outside my study, oy I'll
cormg and lick the lot of you!'"

5 _}Tilﬂ.ﬁ-&tg |

“¥You checky porpoise!™

“You frabjous funk!”

“Vah!" retorted Bunter,

“Will you open this door®” roared
Todd -

Y. ;
“No, I ﬂ-‘:-!l;-.r well won't [

shouted

“1'll lick you!” z

a4l Rﬂ.t—ﬁ E:u.

“"What " shriesked Peler.

“"You couldn’'t lick a tsamo cai!
"!f&h#’h

“Why, JI--I—I—" gasprd Peter
Todd, per

Harry Wharton laughed.

“Never mind; he will Leep,
get back to tea.”

And the Hemovites, bhaving kicked
end thumped a little longer on the door
of Btudy No. 7, departed, leaving
William George Bunter safle and soind
for the present, but with considersble
and growing apprehension as to what
was to happen in the near future.

Letts

THE SECOND CHAPTER.
An Alarming Prospect !

ILLY BUNTER opened the doer
of Study Ne. 7, about an hour
later, and peered out cautious!

. .. nfo the Remove E&ssage throug
his big spectacles. Tho passage was
clear, and the Owl of the Remove ven-
turned to step out of Stwdy No. 7.
Like Moses of old, he qlﬂrlccr‘i this way
and that way. Study No. 7 as a refuge
had its drawbacks.

It was long past {ea-lime, and there
was nothing im  the study for  tes.
Toddy, apparcntly, was “lcaing™ in
some other fellow's study. Tea, with
W, G. Dunter, was an imporiant fune-
tion, coming second 1n Lmportance only
to dinner. At dioner Mr. Quelch’s eve
had been on Bunter, and he had secured
only enough helpings for threc ov four
fellows.  Since dinner he had eaten
absolutely nothing but a cake lie had
found i Bmithy's study and a packet of
toffes belonging to Tubb of the Third.
So Punter was almost ravemous. He
wonuld™ have preferred fto remain
behind a locked door till he wos quite
certain that the troubln had blown
aver.  But bunger drove him forih from
his lair,

It was too late for tea in Hall, and
tee in most of the studies was over. But
a sound of wvoices and laughter from
Study No. 1 showed that Herry
Wharton & Co. were still in  their
quarters. Dilly Bunter rolled along 1o
that study, and hesitated =zt the daor,
He could hear Bob Cherry's voice,

“In the Rag?”

“Yes, after prep,” =aid Whoarton,

“Zood !

“The fat bounder’'s still loched in the
study,” said Peter Todd's voice, “Ha
will be hungry by this time.”

“Ha, ha, ha!™

Bunter shook a fat fist ak itho-door of
Btody No. 1. Theze fellows could
actually chortle at the ides of William
George Bunter missinge s iea! Huch
heartlessnoss shocked Bunior.

“Any of those meringuaes |« 77

F¥es: heve you are”

—

That decided Bunter.

He had hesitated about enterving the
study, but if there were meringues
gomp that seitlod it

He opened the deor and Llinked in,

X say, you fellowsg—"

“Hallo, hallo, hallo! Tiere he is™

There were half a dozen juniors in
the study, and they all turned smiling
faces on Bunter. ~Evidently tlhey had
been - discussing him.

Bunter grinned his most ingratiating
Zrimn.

"1 say, you fellows, no larks, you
know. [ say, I’ sample  these
meringues, if you like.”

“The likefulness is nob terrifie, my
esteemed funky DBunter™

“Oh, reelly, In e

" Perhaps we'd better let him feed”
sald Bob- Cherry thoughtfully, “Ha
will need to keep u ﬁis strength for
what he’s got to go through.”

“Eﬂm&mlp% i that,”™ agreed
Wharton. " Help yourself, Bunier.”

Bunter did not need telling twice,

"1 say, you fellows,” he said with his
mouth full, “I—I hope you didn't think
1 was slmwmﬁoﬂw white feather, you
know? You fellows know what a phroky
chep I am.™

" ?’a do,” grinned Bob Cherry. “We

&

“The fact is”—Bunler grabbed a
second meringue—" the Eh.ct-giﬂ, I was
afraid—"

“We know that.”

*1 mean, ¥ was afraid—" ]

“Tell nz something we don’t know,”
aug%eal:ecl Johnny Bull.

“Do let a fellow speak'™ howled
Bunter., “I mean, I was afraid of hurt-
ing voung Tub "

“(Oh, my hat!”

was really afreid of letling myself
go, vou know,” explained - Buntey, * You
know what & demen 1 am when my
temper's really roused!”

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“Blessed if T see anylhing to eackle
at! When it comes to pluck, 1 fanéy
thera isn't any fellow here wlho ecan
teach me anything," said Bunter, with
a sniff, “The ﬁllnh}[‘ﬂ are n plueky
family. Look at their record in the
War!"

“Where shall look
chuckled Baob.

Bunter did not answer that guestion.
Porbaps he was too busy with his third
meringue to answer frivolous qguestions,
or perhaps he was not prepared to slate
where that glorious record was 1o be
found.

“Fon're for it, you fat frop I growled
Peter Todd, “You've disgroced the

wo for it%"

Farm hy showing the white feather,
You're going to be lried i
*“1Sh ¢

¥ And sontenced.”

“Half-past eight in the Rap, Buniey,”
sald ITarry Wharton.

“He, he, he!” ..

“Have vou gobt an alarm clock in
vour pocket, Buntev?” ojacolsied DBob
Cherry, in surprise.

“Eh? No.”

“It sounds hke it.”

“Oh, really, Cheryy—""

“I’azx the word reund the Form, von
fellaws,” said the  captain of (he
Remove, " Every man will be expecied
to turn up in the Rag at half-past
ecight for the Form trial.”

“He, he, et

“There he goos again!”

“He, he, he! I know vou're only
joking, you fellows,™ said DBunter wn-
easily. “He, he, he! I ecan daln g
joke. I saw, you fellows, ave there any
more meringuesy  Well, 1 st aav
ihat’s & measly feed fo ask a felow (o,
You're rather mean i flus siudy.”
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“ Here, hands off 1 ** yelled Tubb.

“I'm after Bunter !
hard, Tubb of the Third was swepl off his

Leggo I ™
feet,

(See Chapter 1.)

Bui the Removites did nof It go. They held on—
siruggling and wriggling, and carried back the way he had come.

And Bunter rolled to tiwe door.

“Don't forget to purn up in the Reg,
Bunter.”

“Yah!”

“1f you dou't come vou'll be fetched.
You're going to stand your trial for
disgracing the Form.”

in j]eaEt:J'

And Billy Dunter departed, to rool
along the Hemove passage in search of
further provendoer,

When Peter Todd came into Study
No. T for prep, he found the Owl of the
Remove there,  DBunter gave him an un-
CARy ETlL.

+1 sav, Pefer, old chap--—"

“I .you call me old chap, T'll take
the poker to you!" growled Peter.
“You've disgraced tho study.”

“I—1 pay, it's only a joke aboul a
Form trial, fan't it? wrged DBunter,

“You'll see™

"Look here, vou beasl——"'

“Shint up—prep !’

Poter Todd sat down to work. Billy
Banter  shiould  have followed  his
exampic; but he did not. Work uever
nad appealed to William George
Buntor. DBesides, e had a worry on
s fat mind now. *“Form trials™
were  an institution at  Greyiriars—
though Bunter had never fgured be-
fore a3 the prisoner at the bar, On
ond  OPCELIoN Yernon-Smith, the
Bonnder of Greviriars, had been given
& Form trial, and las scntence had boen
very  unpleasant. Certainly, the
Bonunder's offence on that occasion had
heen more seriovs than DBunter's, awnd
the fat junior suspected that the Fornn
trial inm {ﬁa own case was rather in the
nature of a jest, by way of cntertaiu-
menl in tiee Rag, DBul ke could noi

be sure, and he was looking forward to
it with growing uncasiness,

He sat in the armchair, and blinked
at 'etor Todd and Tomn Duiton as ther
did their prep.  Presently he rose and
rofled to the door. DPeter looked up.

“Where are you going, Bunter?”

“I--I'm going to speak to a-—n
fellow!” stammered Bunter.

“RBit down!”

“Oh, really, Toddy——"

“8it down!” roarcd Ieter.

Hunter made a jump for the door.
Whether the Formn trial was to be o
jest at hiz ecxpense, or not, Bunter con-
stdered 1t judicious to be off the scemy
at hali-past eight, Dut as Buntor
jumped for the door, Peter jumped for
Bunter.

“Yow-ow-ow "

Dunter sat in the armcheir opain.
with & heavy conenssion, Petor locked
the door, and put the kev in his pdcket.

“Tiook here, vou cheeky  beast!™
howled DBunter.

it Drj' “p:u

“I'm not going to siay here!”
Bunter.

“Cheesa 1t!"

voarcel

" Poast !V

Bunter sat o the armchair  and
g - L]

giowered till prep waz over.  Thers

was a tan at the door of Siudy No. 7.

“Halln, hallo, halio!™ bawled Bob
Cherey.  “Ready ¥™

“Uloming " answered Toddy.

He rose and unlocked the door, and
took William George DBunier by one
fat oar.

Fllome on, DBonter!™

“Sha'n't!™ roarcd Buanter.

“Buit vourself ! said T'eter chieerily.
" Your ear's coming! You can please

:'.“{I-IJH'SEH whaother you come along with
i’

“Yaroooh!"

Peter Todd left the study, faking
Bunter's fat ear with hun in a gnip ol
iron. Needless to say, Bunter accoti-
panied the car, He did not want fo:
bt a parting would have been {oo
pamnful. He woent.

—

THE THIRD CHAPTER,
The Trial of Willam George Bunter !

ILLIAM CEORGLE DBUNTER
W blinked wuncasily arcund him
in the BRag., That apartmeni
was crowded with Remove
fellows. Most of them were grinning.
Most of the Form, apparently, regarded
the “triml " of W. (& Buuter in tho
light of aw enterteimment to Gll up the
houtr before.dorm.  Nevertheless, thero
was 8 cortain amount of seriousncss 1
the proceedings.

All the Form agreed that & Remove
man who allowed Limself to be chased
integ tho Remove quarters by a bells
gerent fag of the Third, was a fellow
of whom an ¢xemple ought io be made.
Undoubtedly it wes & disgrace to tho
Renove, cspecially as they prided them.
selves on being a hghting Form.

All the Bemove had pathered in the
Tar after prep. Lord Msuleverer lLad
been ruutedp out of his study. Fisher T,
Fishh had been dragged away from
abstruse caleulations of the proflits he
ad made on his latest scheme. Skin-
ner and Snoop and Stott had abandoned

Tue Macrer Lisrany.—No. 1005,
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a smoke after prep. Ierbeit  cernon-
Smith, the Bounder of Greyfeiars, had
lounged im.

Bob Cherry had rowsded up all the
Form for the important ociesun. In
sueh cases, all the Remove were Lhe
jury. And as Bunter's trial was -ex-
pected to alford entertaipment, pone
of the jurymen desired to be exempted
from serving. :

“ Halle, halle, hallo, Lere's tha
prisoner!” said Bob Cherry, as Bunter
rolled in, still with Peter Todd's grip
onn his fat ear, and blinked very un-
easily round the Rag. *Put him in the
dock I"

“I aay, you fellows—"*

"Ehutlup. BII.!H;EI'!”

“But 1 say—'

“Keep your breath for your de
fence,” said Bob. “Shove him in the

dock, Toddy 1" _
T ol ard did duty sas the

The hig fire ;
prisoner's dock.  Billy Bunter was

shoved in, and his fat ear released.
The prisoner stood rubbing his car m
the dock.

i Mauly 1 called out Harry Wharton,

“Yaas?" said Lord Mauleverer.

“ (et on the bench. You're judge.

“(h, begad! Where's the bench?”

“On the table, fathead!”

Lord Mauleverer sighed. The exer-
tion of mounting upon the table seemed
to have a diﬁma;rinE effect’ on the noble
slacker. A ¢hair had been placed on
the big table in the Rapg for the judge.
Lord Maunleverer stond looking at the
table thoughtfully, with hi¥s hands 1n
hia pockets, .

“Ruck up, Mauly!

“Yaas, "

“Wanl & helping hand$" asked Bob
Cherry.

“Yaas.” )

Bob Cherry gra hiz lordship by
the back of the neck.

“Yaroooh! Leggo!” roared Lord
Mauleverer., %I can get up all nght!
I don’t want any help!”

“Hap, ha, hal”
AMauleverer clambered on the table,

¥

and dropped into the judge's seat. o
rosted t.gm'e eacefully with hall-closed
eyes. Peter Todd had constituted him-

selfl clerk of the court, to explain the
law to the judge. Peter, being the son
af g solicitor, was supposed to know lots
and lots about law. Squiff of the Re-
move was prosccuting counsel. Dut it
waz & little difficult to find a counsel
for tha defence.

Nobody wanted to defend Bunter.
But Skinner offered his services af Jast,
and was accepted. The court was
solemnly pronounced open.

“Prizoner abt the

“0Oh, really, Toddy——*"

“¥You sare accused of funking a scrap
with a grubby fag of the Third Form
and disgracing the Hemove., Guilty, or
not guoilty "

“Not guilty ™

11

'I"——I

asped Bunter.

“"Wake wup, Mauly!” roared Bob
Cherry.
“Eh"  Lord Mauleversr openod [is

cyes with a stat. “* All right, I wasn't
agleep: T heard all you fellows were
saying:” .
“The prisoner pleads not guilty, my
Tord,” said Peter. _
“¥aas. I sentenee him—->"
“Fathead! IHe's not tried yel!”
“0Oh, all gorene ! His lordshin closed
his tired eyes again.

“Coumsel for the  prosceution!™
rapped out Peter, .
“On the ball, Zawll!™" called oot

Johnny Ball,
“Silence in court!”

Ty Maceer Lisrary.— Mo 1005,

Zampson Quiney Ifficy Field, kmown
24 Bquiff to save time, stood up.

“Gentlemen, chaps, and fellows--—
. “¥Yon have to say, * Gentlemen of the
jury,” ' interrupted Peter Tedd.

I have to say what I jolly well

like ! retorted  the counsel for  the
prosecution iudependently.

“Order '

“Uentlemen,  chaps, and  fellows,”™
repeated Squilf,

“Order!™

“Gentlemen, chaps, and fellows—like-
wise, gentlemen of the jury,” said
Squiff, **this depraved character, kuown
1o the police as W. G. Bunter—"

*(h, my hat!®

*This 'i:-eniﬁi-lter.], depraved, daslardly
character——" went on Sguiff.

“Oh, veally, Field—"

“Bhut up, Buntert"

" Look here, he's not going to call me
names like that!” hooted the prisoner
at the bar indignantly.

“Progecuting counsel ecan call the
prisoner any names he jolly well likes!™
said Bowiff, “Shut up!”

T Yﬂ- i !11

“Prisoners at the bar are not allowed
to “yah' at the counsel,” =aid Peter
Todd. **Next time the prisoner inter-
rupts the proceedings, the officers of the
court will call him to order.”

“Look here, Toddy——"

“Centlemen of the jury, I ask you to
turn your attention lo the cringing,
beetle-browed ruffian now Et&l‘ldilh? in

t T‘l

the dock,” resumed Squiff eloguen
“Great pip!”
[ IIE-.' I:I-H.-:. Ii)'rﬂ!"
“Thiz depraved and shandoned
character——"

“Praw it maild ™

“Ordor I

“This eringing toad,” went on Squiff,
“has funked a scrap with a grobby littla
microbe called Tubb, Witnesses will
be called to prove that he bunked at lop
zpeed, with Tubb on his trail, thus dis-
gracing the great and famous Form to
which he has the honour to belong—an
hanour of which he is unworthy, Since
this incident, the said Tubbk has been
cheeky 1o Remiove men, having heen
seetr b opitk his fingers and thamb Lo
his nose, and heard to call ont * Funks!
when Remove men passed him in the
passages. All this was bronght about
by the dastardly conduect of the prisoney
at tha bar. I ecall en Cherry as a
witnosa,

“Cherry 1™ rapped oul Paler Todd.

Bob Cherry stoad up.

“Tiid you zee the prizoner al the har
in flicht from & ferocious fag of the
Third "' asked the proseculing counsel.

*1 did."

“"Yon swear to thati”

“We're not allowed lo swear in the
Remove, It's considered bad fovm.”

“Ha, ha, ha!"

“F warn this witness o be caveful
what he says in this conrt.” =aid the
prosceuting  counsel  severely.  “This
canrt is not a place for jests!™

“JTest 50" assented Bob.

*'The wilness will stand down.
Wi ness==YY harton

Phe.captain of the Memove came for-
ward,

“Ave vou prepared io siate thal vou
saw ibe prisoner at the bar in dosiardly
and 1gnominions flight [rom Tubh of
tlee "Fhird 3™

“T gy, He bwmped me over in his
Twvry,™ said 1he caplain of the llmnove,

“That is my case, goenllemen of the
iy ald your Jordslap,”  said  Squil.
“T enll for a severs sendence on the
prisonor.  The fime has come when an
exgmple ahorld be tsade of this de.
firaved ehiararder, e iz wellLiwn ae

vext

& raider of tuck—wo fellow’s study cu

board is safe fromi him. Ha is still
better known sz a funk, as an ocaves-
dropper, and 82 a Abber. Now he hag
reached the culmination of a caveer of

cripma—-7=m"

*Oh crunibs [

“ao it, Squiff !

“Ain't he elonquent 7' said Bob Cherry
admiringly. " Pile it on, Squifi!”
T‘;%ﬂunm in equrt ! rapped oot Peter

n .

1 demand a condign senlence on this
cringing, slinking, ¢rawling character,”
said Squiff. “Genotlemen of the jury
and your lordship, I leave my case in
your hands with every coufidence.”

And the counsel for the prosecution,
having wound up his eloquent address
to the court, stepped back and sat down,
The effect was rather spoiled, however,
by the circumstance that some practical
joker had pulled away Squiff's chair
while he was addressing the “court.
Squiff sat down uvnexpectedly on the

fioor with » heavy bump. There was a
roar in court,

“Yarcoogh !

“Ha, ba, ha!” yelled ihe genilemen
of the jury; and the judge wolie up to
chuckle.

“Yow-ow-ow 1"

“ Order |V

Squiff scrambled up,

“Who pulled the chair away!™ he
roared,

“Ha, ha, ha!*

“I'll jolly well give him a thick
Cap—

“Order!” reared Poter Todd, “Pro-
secuting counsel are not allowed to give

thick ears to gentlomen of the jury.”

“Ha, ha, ha!” i

“'The counsel for the defence will now
address the jury,” szaid Peter.

“Co it, Skinner!™

" Look here——" howled Sampson
Quiney Ifley Field wrathiully.
b_:’ﬁlmt up, Squifl! You've done your
ik,

I 'ﬂ'l‘d&l" I'll

“Gentlemen of the jury,”  said
Skinner, “it 1= wmy painful duivy fo ad-
dres: you on behall of the wretched de-
hnquent now shivering with Just appre-
hension in the dock.™

“TPhew!”

“Oh, really, Skinner—

“T demand the acquittal of the ae.
cused, ™ went on Skinner.  “I cannot
say that he is innoceont of the charge
taid against him, bot 1 would draw the
attention of the jury to extenuating eir-

L3

cumstances. The prisoner at the bar i3
2 sneaking fun "

“Took here, Skinner——"  howled
Runter.

“ Order ™

“Hao is & cringing, Jabby worm,' went
on Bhinner.

Y1 sav, vou're defending himy, you
know, nobt prosecating him,”" reminded
Bob Cherry.
“Ha, ha, ha!"

“AMy- poimi is this—that Tanks hike
poets, arve born, and  net anade,”” zand
*-}lll"'_. 'I,",.ﬂ'l,“j.ﬁl_'l I[I r L'II'E'. lli'rr""i‘"ﬂ- “ .P;I“

pri*.g.m}lw af. the bar cannol help hl!ing &
CrINEINg Worm i

“You beast, Skinner-

“Ha cannal help being a fat. flabhy
funk " went on the counsel Tor i
defence.  “I0 e counld Lelp it, 1 stands
fo resson be would, On these grounds,
and these grovnds alone, 1 appeal for
an arquittal,™

There was v roar af langhior in conrt,
Hkinner's deflenee of the prisoner alrick
the jury as being rather more damaging
shian Bquills spoech For the praseontaom,
The vrisoner at ile hay shook 2 fad =6
#f his eounszel,

i
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“You rotter, Skioner!” he yelled, handed out three different explanations,
“Youre a funk yourszclf, and all the which, unfertunately, did not agrec
feliows kiow it. Who ran away from with one another., DButb Bunter ap-
the Courifield Couneil School chaps? parcotly hoped that one ov another of
Who let Solly Lazarae lick him? Yah!" thoem would satisfy the jury. If 20, he
“Hla, T, hat” was disappointed.
The expression on the face of the “Sentenee,  Maulyl”  called out

counsel for fthe deferce almost
vilsed the courl, They yelled.

Skinter stepped down eatheyr hastily,

“ Now, AMauly——""

“Al pight—1'r not asteep*’ said thoe
judge  lareriedly, 1 seience  the
prizones o

# He's not found guiliv vet, ass!”

-

0! What did von wake me up f:;nr,
then?? demanded his lovdship indig-
nantly.

“Ha, ha, ha!"

“Tall the jury io reiire and constder
their verdic:, fathoad.”

“0Oh, vaas! Gentlemeon of the juvy,
you will pow retire and find the prizoner
gutliv,™ gaid the judge.

The jury found their verdiet withont
retiring., T'here was a chorus fvom all
the Hemove:

" Guilte 1

“I sav, you [ellows

I sentence the prisoner

Peoter Todd nudged the judge,

“You have to ask him first if he has
anvthing to say befove sentence 13 passed
on him, vou foozler !™

“0h, all right! Prisoner at the bar,
have youn anyihing to say belore
sentence 13 passed on youd”

“Lots!" gasped Dunter.

“Ha, ha, ha!"

“PThe lotfulness ja probably teerifio”
remarked Hurree Jomset Ram Singh.

“1 say, you fellows, T'm not guilty,
vou know,” gasped Buonter. "1 can
explain everything., Give me time—"

“It's the 'uﬂF{r‘a buxiness to give you
time.” said v Cherey.

“Ha, lia, ha!”

“1 say, I—I never ran away from
Tubb of the Third,” gasped the Owl of
the Remove. “I—I was going to my
studr for my cricket bar. Tublb hap-
pened fo be running upstairz at the
time. It was merely & coincidence.™

“0Dh, my hat!”

“Can't vou spin a bebter one than
that ¥ demanded Harry Wharlon.

“What—what I mean to say 13, that
—that I'd fﬂrForLun zome lines [ had o
do  for Quelchy,” stuttered Bunter
“Remembering them all of o sodden, 1
rushed off Lo my sbody——"

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“As for Tubly, T did not even know
he wos there. I never take any nofice
of Third Form fags, They ave bencath
my notice!”

“Is that ali}” demanded Peter Todd.

“Yee, hope wou fellows can
tako my word.”

“What a hopefu! natura ! murmured
Squilf,

“Ha, ha, ha!™

%

“I'm afrawd that  wou't wash,
Bunter,” sawd Lord Mauleverer, 1
sentence you ”

“Hold on!  yelled Bunter. 1

baven't fnished ver ™

" Buck wup, theo

*I=I can explain the whole matier,™
gasped the Owl of the Remove, 1 will
tell you exactly what happened, I was
having & foot-race with Tubb of the
Third—"

*Oh crumbs !

“Just a  friemdly foot-race,” said
Bunter, blinking at the jury. “That
was how it was, A lot of feilows butted
in and stopped Tubb, But I assure you
that il was simply a foot-race.”

*"Ha, ha, ha!*

The jury seemcd almeost in convul
sions. The prisoner at the bar had

Johinny Ball “It's close on dorm,
and we shall have Wingaie in here
soon.™

“Wake up, Mauly !

AL right, you fellows; U'm wide
awake. I sentence the prisonce -7

“I say, Mauly, oki chap- -

*Slut up, Bunter !

“1 sentence the prisoner to e senl to
Coventry,” said the leayned judge. “ The
sentence is to romain in force until the
prisoner has redecmed his character by
proving that he is not a funk.”

L {Hl ; 1k

* Look here, we're going to rag him!”
shouled DBolsover ajor.

“Serag im!” exclained Hazeldene,

“Who's judge in  this court?"
demanded Lord Mauleverer sz—ercly.

::Shgt up, Bolsover!™

He's going to be ragged!” roared

Bolsover,

“Bhut up! Give Maulvy his head.”
seid Harry Wharton, “It's a  jolly
good idea of Mauly's, Go it, Mauly !”
~ “The prisoner at the bar will rewmain
i Coventry until he has wiped out this
disgrace,” said the judge. ™ As soon as
he has proved o the satisfaction of ilje
Remove that he is not a funk the sen-
terce will be rescinded.  Tntil then he
will be in Coventry, and anr fellow
speaking to him, or lending him  auy
money-—--—"

“Ha, ha, ha?

“Any such fellow will be ragged by
the Form, Take the prisoner away!”

Billy Bunter grinwed as fe stepped
out of the prisoncr’'s dock, Ho had
expected 8 Form ragping, and he had
not failed to observe that many of the
jury had brought old slippers and fives
Lats into court, obviously in anticipa-
tion of the sentence. There was o

od deal of disappeintnwnt among the
jury.  But  DBunter, at least,  was
prlessed.

“1 say, vou fellows, T know it is
only a joke.” he said."It's all vight; I
can rake a joke, HMHe, he, hel”
“Br-r-rr-r!” prowled Bezover major.

“1 say, Toddy-—"

Peter Todd did not answer.
senfenee was already in force,

Dunter's

Rag opened and Wingakte of the Sixth
looked in.

“Dorm!” he said laconically.

The Remove fellows streamed out of

the Rag. On the way to the Remove
dormitory, Williamm (feorge Bunter
blinked in great uncasioess st his IForm-
fellows, E this was & joke, the

Removites were keeping it up. Bunter's
first 1mprossion had been that he had
ot off cheaplv. He was beginning to
change his opinion now. The prospect
of “Coveniry " was horrid to Bunter.
MNext to cating and slecping, talking
was his strong point, prmlking Was
barred. life would be scarcely worth
living to William George Bunter. Even
a licking from Tubb of the Third was
better than that—even a ragging from
the Remove.

* Lood-night

Petor, old chap,” s=aid
Bunter, when

Wingate had put out the

light in the Remove dormitory and
Fone.

No answer.

“T know it's only a jape, Peler, Ile,
he, ha!”

Silence.

* IPeter, you silly ass!”

No answer from Peter.

“You skinny, frabjous, foozling

ichiot ™ hooted Bunter,

There was a chackle in the Remove
dovmitory, but ne answer, DBilly Buntor
sat up in bed, blinking in great wrath.

“You #llv chuwinp, Peter Todd! Do
vou think 1 want vou to speak to me?
Go and cat coke!™

Auother chuekle, but that was all.

“{ say, Bob Cherry—"

{irim silence.

“RBob, old chap—— I s=ay, Cherry,
are you deaf? I say, old chap—
Look here, you foatling fathead—"

A pillow whizzed through the air, and
there was a howl from Dunter.

“Yow-ow-ow -

It was a hint for Bunter to be quiet.
He took the hint, along with the pillow,
And there was peace i the Roanove
dormitory at last.

THE FOURTH CHAPTER.
Bunier in Coventry !
HE next day William Geovge
I Bunter of the Remove realised
that he was up against i,
He wes in Coventry: there
was no doubt about that.

Whether the whole business was, as
Bunter still suspected, more or less of

“Taddy, obd chap,
LR L

Peter walled
away.

I  sav. Wlar
ton——""

The ecaplain  of
'E]'I-I": ﬂ[_"llt{!ﬂ.:! !'tl}_"k'_'l-'ll{"ll
deaf.

“Bob, old man,
will—"

Dol Cherry gave
the 0wl of the Re-
WMOVe a1 CAPression-
less stave.

Billy Duunter
blinked round at
the serinning [ace,
Then he unde -
stood.

“I say, vou fel.
lows don't play the
goat! I know it's
only a joke. He
he, he!"

The fat juniors
feeble cackle ochoed
amid a dead silence,

“Look here, vou
roftors—" roared
Bunter.

The door of the
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& jape, still, there was no doubt that he
was 1 Covenlry.

Fellows ta whom he spoke seemed
stone deaf. SBometimes they grinned—
sometimes they chuckled, Generally
they looked at Bunter as if he wasn't
thero. Nobody answered him. Out of
the Form-room Bunter was seldom
gilent. He was not silent now. But it
was discouraging to talk when no
replies were “made to  his remarks.
Bunter never liked lemgthy replies, and
seldom listened even to brief onesz; he
liked the lion’s share of the conversa-
tion. So, in & way, he ought to liava
been pleased when fellows to whom ho
slimke did not utter & word in reply af
all, But he was not pleazed, holly
one-sided conversations wers neilher
grateful nor comforting,

And it was all rot, ss Bunter ex-
plained eloquently to Peter Todd in
mormitig break, So far from being a
funk, he was the pluckiest chap in the
Lower Fourth, If ever a fellow was
bursting with courape, that fellow was
W. G. PBunter. Bo far from being a
disgrace to the Form, he was a credit
to it, and the Hemove ought to have
been jolly proud of being the Form at
Groyfriars that included Bunter in its
ranks, 'The Owl of the Remove ex-
plained this to Peter at great length
end with great eloguence, But it
sgemed doubtful whether Peter heard
him. Ho gave no sign of having done
s0. He simply looked past Bunter, and
seemed quite unconscious of the voice
of the charmer, and finally walked
awey without a sign.

“Beast " Bunter yelled after lum,

Toddy did not turn his head.

“Yah! Come back, and I'll lick vou,
you lanky freak !"” hooted Bunter.

Everr that did not stir Toddy. He
walked on  regardless, and the fat
junior's sweetness was wasted on the
desert air. :

In third lesson that morning Billy
Bunter blinked indignantly and re-
proachfully at his Form-fellows,  After
third lesson he joined the Fameus Five
st they came out.

“I say, you fellows—-"

Five deaf juniors walked on, grinning,

“You awful beasts !

Harry Wharton & Co. accelerated
snd disappeared into the guad,

“1 zay, Skinner——*

Bkinner stared at Bunter and lounged
away with Snoop and Stott,

“Vah ! Funk:®” hooted Bunter.
“Who ran away from Bolly Lazarus?
Yah !

Skinner scowled, and Sncop and Stott
grinned as tha three walked away,
Hkinner, as a matter of fact, was not of
the stulf of which heroes are made, any
more than Bunter was, His late en-
counten with Solly Lazarus, of Court-
field County Council School, had not
been glorious.  Skinner had met Soll
in tho lanes and wade a rude remarﬁ
cancermng  Solly’s  nose—which  was,
indeed, well developed and, in  fact,
prominent.  Solly had promptly paid
attention to Skinner's nose—not with
words, bui with actions. By the timo
the argument was finished Skinner's noge

&d been in a state to atiract much more
attention than Solly’s.  8till, Skinner
had done his best, such as it was, though
e had been hopelessly licked, Skinner
did not like being reminded of the in-
cident. But even Skinmer, though no
warrior, would not have beaten a retreat
from a Third Form fag! Tubb of the
Third had no terrors for him.

Billy Bunter bore down on Lord
Mauleverer, who quickened his pace to
escape, But the Owl of the Remove ran
him down.
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“bumping for nothing.

“1 say, Mauly, you're not turning
against an old pal, are you® pleaded
Bunter,

Mauleverer grinned and shook his
head.

“You'll stick to me, old chap?”

Angther shake of the head.

Apparently Meauly did not
Bunter ar an old pal.

“Look here, you tfailor's dummy,”
sard Bunter, “can’t you talk? I know
vour can’'t talk senze, of course,  But
can't you speak at all?”

Lord Mauleverer walked away.

Li13 H‘I‘.-ﬂ&t.l”

Bunter came in fo dinner that day
with & morose countenance. He was
feeling annoyed. He had rather & sus-
picion that the fellows were glad that
the sentence of Coventry had heen
passedd an him, because it relieved them
from the delights of his conversation.
Bunter's conversation, thﬂugih ampie,
wag limited in scope; generally it dealt
with only one subject, and thai subject
was W, G, Bunter, No doubt the RHe.
move-were fed-up with it, and glad of &
rest. Probably that was partly the
ressor. why the szentence passed on
Bunter was so popular,

After diomer Bunter tackled Fizshor T,
Fish, the transatlantic jumnior.

Fishy waved him away with a hony
land.

“1 say, Fishy, old chap——" mur-
mured Bunter,

Fishy continued to wave him off.

“I say, Fishy, I've found a hall-
CrowWn—""

The bony hand ceased to wave.

“Have sou lost oue, Fishy?

7] YE‘P !u

“Bure it's your:?" asked DBunter,

“Bure! Hand it over!"

Fizher T, Fish forgot all abent the son-
tence of Coventre.

There was a shout from Dolsover
major,

“"You're talking o DBunter, Fishy!
Bump him "

“I say, he's picked up the half-crown
I drﬂp,p-ed!" exclaimed Fisher T. Fish.
“That's impertant,. Hand it over,
Buanier [

“Bump him ! .

Bolsover major and two or three other
fellows grasped Fisher T. Fish. Fishy's
bony person landed on the quad with a
heavy bump.

“Yow, ow, aw!
Fishy.

“¥eou'll geb soma more of the same 1f
vou talk o Buster!” said Bolsover
major warningly.

“Yaow, ow, ow !’

Billy Bunter rolled away, grinning.
It dawned vpon Fisher T. Fish's cute
transatlantic mind that the Owl of the
Remove. had been pulling his irans-
atlantic leg, and that he had not really
found a half-crawn, Fighy had got his
Az a rule the
American junior was greatly bucked at
getting something for nothing. On this
opoeasion he did not feel bucked.

At altermoon class Bunter was very
morese, Coventry was getting on his
fat nerves. That that was the case was
evident {from his willingness to talk to
Fisher T. Fish. Nobody elze was willing
te do 0. When the Bemove came out
after class the {at junior tackled Vernon-
Smith, Rather 1o his surprise, the
Bounder gave him a genial nod.
Vernon-3mith wes on bad terms with
most of the Remove these days, and it
rather pleased him to set himseli up
against the Form.

“¥ say, SBmithy—" began Bunter
hopefully.

“¥Yes, old bean?” said the Bounder
amiably.

rogard

Wooop !V rvoared

Bunter’s face brightened. He was not
particularly desivous of talking to the
fellow, who wasz gt this time more or
less of an outcast in the Remove. Bus
1t was a case of any port in a storm,
By this tune Bunter had a feeling that
he must talk or hurst. Nearly a whole
day’s tattle was hottled up, a3 it were,
lnﬂdse hlis fai:_[ mnI'sur'i,

“Bmithy, old chap, I'm jolly glad—"

“Bunter's i Coventry, Smithy *
called out Bob Cherry,

“XNo coneern of nine ! snapped the
Bounder. T :hall talk to Bunter if I
choose, '

“Order of the Form!" zaid Harry
Wharton,

“The Form can go and eat coke!”

“That's right, Bmithy!" exclaimed
Bunter approvingly. * Yow're your own
master, old chap! You stick to me, and
I'll stick to vou, I ain't down on vou,
:)I}'] fellow, bercause of your rotten
tricks, "

“FEhi"

“*Ha, ha, ha!”

“You fat idiot " said the Bannder,

“Oh, really, Smithy—"

o and chop chips, you fot dummy 1

“T say, Smithv, old chap, don't ba
waxy, you know,"” said Bunter, in alarm,
“I've stood up for you, yon know—I
have really. 1've often told the fellows
that you can’t help being a purse-proud
hounder-—— 1 say, Smithy, don’t walk
away while a fellow’s talking to you

But Herbert Vernon-Smith did walk
AWAY, lmgc-rm?‘ only for a moment to
twist Bunter's fat ear before he went,

Billy Bunter was left rubbing hiz ear
in dismay. And when he looked in at
Vernon-Smith's study at tea-time, with
a hopeful - countenance, the _hope was
gquite blotted out of his countenance by
a vushion that landed there, Buntep
yvelped and departed.

THE FIFTH CHAPTER.
Calling on the Third !

& SBAY, vou felloye——"

The Famous Five were al fea
in BStudy Ne. 1 when William
George Bunter presented himself,

They were discussing crichet over tea,
and they went on discussing cricket, ap-
parently oblivious of the fat face In the
donrway.,

“Ahout the St
Wharton was saving.

“ Harry, old chap——"

“1 hear that Tom Merry and lis team
are 1 great forne,  Dot—"

“T.ook here, vou beastg—"

“But we'll bheat them!™ zaid Bob
Cherry cheerfully., "I wish that chap
Dallas hadn’ left ; he was a rod in pickle
for them. And we've Jozt Smithy from
the team., too. Still, we're poing to
boat St Jin®s.”

“Can't you lear me, you rvotters??
roarved Bunter.

Undonbtedly the Famous Five heard
him. Put, like the celebrated pladiator,
they heard, but they heeded not.

1 say, you f{ellows, a _}ﬂke's o joke ™
said Bunter, almest wtearfully., I ecan
take a joke. Te, he, he! Bt I say,
I'm fu_-t]’-up; your know.  Toat beast
Toddy has gone out 1o tea scmoewhere,
and there's nothing 1o the study., I've
only had tea in Hall, T'm hungry.”

The Famons Five continued to talk
cricket.

Bunter insinvaled himselfl into the
study, But az a fat hand reached to-
wards the rake on the table a knife-
handle rapped an b, and the Owl of
the Remove wilhdrew it with a yelp,

" Yaroop "

Jim's match—"
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“ Buck up, Bunter ! ?* said Wharton, with a grin, as the fat junior was propelled into the Third Forfh-room,
it's a bit infra dig to scrap with a serubby little beast like Tubhb, you know ! ™ gasped Bunier.

“ [—I—1 my..
Once in sight of his diminufive

adversary Bunter's eourage speedlly evaporated, but Bob Cherry obligingly gave him a shove that sent him siaggering towards

the war-like Tubb. (See Chapter 5.)

There was a chuckle in Study No. 1,
but no word.

“I-say, vou fellows,” =said Bunter.
“Be decent, vou know. I never did
eun away from Tubb of the Third!
You fcellows know jolly well that I ain's
a funk. Itbok here, I'm fed-up with
thiz! TI—I—I want to be let off. I—
'l do anything you like. There!™

There was no answer from, the
Famous Five. But Bob Cherry, after a
little thought, rose from the table,
picked & chalk from the table-drawer.
and stepped to the looking-glass, Ou
the glass he wrote:

SCHUCK UP FUNKING!Y

“Clan't you speak, you Dblinking
chump ! hooted Dunter.

Apparently Bob Cherry couldn’t.
all events, he didn’t,

“But what am I
Bunter.

Boh chalked on the glass agaio:

“R0 AND LICK TUBR.”

Bunter blinked at the inscription.
ks saﬁ'. you fellows, I'd lick Tubb
like a shol of course. But U'm rather
sorry for hime, von know., I—I don't
want to hurt him!

There wa: another chuckle in
gtnedy.

“You'll chuck up this Coventry rot if
I lick Tubb?"” demanded Billy Bunter
desperately.

The Famons Five relazed so far as to
nod assont,

“T'll gpo and do It mow!"  said
Bunter. “ Mind. it will be vour fault if
Cubbx ha= {0 be taken to the schiool
hospital I*'

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“l=I say. will il do if T liek my
milui'u:-r. Samimy I asked DBunter hope-
fully.

Ad

L

te do*"™ hooted

tlae

The Farmmous ¥Five chuckled, and
shook their heads. Baob Cherry challked
on the glass again:

“TUBB, OR NOTHING!" )

“[—=I--1'll lick him!" spid Bunter, in
desperation. *"You can come and scc
me do i, if you like!”

The Famous Five rose from the tea-
table al once, Tea was nob over yetf,
but they wers willing to leave it wun-
fintshed, in order to accompany Billy
Bunter on the warpath.

“You'll sec that the fags don't pile
on me in the Third Form room ™ asked
Bunter anxiously. “Come on, then!”™

The Famous IMive left Study Neo. 1
with him. DBunter rolled away with
alacrity towards the stairs. The chuwms
of the Remove followed him down.
But Bunter's pace slackened as he
reached the lower passage. It slackencd
still more as he approached the Third
Form raom.

Many wvoices could be heard from
that roon. Most of the Third woere
there, after class. A feonst wes toward
in the guarters of the Third., and a
smell of burnt herrings floated hervond
the confines of the Torm-room. DBunter
stopped ab the door.

He put his fat lingers on the handle,
but he did not turn the handle, The

Famous Five waltched him, and
waited.
Bunter tnened the handle at last. He

threw the door open. A mob of fags
stared towards the Remaoviles as they
came in,

“What do vou Remove rollers want

feve ¥ demanded  George  Tuabb
belliperently.  *Chuck themr out, you
men!”

The Third Form “men * gathered at

once for the (ray. But Harry Wharton
waved his hand in sign of peace.

“Pax'!” he said. ™ Buater's come
here to lick Tubb, We've come to gew
fair play.”

Tugh grinned.

HRoll him '™ he said. ®“I'm
ready!”

(icorge Tublb sguared up to Bunter,
evidently ready a?c-r combat. Bunter
backed hastily through the desrway.

“{lome on!"” 1'03.1"95! Tubh.

T Bupter!" chirruped Bob
Chorry.

“TI—I sav, vou fellows=—

“Buck up, Bunter!”

S I—T sav, it's o bit infra dig to serap
with & serubby little beast hike Tubb,
vou know-——"

Bob Cherry propelled the Owl of fhe
Remove inte Lhe Third Form room
again. Now that Le was on the sceno
of action the fat junier's courago
seemed fo have ooszed out at his fab
finger-tips. Bui Willam Georgo
Bunicr was “for 1t " now.

Bob Clierry gave him s checry shove
that sent him stepgering towards the
warrior of the Third.

Tublb met him with & tap on the
nose, and Bunter sat down suddenly on
the floor with a howl.

“MMan down!” chortled Paget of the
Third.

“Ha, ha, La!"

“{set up, DBunterl"
Chewrry.

“Yargoh! Tm injared!”

B‘f[il'.}'p with him!" chuckled Jolmny
utl.

Five pairs ol hands g:mﬂﬂi'.d Billy
Bunter, and hfted him to his feel. He
blinked spprehdnsively st Tubb. Thet
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roared  DBob
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warlike fag camne on, with left and
right; but neither left nor :ruiht
reached William George Bunter. Io
turned and darted out of the Form-
roon,

“Yah! Remove funk!” yelled Tubb.

“Pley're all funks in the Remove!”
jecred Paget.

“Kiek 'em
Mminoer.

Bob Cherry had made & grab al
Bunter as he fled; but the Owl of the
Remove had dodged his grasp, and
vanmished,  Apperently, Bunter. had
realised, on sccond thoughts, which are
proverbially the best, that the cold
shades of “Coventry "' were preferable
to & torrific encounter with the warlike
Tubb. DBunter was gone,

But the ¥amous Five of the Remove
were mado of rather different stufl. As
the derisive fags closed round themn,
hooting and jeering, Harry Wharton
mads & sign to his comrades. Bunlev
might be a funk and a disgrace to his
¥orm, but fags could not be allowed
to cheek the Remove, And, like one
man, the Famous Five piled in; and the
seene that followed i the quarters of
the Third was wildly exciting for
severai minutes.  Jeers and derisive
hoots changed to wyells and roars of
wrath and anguish, 45 the heroes of the
Romove waded through the fags.

When the Famous Five retired,
rather breathless, fromn the scenc, the
Third Form reom was & place of woe.
Fags were sprawling in all directions,
masping and spluttering _and 1:!&3|I71np;
damaged noses.  There was a  loud
chorus of dismal groans.

Papet stoggered to his #eet.

cut!"” said DBolsover

“Ow! Let's po after the cads!” he
gasped.

“Ow! Wow!" was Tubb's roply.
“Yow-ow-ow! My nosel Wowl!"”

Y“let's po and mop them up, I tell

you ! 3
“Yow-ow-ow! Chuck it, you fat-
head! Wow-wow-wow "

“0Oh, my nose!”

" Ow-wow-wow 1"

" Groooh [M

“Oh, lor'!”

The Third Form had had ecnough of
the Famous Five, and it was obvious
that they did not want any wmeore,

THE SIXTH CHAPTER.
A Chance Tor Bunter !

i ETER, old chap!”
P It was the following day,

and Pefer Todd was saundep-
ing in the quad alier morning
elass.  He eontmueced to saunter, hecd-
fess of the existence of the Ffat juuwpr
who had joined D
“Thiz isn't the way to treat a pal
Potor ! zaid Bunter reproachiully.
Poter spuntered on,
*After all I've done for you, Peter,’

said Bunter, more in sorrow than in
anper. ' Look how I've stood by you,
Peter. I don't mind vour being a

shinny freak! 1've never told von onee
what I think of vonr featurcs!”

Poter Todd  pansed,  and  socmind
shout to speak at that; but he changed
hiz=  mind, and walked on. Dunier
{ollowed him,

“LI've taken vou up, amd chununed
with vou,” woent on DBuanter, *I've
never  allowed the difference o our
social positions to make any differonen
to our friendship, Teddy., If T've
painted ont sometimes that vou're only
the son of & poor =oliciter, it was ounly
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ocut of hindness, #o that you shouldn’t
fmig-et your place!”
eter Todd stopped,

He did not 5p¢ai_

He rcached out to Bunter and took
him by the collar., Then, still in silence,
he jerked him to the ncarcet tree, and
silently jammed his head against the
trunk.  Peter was silent, but DBunter
was not. As lus bullet head collided
with the elm DBunter's voice could be
heard on the other side of the quad-
rangle,

" ¥aroooooh !

Peter walked away, leaving Bunter
frantically rubbing s head. There
wias & cackle from Fisher 'I'. Fizh, who
was strolling on the path. Billy ]junmr
turned a glare upon the Ammerican
junior. Bunter was hurt, and even the
worm will turn, and it was generally
agread in the Remove that Bunter was
B WOrm. Without even stopping to
think—for if he had stup}ped to think,
Dunter’s proceedings would have been
far othorwise=—the Ohwl of the Removo
i.;l':ﬁ]lﬂil at Fisher T. Fish, and smote

i1t

It was Fishy's furn to roar. Bunter's
punch, with Bunter's weight Dehind it
was no joke,

The lean, fransatlantic junior was
sirgwn along  the gréund, roaring.
Bunter bhinked doewn at him [uriousiy.
A little suecess was encouraging, and
Dunter forgot that he was funky., More-
over, he could see that Fisher T Fish
was in no hurry fo rise. That was still
more encoureging, Even a funk might
be bold in dmﬁng with a more pro-
nouneed funk than himseli, Dunter, at
the moment, was quite warlike.

“Get up ! he howled. ™ I'm going to
lick vau !l Gerrup, yvou funk ™

“0Oh, Jerusalem crickets!” pasped

Fisher T. Fish., “I pwess I'll make
potato-scrapings of you! Ow "

“Hallo, hallo, hallo! A fight!”
roarcd Bob Cherry. " Bunter scrap-
ping! Roll up, my infants!”

There was a rush to the path under
the elms at once.  Billy Bunter in &
gerep was a nely and inleresting =sighe.

Fisher T, Fish still sprawled, with in-
rreasing unwillinginess to get up and
face that punch again. And the more
he displayed unwillingness, the more
Bunter's  warlike ardour Inteneified.
The fat junior was quite cager for the
fray now,

"I say, you lellows, make a ring I lie
exclatined. “I'm f;*.‘;rin;'.,r to fight %’iﬁh}'!
I'll show you whether I'mia funk or not !
Crerrup, vou rofter ™

“fhw! 1 guess I'll borst you ' gasped
Fizhwer T. Fish.

“Come on!” voared Bunler,
hold my spees, Tiob,
im till he can't
Fishy 1™

“ Bravo, Tunter!” chuckled Jolinny
Tiull.

“Oo i, PRuonier!™
“ L'l hold your spees!
your prel, Fishy 1

“1—1—1 roess—- "

“Geot up!™ roured Bolsover major.

1 guess—--="

T This isn’t a poessing competition—il's
ao=erap ! said Bob Cherey, " Get up
aned tackle the porpoize 1™

Fishor ‘1. Fislvsat up, Dolsover major
prasped hitm by the collar and jerked
b to his foct,

“Now gel on with it he mrowled.

"1 say, you fellows,” squeaked Bunier,
“T'm going to lick Fishy. Mind, if 1
ek hom, you let me off (oveniry,
Fishy's bigger'n Tubb af (he Thicd, T
not going to Feran with a fap, I'in

E g1
[

Foing to thresh Fishy

t Yﬂ-ll
I'm going to wallop
howl!  Coeme on,

chivenped  Tlob,
Lot up and teke

. " Dene 1 said ITarry Wharton, laugh-
ing. “That's fair. If you get through
& scrap without funking, you're let off.”

“Comne on, you skinpy rotter ! roared

Bunter,

And as Fisher T, Fish failed fo come
on, Billy Bunter rushed to the attack.
Fisher T, Fish prompily backed away,
ITad he advanced, undoubtedly Bunter
would have slackened down and backed
away. But as he retreated, Bunter
rushed on with undiminished courage,
His fat fists thrashed out at Fishv, and
the transatlantic junior gave o howl ps
he cavght owe with hiz sharp nose, and
sat down apain in the gquad,
"Man downl”
“Ha, ha, ha!”
“HBravo, Bunter!™
“Go it, Fatty I
“"Who's a funk now " hooted Dunter,
Gerrup, Fishy, yon worm ! Gervup,
vou funk! Gerrup!  You're not half
licked yeot!”
The fat junior danced round Fisher T.
Fish, brandishing his fists, amid yells of
laughter from the juniors.  Fisher L.
Fizh serambled to Iis fect, and Dunter
attacked hotlyv. Fizhy bhacked off once
more, followed Ly the vietorious Owl,

Ilad the way been open lfor Fisher T,
Fish to back off indefinitely, Bunter
would probably hava jproved the victor,
Dut there was & ning of juniors round
ihem, and the ring refused to open a
passage for Fisher 17, Fish, He backed
off till he came up against Bob Cherry,
who cheerfully shoved him back iowards
Bunter.

I'bat did it!

VFindimg himself al elose quarters with
s adversary, with nothing for it but
fighting, IFisher . Fish made a des-
perate effort, and screwed up his couragoe
to the sticking-point, DProbably it would
have come wstuck very soon if Dunter
had kﬂtlt. up the attack. Dut Bunter
promptly retreated as his onemy ad-
vanced. . The bony fists of the American
junier lashed at him, and a sharp set of

nuckles erashed on Duopter's' fat little
nase, There was a- yell from Bunter,
and he sat down suddenly.

It was Fishy's turn now io danee
round o fallen adversary, and yell to
liim to get up and come on.

[EL)

“Gerrup, you fat elum ! howled
Fisher T. Fish. “I guess I'm going to
make potato-serapimgs of you! Lierrup,
yvou Fink !

"“"Yarogoh I

“Goat, Bunler!” shonted Boly Cherry.

“Yow-ow-ow ! 1'm hurt!™

“Ha, ha, ha !”

*Up with him ! chuckled Dob.

Bunter was jerked fa s feet and
harled at Fisher 1. Fish, amid howls of
laughier, A Lony set of knuckles landad
on his fat chin, and he went down again,

(1]

“Yow-ow-ow ! heep i off!™
hawled DBunter.

*11a, ha, ha !

“Cave ] called out Hareldene, as M,

Guelehr appeared  in the distance on
the path under the elms.

A the crowd promptly hrake up anid
seattered,  IMisher 'L, Fish departed with
the rost, and Bunber was Iofi sitting on
the ground caresming his Tat ehin with
one bavd anmd his podegy nose with tha
olher, and gasping.

Ten minutes later Billy Banter joined
the Famoua Five as fhe Remove wepe
poing iu bo Jdinner,

1 ozay, vou fellowsg-—-"

Na answael,

“1 say, I should have liched Fichy o
the wide if Quelely hadn't batied in,
you know,” pleaded Dunter,

Silenee,
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“Look licve, you Leasts, vou're not
keeping it np ! hHooted- Bunter,

The Removites watked on regardless.
Evidently they were still keeping 1f up.

P

THE SEVENTH CHAPTER,
Nothing Deing !

] AMMY, old fellow !

S Bunter minor of the Sceond
Formn tocked suspicious, as was
natural in the circumstances.

The wvoice of Bunter major of Ehe
Remove was affectionate, its tonos quite
honeyed,

That wos more lhan enough to make
Sanuny Bunter suspiciows, Drotherly love
was not strongly developed in the Bunter
family. If ever it was displayed by
some member of the Bunter tribe, 1t -
dicated that that member of the tribe
wanted something — generally for
nothing. "

So SBanuny Bunter, veceiving an affec
tionate blink through his major's bi
glasses, responded with a staro throug
his own spectacles that was not even
remately affectionate, but exceedingly
suapleiona, o

“What's the game *” he inquired.

“Game?"” repeated Billy DBunter,
pained tones s

“T mean, what do you want "

“Sammy, old chap—-" 1

“I haven't had a letter from hiome,”
said Sammy—"1 haven't had any tip.
Did you think I had?™

“ Look hore, Sammy " _

“ Nothing doing, you sce,” explained
Sammy. N

YWIll you listen to e, you fat litile
beast? demanded Billy Bunter. losing
his honeyed manner all of & sudden,

Samm rinned.
b lil!llrf! En_hut'. I'm slim heside you,

Billy. Let's =ee, do wou weigh
eighteen stone or nineteen, old karret?”
“If you want a thick ear, Sammy,
Il!lmil
“Oh, come off!" smiled Sammy.
“Don't yon make out you're a warrior,
Billy, when you're sent to Coventry by

Lit

i

all your Form for funking! Ha, he,
he !
Williames George Bunter breathed

hard. His blink was no longer affection-
ate: he looked disposed to teke his
minor by the sceaff of the neck and
jam his head agsinst the tree. Dut he
restrained that natoral desire.  He
wanted Samuel Bunter's serviees, and,
obviously, the way to oblain them was
not by jamming Samuel’s bullet head on
a iree.

Bunter lad been in Coventry several
davs now, and cvery dav made him
more and more fed up with the situa-
tion. He had set his fal wirs to work
to discover a waxy ouf,

The sentence passed on him had been
by way of making the punishment fit the
erime, a3 it were,  The senfence was
to run till the hapless Owl of the Re-
move rodecmed his charvacter by dis-
plaving courage: which was, in offect,
a life sentence,  The Remove fellows felt
that they would e relicved of Dunter’s
conversption Dill the emd of the term.
That alonc, as Bob Chorey had e
marked, made life worth living at Grex-
friave. And Bunter’s burning desies 1o
falk made his soulenee vo ondd of o jost,
in the opinion of the Remuove. They
were enjoying the jest, amnd for 1hat
reason alone Bunier was: not likely to
e ot o, Siill, if lie fullilled the eon-
dittons lnid down, he was to be lot off,
And Willisin George Dunter had eud-
gelled lis fal Lreins on the =ubject, and
at last he had evolved o sehente.
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hirashing Tubb of the Third would
have been a simple wald, DBat Tubb of
the Third was not thwashable by
Bunter,  Even Fisher T. IFich was net
to be licked in combat, That simple
way was barred; but thore were ather
ways, and Bunter had thought of one of
them. For that reason he vequired the
Ielp of his minor.

S0 he restrained his wrearh, and did
not jam Sammy's head on the nearesl
lree,

Bunter minor turncd to walk away.
as if he considercd the interview at an
end, Bunter major roiled after him.

“Hold on, Sammy,"” he said, as affee-
tionately az he could. “The fact is,
I'm in funds.”

Sammy stopped at once,

“Lend me a bob,” he said.

“I'm going to stand & spread.™

“Like ma to come?”

" Yes, rather !

“Well, my bat!” said
Sammy,

“I'm standing the spread specially
for ¥ou, old chap.” said Bunter. **The
fact is, we don't see enough of one
another here.. I've always been sorry for
that; we ought to see a lot of one
another, being at the same school.”

“You know your way to the Becond
Form room, don't you?" inquired
Sammy,

Bunter did not answer that guestion,

“MNow, von know how I'm fixed in
the Remove ' went on Bunter. *The
fellows make out that T funked—-"

M Not mueh making out abowl it. You
did funk." said Bammy, with brotherly
frankness,

Bunter breathed bard again,

“They won't let me off.” Le said.
“They're keoping up that Coveniry rot,
you know. OF course, it's really a joke

the amazed

—properly  speaking, I'm  the most
popular fellow in the Form. It's just a
rag"il

“That's it." said Sawmmy, with a
chuckle,

: “They know vou're burstin
to jaw, iim:l they're pulling vour leg. %
heard Field sax that he expected to see
¥ou burst any day if you're kept bottled
up much longer, "

“TFiclds a cheeliy beasl, and I'm
going to lick him  when—when I get
time ! grunted Nunter.

* “’h@:ﬂ 1" murtred Rammy.

" Dont jaw so mach, Sammy—do et
a fellow speak!” snapped  Dunter,
“ Now, I'm ot going .to degrade myself
Ly entering. inle vulgar scrapping just
tn amuse those cheeky cads, Itz beneath
me !

Sammy winked,

“T decline 1o do anvihing of the sori.™
went on Bunter.

Yo needw’t mealion thal=T know
O rlnr,':' sanl Sammy. “You alwavs
did decline fo do anything of that sort."™

“But there are other ways" said
Bunter. *T've simply got to shew the
fellows what a really  plocky chap I

am. As soon a: they vealise that thew
cant make e ont to be a Tunk the
thing will drop. The trouble 15 that a
fellow doesu’'t get a  chanee  here,
F'rinslanee, i T saw a chap just going
to be run over Liv 2 traction-rorine, |
shondd ruslhe forward—"

“Fon  mean  hackward®”
F'iEl."”Il_".'.

axkoed

“No, I don™!" roared Tmler. T
mean forward., I <hioold vosh forward
and rescue him, regardicss of peril !

“T dlan't think!™

“Suppose T waw a8 horee rauning away
with a lseantilul gir], Like l||rr:,' oy in
the  magaenws”  said  Rualer,  ®T
should spring at the horse’s Tead andd

save liny life ai the risk of my ownl

e e T
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“I shouldn't like to chanee it, if T
were the girl?”

“Suppose an old man got cauglt o
the level.crossing, 1 should loap at him
and carry: him off right under the
engine,” said Bunter, **Any of these
stunts would make the matter 8 right,
Ouly, vou see, a [ollow doesn’t have a
chance, These things <on’t really
happew,™

H“Wouldn't be much use to vou if they
did.” remarked Sammy, 1 can see
vou charging the front of an engine—I
don't think!"”

“If wyou're a cheeky little beast,
Sammy, I sha'n't ask you to my spread.
Look here, if a thing doesn’t happen
of ils own accord, it can be made to
happen. That's my idea. That's where
I want your help.’

Saminy Bunter chuckled. He knew
Ibat  his major wanted something,
thongh he couldn't guess yet what it
was, The spread was to bea a reward
for seevices rendered.

“ Mow, reseuing a chap who fell into
the river would work the oracle,” said
Bunter. “ All'T want is'an opportunity
to display my naturel courage, The
fellows will have to believe their eyes.
Suppose a fellow fol]l off the school raft
Inte the Sark, and I plunged in and
saved him—see?"

“Catch von doing it!”

“Don't be ag ass, Sammy!
ewim, I supposo?”

“Like & stone!” agreed Samipy.

OF course—I'm & splendid swimmer,
MNow, it's a hall-holiday to-day, and a
lot of fellows will bse down by the
river,” said Bunter, “You walk along
the edge of the rafi, looking at the
bﬂﬂ.t}-‘fi ;.‘:‘t: sonnething, and fall in—"

Ly
“I plunge in afler you—-"

1 wnn

¥

(13 ﬂh !I‘l
“And save your life," satd Billy
Bunter, *“8ee? Lots of the [ellows will

be looking on, and that will work the
oracle "
{-}nﬁmnﬁy stared af him L}Tmzkly.
nd suppore you don't jump im
after me?" he demanded, JHnr
"That's all right—I will.”
" And suppose, if you do, you go down
liko a stone?®”
I tell you I'm & splendid swimumer !™
You esan tell me all the fairy tales
vou like, Billy, but I'm not going to ba
found drowned to please you !™
“There  would be practically no
danger. You fall in, and yeli for help,
and I jll'll'lp in only a few seconds afier
you—->"~
“A few voars, you moeosn!”
“A fow seconds!” roared Bunier,
“Can ot ™ sard Sammy. © Oh, wy only
satnled aunt ! What about my clothes
gebting wet, if vou come to that "
“FYon can dry them, I supposo!™ zaid
Dunter festily, *I shall get wel, too,
sha'n't ¥
“ARd while you're rescuing me, who'a
going to rescuc you!" inguired Rammy,
"Youd neod rescoing more 1han 1
shonld, ™
“1 don't wani any choeeky jaw from
:llﬂl.l_ :;'_.'H.Hlll'l:ir! ‘rklrﬂﬂ h[ﬂl:} FENES IHI“-‘ as ]L\E
saul, and T'H stawd vou a spread—three
kinds of jam, andd & cake, amd meringues
and eclairs"
“Let's talk 1t over while we have the
sproad, " rogpested Sammy.
“*Don't be a young ass!
' Mg
“monol tieed of Jife vot, old hean'™
atd Bavuny Bunter, * When T get really
Toddeiap witle life 'l fall 40 tlie river sud
;imu bee vou fo pull me out, Not tll
then, ™
Tre Macwrr Taneany.—No, 1000,
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2 DON'T FORGET OUR SPLENDID COMPANION PAPER—THE **GEM ™!

“Look here, Bammy-—"
“Oh, chuck it!" said Bammy DBunter

derisively. “Think 1 believe you'd
come in for me? You'd be scared
stilff 1™

“1 tell yoy=—"
_"Tell  the Marines,”  suggested
SRITLY.

Bunter giared.

“Will you do 157" he demanded.

“No jolly fear!” :

Iivery trace of brotherly affechon
vanished from Williwn George Bunter's
fat  countenance, He had fairly
ciudgelled s fat brains fo think owi
that schemic; and, now that he had i
cut. and dried, the fat fag refused to
play up. j.ll Hunter's  uncorimion
mental cforts had been wasted. Thera
was nothing doing, so far as Bunter
minor was concerned, and so there re-
mained no reason why his head should
not bo j-a.mmﬁd against a troe.

S0, instead of answering, DBilly
Bunter made a grab at his minor and
secured hint by the collar,

Bang!

Sammy Bunter let out a ferrvific yeli
83 his head came info contact with the
irunk of an elm,

“ Whooop !

MThere, you  cheeky
villain!” pasped Bunter,

“ Yarooooh !

Bang!

Finr.ﬁug solaee 1n it, Bunicr banged
Satuny's head again, and yet again.
The roarz of Bunter minor were like
ubto the roaring of the celebrated Bull
of Bashan

Bang, bang!

*Yooop! Tat’ﬂﬂﬂ?! Whooop
roared Sammy, struggling wildly.

“There!” gasped Buntor.

And he released his  unbrothecly
minor and rolled away, feeling some-
what comforted. Bunter minor was lefs
roarving

litile  fat

I::l

THE EIGHTH CHAPTEK.
Bunter On Hls Own !

ARRY WHARTON & CO. were

taking 4 boat outthatafterncon.

It was a glorious May after-

noon, &nd the Famous Five

Were gmn%_ to enjoy a picnic up

the river. Billy Bunter rolled down to

the school raft after the chums of the

Hemove.  He watched o basket being

placed in the beat with longing eves,
Ficnies appealed to Bumter.

I say, vou fellows!” he called out as
the Famous Five were taking their
places in the boat. :

The jumors grinned, but did not
answer Bunter,

“Like a fellow to stoor? asked
Bunter.

No reply.

“Like & fellow to row?®" asked
Bunter.,  “I'll pull you right up the

river, if you like. You can just take it
casy on the cushions.™

“Ha, ha, ha!™

The Famous Five seemed vather
cntertaired at the idea of Billy Bunter
pulling a beat up the river with six
uboard. ;

“ Blessed if I see anything to cackle
at! I say, vou fellows, make reom for
& chap.”

Eﬁnh Cherry picked up an oar io shove
ifF.

He would have shoved off from the
raft had not Bunter been there, As
HBunter was there, he sbhoved off from
Danter.

“ Yoooop

Tnnter sat down suddenly on the raft.

Five cheery juniors grinned back at
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him as they pulled up the Bark. Bunter the neplew of old My, Larzarus, the

picked himseil up and shook s fat fist
alter then.

“Yah! Beasis!" he voared.

There were other fellows taking out
boats that sunny aftornoon, and Bunter
proceeded to offer his serviees in many
directions, His serviees were nof
accepted, neither was he answerved. The
sentence of Coventry was still in full
force. The hapless Owl of the Remove
was remaining under sentence <till he
had wiped out the disgrace he had
brought upon the Form. It was a
dismal prospect.  Now that Sammy had
failed him, Billy Bunter really did not
see how he was to astonish the Hemove
by a thrilling display of courage.

He rolled away doloronsly along the
towpath.

It was a beawiiful walk along: the
slining river, deeply wooded on both
banks, ot scenery did not appeal lo
Bunter. He was up against a problem
he could not salve, and 16 worried bun.
There was some satisfaction in remem-
bering how he had banged Bammy's
head on the eln; but he wished that he
had banged it harder,

At a little distance from the school
¢he towpath was shady and  solitary.
All of a sudden there came the ringing
of a bicycle bell behind Bunter, and he
jumped and stared round. Cyeling on
the towpath was strictly forbidden by
by-laws and by the vules laid down for
fellows at  Greyfriars.  Nevertheloss,
here was Tubb of the Third pedalling
vecklessly along the towpath as if it
belonged to him.

Buntor glared at him.

“Hi! Gerrout of the way!” bawled
Tubb, “Want to be run over, fatty ¥

“You're not allowed to eoyele here!™
yvelled Bunter,

“Ga hon!”

Bunter’s eyes gleamed behind his spee.
facles.

Tubb of ithe Third was the cause of ell
his troubles, Never had the Owl of the
Remove felt so powerfully inelined to
thrash Tubb. As the fog bore down on
him on the bicyele, Bunter was tempted
io jork him off the machine and lick
him right and leit.

Bunter was not good. as & rvule, at
resisting temptation. Dut he resisted

that teﬂﬂ.aﬁmh
Tubb of tho

Instead of draggin
machind and thrashing bim, DBunter
stepped  aside to allow the reckless
eyelist to pass

Tubb of the Third veleased one hand
as he passed, snatched Bunter's cap,
and threw it inio the ruches,

“Why, ryou—you—you——" gasped
Bunter.

Tuhb went cereering on  his way,
chucklibg.

Billy Bunter, witn {eelings too decp
for words, retrieved his cap from the
rushes and jammed it savagely on his
head. This checky fag evidently re-
jlg“arti‘ed Bunter of the Remove as a
ellow io be ragged without limid.
Bunter could only hope that the reckles:
rider would come to griel in his carcer
glong the lowpath. It was quite proba-
ble, for the path was rough and . wun-
even in places and the bank steep. That
would have been & little consolation.
But George Tublb disappeared in the
distance without dizaster,

Dunter rolled on, more dismal than
before.

He came to & halt at the sight of 2
lad sitting on the bank, under a tree,
methodically travelling through & bag
of aniseed balls,

Bunter recognised bhim,  He was a
rather sturdy lad, with o very prominent
nese and a pood-humounrved twinkle ir
hiz hlack oyes. It was Solly Lazarus,

second-hand  dealer  in Courtfield.
E!u_uter stopped and looked at. him, and
Solly gave him & cheery nod. Bunter
had & genial impulse to make ride
remarks aboul his face and nose, b
he remembered what had happened (o
Skinner, who had been too humorous
on_ that subject. Besides, the bag of
aniseed Imljla tempted  him,  And
Bunter, though quite conscions of ihe
great gulf fixed between e Jofiv person
Uke himself and a common person like
Solly, was yearning for somwhbody io
speak to,  8Bo Bunter acknowledged
=olly's nod gracefully.

“Have some? said Solly, extending
the paper bag.

" Thanks ™

Bunter sat down in the grass and hal
spe,

He helped himself liberally to the
anisced Lalls. Half the contenis of the
raper bag went to the fiest helping.

But Solly did not scemi to mind. He
grinned cheorily.,

“ Nithe afverncon, ain't 1t%" he said
amiably,

“Oh, ripping!” sabd Bunior,

“Taking a little valk—what 7

“That's it. Lot of fellows wanted me
to go in the boats, but o fellow gets fed.
up with crowds,” said Bunter. “It's a
bit of a bove, really, being =o propulay
in school. A man never gets a minuts
to himself.”

Solly grinned agnin. The Courifieid
Counel]l School boys sometimes mel the
Greyfriars juniors at ericket, and Solly
had & vory shrewd idea exactly how
popular Bunter was in his Form. But
his manners were a little move polished
than Bunter's, 50 he kept his thoughis
to himself. )

“Did you netice & Lkid pass on a
bicycle, Lazorus ¥ asked Bunter,

“¥eth; young Tubb.”

“He's a cheeky Little beast.”

“Ith he*" gaid Selly.

Bunter was hliu]-;ing thoughtfully at
the Courtfield bowv. 'This {ellow, who
had licked Skinner of the Remova with
the greatest ease, would not have made
a mouthful of Tubb. Bunter had de-
clined, for warious reasons, to thrash
George Tubb himself. But he was
distiuctzy anxicus for ‘lubb to be
thrashed.

“1 expect he'll come back this wey,”
lie remarked.

“Very bLkely!” azsenied Solly.

“Rather a lark, to mop him off his
bike and wallop im!™  suggested
Bunter,

Solly staved al Iim.

“He's down on Jews" zaid Bunter,
by way of rousing SBolly’s warlike ire,
“He's bound to cell out something
when he passes you,”

“"He did not call out anything when
ho pathed me a few minutes ago.” =ajd
Solly.

“ You should hear what be savs about
vour nase,” sald Bunter.

Wi Eh ?F!-

“If 1 were vou, old chap, I'd have
him off that bike when he comes bael,
and Jolly well lick hun, for makiog
jokes about vour hoke!™

“Thoe I will,” said Solly quietly, “ax
soon as I hear lom making the joles,
Bunter,”

Bunter grunled discouteniedly.
parently  Holly's leg was not
pulled =o easily az all that.

The Owl of ithe Remove comfoirted
himsclf with anecilier liberal helping
of anisced-balls. He aat and mwmnched
them, feeling disposed 1o Destow  his
faseinating society upon Solly 111l they
were #ll gone.  Solle was an open-
heavted pud penial vonib; hod he prew

Ape-
to he
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Bunter’s Iat fists thrashed out at Fisher T. Fish, and Fishy sat down in the quad, with a loud bump and a howl. * Man
ha, ka ! " * Brave, Bunfer ! * ** Who's a funk now ?."* hooted Bunter, prancing around the fallen
Fishy, and waving his podgy fists. *‘ Gerrup, Fishy, you worm !. Gerrap, you funk ! * Ow !’ gasped the American

down ! ' * Ha,

]

junlor. (See Chapler 6.)

rather silent and reserved as Dunter
rattledd on. Billy Bunter’s conversa-
tion oftenn had that efect on fellows.

The anpiseed-balls were all gone at
last, and Eﬂilg showed an inclination
te go, also. ut Bunfer' was not n a
hurry., After his long edforced silence
it was shear joy to Bunter to raltle on
at full length, anjcyinlg" the music of
his own voice. Probably Belly was not
enjoying it very much, but it was not
Bunter's way to hother himseli very
much about others.

There was a whir of a machine on
the towpath, and Tubb of the Third
came In sight again on his return,
Billy Bunter blinked at him morosely.
Tubb was riding at & reckless pace, and
skirting the rough edge of the steep
bank in a rather alarming way. Solly
Lazarus geve him & rather concerned
glance,

“That young duffer will be tumbling
into the river 1if he ith'nt cavefu!!" he
remarked.

“Zerve him right!” szid Bunter.

“The vater is very deep along here,™
said Solly. “If he goes in he will never
get his jipper out of the river again!”

Tulb clmiqu_ﬂn hig bell as he came
abreast of the spot where the two sab
rader the teree. He released a hand to
wave fo Selly. and then put the thamb
of that hmnd to his nose, and exicnded
the fingers, by war of greeting ro Billv
Dinnder.

The Owl of the Remove glared at
lim. Solly chuckled. ~

But the next moment his chuckle died
away, and he leaped to his feet,

“Look out!"” he shouted.

Bub the warning came foo late

Tubb’s cheeky gesture at DBunter had
done it. "The bicycle wobbled on the
rough bLank, and lurched towards the
ateep edge which overhung the walaers
of the Sarl six or seven feet below.
Tubb of the Third clutehed at his
}mndlea again in a hurry, but it was too
ate.

The wobbling bicycle sprawled over
the edge, and there was a startled howl
from Tubb as he went,

In an. instant bicyele and rider dis-
appeared from the horrified eves of the
two schoolboys on the bank.

“(Oh, my hat!" gus‘fed Bunter.

He sat as if glued to the ground,
staring ab the spot where Tubl of the
Third had vanished. "T'wo loud splashes
came from below the bapnk.  Solly
La..'iarl.ls made a spring acrosa the tow-
pati.

“Cowme on, Bunter!™ he shouted.

And Dilly Bunter, much more slowly,
picked himself . up, and followed the
otler to the river's edge.

THE NINTH CHAPTER.
Borrowed Plumes !

< OOO0000E!  Heip!™
It was a choking »oll from
Tulsly,

Sodly Lazarus veacled, the
Lr;]gf' pf Lhe bank almpst in ope jump.
and slood #arcing down into the river.

The bievele had splashed in close to
the bank, snd was caught upon u
atragglmrF. bush that Tgtaw out of the
water, bb of the Third had shot off
it as it wont over, and fallen farther
cut.

The hapless fag went deep in, and
came up spluttering wildly, struggling
with the current. He was several feel
out of his depth, and Tubb was no
great swimmer,

Solly Lazarus saw a white, horrified
face looking up from the swirling water
and two hands clutching frantically at
the empty air. Then Tubb of the Third
went under apain, swept away by “the
current; and 8 second later Solly's
hand: were together, and he had dived
from the bank.

Solly cleft the water like an acrow.

Bunter, tottering to the bank,
blinked down through bis spectacles,

Ho saw . Solly Larazus como up, 2
dozen vards out into the wide river, and
Solly had something in his grasp.

Tubb's white face showed over the
surface the next moment.

His ‘cyves wore closed now: lie was
guite uncenscious.  All ns weighl was
on Solly, '

Bunler blinked dazediv ol themn.

Possilbly he realized just then that
Ssammy had been well advsed not to
take the risk of falling off the raft, witls
Billy asz Lis potenlinl resener.  For il
was borne in upon Dunler’s mind that

{Comndimied on page 17.)
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16 “ THE MORE WE ARE TOGETHER THE MERRIER WE'LL BE!"—DICKY NUGENT.

. «'THE FIGHT FOR THE
cup !

{Contincd from poage 15

one of those soothing, hush-a-byve-baby
sork of volces.

“And pow.” thundeced the speaker at
lzzt, “I call wpon Frank Feariess to
vore jorward and reseeve the Cup at oy
bands!™

That was the siznal for everybody to
vake wp. Bir Freddie was cutting the
cackle at  last, and coming to the
hosses!

Frank Fearless rubbed his eves, and
epse b Dis feet, and made his way
towards the raised platform on which
the Guvyverners were seated in sollum
slake,

It was a proud moment for Frank
Veariess, and Big Hall rang with cheer-
B

2ir Freeddie, beaming over his spec-
taclos ab the appmachin&: junior, looked

around for the Bilver Cup. He failed
ko spot 1f.
Y Bles: my sole!” he  mermered.

“Heee's a pretiy kettle of fish!  The
Lup 55 missing ™

'Lhe Head, who was. prezzant on the
platiorm, looked very unhappy and ill
at case. He gulped hard once or twice
and gave a nervis coff.

The rest of the Guvverners began to
azsist Bi¢ Freddie in his search for the
Cup; and soon _there was quite a frez.
gure-hiunt  in  progress. Grave and
reverend gentlemen crawled around the
platform on their hands and neese, mut-
tering in their beards, snd apparently
under the impression that the Sup had
tllaaI:FEﬂr&d through & chink in the
boards.
~ The Head did not join in tha search.
ke stood looking on, nervusly wying
witlL his beard.

“* Gentlemen—-" he began, at length.

lushed of face, Sir Frederick Funzuss
glanced up.
“Well, Birchemall?™ hs snapped.

“What 15 it?”

“Abhem! Abum!" faltered the Head.
“I—er—sah—regret to inform you that
the Cup s not hear!™

s ik 3

All eyes were (ixed wonderingly upon
the Head.

“A most distressing thing hes hap-
pened, gentlemen. I would have men-
tioned it before, but T did not w.nt lv
interrupt Sir Frederick’s speech.”

“Tell ws the worst!” panted 8ir
Fraderick, scrambling to  his feot
“What has happened to the Cup®”
~“The Cup, as vou know, was placed
i wmy care, and I locked it in my
privaté  safe in  the strong-room.
Weather it is still there or not T cannot
#=a¥; but the kevs of the safe have been
stolen from me”

“Stolen!” gasped the Guvverncrs.

“Pinched!” eried the Head dramatic.
ally. “They were taken from my
trowsis pocket daving the night by z:ome
person unknown, and am therefore
unable to open the safe,”

“Good grashus!"

“The whele thing 13 very distressing.”
eaid the Head. “1-could cry about ir,
I foel like braking down and blubbing
liké a child, Buot there! Tt's no use
ervitg over spilt milk—or stolen keys
We puust réesign ourselves to the ineveit-
able. The prezeeuration to TFearless
capnot take place, The whele thing is
*off.” Bo lef us dismiss fhe gehool, and
i no more abant it™

Tae Macyer Lappany.—Nop:. 1000.

“One moment!” said Sic Frederick
Funguss., " You seerm im & mity hoery,
Bi rc?;mnall- Surely there are ways and
means of opening the safe, even without
the kevg®"

"0 corse!” saul Colonel  Fiery
sparkes. A peace of bent wire would
do the trick. - Has any pentleman a
peace of wiredn his possession ¥

There was & paws as the Guvverness

went through their pockets. All soris
of articles were produced-—penknives
and peaces of string and chupks of

toffy—but nobody appeared to possess a
peace of wire.

At this juncture My, Lickham stepped
forward,

“I will tell vou how the safe can be
opened, geniemen—-" he began.

“ Dry up, Lickham!" hissed the Head,
with a feerce glare ab the master of the
Fourth.  “You keep off the grass—
Bea 1

Mr. Lickkam iooked astonnished: but
the Guvverners beckoned to him to pro-
seed, so he prosecded.

“Lhe safe in the strong-room, pentle-
men, 13 not the sort that can be opened
with & peace of bent wire, or any such

artifiss. It is a very strong safe, abso-
tately  burgiae-proof--as 1 discovered
when I onee aitempted o raid . it

Before T came to Bt. SBam’s, gentlemen
—Mr. Lickham's honest face flushed a
little="1 was by profession a cracker
of cribs—a awell mobsman. I was
known to the underworld as Flash Jim.
Opening =afes is not eggsactly a safe
opening: bt T was a pgenius  at  the
game.  AMany's the ecrib I've ecracked
a1 ——"

“Cut it out!” said Sir Frederick
sharply, “We don’t want to here about
vour shady past. How do you suggest
we can open this safe

“Blow it open!” said Mr., Lickham
dramatically,

Bir Frederick stared.

“That’s a tall order!” he egg=claimed.
“Most of uz belonp to the Ancient
Orvder of Froth-blowers, but I fear we
are not suffishentiy strong in the wind
to blow open a safe! When it comes to
blowing soup., I, personally, have no
egual, but & safe—-=>"

e, Lickham smiled,

2] rn}u—un, blmi.' it open with diner-
mite,”" ha egrsplai

e !”a gesplained.

TA stick of dinormite will do the
trick,” said the master of the Fourth.
"It is indeed the only wav,™

“Have you a stick handy? asked
Colonel Fmr:.r Hparkes,

Mr, Lickhan: nodded.

S ¥es, I always carry a chunk of
dinermite with me, 1n case of emer-
jeney, I propose. gentlemoen, that we
adjern to the stronz-reom, and blow
open the safe forthwith.”

Everybody was in faver of this sug-
gestion, eggsept the Head, who glared
at Mr. Lickham as if he could rat him.

“0f all the tom-fool suggestions——"
began the Head.

But the Gurvernors were already
hobbling out of Big Hall on their gouty
pins, and Doctor Birchemall veluctantly
followed,

Bb. Bam's was left spelibound by this
egmstraordinary turn of events,  Thev
had been called together to witness the
tmpressive sevrmony of the Cup being
g—wwwwmwmww
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prozeonted ; but it seemed that they werve
to be _-dlb&ufmmln:-c!-

Meanwnile, Mr. Lickhan presceded
the Guyverners inte the strong-room.
He produced the stick of dinermite from
his pocket, and started to lay the fuse.

“There will be a bang, gentiemen,”
ho said, as he pgrovelled on all-fours:
“but don't be alarmed. The efleet will
be purcly local. The zafe.door will be
biown open, and we will spon assertain

11'?afher the Cup has beoen stolen o
ot

“Lickham, you ass began the
Head.

But Mr. Lickham was about to “ toneh
off ¥ the dinermice. He was seon to
fumble with a box of matches, and tho
!Em:gt tninnit 'ih—:r‘m Was & Il.ali'_nding, del-
ening, parralysing epesplosion.

Ilﬁ%ﬂ'd!!!

The very foundalions of BL Sam's
were shaken by that mity detternalion.
It scemed o0z if a whole crop of carth-
quakes was bappening at one and the
same time.

Mr. Lickham had -perforined his task
thurronghly—much too thurreughly, in
fact. Either he had over-estimated the
quantify of dinermite required for blow-
ing open 4 sele, or since the days when
he had been known as Flash Jim his
hand had lost s cunning,

The strong-rootn - was  compleatly
wrecked. The safe had been blown to
smithercens. There was a whacking
grate hole in the sealing, and the floor
was hestroon with daybres,

The Guvverners and the Head and
Mr. Lickham had been hurled to the
floor by the impact of the eggsplosion,
There was a wirling mass of arms and
legs, and it looked as if a Rugby scrum
was in progroess.

It was some minnits before the unfor-
chunit victims managed to sort them-
elves out. When at last they staggered
to their-feet, their faces were blackened,
their clothes scorched, and their beards
singed,

All eyes were lurned feercely upen
Mr. Lickham. ‘

# You—you blundering booby ™ roared
Sir Frederick Funguss, " You jolly
L nearly dispatched the lot of us to king-
dom come! I've often had & good blow-
g up from my wile, but never such a
bl'l:l'l"i'il'lg-"l':'ip as this! Lickhem, you mad-
IMAan-——

“0Oh, bump him!” cried Colonel Fiery
Sparkes in tones of ﬂggsnspera;iam

Mr, YLackham backed away in alarm.
The angry Guvverners, eagerlﬁ assiaked
by the Head, closed upon him, and
wirled him off his feet, and bumped
Iittn again and again-on the floor of the
§I:-.rni-r_|g-rmm till not a breath remained
in 11\

* Ow-ow-ow-ow-ow ! grsped the un-
happy Form maaster. "I'IE never make
any more helpful suggestions—never!™

“That'll learn you!” said the Head.
with & leer. Then he turned to the
Guvverners, "1 am siraiud, gentlemen,
that yvour Silver Cup is lost and gone for
ever. This misspulded dissi?]e of Guy
Forks has blown it sky-high!”

“But it may not have been in the sale
at all,” protested 3ir Frederick. *It
may have been stolen. In any case, the
keys of the safe were stolen from wvou,
and that s & matter which calls for
searching  Investigation. We  musl
engage a private detective, and this mis-

terinuz affair must be sifted fo  the
bottom."” X
At the mention of a detechive the

Head's face turned & sickly purple.
“"We don't want any tecks hear, turn.
g the school apside-down ™ he sand
haskiix.
Sir Frederick frowned,

(Continwed on puae E7.)
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polthing would have odoeced lom to
jump inle the river as Lazarus  had
done.

He stood on the bank, biinking, his
fat knees hnocking together, expecting
every moment (o see the two lweads
vanish nnder the swirling watoer.

Bt they did not vanish,

Bolly Learazus was o strong swimmer,
and he was fighling gamely for him-
self and for the unconscious Tubb,

The corrent was strong, and it
dragged lim along; but he kept him-
«olf afloat, and he kept Tublk'zs face
above the surfaco.

Slowly bul surely, with his teeth set,
Solly fought his wuy towards the bank,
ihe current sweeping himm along farther
and favther from the spot where Bunter
ziood blinking  helplessly  down,

Closer and closer o the bank he
came, feriher and farther along, and
then Bunter’s fav brain stivred at last,
and he planged along the towpeth in
the direction in which the current was
teking Lazarus.

It was an exbausting struggle for
Solly, bat he wor through, and camo
within reach, at Jest, of the reeds and
rusites that grew thickly under the steep
bank.

He clitched at & hamdful of reeds,
and held on, swayimg in the ecurrent,
He dragged limself by & hercolean
effort to the reeds, and dragged Tubl
after him, The water awirled round
Iz walst as he atemxl precariously in
slippery mud, lwolding Tubb on one
arm, his other hand gripping at a
willow that overhung the hank.

“Boanter!™ ho panted.

Billy Bunter arrived on the bank
above, and blinked over,
“Help me up  with

Holly.

Tho rescuer was very nearly at the
end of Tis lether.

“I—I can’s reach syou? spluttered
Buntei.

“{zet down the bank., you idiot!™

HI—=I shell got wet!”

Solly gave him a look.

Billy DBunter decided to get down the
bank at the risk of getting wet. Ho
rrabbed hold of a branch of the willow,
and clanibered down  He gave o gasp
as his heavy weight dragged the branch
down and he olunged hodily into the
water ¢lose under the bank,

“Grocagh !

“Mamey ! hissed Solly.

”Dﬂmhl”

PBunter held on frantically te (he
willow, s he splashed and plunged in
the waoler.

He righted hipself at last, standing
with the water up io his Brmpiis. He
gave Solly a furiens hlink through his
woet spectarcles,

“Groogh! I'm scaked. von heast!™

“Tlang that! Take hold of hun!™

“I'm drenched !

“Can von pat him up the bapk 2™
Liis=add Solly,

“No, I can’$ "

him ! panted

“Then hold him while I get up, and
pull him after me”

1|:G.i.mgh !H

Tilly Bunter was aboul as wef as hLe
could possibly be now, so there was no
use bothering aboul that, He planted
his feet firmly an the mud, and, still
holding to the willow with one hand—
nothing would have induced him to let
go for & momeni—he took Tubl's collar
with lis other hund, and relieved Solly
of the unconscious fag's weight.

Solly Lazarns scrambled actively op
the bank, and, getting & grip on a root
with his left hand, seized Tubb’s collar
with his cight from Bunter, and pulled
the fap up out of the water.

With another desperate scramble, he
repched the top of the steeply sloping
bank, dragging Tubb after him,

He dropped the [ag in the grass on
the towpath and sank down beside him,
utterly spent, panting spasmodicatly for
breath. ol

Billy Bunter scrumbled up with {he
help of the willow-branch, and came
sqpeelching on the towpath,

“ ook at me ¥ he gasped. * Soalwed 1"

Solly did not answer and did not oven
look ot lnm. He lay on the bank, gosp-
ing amd gasping.

Tut he sat up in 2 few minntes and
bhent anxiouwsly over Tubln, The fag was
inzensible.

“We muzi get help for him, Bunter!”
he pnsped.

“Grooogh !

“We're & mile from anywhere,” sald
Solty despairingly. " Look here, Bun-
ter, you cut off and get help while I
sltay with him."”

*Oooooch 17 .

“¥Fou van gel ifo the lock-keeper's
house farther. up——7m"

“T'm sonked ! Drenched !

“What does that matter now ™ hooted
Solly.

“(h, doesn’t it?” howled Bunter in-
dignanily., I can jolly well tell yon
ihiat it does! My clothes arve ruined IV

“Pother your elothes, you fat azst”

“Why, wou checky cad!” heoted
Paonter. I dare say it doesn'| waticr
abiont your old clothes; but my clothes
vost money, T can tell vou !

“Will vou run for help?

“Run  yenrzell V" snorted Dunier,
“I'm going to squecee ihe water oul of
my  elothes. 1 don't want io calch
pnenmonia, if you do !

Solly rose to lis feel. Ile was still
painfully fatigued from his struggle in
the river.  DBat, exhausted as he was, ot
waz probable that he wounld be sble to
cover the gronnd as Tast as the slow and
unwieldy Owl of the Hemove.

“AWaIt Dere with him while T
ihen " he snappod,

“ Groogh!”

Solly Lazavos slarted up the fowpath
at a rum.

Tunter proceoded lo wring the watey
oni of hiz clathes, Ile was in an ex-
ceedingly bad temper. 1o was, a5 he
bad seid, soaked and drenched, and it
was not a pleasant state to be in. He
almast forgol Tubb of the Third 41 a
low moan from the lag recalled his
attention. ) )

George Tobl stivred and raized him.-
solfl dazedly on one clbow and stared
yvound hine.

“Oh!
slulteved,

Nunter blinked at him,

L o 0 o e S
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What—how—what-—-— lie

— s, -

“You've had a jolly marrow escape,
you young idiol ! he snapped. * Look
ab the state 'm in! All your fauly [V

Tubb stared at hin,

“I-1 fell in ! he stammered.

“Clamey young idiot 1" said Bunter,

Tubb stared at DBunter, and then
stared round on the towpath. Solly
Lazarus had been out of sight for several
minutes, ‘There was ne one to be zecn
on the towpath but Bunter, and Tulblb's
gaze returned to him in dizzy amaze-
tipnt.

“I—I say——" he gasped.
- MOh, shut up!  snapped  Bunter,
“Look at my clothes! Fretly state I'm
i to go back to Greyiviars, yvou
fathead 1™

“1Hd you get me outi”

“Eh i

11 =n ou got mo  out,”
Talterod 1-..EL. o 6!1 dear ¥ Ile sank
back i the ETasS,

Bunter starcd at him.

Then a sly grin came over Lis fal face.

HSolly Laozarus was gone. Tubb had
not the faintest suspicion that Solly had
pulled him out of the river, sl gane for
help to get him back to the school. He
did not know—and there was ne Feason
why he should know., On certain occa-
signs Billy Bunter's fat brain could work
swiltly, Tt worked swiltly now.

As o a Rash of illumination, hie saw
where Le came in, so to speak. That
display of courage, which was te rebut
the accusation of nnking and to restore
him to s old footing in the Hemove—
here 1t was ready to his hand! What
Semmy Bunter had refused to do, Tubb
of the Third had unintentionally done:
and though Bunter had not resened him,
that was a tnfling detail i the atfair
which there was no occasion to menlion.

“Idid you pull me out? repeated
Tubb, sitting up and starimg at Buntor,

“YWhat do you think?" said Bunter
coimplacently.

“T—I szay, it waa jolly plucky !

Bunter smirked.

“Nothing to me,” he answered. oI
suppose vou dide’t think I shoold sif
on the bank and wateh you drown, did

a i

yvou '’
“Neno! Butee— i
“You might thank a chap!” said

Bunter loftily. “Not that it matters.
stitl, you might thank a chap for risk-
ing his life to save you from a watery

prave,”
“Oh ! gasped Tubln  “Thanks!”
And George Tubb sat amd fauly

blinked ot Rilly Bunter. Bunier, appar-
ently, had rescued him from the river;
and Tubbh know only tos well the fer-
rible risk his resener must have ron, Tk
was the surprise of his life to Georgo
Tubl; but, in view of the grotitude dua
in his resener, he felt rather ashamed
of heiug so surprised, But he couldn't
help it: he was astounded.  And he st
and blinked helplessly at Dunter, whils
ithe Owl of the Remove continued o
wring water from his clothes,

THE TENTH CHAFTER.
Brave Bunfer !

“ ALLO Y ‘ '
It was a hail from dhe river.
A boat was pulling up from

the direction of the school,
Jimmy Vivian of the Remove was puil-
it 3 bis noble relazive, Lord Mauleverer,
sat at the lines, Both the juniors slared
at the bank, where Tublb zat Jdripping n
the grass, and Dunter stood wringing
out biz clothes. Vivian pulled in cloza
uncer the shore,

THE MagxeT TipRarRT.—No. 1000
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#¥ad a tumble in, Bunier?' asked
T.ord Mauleverer. &
Mauly,

“He's in Coventry,
Yivian. .

WY ous, 1 forgot! Never mind that
now,” waid iz good-notured lordship.
“You-leok wet, Bunter !”

Snort, frem DBunter.

“Lam wet!” ho snapped.

“Wou been in, too, Tubby?” asked
8ir Jimmy Vivian. ‘“‘Both of you been
taking & bath with your clothes on?”
“I—1 foll in!” gesped Tubb, *I went
over with my bike. say, will you
chaps give me a [iff back to the echool?”
I don't beliove I can walk; I'm all
ﬂiﬂ L :
yd {'.ua, begad 1”said Lord Mpuleverer,
“Shave in closer, Jimmy. Like s lift,
too, Bunter®™ ,

“¥es, rathor, Mauly! I'm worn out,”
said Bunter. “'I had a frightful struggle
i the river.”

' Bunter
“ Blessed if
no swimmer."

“Oh, really, Tupb—-="

“Horry I said Tubb at once. " You
must be sble to gwim to get me out as
you did. But it beats e how youn did
1. I thought I waea dome for when I
went under.”

“™unter came in for you and got you
guk?”’ yelled Sixr Jimmy Vivian.

“Ves."

“0Oh crikey ! _

“You—you're sure?’ cjaculated Lord
Mauleverer, - in astonishment. ,

#1 shouldn't be alive now 1if he
hadn't,” said Tubb, with a shudder, 1
lost my senses in the water, and when I
came to Bunter had me here on the

nK.

“Oh gad?” o

“ Buater did!” said Vivian dazedly.
“Waell, this bests the band! Bunter
can't be a funk if he went in out of
his depth for you, Tubby!"

“ Pluckiest chap in the Remove, an
chence it!” said Bunter, with s sniff
of disdain, “Like to see you doing it,
Yivian !"” o

“Well. T hops I'd have done it if
I'd been on the spot,” =aid Jimmy
Vivian, “8till, it was jolly plucky!
Hop i, old fat man!”

Bunter scrambled into the boat, and
Tubb of the Third followed him, Lord
Mauleverer relinguished the stern sest
to them. ]

“My bike——" began Tubb anxiously,

“0Oh, bother your bike!” said Bunter
crossly. “ Let's pet back to Grevfiriars,
Can't you see I'm wet !

Bunter waz wet, and anxious to get
dried; but he was still more anxzicus to
get off the scene before Solly Lazarus
returnad to the spot.

“Oh, let's have a look for the bike !™
asid Lord Mauleverer, A few minutes
won't huct IV

“(h, really Mauly-—"

I can gea it," sald Sir Jimmy,
staring along the river. “It's hanging
on & bush farther up. We can get it.”

* Look here, don't vou waste time!”
exolaimed DBunter. *1 jolly well want
to change my clothes 1™

HCan’t leavo it there!” said Sir
Jimfny.

And lie put out the oars again and
pulled along the bank. The bike was
dragged away from the bush and laid
aeross the bows of the boat. Billy
Bunter blinked anxiounsly along the tow-

ath in the direction of the distant lock-

ceper’'s coltage, but there was no sign
zel of Bally Tazarus,

“Now buck up, for goodness’ sake !
pnapped Bunter,

“"Right-ho '™

Tre MacyET LIBRARY.,—No. 1005,

skid

ot me out,” said Tubb.
know how he did i1t; ha's

The boal swept round, and Sir Jimmy
pulled away with thé curvent towards
Greyfriars. In theé Llazing sunshino of
the May afternoon DBunter-and Tobb
were. half-dried by the time they arrived
at the school boathouse. Peter Todd
was on the raft, and ho stared at,
Bunter and Tibb as they got out of the

boat. Three or four other [ellows-
gathéred round. .
“What's happened ?”  asked Peter.

“¥ou haven't i taking that wash at
last that you've needed for whole terms,
have vou, Bunter?”

““0h, really, Toddy—=" v

“Don't chip DBunter, Toddy,™ said
Lord Mauleverer. ‘' Bunter got Tubb
out of the river after he pitched in with
his bike."

“Eht" ejsculated Peter, ;

“What ! gasped five or six voices.

“Draw it mild ! chuckled Squiff.

“1s this your f[unny daxy. Mauoly®
azked Hazeldene.

“Fact " said Mauly.

"t Bow-wow 1"

“Did Bunter tell yon so, old bean?”
grinned Bolsover major.

“1 say, it's tene,” said Tubb of the
Third. "1 went in, and went under,
and Bunter must have got me out, for
ha. had me on the bank when I came to.
I--1 was jolly nearly drowned !

Tubb shivered.

Billy Bunter blinked disdainfully ai
the nstonished juniors on the rafl.

“I hope you're properly ashamed of
vourselve: now '™ he said crushingly.
“You've called me a funk—"

“Ho you are g funk—a measly funk 1™
bawled Bolscver major.

“MNow ['ve risked my life to save a
fellow #* zaid Bunter. * Where would
Tubk be now if I hadn't got him out?”

“Gammonl"

“1 should have been drowned ! said
Tubb., “I was jolly nearly drowned as
it was! Bunter's a real brick '™

More and maore fellows gathered
round to  hear the amazing npews.
Bunter rolled away, and Tubb of the
Third followed . him, leaving Lord

MMauleverer and Sir .‘i[mm:,r Vivian to

tell the wondrous tale o {he estounded
CGiroyiriars fellows. Pagel and Bolsover
minor of the Third joined Tubb, and
led him in, listening with smazement
to his statement that Billy Bunter had
rescued him from the river.

“ But he can't swim for toffee !
Paget.

“MMust be able to swim Dbetter than
anybody supposed,” said Tubb. “ You
see, he did i’

“But he's a funk!” said - Bolsover
minor.

“Well, lwe's & funk in some things,”
said Tubb, “but not in others, 1 sup-
pose. He can't scrap for toffee, but
maost felloews would rather scrap than
dive inio deep water with a slrong
current going. Dunter’s gol that kind
of pluck, anvhow !

“Reats me ! sard Taget.

“Hollow !" agreed Bolsover minor.

“"Well, it beats me too."” said Tubb,
“but there it is. I'm jolly well not
going to rag Bunter any more—unless
he puts on aies about saving a chap's
life and all that. I suppose that's his
sort. If he does I shall shut him up fast
enough !

And Tubb tramped awayv to Lhe Third
Form dormitory to change lnz clothes,
Billy Bunter had rolled into the Remove
dormitory for the same purpose. The
Owl of the Remove was feeling very
damp and muddy auwd uncomfortable,
but, all the same, he was in a state of
great satisfaction. He had worked the
oracle, so to speak;: he had fulfilled the

saicl
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condition imposed upon him; he had
exhibited undonbted and undoubiallc
courage, and the sentence of Covenlry
would -be a thing of the past. That he
was strutting in borrowed plumes, and
assuming the credit that belonged right-
fully to Bolly Larazus, was’' a little
matter that did not worry Bunter. Ll
had no mnttention fo waste on petry
detnils like that.

Sammy Bunter blinked in at tlie door-
way of the Kemove dormitory while Lis
major was changing. Fvidenily the fas
fag had heard the surprising news,
There was a sly grin on Saminy's podoy
face.

Bunter blinked at Lim.

“"You've heard *" he asked.
“"T've heard "' chuckled Bunter minar.
“l] hope you'vre proud of your

brother ! said Billy Bunter loftily.

“Not a-dot I chuckled Sammy, * How
much ‘did yon give Tubb to fall inle
the river?’

“What!" roared Bunter.

“Look here, if vou're standing Tubls
a spread for doing it, I'm coming "
satd Semmy. " That's only fair. I sup-
pose you wanb me to keep it dark "

Billy Bunter glared at his minor.

“You fat little viliain!” he gasped.
“Do you think I szovared Tubb to fall
into the Sack?”

“Of course! Same as you lried (o
sguare me to do it !" said Sammy.
“ What's the good of giving me gammeon,
Billy? Don’t I know you?"

“Tubb fell in on his bieyele by acel.
dent—""

“Gammon [

“It was & sheer accident, and le was
nearly drowned ——"

“Pile it on '

“H he hadu't been rescued be would
be ot the bottomm of the river now!™
roared Bunter,

“You do it jolly well '™ said Sammy.
“But there's no need to keep this up
in the family, Billy! I koow you, yon
know 1"

“TI tell you it's all genuine !
Bunter.

“¥You can tell me that till-vou're Iack
in the face if you like ! said DBunter
minor, “put what's the pood? Tubb
must have been an azs to chance it! Buot
I suppose he went into shallow water!
He would have sense enongh for that!”

"Ten feet deep, at least '™

“ ¥You mean inchies **" asked Bammy.

“He was uwnder bwice!" hooted
Bunter. * He was nearly a goner ! The
water was ten feet deep, and the current
was frightfully strong! You koow whal
the river's like & mile above the hoal-

1

shrieked

house I
“What about the spread?” asked
Sammy. “Am I coming? You can't

expect me to keep 1t dark i I don’l
coma, "

“Keep what dark " shrieked Bunter.

“About yoeur syoaring Tubb to fall
into the water.”

Billy Bunter fairly boiled over with
wrath. Considering the arrangeinent
Bunter had sought to make with his
minor earlisr in the afternoon, perliaps
Samny's suspicions were justified, But
they were exasperating all the same,
Words were wasted on Sammy Bunter.
William: Géorge made a sudden rush ai
him, and so ferocious was his look thai
Sammy turned in the deorway to holi.
He bolted, but a fat foot landed on him
aa he fled, ‘and he went headlong into
the ‘{:aﬂaagc with a vell,

*Now come back and
more [ roared Bunter,

“Yaroooh [

Sammy did not come back, He did
not want any more. Billy Bunler, in

have =ome
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Bllly Bunier made a grab at his minor and secured him by the collar. Bang !
head eame into contact with the trunk of an elm.

* Whoooooop ! **
major. (See Chapler 7.)

Sammy Bunter lst out a ferrific howl as his
* There, you cheeky little fat villain | ** gasped Bunter

great wrath and indignation, proceeded
with his changing. Then he came down
to roll out inte the qguad, and strut there
with his fat litle nose held high in the
air, Ialf a dozen fellows came up to
speak to lim at once. The sentence of
Coventry had heen  dropped; every
fellow who had heard the story of the
gallant resene of George Tubb had
agreed on that at once. Dilly Bunier
had rodeemed his  charseter  {or
ronrage: Billy Bunter was a hero of
sorts.  H e was not a Hghting.man, at
least he was a fellow ready to risk his
jife 10 save another fellow—which really
was a higher kind of conrage. and much
more to Bunter’s eredit. Billy Dunter,
fately ostracised by kis Form, hasked in
1he sunshine of admiration, and enjoyed
1t exceedingly,

Telling the Tale !
I:H ALLO, Lhallo, halle !®

, cowie g from Ghe river,  Thay

strolled into the Rag when they camae

There were & dozen fellows in (e

ag. Among  thern  was  William

THE ELEVERTH CHAPTER.
“What's the gamne ™
Harry Wharton & Co. had
in, and there & sarprising sight met theie
Cyos,
worge Bunder, And Dilly Dunter was
wlking, amd the other fellows: were nol

only answering lum, as if he had nover
bheen in Coventry at all, but they were
treating him with a politeness to which
he was very unaccustomed, and indeed
with something like respect in  therr
manner. Which was a surprise 1o the
Famous Five, who had heard nothing so
far of the happenings of that eventful
afternoon.

“What about
Jabnny Duall,

“That's all off, dear boys,”™ seid Lovd
Muauleverer,

“I shonld jolly well think sal!” ox-
claimed Bunicy, with a disdainful blink
at the Famous Five. " Aller what }ve
dang--—"

*Haven't you fellows heard ¥ ashed
Tom Drown.

*Meard what 2 inguired Wharion.

“ Aboul Bunter amd Tolib.*

“(th, nry hat! ilas the savape Tobb
been on Bunter's tral again?™ asked
the captain of the Remove, lavghing.

“Bonter's saved his life,” said Lord
Mavdevorer,

ad :JI?H

“What

“Yhich 1

“Tell vi avother funny story,”

¥'he ganimmonfulness is terrilic '™

Evidently ihe Fameous Five foumd i
difficals 10 swallow the statement.  Billy
Bunier gave a contempioous sniff.

“I yon fellows don’t helieve jt—"
he began,

Coventry " grunted

“Believe 1! ejmeulated Whartan,
o ﬁ‘l;-:nlli, it wants some belicving, docsu’é
it?

“It's  straight,”  said Peler Todd.
“Wao've all asked Tubb about . Tubb
was playing the goat with a bike on e
lowpaih, and fell in.  He was jolly
nearly drowned by his own account.
Bunter pot him out.”

“Tubb's a better swimmer than
Butker—he couldn’t be worse,” said Dob
Cherry.

“Yab 1" from DRunter.

“Draw it mild, you men,” said Lovd
Manleverer, " Buntev's done a jolly
ucky thing. Give credit where it's due,
vou know, ™

“"Pin  accustomed le envy,”  zaid
Bunter. * Bul 1 really think you fellows
might «draw the line at sneering atb 2
fellow who rished bis life 1o save s chap
i the river,”

“Well, if you did that, Bunter, you'ra
out of Coventry, and we'll all stand
ronnd aud cheer,” said Johuny Bull,

*Hut you didn't.”

T did 1 yelled Banter.

“Te*s all mght, you fellows™ said
Hazeldene, “Tubb savs =0, and I sup-

pose he onght to know., Maoly and
Viviam hrought them home in o loat,
both of them drencliedd o the =kin
“JTart's hear what ]!ﬂl]{'ll:'tlli':l i *F zaid
Rahb.
"Well, T don't nund telling you,” said
T Macxer Lignany.—No, 1005,
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5 —
Bunter. “I'm not the fellow to brag of if he had been conscions, As he was got me out—the current must have
g, little thing like that—not like you unconscious, of course, he couldn't.” carried me along a good distance.

fellows, frinstance. This is how it hap-
pened. I was iying——"

“You geuerally are!”
Johnny Bull,

“Y was lving on the bank of the
river I" roared Bunter.

“ And now you're lying in the Rag

“Y was lying on the bank, and Tubh
came alonz, Ho was on his bike, and
he pitched over into Lhe river. Without
stopping to think, I rushed across the
towpath and plunged into the raging
WaRVEs——"

“The raging waves of the Sark?”
yelled Bob Qherry. ;

“J—1 mecan—"  Bunler's fervid
imagination was leading him astray once
more. mean, 1 dived into the
river—-——"" .

“That's better, even il it isn'f true.
What next "

“I seized Tubb by the collar as he
was going down the second time, *Save
e, Bunter !' he gesped.”

“Fine!” said liob. i

“Ho turned his eyes on me with an
expression of agony I shall never for-
get '™ went on Bunler eloguently,

“ Phew !

*{3o casy, old chap!” murmured Lord
Mavleverer. “Don’t spoil a fine thing
by piling it on, you know.”

“Oh, really, Mauly——" ‘

“Yunter isn't doin” himself justice”
said Mauly. “*We know from ‘Tubb
that he was unconscious when Duuter
pulled him out. He was hali-drowned,
and never knew what happened from tho
time he went under till he found himsell
on the bank with Bunter.”

*That—that's what I meant o say”
gaid Bunter, “ Don't take the words out
of my wmouth, Mauly.”

*0Oh, gad!”

“Setzing the senseless form of the
drowning boy in my arms,”” went on
Bunter, “I bore him——"

“That's all right,” zaid Johnny DBull.
“You hore everybody. 1 daroc say you
bored Tubb if you saw him at aii to-
ﬂ.ﬂ-‘?-”

Ha, ha, hat”

HY bore him,” velled Bunter—"I bore
him ashore, struggling for life with the
raging billows—I—I mean, the—the cur-
rent. At that moment all my past lifo
fashed before my eves™

“Tt alwayvs does in these romances,”
said Bob Cherry.

“You silly ass, this isn't a romance.
This iz true.™

“Oh, my mistake! Got on

“All my past life flashed before my
eyes.” DBunter had a strong leaning
towards dramatio details, “Every in-
cident from the time when I played as
an innocent child among the stately old
oaks at Bunter Court,”

“Oh, my hat !

“1 remembered everything—"

“Did vou remember the etphteenpance

ou owed me from last term?" ashked
rank MNugent.

Bunter disdained
frivolous question.

“1 staggered ashore with Tubb in my
arms,” he sald. " Laying him down in
the grass, I sank down, exhausted by iy
heroic efforts. Fo gasped out words of
Weartielt grafitude in faltering accents.”

“But he was unconscious, vou know,
ﬁlﬁ bean,” hinted Lord Mauleverer.

11 mean——" )
“Well, what do you mean, Bunter?™

grinned Bob, “Did he do the gasping

comimented

_rHl

to answer that

gratitude act while he was wncon-
sciousg ¥
“I-—-I mean, he—he would Thave

gasped out words of heartielt gratitude
THE MAicwer Lierary.—No. 1005,

“Ha, ha, hal” ;

“Blessed if I see avything to cackle
at. It was touch and go,” said-Bunter.
*¥You fellows may not xee it, but this is
s serious matter, I might have been
drowned.”

“ Impossible! The proverl says that
those who are born fo be hanged cannot
be drowned.”

“Peast! T'd jolly well lick you, Bob
Cherry, only=—only I'm tired out with
saving Tubb's life.”” ;

“Is there any trath in this yarn?"
asked IMarry Wharton.

“Why, wvou—youn rolier!” spluttered
Bunter, in great indignation, “*All the
fellows know I shaved hiz wile—I mean,
saved his life. Tubb thanked me with
tears in his eyes. IU's only because I'm
such a modest chap thal I'm not going
to put in for the Humane Society's
medal. I'm entitled to it, after saving
Tuhbh's life with heroic courage.”

“Where's Tubb 1" asked Johnny Bull
~ “In tho bike-shed, cleaning down his
jigger,” said Toddy. *But we've had
it tromn Tubb, DBunter has put & lot of
frille on the story, but it’s true.”

“Well, we'll have it from Tublb, too,
before we swallow it,” said the Captain
of the Remove. “Let's go and see
Tubb, vou chaps. This Tale of a Tubb
iz {oo steep to be swallowed all at onee.”

And the Famous Five left the Rag,
followed a disdainful sniff from
William George Dunter. 3
1T{}t\ej; found CGeorge Tubb in the bike-
Spladk,

Tubl of the Third was not lecking
good-tempered. e had gquite recovered
from the effects of his ducking, but his
jigger had not recovered.  Tubb was
cleaning down the machine with an oilv
rag, and there was a good dezl of oil
and grubbiness on Tubb.

“ Hallo, hallo, hallo! Here he 151"
saidd Bob Cherry, "1 say, Tubb—"

“0Oh, don't bother!" growled Tubb.

“We hear that Buopter saved your
lj.-fﬁl_" h 1 k' h £ lt.“"

81 g's swanking aboyut it!
growlod !iEuhh. “Put it's true. I sup-
pose I shall pever hear the end of it!"

“Tell us what happened.”

“T've told about twenty fellows!" ex-
claimed Tubb, exasperated, ““I'm fed-
up with the subject!” .

“Bing .it over again to us,” siid Bob.

“Oh, rats! I fell off the bank on my
bike in deep water!” snorted Tubb.
“ Anv fellow might have! If my Form
master gets to hear of this I shall be
licked for biking on the towpath!™

“RBerve wou right, too! Bub did
Bunter. pull you ocut?”

“He must have!” snapped Tubb, *I
was half drowned, and must have lost
my senses, Anviiow, I never knew what
happened till I found myself oo the
ImEE with Bunter, I remembar I was
vight out in the middle of the river,
and that's all I remember, fill I catme
to.”

“PRut Boaater couldn’t—="

“Well, he did. And now give ws a
rest, I've gob this dashed bike to clean!
You can help me if you like,”

“Was hnvbody eflze there?”
Wharton,

“ Not when I came to.”

“T mean when vou fell in"

“That Courtfield lad. Tazarus, was
sitting on the banlk with Dunter,” said
Tublb, * But he was gone before T came
to., He must have seen Bunler po in
for me,”

“Thdn't he stay to help?’’

“Well, I suppose he dide't, as he
wast't there. I was a good way from
the place when I went in, when Dunter

asked

Lazarus might have come along the
bank to lend a hand, bLut he dido't
And now give us 4 rest—[ tell you I'n
fed-up with it! And you cen tel
Bunter that if he swanks about zaving
my life I'll joily well give him a thick
oar 1"

Harry Wharton & Co. left the bike-
shed apd walked back to the house.
Amazing a3 it was, thoy had io be con-
vinced. William George Bunler had
fairly earned his pardon, and more than
earned it, The Famous Five went into
tha Rag, where Billy Bunter was stili
going strong, The Uwl of the Hemove
blinked &t them as they came in,

“Batished now?” he sneoered.

“Yes, old [at mman,” said Bob Cherry,

“I can't quite understand 1t—1'd never
have thought it of you. Duf it scems
quite straight.”

“The straightfulness is termilic, my
estecmmed Bunter,” said Hurree Jamsey
Ram Singh. “The admirstion of your
worthy and ridiculous self is also great.”

“Bravo, Bunter!™ said Harry Whar-
ton. ““ You ean’t be such a funk as you
make out——"

o HI.. h‘.-l., ha ™

“0Oh, really, Wharton—"

“Well, I'm jolly glad it's happened.™
said the captzin of the Remove. It
was all the more decent of you, old fa1
bean, because that cheeky litile beasl,
Tubb, has been ragging vou.”

“He was making faces at me when e
fell in,”™ said Bunter. *“That was how
he came to take a tumble—letting go
his handle-bars to put his fingers to Lis
nose.  Bot, of course, I didn't think
about that—secing him in davger, L
rushed to the rescue——"

“ (3h, qguite!™

“Heedless of the fearful visk, T
plunged headlong inte the raging log-
rent—-:>m"

“Good man! Coming vp to tea in the
sbudy !

Bunter beamed.

HCertainly, old chap! I've rather a
lot of engagements on, but I'll turn them
down to come and tea with my old
pals

It was quite a spread in Study o, 1
For once, Willlam George Dunter was
a2 fellow to be honoured; and the
¥amous Five honoured him in & way he
could appreciate.  Billy Bunter’s fal
facre beamned brightly over the feslive
board.

When he rolled away from the studs
after tea the Owl of the Remove was
looking, and fecling, greatly bucked.
Fellows nodded to him in the passage
and made amicable remarks in passing,
“Cloventry ” was a thing of the past;
the word “funk * was not breathed in
Bunter's hearing. And William George
Bunter was in a state of fal and happr
satisfaction; and, indeed, by this time,
Bunter almost believed that he really
was & very plucky fellow, deserving of
admiration. But his satisfaction was
not, alas! destined to last.

THE TWELF I'tf §HAPTER,
A Surprise for Solly !

i UMP him!™
B “The bumpfuluess 1s the

roper caper!”™ said Hureeo
Enmr-.e{ Ram Singh.

“Hear, hear!"

Those remarks were called forlhs by
the appearance of Solly Lazarus at the
pates of Groyiriars. )

Harry Wharton & Co. were chabbing
in the old gateway alter lea, when Solly
appoared in thoe offing.
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Solly came up with a cheery guin on
his faee, Evidently he did not expect
anything like a hostile reception. Ha
was acquainted with the Famous Five,
though he did not see them very often.
But when they et they were always
divil and friendly, But the present oc-
cation was an exception,

Solly Lazarus, according to Tubb, had
heen on the spot when the fap tumbled
into the Sark., Any fellow on the spot
might have been expecled (o lend =
haud in the rescue, cven if he did not
care to take the risk of diving into
decy water after o drowning fag. The
very least Solly could have done, in the
opinion of the Grevfviars fellows, was to
have lent a hand when DBunter was
saving Tubh's life. Instead of which he
had not even troubled to walk along the
towpath to the spot where Bunter had
pulled Tubb out of the river. That, at
least, was the 1mpression given by
Bunter's description of the episode. Cor-
reinly, Solly had not beon on the scene
when Tubb recovered consciousness;
Mibb was a witness to that.

It really looked as il Solly, while
knowing that iwo fellows were in dire
danger, had pone on his way regardiess,
Which was the limit, as Bob Cherry re-
marked. Nobody was bound to do
heroie stunts; but every fellow was ex-
pectoed 10 bear a hand when another fel-
low was in danger.

S0 the Famous Five hxed guile grim

AT

Tooks on Master Lazarus, and several
other fellows who were at hand looked
at him just as grimly. A surprise was
waiting for the unsuspecting Solly.
_ “We'll jolly well give him the bump-
ing of his life!” said Bob Cherry., ©1I
suppose he's come along to ask whether
anybody was drowned. Rather late in
the day {o bother about that. ™

“¥ea, rather!" said Johnny Ball,

“He ought to have gone in for Tubb,”
satd Nugent, “He's & good swimmier—
he's won a prize for swimming in Clourt-
teld. If a dud like Bunter could go
in for a chap, so could he 1™

“I should jolly well think so. 'We'll
make an example of him.” =aid Peter
Tedd, :

olly came sauntering pp, all unsus-
peciing.. He knew nothing of Bunter's
version of tha story, of course: a&ll he
knew was that when he had get back
bo the spot with help te earry Tubb to

the sehool, he had found both Tubb and
Bunter gone, It had oeccurred to him
that a passing boat might have given
the juniors a lift—as had, in faet, hap-
pened; and asz there was ynthmg more
that he could do, Solly had gone home
fo tea. After tea, however, he decided
to walk along to the school to ask how
Tubb was. He had been unconscious,
and had looked bad enough when Solly
had last seen him.

The Greyiriars juniors moved ont of
the gateway as Solly arvived, and circled
rotttid hinr,  From their point of view
he was a fellow to be made an example
of, and they did not mean to let hum
get away unpunished now that he had
veniured into the lion"s-den.

'] P
- i:,f

likely bo at the bottom of the rives
now,” =aid Bob Cherry.

“That ith tho ! assented Solly,

“Collar Inm

“ Bump him 7

“Give him beans ™

“Hands off 1" roared Bolly, az the
Removites closed in on him,

But the juniors collared him, unheed-
mg, Solly Lazaros put up his hands aé
once, and hit ocut. There wus a roar

from Johuny Bull, as he canght Sclly's
knuckles with his nose.
down guite suddenly,
“Bump him "
Solly was a good fighting-man; but
the odds were too preat.
tune for more hitting;

Johinny s

He had no
hands closed

Bunter.

The wobbling eyele sprawled over the edge of the
hank and there was a startled howl from its rider.
Next moment Tubb and his bicycle had disappeared
from the horrified eyes of Sclly Lazarus and Billy
“0Oh, my hat!'" gasped Bunter.
sat as If glued to the ground whilst Solly darted to
his feet and sprang across the tow-path to the rescue.

He

(See Chapter B.)

Solly looked a little surprised. e
discerned now that the Remove fellows
were looking hostile, though he could
not guess the cause.

“No larks, you know,” said Selly, “I
haven't come along here [or a rag.
came to ask after Tubb”

“A lot wyou ecare!” grunied Johnny
Bull,

Sally raized his eyebrows.

“That ith not very thivil," he re-

marked. ““Thivibly coths nol l1ing, you
know, I liope voung Tubb 1s all
therene, ™

“Tubb is serene enongh,” said Harry

Wharton, * No thanks to you!
“¥ don't guite vnderthand,” said Solly,
more and more surprised, * Youn
'ubb had rather a narrow ctheape,
think.”
“Na.doubl aboutl that; and il a chap
hadn't gone 1n for him he would most

™

on bim on all sides, and he was swept
off his feet.

“You rotterth 1™ he roared. “Leggol
By Chove, T'll jolly well lick you all
round 1

“Give him jip!"” velled Dob.

Bump!

Holly Lazarus was bumped in tha
gateway, with & hefty bump. He gave &
wild yell.

“Give him another !

" And another !

“io k™

Dnop !

“ Yow-ow-ow-ow !” velled the hapless
Sollv. " Leggo, vou heasth! Ty Chove,
I'H let young Pubb drown next time !

“What! What do yoi mean, yvou
asz 7" demandcd Wharton, " 'We're jolly
well bumping you beecause you did leeve
bhim to drown. He would have been
drowned right enough if Bunter hadn't
goue 1 for him.”

“What " shricked Solly Lazarus.
E"]Fi*m'him gnother ! roared Johnny

ull.

“Youn thilly asses!” howled Solly.
“Who thays Bunter went in for him(*
Tuk Magrzr Lisrany.—No, 1005,
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“Eh? Bunter does.”

“{h, thissors!”

“Hold on a mimte!” said Harry.
Wharton hastily., *I—I=T think there
may be & mistake. Look here, young
Lazarus, vou were on the bank when
Tabb tumbled into the river.”

“Yeth!” gasped Solly., -

“You didn't lend Bunter a hand in
gotting him out,” hooted Bob Cherry.
*You just walked away and lefc him to
:“:.:r

“Oh' My only Uncle Tham ! ejacu-
Tated Solly. “Did Bunter tell yon so?”

“Well,  didn't sou:” demanded
Nugont.

Solly prinnoed.

“Not guite ! he said. *Mean to thay
that Bunter hasn't told vou what hap-
ened ¥ )

“Yaz he has” said Peter Todd. with
a very keen look at Solly. * He's tald
us that he dived in after Tubbk and got
him out.”

“Ha, ha, ha!” roared Solly. “I can
thes hiny doing it ! He would have
gone down like a thtone if he had "

“Well, that's what I should have
thought,” said Peter. “But he did it,
all tﬁn same:. You were there, and vou
must have seen him.”

“Ha, ha, ha!"

“ Look here, cut the cackle, and tell us
just what happened,” said Harry Whae-

ton. “1 thought DBunter’s yarn was
EEEHPIJ- L] 1]
“Thieep isn't the word for it!

chucklad Solly. “Oh, my Uncle Tham!
Dida't Tubb know who-pulled him ont "

“He was unpconscions; he thinks
Bunter did.” i et

“Well, who did, if Bunter didn't?
demanded Hob.,

Holly Lazarus grinned.

The Removites looked at one another.
The same suspicion was in all minds
now ; and the juniors realised that they
had been a little hasty in mebing out
punishment.

“Was it you, Lazarus?” asked the
captain of the Remove, with a decp
braath. i

“0Of courthe it was™ said Solly, "I
can thwim a little, but I can tell you it
was touch and Bunter couldn’t
have thwum well enough, if he had had
the pluck to go in. And he hada’t.”

“Oh. my hat!"” aaid Bob.

“1 thought Bunter would hagve told
vou what had happened,” said Holly.
“1 never guessed he was stuffing you. 1
camé alohg to ask ‘whether voung Tubb
had got over it; he looked very bad
when 1 left him to {cr for help.”

“Oh!” exclaimed Wharton, He under-
stood now why Solly had not been on
the scene when George Tubb came to.

Solly dusted hig. trousers, .He had
beont bumped rather hard; but he was
geinning good-naturedly.

“I—I say, we're sorry!” slammered
Wharton.

“All therene, dear boy!" said Solly.
“It. was a mithtake. I had no idea
Bunter had been stul’ﬁng vou when I
came along. I.only wanfed to ask how
young Tubb was., (ro0d-byae!”

Hold on—come in and see Bunter,”
said Harry Wharton. “We want this
thing clear.™

And the juniors marched Solly in at
the gates. Bunter was in view, airing
himself and his glory in the quad. Bob
Cherry shouted o him:

“ Hallo, hallo, hallo!

The Owl of the
round.

Heo gave a sudden etart, and his ng
spectacles almost fell off, at the sight
of Solly Lazarus among the Removites.

Tar Magxer Ligrary.—No, 1005,

[

Dunter !
Bemove blinked
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Bunter blinked at Seclly for a moment,
as if that genial and good-natured youth
was some ghastly spectre. Then he
turned and bolted for the Housze.

“SBtop him ' roared Bob.,

Auwd  Billy Bunier was promplly
vounded up,

e p————

THE THIRTEENTH CHAPTER.
Beasily for Bumnter !

i F—I—1I SAY, vou fellows!™
Bunter.
“You fat spoofer!”
“(0h, really, Cherry

“We might have known 1t was spool,
vou fat villain1® said Peter Todd, " We
all know vyou can't swim for toffee, and
that vou funk going in at ducker.”

*“(h, really, Peter! After the herole
way I rescued yvoung Tubb—"

“You didn’t ! roared Peter.
Lazarus,”™

“ =1 say, young Lazarus is an awful
fibber, vou know,” stuttered Dunter.
“1f be says he reseved Yubl, ho—he's
pulling your leg, you koow, He docsn’t
konow what he's talking about, He
vasn't therg—-"
_“Why, you've told us he was thoere!”
hooted Bob Cherry. “Tubb told vs =o.
ton,™

“I—I mean "—gasped Dunter-—""I—1
mean, he—he ran away! Young Tubb
knows that I saved his life—dan't vou,
Tubb " pleaded Bunter, as George Tubb
of the Third joined the crowd of juniors
round the Owl of the Hemove and the
grinning Sollv,

"¥ou told me 20" answered Tulb of
the Third. "I never saw who got me
out, a8 U've said. You were with me and
vou said you did it.”

“Y went to fefch help to get vou to
the thehool,” exzplained Solly. “Yonu
were gone when I gob back with {home
Courtfield chaps.”

WI—I  sav, you
garnmon | exclaimed Dunter. ™ Lazaras
15 publing your leg, you know. Like lns
check to cotae aloug here and mako out
that he rescued Tubb! He never went
iy for Tubb, and he never called to me
to help him get Fubb up the hank, and
that wasn't how I pot web. I got wet
plunging hercically into the niver to
fetell Tubb out. Without thinking of the
risk, I plunged headlong into the raging
flpod——"

*“Ha, hgs, hat®

“You can cackle, but it wanted 20me
pluek 1 hooted Dunter. .

*So you're still sticking to it7” de-
manded Bob.

“¥Yey, rather! Tt=—it's frue, you
know,” explained Bunter, " It's simply
sickening for Lazarus to butt in like
thiz! ‘I never supposed for a moment
that he would turn up here, though I
might have goesed that a common
fellow like that wounld try to make
capital out of ™

“POut of what?™ demanded Bob.

“[—I mean——" stuttered Bunter.
“ M.nothing, you know. Lazarus hadn't
anvthing to do with it, really. Not a
thing, Besides, he coulde't have pot
fubb wp the bank without my help,
He'll admit that.”

Solly chuckled.

“YWou fat villain!” exclaimed Harry
Wharton wrathfully. “You've taken us
all in, and madas ue believe that Lazarus
left yvou and Tubb in the lurch, and we
bumnped him for it before we found
out—"

“He, he, he!”

“Bo yon were spoofing ! roaved Tubb
of the Third. * Bwanking about saving

gasped

LR ]

I wons

follows, that's

a fellow’s life, and spoofing all the
tirne oY

“(He, really, Tubly——

“Lemme get atb him 1™
dipnant Tubb,

“I—I sax, vou fellowvs, keep him off 17
velled Bunter, dodging behind DBob
Cherey in alarm, " Don’t vou be an
ungratefu! beast, Tubl, after 1 saved
vour life! Lazarns badn't anything to
do with it. I ecan tell vou you'd both
have been drowned of 1 hada't helped
vou up the bank. I got scaked to the
skin, helping both of vou—-"

“Bo Lazarns was there, afler all ™
chuckled Dob.

“Eh! No, he waso't! T mean—

“Never mind what vou mean ! said
Harry Wharton, " You've spoofed us,
vou fai fibber, and we nught have
kaown it. You're sont to Coventry., Got
out ™

“h, really, Wharton—-"

“"Lemnune get at him " roarcd Tubb.

Biob Cherry took the Owl of the
Remove by one fat ear and twirled him
towards Tubb. Thai incenzed youth
commenced wearlike operations at once,

“That's for vour nose ™ he roared,

TF"&:"mp!::

“And thai L

But Dunter was flecieg for his life,
andd he disappeared into the Honsze, with
the enraged Tubb in hot pursuit, fol.
lowed by a roar of laughter from tha
juniors. Dilly Bunter’s glory had been
grateful and comforting: hut it had
beon brief. Now he had fallen from his
high estate, and great was the fall
thereof. And his last state was worse
than his fivst, as he dismally realised as
he gasped in his studr, with the door
locked, and Tubly of the Third breath-
ing blood-curdling threats through the
kevhole—keeping it up  till Bolsover
major came along and kicked him out of
the Remove passage.

roarced the in-

F8

Billy Bunter oved Peter Todd uneasily
when that youth came up te prep.
“1 say, abld chap—"" he murmured,
Peter did not answer.

“I say, wou're not starting that
Coventey rot  again, are vou, old
fellow ¥

Mo reply.

“After I saved vonng Tubb's life——
Yaroool! Keop that bat awax, you
beast '™ roared Bunter.

Peter Tadd grinned, and sat down to
prep.

Billy Bunter's fot face was plum when
the Bemove went up to their dormitory
that night. The sentence of Coventry
was in full force again.

"1 gay, you fellows '™ he pleaded,

Silence.

“Wharton, old fellow——"

Lrrim silence.

“Bob, old chap—— I sav, L'rankr.
old fellow—— Look here, vou beasts!
Yah! Whoe wants to talk te vout
Beasts !

And. Bunter went wrathfully to hed,

The Owl of the Reinove was m
Cloventry again; and there he remained
till the Removites tired of the jest, and
the matter was allowed to drop. DBut
that was not for some dovs; and by that
time the amount of unuitered conversa-
fion bodtled up inside Billy Bunter was
Lbevond caleulation or compuiation. . But
he was let off at last; ooly just in time,
according to Bob Cherry, te prevent him
from bursting like a bhalloon.

TiHE END.

(New lool: o for mext weel's magni-
ficent yarn of the Chumz of Greufriars,
entifled: “FISH'S BURGCEAR
HUNT! You will enjoy every line
af i)
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The Last Lap!
QUALL wormed his way closer,

and, raising  his right i'orvalc_*.%;
touched the boy's waisteoat wit
his paw. His jaws were wrinkled

almost as if he were lauglhing, Jack

flung ks arms ronnd the dog's neck.

“You dear old Tellow—why, what
ever is the malier ¥

Houail put both his paws now on
Jack's waisteoat, His master hugged
himy close.

“ Bguall—why,
we .

The woll-dog, being unable lo give
Lim any information on this point, con-
wented himself with putting ‘his paws
on Jack's shoulders and licking his face,
Jack staggered to his feet, An cerie
feching of {error posscssed him.

I don't know how I got here!™ he
gasped. < What does it all mean?”

He put his hands to his head. The
last. Lthing he remnembered was the cabin
of the Emerald. Mrs. Bowker had put
hint o bed after giving him something
to eat. Ie had been very tired. And
pnow he had wakened up in this strange,
magnilicent place. Of that long walk
ibrough London and across the country
—of iba journey by train—ef the trek
across the park--—of his entry into the
Liouse, he vemembered notlnng.

He had no clue to tell him of how
iliat  myeterious  Iifluence with which
Black Michael had bound his.mind and
brain had suddenly heen hifted by the
iragedy that bad happened, at the very
manent of his awakening, i the Ear off
i'l_..ﬂ"d{_'l-l] I:]Uliﬂl?'ﬂﬂ“rt.

As fer ag he kuew fo (e confrary, he
might have been  dropped from  the
elonds and landed by some nuraele m
ihat room.

He glanced down al his fect,  Now
he saw that his bonols were covered with
dust and mud, and thai the apper of one
of themw had eracked, leaving a gaping
nole from whiel his fool  probroded.
The - disvovery only inercased his  por-
plexily.  Those boots werw not new, il
was  brue, but they had been guite
woui] Tl lest timo he hiad looked o
e, And how and all vhat dost and
el eone 1 hore A andden,  great

Squall, where arve

desire to cry came upon him. His eyes
filled with tears, but he fought them
back bravely. .

“1 don't understand if, Squall” he
stammered helplessly. I can’t make 1t
out. From my boots T seem to have
heen walking a long distance, and yet
I don't remember a thing” ;

He stood there searching ks brain.
Beforn his vision therc rose a series of
pictures 50 lecking in sequence ibat they
were not unlike a mangled film pro-
jected on the sereen in a cinema-house.

He had taken Tommy down to the
stalles in a village a few miles from

THE OPENING CHAPTERS.

JACK HTORNER, wha has puei wieay from hin
rascally  guardian, finds fimeell pursted
frome place do plece by a sinirter individunl
who goes by the nome

BLACK MICHAEL. Thi  consumumale
seotrndrel knowes et Jack 4= heir lo @
vidnable properiy and n Fdle.  Should he
die, Bieck Micfuel ouiomlicelly inferifs
Both litle and estates. KEnowing nothing
? theee things, Jack, accompanied by Ris
Jeithiwd wolf-dog, Syuwall, fies to London
and zeels Eewrrtﬂurﬁ wreth y

BILL ROWHKER and fitd good wife, whe ot
e snonkey-bod Emerafd. The relentlers
HBleck Mirfwel follows  Joek  wlerever fe
goes, Rowever, amnd bringing hiiz hppnolic
poscers o bear, grentunlly  succeeds in
eaptering Jack and aking him o fiis head-
atrartors i Limelowse, Dibimadely Joack is
discorered and reseurd by Bill Bowker,
woha forees  Black Meefuced o remoie e
firpriotic apell he huy eost ober the lad.
Black Mickuel promises lo do fa, bul the
wily  seanndect  geceafly  exhoris  Juank do
Jobirney to Weald Manor, sokere, doubtless,
fe hoper o do wirdy with hing,  Unfortu=-
surdely for Hiaek Alickes!, he i falen auls
to the police stefion, and loter 16 brought
hefore the mugistrate fy unmeer his long fist
of crimes,  FPenod sérvinds stares him in
fhe fitce, and rather thaw suffer that, Black
Michiel fuhes poison in ihe dock and thus
alips throltak the wet of The fow ohod again,
Maegelpile Juek, obegiorg the eomanands
i presed o ki wefilst umder Mok
Michuel's hypnotic poaper, journeys to Weal
Maner, d@ccompesicd by squally  The lad
swhibenly wirekes frome his hyprotoc trance
stmalivenegusly with e deth of Hack
Mickael, ang fo lin  astonishment finds
Fiwmssll in a0 firge vaoce dehere he kar no
fnimess fo fe, 7 Where goe F, Beewlf 277
e e ks Wik,

(N e meagd paL)

Dillingham, It had been late when he
got back, and Mr. and Mrs. Bowher
wera asleep. He remembered their
snores. And Squall's behaviour had
been so cxtraordinary that to paily
him he had opened the panel in tha
wall of the cabin and allowed him to
oenter the bhold.

Then there was & gop. Ho lLad &
vague recollection of samething like a
nightinare in which ha had sf:ruggleﬁ
violently with some Invisible foes. Pre-
sently, a long time afterwards, he had
wakoened up to find himsell not In the
comfortable bunk of the Emerald, but
in & strange, dark compartment. Ho
WaS l'ﬂ:mncfem some sert of bed with
cords and there wda &
mouth. - Ile had lain there for wheat
spemed an coternity.  All about him he
had heard rumbles and gurgles and the
tumbling of water, but he had been
unable to utter anv cry for help. He
remembered now how he had thought
Lhis enemies must have bronghi him
there to die—-a horrible, lingering death
in thut derkness—and as beavely as he
counld he had bried to face what secmed
ineviluble.

For o time he must have lost eou-
scionsness, for  the next thing he
recalled was a vielent Dbauging, fol-
loewed by & swinging motion.  Then
there was another interval in which he
could hear voices—voices that frightened
him, for he recognised thom as il volces
of members of Black Michack's gang.
Suddenly there was & pateh of faint
light. The door had been opeped. He
could sec men’s cruel, brutal facea bend-
ing over him. But someone mereifully
cut the cords that bound his limbs, and
he was ahle at Jast to raise his stiffencd,
tortured body, They made him get up.

gag in  his

He was walking out of that room,
where ho had suileved so much. He was
in his flannel nightshirt. He felt

breath of eool mir upen hiz forehead—
enormously  refreshing it was—ho
caught a reflection of numerons lighls
on & dark streich of water, and then
something scemed Lo cug s memory,
short,

When the nexl picture appeared, he

Tar Maicwer Lipnany.—No. 1006,
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was in the cabin of the Emerald with
Jim Snow, whe had come by some
injury, and Bill and Mrs. Bowker. He
had had a good meal end had then
been put to bed—and now he was here.

These ragged recollections secemed to
have no sensc nor reason, There were
obvious gaps in them whick he sought
ip vain to fill up. And then suddenly
he abandoned the ettempt. He was 1n
a place where he had no business to be.
He must get out of it as quickly as
possible, before anyone came and found
him. It would be all so difficult to
explain. Nobady would believe that he
couldn’'t remember. .

“Come on, Squall!”® he whispered,
“You must know how I got heie, and
vou must show me the way out.” g

The dog, 8s if underztanding him,
turned towards the deor, As Jack fol-
lowed him he realised how utterly [oot-
gore and weary he was, Fven with that
soft carpet beneath his feet it was pain-
ful to move, And he was hungry—des-
perately hungey, A horror seized upon
him that he was going to faint before
he reached the open air. He leaned
t‘ui';.'a.rd and caught Squall by the
coller.

“Take me out of this, Squall,” he
whispered—" guick " )

They were out of tho deor now, in &
passage—a long, broad, airy passage.
As in a haze he could sce muddy foot-
marks on the floor. They were has foot-
marks, he told himself stupidly. They
led him dircetly to & door at the farther
end of tho poassage.

That that was the way he had come

was proved by the unhesitating course
that Squall took. Now he had reached
the door. He opened it with fumbling

fingers; he was outside. Somewhere the
sun was shining, and the air was pleas-
antly warm. It was a hu{g& house, he
saw, and the discovery only made him
increase his.haste. It would never do
for anyone to find him there,  They
would think him a thief. It was hope-
less to think of explaining,

Not ton yards away was the cdge of

x wood. He staggered towards that
friendly -shelter, was among the
trees.  Squall was

Bt-ra.i_nizjg at his
collar, forcing him on, as if he were
taking him to some plece that he knew
of. Suddenly the trees about him
vanished. He was on s grassy track.
There were no shadows here, nothing
but sunlight. He halted, utterly dazed
and bewildered. ]

There ahead of him was tho ncat,
flawer-strewn garden and the old creeper-
covered house—ihe house where the old
lady lived who had boen so kind to him
—the scene of that emazing adventurs
with Brilliant Sing. As ho recognised
the place—while yet his brain was rcel-
ing under the discovery—he saw stand-
ing at the gate the very old lady her-
self.

Jack staggered forward. His throat
was dry, his lips parched, and he was
fainting for want of food. He managed
to get within a vard of the gate. He
tried to speak, but no sound came from
his lips. He could only look mutely at
the old lady's face, and then quite sud-
denly he fell face forward on the turf.

Parker Tries It On !

8 Jack fell forward on tho turf

A— Bquall leapt astride his body,

his ruff bristling, his cars baek,

his fangs barcd. Obviously he

wished to make it clear to all and

sundry that eny one who dared to ap-

pt:;?t&ch hiz master did so at his own
r "

Tye Muicxzr Lirany.—No. 1005,
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The.old lady standing at the gate had
been -ubterly taken aback by the unex-
pectedness of the seene. SBhe had been
lost in her sad thoughts, dreaming
thoere in the sunlit garden of the past
that never could be recalled, when she
Itad =zeen the small, stocky fgure of a
boy holding the collar of an cnermous
dog emerge from the woods, cross the
prassy track, and approach the place
whoere sho was standing.

Hoer mind was just beginning &0 stir
with “memories and associations. She
was just beginning to beeome consclous
of the fact that she had scen that boy
and that dog before—when the - child
collapsed at her fect, She stared down
abt him for a mome.t.

“Why, it's my cavalier,”
claimed—**it's Jack!"

She opened the gate, and, without
fear, approached the dog.

“I remembor your name.  You're
Equall—and a wvery faithful, dear dog
you are to stand by your master like
that "

Squall scemed instinctively to lLnow
that she was a friend. He allowed hes
ta bend over Jack end gently touch his
hvair,

“The poor bov's fainled!” the oid
lady muttered, " Door little waif! £
can't leave him here!”

To move the bey was beyond her
strength, but she turned and called fo

she ox-

someone m the garden. A man in his
hat. . ] ]

“Revnolds, ' she exclaimed, “ will

im,  very gently, please, mnto the
house "

The man approached Jack., Instantly,
Squall bristled and crouched, as if to

10 dog's head caressingly.

“It's all right, Squall. We'ro friends.
and vou as well,”

As if reassured by this statement,
Jack up in lLis arms,

“Beems to me as if he fainted, my

ALl the more nead to get him
to the houwse and inte bed.

She followed the man and his burden
up the garden. As soon as they reached
maid. :

“Maryv,” she saud, “you remembor

Jack bhad been placed in a big chair
in the. hall, where ho lay all huddled
unconscions. Mary gave one look at
himm, and then, forpetful of her manners,
and took his hands in hers.

“"0h, my lady, it's littke Jack—lim as
fruit and the cowslip-wine to. He was
such a nice, well-behaved boy, though
bye!”

“You must lock after him, Mary., I
in this state, but T can't fucn him away.
I think the frst thing 15 lo give lum a
Room.” 2

“ And what about his dog, ma'am?”

“I think BSquall will decide the
matier for himself and witheut consualt-
his master’s side.”

Her surmise was correct, Sguall

shirisleoves eppeared - and touched his
vou please lift this boy up and carry
“Yos, my lady.”

spring. The old lady put her hand on
I'm pgoing to leok after your master,
Squall  allowed the pardencr to lift
lady."

Blors
hurry, Revnolds®
the house she summoned the parclour-
thts poor boy, domn't you®"
up, his freckled face very pale, quits
dropped down on her knees by his side
you told me to give the cake and the
he did gpo away without saying pood-
don't know how the poor lad came to bo
hath, and then put him n the Blue

The old lady smiled,

ing us, Mary. I am sure he won't leave
superintended the bath, and when Jack,

now slespily consecious of his surround-
ings, was carried into the pretly bed-
room oand laid between the sheets, he
flopped down on Lthe carpet by his side.

“We smust try and find out some-
thing about this lad,” the old lady ex-
claimed. *“But bhe mustn't be worricd
just yet, I think a glazs of warm malk,
with an egg beaten up in it, would be
the wisest thing to give him. It 13 clear
that he is absolutely exhausted. T don't
want to gquestion him, bubt if he has
friends we ought to communicate with
them. I'll see if he has any letlers or
papers in the pocket of his cogt.”™

Jack's coat had been hung over the
back of the chair, and the old lady was
in the pct of approsching it when
another scrvant entered the room.

“IE wou please, my lady, there's a
man called, who wauts to see vou, He
told me to tlell your ladvship that the
matter was very urgent and unpoeriant,”

The old lady appeared somewhat
anneyed. Then she (urned to Mary.

“Give him his ere and milk, Maew,
and tien try and persuade Lim to g2 w
sleep. I'll come wp apd cexamine lLis
clothes afterwards, when I've zeen this
tiresome man.”

She walked dowanstaies with the aad
of hir ¢chony stick, and entered the big
morning-room,  where  her  unbmown
visilor was walting, He was a tall nan,
with a heavy faco and close-set, blue
eyes. He was dressed in what were,
obviously, his Bunday clothes, He eyl
the old lady nervously as she advanced
across the room.

“"Have I the honour of speaking o
Lady Horner?" he inquired, 1n a sirong
MNorth-Country accent.

“"¥Y¥es, I wam Lady Horncr—ihe
dowager Lady Horner. May L ask your
narne ¥

She seated herself, and waved hin to
a chair.

# My namo 13 Parker, your ladyship—-
Georpe Parker. You'll not know eithey
the name or me.”

“That is guite true, Mr. Parker. Awd
may 1 ask what busine:s has brought
you here?"”

(icorga Parker fingered his bowler
hat nervously. It was clear that he was
very far from being at case.

“I live st & place called Dance's Farm.
in Cumsberland, my lady. My wife was
a' Miss Riching when I married her,
She had a sister, Jenny, twenty ycars
younger than hberself, who married a
fad of your name.”

Up fo that moment the old lady's
face had wom a look of polite indif-
ference: but now, as e made thal
gnnouncement, a little Aush erept to her
cheeks and one hand went futtoring!y
to her heart.

“Hiz name,” she gaspod—*the nama

of the man who married vony wile's
gister—Jinny Richings.”
“Richard Hornier waz his name,”

Goorge Parker replied, looking stolidly
at the carpet; “"and he were killed in
France in 1916

Thero was silence for a moment. The
old lady's lips were moving, but shc
uttered no word. She was walching
George Farker's heavy face, with a very
paszion of anxiety. ] _

“ Ho mnarcied her in 1911, did this here
Richard Horner. Thero was a son born
—name of Johu—in 18912,

A ery oscaped from the old Jady's
lips.

!Jf.'[ knew  that. My lawvers di=
covered tho entey of his birth.  The
Richard Horner von speak of was my
son.. And I remember your pame now.
Only lately I thought of making iu-
quiries ﬂnrﬂug‘h the Nhinistry  of
Penzions, and they informed me [hul an
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“ Reynolds,’’ exclalmed the old Iady, **will you please Ilift this boy up and carry him, very gemily, please, inlo

the house ? ** ** Yes, my lady [ **

The gardener approached Jack.

(Hee page 24.)

Instanily Squall bristled and crouched as It lo spring.

allowance was being paid i{o the
puardrans of the son of Sergeant
Richard Horner, killed i action in
France, You were wrnilten o by my
salicitors. I wnderstood that they had
received no replies to thelr communica-
tions."”

{reorge Parker reddened. )

“T'm not one as believes in pulting
things down on paper, your ladyship:
vou never know where it may lead to.
But I don't mind talking where there's
no witnesses, and what you say can't be
used ngamst you aflerwards™

“I have no wizsh to instruct you in
wanners, Mr., Parker,” the old lady said
acidly, " Now that vou are here, per-
haps von will be good enough to tell me
what yon must know I am more than
anxious to learn

(George Parker weonl on stelidly, as if
reciting something that he had learned
b heart.

*When thiz here Richard Horner was
Lillnd hiz widow, my sister-in-law, comg
along to stay with ws for a bit of a holi-
dav., After a week in the place she
ilropped dead with heart feilure. That'll
be ten years ago, as far as I can recol-
lect.™

“And 1he boy " ihe old lady indop-
raptedd, a5 il no lenger able {o contuin
her anxiely,

“The boy was hranght up by s aont
wiel mrysell,. We dnstrueled  bim i

rehigion, and how to bebave himsell.
We did our very best for the lad. lle
wis the apple of our eve. Nolthing was
foo pood Fu:rr binn  His aunt worshippiod
the very ground that lad walked on.
But, as oftcn happens, eseecially  with
the young, he 'ado’t, 1'm sorry to say,
any sense of gralitude. A matier of two
monihs ago or more he vuns away {rom
uz, and we never seg eyes on him agam,”™

The old lady lay back i her chair
and <losed lver eves, She was tremnbling
viedently.

*We put the matter in the haonds of
the police; we spared no money, your
ladyship; we had the couniry scarched
[rom one end te the olbor; bal we
eouldn’t find han pewhere. And then,
vour ladyshipy, a maticr of two days ago
I was going altor iy sheep, and 1 comes
to o cave. Tt was raining, and 1 goes
in to shelier, And there 1 found this™

As be spoke he prodoced, with the air
af o conjurer, a boy's cap. He hadd
actually Tound i o the cave in winch
Jack had hidden on ibe wight of his
Mlight when e had bad his first en-
counter with Carly ol the ather e
bers of Black Michael's AT,

Y And there was comeiling else tlere.
besighes, 1y baady, There was blood! 1
took ihe police up 1o e place 2wl
shiowed Yo, Haman bloodsiaing ihey
gaick Lhey was; and i secieed B0 jusk
il o=t have happensd (o hitn wn-

this—the lad hurt hiuself clambering
over the fells in the darkness, crawled
inte that cave for shelter, and then,
finding that lie was ‘bleeding and likely
io die, tried 1o make for home again.
I's & wild bit of country there, my
ladx; and just below that cave there's
one of them quaking bogs.”

“You mean that he died, then ™

The old lady’s voice was so Jow that
1L was little more than a whisper,

*1'm afraid that's about the size of 1,
my lady. Having had that fetter from
your luwyers, I says-{o my wife I'd
hetter go dovwn and see your ladyship.
She's los grendmother, and she’ll likely
he rervesied Lo hear™

The Hand of Providence !

"3 ARKER coughed hehind his Land.
P It was obvious thot he had got
through
** lessom.'"
1 had always hopod—" il bl
ladky bogan, and then stopped abruptly,
"I."a'i!' ] \‘.'I]“t mlllll!'l::"d ]LI{'E' ik hﬂb-
=1 know just how von must he fockin',
ww tady, ' Pavker remarked.  * His aunt
mipl me wore properly pui oul about i
Tl apple of onr eye, he was, and we
~preml, 3 ddeal of maoney on hing, my lady,
Tlue best of victwals wo gove b, A
thorsand  pounds weuldn't more than
Tie Macver Fagpany.—Neo. 1005,

the fst part of his
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A REGULAR ORDER SAVES DISAPPOINTMENT!

repay n3 for the tem yearg' keepirg of
E:Eliwhnt with clodbes and one thing
and anpther.”

For the first time, he glanced at the
old lady with a fusiive, anxious look,
as if he were concerned to see how she
took this statement,

“We were proper fond of the bowy;
but, of course, my lady, there were
them as yere nearer to him by bleod,
and we looks to them for some sort of
{mﬂpmsatinn for all that we've been put

“¥ou had the grant from the Ministry
of Pensions, didn’t you, Mr. Parker?”

George Parker shrugged his shoulders.

“What's twelve shilbogs a weck, my
lady? Why, it hardly paid for the boy's
boots, let olone the best of vietuals as
we give 'im, and all our kindness and
attention—not to mention pstruchion,

Tt couldn’t he done under a hundred a

YO4r, !L-:-win,?: out of account that twelve
Lob & week.” ] .

The old lady eyed him curiously.

“Whore f]il‘f you send him fo school?”

“To the only schgol there was round
our parts. We hadn't got any choice,
my lady. It was the National School or
nothing. And he got a good education
there. I was always at him to be learn-
ing. A proper scholar he was. Tﬂ-ﬂh
the scholarship at the Grammar School.

“And did he go to the Grammar
School, Mr., Parkeri”

George Parker coloured, .

“Wall, ne,” he muttered, ‘“we didn't
sond him, m%' lady. You see, o
thought it would be best if he could carn
his own ]iﬁr;_.g: and he'd only just left

ool when he cun away ™
m‘?‘ Humph !” zaid the cld lady. “There's
just a few questions I should like to ask
you, Mr. Parker, A gentleman called
Mr, Michael Horner, who was the heir
to this property had my son Richarvd
died childless, didn’t approach you at
any time, I supposei” S

Mever heard the name!” George
Parker replicd stolidiy. _

# Curious 1 said the old lady., " He
told me himself in this very house that
he had seen you."

The colour deepened on
Parker's cheeks. . ]

“Then he told you & lie! Never 'card
'fa name "

He tried to meet the old lady's cyes
but cvidently gave up the attempt.
That fixed gaze of hers seemed to read
into the very depthe of his crocked soul.
He knew that she knew he was lving.
Ha determined to bring the interview to
an abrupt end.

“ About all this expense we've been
put to, my lady. I'll take a thousand
pounds, though it won’t really repay
us, You must understand, my lady, that
U'm a poor man,”

“T'm sure you are a poor man ! the
old lady exelaimed; but it was mnot
gquite elear that she referred to his
balance in the bank., *I must have tune
to think this ever, Mr. Parker. MNatur
ally, there will be inquiries to be made.
In due cowrse I will communicate with
vou throngh my solicitors.”

She rose to show that the interview
was at an end. George Parker followed
her example, standing there fumbling
with his hat.

“You won't forget that he was the
apple of our eye, my lady?” he said.

“It shall be duly remembered, My,
Parker.”

As Mean-ssmud Parker baeked out
of the room. with the uncomfortable
feeling that he had somehow not been
guite as succesaful in his mission as he

George

had hoped to be, the old lady stood
gquite still, Then slowly her eyes wan-
dered to a pictare on the wall. IE was
the picture of a handsome young man
of nineteen with a strong resemblance
to herself,

“0Oh, Dick,” she sobbed, helding out
her hand to the pieture, “ you were my
youngest and my best loved! Oh, Dick,
if only you could come back to me—if
only there was someone of yours I could
cherish! But the last hope's dead now !
Even your little son—— Oh, Dick—
Dicke—-"

She dropped on hes chalr and buried
her tace in her hands, her whole hody
shalken with sobs. Before her eves thero
rose up &il the past. Dick, her second
child, had quarrelled with his father
and gone away to earn hid own living.
While her husband was alive sho had
not dared to communicate with him,
Then the War had come. Her eldest
son, Joho, had been too delicate to go.
Hhe had been secretly glad of that
Dick had died in France, still unfor-
given: And then there had, been that
dreadful day. six years ago, when John
had died suddenly of pneumonia, and
Lier husband had had a sitroke.

Sho saw herself once more in that
vision of the past, utterly alone, without
hushand or echildeen. From nowhere it
seemed @ cousin she had lost sight of
for years—a Michael Horner—had put
in a claim for the title and property.
She had opposed his elaim desperately,
and in the proecess had discovered that
Dick had been married. If there had
been a child, then he would be heir to
the tiile and the property, She had
clung to that hope, using every device
that the law allowed her to opposc
Michael Horner. And now she had just
learnt, too late, that there had been o
child, and that he was dead,

T am so ald and so lonely !" she
sobbed. {0 Heaven, give me strength
to bear this!”

For the better part of an hour she
wrestled with her despair, and then
brought herseli to face the inevitalble,
Bhe could no longer oppose Michao!
Horuer's claim. Weald Park and the
title and evervthing else would be his.
She must cut harself adrift from all her
old ties and associationz. She would
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have to go away, FEven that house wss
Michael Horner's.

Onee having faced the inevitable, she
grew calmer, She must go on with
cxistence, Euddenly she remembered
thoe task upon which she had been
engaged when she had been interrupted
by the visit of George Parker. She made
her way upstairs again to the Dlue
Hoom. Jack was lving there asleep, and
looking very small in the big bed.
Squall lifted his liead as she entered the
ropm, and then let it sink again
between his paws as he recognised a
friend.

“Poor little waif 1" she whispered.
“Poor little waif! I must try to find
out whether he has any friends or rela-
tions with whom I ean communicate,”

Without taking Jeck's coat from the
back of tha chair over which it hung,
gche felt in the  pockets. There was
nothing in tite side pockets except some
string, a penknife, and & box of matehes,
she investigated the inner pockets.
There was a little package tied up in
oiled silk,

She walked across to the window =0
that she could investigate it more casily,
She untied the faded bit of ribbon with
which it was bound. Inside were two
photographs—ordinary, cheap posteard
photographs, The firsi one she looked
ot was that of a woman—a pretty girl
of about twenty-two, with a grave, in-

telligent face. At the bottom was
serawled :
“To my dacling Jaek.—Trom iz

loving Mother, 19157

“FPoor boy " she whispered to herself,
“I suppose the mother must be dead
and he cherishes this memory of her 1™

She thought for a2 moment of the
memories she cherished—the sad, bitter
memories ; then she turned to the other
photograph. It was the picture of a
tall, well-made man in khaki, On his
arm were the stripes of a sergeant. She
blinkéd at the photograph, her hands
beginning to tremble. A mist gatherved
betore her old eves. Bhe fumbled for
her glasses. At last she managed to
adjust them on the bridge of her nose,
Now she could see clearlvy at last the
face of the man in the photograph.

*Dick M she iaspr-d. “My Dick!™

Bhe gave a frightened, half-furtive
iook over her shouwlder at the little
ficure sleeping so soundly in the hed.
Could this really be true? Iad Provi-
dence, that had dealt so hardly with
her, suddenly now. at long last, given
hor her heart's dostre ?

She stnmbled to a chair and sat down.
exerting all her will-power to bring ner
dazed senses to bear upon that photo-
graph, There was something written
in the eorner in a handwriting so dear
and well-remembered, that the mere
sight of it was like a stab at her heart.

“Lo my dear old Jack, from his
loving daddy——-"

She let that faded photograph deop
from her hand on to the floor. It
seemed as if she had lost all power of
movement. A miracle had happenecd.
Iy the strange dispensation of Fate—
h];.' somo  oddd F-huﬂ"Eing of the cards of
chance—her dead =on’s child, whom she
had just been told was dead, had come
to her—was there in her honse=—the
httle homweless waif. The shock was so
surprizing that she scemed hardly able
to hreathe,

(See need swreek’z NAGRET for the con-
eluding chapicrs af this greal serial,
chunal
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detective.  Now if vou want a really Wwire nurm,dmttl} for My, Herlock

“THE FIGHT FOR
THE CUP ¥

(Continued from page 10.)
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L the -
“As Chairman of the Covverning
Body, I must insist upon a detective
being engaged—at onee ! he said.
“Oh, all right!” said the Head, in
tones of resignation. 'Hlll‘rp{h‘img I
send for Ferret Slooth?  He's.a jolly |
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nocked together.

gﬂml man, you feedn't look farther than
the famous Herlock Sholmes, of Shaker

At the meer mention of that name—
that name which struck icy terrer into
harts of boldest crimminals—the |
Head's face blanched until it was the
ciller of Leetroot, and his neeze fairly |

“No, nol!” he eried horsely.
Ehalmes gentlemen!
implore 3«1::11' Take may advice, and let
me zend for Ferret Bloath.”

But the Head was gverruled by the

Sholmes to cohie and investigate this

matter of - the missing Cup. Immo-
diately, do you hear?. The matier
brooks of no delay, If, as I sus-

peet, the Cup has been stolen, then
the rascally sneak-theef must be laid by
[ the heals!”

The Head shuddered. )

A few minnita later he might have
heen seen peddling down to the villidge
¢ post-offis on his ancient bisickle.

Herlock Sholmes was about fo b
wired for, and in & few hours the world-
farmoua ::letectn'e wonld make his day-

Mot
Mot Sholmas, I |

good man.” '} Guvverners, who seemmed ong and all to |'boo’at St Bam’s

“Ferret  Slooth?” ekkoed Colonel | have a towching faith in Herlock ] T,H'E EXIh. :
I'mrj' Aparkes. “The blind detective? | Sholmes, that master-siooth who had-} [(Don't miva neaf week's sparkiing
Why, he's worse than useless! Not only brought many a cunning skoundrel to :ti'ﬂry “HERLOUK SHOQLMES AT
i he compleatly blind, but he is st-:rne the steak or the gallows. SAMS” MNs oa fuir corker,

deaf into the bargin, h:—‘-ﬂldfs being lame “ Birchemall,™
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[ TT your beef inio it gav I said
the Head sharply,
Yawningion, the slacker of
the Fourtl, sighed wearily.
He was in his study, with bis jacket off
and his  shirt-sleeves rolled uwp, A
pamching-ball was suspended from the
scaling, and Yawninguwn was dealing it
& series of gpentle taps,

Doctor Birchemall, sprewling in the
armchair, was watching ihe slacker’s
puny efforts in scorn and content.

“omie, come, Yawnington! In a
shart time youwill be mmH_nM upon to face
Frank Fearless in the boxing ring, o
deside who shall he the winner of the
mapggniiisent Bilver Cup offered by ihe
Guyvverners.  But you will lbave {o
punch & jolly sight lLiavder than thal
if you hope to beat Fearless amd win
the Cup, Put some pep into it, boy.”

Yawnington vawned,

“I'm atraid I haven't got any pep
left, =i, bie said. *The sports took it
all out of me. I feel like & limp sack.”

“Rats ! growled the Head. *1'ull
vourself together, Yawnington, Just
magine, for & moment, that that

punching-ball iz Frank Fearless' face,
and punch and pummel it for all vou're
worih 1"

Yawningion landed out with las left,

On the memmorable occasion when

Dr. Birchemall nooked out Blogger

Bam he did it with his testh. He bit

hina in the calt whila ke himesll was
down for the count!

it there was no foree hehind the blow,
In faeil, it was nothing more than a
cgress.  The punching-ball rocked gently
iwo nnd fro,

With a snort of impaticnce the Ilead
rose to s lcet.

M Bab! Yah [ he egpsclaimed, relaps-
ing intg junior slang, as was his .m._n_uwiw
whenever hie felt annoyved. *You poor,
puny gy I Ler e show you how to
punch, It 1 many svears now sinee 1
was hmown az  Pup Birchemall, the
fervor of the Ring; bob I have not {or-
wotten how to deal a helty sockdollaper.

Vateh we!”?

Yawnington watehed.

Fhe Head, sweepiag aside his gown,
elenched his fisé snd plaved fxedly at
the punching-ball as m e was wying
fo mossmerize it,  Then., shooting out
i prm, straiphi [rom the sholder, he
ﬂ_..._wm,ﬂﬂ-._ﬁ Lall o traclty tervifick punch,

il

The punching-hall smote the sealing
wilh a sickenmg thud. Then, before
he Head could jump clear, it rebounded
with the force of a eannon-ball and
smole  Doctor  Birchemaeall feirly  and
squarely on his prominent bheak. Tt was
# caxe of the smiter smit!

Tee Macser Lippary.—Nao. 1005
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" Y arooooo .

With o feendish yell ilhie IHead sat
down suddenly on  the study  ecarpet.
Yawnington, nearly  busting  Limself
m_._.:h_ lariing, helped the old bullor to his
Ll

"Ow-ow-ow " moaned  the  Head,
tenderly cavessing his fiose.  * Bother
the beastly ball! It secins That I

punched it ol wisely, bul oo well. Naw,
if only you can deal young Fearless a
blow [ike that it will nock him into the
middie of next week !

“I'll do nyy best, sir”
Yawmngton,

“You had better!” said the Ilead
m..u.m":_._n,., Tk have spent much valinable
time in training end tutoring vou, and
I am determined that wy twition shall
not be waisted., I prowmmisi your grate
grandlather, SBiv Frederick Fuagzuss, Lhe
esteemed Chairnmaen of our oavd of
Guvverners, that vou sheould win ihe
Cup. And Bir Frederick haz prowmmnst,
in relurn, Lthat 1F T suxxeed in working
the oracle he will fork up a hver.  As
the [amily coughers are 1 raiher a
low state at the moment, a fiver will
be jolly axxeptable, You must win this
boxing match, Yawnington, orv perrizsh
in the attempt. Do you here?”

“J here, sir!” sighed Yawninglon.

"I shall be seting as referec,” the
Head went on,  “In thet capassity 1
musk, as a sporteman, be perfectly im-
partial, and comduct the contest without
fear or faver. Nevertheless, if 1 sce half
a chance o wangle vou the verdict 1
shall jump at it "

“*My hat!™” gasped Yowningion,

The Head's wdea of heing impartial
stiruck him as being rather edd,

Buddenly thera was & tap on the door,
and Mr, Lickbiam, the masier of the
fgurth, poked his head into the sindy.

“Watting for you, sir!” eaid My
Lickhain. It is past time for the
hoxing contest to commence. 'Uhe Jim
is crowded, and the boys are zrowing
restil.”

"Cowming now, Licklam " said the
Head. *I've just been givieg Yawuing-
ton & liitle punching demeovsivation.”

“Looks to me as if the boot was on
the other foot, sir,” said the Form-
master. “*Your nose iz infamed more
than usual, and it is vizzibly swelling.”™

“Yes,” grunted the EHead. * Buk the
punching-ball iz responzible for that,
Lickham. I biffed the heestly thing,
and it retaliciprocated, The uniorchunie
mishap has fairly put my noze out of
joint. But let's get along to tho Jim ™

The Head aund Mr, Lickham cuitied
the study, with ¥Yewningion ot their
heals,

“T1 feney Frank Fearless wll win,”
vouchsafed Mr, Lickham.

“Rats ! vociferated the 1fead,

HBut Fearlesy 1z the belter boner ol

nrermoered

o
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A full.of.
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walting throng, which mollyfied him
sonewlhat, My, Tackham and Yawning-
ton {ollowed him in.

Grate was the eggsitement in  the
vanks of the 8t Ban’s fellows. They
were all owog with enthusiasm for Lhe
fowrth-coming fight, All day long the
aame m_:_v.;:c: had been on every lip:
Chearless or  Yawninglon ¥V ATULE
body had asked that gquestion, eggsoept
aone fellow, who always liked 1o be
diffcrent from thie rest, and he had
asked: " Yawnington or Fearless?™

And now, as Frank Fearless aund
Yawnington camo face to face in tho
boxing-ring, the question was ypepeated
all over the Jins. -

There was only one answey 1o i, of
corse

the two,” vouchsafed M. Lickim,

“Go and cat coke!™ wocilorsiad ibo
[Head.

“Fearleas 33 awfully handy woh his
dooks,” vouchsaled My, Leckizn,

“But w hat of Yoawninglon 7"
vooiforaied the Head. “Jlave § nod
personally  coached him for this con-
fost ¥ Have 1 nol shown hio what's
what and which 15 which? 1lave 1 not
put him wise o all the Hoer pomnls ol

the noble art of solf-defenee ¥

“You have, sir; and lor that vers
reason 1 am confident that Feariess will
win

12

“NWhy, you—you snlatlered the
_ﬁnﬁr turning fiercely wpon Mr, Lick-
am.

“1lush, sie!l™ mermered ihe Form-

magter. Y Here s the Jim, where
strong langwidge is not alond.”
The Heoad stalked into the crowded

Jim, -and there wos. a cheer from the

|
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If
Yawnington,
the slacker
of the
Fourth,
can pull
off his bout
with Frank
Fearless,
he wins
the silver
cup and
the Head
wins a fiver! 3
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Frank Fearless was a frst-class fight.
ing-man. He had ihe advantage of
beight, wait, build, corvidge,  stam.
miner, punching power, fooiwork, head-
work, offensive, and defensive.  And
rel, with the eunning old Ilead on his
stde. it was just possible that Yowney
would ereate o slagpering scrpriac,
Briskly the Head stepped jnto the
ring,  Ile polled out an enormns gold
watch and insulted it

“Tune, genilemen, tine '™
O,

Iustantly the Jim was v a buez.

“Go it, Franlk Fearless "

n._u: the ball, ¥Yawningoon ™

Che grate fight staried in dramatick
fashun, Frank Fearless led off wivh a
right swing lo the Hesd's wose.  And

he wiapped

o

parralysing aggsplosion.
the floor by the Impact.

The moment Mr. Lickham * touched off™

The Quvverners
Thera waa @ ____.___.__._._
a Rughy scrum

thidinermite there was a blinding, deffening,

and Mr. Lickham were hurled to
arms and legs, and it looked aam it

in progresa !

Dactor Bivehemall’s alvcady dammidged
nazal organ suffered somwe more, But
it was the zilly old huffer's own fauelt,
for getting rignt in the line of fhie.

M Varooo . yelled the Head, dab-
bing frantically at his nose. * Fearless,
you voung raseal! ‘That will count as
a fowl againat you™

Frank Tearless neither heard nov
heeded. He was fighting like a furry,
driving lus opponent vound and round
the ring, Lelt, right! Left, right ! His
fizts shot out, and poor old Yawnington
was  peppered,  amd  pounded, and
poundad in everr part of lbis anatermy.
He fled shrecking round the ring, with
Frank Fearless following up leoven]y,

The  Iead, fergetting his  injured
nose for a memeni, loched on iu grate
alarm.

This wes not a very suspicious siack
for his youthlul proiligy. eUnless Yawn-
mgton pulled himself togethor he would
so0i be on s back, Dlinking up at the
star: amd econsteruations which would
suddenly appear on the zealing of the
Jinm.

' Buck j.. Yawnington !V The Head's
voree was horse with anxiety, * Stand
up to hiw, man! Go for him ' 1B him
o the beko!  Close his shulters for

111

ham !
At these beartrending words Yawn-
teglon braced himzclf up and stopped

giving grownd  belore (he whirlwing
“.:.Lm.cm Frank Feavless.
“That's  better 1™ said  the  Head.

it L low!?

Bie lum !
protosiesl Me.

Y XNow lach ont af him.
Kick hum ! Scratch lim!
“Teally, veally, =jp?™

Lickham. * Surely sueh tatticks are not
alond 7
Y Ne: they are donn on ihe gquia,”

said the Jlead.
U Dut swvely, siv, kicking, and seratels-
ing. and Liing are net peopisibie

The Head snorled.

“You must remember, wy dear Lick-
ham, that ihig iz a2 boxing mateh, not a
ganie of kissan-the-ring,” le said, “I
do not approve of lid-glove metheods.,
On that memmerable occasion when 1
nocked out Blogger Sam, in wmy fight
ing days, I did it with wy teeth. I
bit him in the call while T was down
for the coung!™

The Jr Bam's [ellows fairly gasped
at this unblushing confession, Thov
knew that their headmastor was & pretty
shady  customer, but they lhad never
drempt that he wonld dessend to such
heights as that.

“Go it, Yawnington '™ bellered the
Head, *Don't stend there dav-dream-
:__w.._ Atta boy ! Why den’t you dedge
bebind hive awl give him a tuppenuy
in the small of the back®™” :
“Bhame !V reared the St Sam's fel-
lows at this inniquitns suggeastion,

Bul Yawmneion, stacker and Jduffer
thongh e was, had a much loftier sopme
of fair play ithan the Head, [le waounld
not  have  drcamed, for  instance, of
biting Frank Fearless in the ceff. ITe
cattid pol sivop so low,

Frank YFearless rshed to (e attack
onee mors, and Yawnington stappgered
back under an gyverianch of blows,

It was elear to everybedy ihai one
round wonkd he guite enuff for Frank
Feoariess—and more than cnuflf for Jis
OPPoLIent.

The ilead looked on, with black vage
seothing in his brest, and despare naw-
ing al his vietnals,  Vainly he stormed
and raved at dos poupll, wrping Lim to
pite, and serateh, and kick, and fowl.
It was all ne use. And the Head saw
P his prommist Fvor from Sir Fredevick
Fungusa swiftly and surely vanishing.

C'rach !

FXxan down M came the erv, a5 Tawa-

thgton was Haored by a tervifick pile-
LE._,..E..

The Head clonched his hands and
gritied his teeth., He bent over the
__E..D.w:mq.m boxer, and fairly hooted at
111k,

“Oet up, Yawnington! On vour feet,
man!  You're not beaten yet!”

Yawnington lay like a log. And the
Head EEm«.Em hends despairingly,

“Uount him out, sir ! shouted several
voiges,

“ Do your duly, referec!®

Reluctantly the Head started Lo count,
And he hung it out as long as he possi-
bly could, in the hope thai Yawnington
would recover and rise. Bul it was a
vain hope.

The Head counted up to “nine,” and
he waited a full five minnits before add-
ing the fateful “Out!” But the word
was rung from his reluctant lips at last,

Clutl Feavless wins the fight!”

*Hurrah !

*And, imsidentallv, he wins the Silver
Cup preszented by the Guyverners to the
best junior spert:man.”

“Bravo, Fearless!?

JLhe Mead turmed to the smiling
victer,
“Congraiters, Fearless!” he eried

allowed. Then, lowering his voice, he
athded : ' You young rotter! You could

' Congratters, Fearless!?’ cried the

Head allowed. Then, lowering his

vaice, he wadded: " ¥You young

rotter ! Why didn't you let Yawning-

ton lick you 7 'l taks it aut of your
hide for thisat!?

se that T wanted Yawnioglon {o win!
Why didn’e you let him lick yeu? Bang
goes my fiver! 1'll take it oul of your

hide for tins !

The onlookers, ihinking that the
Head was sUll showering  congrai-
tulatiens uwpon  the konkeving  fero,

cheered wildly.

Tle light was over; the best wzn had
woir; aud nodhing now remained bot for
the hansom Silver Cup to be prezzented
in BGig Hall

Bt therve™s many a slip "lwixt the Cup
and the :-f pnal mueh water was to flow
under the bridges before that hansem
Silver Cap repozed proudly on the stndy
nuntlepezce of Fearless of the Fourth!

IT.

T. SAM'S aweoke wilh & starl—not

in their dornteries, but in B
Hall, where Sip Froderie
Funguss, Chairman of the Beoard
of Guvverners, had been * ehin-wag-

ging * for over i1wo hours,
ivien the Head and the masiers had
nodded off to sleep for Sir Treddie hed
\1L'ontinged on pege 10.)
T Macner Tisrany,—No: 1005,



