


Our New Editorial Feature’

[ i

Always ghed to Dear from gow, chums, so drop me a line fo the following
acdeiress : The Editor, The ** Magnet 7 Libvary, The Ameigemated Press, Litd.,

Fleetiway House, Furringdon Street, London, E.C.d.

> I'TH this issue, ““Magnetiees ™
f met the sixth set of our
splendid colowred kol
motorear badges, s0 if you
frave been keeping them in your special
album, it will be beginmng o look hke a
really pood eollection now, Do’y forget
thet nest week's issne contzins Bwo more
badges—of the Twmous Crossley - and
Lavieise eavs,  [f yonr chum-isn't ﬂqJ [qﬂtv
inge these unigue badges he's missing
something that’s mof likely to come his
way amain for a long time: DBut. of he's
]..;e_-l_'r], free e -sti]l ?‘l:"l,.g i ﬂﬂﬂlﬂli‘:[c S0T
by applvine o ovur “Back Number
Uept.,"” Bear Alley, Amalgamated Press
Lig.. Farringdon Street, London, E.C. 4,
ciclosing threopenes in stamps for eech
ropy of the MagxeET required, to cover
et of postege,

" CAN YOU BEAT THIS

varn, whiel earns a splendid penknife
for Mowland Wilsan, 109, Comeragh
Rouwd, Baren's Court, London, W. ¥

A certain réginiental band was
statianed at K , and the Sultan
iy ited them to eome and play L
o selection of British tunes, At
the conecluzion, the conductor in-
mquired  whieh  pieee ne  liked
hese,  “The first one,”™ answered
the Bultan. The piece was played
over again, but the Sultan shook
liis head. “No, that's not the
one, it must be the next.” This
was replayed. " No, it muast be
the third ene, after all,”” said the
Sultan.  The whole selection was
playved over again, with the same
nnswer  after  each, Having
finished, the band prepared to
play something new, =0 cverybody
started o tune up,  Trompels
bellowed, Mutes serecchod, in.foet,
evervhody was making a terrible
din, when the Salian suddenly
shouted out: “That is the tune,

i1k

that 15 the tune !

TALKING ABOUT PENKNIVES,

nne of our artisis—who shall be nameless
—eame  into my office the other day,
and I offered him a penkmfe: Now, he
comes from the Norvth, and theéy have

a superstition up there that one should |

always give something in return for a
knife. As he seemed to want to do
that, and hadn’t anything with him, T
suggoested that he should pay me a half-
penny for the knife. But he hadn’t
anything less than a penny, and I hadn’t
8 halfpenny  change to  give him,
“ Never mind, then,” he sald mag-
namimeusly, © just keep the other half-
ponny, and T'll have another knife!”

MY POST BAG

hias been very foll lately, and I am
beginning o wonder whether I'll man-
age to answer 2ll your letters. Many 1
have already answered by post, hut heve
13 g seleciion [rom others

W. T., of Durham, wants to know
when the magie lantern was invented.
It was in the wvear 1846, .J. Jones, of
Newport, asks who the Navajoes wore.
They were once a very powerful ftribe
of Bed Tndians, and theve are still about
20,000 of them living. Their reservation
5 in New Mexico and Arvizona.  The
word can also -be spelled * Navahoes.”
Joo Walker, of Huddersfield, wanis io
know the greatest depth of the ocean.
The greatest known is 5,269 fathoms, in
the Nero Deep, off the Ladrone Islands.

HERE’S ANOTHER WINNING EFFORT.

By the way, vou chaps who haven't
seen my earlier gnnouncements will be
pleased to learn that U'm offering pen-
knives to senders of winning jokes, And,
walt i mament=—yon merchants who are
keen on Limericks have not been lefi
et in the eold, either. Winning
Lamericks—they must deal with Grey-
friars charaeters—earn for their aunthars
a jolly useful pocket wallet, So get busy
and send in your attempts to the address
underneath the heading of this page.
Waow for the Tamerick for which Stanley
Buckleyr, 65, Spring Street, Oldbam,
Lanes, bags our first walleg.

When Buntor poes down o play ericket,
He straddles in style at the wicket,
i1z hat sweaps the air-——
The ball i=0't there!
Then he falls on the stumps!  Can you
hick it¥

b A TOPICAL QUESTION

iz asked by 3. IHarris, of Whitstable.
In view of the fact that we are likely to
have a General Election this year, he
wants to know how much an election
costs, and who pays for it. Well, the
candidates, or their parties, pay the
piper, and the amount spent at the last
Cieneral Blection was £921,165. As 615
Memberz of Parliament were  alected,
that means that cach member cost aboul
£150. DBut, a=z many more voters will
take pare in the next eleciion, ihe cost
will he mueh greater this year,

!1----- ITTTITITITLE L R RO IRl

GET YOUR ALBUM
ouUT, CHUM!

This issuc conlains

TWO MORE
MOTOR-CAR BADGES!
Trim thenr up with o pair

of scissors apd pin them
in pour albuni.

L

THERE'S MORE TO
COME NEXT WEEK!
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THE NOBTHERN LIGHTS
ﬁ:rm ihie zubject of & ques-
on  from Harry Lee] of
Bristol, He wants fo knaw
‘if they sre cuused by the
reflection of the ice in the
Arctic regions. No, Harryy
that's an exploded theory:
MNo one knows exactly how|
they are cansed, but ik iﬁ_
certain that they are due to
electrical cmanations, ITave
you ever seen them? ‘They.
are really a wonderful sighty
and ars sometimes seen in
this country, although to seo
them at their best you oughi
to go to the Arciic. They,
form all soris of queer designs n
the skies, and their colours range from
smoky black or grey, to Haming crim-
sons, yellows, greens, ete. I expect
zome of our readers who Iive i the
Orkneys .or the SBhetlands have seen
wonderful displays of these lights,

I MARS INHABITED?

asks Leoopard Haevey, of Btoke. That is
a guestion which I cannot answer—nor
can anvone else, for ik has_ long been
disputed by scientists.  Bome hold that
Mars iz inhabited, because the canals

which can be seom on the body of thai

planet look as though they have been
constructed by living creatures. Others
maintain that the canals are mevely
oplicel illusions. - It might interest
Leonard to know that Mars, when ib 15
nearest to the earth, iz 36,000,000 miles
away, althongh it shines fwiee as
brightly as Sirius, the Dog Star,

Ir. . wanis to know what © Portuguesc
Men-o'-war ' are. This s the name
which 2 sailor gives to the nauiilus,
which is & sheli-fish furnished with =
sail-like membrame. When several of
these are seudding along hefore the
wind, they present the appearance of a
foy fleet of ships. Hoenee the sailors’
nickname for them.

Now we come to Channel swimming
(a rather chilly subject for ihis time of
the wvear). 2tll, Frank Dawson, rrf
Penge, wanis to know who holds the

CHANNEL SWIMMING RECORD

‘hoth for the fastest time and the slowest.

(ieorges Michel, the Frenchman, holds
the record for the fastest swim. He did
the trick in 11 hours and 5 minutes. The
“Booby ” prize [or the slowest swin goes
to Bullivan, who, in 1523, tock 27 hours
and 25 minules to do it. Captain Webb,
the first to swim the Channel, took
21 howrs and 45 minutes. [ mght
interest Frank to konow that the average
time taken over the swim works onf ak
about 16 hours and 5 minutes,

NEXT WEEK’'S PROGRAMME.

First and foremost, of course, is the
long complete Greyfriars yarn, which
i entitled : “Harry Wharton & Clo. ak
Heollvwood ! in which Coker  and
Lord Maulevercr play a very prominent
part indeed. You'll find this fully up
Lo the mark of all our yarns—and I
can't sav more than that, can I? Then
there's a fine inztalment of Ceorge E,
Raochester’s tip-top serinl, o homerens
“hoeker™ from Dicky Nugent, entitled 2
“Cireumstantial Fvideoce ! And, of
course, two more wonderful Free Gifts

That's all for the present. Bo-lang
until next week. Oh! I nearly forgot
to tell you that you'll find anather win-
ning joke and a limerick on page 26 of

-

“this isaue: couldn't sgquecse "mn o in oon

{herrio, chums!
YOUTR

Ehis page. v
EDTTOR,



HARRY WHARTON & CO. IN A NEW ROLE!

THE FIRST CHAPTYER.
Bound for 'Frisco !

i g M hungry 1
E Billy Bunicr made that slaie-
ment, apparently  with the ox-
pectation that it would cause &
general  movement of  ioterest  and
COnCeT .

It didn't!

Harry Wharfon & Co., whe were
looking from the train windows at the
Californian  sicrras, seemed more  in-
terested in the sierras than in William
{reorge Bunter.

Fisher T. Fish, who was chewing gam,
continued to chew gum, wilkout offering
atiy  chewing-gum o
Pinter. _

Tha Bounder, who was
reading. an American
nowapaper—studying the
native fanguage, a3 he
satd—went on reading
that paper, regardless.

Lord Maeoleverer, who
had closed his ocves for a litile nap,
did nob o {leerrse.

Billy Bunter's swilement might have
fallen uwpon deaf earvs, for any rosalé ib
produced.

1 say, vou fellows, Um hungry [

Skl no reply.

Perbaps the fellows knew that Bunter
was hungry, and did net need telling,
It was an hour aince the Greyiriars
parly had breakfasted at Hacramento,
befors taking the cars for Ban Francizen.
Bunter had been rather late for hreak-
fast, and had had time to ecal only
enough for three, Bo naturally be was
hungry agaiz.

Wiilinm George Bunter blinked round
him through his Lip spectacles indig-
nantly.

1 osay, vou lellows

The Bounder looked up from his papor
for a moment.

“8%ut up ! he remarked.

“0Oh, really, 8mithy —"

N

hustle and bustle.

The Dounder resurmed his newspaper.

“1 zay—="

“1T puess you've s=pilled  cnough,
Bunter ' abserved Fisher T, Tish.

“T'm hungre!”

“I guess there's a candy boy on the
train,™

BL!!’I;I.{'I.' 5-}][,3‘:_)1{ ]I]E EIEHL]..

“Ho won't lake Fonelish money.’' he
answerad ; “and I haven't any American
money.'

Which was true enousgh, DBunter had
no Amorican money—and his supply of
Enrlish money was, unfortunately,
liatted to a threepenny-picce. And even
that diminniive coin was a bad one. 1

Here's another magﬁifit:ent long
story of Harry Wharton & Co., dealing with

their further adventures in America, the land of
By FRANK RICHARDS,

was nol surprising, in thoze cireum-
stances, that the candy boy had declined
to take English money,

“1 say, Fizshy—"

S it' t”

“Your pater is cupposed to be stand.
ing the expenses of this trip,” suid
Bunter warymly., “Well, I wanl zome
erob. Lend me—"

“TForget it zald Fisher T. Fish.

f Beast !

Billy Banter leaned over to Lowd
Mauleverer and jabbed o kouckls inlo
*hia lerdship's ribsa.

“Ow ! gasped Mauly, coming out of
his doze guite sudden:y.

T say, Maulg—""

The candy bosy came into the car. Ilis
travy was daden with candies, cigars,
cigareties, nowspapers, and all sorts of
attractive things. Bunter beckoned to
kitn at once, and the candy boy stopped.

H 3ot any American monoy, Maoly
asked Buonter.

A FIRST-CLASS YARNI

ic -.‘L‘-ﬂ.ﬁ.ﬁ..‘,

“I've only got Enmlish mones,
won't fake 1t on this train.'”

Lovd Mauleverer sighed and sat up.
e disliked being disburbed and lie dis-
liked being poked in the ribs: bui his
lordship was always polite and obligine,

“TH change it for you, old faf bean,
How much?”

Bunter counzghed.

“1 den’t know exacily,” he answerzed
coutiously—and  teathivlly—lor Dunter,
who did nol fove arithmetio, had never
worked oubt whether a threepenny-pieeas
was worth five or six conts. “Give mo
a five-dollar bill, sovhow—can’t keep
this kid wuaiting.”

Y Yaas!”

Lord Mauleverer found
a hve-dollar bill  and
naszed it over to Bunter,

Bunter procecded to
make purchases to the
exact  value of five
doliars, TFour dollaca
aud threcqguarters went on eafables,
which Bunter thought might last
him till lunch; the rematning quarter
Gunter expendad on a cigar, Now fhat
he was far from Greylriars, some thios.
sands of miles away [rom headmaster
and Form master and prefects, Bunter
did not ses why he should not spread
himsell a little if he liked.

The candy boy passed om, leaving
William Georpe Bunter with a beaming
countenancea.

“1 zay, this is rather good,” he zald,
“ Have zome, Mauly

“"Thanks, no, old chap.
quid?*

“%ﬂid?” repeated Dunter.

“Yaas; five dollars is o quid.”

“T1s5 it reallv?’ said Bunter. ' llow
much is & threepenny-piece, old chap®”

“Ehf A few cenls, 1suppoze’’

“Then I'Il owe vou the balance, old
feliow,” said Bunter. “Here's the

Tre Macxer Linnany.—NoMLONT.

They

complete

Wicre's {has

{Copyright in the United States of America.)



+ LONG COMPLETE STORIES OF HARRY WHARTOM & GO. EVERY WEEK!

threepenny-bit.  Remind i w}mn we
rot to Hollywood., I'vo given instrac-
rions for my correspondenca to be zont
on there, and I'm oxpecting a postals
ordor——""

“Oh, begad!” said Lord Maouleverer.
F'“E':]ﬂwm ‘get left?” grinned Fisher T.
rish.

Lord Maunleverer did "not. take the
threepenny-piece. He smiled fainuly
and went to sleep again.  Billy Bunter
restored hiz supply cf English money
to hi= pocket.

Then he devoted himself to the candy,

Tho candy wenb the way of all candy;
sl T'.h'l':ﬂig;ﬁ prices were hieh in the
TInited Siates, sufficlent, eandy was
altninable for nineteen shillings to make
Bunter feel very well dilled—in fait,
rather too well %i]lcd. He had & feel-
ing as if he had got very near to the
Tlimsoll line, if not even a little heyond
ik,

IMowover, all the candy was dizposed
of at last, and then Bunter hit the end
olf the eirar, in o way which ke fondly
helioved was awfully like a man of the
world,

“T zay, you fellows, got & match?”

The TFemous Five had not heeded

when Bunter stated that he was hungrv: -

but they locked round as he made that
recquest.

“What the thump do yon want a
mateh for? asked Bob Cherey.

00, roally, Cherry ! Flow ecan T light
a cigar without n match ¥’

“Yon fat pss

“Yah "

“Chuek it, vou ass! Do vou want fo
be seasick, like vou word on ile sleamer
coming over? said Frank Nugent,

“Bmoking i3 not allowed in the cars,”
said Johnuny Bull. “¥ou have to go
along to the smeker if you want to play
the poat”

“T didn't ask for o lot of jaw,™ spid
Bunter. I asked for s match.”

“My esteemed fatheaded Bunter, the
emokefulnoss is nat the proper eaper,”
said Flurren Jamset Bam Singh.

 “Oh, cheesa i!" snapped Bunter.
“ Will you fellowa lend me a match, or
will vou nat lend me a mateh ¥?

“Not!” answered the Famous DFive,
with one volce,

“Beasts! Lend me a mateh, Tishy.”

“Matches  ecozt  money ™ answerpd
[Fisher T. Fish, and went on chew:ing
g,

“Lood me a mateh, Smithy.”’

“ Fathead 1" was the Beunder's roply.

“ Beast |” : :

Billy Bunter rummaged through his
own pockets—always the last place
where he searched, if he wanled any-
thing.

Unfartunately for himself he found a
looze mateh.

The cigar was lighted,

“You howling assl”
Wharton.,

Bunter blew ont o reckless cloud of
smoke,  That was his contemptuous
answor 4o the eaptain of the Remove.

“You born idiot I” said Johnny Bull,

Bunter’s fat lip eurled over the cigar.

“You fellows are soft,” he pro-
nonneed.  “Anybody wauld think that
old Quelchy waz just réound the corner,
astead  of six thousand miles away.
Have a smoke yourselves,”

“Tdiot i '

said  Harry

“Be men, you know,”™ said DBunfor’

encouragingly.  * Like me, '
“like yom!™ said Bel. “0Oh, my
hat 1"

“¥ah 1" zaid Bunter scornfully,

.-‘Ln;d he leaned back in his seat, and
enveloped himeelf in simoke, with an air
ol sraat enjoyment.

Tue Macxer Liprany.—No. 1.007.

THE SECOND CHAPTER.
After the Feast

ARRY WHARTON & CO.
H watched from the train windows
with great interest. They could
see thoe summits of the Coast
Range, and they were interested in all
they saw. Spring comes carly in the
sunny land of California, and there were
already many signs of spring, though to
the west sea-fog rolled up from the
Pacifiec Qcean,

][.pl;....;-.i---nuu;-.--t---llrllll--lllhlll]I

LOORK OUT FOR 2 MORE
MOTOR - CAR BADGES
& FREE IN NEXT WEEK'S “ MAGNET " }
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The Greyfriars party were drawing
near to their destinatior af last. Tho
last stop had been at Sacramento, ihe
Californian capital, and frem there to
San Francizeo was only a few hours run
an the Southern Pacilic Railway, That
day they were to sce ihe Cily of the
Colden Gates; the following day they
were to go on southward, 1o Los Angeles
and Hollywood, And all the party were
lacking forward to the sights of [Holly-
woorl, and to their coming experiences
in the studic of the Perfection Picture
Syndieate.

MNow that they Lknew why Hiram K.
Tish had brought the party to the
United States, they were more ihan
pleased.  Acting for the filins rathex
appealed to their imaginations, and they
pgrocd that it was ripping of Mr, Fishe—
and 1t did not eceur te them, for the
time, that Mr. Fish was geiting o
considerable part of his cast on rather
cheap lnes There had been no mention
of salaries or cmoluments of any kind.
Mr. Fish mit i, in a broezy way, as a
gori of ireat and cuterfainmmoent for lis
voung fricnds. Bunter, no deubt, would
have thought of the neplecied detail,
and would doubiless have flized a very
hich price for his serviees, bui Buonter
was not ineluded in the scheme. Bunter
was only a passengor, and though lie
firmly belicved that he was marked out
by nature for a Valentino part, he could
perseade nobody else to share that
bBelief.

Harry Wharton & Co., looking out at
the mountainous scenery, forget Bunter
and his eigar—iill they were suddenly
reminded of both by a strange zound
thaet was reminizcent of & frog in &
gerious state of 1ll-health.

¢ lis cigar

Bunter had been onjoying
for some minuies now In unimlborrupted
bliss.

Had the conductor passed throvsh
the car, cortainly he  would  bave
swooped down on him for smoking in
forbidden precipets, Bub the conductor
did not come through. And there were
only a few passengers in the car beside
the Greviriavs party, and they were at
the other end and paid no heed. &o
Bunter’s bliss was uninterrupted. A
ony rafe, # was uninterrupted—if 16 was
not bliss. Bunter hegan to have doubts
about the bliss after a . couple  of
minutes. The cigar was strong, and hia
denbis grew stronger.

It was no end doggish, of course, to
smoke a cizar, and EUI][‘E‘-I' looked like
a tnan of the'world as he did it—in his
own opinion, ot least. But men of the
world needed hardicr insides than
Bunter's. Strange feelings beran to rizo
in Bunter. He bad a sort of floating
feelin and, at the same time, hbe
scemed plued to his scat. Perspiration
camea out on his fot forchead. Do had
pulled hard at that cipar, smoking not
wisely, but too well, ITe ceased to pull,
Irut the damaze was done,

He removed tha cipar from his meuih
at last, deciding not to finish it. He had
e misgiving that the cigar might finish
him before he could finish the cigar.

He held it in trembling fingers for a
fow moments, and then 16 dggoped to
the floor of the car, !

Bunter did not heed it.  He had given
8 quarter for that cigar—twenty-five
cents. He had not smioked more than
ive cents’ worth. But he wasted the
other tweniy ceonty) worth without o
second thought. Mot for twenty thousand
dellars would Bunter have sinoked the
twenlty eents’ worth that remained of

that eigar.

Ho sat very still.

He had o feeling that if he moved,
something would happen—somcthing of
t ealumilons and catastrophic nature,

Cnly a faint sound came from him,

*Uooonooooosh 1™

"My hat!” said Deb Chorry. 1
heard 2 passenger say that there are a
lot of bull frogs in this section. 1las
onc gol on the traing®

“ Oooooh 1™

“Hallo, halle, hallo!

“ Moogooogh [

“allo, halle, hallo! Eniovinz life,
old fat bean " roared Bob Cherry.

.. Uoovogoooch 1

: Where's the jolly old cigar?™

“Gone to fetch up the candy, |
guess 1 chuckled Fisher T, Iish.

“Ha, ha, hal?

“Ow " moaved Buanler, Hia {2t face
was bedewed with perspivation, ITe had
oniy too well-founded a fear that what
fre hrrd smoked of the cigar had gone 1o
feteh the candy. There wag too much
candy inside Buntor—muel too muele-
and he realized that it was on the worst
of terms with the cizar,

Ha lead had a fecling like {his before
—on tho Ruritunia, coming acresa the
Adlantie.  Only this was worse. Much
warse,  This  was awful, Bunter's
sullerings might have touehied the heayt
of a Grand Inquisitor. Fe sap still,
awlully still, not daring to move, and
perspived, and mumbled faintly,

" Waooooooogh 17

“Toor old Bunter!™ ITarry
Wharton, langhing. 5
™ Aftor the giu:if;,- feast, ecomes the
J?th old reckening,” remarked ob
Cherry. “Anybody want to be 2 man--
like Bunter®

“Ha, ha, ha!®

Y Mmmmmmmmmiam e 7 said
Bunter famtly.,

“Shall I pat you on the back, old
bean 1 asked Bo Cfim'r:,‘,

Bamter found hiz voice,

“Ow! Keep-off, you beast 1 .

£d P + T

Chink a shaking would do you any
wopd 17 psked the DBeounder,

“ Gurrererrech 1Y

Fisher I, Fich picked up ihe stuinp of
ilio eigrar.

“Finisliing thiz?” he inquired.

Buonter turned s face away. ;

"Iz there a stoward and o hoasia on
lhiz tramm, I wonder?' vemiarked Bob
sherry.

“Ha, ha, a1

“Dolter pet out on the plaiform,
Bunter,” said Harry., “The fresh air
may do yvou good.™ v

1 kik-kik-kik——" gurgled Bunier

ir '\_‘fhﬂ.t “}F?

"1 kilekik-Kilk-kili———? :

"Vou want to be kicked, do wyou
mean?™ ashod Bob.,  “IC that will do
you any good, I'm your man. Stand

u !J,
! kik-kilk-kik-kilk-can't move !
mok 3t out at

If’s Bunter !

ga il

Bunter 61, L &
kik-kik-can’t move, vou fellows! Ow!
Oonoonooogh 17

“Help the born idiot out of the car [?
said Harry.
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Wharton and Bob Cherry lifted the
Owl of the Remove by his arms.

“Rik-kik-kik—"  gurgled Bunter.
TRik-kik-sareful | Dood-doood-dan't jolt

mwal If you jig-jig-jig—jolt me
et gLty el

“Turpy him  over,” suggested the
Bounder. *He will roll along like a
barre! ¥

* Mooogooogh 17

“This way, old fat idiot!" sa1d Bob,
and Bunter was tenderly lod along the
cur to the platform at the end.

The anguish on DBunter’s face would
have touched a harder heart then any
in the Greyfriars party. Quite  com.
russmnut{-!}: VWharton and dob helped
v oul of the car, into the [resh air.

The cool breeze from the mounlilns
revived the unhappy Owl & little.

“Ow! 'm bab-bab-bub—-"

“You're whatt”

* But-brb-better! Legro! 'm not
sus-sus-sus-sick, you  knew!"”  pasped
Bunter. 1 can smoke cig-cig-cigars.
f'm & goo-goo-goo-good amoker]
Freprererrrcgeehin U added Bunter, sud-
dgenly and involantarily, as the tram
pave g lurch.

That did !

Bunter had been through it on the
Ruritanin, Now history rvepeated itself,
ile clung to the nearest support—hisz hat
blew off, and vanished along the line,
nunheeded.  TIn would hardly have
heeded, 1n these fearful moments, 1f his
head bad blown off under the hat.

The funiors feft him scated on the
platform, in a state of misery and

repentance, Oakland Ferry, and the
great Dav of Ban Iranciseo, wore iIn
sight, before William George Bunter
felt anything like himscll again. It

THE THIRD CHAFPTER.
Bunter Sorrows a Hat !

£l AKLAND!Y™  aaid  Mr. Iish,
@ strolling inte the car. “1
guess  we'ro  jost  hitbing

"Hrisco.'”

All the Greyiciars fellows, ol course,
had heard of the wonderful Bay of San
Franeisco, and wore cager to sce ik
Cokland, they learned, was where the
frain stopped on the edpe of the bay,
San Franciseo itself being across the
bay on a peninsula that Jutted up from
thoe souin. Bevond lay  the Pacibie
Cecan, already glimmering vast  and
blue to tho eyve.

The juniors had been locking at a
mound from the ear windows, as the
train  approached Oakland, and they
wondared a little what it might possibly
be. It appeared to be composcd of =ea-
shells, and 15 was bwo or three hundred
feet 1n length, and nearly thirty foet
high, Harry Wharton pointed it out to
Mr., IFish.

“What may that happen to be, HMr.
[Fish ¥ he inguired,

Mr. Fish turned
glrsses on ik :

“Yon can search me,” he answered,
“Looks like 2 pesky heap of sholls,
sonnv.”

“If Bunter had been bere helore wo
mirht have supposed {hat he'd stopped
there for an oyzter supper,” remarked
Babh Cherey.

“Ha, ha, ba!?

There wore a good many millions of
shells in the mound, and such & supper
would have been far bevona the powers
even of W, (1. Bunter. '

“Must be one of

hie  horn-rimmed

the sights,” said

was likely to be guite a long time Nogent.,  “I¢'s cnclosed in & sort of
before William George smoked spother park. Here's the conductor.  Ask him.™
Cigar. The conductor came through the car.
[
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He stopped and obligingly gave infor.
mation.

“1 guess that's where the Grossers
uzed to chuck their clom shells,” he
told them,

“The Greasers? aszked Bob.

“Mexicans,” explained the conductor.
“ Native Usliformians. They sure must

have used up a lot of clams”
The conductor Ems_cd on, having im-
parted that valuable infermation,  The

juniors  looked doubtful.  Western
American history was not in the curri-
culum at Greyfriars, and there was
wite a lot of Californian history that
the jumiorz did not Lkoow. But they
knew that while men could not have
Been long enough in Ameriea to aecounk
for that immense mound of shells,

An American gentleman in a neigh-
bouring =eat “horned in,” as he would
probably have expressed it himself, to
explain more accurately.

“. Prehiﬁu}ric,“ he told the juriors.
“There's hundveds of thozp  ztscks
around Frises. They date before the

Mexigans—and before the ludians whe
wora heve hefore the Mesicons T pruess
thet heap was growing bizger at the

u

time your sncestors were meseying up
and down the Thames in corceles,
sonny,”

And the juniors walched the mound
Eill it disappeared from sight, with
great interest.  In their journey across
the United States, and through Cali-
fornia, they Liad been struck chicBy by
the newness of Ehings, They had soon
whole towns looking =0 now, that ther

geemerd more ke the =enes of
theatre than human habitations,
Amid such newness, where almost

everything secomed o date from yoster-

day or the day before, it was curions

to come upon prehistorie relies, and to
{Continued an newxd page.)
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realize that men had lived there hun-
dreds of thousands of years ago. The
ghores of San Francisco Bay had been
sopulated at the time when the ancient
fﬂr[!mm were pinting themselves with
woid., And of the race that had popu-
lated them nothing remained but heaps
of sco-shells, to hint that they had once
dwelt there. =4

After that prehiztoric mound Onkland -

brought them back to modern times
with a jerk: The train ran out on the
long mele that stretched inte the bay,
and already  they could see San
Franciseo across the waters, and the
Golden Gate that pave actess to  the
QLI

“Berene, indifeorent to {iate,

'Tlean sittest at the western gate!™

Bob Cherry remembered that quota-
tion, and addressed it to San Francigco
as the cars clattered along the mole.

The sea-for had clearcd away, and a
beilliant sunghine poured down on SBan
I"rancizee and the vast bay,

MNorth lay the Salinas Hills; south
lay Ban Francisco; between them the
(olden Gates, the broad strait  that
ppens into the Pacific: cast of them the
groat bay, like an inland sea.

Oakland lay on the edge of the bagw,
factng "Frisceo, and the long mole ran
out from Oakland more than a mile
into the shining walers, reaching out
towards San  rancisco—after  which
came forry of four miles weross to tho
cily,

“Some bay!” remarked Dob Cherry.

“Y puees,” said Mr. Fish, “that this
iz a sight for soro eyes.  The old
asn't a thing on this, I guess”

COUNRTEY 1

“TH o=ay it has'h" remarked
I'isher T. Sonc .
Whereat the juniers only smiled

chearfully, They had seen many won-
derful sights in the West, but nothing
that, in their opinion, was equal to the
little old island in the North Sea.
Only o grunt of diszent came from
Coker of the IMifth. Coker and IPotter
and Greene had teavelled from Bacra-
menlo in another oar, but they rojoined

the party mow, getting ready io take the

ferry.  Horoce Coker had looked on
everything, from New York to Ban
Franeisco, with a disparaging eye, hav-
ing @ hearty British conlempt  for
everything outside (reat Britain, Coker
romarked to Potter and Greene thak
this was ell very well, but it wasn't like
Brighton Pior.

“1 say, you fallows b3

It was o dispirited voice, as William
GGeorpe Bunter sppeared in the offing.
Hunter leoked pale and worn.

“Trllo, hallo, halla! Enjoyiog 1ife$™
ehuekled DBob.

“The train made me feel o bit sick,™
explained Dunter,

“"Ha, ha, hal”

“T =ay, you fellows, 've losk my hat.
It blew af."” caid Buntor. “Which of
vou fellows iz roing to lend me o hat 3

"Tcho answers which,” said Dol

“Phe whichfuliess 15 terrifie.”

“I can’t po on wt tou bof, you
fellawe,” eald Bunter. “ Do vou mind
if I borrow wour hat, Mauly ¥

“Yaas."

Lovd Alauloverer had taken off hia
hat while he had his little nap, and
Inid it on the scat., Buonter picked it
uj.
“Your hats 0t me, Mauly,” he
remtarked. ¥ You cemember yon used to
lend me your topper ab Greviriars™

“I pemember yon uzed to borrew it."

“MNat gqnite the same thing I chuckled

Eob,

“Well, T'D borrow  this  bhat, old
chap,” said Bunter, “You've got o cap
gomaowhers, haven't youi”
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“You don't mind letting me have the
hat 17

(11 Yaau‘l?

“Thanls, old chep,” enid Dunler,
apparcntly construing that into permis-
slon; and he junmed Maulys handsome
and expensive hat on his hullet head.

Lord Maulaverer pazed at him,

"I want my hat, old fat bean,"” le
ssaid plaintivaly.

“Iion’t be selfish, old chap. You've
got a travelling.cap with you,™
And Bunter settled the matter by

rolling away, with Lord Mauleverer's
hat on his head,

“Ob, begad ™ said his lordship.

And he zorted out his travelling-cap,
Lord Mauleverer was o long-sullering
youlh,

H“Here we are, sonnies™ said Mr
Fish, as the train ¢lanked to a stop.
“I guess we take the farry here”

The Greyfriars party transferred
themseives to the forey. They passed
three islands in the. great bay and
landed, at last, in the City of the Golden
Gate,

— T

THE FOURTH CHAPTER.
Cyrus Parker, from Hollywood !

6 e W FISIH, T pucss®®
M “Bore!”
"1 have been walting to
aee yon.' |
Mr, Fish grunted.
The gentleman who greeted him had
been waiting to see him, but My, Fish

did not secm anxiovs {0 sec that gentle-
man.

Mr. Fish was ghepherding his party
towurds the hotel amnibusz, which was to
convey them to the Paeific Hotal, in San
Francisco, when the stranger butted in.

He was a little fat man, very oare-
fully and cxpeasively dressed, with =
good deal of jewellery, and o roso in his
button-hole.  There was  something
theatrical in hizs look to the eyes of the

untiors, and they wonderad whether
¢ came from Hollyweod, Ilis man-
ner was very pleasant, indecd, elfusive,
but M. Fish did .ot respond.  He fixed
his keen, searching eyes on the fat
gentleman withont eordinlity,

“Look hers, Pavker—> Le sald.

“Looking '™ gaid Mr.  Parker,
pleasantly.

“How'd you know I'd hit 'Friseo jest
hers and now ' demanded Mr, [Fish
suspiciouely.

“1 guess they long-distanced me from
sacramento,”  axplained Mr. Parker.
“I puess I wanted to see you, My
Iish."

“I caleniate that the want was all
on vour side, Parker.™

“Hho'. now!® said Mr, Parker, de-
precatingly,

"Yep!” snapped Mr. Fish, “Yon
ain't on in thiz Perfection Picture deal,
Parker. You sure sun’t! This is whero
you got off, Beel"

“You got him ™ asked Mr. Parker.

“Bearch mel®

“PThey long-distanced me that you'd
got him,”

“I guess you been keeping 2 busy eve
?n" this outht,” said Mr. Wish, rescnt-

iy,

HRure!”™ assented Mr, Parker, os
?3-&&551’1‘41-13' a3 ever. "I wyou mot him

“ O, shueks 1" snapped Me. Fizh,

Harry Wharton & Co. had stopped,
when r. IFish .stopped, and they
politely tried to appear unconscious of
the conversation. But they could not,
of conrse, help hearing, and wonderig
who it was that Hiram K. Fish was
supposed to bave “gol.,” If it was a

member of the Greyfriars party, that
member was E?idﬂnt}]}f an important
person in the eyes of Mr Parker. And
it could searcely be aryone else, for only
Greyfriars fellows were travelling in
company with Mr. Fish. _

“Can’t & guy see him? asked 2Mr.
FParker, running his eyes over the group
of Greviriars fallows,

“A zuy can mind his own business,”
gnapped Mr. Fish. “You fgure that
I've been across tho pond to pick up o
thing for you? MNe, zir] The Perfec-
tion has bagged that puy, and tha Pep-
feetion freezes on to him. You hear mo
tc:nt?;” You beat 1t, Parker—and beat 16
now !

“But which?” said Mr. Parker, his
roving eye on the group,

“I win't spilling anything, Took heve,
jest a word with pou, Cyrus,™ said Mr.
il'if,:illl, and he drew the fat gentloman
aside.

After that their conversation was lost
to the ngnI_ﬂrS. Cuoker of the Fifth
stared after Mr. Fish and prunted.

“This is all very well,” he said, *but
T'm not hanging about here,”

“1 gpuess we're waiting for popper,”
said Fisher T. Fish.

]‘[* Guess again,” said Colier disagree-
iy,
He looked round and beckoned o

n taxieab.

1 think we're going in the hotel bus,
old chap,” murmured Greepe,

“Woa're not,” said Cokor.

" But * goid Pottor,

“1 den’t care abiout going in a bus
with a mob of fags. Tell your pater
we've gone on to the hotel, Fish,”
CAnd Coker & Co. packed themselves
into the taxi and rolled away. '

Billy Bunter blinked after them,

“I sy, yon fellows—™"

“Want another cigar?” asked Dob.

“0Oh, don’t be an az:s! Look here, 1
don’t seo why we can’t take a taxi,” said
Bunter. "1 don’t care for hotel buses.
I think your pater ought to stand a taxi
to the hotel, Fishy.”

* Better tell him,” grinned Fisher T.
IMish,

“Well, I don’t see crowding into an
hotel bus,” grunted Bunter. “ Look
here, you fellows, Fll stand ihe taxi,
if vou like."

“The taxi man mightn’t take English
money," %Irrmied Bob Cherry. “And
even if he would, a threepenny bit
wouldn’t see us through.”

‘;II-In. ha, ha!” Biey -

'm expecting a al-ordor—-—a

“0Oh, my hat " iy

“Mauly ean lend me the money, and
I'll settle up &t Hollyweod,” said
Bunter, with dignily. “You don't
mind, do you, Mauly

“Yaas."

“Shut up, Bunter, old bean!™ said
Harry Wharton., < If the hotel bus ian'
good encugh for you, you can walk.”

“Yah!"

A keen wind was bloewing across the
bay, and the juniors steod in 1t, shifi-
ing rather unecomfortably., At a litfle
distance Mr, Fish and Mr. Cyrus Parker
wers still talking, and seemed to Lo
dizagreeing. The juniors had to wait,
not caring to clear off, as Coker & Co.
had dene, They felt it was vp to them
to display rather better manners than
Horace James Coker. But the wind
was very sharp and wvneomioriable, and
once or twice they had to clutch their
hatai to aa;vehthem‘ .

“1 guess that guy i3 trying to put ik
over gn the popper,” Iisher . FPah TO-
marked, with a grin. “He never figureil
that the popper would baz a real live
lord for the Perfection.”

“(Oh, old Mauly?” exclaimed Johnny

-Bulk
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A sharp biast of wind swept by and blew off Lord Mausleverer’s hat Irom Billy Bunter’s head.

the Remove.

[ S-Ell'ﬁ !I‘?

“0Oh, berad 17 murmurtd Loed Maale-
vorar, _ :

“1 guess a belted earl is some prize!™
Fishier T. Fish explained, 1 oucss
Chyous would hand oul the stull to a good
tune to get hold of popper’s belted
parl,™

“ Farls aren’ belted theso days,™ re-
marked Bob,  *Mauly uses braces, Jush
like a common person.’

“Ha, ha, hat"

“You sce, on the filim Mauly will only
pot a clothos-horse part,” INishy  ex-

fained. “It's his title that rings the
EEH, every time.™

“Begad!  What's a  clothes-horse
part?¥  asked Leord DMauvloverer, 1n

astonishrment.

“You wallk on and wear clothes,” ex-
plained Misher 1. Fish., “lots ol
clothes-horse parts in the pictures. You
just wear stunming clothes and look
nobhy,

“(h, begad ™

“Bul titles go a loug way.” said
Tisher "I. Fish, with & wink. *Think
any othor crowd in Hollyweod has an
Iinglish earl on their pay roll ¥ No, =ir!
Why, the lnterpriso Pictures—that’s
Parkes's outfit—they'd give their cara to
et Mauly away from us. They never
believed we'd get him, They wouldn't
care if he walked on looking like =
wooden doll, so long as they could
advertise him as a nobleman., They'd
de anything short of kidnapping him.™

The juniors chuckled,

“1 say, vou fcllowse—

* Bhut up, Buanter 1™

“I'm petting hungry.”

YObL, my hat! Shub
game 1"

" Beast 1™

A zharp blast of wind swept by, and
the juniors caught at their hats, and

¥

all  the

Wik
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*My hat’s gone again !
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Bun after it, you fellows ! ™
,(Fee Chapler 4.)

saved  them—with e  cxeeplion  of
Bunler, Lord Mauloverer's hat blew
off Bunles's hiead and shidded along at
a great rvate, _

“Oh 1 pasped DBunter. My hat's
gone agam.  Ruan after it you fellows.”

“1 don't think 1" sad Bob.

T oeny, Mauly 2

Lord  Maoulevercr  backed  away.
Buuter had borrowed his hat, and Mauly
wos ralher alarmed lest o demand for
hiz cap chould follow. And even the
palicnt “and long-suffering Muauly did
nob want to travel on bareheaded.

Billy Bunier snorted and ran after
the hat. Nohody seommed specially dis-
pozed  to save Dunter .that  trouble,
though he wailed long cucugh to give
them a chance,

It was rathor unfortuneic that he
waited so long, for a fresh gust of the
merry breczo cauglit the hat before he
reaciied 16, awd bowled it onward; and
Billy Bunter disappeared beyond count-
loss passengers, still in pursuit of the
clusiva hat,

Mr. Vish came back (o the group of
jumiors,  EHis shavp fuce was quite grim
Ll CEpPression,

“Iop in!™ he said briefly, 1he hotel
bus was about to stert, all other
paesengers for (he Pacitic lotel being
alroady akoard,

* Bunter—" began 1lavry.

“Hop ini®

Bur Bunier—'

“What about that Lal clam?” asked
MMr. IMizh crossly,

_ “His hat blew off, and ho ran after
]t._.__ll‘

“I guess he knows where we're head-
tnr, and he can follow on; hop 1n”
geunted Hiram K. Fish. “Time's
cloliara. ™ :

And as Mr, Tish endered 1he omnibus
the juntors had no eholee il 1o follow,

¥

“JI don't think!*

i e i =

“0h ! gasped the Owl of
sald Boh Cherry.

It was easy enough for Bunicr to find
tha hotel, as soon as he had found his
hat; and Mr. Fish evidentls expected
that he would walk ihofe. Tho juniors
apined that he would take a tuxi there,
leaving Wlr. Fish te pay fer it on
arrival. However, that was not their
concert, o they {ollowed Mr. ish into
the owmnibus, and il rolled away from
the Foerey IHHouse. As it velled off they
had a last view of Mr. Cyrus Parker,
standing and staring after them with o
frowwn on his fat face, and they smiled,

THE FIFTH CHAPTER.
His Lordship Biliy Bunter !

=5 ILLY BUNTER gasped. .
The high wind was playing
fantastic tricks with Bunter's hat
vound the Ferry liouze at Sau
Francisco. The playful spirit of spring
seemed to have entered into  the
broeze; ‘Twice, thrice, and a fourth
time Bunter ncarly captured the haf,
but the wind caught it again and ik
skidded on, It dodged him like a thing
of lifo. People stopped to wakch him;
two or three newsgo;v'a cheerad  him.
Heedless, Bunter chased the clusive haf,
and once more his grasp was almost
upon it when it was spun on by a gust
and banged against the fur evercoat ol
a fat gentleman standing oulside the
Ferry House. That fat gentleman
grasped it with a hand that gleamed
with rings.

“Here, sonny 1Y he called out.

Bunter came panting up.

The fat gentlenan—DMr. Cyrus Parker
—beamed on him pleasantly. He koew
junter at onco as a member of the
arty he lind zeen with Mr. Fish. Buntor
wmd o figure caleulated to strike the
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eye and draw a second glonce. l.—';ppulw
ently Mr. Fish had left one of lus party
behind at the Ferry House, and thiz
wns & chance for My. Parker to get
some information. Hiram K. Tish had
refused to point out the member of his
party who was a belted corl; probably
fearing thot Enterprise Films nourished
pome design of enticing that valuable
youn tloman away from the Perfec.
iion Picture Syndicate. From this fat
fellow, Mr. Parker higured, he would
learn that much, at least, after which
he would get in touch with the t-&tled
hird and ses whether he couldw't ™ put
it over ® on the Perfection.

S5 Mr, Parker held out the hab by
the brim very politely for the fat junior
to take it as he camo gazping up.

Then he gave a jump. o

Holding out the hat to Bunier m EE]ELE
manter, he naturally saw the inside of
1L,

On ilie inside lining was stamped the
nime “ MAULEVERER.”

Tt was an invariable rule at Grey-
friara for [ellowa to have their names
written in their hats. Lord Mauleverer's
nanie was stamped in the leather in gold
letters by his hatter. _

Aip. Parker jumped quite convulsively.

[+ was Lord Mouleverer he wanted to
seo; wud he was helding Mauwloverer's
Lat i his band !

"This fat fellow in the specs wus, there-
fore, Maulevercr,

Mr. Parker was gquite justified, on the
evidence, in jumping to that conclusion ;
though it wis an incorrcct conclusion,
ill Tho saine.

His fat face beamed more than ever.

“Your hat, my lord,” lho said, pre-
sonting it to tho Owl of the Remove
wlo grabhoed it breathlessly.

“Ihanks 1” gasped Bunter,

hera could be no doubt, of course,
{liat it wes Bunter’s hat, as Dunter was
harcheaded i chase of it Im M
Parker's country men had been hanged
on less evidence than that.

“ A little muddy,” said Mr. Parker.
“ Tt me brush it for you, my lord.”

“(h, thanks!™ gasped Bunter.

Mr. Parker toolk the hat again and
carafully brushed every speck of mud
from it with an expensive silk handker-
chief.

Then he restored it to Bunler with a
bow, _

Bunter biinked at hiu.

This was the politest American he had
shvuck sinco ho Em,n:l sighted Sandy ook,
He gucssed the reason. .

In o free republic like the United
Slotes, where every man 1s a3 good as
cvery other man, or o little better, such
infantila distinctions as ticles might be
suppozed to be regarded with ﬂﬂntemFt.
In point of fact, however, a I.-J.*u.‘_ﬂ::] cl
may observe that an’ American will go
further on foot than a Furopean would
go in a Rolla-Royeo to see a  lord.
Nature's noblemen are simply "not in
it.-"?

This fat man teok Dunter for a lord;
that was proved by hiz addressing him
as “my lord,™ and by his ¢ffusive
courtesy.

Bunter smiled.

1Te had quite forgolien ihat he was
woaring  Mauleverer’s haod, and  that
Mauly’s name was in it, [§ did not
cveur to hun for oo momend that M
Varker had scen that name and drawn
kis own conclusions.

Ho simply set down Mr. Parker's
mistaka to Ae. Parker's pood judgment.

A fellow of distinguished appearance,
carrving himself with an air 1 which
Lauleur and courtliness were delicately
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blended, would naturally be taken for a
ford.

That Bunter looked like a nobleman,
or like a nolivwan ought to look, he
ﬁz;d long been assured. On ihat point

2o

o was no  shadow of doubt, no
possible, probable shadow of doubt, no
possible doubt whatever. It was true

ihint this had never been recognised in
his ewn country. Bat Mr. I'arker,
with an American’s keen eve for a noble-
man, recognised it l

Bunter almost parred.

He was not likely to set Ale. Pavker'a
mistake vight, The daw in the peacack’s
plumes “hadn’t o thing ™ on Bunter.
The Ow! of the Remeove was only too
glad of a2 chonen fo swank.

“Your lordship is o littie breathless,”
said Mr. Parker., “VYour Jordship’s
friends have gone on, Perhapa wour
lordship would take a lift in wmy car.”

Bunter beamed.

“ Well, T was going to take a taxi,” he
said. “No hotel omnibuses for e, you
krilni". But_-__” 5 } 1 d 4 'l

T puess my car’s vight hands,™ salc
Mr. Parker.

“Thanks,” said Bunter.

This kind offer saved lim from the
argutnent  that would certninly have
resulted, had Mr. Fish been called npon
to pay for the taxi to the Pacific Hotel.

Mr. IParker walked along to his car
and opened the door of 1t for Bunter.

“Biep in, my lord.”

Buntor stepped in.

Cyrus Porker followed him in and sat
down af fhe whesl. The car glided
awny from the Ferry Heuse.

“AMy pacty arve poing to the Pacific
Hotel,” romarked Bunior, 1 suppose
you know where that 15,7

“Bore,” assented Mr. Parker. The
car wis ghding in the busy fraffic of
Market Street, and Cyvrus Parker kept
one cye on the traflic and one eye on
Bunter. “The Pacific, my lord 17

Bunter noticed a curl to Mr, Parvker's
plump Hp.

“That's it,” he “You
kwow where 1t 15,

The enrl an Mr. 'arker’s lip  became
10re prousunced.

“Houth of the sloh,” he answered.

“The which?” ejaculated Bunter.

BT EIﬂlt LR :

Billy Bunter blinked at him. He
knew, of course, what a slot yvaz. Ilo
was acguainted with the slots on auto-
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matic machines—weli acguainied winh
them,  Often and often had DBunter
drawn chocolates from slot machioes.
But My, Parker's remark was Greek to
himy, all the same, He glanced round
him, but in all the roaring space of
Market Stroet, San Francisco, with 11
street cars and UWs inpumerable auto-
mobiles, its endless throngs, he could sco
nothing that rescmbled a slot.

“I guess that’'s like Fish,” said Mr.
Parker, deeply disparaging. I gucss
lie would locate south of the slot. I'm
surprised, though, that he should put il
ever on your lordship”

Bunter realised that the slot must be
some sort of peographical dividing-line,
and that on the south side of tho slot
you were less disfinguished than on the
north side of the slot, Appoarently tlie
West ind and East End of "Frisco wero
North End and South End, end the
slot warned you where you began io be
EUPCTIOY, FoIng |tm;g,}|_. or ceased 1o ko
Elli}ﬁlﬂr, gﬂilng sotatsn.

Junter grinued, In a new couniry,
where the institutions were domocratic,
and Jock waz as good as Iz aster,
thero was something eomic in this sors
of mmobbery 1mported from the old
world.

Still, 1f ouarters novih of the slot
were superior to quarters south of the
slat, Bunter was prepared to be mndiz-
nant at being loeated on the south, or
inferior, side of that dividing line.
IT'vom Bunter's point of view, all Amer:-
cans were mueh of a mucihmess, snd al
was rather funny for them to make
snobbish distinctions amnong themselves,
But that did nat alter the fact ihat
William George Bunter, himesell, was o
most euperior perzon. And the extremely
vivil, not o say toadying, manner of
Cvrus Parker, encouraged the fat and
fatuous Owl in his fecling of superiority.

He was uuaware that the acute Mr.
Parker had already *sized him up ™ asz
a fat, fatuous, swanking sort of emply-
lweaded jay—which judgment showed that
My, Parker was o judge of character, at
leask, Mr. Parker was playing upon the
disposition Le attributed to the fat
vouth, and he played upon it with easy
SUCCess.

“ T osure surprisad,” he zald. " Your
lordship caw’t have known thai your
lordship would be located south of the
sI'.:}t_‘.:l‘l

“erbainly not I said Donter warmly.
“1 shall speak to old Fish about this
He's mean,™

Mr. Parker zmiiled,

“MMean ain't the word for thal guay,”
ire agreed, ) '

“Awlally mean,” said Bunter. “If
was understood, you know, thag old Fish
paid all the expenses of this trip. DBut
li’s done it on the cheap all through.”

“Mo sure would!” agreed Mr
Parker, greatly delighted 1o perceive
that "“hiz lordship ™ was dissalisficd
with Hiram K. Fish. .

“1 don't think I shall put up with it,"”
gaid Bunter. “1 consider that it's liko
old Fish's cheek.”

“'hat man's neck, sir, would take tho
weight of a Central Pacific string of
cars,” sauid Mre, Parker. “He sure has
played it low down on your lordship.
And vour lordship moseying all the way
from the Old Country to act for him on
the filis, too™ B s

Bunter opened his lips, and closed
ibhem again, Bunter was the one mem-
bor of the party who was not going [o
act in the Periection FPicture Siudio at
Hollywood.,  Bunter was superfluoue.
Bunter was nol wanbed.  Dub Dunter
was not poing to corrcct Mr. Parker's
misapprehension.  Nob Bunter,

“Tixactly,” he assented, aller a pauvsc.
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#Tust so)l The fact 1z, I'm the only one
in the whole lot that’s worth anything
for acting on the films.”

H Won've said it," said Mr. Perker,

Lvidently he meant it. There was no
end, if seemed to Bunter, of DMr.
Parker's excellent judpment., Not anly
had he taken Bunter for a nobleman,
but he had discerned that Dunter was a
born film actor!  Banter had alwaysz
known it, of course: but it was rare and
vefreshing o find the fact recognised by
o stranger in this way.

“Why, I wounldn’t give ten cents for
the yest of the party,” said Mr. Parker.
“ld Fishh ecan Lkeep that outht, sir!
You're the goods, my lord, if you don't
mind my saving so.”

“MNol at all,” said Bunter, “In fact,
1 knew 6. 1 say, you know something
about the {ilms, Mr. Parker 1™

“1 should smile,” snid Mr. Poavker.
“Head of the Enterprise Fihnz—that's
ne. 1've pot Hollywood in my pocket.”

ORI nja{:ulntcg Bunter,

His lible round eves danced behind
lus big =pectacles,

Hirvam K. INish had rejected, with
seorn.  Bunter’s many

“Your lordship dees me proud,” de-
clared Mr, Parker, " Naturally, I'm on.
Look here, my lord, you come to my
place and see my partoer, and we'll fix
up o deal. You don’t want to horn into
that cheap down-town hotel of Hiram's.
Not yvour lordship. I guess if you sign
on with - the Enterprise Films, you'll
{eirel move dollars than Hiram would
ever let vou zeo cents—if thot matters to
vour lordship.” -

Punler  grinned, A contempt for
wealth was never one of Bunter's weak-
nesses.  Hardly an inhabitant of the
UInited Siates was keener after dollars
than W. . Bunter.

“It's o go!” he gasped.

“1 pob a leetle flat in this city,” said
Me. Parker. "North of the =lot,  of
course.  On California Street.  You
beatb it there with me 1n this auto, my
lord. ™

“71 say, though=—"

“Cfeh 1™

“T'in getling hungry.”

“1 guesz vou'll find a better lunch at
my leptlo flat than IMiram could searce
up south of tho stot,” said Mr. Parler.

THE SIXTH CHAPTER.
Looking After Mauly !
T 7HAT about Bunter?” asked

Harry Wharton.

Gy Nothing,
Fish.

And with that Mr., Fish sat down lo
lanech in the Pacific Hatel. That reply,
Bpartan in its brevity, seemed to satisiy
Mr. Iish; but tho Remove fellows were
not fuite satisfed.

It was no great distance from the
Ferry Building to the Pacific Hotel,
and 1t really seemed  impossiblo for
Bunter to gel lost, unless ha wanted to
specially. Ha had only to take a strect
car down Market Street, or to walk.
Or, he had only to take o taxi, leaving
Mr. Fish to pay at the end. Thero
were stacks of ftaxis at the ferrw.

On the other hand, Bunter wus every
known kind of an ass, and if ho did get
last the matter was zerious.

However, the Greyiviars party gave
their attention to lunch, boing hungry
after their journey down from Saecra-
mento, and hoped that Boanter would
roll in sooner or later.

answered Mr,

offers Lo inelude him-

bMr. IHiram K. Fish

sieos oot | BRITAIN'S RACING CHAMPION! | et wofi o
Friars. Hiram K. luncl,. s meeting

Fish had teld Bunter,
with brutal frankness,
that he was no carthly
use. He had said that
yvou counld get on the
films 1f you had looks,
and you could get on
the films if you had
brains; but  without
either, yon were of no
earthly use on  the
films, And here was
a film director who
spotted Dunter, at a
glance, w3 the wvery
man for tho filmsl!
{t was the chance that
Punter had dreamed
of, and it had dropped
at his fect like o ripe

all

apple.
“I—I—I =ay, Mr.

TParker——" he stam-

wnered. cheap cars.
“Yah 7"
“You think I'm all

right for +the

pictures—"*

associated
racing enthusiast.

Read what our contributor has to say about the
SUNBEAM car—the radiator badge of which
forms the subject of one of this week's Free Gifts,

Since the conclusion of the Great War, the famous Wolver-
hampton firm of Sunbeam has, with its associated companies,
done more to upheold the prestige of Britaln in the great
Continental road races than all other British firms combined.

The names of such famous racing champions as Resta,
Lee Guinness, Divo, Seprave, and latterly, Kaye Don, are
Sunbeams in the mind of the motor-
Rumour has it that after having retired
from racing for a spell Sunbeams are coming back into the
game for 1929,

with

It is to be hoped thai rumour speaks truly, Dr
for no one knows better how to build a thoroughhred racer
than the wizards of Wolverhampton.
works that Major H. O. D. Segrave’s first record-breaker was
built, the car which put up the splendid performance of over
203 miles per hour at Daytona Beach in America,

Sunbeams do not make small cars—the 16 h.-p. six-cylinder
chassis is the smallest of the range—and they do not make
They build fast touring cars, in which the lessons
learned in the course of many years of road-racing are em-
bodied, and as a resulf the name of Sunbeam stands in the
very forefront of typically British cars.

It was in this famous

with Cyrus Parker af
the Ferry had ob-
viously disturbed him.
sevlainly he was i no
mood  to bother his
head abent =0 wunim-
portant & personage
a5 Willlam fcorpge
Dunter.

Mr. I'ish had taken
the trouble to cross
the “ pond ™ fo the old
country, to pull tho
wool over the eyes of
. Locke, tha head-
master of Greviriars,
and o po to con-
siderable expense, to
bag the Greviriara
fellows for the Perfecs
tign films, That great
picture srndicate con-
ff‘!ﬂ{}iﬂ.tctl a. piclure of
public school life in
England, for which
the pennine article was
reguived,  Mr. Fish
had  ecorvalled the

“You bet ™ . T
“I'm not bound to stick to old Iish,
said Dunter, carefully concealing the
fact that old Fish declined, m any ease,
to be stuck to.  “1 don't see why I
should=—"hem '—act for tha Perfection
“vndicate, if 1 can get o bolter offer.
What about _i(ivin*g mo 4 trial for the

Fnterprise Films?

Me. Parker smiled with enjoyment.

He had hoped to bring his lordship
round to this; he had been laying
mental plans to that end; he had, In
fnct, determined not to land his lovdship
at the Paeific Hotel at all, but to kecp
him away from the rest of the party,
while he strove to induce him, and en-
tice him, to turn Mr. Fish down, and
throw in his lot with the Inferprise
firm.

And, lo and bebold, the offer eamo
from his lordship himself !

It was o stroke of luck that Alr
Parker had not dreamed of, not dared
1o droam of.

He was prepared to go any length,
short of Indnapping his lordshup, to get
him away from Hiram K. Fish. And
here was his lordship, keen to got away
from Mr. Iish, jumping 2t tho chance.

“YWhat about it} asked Dunier,

¥ Best restourant in "Frisco in that block
of buildings, my lord, and I'll sure be
heomoured 1 wou'll lunch with me.™

Bunter beamed. ; )

Hero was a chance of a lifotime.
Girub of the very best and plenty of i
floated before the vision of William
Greorge Bunter. Could he resist 157

“It's o cinch " asked Mre: Parker.

“What-ho I said Bunter.

Thiz was very dilferent from the
treatmoent he reeelved in the FPish party.
Tt was very different, gnd much more
gratifying.

“Done, then!” seid Cyrus DParker.
“And I guess vou'l be glad that you've
shook that ountfit, Lord Mauleverer.”

Whirling the cor out of Morket Streck
inlo Geary Street on the way to Cali-
fornia Street, Me. Parker had his hands
full, and his eyes busy, to deal with
trafic &t a busy corner. Thus il waa
that he did not note the effect of his
last remark on Billy Bunter. It was
several minutes hefore Mr, Parker was
awnin at leisure to observe his lordship.

By that timo Bunter had recovered
from the shock. And he did not men-
tion to Mr. Parker that he was nod

lord Alauleverer,

genning  goods, and
the most valuable of all his recrnits was
Lord Mauleverey.

Mauly, no doubt, might not cxactly
“ring the bell " as an actor, butb he had
a handsome and distinguished presence,
and was ecmunently  suitable {for 2
“glothes-horse ¥ part.  But it was, of
course, his title that was Ius  greal
attraction. All =orts and conditions of
people drifted to Hollywood to wedge
into tho filing, nine-tenths of (hem fail-
ing to do so.  Bul among them thern
was no holder of an historic Englizh
title. A real live Tord would have been
a draw even in Hngland. In a republi-
can, democratic country, it was an irre-
sistible attraction.

A flm that shovwed a real live Towd
would be “some ™ film, And Lond
Mauleverer was not only a lord, huat Lo
locked the part, and waz wealthy in
addition; he was undoubtedly the
genuine goods. Lord Manleverer alone
waa worth all the trouble Mr. Fish had
taken. And the bare idea of a rival
getting his prize away from Sim, or
even sltemphing to get his prize away,
got Hiram’s “goat.”

Moreover, in-a deal between a demo-
cratic American and an DEnglish poey,

TeE MaocxsT Lienany.—No, 1,087,
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the latter was bound to come out at the
little end of the horn, as Mr. Fish
would have expressed i5. No mention
was made of a aalary, and Mauly had
not even given it a thought,

Mr, Fish had not only bagged o great
prize, but he had got it cheap, hat
guy, FParker, would certainly offer
Mauly big inducements to go over to
the l"git.arprisn, if he got in touch with
him. Mauly gave little thought to
money; hbut Mr. Fish, who judged
others by himself, could not imagine
anyono resisting bribes of heaps of
dollars. He might have to offer a big
galary himself, to counteract o similar
offer from Cyrus Parker, and the mero
thought of that gave Mr. Fish a paim

Mr. Fish would not have wept had
he heard that Cyros Parker had been
run down by w trolley car in Market
Street, There was  one  American
citizen whom Mr., Fish would have
gladly seen loft out of the next United
Btates Census, i

“1 guess,” said Br. Fish, durmg
lunch, ““that we'll hit the cars for 1. A,
to-day, you lads. Time's dollars™

“What's the hurry?” asked Bob.
¢ Aran't we going to have a look al
Friscol”

“1 guess vou can rubber nock at
"Wrizco on your way home,” ssid My
Wigh. “Wo want to hit L. A. on
soheduale time™

“T, ALY apparently, was o way of
gaving time on Los Apgeles.

“&ure,” agreed Fisher T. Tish, wha
was aware what was in his worthy
popper’s mind, ““‘Can’'t geb rlneatnd n
the Perfection studio too airly. Wa
want to hit Ios pronto.”

Harry Wharton & Co. could nob help
feeling disappointed. They wanted
very much to zee the City of the Golden
(tafes. It was a far cry from Groy-
friars to the Pacific Slope. And they
had a suspicion, too, that when My,
Fish was done with them bho wounld ship
themn home by the quickest possible
route, end that there was likely to be
very little sight-zeeing on the way.

However, Hivam K. Fish was head of
the party, and it was for him to decide.

“Let's hope Bunter will trickle in in
time, then,” remarked the Bounder.

Mr. Tish snovted as he was thas
rominded of the nmmportant existence
ef William George Bunter. 3

“If that fat guy don't turn up in
fime to take the earvz, that fat guy will
get left!” he snapped.

Harry Wharton & Co. glanced at one
another. Mre Fish had taken preciscly
the same view when Coker of the Fifth
was lost in New York, and the Grey-
frinrs fellows had differed. They dif-
fered now. I Bunfer did not turn up
in time to take the cars, the juniors
certainly bad no intention of going on
to Los Angeles and leaving him lost in
San TFrancisco. Az they expected him
to come in any minute, however, it was
not worth while to argue the point—
vot.  Coker butted in. Coker could
always be relied npon 1o botl in.

“That won't do, Mr. Fish,” =aid
Cokar.

1-.‘1__[&3. =1

‘Az o Fifth Form man and & senior
I'm responsible Tor these kids,™ said
Coker. I can’t go on and leave one
behind.

Mr. IMish glared,

“1 guess you ain't =6 all-fired valu-
abla that it will matier very mmuch if
vou stop behind and look after him,”
e said crossly,

“1 shall not allow these juniors to go
on without me,” said Coker calmly.

There was & chuckla from the juniors.
All the way from Greylriars thoy had
tried to make it clear to Coker that he
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was nob in chorge of them, and that
thay did not valus his fatherly care at
a continental red ecent. But ik was not
casy to make things clear to Coker.

“0Oh, ean ik, Cokerl"” eatd Fisher 1.
Fish.

Mr., Fish rose from the table.

“This party hits the railvroad depob at
four,” he snid, 3

“MNot withont Bunter,” said Coker.

“Oh, bury it!" snapped Mr. Fish,

“ Punter will tuen up oli right,”™ said
Harry Wharton, “DBut if he {l)u.r::%_n’t,
Mr. Fish, we can’t possibly po on with-
out him.”

“ T+ would net be the estecrned proper
capoer, honoured sahib,”  sakd  lHurree
Jamset Ram Singh.

Snort from My, Fish.

S Mr Fish,” A waiter came up lo
the table. “"Calling you on the phone,
BIL. '

Me. Fish hurried away to take tho
call. But he stopped hali-way ond
turned back to the jumors.

“ Don’t you quit this hotel,™ he called
out.

“Not for a walk?' ashed Farey.

“Nope! Not Lord AMauleverer, any-
how." L

“PBepad! Why not, siv?”  asked
Manleverar.

“1 guess you might and in irouble,”
said Mz, Iish. “1 guess yon zin'f cafa
in o burg like "Frisea, ¥ou stop Lere
till I come back.”

Arnd Mr. Tish hurried away.  Une
doubtedly Mr. Tish was very uncasy
about hiz lordship wntil he had him
safely landed on the Pevfection lot af
Hollywood, )

“fTello!” snoried Afr. Fish inio the
iransmittar. .

“hat II K. Fish?" came a voice
over the wires,

“You've gobt it

“Parker speaking.”

“Shoot!” grunted Mr. Fish.

There was a fat chockle on {he tele-
phone. :

“1 guessed I'd ring yom and put you
wise” satd Mr, Pavker, “Yon lgured
youw'd got Lord Manleverer sa fe for the
Porfection—what ¥

Mr. Fish started.

“ Burel” e

WA want to gucss again, ::;lmﬂc:kl-::d
Mr, Parker. I guess it's the Linter-

rizsn that's roping in that titled guy.
E’ul. your money on that.” 3

“lrorget i1 snapped Mr. Fish,

#Y gupss I want Lo thank you, Hiram,
went on Mr. Parker. It was real l-:mﬁ
of ven 1o Lring him over here {or me.

¢ YW hat the John James Brown do yon
mean by that?” demanded My, Fish,

There was aaother qhm.-icle:.

“T'm putting you wise, Hiram. You
pan sure cancel all that publicity aboub
Lord Mauleverer for the Derfcetion,
It don't go.”

“] pmoss- . "
#Pvo pot the reporiers wise afready,
gaicd Mr. Pavker. “TlH say iherc’s somo
ploasant madinf for you in the papers

this afternoon, Hivam. So-long!

“Took here—"

But My, Parker had bhung vp.

Hirarn K, Fish jammed the roceiver
down and hurried back to_the dining-
room. He stared round for Lord MMaule-
vorer ab once, as if he feaved that the
Perfection Syndicate’s rival had alveady
gomehow spirited away that exceedingl
valuable young gentleman. But Lor
Manleverer was still there, eating an
orange with his naal leisurely delibera.
tiomn.

Mr. Tish breathed hard thraugh his
longz, thin nose,

I?ﬁ was extremely uneasy,

That Cyrus Parker suopposed that ho
had Lord Maunlevercr alieady in his
hands My, Fish could not, of course,

¥

guesa. Ho had no idea that Mr. Parker
had rung him to announce 2 tyiumph,
havinz no knowledge of that supposed
triumph, Had it been Mauly, instead
of Bunter, who was missing, Mr. Iish
would have “tumbled " at once; but ho
did not connect the missing Owl with
what Parker had said over the wires.
e was alarmed, becouse he saw
Uwrna Parker’s words a confidence 1n his
nhility to gat hold of his highly-prized
lordship. Having brought Lord Maule-
verer all the way from England to San
Iraneizeo, i would bhove been a feariul
blow to Mr, Fish to lose him en the last
tap of the long journcy.

“What abous walking down fe the
foerry and looking for Bunter?’ asked
tha Baunder, as he roso from the table,

“Not Mauloverer,” said Mr. Iish

]mstﬂly.
“My dear siv—" yawned Lord
Mauleverer.

* You'ra tirad,” said Mr. Fish. “You
want a rest, lad. That's what you sore
wiand,  Ain't you tiredi”

“¥ans,” admitted his lordship. Lord
Manloverer gencrally was tirved.

“Well, yvon take a vest,” said My
Fish, “1 gnesa S8on will stay with you
and keep wvou company,”

CYBural™ assented Fisher T. Fish.

“Daon't {rouble, old bean,” said Lord
Mauleverer hastily, “I wouldn't keep
you in for worlds!™?

S That euts no iee with me,” answered
Fisher T. Wish. “You other guys can
mosey along to the ferry; 1 gucss I'll
stay 1n with Manly,”

And when the Famous Five and the
Bounder walled forth, his lazy lardship,
guite willing to oblige Mr. Fish by re-
fraining from anything in the shape of
exeriion, selected o wvery comfortable
chair in the lounge and sat dewn there
to repoa.

Mr. Fizh whispered to Fisher T

“Keep tobs on that guy, Fisher,”

“¥ou hbet !

“That gol-darned skunk Parker has
got gome scheme for petiing held of
him somehow,” said Mr, Fish. ‘‘Don’s
you let him get out of your sight.”

“I guess I'll stick  eloser than a
brather I grinned Fisher T, Fish.

And Lord Mauleverer tock his litila
nap under the keen eyes of Fisher
Tarleton IMish, which left him for hardly
a moment, DBut, as a matter of fact, the

enuine Lord Maunloversr waa in no
danger from the enterprising Mpy.
Parker, Mr. Parker had already made
his capiure, and ho was gquite satisfied
with it—though it was probable that
Inter en Mr. Parker would not feel
quite 50 salizfed,

e ————

THE SEVENTH CHAPTER.
A Pig in Clover !

ILTY BUNTER smiled.
B He had oecasion Lo amile,

Bunter was in clover.

In a 4:1-3111;_ easy-chair, Witllam
George Bunter reclined at ezsze, his fat
little legs stretched out over a hassaoels,
his fat thumbs elegantly inserted in the
armholes of his nmple waisteoat,

Had the Enterprizse Films desired to
take a lifelike film of a pig in clover,
Bunter, af the present moment, was the
mar they wanted, '

Bunter had lunched with Mr. Parkar
in the restaurant attached to the block
of flats in California Strect. It was an
excellent restaurant, and it had provided
an execallent, wvaried, and extensive
luncl. Owing to tho effccts of the eigar
on the train, Bunter had ample room -
for that lunch. He had proceeded
methodically o pack op every availabd
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® Leok here, Bunter,”” said Wharton, ** you'd belter come alonz | We can’t leave you to go off with a siranger in this
way 17 “ You jolly well can !** grinned the Owl of the Remove, * In fact, you've jolly well got to I Drive on, Mr,

Parker, and get out of this no-class erowd ! ™

tach of spaoe. Mr. Parker, all hospi-
tality, had watehed him, at first with
satizfaction, then with surprize, then
with amazement, then with something
like alarm. DBunter's performance at
ibie luncheon-table had given him o
slartling idea of the appesite of a British
aristocrat,

Of British aristovvals, of conrse, Cyrus
Tarker know Bittle; hal he had never
reckoned or calenlated that they con-
suned food on the lines of an octopus
ar o bos-consivictor. i all the vest of
the British aristoeracy consumed foad
on the same seale as this specimen, 1l
seemed rermarkable to Mr, Parker irmw
ane little island coold provide for them
all,

Cyrus Parlier wias o lidile uneasy lest
ikiz fat nobleman should faint after bus
cxertions, or undergo a fit of apoplexy.
He kept 2 eareful eye on him as they
went up in the elevator to Mr. Parker's
saite. It almost zscemed to Mr. Parkee
that the clevator lagred under the weight
of the lunch Duanter earried ap inside
hium. However, nothing happened, and
unter was  salely  lunded In WMr,
Parker's suite; and a Japanese servant
Lrought eoffce and cigaretres.

Bunter eved the cigareites; but the
remembranes of the cigar was strong
von him, and he did not touch them.
e suggested cakes with the coffee,
instend of eipareites; and Mr. Parker,
wondering by  what muracle Bunuer
world Lo zble to poek in a enke afier
that  lunch, eordered cokes.  Bunter
packed in scveral

“Won't yon have another, my lord?®’
asked Mpe. Parker, with involuntary
irony, as Bunter stopped at the fourth.

Punter shook his head.

“Thanks, no., I don't want to spoil
my tea”

“Your tea!" murmured Mr. Parker.

“Funough's a3 good as o feast, you
boeaw,” said Dunter.

“Ohl Ah! Yep "' pasped Mr. Parker,

Bunter sipped coffen negligently. o

was happy and satisfied, and he liked
Mr. Parlicr ever so much better than
he liked Mr, Itish. Mr, Fish would
never have witnessed that luneh with
such  equanimity.  He would have
stopped Bunter short—or, at least, he
would have regarided him with a gradg-
ing and malavolent eye. Mr. Parker
had beamed all the time with hospitality.
Mr. Pavrker was cxactly the man Bunter
wanted to meet,

As Bunter seemed inclined for a little
nap alter his exections, Mr. Parker loft
bim to hiymself with o pile of nows-
E.:IHI:LJ."J'E un{! [l!ﬁi{u:ﬁi:][:":i'_"ﬂﬂd., Ofl Ilf'tlt-
[from Bunter. & box of choenlates and a

hox of ereams.  Mr. DParker went to
telephone. ] _
PBunter, left alone in the Inxuricus

apartment, siniled,

He was hoappy.

There was, it is true, one Ay in the
gintment. In the first plece, Dunter
hind supposed that My, Parker had taken
him for a lord, on account of his air
and manner of natural nobility. He
had zuppozed that Mr. Parker wanted
him for the Enterprize Films, because
he bad spotted him as a born film actor.
The dizcavery that Mr. Pavker Imlilgved
nim to be Lord Mauvleverer had given
Bunter quite s nasky jolt. T enbizht-
eped him as te MMr, Parker's motives.
It was not the individual that Mr.
Parker wanlod, it was the nobleman;
the fitle, not the person.  Any old thing,
20 to spoak, would have satisfied Mr,
Parker, ao long as it bore the title of
carl. For some mysterions reason, Cyrus
had mistaken Bunter for Mauleverer,
hence his overfloawing courtesy and hos-
pifality. It was annoving: Bunter
wanted to got oll this on his own merits,

But he realized that on his own merita
he was likely to get no more from Mr.
Purker than from A, INsh, :

So he cheorfully left Cyrus
delusion. a

It dawned on Bunter, on reflection,
that Cyrus muzt have seen Maulevorer's

in his

* You fat villain ! ** roared Johuny Bull.

(See Chapter 8.)

name 10 the borrowed haf, hence hia
misapprehension,  Dunter smiled as ha
thought of it. It had been a fortunate
thing, after all, that his hat had blown
off on the train. Sut for that liitle
accident he would never have borrowed
Mauly's hat, and Mr. Darker would
never have made chis mistake—and Bun-
ter would not have been & pig in clover,

Soma fellows would have put Mr.
Parker right as soon as they learned Lhat
he had inade o mistake in wdentity. Nob
g0 Punter. Duonter was after “ihe
poods,”

If that H]mr]l?, keen-eyed  Amertean
bunsiness man chose to make mistakes,
that was his own look-out, in Banter's
opiarer, He had pol come to the
Jnited States to teach the natives
business. -

Mr. Parker was anxious to keep lus
capture from any communication with
Mr. Fish., DBunter was equally anzious
to keep Mr. Parker from any communi-
cation with that rentleman,

The E‘JTEEﬂnt state of affairs suiled him
admirably.

Sooner or later, of course, it would be
diseovered that he was not Lord
Mauleverer, To thoe mcantines, how-
ever, he would demonsirate to the
Eaterprize Co. what a mapgmificent film
acior T wasz, and they would want te
gacitra him on his own merils. Bunber
had wo doubt abont this, and he con-
sitdered that a little harmless deception,
therefore, would be for the benelit of
Mr Parker as much as for his own.

In the meanwhile, Bunler was going
to keop up the game, and lek Cyrus fool
himszelf to the top of his beab.

His eves closed.

He did not go to sleep, but dozed
gontly and comfortably in the depths of
that very sasy chair.

Thus dozing gently, Bunter did nck
hear footsteps on the deep pile of the
garpet. and did not know that anyone

Tug Maoxer Liprary.—No, 1,087,
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had entered the room {ill the sound of
muttering voices fell on his ears.

Hea did not open his eyves.

From the fact that Mr. Parker and
iz friend were Dalkine in Bunter'a
prosence, i was obvious that thed sup-
posed him ta be asleep. Bunter ¢on-
tinuced to appesr to be asleap, and
thonghtfully added a shight snore as a
convineing detatl, He was guite curious
o know what Mr. FParker and his
}J-El.]:t-ner had to say to one another, and
wr was not at all seropulénz about
listening. A nice sense of honour had
never been dne of Billy Dunter's weak-
NCS50E.

“So thot's the guy ™

It was & voice Bunter had not heard
before: evidently that of the partnor
Crrus had mentioned to him.

“That's the gay, Kearnagry.” ]

“G pzewhiz?” zaid Mr, Kearnery., His
fone did mnot indicate that he waas
vasily impressed by the aspect of this
gLy,

“ I’z the lord, Kearnery.”

Li Y’EP I But_'_'fi

“Looks ain’t everything,” eaid Mr.
Parker,

Billy Bunter inwardiy registerad a
vow to pay out Br. Parker for that
remark.

“T know they ain't,” said Kearnery;
"t thev're a lot.  Wake snakes!
What sort of a fizure will that guyw
niake on the screen? All very well [or
a comedy part; bui——"

Bunter registered another silent vow
to pay out Mr. Kearnery somehow,

A lord,” zaid Mr. Parker szenten-
tioualy, "ia a lord.”

TSure!  Buot if o puy don’t look a
lord—" said Mr. Kearnery. “If's
what a guy looks like that tells on the
movies.”

“I zin’t denving that that’s a diffi-
caliv,” =aid Afr. Parker. “When I
fonnd that this fat gy waz o lord, you
could have knocked me over with =
irolley-car. But we were out to grab
the lord, and we've grabbed hin.
reckon wa ecan fix him uwp somchow 20
that he won’t loak such a fat, flabhy, all-
fired mugwuimnp as he does naturally.
A guy can’t have everything., Welve
got the lord, and we can’t help s
looks,"

“That’'s so,” agreed Iearnery. “1
wess Hiram will be hopping mad, any-
ww., He's brought this Ggure of fun
all the way from Yurrup, and we've
got him, such as he is. reckon we
want to let the newspaper guvs know
that Lord Mauleverer is acting {or the
FEnterprize. T puesz Tl po along and
friva them the office.™

Bunter neard o door elose,

iz aves were 2lill shut behind his hig
round glasses  but he knew that- A,
Parker waz standing before him, look-
ing at him.,

There waz an element of douhi in Alr.
Parler's looks. The had capturad the
nobleman—or he thought e had. Bub
he really did wish that the nobleman
lonked the part. Anvy other member of
the erowd of schoolbows he had zecen at
the Ferry DBwmlding looked the part
heiter than this specimen did.  8iill, as
he had said to his pariner, o pny
conidn’t have  evervthine. Havine
eorralled the nobleman, he had to be
satizfied with hiz looks,

: Ha shaok Bunter by the shouldar at
laat

Bunier pave a dramabio start, and
opaned his eyes and blinked at him.,

“1 say, vou fellows, have I hoon
azleop 7' he ejzeulated.

Alr. Parker smiled.
"¥en sura have, my . lord® ke
answared.

Bunter zal np.
THE MacxeET Liarany.—No. 1,087.

“Oh! I forpot where T was for the
morment,” e said. T fancicd I was =t
home at Manleverer Powers.”

“NYour  lordship’s  residence in
England 7  asked Mr. Pavker. He
rather liked the sound of “Mauleverer
Towers,” '

“One of then,™ said Banter earelossly.
“One of my places in the country, yon
kuow. X'wve six or seven—I never can
remember exactly how many.”

He pave an aristoeratio yawn.

“1  sonerally  prefor Mavleverer
Towers,” he remarked. “It's the bost
for the huntin’ and shootin®.”

“1 guess yvou could et zome photo.
graphs of tho Towers,” tuggested Mr.
Parker.

“(h, quite! T'H wrlic to my senezchal,™
said Bunier.

Mre. Parker was vizsibly impressed.

Bunter had read of seneschals in
historical novels. Mr., Parker had
became uainted with them on his-

torical films. PBunter would not have
been ealled clever by his fondest rela-
fion, but, like many fatuous persons, he
had a gift of cunning. He knew that
tha word “ seneschal * would * go down™
with Cyrus Parker.

The fat junior rose and stretehed
nimself.

“ Anything you want from Aauleverar
Towera, you've only to say the word,”
e said. “In fact, it's cecourred to me
that if I sent for a few of my huntzmen
they would come in nzeful in some of
the scenes,™

“You've satd 1t my lord
Mr Parker. _

“Just let me know what vou'd like,”
said Dunter airily. “ DBy the way, any
'thﬂﬂtim'l ta my taking a filln name—I
licliove most of the stars do. My friends
have » mchknamo for me. They zome-
times call me Bunter—he, he, hel—a
sort of friendly nickname, you know, I
thought that that wonld be a Eﬂﬂd nonie
for me to use on the Glms, instead of
my—hem !—my own'”

Mr. Parker shook his head.

“1 guess that wouldn't go, vour lovd-
ship.  You see, we're already putfing
up the publicity.  All the afternoon
papers will bo announeing that Lord
Mauoleverer 13 peting {or Enterprise
Films.™

“Oh " ejaculated Dunter,

“Bo you seg—"

“Quite  ammaterial,” =aid  PBunier
*Now, what abont a run i the ear,
AMr, Parker? I'd like to zee zomething
nf this town before wo go on to Los
Angeles,” -

“Bare ™ aszented Mr. Parker. * What
ahout a2 ran alone the Embarcadera?

* ejaculated

Itz the biggest gight in *Frisco”

“Cortainly.”

"Your lovdship’s prepared to hit the
cnra for Los teamorrow  morning??
asked Mr, Parker anxionsly.

“Oh, wves. IT'H eall at the Pacific
Hotol for my bagrage—"

Mr. Parker lockad alarmed;

“T ouess that conrld he sent on™ he
remarked. “T veckon T'll make all the
arrangements for that, my lord.”

Bunter smmled genially.© He was quite
awale that Cvrus did not want his sup-
posed lordship to met into toneh with
Mr. Tish again. j

“Pnt vou see, 'm here with nathing
bt what T stand up in,” he said. =1
haven't much hagrame—only a dozen
trunksz or so. Bub I really must have a
few things to take with me. Ts there
anv decent shopping place in *Frizeot?”

“Heaps,” zaid Mr. Parker.

CWell, T dem’t zpesially want to zeo
old Tish apain, after the way he's
freated me,” gald Bunter. *I'll do a
little shopning in the car. Pick out the
best places—I'm aceustomed to deing
thinga rather in strle.”

_—

“Bure !” assented Mr. Pavker.

The elevator carried Mr. Parker and
his lordsinp, Bunter, dewnward, and
they stepped inte Mr., Parker’s hand-
somne car. Mr. Poarker headed for the
Embarsadero, not because it was ona of
the famous sights of "Frisco, but becauze
1t was “nocth of the slot ® and farthest
fromn the hotel which sheltered Mr.
IPish’s party south of that dividing line.
He did not want his lordship to zet 1nto
touch with Mr. Fish—very much he did
not want it. He desired to avoid Mr.
izh, as keenly asif that gentleman had
had the plague. As a maotter of fact,
Billy Punter was equally desirous of
keeping out of touch with the Wish
patty. Iad Mr. Parker only known it,
it waz 2 oaze of two souls with but a
zsingle thought, two hearts that beat 2a
LeiilsH

THE EIGHTH CHAPTER.
Turned Down !

i 07 here 1 egatd Bob Cherry.

N “0 where and O where can

ha ha?™ sang Nugent.
“Tho wheretulnesas i
terrifie.”

Harry Wharton & Co. had walked all
round and about the Ferry Bulding,
looking for Billy Bunter.

As tha Owl of tha Remove had not
comea on ta the hotel, they supposed that
he must be still waiting there, unless he
had wandered away and lost himself in
the wilderness of the great city.

But it was clear that he was not wait-
ing there, The Ferry Building, baing
more than six hundred fect in length,
and over a hundred and Gifty in depih,
was rathor a large place to search. Hus
the juniors lookad 'in all likely places
for Bunter, and they found him net.
They had to conclude that he had gone;
though where was o mystery.

“Trust that fat idiot {o butt info
trouble ™ growled the Bounder., “Any
of the trolley cars would have taken him
to the hotel™ ) ]

“Not for o threepenny bit!” grinned
Dol Cherry. :

“Wall, the ass conld have taken a taxi,
and left old Fish i pay,” grunted
Vernon-Smith. :

“1 can't understand why he didn’t,"
said Harry Wharton, "But it's clear
that he didn’, or he would have arrived
for lunch. i

“What o stato he must be in, if he's
mizzed his lunch 1™ sighed Bob Cherry.
“Pasr old Bunter!™ =

" Battor wander round and look for
him,” said Johnny Bull. *Wa want to
sen somaothing of '{?risuﬂ if we can.”

“Yos, ratherl™ said the Deunder,
“T'wva heard about the sea front here,
whora the ships are; it's onoe of ihe
eights of the world. %Eunteris as likely
to have pone in that divection as any
other, I suppose, 20 let’s get along tha
Embarcadaro.” :

“Let's " said MNugent.

“Wea can take a ftaxi or o couple of
taxis ! said the Bounder.

“Oh, let’s walk 1" esaid Dob. " More
likely to sce Bunter if woe walk; and
_ﬂttc%eiit:un taxicabs arve only for the idle
rich.

“lThe walkfulness
caper,” assented Hurree Jamset
Sineh,

The Dounder grunted and assentod.
Smithy had plenty of money, but tho
Famous Five were nol so plentifully
hlessed with that useful commodity. And
Amarican prices made them jump. In
London they had found it rather expen-
sive to take taxieabs. DPut in San
Franciseo appearod to exist tha para-
dise of taxi-drivers. Three shillings and
gixpence the first mile, to the juniore,

13 the esteemed
Ram
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seomed rather too steep; wile hy the
hour. the tarif was fourtecn shillings
per hour. America 12 the land of high
wages, and the Greyiriars fellows were
learning why: Tor cortainly  without
high wages, no Amcricans could. pay
American prices,  In the Old Counlrey,
wages were much lower; boik prieea
wore lower in proportion; so the whole
thing was asz broad as it was long. As
the Ifamon: Five had their pocket-
money on the linglish seale, they cor-
tainly eould not afford to spend it on
the American seala,

So they walked, and a vary infer-
cabing walle 1t waz, along the immense
Embarcaders, an enormous wharl andd
cegplanade in one. SBhippior of every
lkind et the eve nlong the vast fronk;
great steamers, old wind-jammers, brigs
and  schooners, and even
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fat junior round in an auto, thev could
not begin to guess; but they had fouad
Bunter, and they did not mean to lose
lim again,

¥ I—I say, you fellows
Bunter,

“What the thamp do vou think vou're
up to*” exclaimed Jobnoy Bull indig-
nantiy. “We thought vou were lost™

“Oh, really, Bull—"

“Mr. Fish says he’ll go on withont
vou, vou assl" said Nugent.

“Tell old IFigh that he can go and cab
eoke,” answercd DBunfer. “He can go
on without me as soon as he likes™

“What?" gasped DBab.

Dunter waved & fab hand al him.

S Pm o done with old Fish,” e satd.
"Fed uap with  Diin—pnd  with  yon
felows, too, Od 1Fish is inean. So's

T etammered

o re————

friars fellows., As it was, Usrus only
suppésed thab the juniors were address-
ing Lord Mapuleverver by his nickname,

“I say, you fellows, et out of tho
way,” said Bunter. “I'm in rathor a
hurry, T've got zome shopping to do.™

“Dan’t bhe a silly azz)” exclaimod
Harry Wharton., “You know jolly well
vou've gob to come with us 1

“Ratal”

“What** roared the captain of ihe
emove.

" Rats!" repeated Bunter, with cool
defiance. “This s o free country, ain’t
if? Can't o fellow do as he likes?”

“He sure cznl’ said Mr. Parker
erephatically.

“Tell old Fish to po ond cab eoke,™
sanid Bonter, “I've had a betler offer
from another firm at Holly-

feluceas and Chinese junks, as
wedl as o motley avreay of
vachts, sloops, tugs, barges,
and scows.,

The sight of shipping never
Fails to draw an English eye.
Harry Wharton & Co., for
some time, quite formob that
they wore looking for Bunter,
in their keen intersst in that
vast variety of vessals that had
ecome in through the Golden
Lrate  from  the boundless
Tacific.

It was Hurree Jamszet Ram
Singn who remenmliored the
Owl of the Remove; and he
remembered him becanse he

suddenly  caught  sight  of
him,
“My  esleemed chums!?

rizenlated the nabob,
_"‘I—InJJ!}u, ballo, halia! VWhat
TV

‘The nabob pointed to a enr
gliding along at o littla dis-
tanee.

* The esteemed Bunler ! ho
said.

“My only hat! ecjaculaled
VWhavton.

“Bunter!™ oxePaimaod
Nugens. 10 estonishment,

Thers was Bunter—as large
az life! A handsome open car
W5 glidin,-if along, stearad by
a fat pentleman in a highly.
jewelled t state, whom  the
Jjuniors at onco recornize
Mr. Cvrus Parker. ﬂ'&:ﬁdﬁf
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wood, and I'm having notling
more o do with old Ifish.
Tell bim so.”

“I certainly chall net give
Mr. Fish any cheeky meszape
from fuu, vou fat chump,”
gaid Harry. "“"Tell ma what
this means.  What are vou
doing here with Mr. Parker ¥

“Hooing the  sights, TI'm
going on to IHollywood to.
morraw,” answered Bunter,

“T've got an ﬂﬂf:}g{tm{!t‘lt with
the Enderprise Films.™

“Great pip 1"

“And at Hollywood,” added
Duonter, “I want you fellows
to kee ¥our distance—a re-
spectful — distance—sen? T
hardly like 10 mention if, hut,
to be quite candid, you're nos
ruite my elass, and I prefer
vou to keep your distance.”

“Gireat Christopher Colum-

hus!™
“My esteemed idiotie
Buntop—"

YE3hut up ! said Bunter.
“zhus up, and mizzele! I've
done with tha lot of you. 1
may take vou up arain when
wo gol hack to Groyiviars, T
pey nod ! Uhat depends! But
ai ilollywood, I want vou to
underzéapnd  that wou're o
keep your distance.”

“A:Tad i zald Bob Cherry.
“Mad az a hatter ™

L1
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“Great pip!”  ejaculated Bunter's fat lip curled.
Johmny Bull.  “That man's Parker, young Fish! Coker’s o beast. And you  “Drive on, Mr. Parker,” he said.
who met old Fish at the J_fm;ri.‘ Whas fellows arve 2 lob of mugs! Uve doiwe “Ti's searcely dipnified o slay here
on carth’s Bunter doinr with him % with the whole lot.™ lisioning to theze common fellows.”

" Enjoying
chuckled Thob,

Harry Wharton frowned,

“The fat ass! Rolling around in a
car while wo're hunting for him, \Well
be's found, anyhow.™ :

The ear had halted, and My, Parlor
wis ponting oulb some object of Inforest
to his lordship. Harey Wharton & Co.
ran across to 1k,

“Bunter ™

“ Hallo, hallo, hallo 1™

“Here wo are again, fatly 1™

Me. Parker gave a start, and Dilly
Uuntor  jumped. The mecting was
viually unweleome to beoth of them.
Cyria made a movement as if to start
thie ear; but fwo of the juniors wero
standing in the way of it, For what
ceason Usruz Parker was “toting ™ the

life, from hizs lonks!™

Vel
hlankly.

My, Parker grinned. This was not
exactly the kind of talk e would have
cxpected Lo bear fromn a DBritish lord;
but he was glad to hear it, all the sune,
He felt that his prize was safo now.

" Look here, Dunter " said Harry
Whartan,

Bunter grimned.

In his desive to appear on the films
under his own name, he had told Mr.
Larker that he was nicknamed “Bun-
ter ” by his friends, as an excuss for
zelecting that name. Ha was glad of it
now., bub for that fortunate eircuin-
stance, Mr. Parker would ecortainly
have been very much surprised, if not
very suspicions, at hearing his “lord-
ship ” addressed as Bunter by the Grey-

my  hat!™  =aid  Nugeni

“You =zilly fathead!” roared Dob
Cherry, “ You've got to come back. Do
vou ilink we can leave you here with a
sbrangoy B

1 decline to comao back!
decline absolutely to be scen in your
compaty,”  sai Punter calmly.
“Can’t you gel it into your heads that
vou're turned down? '?“f{:- turned you
down! Now aheor off 17

"Turned down-~by  Dunter!™
Bol dazedly. “Whai next®"

“Have him out of that ear and maop

In fact, I

s lal

up the road with him!” said  the
Dounder, “Wo've wasted cnough
time 1

But Whavrton waved back the ansry
(Continued on pege 10.)
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Bill's iz already as good asz lost !

Frank Fearless of the Fuur_th

at Bt., Sam’s made that despair-

ing declaration to Morry and Dright as
they sat round the study toble.

Foarless looked a little the worse for
wear., Ho had one arm in g sling and
an eye bandaped, and in walking aecrges
the study he revealed the foct that he
was limping. A shrewd observer would
have guessed bomeiately that he had
been knocked down by o steam-rollor.
It would have been 2 bad guess, for
Fearlesa had meerly been playing rather
viggerously in the practiz=a match on
Little Side.

Merry and Bright secmed to agree
with their Injured comride’s pessimis-
biele vigws. i . 3

“We're certainly up &;{ﬂlﬂﬁli it,” mer-
wered Meery, " 1b was bad enuff when
Jack Jolly's paier weni-bust, and Jack
had te leave the Fourth to become the
boot-bay,  Now with vou crocked, Fear-
lesa, we're in o worse EJEET.E thon ever.™

Crash! Bang! Wallop!

A therp tap ab the
discirzsion for o moment.
“Trot in, fethead ™ yelled Bright.
oh, =orry, sivl*

It was Dr. Birchemall! ’
The Head wagged a reproving fore-
inger at the cheerful Bright,

“You should make certain of the cve
centity of your wvisitor before you mnke
manorous remarks, Bright. In case the
caller might be somcone of rmportance,

TEE MAGYET LiBRARY.~No. 1,007,

i E'J"E‘:- hopeless ] The mateh with St.
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like mweelf, I ghould advise you, in
futura to say, * Drickle in, eold sporil’
Savyy 1

“1 savvy, sir,” said Brif;{ht Trambily.

“And now to bizginess,” went on the
Head briskly., I have just herd that
vou are unable to play against 3t Ball's
ta-rnorrow, Fearless,”

“Phat iz zo, =ir,” adonited Fearless,
rather surprised. .

It was decidedly unusual for such a
majestick personage as Dr. Birchemall
to take a direct mterest in junior foot-
ball,” " Sometimes he wonld condezcend
to watch the Firsk Eleven, and an rare
accasions he had been known to look ¢n
at o Yifth Form . hopscotch fournament.
But ta make an interestod inqnir;-g about
a Fourth Form match was unpresidented
for hm.

“That meanz that you have & Tacanoy
in your team, I presoom?” said De,
Birchemall, =2 cupning cogapression
appearing on his skollerly dile.

At preczent, yes,” nodded Fearless,
“But, of course,, it will soon be filled.
If enly Jack Jolly were back in the
Fourth again-—="

Dy, Birchemall frowned,

“Pray do not mention the name of
thet disperfinent voung pawper, Fear-
lezs! e is now a boot-boy—a meer
menial—and az sveh, he iz unfil to
aszocinte with sons of jentlemen  hke
youereplvos,

" But General Jolly ie a jentlemean I
egoselaimed Frank Fearless hotly.

*Ratts? General Jolly is now a tim-
ber merchant in & very small woy of
hizziness—io be ergsact, he is a seller of

[

&

Biffer and son thought they were on a good
thing when they pinched some valuable
honds belonging to Jack Jolly's pater.
But they made the mistake of counting
their chickens before they were hatched !

L]

matches in ihe strect.” said the Ilead,
his lips eurling.  “Hul cnufl of the
Jollys! I came to talk to you shoub
foothall. To get down io brass tax, I
have come to sujjest a candidate for the
vacant place of centre-forward in the 3L
Biil's match.”

" Have you I ¢jackulated Frack Feay-
frza, in astonmizhment.

“J have! The bay T sujiest 15 In my
aopinion, the maost brillisnt ];}]:L:;er i
junior foothall, Only Jolly's jellusy
lias kept him out of the eleven before.
T mm referring, Fearlesz, to Biffer.”

“ Biffer ¥ opgselanimed Fearless ond
Merry and Bright, in unison, ’

Dir. Birchomall nodded.

“ Biffer of the Eourih,” he repested.
“Why mnot? His father, Tenjamin
Biffer, iz o highly-respected City zhork,
whom I am honnered to know., Only
tast week -he tipped me half-a-crown—
I meen—"

Dr.  Birchemall groped for words.
The chums of the Fourth looked at cach
other with undersinnding., The reaszon
for the Head's sudden interest in junior
[aotball wes pretey abrings now, I was
a finenshal interost,

“ Anyway, Differ s o tip-top player—
of that I'm cortein,” said the lHead, ab
basi, * Buch being the caze, Fearless, 1
vely on you fo see that Biffer is given
the ecentre-forward’'s position for the
rrate maich.”

“But I ecan’t, =ir,” declared Frank
Faarlesz. " DBiffer is simply hopeless at
SBoceer, I don't supposc he knows the
difforence between o feoitball and =«
tenmis-racket.”

Dr. Birchemall glared ﬁome]?'.

“IHow dare you, Fearless [V he thund-
erad., “Am T 1o undersiand that von
refuse o oxxeed to my wishes in this
mafter 17 o

“Tt simply can't be did, sic !

The Head nashed his teeth with rage.

“Vory well, Fearless, All 1 can eay
is, T hope you lose the mateh by a
dizzen woals. Furthermore, you may
takeo a thousand lines for dispectinence,™

“Oh, erikey I gasped Frank Foarless.

“And ancther thousand for wing
slang _eggspressions I addad the Ilezd
savvidgely., 1 abhor such ferms as
< Oh, erikey I ¢ Oh, grate pip ! is much
more jentlemanly 1Y “

with that Idr. Birchemall whisked
furiously eub of the study, and clammed
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the door bekind him wiih a slam that
echoed down the passidge.

The three Fourth-Formers were left
looking a6 each other roofully,

“The heastly rotter ! said Bright, as
soon as the g[-:’:ﬂd:"!. back was turned.
“Faney piving you o whacking grate
impot, just beeawse you wouldn't pub
that ountsider, Biffer, in ihe team ' ”

“ Never mind. T can bribe Lines, the
champion junior impoi-writer, to do
them for me,’”” eatd Fearless, with 2
larf. “.And now what zbout 11? Who
is there to take my place in the team?”

Merry and Ft_‘\]}g‘i]i- were xibnt for o
minnit. Then Merry come onh with a
brilliant sujjestion,

“I know, let's make old Jeck Jolly
pley again ™ he said, : .
Pt it's impossibul 17 objected Frank
Fearless, “The Head would never
allow i1, now that Jack's ibe bool-boy.”

“The Mead needn't know,” aid
Merry guictly.

00, graie pip iT ]

The other iwe immeiately twigged the
idea, and grinned.

“li's & grate. wheeze '™ doclared
Bright. “ With Jolly in the feam, we
can lick 8t. Bill's hollow, Let's go and

see him,"”

The three chums foddled off there
and thea to interview their old leader
in the dismal old boot-room where he
naw worked. .

Jack Jolly wae & bit dewiions ahout
the hole bizness at first. Ide knew D
Bivchemall would be furious if be gob
r0 know, and he didn't want o resk be-
ing slung oui from St Bam's on_ his
neck, even though he wos now ooly 2
meenial, for he loved the ald Shkoeol with
@l his haet and sole, ; ;

Hiz chupms snzeeaded in persvading
him, however.

On the following afterncon, the ope-
time junior kaptin of 3. Sem’s, slipped
out of the skool by the tradesmen's en-
trance, and joined the rest of tho team

at Mugpleton Station,

Frank Fearlesa, who was tag erocked
o go to 8f Bill's as a :pectator,
watched him  go, and chuckled  with
glec.

He weauldn't have clinckled, however,
had he known that only live minmits
later 1Dr. Birchemall discovered thet
Jaclk Jolly had left his quarters. -

Immejaicly he had made ihat dis-
covery the Head went to see Mr. Lick-
ham, the master of the Fourth.

“ Lickham,” be said, his oyes glitter-
ing like a ratilesnake’s, “I have reaszon
to beleeve that Jolly has gone to Bt
ili's with vour Form feam to play [oot-
ball. Tmmejately Le returns send him
to e L owill have Lim threown ot of
the seliool”

I1.

LOT was to happen before Dr.

A Birehenall got the chance of

fulfilling  hiz ferribul threat,
Liowever,

Ilaving nothing particalar to  do,
Frank Fearless limped of to  the
Clotsters—those  misteerious  Cloizsters
where he and lis pals had  watched
Biffer and his father scting so strangely
anilv a few deys bhefore.

Lmajine his surprise when he eaw
Biffer  again  sneaking  through  the
Cloizters wowards the very spot to which
e and Biffer sentor had prosecded on
that memorable nite.

Foarless crepi np as close to Biffer as
he eould without helng seen or herd and
watched., His peepers opened wide with
surprise at what he saw. After a cpw-
tious  look round, to make sure that
nobody was in gite, Hiffer went down
on his hand: and peeze, and pressed a
hidden anb, Immejately, one of the

grale Aagslones LwEHn; to swiigg slowly
up, revecling a flight of stoue steps
lending o & chamber heneath.

Biffer hed ovvidently discovesed e
seciet of one of the ofd zecret cells of
Bt Bam’s.

When le had flung the fegsione back

far eanf Biffer dessended imo  the
rejtons below,

i*"ran!{ Fearless  swatched  for Tas
relurn with gl-&emirég s, Afrondy

he had guessed what the eadd of the
Faurih was after.  He had gone to gek
Ceneral Jolly's missing bonds, which
Fearless already suspecied * had  been
pinchied by Biffer senior,

Frank’s esuzpishuns were conflivmed
when Biffer reappeared later, for Biffor
carried wunder hizs arm ithe leather
satchel which hiz pater had been carry-
g on the previous occision.

The cadd of the Fourth looked round
again to settisiy himsell that he haid
not been zeen, then closed the fagstone
and went off lowards the Bkool House,

Frank Fearless droo o deep hreil.
Now he knew the solution of the Biffers'
misteerions dizsappearance on tho nite
wheon he and his pals had followed them
Lefore, Evvidently they had gone down
into the wault, hidden tha bonds, and
mada their eggsit by another secrel
WAy,

I'rank followed Bifier back, to make
sure that he toelk the satchel (o his
gtndy. Then he rushed off to Muggle-
ton, whera Goneral Joliy was cogaped
5-‘:135111; matches in the Euiler,

After zome  hours Frank found fhe
worthy old General, and told hiz siory.
Then the teo of them visited the local
Peelice-station ro obfain the assistance
of the Lor. .

As they ecome out of the stafion &
grate Rolls-Rice tore past, driven by
a uniformed shover. Sittiog in the reer
of this, smoking o massivy oigar, was
Benjarmin Biffer himself !

“Hurry | . gasped  General  Jolly,

“There poes the villain who has nabbed
my bonds 17 o :

“ Probably he is going to 5t Sam’s to
get them, thinking the hew-and-cry is
: said Frank Fearless,

all over nnw,’_-‘_
" Epgspeile [
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Jumping info o perlice-inspector’s ear,
fhey drove off i the diveckshon of Br.
Bam’s, at a furious spoed,

Meanwhile, Joack Jdolly hoad errvived
back at the Skooal, at the head of o
victorious team, Thanks o his rfforts,
Bt SEam's had beaten their old sivals
twentv-nil, Jack im!.'FraE:; nofched Blicen
mpoals, while the S, Bill'a backs zeored
the remaining five against-ithoie own
sidn,

Jack’s joy guickly ehoanged (o dezprre
when ho hord that he was wonled in
the Head's sindy, |

Proseeding to that decdded sankbom,
he found Iw. IHechemall in the very
dickens of a rage,

“What do von mecn by i7" canorted
Dr. Bivehomall " Yo have deliliber-
ately  flonted my  orders,  wretched
pawper that yon are!  For your offcnes
there is but one punishment, You shall
be fdlung out of 56 Bam’s on yonr neck
atnd foreed Lo beg for your grab in thoe

utter.  Prepare for  execution, my
add! Hallo! What the thump #

The Head broke off in amageinent as
the door was kicked open and s strange
procezsion entercd the study.  Tha pro-
cosston . consisted  of  Fearlesa  and
Merry and Bright, of the Fourih, fol-
lowed by an inspector and two perlice-
men, leading Baffer scnicr and Bilfer
junior, securaly  haodenfled.  Finaliy,
came General Jolly himself, grinwing
all aver his dile. .

“AMom-my giddy annt !
Birchomall, -

“Pater ! cried Jack Jally.

“My boy ! beamed Geneval Jolly

“YWhat on earth iz the meoning of
all thiz®" damanded T, Rircheinall

“The meening i3, =ie,"  onswered
Cleneral Jolly, stepping forwerd, “ibat
wa have diseovered the trooih abont the
missing hondg at last ™

“Worse luck!” muttered Mr. Ben-
jamin Biffer.

“Owing to the szbuteness of ihis ladd,
Fearless, o villain Lhaz heon unmasked—
two villains, fo be procise, for the son
geema 1o be as bad as the fother,” went
on {iencral Jolly. .

“ But—but Mr. Biffer iz a Ciiy :hark,

(Continaed on page 28.)
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Fearless watched Biffer bend down on hls hands and neezs and pross a
hidden nob. Immejately, one of the grate fiagstones began to swing nlnwlxlr
up, revesling a flight of stone steps leading to a chamber beneath:
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Bounder. DBuonter, after all, was his
own master.  If he chose to loave tho
party it was scarcely procticable to use
foren bo prevent him. So far as Buanter
personally went, nobody eared; it was
oitly coneern for the [at junior that
made them desire to hook him out of
the car and take lum along Lo the hetcl.
The loss of Banter's company counld have
boon endured with o lot of tortitude!

But to-Ieave the fat and fatwens Owl
or his own, in compeany with o stronger
of whom the juniers knew nothing,
mignt ha o serious malter—for Bunter,
ab least. Wharton made another effort.

“ Look horo, Banter, you'd betier come
along. You can’t leave the party and
go off with o stranger in this way.”

“Can’t 19" grinned DPonter.  “1
rather think I ean.™

“What do vou know of v, Parkers®
vrged Wharton., . “ You've never szcen
b befora to-day.™

1 guess anybody will tell you who
Crens Packer 1507 interrupbed  that
sentleman.,  “All "Frizco will tell the
world that he's diveslor of Fnterprise
Films, Hollywond, Leos Anceles: -and
vou suro can ask Hirom K. Fish for my
bong fidea, sonnv. He sare knows!”

“No offonee, Mre. Parker,” answered

flarry. ™ But we can’t leave Bunter—"
1""&:&:1 jolly ‘L'L'l.*]_] can!™  prinmed
Dunter. " You've jolly well pot tn!

Trive on, Mr. Parkcr; get out of this
ro-class crowd 1

“You fai vilinin!" roared Johnny
Jull. - :
¥ aly !
~ Mr. Parker’s ear stireed, and the
juniors moved out of the way., Them
was no help for it. They could not ruzh

ihe car on the crowded Embarcadero
and hook Bunter cut by main force.
Such o proceeding would cortainly have
Ied to tho Famous Five betng “run in ™
by some of the policemen in sishe. "The
salto g‘.i:fnd o .

Billy Buntor tirned in his zeat, looked
back at the frowning juniers, placed his
thumb fo his fat, lLittle nose, and cx-
tendad  his fut fingers, as a pariing
silute.

“Oh shocks!™ cisenlated Mr Parker,
Had he not been absolulely certain of
his man, Mr. Parker might have
donbted, at that mwowent, whethor Lo
reelly had got hold of & momber of the
British nobility! Fe could hardly think
inat Bunter’s gesture was in accordance
with the best traditions of that nobility.

.-HE drove on, and the sutomohile
sided along the bioad highway of the
Fmbarcadero; leaving the Greviriars
juntors staring.

“Well,™ said Dob, with a deep breath,
“that does 16! We're dona with Bon-
tor.  We can’t make the fat fool come
baek if ho won't.”

“And we don't want bim,” remarked
the DBounder.

':‘Thﬂ wantiulness 13 oot torrific!”
said Hurree Jamset Ram Singh.

“Betler get back to the hotel,”™ =aud
Harry. “I can't understand thak man

Iz MagnET Liprany. —No. 1.0%7.

NMarker taking Bunter up like this; bat
we can'h do anything, If he'd fallen
inte bad hands we eouldn't leave him o
it; but it's not & caze of that kind, This
man Parker scems all rightt But I'm
blessed 3f 1.cntely on.”

The auto vanished in the thronz of
vehicles on the BEmbarcadess. 1Billy
Punter was gone: amd the Greyiviars
fellows, murch puzeled, started to walk
hack to the hotel.

— e

THE NINTH CHAPTER.

Lord Mauleverer Meets Another
Gentleman !

ORD MAULEVERER sat up in
E s chair, yawped under an
clegant hand,  and  looked
ihoughtfully at TMisher T. ish.
Mauly, whoze manuers had the reposa
that stamps the casle of Vere de Vere,
had hardly stirred sinee he sat down.
Not so Fisher T. Fish. Mr. Fish had
bidden his son “keep tabhs ™ on Mauly,
while My,  Fisher was gone out to
atbtend 1o zome business or ofker. M.
FIS]! mlways had some business to ottend
o
Fighy was dwtifully keeping tabs on
Banly, DBut he could not sitc skl
Fizhy had hiz foll share of Ameriean
pep and  posh oand go. Like a leue
Americen, ho cared not what Le was
busied abouf, =20 long as he was busy;
he recked not where he arvived, so long
a5 ho travelled in haste.

Bitting efill was a prolonged pain o
Tishy. His pep and push and go faicly
boited withun him, wurging him 1o
motion ; but he had to wateh Maoly, and
so the only part of him that could be
indulred in motion was bis chin, That
was & portion of Fisher 1. Fish which
he was fond of indualring. 2o, while e
sab and watched Mauly, IMisher 1% Fizh
talked to him.

At fivsk Manly did nod  mind

VETY
much; he dozed under the incessant

rhatier of Fisher 1. Fish, and it was not
much worse than the drone of ihe trolly
cars. Puob it besan to oot on his noble
nerves at last.

Fishier T. Fizsh lad fwo topics—him-
self and money, Neither appealed to
Lord Maulevercr, . The probable total
cost of the hotel in which thiey sat, the
probable individual cost of the chairs on
which they were sitting, diel not inteeest
Mauly. Morcover, Mauly had remem-
bered that Dunter had taken hiz hat;
awd it eccurvred to him that before the
jotrney was resumed, he necded to bay
a now hat. 8o, while Fisky *chewed tha
rag " with steady persistence, Tord
Mauleverer conzidered the possihility of
roing aut fo buy a new haf, and leaving
Fishy whore he was, to wasfe his swoor-
ness on the deserk sir—thus killing two
birds with ono stone,

Bubk he did nok mention that intention
to Fishy,  Fishy would cither have
objected to hizs leaving the hotel, which
meant an areonment; or he would have
eoma along with him, which was worse.
Lord Mauleverer was feeling, by this
time, that the sum-total of human happi-
ness was represented simply by getting
out of the seund of Fisher T. Fisl's
voice. Bo Lord Maunleverer indulged in
somo  unusual mental exercise, amd,

having thought out the problem, broke -

his long silenco:

“You're not tired, Fishy *”

“Guflf 1Y said Fisher T, I'ish. ™ [ guess
T'ur mever tired., You have Lo be Loen
in Yurrop to pot tired.™

Mauly wondered how any human
beine could talk for such a lenpth of
time without getting tired.

Fut e hacd.

SCHOOL STORY PAPER? YOU'RE READING IT NOW!

noticed thal Americans had an almost
unlimited encrgy in that Hue,

“Well, if vou aren’t tired, old baan,
what about gettin' o paper?” murmured
Lord Mauleverer, “NMr. Iish has got
gomethin' abput us in the papers, 1
think,”

Fisher L. Fizsht nodded. Mr. I'ish had
bieen paying a ot of atltention Lo
“publicity,” and, among other things, he
had eoblained a photograph of Lovd
Mauleversr for reproduction in the Ban
Franeciseo papers, to illustrote an article
headed, “HLORD MATULEVERER:
PERFECTION'S LATEST BIG
NOIRRE!™ '

“You stick along while I'm pgone,”
said Fishy.

Lord Manloverer clozed his pwes and
i_Dﬂ]I{E{] baek iu his elipir without .re:p-[;n,'-
ing. Fisher T, Fish, only teo glad fo
get nto  moverment, jumped op, a&nd
sendded away in seaveh of 2 newspaper.

Tha moment he had vanished laord
Manleverer bécame imbued with sudden
and unusual activily.

He roze from his ebair, and in ohout
tem seconds had oblained his coat and
cap, and walked out of the Pacilic Hotel,

It was very uwvncommon for Lord
Manleverer to hvrry, Bui he hueriod
now, At every step he feared fo bear

the f_'llll'l‘}.‘l!lg foet and anmusweal voloe
of Fisher 1, Fish behind him.

A turning brought him into Maorket
Street, and in that roaring therovgh-
fare he was safe from pursuit, Alonc
Market . Street ran the old eable-car
track, the original “slot ” which divided
HSan tIT‘rz'mrm‘-f':a_:r into two portions; the
norbhern ﬁwrt-lutl patrician, the southern
portion pleboian,

Lord Mauleverer erossed  Market
Street, simply to  place  that  buosy
thoronghfare bebween him and Fisher
I, I'ish, and quite unconscions of the
fact that e wes improving his sorial
status thereby.

ITe found himself in the region of
shop: “north of the slot,’ which any
dwoller tn the ety of the Golden Gates
coufd have told him was the best shop-
ing contre in San Fraocisco,

An outlitting emporivm was easy to
find, with morae floors than Lood
Manleverer thonght of counting. In
"Irisco, as in other Ameriean cilics, the
Greyiriprs parly had found the now
familiar shyseraper. They had rather
wondered at finding skyscrapers thero.
as it was only twenly years sinee it
city lind been zhaken to pieco: by aw
carthquake, and obviously there was o
reason to suppose that that carthoguale
was the last fhat would ever ocour in
tho hisiory of San Fronciseo. DBui the
skyscraper habit is o part of the
Ameriean nakure, and as soon as the
cavtii-bromors had died away, immens=e
now  baildings ware started, and eomn
Meted—apparently  In readiness 1«
turnble aver at the next guake. Cor-
tainly there wos somethiog indomitablcs
in tho orection of ?mu'l'nm*:-stnr_u
butldings on o sile aunied by earth
quakes. '

Lord Alauleverer, however,  was
thinkine not of earthguakes, but ol
hiats, He was seleeting a hat, with his
usual care, when he was surprised by o
sight of his own habt 1le did no
irunedistely recognize the hat, but he
recornised the fat face and pleamiog
gpectacles under it

Ar aute had stopped outside, and a
plump geotleman, with a dinmond pin
in his tie, entered, with a fat wvouth,
Lord Ik-fuularer-:tr. cecognised  BIp
Parker, who bad met Hiram [ Iish
ab the ferry that morning, and of course
he recoxnised William George Bunter,

“Bepad " mirmured Mauly,

Ho had feund Buntert
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Iiia lordszhip was unaware that Harry
Wharton & Co. had already found
Bunter, and lest hirn again.

Bunter was shopping now. Ha con-
sidered it was a very iavourable oppor-
tunity for shopping.

He stopped within thres or four fect
of Lord Mauleverer, without observing
him for the moment,

“You see,”—Mauly hLeard his fat
voiee oddreszing Mr, Parker—"1t's like
this. r. Fich minds tha money for the
whele party, except o litilo pocket-
money. That's how it is.  I'm afraid
I shall have to go to the Pacific Hotel
for my cash.”

Lord Maunleverer vinned. It was
true that Mr, Fish minded the money
of the Grevfriars party. As Bunter's
money was limited to threcpence, how-
ever, ho had not trovbled Mr. Fish with
the cara of it.

Cortainly if Dunter had gone to the
Pacifia Hetel in search of money, he
would have come away empty.

Me, Parler, however, was not awars
of that little ecircumstance, in  the
helief that it was his lordstup who was
pddressing him, ]

“That cuts no ice, my lord,” said
Mr. Parker. “¥ou sure ain't taking
all that trouble. 1 guess I'm seemg
you throveh.”

Bunter smiled.

“Im afraid I ean hardly consent fo
that, M. Parker,” he said, shaking his
head. )

“ Now, see bere, syour lordship,” nrged
Mr. Porker. I guess wc're hixing up
a salary {or you when we come down
to terms. I sure can make you an ad-
vance. ¥You geb mel” g

“Well, if you pat it like thet!® zaid
Bunter. :

“I sure do, my lord,” =mid My,
Parker, earnestly, He was quite scared
at the idea of hiz “lordship ¥ getting
into touch with Ar. Fish agaein—as
Punter was guith awars.

“Vory  well then,” =aid Bunter
sraeiously. “Let it go at that, Now,
I want a new hab, and some neckties,
and 2 few other things, and I say—
Ch, crikey ¥

Buntes nitered that lzzt exclamation
nuite inveluntarily, as liis eyes fell on
Lord Mauleverer.

His fat jaw dropped, and he stared
at Mazuly, as if the cheery Mauly had
been the ghost of Lord Mauleverer,

“Halle, Bunter, old bean,” eaid
Manly amiably. “TIound jou agam,
* what?”

“(h, ecvomiba®

Mr. Parker stared at Lord Mauleverer
upamizbly, He did not kvow wha he
was, of course, but he remembered
having scen bim in Mr. Fish's party
at the Ferry,

“Here, let's get on, my lord 1P he
exclaimed. hastily. * We ain’t rot a lot
of time to cut to waste, I gueszs.”

"Aren't you comin' to the Pacifie
Hotel, with me, Bunter™ asked Lord
Maulaverer.

“"MNo!" gasped  Bunter. * You—yon
=ep, I—I—Eiu-—'“

“Mr. Figh says that we'cé goin’ on to
Las Angeles to-day—"

“Let him po, and be blowed! I've
told Wharton that I'm done with old

Fizsh!™ said Bunpter. "“Come on, Mr.
Parker.” - ;
Mr. Parker was anzious to get his

) RE L

g I-:}rdﬂhifp” away [rors contzet with
0 Wwas

of his former Iriends. Bunter
equally soxious to be zob away., They
moved on, hut  Aauly,  preatly
astonished, stepped forward and cauvght
Bunter by the arm.

“ Hold on, Dunter——-=="

113 Leggﬂ .."J

“ But—my dear old bhean—m>»

#Let his Jordship alone, instanter !

exclaimed 2Ir. Parker. engrily. “How
dare you lay bands on his lordship,™

Mauloverer blinked,

“Whaosze loerdship? he gasped.

“I—I—1 say 1" Buntor trembled with
terror of the secret coming out on the
spot, Not only the bills for the ex-
tensive shopping he had planned, “but
his  engagement by the Enterprise
Filins, hung by a hair, now. ™ I—1 say

—1 say—legpal I—I refuse to have h
anything to do with you! Ehut up!”
“But—"  etattered  Manleverer,

“roun've pot to com.: back, you know.
And what the thump dees thiz johony
mean by calling you—* :

“Bhut up ™ gasped Banter, just n
time. “Lerga!l Hands off, you low
fellow. Deast!”

And Billy Bunter tore hi= arm away,
and rolled off with 3Ir. Parker, mnio
another _ department, leaving Tord
Mauleverer reoted to the floor with
astuﬂishtﬁmnh s

“ Begad " gpaspe anly.

Heo agt.:u‘rzd Ela.r!:]dy after Dunter, That
fat youth promptly disappeared into an
elevator with Cyrus Parker, and was
swopt up out of 55511#.

“Oh, great gad!” said Lord Maule-
vorer,

What it all meant he could not
imagine, Quite ti’iﬁtinctl%]m had heard
Cvris Parker address DBunter as iy
lord and your lordship. Much had been
heard at Grevfriara of Billy Bunter’s
titled relations, though they had never
been scen ol the old school, But Bunter
had never =laimed perzonally to be o
member of the peerage. It really was
amazing. FLord Mauleverer took his
new hat, put it on, and walked out of
the store like a fellow in a dream.
He had stnmbled on a mystery that was
quite beyond him.

— —

THE TENTH CHAPTER.
Missing !

< - EEN him? gasped Fizher T,
*ﬂt":‘, I*jsh.
T L1 ?ﬁs'ﬂ
“Oh, good!™ TFishy scomed
to breath again. “Didn't you bring
him haek®?

L] Hﬂ.ﬂ ]

*You all-fired jay!™ gazped Fishy.

Harry Wharton & Co. stared af Fishy.
Tvaening had fallen and the Fainous Five
and the Dounder had walked back from
the Embarcadere, taking io the sights
of SBan Franciseo on their way., They
had stopped in Portsmouth SBguare to
look at the memorial to Robert Louis

Stevenson, onee a-dweller in the city of
the Golden Gates—quite interested to
see o memorial to  the aunthor of

“Proasure lzland ™ 2o far from his
native land. They had been a littl
forgetiul, perhaps. of Mr. Fish's state-
ment that the party was to “hit the
cars ™ for Los Angdales that afiernoon.
Az o matter of fact, the Greviriars
fellows did pot "=ea™ hurrying on
without lockiog at the capital of the
Pacific Slope, neither had they made
up their minds to a0 on withoubk Bunter.
They did not see any good reazon why
the cars should not be “hit™ on the
morraw, anywav.

So 1t was through lighted streets that
they walked bock to the Pacific Hotel
and crossed Market Street, and arrived
at their guarters “south of the slof,”
lttle  dreaming that they lost easte
immediately they crossed the cable-car
track.

Fisher F. Fish met them with an
anxious and excited face. The junigrs
entively fatled fo understand s excite-
ment, Iishy, like his popper, had heen
guite willing to po on-without Bunter,

Now he scemed wildly excited on {he
subjoect. They supposed, of conrzo, that
he was alluding to Bunter. They were
not yot aware that Lord Mauleverer
bad gone out and not returned.

"¥You pesky, prelaced mugwumps
gasped Fisher 'I'. [Fizh, “Why, tha
popper’s been i, and as szoon as he
heard he rushed off again like he waa
sent for, Ha's faic cattled. 1 puesa
e's horn mad! Oh, geewhiz]l And
{cru saw him, and never corralled him |
th, you jaysl”

Fishy, of course, was epeaking of
Lord Maulevercr, He hod [orgotion
the unimportant existence of Billy
Bunicr.

*What the thump do you mean " ex-
cluimed Harry Wharton, perplexed and
imystibied. “What do o care
whether we brought him back or nobi”

“Waal, carry mo home to diel”
gasped isher L. Kish, * Ain’t you gob
the sense of a gopher? S'pose wo've
lost? S'pose that guy Parker has pok
him? 0Oh, Jerusslem crickets! If this
hoere ain't the clephant’s hisd leg 1™

“Halle, nallo, hastlal = Here's Mr.
Fishl" exclaimed Hob Cherry. “1leo
looks upset about gormethiog.”

Hiram K. Fish looked decidedly
upsat.

He had come back to the hotel and
learned from Fisher T, that Lord
Mauleverer was nussing. Instantly ke
had rushed oft to ascertain whether his
valusble ftordship was still in sight.

Ilis valuable lordsnip had not been
in sight. Mr. Fizsh came back again,
looking as if he had felt the first
tremora of another earcthguake in San
Francisco.

“Gonel” gasped Mr, Fish. " Absqu-
atulated | Vamooszad | Levanted !
Lighted out! Beat 16! Oh, great Jobm
James Brown "

“1hese guys say they've scen him,

er!” exclaimed Fisher T,

r. Fish gasped with rolief,

"HBeen him?T he ejaculated.

" ¥ea," gaid Harry, still thinking ihat
the causo of the trouble was Willizm
Georees Bonter, *“Wo zow hime——"

o

“Where?? exclaimed AMre. Fich
cpgorly.

“On the place  thoy  eall  the
Embareadero—=""
iﬁﬂm”'! Ho can't liave walled that
Dy ——— .

“He was in a ear——" heran Dob
Cheery.

“A car! Gufi! Thara ain't zny

21
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trolley cars gn the Embareaders

“T mesn a ecar—a motor-car—>"

“If you mean an sutemobkile, why
the John James DBrown can't you say
go?" snorted Mr. Wish, " Don't you
know English? 1f he was in an aute
he wouldn’t be alone. Whoe was with
him ¥

“That man Parker—=""

Mr. Iizh almost yelled.

“He's got himl  That goy Parker
has corralled him!] Gea-whiz! They're
hand-in-gloval Myl 1 guess I'll eort
out my gun and po and lock low
Parker! Bearch me I'll sure pet him
—I'll get him dead to rights, wlore ho
totes that young 1oy slong to Holly-
wood! ¥You hear me shout]” ]

And Hiram K. Fish, at that moaoment,
looked really ss if he meant to go
“gunning ' after Cyras Parker, m o
way that had long been out of date in
*Frisco.

“But—but what does it matter ¥
exclaimed Frank Nugent. “ What's all
the excitement about? ¥You said son

didn’t eoare whether he was left
bohind. ™ £
“alle sensal” snapped Mp. Fish. “I

Tas Mackst LIsRARY.~Na. 1,057,
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guess he's worth more than all the rest
of the party put in a heap! Yes, siv”

TDh, my enly hat!”

#lhey're hand-in-glove I heoted AMr,
TFish, *The gol-darned gny got Iisher
hera to go for o nonspaper, and speaked
oulb j.‘:hiE:: he had his eyes off him for
g minute., Parker's got at him some-
haow, Dot I'll get mme back. 111 gt
him back if I have to raise Cain in
Frizeo all the way from. the Galden
Cates! You hear me yaup?”

The juniors stared at Mre. Fish.

“Jiaz DBunter been here, then?'' ex-
clatmed the Bounder.

“PBunier! DBunter nothing! Whe's
whi'ir:-'ing about Dunter ¥ snorted My
Fizh.

*Buat yvoun said he'd gob Tishy to go
and geb a newspaper—* said Harry
Wharion dazedlis.

“Loco " snarled TFish.
Mauleverer—"

“Mauleverer ¥
janiors togpether, _

“Yep! At we speaking abous
Mauleverer?” hooted Mr. Fish.

“1 thought we were zpeakinz aboul
Buntar—"

“Eh!t What?”

“Isv’t Bauleveror here?” exclaimed
Wharton, - ke 13 |

“You posky jay! How can he be
hera if von saw him on the Embarca-
dero with that all-red calaot TParker ™

“0Oh!" pasped Wharton, e realiscd
4hat there waz =& !zliﬁarr]r?m'a!.r!uﬁir];.{-
“We haven't seen Mavly—we thonght
he was here! Tt wans Bunter we spw
with Mr, Parker-—"

“0Oh, carry me home to-die!” ejacu-
lated 3lr. Fish. " Talking out of the
back of your neck and wasting iime!
Think I'm worrying any about Bunter?
IE he's with Parker, Parker's weleome

L *“T said

excizimed all  the

to him, bhody and boots. Dog-gone
Bunter! It's Mauleverer I wane.”
“Oh!  said Harry. “Well, we

haven't seen Mauleveres. What did he
teave the hotel fort™

“Parker must have pot at him!™
snarled Me, IMish. “He gave Fisher the
dope, and zbsguatuluisd on hiz own
Hasn't been seen  since, You sure
Parker never got him on the phone,
Fisher 77

“Phone nothing,” answered IMisher
T. Fish. “I hkad the guy under mv
oye, vight up te the minute be asked
me to rustle him o noospaper. T calew-
lated he was snoozing when T left him.
L'wasn't two minuteas, and whea I eame
back he had vamosed the ranch.”
U1 dare say e only went gut for a

stroil.” sald Huarev soothingly,  “ Lord
Mauleversr wouldn't furn  voun down,
Blr. Iizh, That's impozsible.”

U &trell  thonder?  eaid My, Tish.
“What's he want stroliing? Dog.cone

my eatz! T teil vou that suv Parker’s
fob ins eye on him—he bragged to mo
over the phone that he was sure going
to take him to Follvwood with him.
‘Gireat John James Brown!  Here I've
toted that moszheaded chump all the
way [ram that durned old forpy sland
across the pond. and that galoot corrals
himi wnder my noze! Tt sure gots my
gﬂﬂf !F!

Mr. Fish ruthed nway to the tele-
phona.

He rang up Cyrus Parker’s number
al the flat on California Sireet. By that
time Mr. Parker must ha-e returned
from his shopning exeorsion with Billy
Bunter, for hiz veice came through in
reply

“Hallg

“That you. Parkor?"

"You've said it

FFish speaking——m-»
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“1 ruess 1 spolited your toor, Hiram
chuckied Mr. Parker. * You sure do
sound like suthin® was biting you! You
sare do!”

“¥on low-down lobo-weli!” hoored
Mre Fish, * You rot Maovleverer "

“ Right in onee!”

“Bhucks!" You own up you've gob
hitn? gasped Mr, ITish,

“ Buro !

“Trag-gone my cats! I puess I want
What guy back!” shricked Mr. IMish into
the tr'unsnnt.iu&

“You can si®e want all wyou lhike,
Hiram " chuckied Mr. Pavker. “"¥You
am't getting bim none.™

“What 1 bellowed Me, IMish, “You'd
siee poacht on iy preserves?

“Yep ! answered Cyrus DParker, 1
purss 've got the reei live lord all bo
mysell, Here me smile some 1™

“Ain't he my fing ¥ hissed Mr. Fish.
“Dicdn’t 1 corrval him over the pond,
and tote the ple-fazed messhead all the
way to TFPrisco Y

“YVou did, and T'm  sure  much
oblized to you, Hivam," replied Br.
Parker. “I'we pot the goods, and
vou're deft. Il tell the world, the
Ferfection hasn't a thing on IEnterpriso
Films! No, siv!”

STl may mou're a poesky poleoat,
Crrus Parker ™ hooted Mr Fish,

“Bho!” answered Mr. Tarker.
“You'rn gotting riled, Hiram! What's
tha good of %ﬂiug off on your ear? Tt
sure won't buy you anything! Eo-
lopp 1™

Mr. Fish raved into the transmitler
til! he realised that Cyrus bad hung up
at the other end, Ile jammed back the
receiver and came awany  [rom  the
instrument Lroathing fory.

“He's gob him ! he said.
the guy.”

P e

“He's pot

gnid

Wharlen in  per-
plexily,
“He aliows he’s got the guyi”
shapped Mr, Fish, “He's pot Lord

Mauleverer, and he owns up he's pot
nim.  Shucks! 1 eneszz 'm poing to
raise Chain on Californin Steect, if he
don't hand bm over! Yes, =irt”?

And Hiram K. Fish, hardly staying to
jamt on  his hat, rushed out of the
Pacific Hofel, hurled himszelf into a
taxt. and hooled fo the deiver to hit
California Street or bu'st, The taxi shob
away with the irate Mr. 1Msh, leaving
Harry Wharton & Co. staring.
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LOOK OUT FOR A METAL BADGE
OF THE FAMOUS LANCIA CAR
NEXT WEEHXK !

L
iy

HE e

The italian Lancia car is famous
fFor the lowness of ite bulld and for
_its marvellous systern of susgpension,
which enables it to be driven over any
gort of road at the highest speeds.
And the Lancia is some fiyer, too,
boysl You must have this badge
next week 1

THE ELEVENTH CHAPTER.
Coming to Blows !

ey ILLY BUNTER looked round the

o room and surveyed the vesulb of
his afternoon’s shopping, and
grinnmed with satisfaction.
Bunter liked shopping, bulb as a rule
he was not able to indulee that predi-
lection to any great extent, owing to the
shortnesz of eash. On  the presont
occasion, there hind been ne shoriage of
that necessary artiecle, and Bunter had
spread hirself wide and far. Packages
of all sortzs and sizes sorrounded Bunter.
He had gone throvgh a big depart.
mental store, buying right and left, Ie
bad done the thing m style—as was
only to he ozpected of a nobleman, With
Mr. Parker “my lording ™ him {o such
an cxtemd, Boantor 8lmost believed that
e was a pobleman by this time. Bunter
had spent money—DBMr., Parker's money—
vight royvallv, Only the best satisfied
Buanter, and he liked plenty of ik

Tt was worth Me. Parker's while fo
“part,” to keep his lordship out of
eontact with hLis fovmer owner, o 1o
spealk, 1L was all debited to the salary
Lord Mauleverer was to draw in his

engagement with the Enterprise hAlms,

How many hundreds of dollavs it had
run inte, Guoter did not know, neither
diddl he care. ©Mr. Parker would have
cared very considorably, had he koown
that le had the wrong piz by the car.
As My, Pavkor did not koow that vet,
he "'was satisfed. Havine had o this
liberal advance on his salary, it was
morally impozsible for his lordship to
o back to his former allegiance. So
Mr. Parker considerad,

Bunter suvrveyed his %lunder with
ereat  zatisfaction,  Howsocver, the
matter ended, 16 scemed to Bunter that
he was bound to score. Ile had bought
geveral new trunks, and he had bought
enough things to Hll them all fo over-
flowing. Ile waz now debaiing in his
fat imand whether the journoy to Los
Angeles had beller not be pol off a day
or two, while he did spime more
shopping, He had noticed a huge
jewellery shop in Cirant Avenue. A
day's shopping there appealed to Bunter,
Gold watches, and diamond pius, and
pearl links, and ruby studs wounld beo
not only ornamental, but useful as a
bnancial resourea if gnything bappened
—and in Bunter's péculiar position, 1
was quite probablo that  something
might happen! If Cyrus Parker, of hiss.
awn accord, chose to poy Liflls for him,
Bunter did not see why le should ned
pive Cyrus his head. 1t was all coming
hack, of courze, when Bunter macde bis
Lremendous suoccess on the {ilms,

Mr. Parker had gone to the tele-
phone; he came bock grionipg, and
rubbing his plump hands.

“1 zruess IHiram is mad as & hornet,”
e remarked. Cyrus was thoroughly
enjoving bhis triumph over his rival, 14
waz soinelbine to get the prize away
from a sharp business-man like Hiram
K. Fish, 1t mado Cyrua [ee] extremely
elated. e was glad that Mr, Fish had
rung him up; he liked to rub it in.

Buanter biinked at him.

“1 gooss Hiram may come ILCI{LPit'u:‘:
round,” remarked HIr. Parker. *He
sure iz mad as a hornet. I guess I'H talk
to him like o Dutch uncle if he comes
horning in.”

“Oh!™ gjaculated Bunter, in alarm.
“J—1 say, if old Fish comes round herc.
I'm not geing to see him. I—I don't
want anything more to do with old
Figh.”

Mr. Parker was glad to hear it

“1 guess I ain’t letbing him sce yonu,
unless yon want™ he onswered,  “Bub
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“I'm telling you to gef off I ** shouted Hiram K. Fish, flourishing a hony fist in ihe face of Mr, Parker. ** Shucks !* said

Cyrus Parker.

In a burst of fury, Mr. Fish almost hurled himself at My, Parker.

other side of the door, with a startled eve glued on the keyhole.

if you'd like to tell him where to_get off,
you can see him.™

“No fear! I—I mean, I decline to
gee him1” said Bunter. “He hasn'
ireated me well. He's gob no idea how
a—a—a nobleman ought to be treated.
Common fellow, you know. If he comes
here, I absolutely decline to see him o
speak to him.”

“That goes,” agreed AMr. Parker.
“He'll come all right—he's hopping
ated, I guess 'l enjoy telling him
whera he gots off. Vou can keep in tho
next room, my lerd.”

Bunter nodded, but he was feeling
worried. He knew that it could net be
on  his account that My, Iish would
cotno round In e state of “lwopping
mad.” He wondered why Mr. Fish was
asoming, and he was very vneasy. If Mre
Fish let out the fnct that Lord Maule-
vorer was not miszing from the party, it
could mnot fail o enlighten Cyrus
Parker.

“I—] =ay, supposc you refuse {o seo
him,” he suggested. " He's a irighifully
vepleasant blighter, you know,"”

“¥ou leave him to me, my lord,” said
Parvker. “I'll sure point out io the guy
witere he gots off.” ] .

“"But what's ho coming for?® askod
Bunter uncasily. =

“Th! I guess he wanis you!”

Bunter jumped,

T A3Ie!™ he ejaculated.

“HBure! He ain't losing his lovd i he
can help ib.™

Bunter gazed blankly at Mr. Parker.
Ha was guite bewildered. Cyruas be-
ligved that he was Lord Mauleverer,
bt My, IMizh could scareely be under the
same delusion. '

“"But——" stammercd Bunter.

“1 mueszad he'd have kicked earlier
when 1 first told him I'd got the goods,’
- gaid Mr. Parker. *“Bat-ho took it like
a lamb then. NMNow lie's rung me up
;mpping med. I puecss he won't be
ong.”

Bunpler opened bis mouth—and closed

it again, Heo could nel understand it
in the least, and in the present <delicate
situntion, he realised that the loss he
said the better. :

Mr. Parker was right. It was neé long
before the houss telephone rang, and
Mr. Fish’s voice was heard below.

“Come right up!”® said AMr. Parker
geniallp. “L'll bo sure glad to see you,
Hiram [*

He turned to Bouter,

“If vou don't want io =co hims, m
[ard, hop inte the next room,” he ezid,

Buntor did not take long ta hop into
the next room. Ceriainly ne did net
want to see Mr. Fish.

He shut the door, and carefally Lorned
the kev., Then he stationed hinzeli on
the safe side of the kevhole, e did
not want to see Iliram K. Fish, but ha
was very curious to hear what he had to
say to Cyrus Parker.

A minme later, Hiram K. Fish strode
into the presence of Mr., Parker. His
thin, keen face was fushed with anger,
presonting a contrast to the fat smiling
conntenance of Cyrus. _

“You snre leok peeved, Hiram,™
said Mr. Parkor.

“Where i3 he 7 hooted Mr. Fish.

“1 guess he ain’t far away,” enswerad
Mr. I"arker. “But hiz lordship don't
care to sep you.™

“I'll lordship himl!* roared My,
Figh. “Think I'm going to let him let
me down ltke this, after I've tated him
across the pond —

“1 pguesa his Em—dshili is iz own
master,™ smiled Mr. Parker.

“Oh, guft! Whero is he? 1 tell you
I'm going to ses him!™ '
“Aod I tell yvou you ain't ¥ said Mr.

Parker coolly. " Lord Mauleverer don’t
care to see youw." )

Mr. TFish glared round him,

That Lord Mauleverer waz in the flat
somewhere, he had no doubt at 2ll, And
ha was determined not to go withoutb
secing him.,

* Tl sure charge you with kidrarping

“ Oh erumbs ! ** gasped Bunier, on the
{¥ee Chapler 11,)
him I” he roared. “You hear me shout,
vou Parker !

Cyrua Parker laughed contemptuously.

“Get on with it, if you want,” he
answered, "I pguess his lordship will
put paid to it. Get on with it all you
like. I guess it will bo tho finest sove
of pubilicity for Enterprise Films™

e, Fish gritted his teeth.

“Fou ain't keeping him I he snavled.
“Thunder! T puess I was powerful near
bringior a gun to talk to you, Parker.”

“Ha, ha, ha!” roarved Mr. Parker.
“1 puess guns don’t go in "Frisco these
days, Hiram. Forget it.” -

“T want to ses him!" roared Mr.
IPaeh.

“1 puesz3a you can wanbl” ]

“You fligure that you're hu%;ng
Manleverer from me? gasped Me, Iish,
hoarse with rage.

“1 do!® answered Cyrus Parker
coolly. I figure that I'm cinching his
lordship, and you don’t come into the
picturs at all. Minute I got it for sure
that vou'd got him, I worked it out
that 1'd. ecorral him, and I dome it!
You're left, Hiram—jest left! I pot
the goods, and you coma out af the
little end of the horn. Chew on that!™
And Cyrus Parker chuckled with sheer
enjoymeont of the situation.

“J ain’t leaving thiz Hab
him 1* roared Mr. Fish.

“You come £ stay with me I[or
keeps T prinned Mr Porker,

Hiram K. Fish had noticed that Mr.
Farker nad glanced, more than once, ab
the door he%ind which his “lordship™
had dizappeared. He guessed that thab
door hid his lordshiv. And all of a
sudden Mr‘lFish made a rush at that
daor to horl it open. '

Quick az a flash, Mr. Parker jumped
in the way.

“You stand back!” ke shouted.
“Yon reckon you can carry on like thia
in my flat " ;

“Get aside1” hooted Mr, Fish,

TrE Macyer Linpany.—No. 1,087,
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“Shucks ! said Mr. Parker.

The tall, angular Myr. isn towered
over the fat Mr. Parker, Bub thae latier
siood hiz ground, undaunted.

A bony hst wes Dourizshed 1n his face,

“I'm telling you to get off i shouted
Hiram.

“ Bhucks ! repeated Mr, Parker.

It was too much for Mr, Fish, In a
burst of fury, he fairly bhurled himseli
at Cyrus Porker, and they clinched.

=« Ch erumbs ™ gasped Bunter, on the
* other side of the door, with a stertled
eve glued on the keyhole,

Tramp, tramp! Gasp! Growl!
Grunt! Bump! Crash! There was a
gaﬂTIug yell from Cyrus, as Mr. Fish
hurled bita away, and he went stumn-
bling and erashing over zoveral chairs.
iy, Parker sprawled on the floor, splut-
tering.  Me. Fish rushed ai the door,
cras the handle, and turned if,
shoving violently, It was fortunate that
Lunter had turned the key

“Locked ! sported Mr, Ifish.

He thumped furiously on the door,

“You, Mauleverer I he yelled. " ¥You
tear me shout? You come ouf of ikl
Do you hear? Sayl”

Bunter did not speak. Why Mr. Fizh
supposed that Lord Mauleverer was in
that room, was a mystery to Bunter.
Hividenily he did suppose it, just as Mr,
trarker did, As he remivctl] no reply,
Mr. Tish thumped on the door again,
and, .still recciving no reply, he glared
round for semne heavy article with which
to break in the door. He ecaught up a
chiir, and there was a lerrific crasl.

0w " gasped Dunter,

Crash again!

Mr. Parker stzggered fo his feet, Ilc
was as enraged as his rivel now, ot
;]h(;% high-handed proceedings in his

at.

“Ito " he yelled.

The Japanese servant pui o scaved
face into the roomn.

“Fetch in the police!™ shouted Me.
Parker,  “Quick, I'm f{elling vou!
Bring "em: along I

Ito darted away.

Crash! .

The door did nob break, but the chair
did, falling in fragments round Mr.
Fish.

“You wait a plece!” pasped My,
Parker. “¥You wait till the police come
in! Ii's you for the stone jug,
Eliram 1™

Fish,

“Mauleverer I rosred Mr,

“Mauleverer, you jay! Speakupl I'm
telling ¥ou to come out, you young mug-
wump [

No reply,

Mr. Fish breaihed hard., Te gave
Mr. Porker a glare, and then, relue-
tantly, tramped out of the room. Exas-
perated as he was. Hiram K. Fish
realised that it would net do to wait till
policenen came in fo donl with hom.
He was defecated, and he had to admit
it, He glared back [rom the doorway.

I ain't letting ap ! he snoried, I
guess I'm getting him ! Vou jest watch
out, you dﬂggn}ned gink 1™

And with that Mr. Tish tramped
furiously awsay, and Cvrus Parker's
breathless chuckle Followed him,

THE TWELFTH CHAPTER.,
Light at Last !

A o AULY

i “Hallo, hallo, hallo!”
=% Lord Maulevercr sauntered

-~ nto the Pacific Hotel, some-

what surprised by the startled exclama-
tions that greeted him from the Grey-
friars fellows. A zhade of anxiety
crossad his [ace.

“Doesn't it suit me?™ he asked.

[ 31 Eh ??:

““What "

“Of course, you can’t really get & hat
outside London,” said Lord Mauleverer.

“A—a—a hat!  repeated  Harrd
Wharton. : 4
“Yaoaus. But what's a fellow to do®”

said  Lord Mauleverer plaintively.
“That fat sweep Dunter borrowed my
hat. I had to get 2 new one. Lincoln
amd Bennett's haven’t any branch here
that I know of. RBo what was o fellow
to doi?”

The juniors gazed at Mauly,

“Docs it look very votten? asked his
lordship anxiously.

“llave you besn buyving a hat?”
ejaculated Bob Cherry,

“Yaas"
~"You goldarned jay!” gasped Fisher
L. Fish, “Is that what vou vamoosed
Tor?®?

“Yaas."

"Waal, carry mo home to die !

“It's an Ameriean hat,” said Maule-
verer.  “The man in the shop told me
it was the best they ean do in San
Francisco, and 1 suppose he knows, as

he's a hatter. But 1f you fellows think
1 won't do—"

“You howling azs ! spid Johany Bull,
“ MNobody noticed whether you'd got w
Ngw ha!:.i Bother your zilly hat! Mean
to say that you simply went out o buy
g hat?” :

t13 fum.ll

“Ha, ha, ha!" roared Bob Cherry.
“ Mr. Fish thinks that that man Parkey
has kidoapped vou, Mauly.”

“Oh, gadl”

“Ie's gone Lo zee Parker, to get you
baclk I chrieked Nugent.

“1 guess he went off on hig ear!”
snapped Iisher T. Fizh, *“Why, that
galoot, Parker, rung him up and said
he'd gﬁt _}":".ti-ﬂ

“Begad! He was departin from the
truth a little, I think,"” s=said ILord
Mauleverer, perplexed. “Must have
been, you know; for, vou see, ha hasn't
got me,”

“The seefulness is terrific ! grinned
Hurree Jamset Ram Singh, “The
worthy Fish is labouring under a ridicu-
lous misapprehension.”

“Blessed if I can make this out,”
gaid Harry. “But I'm glad you've
blown in again, Mauly. We all thought
you were missing.”

“I puess I'll sure keep tabs on you
after this, you all-fired jay ! growled
FL‘E!.'II}I.‘ T. Fish. *That guy Parker snid
he'd gol you”

" Must havo been mis.t:ﬂ:cn‘, old bean,”
said Lord Mauleverer placidly, “By
the way, I've seen him, and Dunter, too,
They came into the hatter's while T was
there. I've had a long walk back—1
seem to have missed tf'm right turnin’
several times, 1 asked a man the way
to the Facilic, you know, and he sent me
to a sort of shipping place, which 1
found was ealled the Embarcadero, yon
know—quite in the wrong dircction,
Must have been pullin® my log, or else
he thought it waz the Pacific Qcean 1
wanted. And it waso't, you know.”

“Ha, ha, ha!"

“We've zeen  Bunter, tpo,”  said
Nugent. e was in an aoto with
Parker on the Embarcaders this after-
noon, That fat johnny seems to have
taken a fancy to him.™

“Yaas. It's jolly edd, you know,”
eaid Lord Mauleverer, “The man
FParker was eallin' him * my lord ' in the
hattor's shop. Queor, ain’t it 7"

“Jolly queer!” said Bob, with a stare.
“What the thump could he have been
calling Bunter my lord for "

“The queerfulness 18 terrific !

[Continuerd on nexd pege.)
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Lord Maulevercr sank into & seab in
the lounge, much relieved to hnd that it
was not his new American hat that had
so startled the juniors. Harry Wharton
% Co. waited there with him for Mr.
Fish to comne in, Cokor and Potter and
Grecne camo in, Coker with a deep
frown on his rugged face. Something
had apparenily occurred to ruffle the

‘El‘.ﬂ't'niffy of the great Horace,

“The cheek of it Coker was saying.
“Halle, hallo, hallo! Apybody in
‘Friseo had the neck to come between
tho wind and your nobility, Coker?™

nguired Bob Cherry.

Coker gave him a glare.

“I don't want any cheek from vou,
Cherry ! I've had enough of that from
Bunter! When I get hold of that fat

ymaﬁmuudrel—” .
“Yol've scen Bunteri™ asked Harry
Wharton.

Coker snorted, and walked on without
replying. Bul Poiler of the Fifth ex-
plained. Potter was grinning.

" Bunier passed us in

“'There's some sort of a mistake some-
wherg 1 he gasped. I haven't been to
Farker's flut,  Never knew he had o
fat,™

“Aauly wene out to buy a hat,” ex-
plained Hayry Wharton. "He was a
long time gone, beeause he asked his
way to tha acifie, and =zomehody
directed him to the ["acilic Ocean.”

“Great John James Brown 1Y gasped
By, Fizh, “NMean to say you wasn't in
that guy's flat when I got there, Maule-
verer 1"

“Never heard of it before, siv.”

“Then who was?” hooted My, Fish.
“Parker had somebody there! He said
he'd got Leord Mauleverer: and asz you
Wis Inkssing, you young mugwump, |
sure thought ha was giving me the
stroight goods. DMean o say  you
haven't seen Parloer ¥

“I spw him in a shop with Bunter™
pnswered Lord Mauleverer., * Only for
a minute—Bunter was anxious to met
away.™

R —

s2ys he heard Parker calling Bunter my
lord in the hatter's shop.™

" Bonter's spoofed bhim somehow ihat
he's Mauly 1 howled the Bounder, “ He's
gol hold of Lord Bunter.”

“Ha, ha, ha!l”
_ “That aceounts for that fat idiot play-
g the goat!™ gasped Nugent. “ He's
pulled  Parker's leg that be's Lord
Maunleverar.”
" Lord Bunter—ha, ha, ha!”

The juniors roared. Mr. Fish lnughed
sa much that the tears trickled down his
cheelks,

“Oh, ecarry me home to diel” he
ﬁal.sped. “He's got that fat gink
unter, and thinks he's & loxd! e

reckons he's cut his eye-teeth, tool Ha,
ha, hal Waal, if this ain't the grass-
hopper's whiskers] He's gol Buunber!
Ha, ha, ha!®

Mr. Fish almost choked.

When he recovered his breath, Le
dazhed away fo the telophone, In haste
hie rang up the Bat on California Strect.
“ Hallo 1™

a car on Market Street,
with that fat johnny
who came dawn to the
ferery this morming,™ he
satel, *Coker called to
hime. nnd ordered him
to gel oul of the car,”
Bunter put s fingers
fn hiz nosoe at ham, 16
scemned o annoy
Coler.”

“Ha, ha, ha'!®?

“Don't  stay  there
talking to those fags,
vou men!™ called omt
Coker crossly, and
Patier and Greens §
joined their great
eader.

A few minutes later
My, Fish came in. The
juniors zaw him enter
the hotel with a black

TO LAST
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almost literally last a lifetime !
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bonnet. This position has the advantage of placing a vulner-
able part well cut of harm's way ; for, with the radiator in the
usual position ahead of the bonnet, it is the first item to suffer
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“That wou, Crrus?”
gurgled Mr, Fish, * Oh
gophers! Wou still got
vour pezky nobloman,
Cyrus?”

“Bure, ancd Tm
keeping him,” came

Cyrus' reply.

" Ha, ha, ha,! Koep
him!” purgled Hiram
K. Tish.

“ What ™

“Keep him as long
as vou like! T sure
make you & present
of him!” howled Mr,
Fish; and he hung up
the receiver, leaving a
very puzzsled Cyrus ot
the othor end.

THE THIETEENTH

‘rown on his [aee that | damage in the event of even a minor collision. CHAPTER.

drew many glances In former days, Renault built mostly high-powered cars

upon him. He came | which were somewhat expensive to buy and run. But Whay About Bu:ruhar?
into the lounge with | the firm's latest programme appeals particularly to the ARRY WIIAR-
gleaming eyes.  Lord motorist of moderate means, featuring as it does remarkable TON & CO.

Mauleverer, sunk deep
in a Madeira chair,
cacaped iz notice for
the moment.

“That gink has got
him ™ breathed Mr.
Fish, “Got him shut
up i @& room and re-

four-seater saloon at £199.

and the prices given are those current in Great Britain.
Henault have not taken part in racing for many years,

hut in the past many racing successes helped to build up the

medium-powered cars offering wonderful value for money.
Two of the mest popular models are the five-seater saloon
on the 14-45 h.-p. chassis, priced at £269, and the 5-15 h.-p.
Both these are 4-cylinder cars

turned in that

night at the
Pacibic otel,  quite
tired out by o long and
busy daw.  Mre. Tish
told them that thew
were bo “luab the ¢ars”™
at an carly hour on
the morrow, when the
hotel omnibus +woukd

“Dog-gone my cats!™ said Mr., Iizh
in a state of great bewilderment., ™ This
gets my goat! Parker was bragging

fuged 1o let me sce Renault name,
him! I paess I gave
Eim a sockdolager,
thougn! I'm glad of that! DBut he'a
rot Mauleverpere—=*

“Mauleverer’s  here!™ interjeeted

Harry Wharton,

“What !t *

“0Oh, yaas!” drawled Lord Maule
VErer.

My, Fish spun round and starved at
Lord Mauleverer. He stared at him as
if he could bardly believe his oves, as
iH:EE?Ed he }Eﬁrdly conld.

“"Youl” he gasped. “Ilere®®

“Yaas

“ You pesky young rascal—"

“ My dear sir—"" remonstrated Lord
Mauleverer.

“Why didn’t you answer me when 1
hooted to you in thal jay Parker's flat?
snorted Mr. Fish.

& E!l ?.":I L

“Why didn't vou come out of thabk
room, hay

“What #*

“What you mean l‘af' going off with
Farker to his fat?” looted Mr. Fish,
az angry & he waa relioved.

Lord Mauleverer locked bowildered,

he'd got you:; he sure thourht he'd fot
vou. Creeswhiz!  He can’t have mis-
taken somchody else for you, sure? Of
course, he doesn't know vou by sight—
or didn’t. Has that moss-headed geck
got hald of the wrong man, then

At that thought all Mr. Fish's wrath
faded awny. He burst into 2 chuckle.
Thas Cyrus Parker believed ihat Lord
Aanleverer was in his flat, was coriain;
and it was equally certain that Lord
Maunloverer was nob there, From which
it geemed obvious that Crrus had made
some remarkable mistake and eapinred
the wrong poods. My, Tizsh eluckled
gleefully as it dawned on bim.

*'That's sure 1£1” he chortled. *He's
sure gob the wrong porker by the ear!
ITe sure has! Ha, hal But who the
thump has he got hold of that he takes
for Mauleverer "

“Bunter I yvelled Bob Chierry.
“What "
#That’s it I”* gasped Wharton, “Mauly

carry them to the
Southern Pacific Depot. Tickets for Los
Angeles were already taken, and the
route was to ran by San Jose, Monterey
and Santa Barbara—a string of musical
names that delighted their ears. What
was (o be done about Bunter they really
didd not knew., Mr. Fish did nof care,
and IFisher T. IMsh did not care:; in
fact, the less they zaw of Dunter the
bolter they were pleased,

The other fellaws, perhaps, did naf
vearn for bis company; but they were
eoncerned about him. IE, ns now
appeared fairly eerrain, Bunfer hacd
somechow 1mpozed himself on Cyrus
Parker as Lord Mauleverer, he would
no doubt be unwilling to rejoin the
party : indeed, he had distinetly refused
to do so. He had =2 right ta be loft
behind if he liked; but it was certain
that when Cyrus Parker discovered the
deception something in the natnre of
an earthguake would happen to Bunter.
Perhaps 1t would serlmlhim right; bub
the Famons Five conld not feol guila so
unconcernod as the Fishez, popper and
L0104,

Tre Macxer Taesars.—Xo. 1,097,



22 MAKE SURE OF NEXT WEEK'S FREE GIFT NUMBER BY ORDERING IT NOW!

~ However, thoy left the maktter over
till the morning, hoping that Bunter
woild vet roll in before the time came
to siark.

In the morning, however, there was
no Bunter. ;

Breakfast passed and still there was
no Bunter.  Appsrently Bunter was
sticking to Mr., Parker. And now the

ur of departure-was drawing nigh.

“Pus starts ot nine-forty,” Dr. gFish
told the juniors.  “You want to bo
ready; we've wasted too much time in
*Ifrisco.™

“What about Duonter ' asked Harry.

Mr. Fish snorted.

Y MNothing about that fat clam! Ain't
he refused to come on with us? You
want me fo hanr on in "I'rizco till he
changes his mind

Wharton paused. Certainly he could

not i;hmgau making any such utnreason-
able demAnd as that.
“We're going on I” snapped My, Fish.
“If Bunter chooses to hop over in time
for the buz, he can come. If not, he
can do as he darned well likes.™

And My, Fish gave another snors.
Lvidently he was fod up with William
Ceorge ﬁunter, which was perhaps not
surprising.

L mgree,” said Coker. " Bunfor
refuses to come, and he refused me in &
very cheeky manner when 1 ardered hiin
to get out of the car and come to this
hotel. It isn't as if he was lost: in that
case, b should refusa to allow the party
to fo on without him, As the malier
stands, I apreo,”

Mr. Fish did not seem very gratefu)
for Coker's support. He snorted once
11010,

“Vou sure blow off your mouth o
wholo lot, Coker,” he remarked.

“Really, Mr. Fish—*

. Ob, shueks I snapped Mr. Fish,

I don't like the idea of goinr on
and leaving Bunter behind,” said Harrey
'b'i'};t:id'tﬂll uneasily, : )

:_;I_guus'.: he's his own master,”

““iies, b f—

e won't 'bo far behind, anvhow.

Usrus will sure tote him on to Holle-
wood. 'That’s what he's coralled him
fm*,:’1 grinned Mre, Fish.
Lo That's s0,” assonted ihe Bounder,
*Wo shall see the fat idiet again at
Loz Angeles—if anybody want: to see
h]F].JJ

‘But if Parker finds out he's 1
P e's Deen

“1 guess ho will kick Bunter out ea
uuick, 1t will make his head swim,”
chuckled Fisher T Fish. I

“You ecan ring tup Cyrus and put him
wise, if you want,” said Mr. Fizh cave-
lezsly.

But that idea did not appeal Lo the
Greyfriars fellows,  Thera was not
much doubt that the Owl of the Remove
wis spoofing Mr. Parker somehow. But
giving him away was not an agreeable
1doa.
 "Bileszed if T sxnow what we'd betier
do,” confessed Wharton,

Bonort, from Mr. Rish,

“We're hitting the ears,” he said.
“ Lok here, I'll leave word abthis hotel
to send Bunter on, at my oxpense, if
ha comes back hers. He'll sure come
along if Cyrus beols him out. That
ecttles if 1™

And the juniors agreed that that
would settle 16, It secmed, in fact, the
ciuly thing te be done, in the peculiar
clrcimsiances,

“"Leave 1t ot that,” sald the Bounder.

And it was left ab that,

Harry Wharton & Co. packed their
bags and prepered for the journcy.
Exaspoerating  as Bunler wos,  the
Famous Five still boped that he would
turn up in time %0 go on with them.

Tae Maexgr Laosrany.—No. 1,097,

But when the hotel omnibus was
ready to etart for the Southern Pacific
terminus there was still no sign of
William (Georga Bunter.

‘The Greyfriars party boarded the bus
with a dozen other passengers, boun
for the Southern Pacific.

Honk! Honkl

The bus pob into motion.

And then—

- —

THE FOURTEENTH CHAPTER.
Light at Last!

i ILLY BUNTER leaned back in
an easy-chair, in the sunny
rooin in the flat on California
Stresf, and grunted with salis-
faction.

Buunter was feeling merry and bright.

e had disposed of a breakfast that*
had made Mr, Parker's Japanese
servant open his slanting eyes wide, It
had made Bunter feel very salisficd and
comfortable, Now he was consideriog
wiat he was going to do with the day.

The Fislh party, Bunter had no doubt,
would be going on to Los Angeles. That
did not matter to Bunter. He was no
longer intercsted in the Fizh party.
Crrns  Parker wanted o start  for
“Lo A that day, taking his *lord-
ship ™ with him. DPut his lordship was
riot keen on ik, Fer one thing, hoe
desired Lo keep clear of the Fish parly
and give the genuine Lord Mauleversr
the widest possibla berth. Tor another
thing, he was very comfortable where
ho was. For still another, he had in
view snother extensive shopping excur-
gion, on the princigla of malking hay
while the sun was shining.

Bunter was considering the matter
when bae door suddenly opencd and Me.
Parker entercd the room.

He came in suddenly, rather as ii he
kad been ehot in from 2 gun,

Bunter blinked at him.

A change had come over Cyrus.

Only ten minutes before he had lefi
funter, still overflowing with clfusive
cordiality. and the last words on his
lips had been “your lordship”

Now there was s remarkable change.

With o crumpled newspaper grasped
fir s hand, with fary 10 his face, and
zlittering  rage in his eyes, Oyrus
hurled bimself inlo the reom.

“ You—vou-—you—-">"
He spluitered wildly,

o T
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Bunter jumped up in alarm. Some-
thing had gone weong., What it was
he had no idea. But something,
clearly, had happened.

* 1T say " he stommered.

“You seallywag!”  roared
Parker.

“Oh, reaily, you know——""

“You spooling jayl”

“Look here—

“You slab-sided pink ! shrieked JMr.
Parker. *“Taken in, by gosh! Takon
n and spoofed by thunder! Hcarch
me !

He bravdished o ifat st under
Bunter's mnose, and the Owl of the
Remove jumped away in alarm,

“I—1 zay-——" prasped Bunter.

" Look ab that ! raved Mr., Parker.

Ho esxtended the nowspaper towards
Bunicr. The fat junior blinked at it
A displayed heading caught his eye.

“LORD MAULEVERER!
Perfection’s Latest Bix Noise!®

Mr,

Under that heading was a reproduced

photograph. 1t was the picture of Lord
Maunloveror !

“Oh, erikey!” pasped Bunter
r”Lm:rE: at 15! shrieked Mr. Parker.
“That's the lord ! That's the carl | It's
the guy wo met in the hat store vester-
day. r.lhiill?fi-’s Lord I'ﬂﬂ'ulm'{u'ﬂi_! ﬂfl‘f
YO ——e 10 4re TOu, Yo pes ink !
What?" IPREENE
blr. Parker was almost dancing.
“You had his hat on. I sure =aw his
name in your hat, Did you steal the
lord’s hat, you scallywag ¥ shricked M.
Parker. " (Gosh, taken in! Cyrus Parker
doubleerossed by a fat clam!  Gee-

11¥

whiz !

#I—I—I—" stuttered Bunter.

Billy Bunier's fab brain was not guick
en the uptake. Bul cven Bunter
reaiised that the game was up.

That photograph of Lord Mauleverer
told its own tala, Tf had put Me.
Parker wise the moment his eyes foll
on it. IHe comprehended then why Mr.
Fish had gimn up the econtezt for hia
“lordship "==why Hiram had told him
he could keep the lord.

“What do you mean, hey ¥ roared
MMy, Parker. “You ain't Lord Mauole-
vorar[  You ain’t one side of him!
Who ere you—what? Spill it[”

i-l-I_I_.l i)

“Vou dog-goned scallywag—"

@ It—it—it's aliilrighl 1" gasped Bun-

181
:

tor, F:I—-l].—-I—T-'
“AN right, 13 ¥ raved Cyruos
Parker.

“¥Yez You—you see, I—

“¥ou told me you was Mauleverer!”
velled Cyrus. '

“I1—1 didn't!" gasped Bunter. " You
satd I was, "Tam't wy fault if you
make a silly mistake, Besides, it's all
right, I'm ever o much better thau
Tord Manleverer—=""

CWhat?" gasped My, Parker,

“Ever so much!" =aid  Bunler,
HMauly's an awlal asza, you know; no
ot at all far the films. Now, a fellow
like mo—m—>~"

Mr. Parker did not waik for him {o
finish,

He jumped at Bunter.

Words seemed to fail him, Desides,
words wera of no use in the clrcum-

starices, It was aclion that Mr. Parler
wanbed.

He weni into action with considerable
TiFour.

“Yavoooh ! roarcd Bunter.

He dodged Mr. Parker round a table.
Mr. Parker's boot found him twice as
he went, and each tirme Punter let outb o
terrific yell. He dodged round a tall
sereen, and wilh great presence of mind
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With great presence of mind Bunter hurled

{oppled fairly on Bir. Parker,

Iienled it ap Mr. Pavker as he came on
it furious pursuife

AR
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"Eﬁ..u}.'.r..-

the screen at ﬁlr'. Parker as he camie on in furious pursuif. Crash ! The sereen

and his head came through if, like a clown’s head through a hoop in a circus. The startied
Japanese servant stared at the scene in amazement. (See Chapler 14.)
The lift attendant kindly gave hima  “Ha, ha, ha!” e
hand up. Billy Bunter staggered to  “Waal, carry me home io diel
hiz feet. cjaculated My, Fish.

rashl :

The screen toppled fairly on Mr.
Parker, and his head came through if,
iike a clown’z head through a hoop in &
cireus, : 3

Bunter had a moment’s breathing
space,  He bolted for the door. p

After him rushed Mr. Parker, with
the sereen ﬂrapinﬁ round him., In the
doorway appeared Ite. 'The startled
Japanese servant stared at the scenc in
smonzement for a shgond. Then Bunter’s
Jdesperate head butied him, and the hap-
frss Japanese was strewn on the floor.

Runtar dodged round him and fled
across the hallway towards the lift.
Thera was a cr®h and a roar behind
Limn a3 Mr. Parker stombled over Ito
and sprawled across him, screen and all
Tho elevator, fn'r‘l'.unatﬂsiy for Bunter,
was about to deseend, The Owl of the
Remove bolted across to ib, breathless,
Liatless. X

Mr. Parkoer, disengaging himseli from
Jto and the tatters of the sercen, rushed
after him. _

Bunter reached the elevafor,

Mr. Parker reached Bunter.

(Zraszh ! _

Mr. Parker's hoot, with all Mr.
Parker'as energy driving it, landed on
wnter and fanly lifted him into the
clovator.

“ Yargooh {"

Bump !

Bunter was in the Lt The staring
aitendant clozed the gate in the face of
the infuriated Cyrus. As the elevator
slided down Bunter had a last glhimpse
of Oyros Parker dancing  with rage,
cheking hig fists, and raving.

Then Cyrus was lost to zight.

“ 0w 1” groaned Bunter.. “Wow ™

“That guy surse was
marked the elevator man.

Y0w " moaned Bunter.

The clevator clattered fo the ground
floor. Bunter shot owt of it and {led,
There was no doubt that Cyvruzs Parker
was  “peeved,” and in  his  presend
peavish state Bunter wanted to get cloar
of him, All his new purchases were
still in Me. .Parker’s flat, but Bunter
did nat think of stopping for them. He
did not even think of stopping for Lord
Maulaverer's hat. Ila bolted out of the
butldimg.

A taxi was loitering along Calilornia
Streck,  Bunter almest bounded into it.
“ Pacific Hotel—quick I’* he gasped.

He sat and gasped for breath as the
fuxi threaded the busy morning strecis.
Tt arvived at the Pacific Hotel just as
the hotel omnibus was starting for the
Southern Depot.

“0Oh ernmbs!” pasped Bunter, as he
sighted the Greviriars party on the bus,
“Beasts! Leaving me behind! Beasial
After all T've done for them! Ii!
Stop! Stop!™

He jumped ont of tha taxi.

* Here, you guy=—"" velled the taxi-
driver, as DBunter bolted for the bus.
He was thinking of his fara. Bunter
wasn't! With a dezsperate bound, Bun-
ter landed on the bus and sprawled
among countless legs.

peeved I'' re-

“NYarooh! 1 say, rou fellows——"
“Hallo, hallo, hallo? roared Beob
Cherry.  * Bunter !t

“Gocowhin !

13——
“Ha, ha, ha!"* roared tho juniors,
“1 =ay, you fellowg=——"

”Ti;te esteemad and ludicrous Bunlor
£

“Oh, begad!” Lord Mauleverer tossed
» ten-dollar bill to the wildly cxcited
taxi-driver, who was pursuing the omni-

bus. *“*What have yvou come back for,
Bunter?” ) :
0w Give a chap room to b

down!” gasped Bunter, “Of counrse, 1
wasn't going to desert wou {cllows!
Only my little joke! ITe, he, hel I'm
fod-up with that man Parker! Oh dear!
The beast kicked me! Wow I

“Ha, ha, hat"

“T eay, you fellows, I—I left in rather

a hurry!” pasped Dunier, “Who's
coing to lend me a hat ¥
“Ha, ha, hat™

The juniors yelled. Evidenily Mr.
Purker had found his “lordship "’ ouf,
and it was only too clear that Bunter
had left in a harry. ,

Bunter sat down and-mopped hiz per-
spiring brow.

“1 say, you lellows—="

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“Reasts " gasped DBonter.

And Bunter pasped afl the way o tha
Sputhern Pacific Dopot, and he was still
gasping when the ears bore the Grey-
friars party away from BSan Franciseo
for Tos Angeles on the last lap of theip
leng journcy te Hollywood.

THE Sklk

(He swre wou read the nexd splendid
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TaE Magyer LIBRART.—No. 1,097,



YOU'VE NEVER READ A MORE POWERFUL WAR STORY THAN THIS, CHUMS!

R b

The Relurn fo Abergau !

TEALTHILY Deyak’s hand moved
forwurd, and his fingers prossed
on tho switch. Then, from its
rack. he withdrew the squat Nebel

Vorey pistol and thrust it into his belt.
Next moment his handas were pripping
firmly on the propeller, and, as he swyng
1%, the warm enping picked up with a
deafening roar

E-pringmg:' clear, the young ajirman
Inapt for tho cockpit, whipped up the
Veorey pistel and pressed the trmgeer.
I'he while magnesium cartridge soared
ﬂﬂxin?‘]i{' towards the wood, revealing o
stealthily approachmg squad of French
goldiors.

“Down on your face, wou fool 1™
roared Derek, aud a3 the lad fAung him.
eolf flat on his face, there cama a shont
from the eoldiers, azcd the crash of a
hastily-fired volloy.

The squad had obviously been uncon-
wineed &3 to whether the
machine, which must havae
Easﬂed low over their hoads

efore landing, was an Allied
or German plaue, and were
¢oming to investizato,

But the scout was already
moving forward, and literally
tumbling  inte the cockpit,
Derck gavs it open throtile.
Another volley crashed out
Belund bim and bullets ripped
through fuselage and wings.

But in the darkness accurate shooling
was impossible, and as Derek pulled
back the control stick, the Gorman scout
goared up into the might with powerful
engzine thundering st full revolutions,

If any stranger had cntered the main
room of the mn of ﬂ[ll:rjr'uu that same
night, he would probably have imagined
that ho had blundered into the midst of
some sort of soifee, wherein beer-mugs
and beor had comploetely ousted teacups
and toa,

Almost all the adults of the villago
wete there—all, that iz, who now re-
mainod, The wvoung men, the middle-
agod men, yes, and some aven older
than that, had long sinee beon con-

seripted (o the colours, and were away

gbldiering somewhere on thoe Western
front.
Lok Magser Lisnarr.—Neo, 1,087,

Germans !

Anvway, those that were left had
hied themselves to the inm, for were
there not events to disguss which werp

passi strange? Indeed, ves! Aged
and t?ﬁbj-blﬂﬂss:d easants, loothless and
whiskered, sat on forms around the walla
with their beer-mugs in front of them,
jabbering excitedly.

In the corner sat the village zchool-
master, his  spectacles polsed ab o
dreunken angle en his nose. With long
and dirty finger-nails he mndi'mf-h’ﬁlﬁ
combed his beard the while he nodde
ponderonsly at the words of his com-
panion. And thiz companion was none
other than the aged hag, whose recent
mission in life it had been to wash the
shirts of the Licutenant Gottlieh Zweig.

A little biack bonnet was perched on
hor head, aod {rom bepeath it lank
wisps of hair hung down over her vine-
gary and sourdooking face. For the

Three English machines, hemmed in by
fifteen Fokker scouts—and it looks a
certain overwhelming victory for the
Looks certain until, burtling
out of the blue, like a meteor of vengeance,
comes the Black Hawk to the rescue of

his fellow Englishmen!

rest, unclean and split boots, voluminous
skirt, and cape, completed hor atfire.

““And he has gone,” her veice, quiver-
ing with indignation, rosc almost to o
ecream bo be heard above the chatter
of voices. “ Ves, the pig!l Away he
has gone in hiz flying machine, and he
owes me cighteen marks!®

“But,"” remarked the schoolmaszter,
a trifla wearily, © you say vou have siill
one shirt of him "7

Hiz companion nodded grimly, with
eamgmﬂed lips.

“One shirt I have,” she aflivmed,
“and that I keep uniil the pig sends to
we the money he owes for the wash 1

Bhe drained her mup and ot it down
on the tablo in [ront of her with 2 bang.

The innkeeper, hovering about the
ropm inn his shiresleaves, like some dis-
reputable workhouse master attending
to the wants of the paupers, shuffied up.

T

“It 15 wropg!” he remarked grums
blingly. *1 say it i3 wrong—="

“It is!" gnapped the lady of the
bonnet. “Lighteen marks, T tell vou,
and away he goes——""

“Curze  you aod your eighteen
marks 1™ growled the innkeeper. *Can-
not you talk of something else? Mere is
our village half blown to ruins by the
most terrible bhombs, and all you can
do is eackle about what the Leutnaunt
Zweig owes you for his washing. IE was
not his fault that he went away I”

‘:Hﬂ 1”

“No, it was not!” replied the inn-
keeper, hia voice nsing‘-l sngrily. “ And
it 13 wronz, I say. We should have
been told !’

He crashed a great fist on the table,
and his voice voze to a beliow as he
turned to address the others in the room.

“That German captain that came hero

¢his morning 1™ he roared, “1
tell vou I walked with him to
the hangar of the Gotha.
And what -did hs tell me
abont the Eug‘iam]ms; coming
to bomb hera? Nething ™

A grow! ran round the room,
E‘ grn;;ﬂ of dizapproval and

15gast.

"311;: wﬂuld‘u have been an
cazy thing, would it not™
bellowed the innkeeper, * for
him to have said, *Wo aro
leaving the hangar because the cursed
Eig-dﬂgﬂ of Englanders are coming to

ormab '? But no! Not o word did he
say. Blood and fury, if ho had told us
couldn't we have hid in the forest, after
placing our furniture and things in our
cellars 17

“Indeed wo could!”
andience. My g

“PBut no!” went on the innkeeper,
waving hiz arms in fury, *“*That 15 not
tha way of our High Command. They
take our brothers and our sons to use aa
food for the enemy guns, and leave us
here Lo rot for all they cace, But we aro
sons of the Fatherland, and we ore
entitled to protection, 1 savw!”

The sons of the ¥atherland wvocifer-
ously expressed their apgresment with
these sentiments,

“And if 1 had that German ecaptain
here,” shouted the innkeeper, failing
enfirely to notice that the door of the

assented  his
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Lim ihe thoughts of me. T would make
his ears lingle, would make the
swagpering ubstars sorry that he had pot
told us Abergau was o be bombed., 1
would—1 would—"

The words frailed suddenly away.
glis arms flopped to his sides, and his
Jaw dropped. With mnouth agape and
eyes goggling  idietically, he stood
staring  as though petrified at o groy-
clad hgure Staudivg in the open door-
way.

It was the German caplain of whom
hoa had been speaking, It was Derck
Monecriaff,

Amidst a hushed silence Dorele slowly
advanced slgn by step towards the inn-
keaper, Thfre was a thin, mirithless
smile on the Dboy's lips, and his cyes,
cold and hard, aover for an instant lefe
ihia man’s face.

“¥eat” he said, haltivng in Tront of
the quaking mukeeper. " You weke
sy i ——?

T I_I___H
braggart.

“AMy advent inlerrupted you, I am
afraid,” said Derele suavely. “Pray
continue with what you were saying 1"

The innkeeper looked wildly round as
thourh for enpport, hig levvor-illed eyes
returning to the boy's grim face.

“I—I did not mean auything!™ he
stuftered. “I—1 was only—heing
amusing 1"

WAre you ofteny amusing ¥

“ Yes—yes, often, Herr Huuptmann |

“At tho cxpense of your couniry’s
officors 7%

The imnkeeper wilted. Ife was pale
with fright, frembling in every limb,
He knew he Load grievously offended,
and the cold, toneless voice of the boy
struck lerror Lo hiz cowardiy hoart. The
German uniform was znered. To spoak
slightingly of it, or of those who wore if,
won “veroolon ™ in the sbretesk scnse
of the wozd.

“1 wmight have you ledged 1 the
r_ii]ulgu ool 1 remarked Devel medila-
ELVCLY.

“No—ne!” bahbled the wretehed inn-
keoper, bacling away. “Herr Haupt-
mann—I did not mean—I will swear
that: ik

“0p zent Lo zolitary conlinement with

the dezerters in the {oriress of Berlin 1™
went on Derek,
- The mnkeepor seemed beyond speech.
[Ie shook his head like some great dumb
beast, and made flatiering gestures with
lus shaking hands,

“Or shot 1™ concluded Derck sternle.

At that ithe innkesper’s nerve brokoe.
His [at legs bterally caved in voder him,
ant he dopped heavily on to his knees.

“Mo—no ! ho shricked. “Not that!
Herr Hauptmann, I meant no treason,
I swear it1 A {irue patriot am I—all
can tostify——" '

“Geb up I rapped the hoy. i

The makeoper ' lambered fearfully o
liis feet, and BPerek stepped [ovward.

Pmack | Smaek !

With hia flat hand he struck
guivering wretch across the [ace,

“Tecauza you arae o great lontish
clod,” ho said horshly, “of less iso {o
the Fatherland than a cow, 1 will not
feguble further with you than that. Bak
in future guard your fongue, clse vou
will find vourzelf standing with vour
back against a wall 17

Ha wheeled on the silent, gaping
[reasanta,

“Cet to your homes—your hemels!”
ne rapped. " Geb out of here ™

The peasants wont dumbly and with-
nut protest.  Only one remnined. One
who sat on the floor in a eorncr croonin
to  himself. was 1o ragged. an
inttored peasant garb. Hia shock of
tousled hair was matted and vokempt,

wounthied  the unhappy

ithe

e S S
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his eves vacant, and without the light
of saniiy, hits wide mouth pgrin and
aslabber.

He rose to hia fock as Deorek torned
aoain to address the inkeeper. Shaking

s though with the ague, head lolling

foolishly on his shouklers, the ragged
peasant ambled aerosa {he floor and
touched Derck on the arm,

The boy turnnc]l,-nn mfinite pity in bis
eyes as he gozed nto the grinning, slob-
bering face of the half-wit,

“Who 18 he?’ he asked of tho 1n-
keapar,

. “He is 2 lunatie,” roplied that indi-
vidual, “We ealli him Baier, for he is
an_outesst of the Bavarian gipsies.”

Baier, ingering the silver epaunlets on
Derel’s unitorm, nodded delightedly as
though he hncw he were the subject of
conversation.

“Where doos
Dlerels,

“mometimes he sleeps In the woods
and tha felds, Herr Hauptmonn,” re-
plied the mnkeeper, his voice strangel
aumble.  * And sometimes e sleeps with
ihe hogs in my yord behind (he ing. ™

** By his own choica "

*Yes, by his own choice, Herr Houpt-
mann

“Yon never refuse him sheltor 7'
sigted Dovels,”

The innkeeper, chviouzly seeing how
the land lay, spread oot his hands with
wopmsbure,

“Herr Haupttmann,” ho satd, in m-
inved tones, “do you think I would
veluse sheller to such an unfortenate 2z
bimi"

he live?"” demanded

por-

YT cortainly dot!?  replicd Derci,
curtly. “But cnough of this. 1ut him
oukside. I wish to falk to you !”

The innkecper Iaid o fat and podgy
hand on the lumatic’'s arm and half-led,
half-dragged him 1o tho door.

“Gently with bim 1™ stopped Derel,
“ Remember vou are not zo far vemoved
[rom iz condition yourself,”

Baier, having been deposited oub into
the warm gtillness of the sumemer night,
Dorek demanded sharply:

“MNow, what 13 this about Alergau
having been bombed ?*

“Harr Honptmann, shortly afber mad-
day, two squadeons of  Englander
machines came over and bombed the
hanear of the Getha, Four bombs fell
on 'ithe outskirts of the village killing
no one, but burmmng iarce cotinges and
a loyevard,

“LThe pit where the bombs were
buried near the hangar, what of 3"
demanded Derelk.

“It was blown up, Herr Hauptmann,
and now there iz a hole in which oné
could put this inn!”

gUTHHETU BTN T BT R

HOW THE STORY BEGAN.

As 6 resull ﬁgf & dastnrdly plof dgeinst hin,
young Derek Eloncriaff i3 adevsad of tredchery,
copl-mariioficd  aid  senlenced fo fe sfol f
Deterindned  to clear Jas  dishoneired  noe,
hiowoezer, Derele mabes o dering eseape in his
maehing, the Seorlet Seout. The question of
Fiz plan of aclion 93 soen andwered, foffvring &

Boht spith an alemy Blane (8 which the Serman

wilat 18 Rilled. - Devel fivids ok thie dead manw’s
vitsne ix Canlain Vor Ak ond hat he corilcs
o dispalolh prdering Lewdnant Hwely, the Gotl
commeider  af  Abergew foo tacale e secvet
fasigar there,  Chatiging ddendifies with Vo
Arn, Derels goes to Abcrgai in his slomd,  Sus-
pegtangy mofhing, for the young wilol plops fis
perilons porl wedl,” Faetg ikl g mmen loate
the ha in the giand Gothe Dombing maechine,
Lalep, having linded, nexr at old fapmbolse
Derek makes the discovery that the old ﬂm&qﬂ
srmnan wite oeciepied i is shielding an Hnglish
fordd ahn Ras gseaied from @ Germais 1risen s,
Degprite e great viek, e vouwng d@irnees Lt les
the Tugilive boek do Franee. ¢ oo miles bellnd
the British Mies, Just as ke i chout fo gel beek
emto the cockpit, hecever, Derck hears o Suind
srofaifie Sink from the wood near by,

(Now read o)

1CE
EMCE.

i 2B

e e

“Buat the hangar iteelf i

“Buffered little damape, being under-
ground, Herr Haaptmann, The en-
tranes is blocked, but that can hae
elenved.™

Derel: nodded,

"Yery good 1™ he said eurtly. 1 wall
sleep here to-night  First thing in the
morning. every man i the village who
ecan handle pick and spade, will proceed
to {he hangir and elear the debris.”

“Ts the hangar to be used again, then,
Herr Hauptmannt™ inquired the -
kocpor humbly.

“You by me!™ replied Derek coldly.
“Preparo me o bed, please. 1 shall re-
turn in o few minuies ™

Quittine  the inn, Derck  walked
thoughtfully  towards where he  had
Ianded his machine on the oulskiris of
the village., He anderstood now why
ienedinbe  evacustion. of the Goili
hangar had been ordered. The Britizh
had located it, and had intended bomb-
ing it. Dat, sonehow or other, news of
the intended raid had obviously come (o
the cars of the Gorman High Command.

Undoubtedly, considering the position
of Abergauw, orders for the bombing
rifd had been issucd from Beitish Winge
Headguarters at Le Courban.  Then

who was the traitor at Le Courban who
had sent n warning of whatl was afoot
ito Germany ?

———

News for Foulkes!

= AYS  drifted en:  lowe, woary
days in which the pitifully thin
line of Britizsh bayoncts stood

stoadiast and unbroken against
the grev.elad hordes. And in that welter
of blood and carnage, when every hour
took its grimm toll of pallant lives, the
sensationnal escope of Derck Mouerielf
from Le Courban becamae less and losa
a topic for conversation and conjecture,
even amongst those most bomediately
coneerned.

Derek Moncrieff had gone—lad van-
ished into the vanknown., Some there
were who, when his name was men-
tioned, cursed him for o trailor to los
country. Others, unconvineed ef his
epilt, in spitc ol It.!li_‘!- averwhelming
evidenen  apainst lun, mourned  the
passing of a preab pilet, and swore thas
soma  day  the teuth of the whalo
wretched affair would come out.  Btill
others thore wore who, whakover mighs
ba  their thouglds, kept  their own
couneil.

Amongst these latter was the adjntant
of 108 Sguadron—the sguadron to which
Derek hod been abtached. Dut there
came a night when the adjutant’s faco
was unusually grave and thoughtfnl us
he sat in his flight office on Quehy aero-
drome, conpipg over the report of the
day's fl_ﬁ:lg.' '

Ho raised his head as, following =
sudden knock ot the deor, Foulkes
walked into the room.

“Tya came,” announced Foulkes, with

o certain  laboured  casualness, "“to
report 1

“lor duty?? inguired the adjutant
pleasantly.

“(OF course !

“1 thouglht.” murmured the adjotant,
“that pessibly you'd come L collect your
kit, preparatory te sheving off home {0
Englund fov some sort of disciplinary
conrae |7

“Sorry  to disappoint you and all
that,” replied Foulkes loftily, * buf—cr
—a zevere reprimand meb ithe ease 1

“T congratulate you ™

Foutkes snorted.

“I don’t know what youw've gol fo
congratulate ma about,” Le said wrath-

‘I're Macxgr Lisnany.—>o, 1,087,
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ifully, “IFa & whole blessed fortnight “I cannob answer you that!™ he re- oh, confound it. T caw’t believe Derok

since Meoenceicff escaped in his bus from
Lo Courban, and I've been under arrest
the whole of that thme pending & court
of nguiry, I don't kuow swhat fhe
dickens they wanked to hold an inguiry
for ab all, Dash it, man, the way those
bheastly Drass Hais lobked down their
noses ab me, you'd think I'd deliberately
planned to help Monerieff to cscape '

"Which, of course,” observed the
adjutant dryly, "1z absard "
Foulkes ignoved the romavk, Throst-

ing his hands into hig pockets he tpok
an impatient Lurn up the room, then
wheeled,

“There's no news of hiw, is there ?”
ha blurted cagerly. “'They’ve never
found him, bave they !

The adjutant vodded.

“¥es,” ho repliod geavely, “he has
reeny found [

“Whatt oxelaimed Toulkes, aghast.
“You don't mean to say they've got
him?*"

¥ Not in the way vou think, Foulkes,"
repliecd iho  adjetant quoietly. " dlon-
crielf 1w dend !

Thero was a woment of silence, broken
by tho busky whisper of Foulkes’ veice,

“Dead ! - Dereb—dend 7

“Wes," the adjulant’s low tones went
on in explanation—"an Lour ago we re-
ceived a telephone message from Wing
Headouarters, Wews must have reached
there after you left. "The Air Ministry
have been informed, via the Danish
Covernment, that wreckago of a burnt-
ont reachine—andoubtedly Monerieff’ s—
has beon found in Alsace. Near the
wreckoge Iuy the body of the pilot. Tt
waz in khakt uwmform, snd has been
wdeniificd as Monerieff’s by the papers
i ihe pockets, and by the decorations!”
U Bub—but what the dickens was he
ioing over Alsace —behind the German
lines " demanded Foulkes,

The adjutant shrugeed his shoulders,
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plied. “1I suppose none of us will ever
know just what his motive was in fly-
ing over enciny country."

a patsed, shooting o glance
Foulkas,

“Vou realise, of course, what view
Headgunarters will take of thiz?" he
questioned,

Foulkes' hists olenched.

“Ne, what?" he prowled,

“Well, I know sxou were a friend of
Develk’s, and always belicved i hime,”
said the adjutant quietly, so you'd
Betfer bite the bullet. They'll say that
he was rotarning to those in whose pay
he was!™ 4

“What 7 rosred Foulkes, crimsoning
with sudden anger.

*Don't shout like that ! snapped the
adjutant, “and don’t be a fool! What
other view can ther take? DMoncriefi
13 sentenced to death as a traitor. He
cseapes, . Well, & man cscapiug uvnder
euch cireumstaness naturally turns Lo
the nearest sanctuary. And wheoe dil
Moneriefi obvieusly =eck szncluary?

[ 2]

Yaztward—Dbehind the Gorman Dings |

" You—yvon seem to forget.” repliod
Foulkez hoarsely, *“that the Boche had
put a price on his head !

“That was mentioned st the trial,”
remarked tho adijutam., “and was iooked
upon ai eyewash—comoufluge to cover
lns spving activities,™

Foulkes took a step forward, iz eyes
blazing,

“1 hope," he said thickly, “ihat thesze
are not vour own personal opinions ¥

The adjniant rose to his feet.

"Foulkes,”! he said sternly, “I'vo
asked vou not to be a fool. I know how
vou feel about the whole wretched busi-
ness, But keep vour scentiments to
vourself, or vou're liable fo find your-
self in serious trouble.”

Youlkes' shouldérs slumped.

“1 know,” he said miserahbly,

at

“ But,

s o
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) Nor.” suid the adivtant goietly,

“onn T17

The Black Hawk!?

i ND hew "—Foulkes was st
A te break the silence which
followed the adjntant’s words
_ has  the squadron boon
going lately
U None too well,” replisd the adje-
tant, eeating himself again.  “Our
cusualtios have bean heavy., We bave
seven new pilotzt™
Foulke: nodded grimls,

“Yes" he aaid, 1 looked in wt the
Incss on my way along here to report.
I thought for a moment that I'd cither
got on to the wrong aevodrome, or that
our erowd had been moved up the line,
I didn't secm to recognise anybody at
first. Let's hear about it

Leaning back in his chair, the adju-
tant lighted a cigaretle, and sat watch-
ing the blue smole eurline  luzily
upwaids,

“It's the samc old story, Foulkes,”
he soid slowly., *"Mannheim one day,
Mete tho next, Karlsrobe the next.
Sometimes the ehrapnel gots us—some-
tines the Fokkers. The Boche appears
to be making o defermined bid for air
supremacy on fthis part of the line.
More than once recently we've been
heavily outnumbered. %ﬂ- has live
firhting squadron: now operating from

nnheim acrodeome aloue, and he has
established two hting equadrons of
Fokker scouts on the night-llying acro-
drome of Buhl. Two days ago, cight
machines of our squadron returning
fromm offensive patrol, fel! in with a
crowd of the Buhi merchants.”™

“How many of ‘em?”  demanded
Foulkes, !
U here wers twentydwo of them,™

replied the adjutant; ““and, as I say,
we numbered eight!™
“T' bet we gave the blichiers a dust-
ing, anyway,” remarked Foulkes confi-
dently. ] . .
“Wea did,” replied the adjutant, “We
got fourteen of them, =

bit——

“Oh, great  hunting!”  exclaimed
Foulkes delightedly. I jolly well
Lnow—"

© Dnt,” continued the adjutant, ignor-
ing the iolerruption, “ile credic did
nat lia entirely with our machines.”

Yidn'e 1t % Did 99 Squadron, or some-
body, happen along, then? Thev're a
zaod crowd in a serap, those 9% Hnuad-
von wallahs .

“We never saw 89 Squadron, er any
Alliad squadron,” cut in the adjutant
testily. "I vou'll histen, I'll lrfl Nl
what happonad,. We were fiving at
fifteen thousand feet, when, without the
sligittest  warning, these twenly-two
Huns came down at us out of the blue.
They pot Forster, Carbwright, and
Cairns wilh theic fGrst bursts. That,
vou underztand, left wus exactly five
machines ageinst bwenty lwo ™

“Bporting odds!" grunted TFoulkes

“'!qus. vou'd have thourht so if vou'd
been there!”™ snapped the  adjutant.
“*Those Fokker scouts were piloted by
fully-trained, first-class fghting pilots,
let me tell you—mot fledghings, but
veteranst. I'm not pgoing into details
of the figkt, but we lost two more
rmeachines—two bors whe had just coma
out from FEnsland to the squadron the

revious dav. They went down in

atrres, poor kids; bud not before we'd
accounted for seven of the Fokkers!™
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* Down on your face, you fool ! * roared Derek, as the flaring magnesium cariridge revealed the approaching squad of French

soldiers.

“Leaving fifteen fa theee,”

mented Foulkes, “Nob so good!”

“No, not s0 good!” repeated the
adjutant grimly. * And we logked m
fair way fo heing completely wiped
mut, when an  extraordinary thing
e red I

“Pon't tell me. Tebk me guess,” said
Foulkes lastily. 1 know! FEr—an
Amervican  squadron, with Porfugnese
ohzervers, came 1o our fesistancoe—-—

“Pon't be o crass asa!” snappedmtho
adjutant. ““As I say, there were our
three machines hemmed in by fifteen
Fokker sconks,  We were zhaolurely
hopelessly up against it when a hlack
nuehine epme suddenly hnrihing down
ot of the bBlae. I wond throvph fhoso
Foklers like o strealk, zoomed up, snd
went threugh ‘em again.  And beloro
hrnther Boche quite realized what was
happening, three of his Fokkers were
spinning earfhward: in Hames:"

“The pirale of this black bus was
firing ot ‘em ™ ovelaimed Toulkes ex-
citedly.

“Ha certainly was!™ assented the
adjutant. “And, by Jove, he knew his
job!  Turning and  fwisting  like «
hawlk, he tore in firet at this Fokker
and ihen at that, Ife never gave the
blighters an instant in which to rally
and earey the fight back (o him—anil
he nover missed his man! We did our
bit, and when four more Fokkers had
pone spinning out of the fight, the rest
of fem rned fail and headed back into
CGiermany as hard as they conld burn
the wind 1M

“Ab, bolted. did they

“Yes, PBut the strange park abouot b,
Faoulles, 13 that this mysterious pilod
did 20 a2z well. T don’t mean to actually
say that he bolted, but he cleared off
ag unexpeetedly as he'd arvived; and,
although we wheeled, waitine for him
ta show nup again, he did not da z0. Sa
W AN ?[mpfng home,”

“Pob who was the Fellow ' domanded
Foulkes.

The adjutans did not reply af oneo,
Delving amonezt the papers which lir-

ooTn-

As the lad obeved, there came a shout from the soldiers and the crash of a hastily-fired volley.

tored his fable, e produced a copy of

the Officers” Tile—the daily news
andl  intelligence report issued by
G H.Qu—and handed it o Foulkes.

“ Read that!"? he said, indicating 2
cortain pnragrap.
I'oulkes fcok the sheet and read:

“Pilots and observors sre warned {o
keep a look out for a  black single-
sealer  seol i m*r:;:nlagm_. 0Of  enemy

paitern, hearing  on iia fuselage the
roplien, of 0 swooping hawk. The pilot
of thiz machine haz on various recent
cecastons come  to the ald of Allied
machines, and any pllot o obsrever
abtaining a elne ag to the idenidy and
base of this man, will reporr the same
af onee in his sqnadron commander. Bo
melorinl and invaluable bhas dnis an-
known man’s assisiance proveid to the
Allied Worees that the enemy Govern-
ment haz owarned  its sguadreon econ-
manders that they have placed o priee
of one  huandred  thousand (P00
marks on his head.”

Hlowly Foulkes latd down the paper
and turned to the adjutant

“Had the machine which eame to tha
assistunce of our chups gob this swooping
hawk on the fuselage?” he demidad.

The adjutant nodded, i

“ And no one has the slightest idea as
to his identity ¥ went on Foulkes.

“No: we know nothing sbour ham
bovond what vou've rend, and thar he
woars bluck fying-lit, black helmer, and
black fnee-mask 1™

“Rut thore are theories, of couyse?”
sugrested Foulkes, _ )

“Thare are many theories about him,”
assonted the adjutant. “Some ihink
he's o maniae. Others think he's some
Georman  pilot with a  bitter grodee
against hizs own country. Duf whatever
he 15, he's a hritlidnt fighting pilet ™

“But why on earth should people
think he's o Boche? guestioned
Fonilkes,

“Paoeause abont o forinight ago 2
pather mvsforions Voche comn fontling

(See poge 247

gver the line with an csesped British
prisener of war.” explained tha adju-
tant.  “ It may be that he and this
Black Hawk are one and the same
follow, The only snag is thab the fellow
who bhrought the prisoner to Fraonee was
Aving a pukka Boche scous withxt'lu.'-
lron Cross pammted on wingz and Iuse-
lage.”

“Tf waen't the Dlock Tlawlk’s machine,
vorl moan?

“Apparently 8 wasn'tl”

TRoems ta b o dashed fonny affalr
nil round,” commented Foulkes, after
o maoment of shoughtinl silenea.

"3s8! gand the admtant brizkly,
turniti to his paperss Do T ean® sit
b |l 111'1._1,_'||T, I.I.E.HI!!ILH"-EE!L_“,:I b with Ton.
Yoo hetfor turn i now.  There's hig
stnnt on to-morrow |7

O, good Y exelaimed Foulkes, “T°
hazve. s =guing ab fIying orders ns I pass
the messg——"

“You won't find anything abaat it
on  fAyving orders!”™ chipped 1 the
arl jutant, 2

“Ah, I see!” remavked Foulkes fatn-
ously, as he moved tewards the door.
“Ti'z ane of these hush-hush stunts, is
e LT sappose alter breekker in the
|.‘|‘.H::|'|‘!EEI!I[!'|' wee' 11 ull eluster -~i=t‘.ﬁ,il.§'|i§_1.' o
the (0, and ha'll whisper our orders
i our ears, and 1

“Tragh off, dear ass ! et in the adju-
tant wearily. “Oh, and, by the wap,
keap to yourself what I fold you about
Monerieff. The affair 1z blowing over,
sl T dan't want disenssion of if re-
vived on this seradrome. Yo woera his
friend, and vou ean keep your mouth
shut, and there's no earthly reason why
von should not know of his death. That
15 why I've told you. Buat den't talk
aheut i, Yon vnderatand 3%

“Fes,” said TFonlkes soberly.
anderstand | Craod-night—and
for telling me ™ :

The door clozed behind him, and,
picking up o pen, the adjntant heng
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“ How d6 $ai0 !-é-_t'i-:n o 0 i et e
. 1 do know it!”:  The words came
almost in a snarl. “i‘!mn:] WA vou o
pay heed to what I say [ The Germans
ave. determined that not ena Dritish

cver the papers on the t-.ﬂ}’l:-: in freot
of hir,

Taone minuies dragped by, and only
tho sound of his zerately nib, ‘snd the
ruztle of popers broke }%:} 5..:[ Iness N
L 1aoir. : nachiine Will veturn from the paid o

Fongerossed in Bi- task, his 1Mn hand . Bubyou must give me soume explang-
T m-*d swiltly ovey the papers A 1rlgj_lh'1lﬂ‘n as 40 how 3e:|u know this—" began

botber from sote adjaeent aevcdromo “the Elﬂ,]tiht:ltf, amazed.

T Ll[l!l.' lew over (he hangars of Guehy ST will” give véu no explanation !
fs il paimed height  preparoatory ‘1o wreplied the Black Hawk havshly., “Bub
swlnging castward townrda” some Ger-* Iiwarn” you to alter your plans, ﬂnn

man fown, !‘J':h}hﬂ- e the bﬂﬂl\,h nf t]:u =1':|ﬁ:;~1 {mug | EAY to :,,!;:u -"'Liu.i tthI_, Tipes
distan! Rhioe.  The adjutant s ey finid T th& " mnn_ who, moving i
I.m:ul the: thanderous heat-of the power. nnﬂ-f is l':-’hrn Ang vou [”
Tl engines, o familiay hivl such soiihds - fT Yo TN ,;,,"!h cafiord to_wmis

if?u,nu tite
beeome to hiz ear.  Bul. ‘ullfi{]f‘!'tt'lr ]IL‘ ?i'u" n' -;u- {';{'E-g ]F.F“;lg‘j-.l,,g,-;r 91.-1;!',-;!;-}“_';;# ,-,lf jf!H
stitfenied and eat ||:1-:'.‘-!Jf!-u]1'f~~, with pon-

1 ,i’um ' serial, S Order your Frée I}J,I’z! e
hand poised, 1.-_-:7{1 I} g

Bome indefinable -ni] SENE E‘ hh.u s g
gizu.t-nit-rl lJth _1]1:1|[ i e l'u u-lc nﬁ;i alone. s '
Slowly he raised his hea Hen™ IE\HuA USEFUL pﬂEH-E.T '“TALLET
fingers  tigrhbened lml'-.ub-n{_'h on  the%s ;
prene, anwd D sab staring with amazed: HWﬂ.RDED FOR TH[S‘ WIHH!HG

oy *-—~[’.1rt.1g al the hithe. Lhck-clad anil - LIHEHIEH |
miasked figure of o man, sbanding witic
Might-office, aud holding in ene blueks
gloved hand a saaat antomatic,

The words camo in 0 tense whispor
from the adjutant’s Hps, -

o T he Peason is i]l‘ll[]
Flods trving to gain

_ 3y racking his brains for &
FRematin e iod—do ﬁ-nl o | R By * ;
There was stern warging in the F|-'||:.]._| Sené . in by "'llﬂlf-: Haines,  TFox

tones of the masked man, and his gun {:ﬂttﬂﬁi‘pﬁ'lm‘h I'..ml Luh*-:nt T{Mtdmg

frand moved forward mp nmnt;;r]-, :*r..‘-“. 5 :
“ Liston uglml v Lo :m. ]n went on ,'I kI

grotingly, " Laring ﬂ'li st flve dave

the syvmbol {r"‘ Lhie f,-m ran Foo .;i A ross hﬂ.-:-

“winner M1

".
]

- a K

AR i A R .=

_i-.i'.., M

AHﬂ‘%‘-HEH REAI}EE WIHS A
of Kawlsruhe railway statiop: © Deitish
squadrons have rocognised the olatm ‘of
the wounded and have vefraindd from.
bombing Che station. Baul vour 1|,t{ri;1_
roee 1 Gl has dt«-cmulrﬂ i im—
ihe German hospital frains are cmnmh
troops and nob wounded ; ‘_I.l':lﬂ'['.l-'-\. wilrich
o L{,mg Copbiecer i bl 111,, Tarlaralie dand
poured into e line. Therefore, af
ten gan, to-morrow, "1 Sgonadron and

._q,..'.“l'.

been promivnenily displaved on the rosfs - FEHHHTF'E ‘FOR - TIEJE \FE]LLI]W.-

_ ING JOKE!

S

-SOME RISE! 1

.-"|. 11n_,. __]II‘:.I.. Il.fl_. *-i.lll.'}l:l] 1.~.E|.!:. lﬂnk!n‘-‘ for
-.mn]c but failed tofind an r-mp]m or. s
o i last rﬁa{mrﬂ'--
i month wikhout pa'l. A cer I.am Eultlr-
man aceepled the offér, and took him on
for a month. ’Whm; thu tm’m waz up,-ihe

P o PR

*:.-".il ql[llﬂ-til"{!]l l."'?-l."'”lLl'(I '|r'.. 1l|-1 ﬁp;l:tm Ezlfuf}::f{f]ﬁ{i”l?h 15};??‘ i -“'-E(IIEH -E

!'[Irl. wil 1-:_le||| arlsrube 58] wax ti S
e thn thuu ittlul] “"%...-_pfhm cair,

T::!““:'- [E L lunF-: cmiimu-:miiml }m L”‘E‘ answered’ rlmghm Vi Right !"*Hf'[rl Tar

his  raic - profound  seeret; Thiat e o : R g

G riia JI]:_-"EI: Commiind. e aware™of, zﬂim‘?:fanEfl;]n 1?1“1“:. 4 Y ou ““Htf-d”:

your rrhn»-" FELLES e

“What?” cjae |.LLiLri e lﬂ_llﬂsuil S ]-IIL by 10

HI"HL‘":'“": rl!"- I-".H !-.”:II VO 11]_‘1!_:'{:‘- 1_-:.‘I| {..I:lnlip{ﬂ'-ﬂ., ]Ilg]] E‘."] R

1||f Crciny ! 1].. Lzl respongc,
And Towarn yon thigd fc:-m spnndrons of

VWills.

L

Fisbury,

o B .

-lrl'l-Lrl 1|“'r||'|r 'H.I:I,'I'"|_5l'\-\.‘_|; |'|.,| ']1|] ';..E‘L-
0 P T T i P il TR R British {’Hnw the.n, chums, have a shot
sguadrons, {ifteen Liloncies 1 wmd the at winning these topping prizes.
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hapipened T should have
.itm

. B Dy, 'lin-m niall smiled nervusshy,
'.1.!1.‘|'E"1'|.l"'i'll'*|T _e-.“"'-.lul.'.

hia back nsainst the ,;_.;mi d door of the 'T.laun:' s # weedy chap by name Skinner,
" Who, appears to ot thinrer and ihumu. '
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(Ceniinued from page 13.)

with an wnllemizhed reputation !
the Head, nenrst,
The perlice-inspecior smiled .
“Like a good many more, he hasn't
Been fonnd oal an his proevious orimes,
I CEEs N, L zai3d. It was & _Eu,t‘l.'!
cop, fuyway, siv.  We cunght hin in
the acl of recdoving 11:r~ stolen Londs
from his caskil of 4 son.
“Theo voew are a theei, My, Biffer I
cgrsclaimed the Head, turning to the
(Uil sharl. !
Benjemin Biifer Toeled insolently. :
Y Not mueh good denving il now, s
ihere 27 e #ald,
DA serves voo el vou votter U7
ﬂdﬂhnd Juek Jolly, “You drove my
putm’ to ihe gutter, and if this hado't
finished there,

rH. =

4E ‘ﬁ-}a'll a uu'-u Oeno mi Jolly,

ani
that Oeneral = Jolly
u‘]s rich ones mfut, Lis atiitude changed
m . stavtling TILTRILE Y,

“Tt was nmthmg (renveral 1" he epgs-
plained.  #Tusk by way of a joke,
told. -.nlu 2ot T owae poing to chuek him
out. Nadelitadly, 1" wouldn't " dreem
of dmng s, L owas mecrly pulling Tia
Tégr, “Gromd Joke—wlhint 17

General dfolly didi’t feera so
about it Hc}\-;m'r*.r, e was too pleased
witlh the change o his foriuncs io
trubible ' much “about the matior, while

Jack “deliied ot the prospect of going
back. into the Fourch agam, had alinost
fmgc-tmn $lwr Head's crool  injusbiss
already !

“Amid anstovi of booing and hissing
1_1;..5 two Bilfers were shordy afterwards
taken to e walting car and driven
away to Poriland aiul, Dorstal respee-
ﬂ'l::*]i i i . S ;

While  ihe v angwished .o in their

PrIZECn [Uartags, L;-fn Jolly, once again
acknolidgad kipdin of. 1]i€“' Araurth, was
cordentedly  sippibdt % jinicrgiop = and
seoffing dacniits, ::!."J'II.L"" hig loyle - fol.
lowers sang  thio “strhing* of 2the’ old

“For Tle's a Jolly Good
Fui]f}i\'-[" Wit o '
THE EXD.

(Nex! wcel’s story of S Sawm’s zui’ﬁ! iy

fe the frrx-f af arreatlior .’JH:J’..'HJI'"d‘FN" ne
woriea. U Npdet Rl diile TR A
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