


2 OUR POCKET-KNIVES AND LEATHER WALLETS ARE WELL WORTH WINNING!

CHfice, P oyl

ys glad to hear from you, chums
The Editor, The ** Magnet * Library, The

Farringdon Street, London, E.C.4.

NO
cle " Magonet," 5, Car

’]:"lH IS coming Friday is an outstanding
date in the history of the British
Navy, chums, for ten yeara ago,

on this particuler day, the German

Fleot surrendered to wus. The German

Navy did not get & chance to do much

during the War, for only the submarines

were active, the High Seas Fleet remainin
in the Kisl Canal. The Germans, you wi
remember, trisd to save their faces by
seuttling their ships in Scapa Flow, but
it was an ignominious end to a Fleet which,
for many years prior to the War, had drunk
to the toast of “The Day!™ I don't
think the German Navy ang};)t.hing
to be pleased sbout when “ The Day
sctually came |

Friday i# also

THE LONGEST DAY,

although the 22nd of Jupe iz very often
the longest day in England. The reason
the 21st is the longest this year iz because
the Soletice happens about two hours

pofore midnight. In case one or two of
ou don't know what the Solstice is, I

{ﬂd better oxplain that it is the point
at which the Sun is farthest away ifrom
the Equator. After the 2let of June this
vear, the sun will begin to aii]} away from
us  &and sputh again, In Eaatern
countries %gha 22nd of June will be the
Imw day this year, because of the
difference of time betweon us-and them.
And this little reminder about the longoest
doy brings back to my memory

THE MIDNIGHT SUN.

Wouldn't you give something to be in
Norway just now enjoying the Midnight
Sun to the full 7  Just irnagine seeing the
sun shine ag brilliantly as day all through
the night! I was up in the North of
Norwoay once durnn 1
Midnight Sun, and I took some jolly fine
phuwgﬁha by its light, YWhere t-he?r are
now goodnesa only knowa. T hgve a habit
of loaging my snapshots, That's the worst
of being

album properly |

Can you spare a8 moment for this week’s
winning limerick :
A shady Removite named Siotl
Was Enown fo have smokhed guile
a lof.
1¥hen asked if he knew il
Was wrongful o do 1§,
He said : ** No, I don'l, "cause il's
m :- ¥

For the above winning effort, F. W.

Lever, of 195, Willesden Lane, Brondes. |

bury, N.W.4, hoas been awarded a useful
Ieagar pocket wallet. Have you bad o
shot at winning one of these topping prizes
yot 1 Thero are stil mare waiting to be
won !

CAN ANIMALS FORETELL THE
WEATHER ?

iz tho first guestion which ta me from ]
the file of letters on my deslk thia morning.

the season of the j

too lazy to paste them into an }

TE.— Al -Jokes and Limericks should be sent to

Street, London, E.C. 4 (Comp.).

They can, much more coften than town-
dwellers are inclined to believe. But any
readers who live in the country will bear
out my words that donkeys, cats, sheep,
and even birds and insects -can foretell
the .coming of rain. The cat does so by
washing right over its ears, the donkey
brays, and sheep ¢ their feeding-
grounds to the les side of hills before pales
and rain come. If ducks are noticed going
out to prass fields in search of snails,
rain ¢an be expected. The shrill cry of
the peacock denotes a change of weather.
in fact, thers are innumarable signs which
can be noticed by observant persons,

Now we'll have a laugh with J. Haszel.
hurst, of t xstalls, Evesham, who has
sant in the following amusing joke and
earned for himself a useful pocket.knife.

Farmer : ' Calching wmp fish,
«h 7"
Angler : *' Yes, I've caught one

af your big eels.??

Farmer : ** Well, now you are
going o calch one of my big
tocs ! 7

Don't lot the grazs grow under your
feet, chums. Have a shot at winning
ong of our penknives to-day.

By the way, chums, don't loss sight of
the fact, that next woek’s issue of our
?Iam]id companion paper, the ** Gem

ibrary " contains another dandy picture-
eard in the novel series of FREE GIFTS
depicting :

MARVELS OF THE FUTURE.

This, undeubtedly, is the best o' the
bunch up to now, and shows in full eolours
B ;ggsmtic rocket °f shooting the moon.”
Make & point of getting your newsagent
to reserve you o copy to-day. You don’t
want io spoil your set, do you ¥

WHAT IS A DEATH-WATCH?

H. Gardiner, of Taunton, wants to know.
It sounds fearsome, but it's nothing else
but the noiso caused the furniture-
beetle, which, when all is quiet and-still
during the night, causes a ticking sound,
something like a watch. Thia sound is
i more froquent in the summer months,
but when rooms are warm it can be heard
at any timo. You ean i ne how
“*shivery "' it would male a person who
heppenod, say, to be locked in a strange
room by chanco ! I wonder how poor eld
William George Bunter would get on if he
heard it ?

Where did the name * Lynch Law "
come from 7—is another guestion 1 amasked
thiz week. From Charles Lynch, a Vir-
ginian planter, who uzed to take the law
into hizs own hands, Lynching iz still
carried cut in the United States, despite
the many ailtempts to end the practlice.

A CARAVAN EHOLIDAY !
George Wakefield, of Walthamstorw, and
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four of his pals have writion to me asking

50 drop me a line {o the following addvess :
Amalgamated Press, Lid., Fleelway House,

for idess on the subject of
spending the summor holidays.
These Five—they call them-
selves the * Famous Five™
—any that they have saved up
a fair amount of that necessary
articls cash, and they want to
malkae the most of thie summer
vacation. They're fed-up with
going to the seaside ; they want
ta do something out of the
common. well, then, why not
hire & horse snd caravan for
a fortnight t George, you see,
hoa ndmittad that he can drive
a horse. He's just the chap to
take charge, The hire cost of
a horss and caravan ig not ex-
cesaive, and the useof them tend
to make an ideal holiday. Camp
can be pitched almost where the
heliday makers like. If they are charged
by landowners, eie.,” for permssion to
camp &t a spot overnight, the amount 18
qguite ordipery. Apgain, think of the
wonderful change of scenery that can be
youra for the asking, or the jogging.
Quite 8 lot of gro cail be covered in
this way, and the caravan holiday is
certainly restful and full of noveliy.
T've done it myself and the recollectiona
atill linger pleasantly in my mind. BSo
“ Farnous Five " think this over and pub
it to the vote, and if you decrde to adopt
the notion see that you possess a camerd
in the party. It's a topping wheoze to
take snaps of the beauly spots that calch

eys and to file them in your album
gm: future referemce. Let me know what
vour decision is.

Now a word or two about next week's
bumper progeamme, The firet ingredient
in thiz bumper feast of fun and fiction is
the prand yarn of suhnulbngr fun and
adventure, featuring Harry Wharton &
Co., the world-famons chums of Grey-
frinrs. Hero's the title :

“ A LESSON FOR LODERI™

Frank Richarda has put his best into
this warn, believe me, chums, and you
can rest assured, even before reading it,
that you are on & winner ! All your old
favourites appear prominently in this
topping story.

[ courss, there will be another scream-
ingly funny story of 5t. Sam’s in which
our cheery young laughter-merchant,
Dicky Nugent, of the sccond Form at
Greyfriars, will raise a record lnugh,
Tuc{: in your “ tummics " for this hean.
feandt, chums, which iz entitled :

“ PLAYING FOR THE FORTH!"

Dir. Birchemall i not the one to exert
himsalf at the best of times, but, by Jingo,
when he starts to wield the morry willow,
the fun is fast and furicus. Don't miss
thiz- long laugh, chumas. i

Next comes s gripping full-o'-thrnlls
insg;gllmant. of our grand now detective
serial :

*“ THE MASKED DEATH ! "
By John Sylvester.

dealing with Ferrers Locke and lLis boy
assistant, Jack Dirake, in ono of the most
baffling mysteries the workl has ever
known.

Naturally enough, amnother cheery
“ (tome into the Oifice, Beys,” will com-
plate the programroe. =

Another attractive feature I have in
gtore for you is a series of mt_erent-m%
cricket articles desling with “ (Gianta o
Cricleet,”” the firat of which will appear in
the MacNEY in a fortnight's time. These
articles are written by a man who Lknews
avery inch of the preat summer game
and will be read with the keenest intereat.

More abomt these next weelk, chumsa,
Choerio,
YOUR EDITOR.



GET BUSY ON THIS RATTLING FINE STORY OF SCHOOL LIFE AND ADVENTURE—

/

Y

—featuring Harry Wharton & Co., the Cheery Chums of Greyfriars,

THE FIRST CHAPTER.
The Unexpecied Happens |

6 OT Bunter !
N “ Yoz i*
“My hat!*

“The hatfulpess is terrific 1™
“"Gammon 1" said Bob Cherry.
“Official I' said Peter Todd, with a

grin. “I've seen tho stuff!”

“Well, my only Aunt Serapronia

“Five o'clock !” said Toddy, and he
passed on, leaving the Famous Five in &
state of preat astonizhment,

Astonishment really was
word. g

It wasamazing !

Toddy, who had the honour—or other-
wise—0f being Billy Bunter's
studymate in No. 7 in the
Remove, was gpreading the
glad tidings. A feast was
toward in Study No. T.

Bunter was standing the
foast !

A gpread in o study was
not an UNcOMIMON OCCUrrence
in the Greyiriars Remove. It

waa not uncommon for Billy Bunter to
attend it when it happened, invited or
uninvited. But it wos remarkably un-
comimon—unprecedented, in fact—for
Williamm George Bunter to stand the
spread himself. That was unheard-of.

Not that Bunter was an inhospitable
fellow. Hea liked a spread himself, and
he liked to sce other faces round the
festive board. Had Bunter received all
the postal-orders that ha was constantly

[
:

not the

expecting, there was no doubt that
Bunter's fat life wou! havo pessed in a
succession  of bounteous spreads, fo

which he would have asked all the
Lower Fourth.

Put those postal-orders never did
come! Remittances frow his titled reia-
tions were always coming; but they
never actually eame On this subjeet,
ss Skinner had remarked. the peerags
wers remarkably absent-miopded, The

; i
[
o
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oarls, viscounts, and marquises to whom
Dunter was related, never seemed to
remember him while he was at school.

8o Billy Dunter was always in the
same state as the seed in the parable,
which fell in & stony place.

Often and often %uutur announced
that he was %oing to stand & spread to
the fellows who had stcod him so many.
But it never happened  When Bunter
had any money, which was not often, 1t
found its way in the shortest possible
time to the till of the school tuckshop.
It never went far enough to satisfy the
inner ‘Bunter. So, naturally, there was
nothing left for anybody elzo.

So if Bunter asked a fellow to tea,
that fellow meraly took the invitation

There are black sheep in every fold, and
no case is more apparent than that of
Gerald Loder, prefect of the Sixth Form at
Greyfriars. But even a prefect can be taught
a lesson, as Loder learns to his chagrin!

83 a preliminary to borrowing half-a-
crown, and his usual reply was “Rats !
And now the unexpected had hap-

pened! The spread which Bunter had p

been going to stand for whole terms
was booked for five o'clock in Study
No. 7; and as Petor Todd had seen the
stuff, there could be no doubt about it.
Toddy had over deseribed the stuff, and
the description might have made any
fellow's mouth water, There was,
Toddy had szaid, an enormous cake.
There was o bag of jam tarts. There
were rmuffing and scones, eream puffs,
and Swiss roll, chocolate cclairs, and
all sorta of taothsome things. Lots of
them, Toddy had said—tons,

“Well,” satd Bob Cherry, “1f Bunter's
guilg it at last, we'll back him up !”

“"Hear, hear!” said Frank &ugent
cordially,

“The back-upfulne:z will be terrific,”
concurred. Hurree Jomset Rem Singh.

By FRANK RICHARDS.

“ After all, Bunter i=n't a bad sorh”
said Bob. “He scoffs the lion’s share at
soy other fellow's feed. Dut now he's
in funds, he's handing it out. That’
rathei deeent of him.™

“Jolly decent ! said Johnny Bull,

Harry Wharton langhed.

“Wa'ra in luek,” he remarked. "It
couldn’t have happened better. We're
all hard up to-day, asnd it would have
been tea in Hall™

“1t's corn in Egypt, and no mistake I
agreed Dob.

“Only—" murmured Hurrce Jamsek
Ram Bingh.

“Ounly what, Inky 1"

“If the csteemod Toddy has been pull-
ing our preépostercas legs——"

Fl'{}h !#

The Famous Five regarded
one another rather doubt-
fully. Peter Todd was rather
given to leg-pulling: and un-
doubtedly the mnews that
Bunter was standing a gar-
pantuan spread wag surpris-
ing.

“Hem !” said Wharton.
“If it's one of Toddy's fatheaded larks,
we don’t want to miss tea in Hall.”
“]iWu jolly well don’t!” said Johnny
i,

“What about giving Bunter & logk-
in?" suggested Nugent. " After all, we
pught to tell him that we accept his
kind invitation with many thanks. And
wo can kecp an cye open——"

i I_rE't!E- [-u

And the Famous Five walked across
the quad to the Housze, and proeecded
to the Remove passagy.

Considering that Dunter was the
founder of the feast, it was only
judicious to make sure. They did not
want, of courss, t¢ appear suspicious or
ungrateful. But it wes just as well lo
be quite, quite sure that the spread
really was coming off.

Hazeldene of the Remove looked oub

Tie BMacxer LiBeary.—No. 1,114,
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of Study No. 2 s they passed, with a
Erin.

“You follows o2 the giddy list ¥ he
asked. 1 hear that ﬂuntc-l"s asking
about half the Remove™

“'Then thore's reaky o spread 7" azked
Bob. _

“]1 supposze so. Toddy gays so.”

“'"The secfulness is the beitevencss, my
esteemed chuwms, as the Englizh proverb
remarkably observes,” murmurcd the
nabob.

And the Famows Five went on fo
Mo, 7. Russell and Ogilvy, zlso among
the “invited,” joinei them oun the way.
I'hve door of Etm]ér Ko, 7 was half-open,
and they pushed it wide open, and
losked in.

Billy Bunter was there. ]

He was busy, and & jammy. sticky
gmgar on his face indicated that he, at
lenst, was not waiting 1l fve o'clock
before he started.

He gave tho clums of the Remove a
eheery blink through his big spectacles,

“T say you fellows, did Toddy tell
ou—-=
d “He did !"

“Good! I've asked Toddy to go
round telling the fellows®™ explained
Bunter. “I'm rather busy I'm gﬂttl:t]si
ready for a rather 'nrge party. You'l
have to bring chairs slong from your
own study.”

“ Right-ho, old bean

The Famous Five, and Russell and
Ogilvy had their eyes on the study table.
It was fairly packed Pounds, it
seemed, must have been expended on
the piles of oy things that were
stacked there. It was such o spread as
Lord Maunleverer 0. S8mithy sometimes
stood—those two youths being happy in
the possession of grear funds DBut, az a
rule, in the Remove pnv:l-:et-mnnei‘drd
not run to this extensive sort of thing.
Buch a spread was unuzual in any Lower
Fourth study—most urusual of all in
Bunter's. DBut there it was—and seeing
was believing !

“You fellows are coming, what?®”
asked Bunter

“Cortainly, old fat man. Much
¢bliged.”

“It's going to be rather s good

epread,” said Bumter complacently. A
it above the sort ot spread you have in
your studies, you know.”

“ Hem 1™

"You see, & really wealihy fellow can
afford this sork ﬁ? thing,” explained
Bunter, blinking st them.

“Hem I

“71 think T mentioned to yvou fcllows
that T was expecting a postal.order—-"

“I think vou did!™ murmured Bob
Cherry. *I seem to remember some-
thing of the sort.”

“Ha, ha, ha I

“Blessed if I see anything te cackle
at 1" gaid Bunter warmly. * You fellows
makes ogut that I don't ?f}t- big remit-
tances from my titled relations. Well,
lock!” Bunter waved a fat hand at the
etacked table. **Does this look like if,
or doesn’t 67"

“1t does—it do 1™ said Bob Cherey.

“You fellows have stood mo a few

rather measly feeds this term,” said
Bunter "Well, T'm asking you to
something really decent.”

(1 Hemlli

“T.ook at that cake!" szaid Bunter
loftily. “8pecially made by our cook
at home, you know. Tt arrived direct
from Bunter Court.”

The juniors grinned.

The cake was a large one and a hand-
rome one, and they knew that it cost
twolve-and-six at Mrs. Mimble's shop.
But if Bunter liked to make ont that it
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had aroved specially from Bunter Congk
they were willing lo give him his head.

“ Look at these grapes!” szid Bunter,
“Grown ot home, you kpnow, The
vinery at Dunter Court is famous ail
over Surrey.’’

It was an cnormous bunch of grapes,
and a little label still adhbering to 1k
hiated that it had come from Chunkley’s
Stdres, at Courtficld. IMow that label
had zot on to a bunch of grapes from
the vinery at Bunter Court the jumiors
did not inguire.

“T'ru rather busy,” added Bunter.
“Five o'clock, you Lnow.”

‘' Right-ho 1" X

The j.unin-rs took the hint and retired.
Bunter's fat hand went mto a bag -of
tartz, and a large and jalcy tart was
transferred to Bunter’s capacious mouth.

Undoubtedly hie was busy—and likely
ta be busy in the same way until the
tea-party arrived &t five o'elock.

THE SECOND CHAPTER.
The Senior Form Mateh !

 wlELL hit 1"
- “Good man, Blundell 17
“Braveo I
The szhouting from the
ericket ficld drew Harry Wharton & Co,
in that dircetion. It was 2 holiday that
day, and on Big Side a match between
the Fifth and the Sixth was going on.
The chums of the Remove had already
given it o look-in whilo Wingate was
batting for the Sixth—Wingate was
always worth watching. Also they had
romained to watch Loder at the wickets
—not with admiration, Loder's innings
had ended gquite suddenly; and five
voices had impertinently inguired the
rice of duck’s eggz—an inquiry which
ad drawn Loder’s eyes on the chums
with & furious glare 1n them. After
which the chums of the Remove had
gone about their own business, not being
rticularly interested in senior matches.
chool matches, of course, drew their
interest; but a TForm match didn’t
amount to much in their estimation,
unless their own Form was concerned.
However, as they had time to kill till
tea, the cheery five walked down to Big
Side and gave the reniors a look.in.
Blundell, the captain of the Fifth, was
botting new, and he was going strong.
The Sixth Form bowlers, mighty men as
they were, scemed uwnable to touch
Blundell. Fifth Form men round the
field yelled themselves hoarse as Blundeli
knoeked the ball away again and again.

At Greyfriars the first cleven was
picked from Sixth und Fifth, but the
majority of its members were Sixth
IFarmn men. There was a strong opinion
in the Fifth that a fow more Fifth Form
men would make up a better sido. So
it was sheer joy to the Fifth Form men
to sce their team petting the upper hand
of the Sixth in o Form match,

Blundell of the Fifth was a great
man in the first eleven, not to be spared
from =chaol matches. Porsonally he was
on the best of terms with Wingate cf
the Bixth, the captain of Greyfriars.
When he played in Wingate's team he
was the most loyal of supporters. DBut
when it ceme to a guestion of ericket
between the two Forms, then Blundell
was Wingate's deadly rival, yearning to
knock him and his S8imth Form men into
a cocked hat. And row he was doing 1t.

Wingate of the Sixth had a good-
humoured grin on his ru%'g-‘:d‘ face. He
waz glad to sea Blundell going strong
like this, looking on him chiefly as &
firat eleven man. But some of the Sixth
were not 50 plessed. Loder especially
had a scowl cn his face.

Loder had lalely lost hiz place in the
first efoven. Winpgate was giving him a
chanee in the Form mateh. DBut Loder
was nob making mucl of that chance.
He had been dismissed for nil at tho
wicket, and in the field he was not dis-
tinguishing humself, [Ie had been given
the ball for a few overs; but his bowhng
had been too erratis, and it had rather
heiped the Fifth to put on their score.
Mow he leafed in the field with a scowl
ing brow, not taking the trouble to
Bicle his ill-humour.

“Look at Loder!’ murmured DBob
Cherry, as the juniora arrived on the
secne. Y Looks a jolly old sportsman,
docsn't he! What a face for a cricket
ficid 1™

“The scowlfulness of the csteemed
Loder 8 terrifie,” remarked TIurreo
Jamzet Ham Emgﬁ. )

“‘Ihere they go ggain!”

* Brave, Blundell 1"

“Took out, Loder!” called two or
three volees,

Blundell had swiped the ball again,
and swiped it this time fairly into the
hands of Loder of the Sixth. Perhapa
Biundell was getting a little rockless
with swecess, or perhaps he was specially
favouring Loder beecause ha relied on
him lo prove a “dud” Blundell and
Potier were running, and every Tifth
Form face round the feld was anxiovs
a3 the ball sailed faicly down to Loder
of the Sixth.

It dropped ! .

“0Oh erikey " ejaculated Bob Cherry.

“(zroat pipl”

“ Butter-ingera I ]

“Well, my hait?"* ejaculated Wingate
involantarily. Wingate was not &
skipper to rag & man while 2 game was
on, Lt the r'lrupping of that eaey catch
wns too much for him. He glared at
Loder.

TLioder set his lipa.

The ball had missed his hands some-
how and dropped at his feet. The bats-
men, running hard, made good, and
were fafe home before the leather went
in,

There was a eackle of derisive laughter
round the field. Blundell smiled. He
knew that he had had a narrow escape—
but a miss was as good as a mile.

Loder's brow was black z2s midnight
as he sent in the ball. He bad hoped o
show up well in the Form match and
win back the place he had lost in the
first eleven. This did not look like doing
it. ‘The fact was that Loder was hope-
lessly off eolowr. Cigarettes in his study,
surreptitious visits to the Cross Keys
after lights-out, did not conduce to form
ab criﬂﬁeh Loder wanted to shine ab
cricket, but he was not willing to give
up being a black sheep for that object
And it was said of old that & man cannot
serve two masters. :

“Doar old Loder? Doesn't he look
pleased 1 said Bob Cherry. _

“They ca.l that ericket in the Sixth "
snid Coker of the Fifth, with a grunt of
contempt. 3

“ I1alle, halle, hallo! Why ain't yon

laying for your Form, Coker?’ nsked
}I]!ub Cherry, with a cheery grin.

Cokor was not playing for the Fifth.
His chums, Potver ind Greene, were in
Blundall's team, se Horace Coker had
come down to watch. He was not there
to admire, however, After the match
he waoz going to explain to Potter and
Greene all the fawlts they had com-
nmitted—and their name was logion, in
Coker's opinion. Coker glaneed round
at 1he juniors. .

“Fancy leaving Coker out, you men|
said Bob, with a wink at his comrades.
“Why, I wonder?” ; -

“The whyfulness is terrific” grinned
Hurres Jamset Bam Singh.
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“0Oh, I know!” exclaimed Bob, as if
struck by & sudden 1dea. * I know why
Blundell’s left him outl Io wanis to
win the match [”

“Ha, ha, ha "

“You cheeky fags!” roared Coker.
:I:l-l:"ll___rl-l

The Famous Five moved away from
the spot, just in time to obviate o
gorious case of assault and battery. It
was not safe to chip Coker about ericket
and remsain near him.

“PBravo! Well hit!"” rolled over the
field.

Then there was another roar.

“ Caught ™

“{Oh, well canght!”

“ood old Wing&tﬂ ta

Winglatua of the Sixth held up the ball.
Blundell was out at last, safter a remark-
sbly good innings. He looked red and
B ﬁtﬁe breathless, and quite pleased
with himszelf as he carried out his bat.
Greens of the Fifth went in to join
Potter.

Fifth-Formm men crowded round
Blondell, with congratulations and
admiration. Bland of the Fifth thumped
him on the back,

“It's our game, old bean!”
BEland.

Elundell nodded. _

“What-ho!” he apreed. “And this
means that & Fifth Form man will I-:smg
Loder’z place in ihe first eleven, whie
is all to the %c:-::nd. Too many of the
Sizth in the first eleven, if you ask
me."”

That was an opinion to which all the
Fifth gave & cordial assent.

“Look at the score!” said Blundell.
“They'll never pull up. Wingate's got
a lot of duds—T.oder, Walker, Carne,

said

They're no good. The fact is, you
men, I counted on winning this match
before a ball was bowled.”

The Famous Five, who heard that re-
merk, smiled to one another. It struck
them that Dlundell of the Fifth had
counted his chickens very early. Buout

PRICE 5
TWOPENCE.

You fellows make out that 1 don’t

saild Bunter. ** Well, lock hers ! *
the stacked table.
aid Boh Cherry.

the Fifth Form captain did not hecd
smiiles fromm Removites. He did oot
head Reomovites at sll. Their existenco
was too infinitesimal to be noticed by a
tremendous  “blood ™ like  George
Blundell.

“I've arranged a bit of a celobration
in my study after this game,” Blundell
went on. “ I want all you men to come.
Every man in the team.”

That remerk increased, if Fnasihlc,
the admiration with which RBlundell's
friends regarded the great man. When
the captain of the Fifth stood & study
brew, it was worth any fellow's while.
Blundell bad pleaty of money, and, on
such occasions, he spent it royally. A
study aprnaz] with ten guests was rather
a fupction.

“1 say, Blundell ! called out Bob
Cherry.

The captain of the TIifth glanced
ronod, thus made aware of the unim.-
portant existence of a Removite.

“Eh—what?” he said.

“ Are you asking any of the Remove ?”
asked Bob cheerily.

“ ¥You young ass!”

“If you are, old bean, we'll cancel
ancther pressing invitation we've re-
ceived,” said Bob. " What about it ?¥

Blundell did not answer that guestion,
Heo made a [unge at Bob with Lis bat;
and Bob Cherry retired rather hastily.
Apparently Blundell was not asking any

f tlim. Remove to that celebration in his
atutg.

“Come on, vou men!" =aid Nob.
“It's nearly time for tea, snd we don't
want to suve the tail-end of the game.
I'm not frightfully gone on watching
Loder drop catches.™
T “The dropfulness of the esteemed
catches is terrific,” said Hurrece Jamset
Ram Singh. * Lot's awayfully get and
partaks of our teafulness.™

And the Famous Five walked off Dig
Bide, leaving Bixth and Fifth to got on
with it without their distinguished
pPresenes.

get big remlitinces from my titled relations,”
The Owlof the Remove waved a fat hand at
“* Does this look like it, or doesn’tit? ™
* Look at that cake [ *" said Bunter.

raok at Bunter Court I ™

It does—itdo I ¥
* Specially made by our
{(Hee Chapter 1.}

THE THIRD CHAPTER,
The Founder of the Faast!

1 BAY, you fellows, come inl*
i Biliy Bunter's {at face beamed
with hoapitality.

There were already several
fellows in the study when the Famous
Five arrived at No. 7. Peter Todd and
Tom Dutton, who shared that study with
Bunter, were there, and Vernon-8mith
and Redwing, and Wibley and Russell
and Ogilvy. No. 7 was rather crowded
when the Famous Five added them-
sclves to the company.

But the juniors were used to crowd-
ing on such festive oocaesions. Most of
the fellows brought their own chairs,
and some of them their own ¢ Ary.
There was generally a shortage of such
articles at & study spread. But there
was no shortage. of tuck—and that was
the important item. Bo lavish was the
supply that all the guests could not help
wondering how Bunter had dome it.
Indeed, had there been fuck missing in
any of the Remove studies, the fat
junior would have been suspected at
once_ of grub-raiding. That was one of
Buntor's little ways, for which he had
often been kicked. But nobody in the
Remove had missed anything, And,
indeed, there woro fow studies in the
Remove 1n which such a spread weas ever
goen,

Hazeldone came in, and Tom Brown—
or, rather, thoy wedged in. There waa
no reom for Skinner and Snoop and
Stott when they came along. But
Bunter did not want Skinner & Co.
They never stood DBuntar anything in
the lean years, so they were not wanted
now that the fat years had arrived.
And when Fisher T. Fish put a hooked
nose and & sharp eye in at the doorway,
he was grested with a cushion, and re-
tired disconsolate.

It was,. as Bob Cherry declored,
“gsomo ' sproad,

Tee Macgner Lisrary.—No. 1,114,



6 HAVE YOU JOINED THE “POPULAR"™ BIRTHDAY GLUB?

j——

Billy Bunter’s fat face beamed over
the festive board.

Bunter had been helping himself to
“enecks ¥ for some time: ﬁut Bunter's
etowage capacity was practically un-
].i.lﬂitﬂ%, ancr the lion's share fell to him
as usual.

But numerous as the party were, there
was ample for everybody.

And the welcome was hearty. Bunter
was chiefly known as a butter-in at
other fellows' spreads—a enappet-up of
unconsidered trifles, But it had to be
acknowledged thot now Bunter was 1o
funds he was doing the right thing.
Fisher T. Fish, though his cute eye
glanced into the study for & mowent,
caleulated thet thet spread had not cost
s cent under three pounds. [Fishy
rather wished that be had lent Bunter
the sixpence he had requested only that
morping. But he badn't, and now he
was excluded from the feast.

“1 say, you fellows, help yourselves !
beamed B,untar, with his mouth full
“There’s lots and lotal I say, Wharton,
this rather beats the mingy spread in
vour study—what ¥’

Herry Wharton laughed.
“(Chanca for you to tuck in, Bob,”
said Bunter. “You don't get anything

like this in Study No. 13, 1 faney.”

And Bob chuchklod.

Bunter had his company manners on:
but his company manners were not,
erhaps, such as are preseribed in the
est circles. Fortunately, feclinga were
not easily hurt in the Lower Fourth.
Nobody minded Bunter wagging his fat
chin. And if he wanted to hoast, as
undoubtedly he did, everybody was will-
ing to give him his head, .

Try the grapes, Wharton. Nothing
like them at Wharton Lodgoe—what "

“ Nothing,” agreed Harry cheerfully.

“Tuck in, Peter!” encouraged
Bunter. "Go it, old bean! You want
a bit of feeding up. I've nlways
thought Jou don’t get enough to eat
ot home.

“Ain't he a ]irrizna packet 1" said Peter
Todd sdmiringly, “If therc’'s anything
needed to make a spread like this abso-

But sarcasm was wasted on William
George Bunter.

He blinked round tho festive board
commplacently. :

“ Well, yousee, I'm used to society,”
ha explamed. “In the holidays wa

generally have a crowd at Bunter
Court. ijy pater likes to have members
of the nobility round him, and, of

course, there’'s my titled relations drop-
ping in. Generally one of the princes,

too. We rather keep it up at Bunier
Court.™
“If any,” murmured the Bounder.
“Ha, ha, ha ¥

“It's a pleasure to me,” pursued
Bunter expansively—"a real plegsura to
stand » spread like this to fellows who
don't, as 8 rule, get anything so good.
There isn't & men prescnt, except
Smithy, who counld afiord it.  Emithy
could do it; but then he would ewank
about i!;émf!i'ﬁu?dnn‘t mind me mention.
ing it, ithy "

BNot at all,” said the Bounder
blandly. “On the other hand, I hke to
hear you talk. [It'e a greater entertain-
ment than the spread.”

“The fact is, I'm rather a good con-
versationalist,” admitted Bunter. " Ex-
tensive knowledge and good manners,
and an apt way of expressing oneself,
you know—that's what does it. Now,
.{‘nddi here, iz a frightful bore—ain't
you, l'oddy "

“on fat—>"

4 “Thﬂ-t TJI

“I—1 meen go on, old chap!” said
Toddy, remembering that Bunter was
the founder of the feast. i

“Healp yourself, Redwing,” said
Bunter, blinking at the sailorman’s son.
“PDon’t be bashful, because you're in
good company for once.”

Tom Redwing smiled.

“Try. the tarts, Bull, old chap.
They're specially mada by our cook at
home-—French chef, you know, imported
from Faria”

“Are they 7" gasped Johnny Bull.

#And thoy wers sent from DBunter
Court in Mrs. Mimble's paper bags!”
remarked the Bounder,

conrse not [ Bnt this one did.

lutely perfeet, it's the graceful manners  There wa3 a chuckle., But it was not
of the host.” the thing to chip the founder ot the
“Hear, hear I feast, and Bob Cherry hastily changed
“Ha, ba, ha!” the subject.
& B, 1 o

OF When you see the cover of
this week's “ Union Jack,” you'll
want to know how and why.

It's & fine yarm, too— Sexton
Blake in as swift-moving, exciting
and mysterious a yarn as you
ever came across, Tinker, s |}
young assistant, has a big I’Flrt |
in the exciting events, too. The
scene of the story is Northern
Oueensland and perilous adventure
in the wilds iii ia:;;thanmvg:n inta
the myste e SWImMming
slml::i#e.tq:nt!':l“S of lguraiﬂng Bay.

When you see this cover, remember
the fine yarn waiting for you.
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“There's another joly old spread
coming off to-day in the Fifth,” he re-
marked. “ DBlundeil’s standing a study
brew to all the Filth-Form team.”

“Ha, ha, ha!’

“Eh? What's the l:f'u:rfl-n:!- 7" asked Bab,
a: Bunter exploded into 8 sudden
cachinnation.

“0Oh! Nothing!"

Bob stared at Bunter. .

“MNothing funny in Blundell standing
a spread in his study, is there?” he
asked, **He often does.”

“He, he, hel 1 mean no, ol courso
not [ said Dunter, * I fapcy lhis spread
is quite as good as Blundell's, though.
He, he, he !

“The gmtefulness is
esteemed idiotie Bunter,” said Hurree
Jameset Ram Singh. " Gentlemnen,
chaps, and ridiculous fellows, 1 sugges-
tively propose & vote of thanks to the
absurd founder of thia ludicrous fesst.”

“ Hear, hear ! )

Ample as the supplies wers, they
vanisned under the attacks of so large
& party—Bunter doing his bit heroio-
ally. Empty plates and dishes and paper
bags adorned the table now.

Tha vote of thanks to the founder of
the {east was pasecd nem, con. A cheer
was given for Billy Bunter. In reply
to which, the Owl of the Remove spoke
a few well-chosen words,

“1 say, you fellows—""

“ Hear, hear!”

‘él’ﬁﬂlyﬁmﬂd you a jolly good spread,
and—

“Ha, he, ha!"’

“You've all enjoyed yourselves, and
sp have L' said Bunter. * Aficr this
I hope there won't be sny nasty remarks
—remarks in rotten bad taste—abouf
my émla.l;ial home at Bunter Court——=

Go it

“I hope," continued Bunter, "that
lfc:{t- ’t:ima I'm expecting & postal-order

id Dh !JJ

“That my friends will rally round
me,” sald Bunter. *Sometimes—not
uf’éﬁi, 88 you know—I've been short of
cash——

“ Not really #** ejaculated Bob Cherry.

“"¥Yes, really. It mig‘I‘}l‘. happen to the
wealthiest fellow. ell, on such
occasions & fellow expects his pals to
oblige him with a little loan. He doesn’t
expect o lot of nasty remarks. Sea”

“The scefulness is terrifie,”

“To comae to the {ant,” continued
Bunter, “I've blowed my last rermt-

tance on this epread—"

“On the grapes from the vinery at
Bunter Courti” asked the Bounder.
“On the tarts specially made by your
French chef at home? ¥You don't mean
to say that your pater sends you a bill
with them?"”

“Ha, ha, ha

* Bhut up, Smithy!”

“I decline to take any notice of your
nasty remarks, Smithy. If that's what
you call gratitude, after a splendid feed,
we differ,”” said Bunter, with dignity,
“Ta come to the point—=""

Several of the guests moved out of
the study at this juncture. Perhaps they
gucssed the point that Billy Bunter was
coming to. )

“Te come to the point,” resumed
Bunter, amid a ﬂhifting of chairs and
a shuffling of feet, “T'm expeching

terrific, my

1

another postel-order to-morrow, you
fallows—"
More shuffling of feet. The company

in Study No. 7 was thinning fast.

“And a little loan to see me over
until it comea would bo welcome,” said
the founder of the feast. *Don't all
speak at ones !’ ;

The party in Study No. 7 did not all
speak at once, They did not speak at
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all. Like the puests in Macbeth, they
etood not upon the order of their going,
but went at once.

I gay, you fellows——s"" o

But the fellows were gone. William
George Dunter was lelt to waste his
gweetness on the desert air.

*“Beasts 1" ejaculated DBunter.

Tha feast in Study No. T was over,

After the feast, according to the pro-
verb, come: the reckoning.

Bunter gazed at the remnants of the
feast with a thoupghtful, fat brow. He
was thinking what s gloricus spread it
had been, and how the recollection of
it ought to stand him in good stead
next time he wanted to raise a little loan
in the Remove. But he was also think-
ing of DBlundell of the Fifth, coming
in for hiz study celebration after the
ericket match and finding, like Mrs
Hubbard, that the cupboard was bawe.
fio far, nobody but Bunter knew that
Blundell of the Fifth, in actual [act,
was the founder of the feast in No. T.
But when Blundel! went to his study———

ge—

THE FOURTH CHAPTER,
A Mysterious Disappearance !

REAT and gloricus, =almost
touching the stars with his
sublime head, like the classical
gentleman of old, Blundell

walked to the House.

On one side of him walked Bland, on
the other, Fitzgerald. Behind came
Potter and Greens, These were the
places of honour, Other Fifth-Form
men gobt as near as they could, Only
members of the eleven were in the
group. Smallor fry respectfully kept at
a distance from the Olympians,

One—Horace  Coker—snorted  eon.
temptuously at a distance. In Coker's
opinion, Blundel! was a swanking ass,
That opimion waa, perhaps, shared to
some extent by Sixth-Form men and by
But in the Fifth Blundell was

juniors.
g:}d-ﬁka A word from Blundell was
istinction. Indeed, theres wore Fifth

Form men who oconsidered that he cut
s more impressive figure than Wingate
himself, the tain of the school.
Fellows in other ms said that he put
on more side, at all eventa.

Not that Blundell was “mdey.” He
really was & good-natured, unnflected
fellow. But he could not help knowing
that he was captain of the Fifth, an
indispensab'a man in tho First Elaven
& "blood " of the chmst strain, an idol
of his Form, one the Gnest oricketers
st Greyfriars, and generally a lofty, im-

rtant, and impressive person, If he
and & good opinion of himself, that
And mo

opinion was fully justified.

doubt he had. ;

On. the present occasion deathlosa

lory surrounded Blundell. He had

paten the Sixth in a cricket mateh.

The TFifth were not merely pleazed.
They were not merely cock-a-hoop. They
wara jumpinf with glee.

The reyiriars irst Eleven was
divided betweon the two teams in that
Form match, but the Bixth had more
of it than the Fifth. That made the
vistory all the more glorious. It proved
—or seemed to prove—that mora Fifth.
Form blood was wanted in the
first eleven.

True, the match had been won E‘;v a
single rum. DBut it was won, and a
thousand runs couldn't have done more
than win it.

valtly trus, Blundell had put on 2
couple of dozen after Loder had
dropped on eusy catch. One dud in the
Bixth Form team, one blunder of one
dud, had made all the difference. Had

Loder taken that catch, Dlundell,

—

instead of winning Ly a single rum,
would have lost by tweaty-three runs.
According to the Sixth, Loder had made
Blundell a present of the mateh, and
what there was to glory nbout they pro-
fessed themselves unable to see.
That was not the view of the Fifth.
Loder had dropped-the catch—that was
indubitable. he hadn't, the Sixth
might have won, And if the skies fell
there might be catching bf larks!
Potter remarked thar if *ifs and ans ™
were pots and pansz, the tinkers would

have to join the unemployed—a
remark that the Fifth considered
apposite and witty. For the incontro-

vertible fact was that the Fifth had
won by a run, and all the "ils" in
tha wide universe could not make any
difference to the accomplished {act.
But that was not all. DBlundell had
said, bLefore the match started, that the
Fifth were going to win. Fellows often
made such remarks, and forgot them as
soon as possible if defeat supoervensd.
DBut in this case results had proved
Blundell right. DBlundell, therefore, was
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BRAVO, CORK!

A " Magnet " pocket-knife goes
to CGerald Ryan, of 15, Parko

Wen.
Cork, Ireland, for sending in

the following amusing joke :

OBSERVANT !

A motorlst wae belng chargoed
wlth exoceoding the speed limit
along a ocountry lano. *“*la it
A feot,” asked the maglstrate
of the policeman in the witnsss-
box, * that tha defondani's car
went round the corner at
thirty mlies an hour 7 "' “ ¥Yos,
alr,"! answered the pollgeman,
nodding hla head, *' I must
have beson guite that.” * And
what gear was he in 7" was
the magistrate’s next question.
At this the policeman scratched
hie head and looked puzzied.
# Ha was travelling too fast for
me to see properly,’ he enid at
last, *‘ but | do remembear that
he had & bowler hat and a green
scarf on 1™

Who s next? There are plenty
more useful n-knives waiting
to be won! Send in your efforts
to-day, chums!
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among the prophets. His judgment was
amazing. Fiith-Form fellows said io
ong another . _

“0ld Blundell said we were going to
win, before the pgiddy stumps were
itched. And we've won! 0Old Blundell

new "

Had the Fifth been beaten nohody
would +l'ual.'i"eu referred to  DBlundell's
prophetic remark. But the Fifth had
won, and Blundell’s remark was quoted
up and down the Form as a striking
proof of old Blundell's remarkable,
clear-headed judgment,

That Blundell had laid in extensive
supplies for a feast to the whole eleven,
in celebration of that glorious win, was
another striking proof that old Blundell
knew what he was about. Had the
Fifth been beaten, no doubt it would
have mads Blundell look rather an
ass, Mot to tho Fifth, of course, for
thoy would bave known that it was
only a fuke. Dupt to other feilows.

But the Fifth hade't been beaten.
They had won by a raither narrew
margin, 1t was true. Dot that only
showed that the match had been hotly
contested ; and  there was additional
glory in having beaten foemen who
were worthy of their steel. Tho

narrowness of the margin was an extra
feather in their cap, looked at properly.

Mr. Prout met the ericketers as they
came to the House Prout was beam-
ing. The Fifth-Form master W As
much about cricket as about the man
in the moon. When he got chatty on
the subject, Fifth-Ferm men found it
hard to preserve their gravity. But
Prout took a deep and enthusiastic
interest in games, all the same, so fav
88 hiz Form weres concerned. Hoe
stopped to sisak to DBlundell—te con-
gratulate and beam. Blundell kindly

gave him his head. Fellows, lookivg
oh, felt what a distincetion this wos

for Prout fnr Blundell to stop and talk
to him in open guad. Prout trotted on
to the House, with Blupdell, Fitz-
garald unwillingly giving place to him.
Some of the Fifth rather dreaded that
Prout, in hiz enthusiasm, would invite
himself to the spread in Blundell's
study. Fortunateiy, Mr. Prout stopped
short of that.

Great and glorious DBlondell walked
into the Tlouse. Admiring friends
escorted him to his study.

Blundell's fag was not there. The
Fifth did not, as a rule, have fags; but
all “Blooda” had fags, and Blundell
was a Blood Blundell's fag this term
was Cratty, of the Second. Gatiy,
oblivious to the glory of fagging for
such an Olympian, was not there, Five
or mix Fifth-Form men shouted “Fag™
in etentorien voices, and a reluctant
(Gatty appeared.

Blunde:l gave him brief orders to
get all ready, and walked away to the
games study with his friends. In the
gamoes study Blundell said:

¥ Whera's Hilton1"

Nobody knew or cared where Hilton
of the Fifth was—until Blundell spoke.
Instantly, Hilton of the Fifth leaped
into importance,

“Gone out, 1 think!"™ said Tomlin-
gon.

“IHe wasn't in the
know,"” s#aid Bland, rather surprised
that Rlundell should remember the
oxistence of a man who wasn't 1n the
ericket.

“T know! But I want to see him in
the cricket,” =aid Blundell, “Hilton
is & gooid man when he likes.” He
fiaxmﬂd rosnd. “Wherp is he? Wasn't
e on the Reld?”

“T fancy he went out with Price,"
said Potter,

Blundell frowned.

“That means that he's playing the

ericket, you

giddy goat!"™ he grunted. )

“Well, we all know Price!™ re-
marked Greone,

“I wish he'd chuck Price!" paid
Blundall. “"Hilton's & pgood man
wasted, the way he poes on. [I'd

have asked him to tho spread if he'd
been here.’”

But Cedriec Hilton, of the Fifth, was
not there, and so could not bo asked
to the spread. The subject dropped,
as Galty of the Sccond put o shock
hea&i in at the deoorway of the games
study.

Blundell glanced at him,

UNot ready  yet, kid!"
good-humouredly.

“ Mo fear ™ said Gatty.

“*Well, what do you want?”

“If I'm going to get tea in your
sh:dF, I want fo know whet I'm to
ot b with," explained Gatly.

“Atuff's in the cupboard,” said Blun-
dell eurtly “T had it sent in from
the tnek-shop early.™

“Nothing in the eapboard,” said
Gatiy, shaking his head.

“TDon't be a young ass !

"Turg MacxerT Linnary.—No. 1,114,
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“PBut there isn't, really,” persisced
the fag. “I've locked.”

“ Rubhbish '

“T'va locked—" .

“Don’t be cheeky, kid!* said
Blundell kindl?_ “I don’t want to have
to kick you. I hate kicking fags. Go
and get tea ready in my study!”

“ But there isn't—" .

At thizs point, Potter of the Fifth
kicked Gatty. Right or wmn% it was
cheeky of & fag to argus with Blundell.

Gatty yelled, _

“MNow cut!” said Potter, frowning.

“1 tll you there ain't anghm in
the study!”™ wailed Gatty. “How'm I
to get ten when there sin’t anything In
the study?"’

“That's enough,” said Blundell, with
calm dignity. “Cut!” .

Gatty cut. It wes useless to stay in
the games study to be kicked, He
went back to Blundell’s study, still at a
loss how to get tea when there was
nothing there. .

“1 suppose that young ass was trring
ta be funny!” said Greene, staring
after the departing fag. T

Blundell dismissed the topic with a
The ways of the Second
Form, their weird maoners &nd
custorns, were hardly 4o be discussed
in the Fifth-Form games study.

Blundell and his friends talked
cricket while they were waiting for the
snnouncemert that the feast was pre-
pared. Coker of the Fifth locked im,
and =1Mk?!'Edt I::-:nr Pﬁ‘?rthﬁnd g‘-rge_ne.
Unwillingly, ey le e admiring
cirele ronnd Rlondell, and joined Coker
at the door. They were Coker's chums,
of course: but they really wished that
Coker would have tact enough not to
butt in just now.

“Toa in my study I" said Coker.

Hiz manner was one of lofty hub
dignified reproach. That day Coker of
the Fifth had been a mere nohody.
Blundell had left him out of the team
because—as Beb Cherry pot  it—he
wanted to win the match. ker could
only have helped the Sixth to win it
Potter and Greene, biz hesom chums,
had forgotten his exiztence, as they
had forgotten the existence of every-
boedy who was not in the eleven. Now

gesturs.

they were hanging round Blundell,
sucking up to that swanking ass, &s
Coker regarded it; still forgetful of

Coker, though that fatheaded maitch
was over. Still, Coker was s forgiving
fallow. His manner was that of the
elder Hamlet, more of sorrow than of
anger.

But if Coker of the Fifth was ready
to extend the olive-branch, Potter and
(ireene, for once, were unwilling to
accept it. They shook iheir heads
nimultanmuaif+

“Thanks, old bean, we're teaing with
Blundel! I? said Potter.

“Thanks all the same!” added
Greene, mindiu]l of the fact that tea
with Coker was often the only alterna-
tive to tea in Hall.

Coker locked at them. He was not
eligible aven for the admiring circle

surrounding Blundell in the games
study. No wanted to hear Coker
on cricket. n Coker talked cricket

he produced only hilarity, though his
views on that subjeet were, at least,
originel, Coker looked at his faithless
friends, lnnﬁ and hard. .

“Very welll'"" gaid Coker, with great
dignity, in the tome of a stage hero,
who says " Be it eol” L.

Heo turned away, with d1ﬁn1t3,

Potter and Greene, when Coker's
back wasz turned, exchanged a wink,
and rejoined the admiring eircle. That
day, anybody whoe could get near Blun.
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dell, and perchance win a word or a
nod from him, was a distinguished
man. LToker was a useful sort of ass
in his way; but Potter and Greene
were not giving up real distinction for
Coker. If he was offended it couldn't
be helped. Besides, ha would ecome
round, A fellow had only to ask him
about cricket, and listen with e serious
face, to put him in 8 good temper,
Cokor went to his study for a solitary
tea—with supplies much too ample for
one. His face was overcast. Fle had
been turned down for a swanking nass,
His chums gave him the go-by, just to
get a word from thet fathead, Blundell,
And who was Blundell? Compared
with Coker, nobody! Coker reflected
bitterly on the hollowness of friendship.
In the games study, no announcement
came that tea was 11'433.1;{{; Cricket 1RV
was deeply enthralling, but it was late
—and all the fellows were hungry after
the match. When Blundell proposed a
move to his study, his remark was
heard with more cordial endorsement
than ever, Blundell arrived at his
study 'at the head of quite an army.
(atty of the Second was there. But
thers was no sign of a spread. The
table was lnid; and that was all.
" Look hers, what does thiz mean??
demanded Blundell, looking round for

a cricket stump,

“There ein't anvthing jp the cug-
board ! wailed Gatty of ]gm Becond.
‘ SEENIAN I ENENEENENEIEERANNEENE It.lllllll"'llli’
WHAT NAME ?

Tha following letters have bean

Jumuled together purposely. Put in

their proper order, they spell the

nams of a2 well-known junior at
Greyiriarg.

ERHRBORTYREC

Who Is 187 The answer will appear
in next week's MAGNET.

Last week’s solution was—
Harry Wharton.
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“How'm I to get tea when there ain't

anything in the cupboard?’

Blundeli gave im a look, and
crossed to the study cupbozrd., He
stared into it.

“My—my hat!* he ejaculated,

“What—" began Potter,

“What—" 3a1d Greene,

“What——" szaid five or six Filth
Form men.

Blundeli, astonished, stared in at the
cupboard. The supplies had been there.
He knew they had been there. Had he
not, early that day, expended the
stupendous sum of three pounds ten
shillings at the eschool shop, and seen
Mrs. Mimble's boy carry home the goods
with his own eyes? For some moments
Blundell thought that he must be see-
ing visions, The tuck was there—it
must be thera! Only it wasn't there!
F‘;t: Iih;'ly bat!” repeated Blundell of the

1ith.

“1 told vou it wasn't there!™ wailed
Gatty of the Second.

Fitzgerald of the Fifth prompily
kicked Gatty of the Second. No cheek
was wanted just then from a fag. Gatty
rourad, .

“ My hat!™ said Blundell, for the
third time.

Then he said, in a deep voice:

“It's gons ™

“Zone | repeated Potter.

i Every atom.”

“ (Zreat Scott!”

Blundell turned from the cupboard.
Good-tempered fellow as he was, hia
fece was full of wrath. It waos almost

A —

uqiz-ialiavahie that the most daring grub-
raider would have ventured to rﬂ.iﬁ the
study of the captain of the Fifth Form,
Yet that, obviously, was what must have
happened. The tuck was gone, and it
could not have walked away. Thete-
fore it had been walked off with,

“Somebody’s bag d that tuck [¥ said
Blundell, with & vibration in his veice.
“It's gono. Bome junior, of course—"

“OF course,” sail Tomlinson. There
was no doubt sbout that. It was incon-
ceivable that a senior could have raided
tuck. It was almost inconceivablo thab
a ]]'L'llllﬂr would have dared to do it
Only the fact that it was gone mado that
conceivable.

‘Fhere was a pause, a painful pause.
A swarm of hungry guests locked rather
anxiously at Blundsll. The situation
wee awkward.

“This sort of thing can't be stood”
said the captain of the Fifth, “Ii you
fellows will excuse me I'll see about
this."

“quta.in]in old chap,” =aid Greene,
rather faintly.

Blundell left the study. Even at that
crisis he preserved his dignity; I’ua
manner was calm. But his look in-
dicated that stormy times were ahead of
the grub-raider.

Left in the study, the guests looked
at one another. They sympathised with
Blundefl. Siill more they sympathised
with themselves, 1t was all very well
for Blundel] to lock into the matter and
see about ib. But was that likely to

roduce grub? It was not! Whoever
Eﬂd bagged that magnificent spread
could have had only one gbject in view—
to eat it! Obviously, the spread had
been scoffed! Finding the offender and
making a terrible example of him wes
all very well; meanwhile, the Fifth
Form men were hungry. After an
eloquent exchange of glances Blundell's
guests melted away from the study.

* — i * L *

Coker of the Fifth, consuming food-
stuffs on his lopely own, was rather sur-
prised when_ his study door opened and
Potter and Greene came in. He was still
mora surprised by their frmpd!y srml_em

Coker did not smile. His reflections
on the subject of the hollowness of
friendship had not put him in a smiling
mood. .

“Teaing all alone, old chap?” said
Potier heartily. ‘

“Yesg!" said Coker gnmlly. :

“Well, here are your old pals,” eaid
Greene jovially. ”

“1 thought my old pals were hanging
round Blundell, and sucking up to that
stﬁankmg chump 1" said Coker sarcaslic-
’ “Fi-lem e

£ r!"h‘3 Imt iﬂ"—"‘".‘"

“Had your spread slready?” asked
Coker. :

“Well, no! It's not coming off, after
all,” confessed Greene. *Some scoun-
drel of a fag has bagged the stuff from
Blundell’s study,”

Coker grinned.

“I've always said that Blundell goes
too easy with the fags,” he said, *I've
a short way with fags myself. They
wouldn't seoff anything from this study.”

“Right " agreed Totter, “I've
noticed that you generally are right,
Coker,”

“You mean always,” said Grecne.

“Wall, yes, in point of fact, always!™
agreed Potter heartily.

Clolker did not thaw.

“ 3o Blundell’s spread isn't coming off,
after all, and you've como to tea with
me, what? he ssid sardonically.
“Well, you can save yourseif the
tronble. I'm not standing anybody tea.”

Potter closed one eye at Greene.
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“ Are you asking any of the Remove fo your celebration, after the game, Blundell ? ** asked Bob Cherry, cheerily.
are, old bean, we'll cancel another pressing invitation we've reccived. What about it ¢

— )

I you
Blundell did not apswer that

question, but made a lunge at Bob with his bat. The cheery Removite retired rather hastily. (See Chapter 2.)

* Mot exactly that, old ehap,” he zaid.
“1 was going to ask vou what you really
thought of the ericket wmateh to-day.
¥ ou saw my mmnings—"

“I saw what vou call an inmings "

“That's what 1 mean. As a pal, 1
think sou might tell me what you
thought of it,” explained Potter, I
know I've a good deal 1o lcarn about the
rame. 1 don’t deny it. Criticism—can-

il criticism from a friend—iz what a
cricketer necds. Of course, it would
have to come from & man who
thoroughly understands the game.”

“That's it,” concurred Greone. “I'm
a hit doonhtful abont that late ent of
mine. I thought I'd mzk you about it
after the mateh, Coker. Be pally, and
tell a chap frankly what you think.”

“ A word of advice from a fellow that
knows goos a long way,” said Potter,
giving Greene ancther wink, * As T've
alwayas said, Coker, what you don't
koow aohout ericket 150t worth knowing.
I know vou'll holp ue, old chap ™

Coker's stern brow relaxed. All
Coker's ways were nob agrecable, but
there was one nice thing about Coker:
it was alwavs easy to pull s leg,

“Well, if you put it like that, of course
I''m willing to help you, from my know-
ledoge of the game,” hoe sald, ™1
ghouldn't be much of a pal if T wasn't”

“That's hike you, Coker,” zaid Potier
adinieingly.  “That's you all aver. A
man ean always rely on you"

Coker smiled gemally,

#3230t down,” he snid.  “Yaou'll find
those ham pattics good, and the poached
.Ei-l'h' L —r—m

Er‘};".:::'rt-:-r and Creene sot down. Coker
talked crickat laying down the law as
usual in his emphatic way—prowing 80
carnest that he even neglected his tea.
Potter and Greene cid not negleet
theirs, however. Uoker used his power
ful jaw in one way—Potier and Greens
vsed theirs in another way—and all was
calim and bright!

THE FIFTH CHAPTER.
Beastly for Bunter !

i SAY, you fellpws!™
E Fho familiar words “ Buzz off,
Dunter!™ leaped to the lips of
Harry Wharton and Frank
Nurent, Dot they did not utter them.

Frep was beginning in the Remove,
and Wharton and Hu%nnt weara sorting
ouf their bocks in Study Neo. 1. It was
nol a propiticns moment for a fellow to
butt in and *jaw.” DBut Bunter was
acrcustomed to butting in and jawing at
all momentz, propitions or unpropitions.
And as the chums of the Remove had
ricently tea’d with Dunter, they eownld
not very well tell him to buzz off as
usnal,

"Mwre was o rather anxious expression
an Buanter’s face as he rolled inte No. 1.
Ilis fat face was, as ik were, sicklind
o'er with the pale cast of thought. He
seemed worrled.

“Anything up, old bean?” asked
Frank Nugent cautionsly.

“Prep, vou know 1™ hinted Wharton.
Having tea'd with Buanter, he wanted to

be polite. 13ut prep had to be done.
* Never mind prep,” sald Bunter,
shaking his head.

“Well, 1f vou ean perseade Queleh
not to mind it, all right V'* said the cap-
tain of the Remove. ' But—"

“That cricket mateh on Big Side is
over,” Bunter romarked n a casual sort
of waw.

“We've heard the middy glornous
news,” sald Wharton, with a smile.
“Blundell’s beaten tho Sixth, and he's
eoing (down to town to order a larger
sive in hats, T hear.”

“He was standinz his friends s tea ar
supper in his study,” DBunter went on

mean,” raid IHarry.

LURRTA S R0 Y

“Is, you “ T
expeet they're going it now.”

“As o matter of fact, they're not,"”
zaid Bunter.

“Noi vet? They'ro leaving it lala,

then Wharton looked curiously at the
Owl of tho TRemove. “What about it,
anyhow ?  Blundell's stunts in the Fifth
:'.I;m‘t malter a straw {0 us that 1 know
ﬂ (]

*Well, they do, really,” sald Buunter.

“How's that ¥

“Well, Blundell's surc to
fuss!" said Bunter,

“Makoe s fuss?” repeated MNugent.

make a

“"Well, wouldn't he, in the circum-
stances ™ argued Bunter.  * Wouldn'é
any fallow ?"

Wharton and Nugent slared.

“What on earth are you driving at
if you're driving at anything 7" aske
Harry, in perplexity, “What is thers
for DBlundell to make a fuss about?
IMe's not likely to make a8 fuss in the
Remove, like that meddling ass Coker.
What do vou mean?"

“Well, isn't he sure to he waxy?i"™
asked Bunter.

HWaxy B

" ¥es, jolly waxy, 1 should think."

e chums of tha Remove were more
and more astonished, Something, evi-
dently, was worrying Billy Bunier; in
conneotion with George Blundell, of the
Fifth Form. Yhat it was they could
not imagine.

“0ld fat bean,” said Nugent, “it's
tima for prep. If you're wandoring in
yvour mind, weuld you mind wandering
in the passape as well 77

“Oh, really, Nugent—"

“Yes, cut off, old porpoiso!"” said
Wharton. “Tell us all about it in the
Rag after prep, if there’s anything on
yvour mind,

“Blundell's pretty eortain to kick up
a row before then,” =zaid Bunter. “ Mayv
happen any minuto now. Wo've got to
ba rcady.'

“Ready for what?" howled YWharton.

“Tor Bluodell, of eourse.” .

“You fat chump. we never row with
Blundell! He's got nothing to do with

TEe Macwer Linkart.—No. 1,114,
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the Remove., Heo's not a hutting chump
likte Coker. What the merry thump are
you burbling about?”

“OFf course, he mayn't come along 1o
thea Remove,” admitted Bunter, * He
may think it was a Fifth-Form man.
Seill, that ain’t likely,”

“What? Which? Howi”

“He might think 1t was some kid in
tha Second or Third, of course,” said
Bunter hopefully. “Gatty’s his fag,
you kpow. Gatty must have known the
stuff was there. He might have bagged
it. Blundell may think so. Still, Gatty
would deny it."

“The wtuff ?” seid Wharton blankly.

“The fact is, you fellows,” said Bun-
ter sorrowfuily. **that swhen fuck’s mizs-
ing fellows think of me. It's rotten un-
just; Lut there you are. 1 shouldn’t
wonder if Blundell jumps on mo
immediataly.™

Nugent gave a
gnout. They gras
sudden illumination, the
that gorgeous spread in
had been obtained.

“1f Blundell doesn't think of it,” con
tinued Bunter, “some [ellow is bound to
auggest it to him, There's always some
follow about ready to make mischief.
We've got to be prepared.”

“You—you—you—->"" gasped Whar-
ton, “You—you fat burglarl You
podgy pirate! Have you been raiding
grub in the Filth 1"

“oh, really, Wharton——"

“You fat lunatic!” roared Mugent.
“If wou've been pil:chiulg_—l in the Fiith,
you'll be up before the Head. Do you
think the eeniors will stand that kind of
thing, you born idiot?”

“Uh. really, Nugent— .

#¥ou—you—you bagged Blundell's
tuek while he was et the cricket!” said
Wharton almost dazedly. “And you
atked us to tca—to share what you'd
bagged! Why, you rascal—"

“Tf that's what you call gratitude,
Wharton—" ]
Yan fat rotter!” roarcd the captain
of the Remove, deagi-l_r,r incensed. “ You
—you fat rascal! suppose we ought
to have known] It did eross my mind
that you might have pinched the stuff
in the Remove, but nobody missed any-
thing. But I never thought that even
you were idiot enough fto ga raiding in
the U{J[iﬂl‘.‘ School., TYou'll pet &
Hogging I’ : .
ﬂﬁi‘&n serve you jolly well n%ht!‘
oxclaimed Nugent wrathfully. * Blun
dell’s bound to take it to the prefecta.
Mozt likely imu"ll zot & Tlead's tHlogging.
'l

azp and Wharton a
it at last. With a
saw  whence
unter's siudy

LA

I hope hke'll lay it on hard!”
BuI:nter blinked at the chums aof the
Remove. Ho could see that they were

wrathy, though ke could not sce why.

“It's no good velling at a {ellow, you
know,” he said. “Wo've had the feed.
It was a2 good feced. Now we've got to
stand shoulder to shoulder—see 1"

“You fat villain!” shouted Wharton.
“Vau've been pinching, and making va
parties to iti* '

“I keep on telling you that itz nro
rood yelling,” said DBunter peevishly,
“Of courso shouldn’t have—have
korrowed any tuck {rom tha Iifth,
excopt Blundell's. As for the value of
the stuff to copsider it from that sordid
point of view, I shall be prepared to
pay for it when I get a postal-order
I’ve boen expecting for some time-——"

" You—you—you——"

"It's no prood stuttering ot a chap.
Wharton. What we'va pot to do is to
he ready. As I said, I shouldn't have
tonched the stuff if 1t hadn't been
Blundell's—="
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" You Picked sut the captain of the
Fifth—""

“I picked out Blundell™ Bunter
favoured the chums with a fat wink.
“You seq, we've pot Blundell,”

“Got Dlundell ¥ repeated Whazton.

“Yes, we've got him. You haven’t
forgotten that we caught him getting
at the lobby window at midnight, after
breaking bounds and poing round the
town "

“"Wha-a-ati"” .

“We're keeping that secret,” said
Bunter. “Of course, I'm not the fellow
to give a man away. Put one good
fgrn -glesewes another. You can't deny
that!'

" You=you—youi" gasped Wharton.

“That's how it ﬁtands,ﬁesnid Bunter,
“We know Blundell's shady sccret.
We'ra keeping it dark. I want you fo
aca  Dlundall when he comes up here
after me, Wharton——"

" You—you—->=" : ’
“You'll put it to him,” explained
Bunter “If he saw me first, he might

pitch into me, without giving me time
to explain. He's rather hasty., And I
think most likely he's feeling rather
waxy just now. You will see Lim, and
explain that if he makes a fuss about
that spread we shall feel it our duty to
tell his Form master about his brealung
bounds after lights out.”

Wharton and Nugent gazed speech-
lessly at the Owl of the Remove.

Since the peculiar midnight incident
to which Bunter referred. the Famous
Five had kept Blundell’s seeret. The
fact that Bunter knew it also had rather
worried them But they had never
dreamed that the fat and fatuous Owl
would think of making such a use of it
as this,

Bunter had raided Blundell's spread—
relying on that shady secret to see him
through! o .

Apparently the fat jumior was astis
fied with that line of conduct. Tis con-
gcionce did not trouble him. Certainly,

Bunter had & very accomnodating
CORS010TICHE. .
Bunter, in fact, would have been

quite surprised to learn that anyone
veparded his action as unscrupnlous.
He was doing Blundell of the Fifth

a good turn in keeping his shady
secret: and one pood tuen desorved
another! That was how the Qwl of the

Roemove looked at it.

His knawledge of Blundell's sccref
would prevent Blundell from kicking u
a shindy about what had happened.
That, to Dunter, was the really
important point. )

As for the morality of tho transaction,
Bunter was satisfied. Bunter’s power
ful intelleet performed its funciionzs in
mystorious ways, .

%m' some moments thero was silence
in Study No. 1, while Wharton and
Nugent glared at the fatuous Owl,

Bunter broke the silence.

“You ses how it stands?” he said.
“YWe'va reary got Blundell on toast—
sea? He would bo sacked if the Head
knew about his hreaking bound: af
night. He gets off cheap. I consider—
especizlly as I shall pay for the stuff, if
he makes a point of it, when my postal.
order comes  Hee? Bot the thing is to
make it clear to him before he pitches
into me That's important!”

“That's {mportant, iz it?” gasped
Wharton, finding his voice at last.

“Yez, rather— very important ¥

“You—you-you podgy worm! Do
you know that what you're doing is
what the police call blackmail P

*(Oh, really, Wharton——-~"

Do you know you're acting
scoundrel1” hooted Nugent.

“Oh, really, Nugen -

like a

“¥You fat villain——"

“It's no good calling a fellow names,”
argued Bunter. “1 won't eay anything
about ingratitude, though really you
make me rather sick, you know. Talk
ahout a serpent’s thankless tooth! I
take nll this trouble to stond my friends
a really handsomne spread—I fced them
on the [at of the land—and all they can
do in return is to call me names! It's
a bit sickening 1™

* You—you—" gaspcd Wharton.

Bunter waved a fat limm:l at him.

"You've said annugh. Wharton |
Yov're ungrateful.  So's Nugentl 1
must say I despise the pair of you.

often think,” added Bunter, sorrowfully,
“that I'm the only really decent fellow
at Greyiriara. ['ve wondered :ometimes

whether 1 may mot lose my high:
mindedness, by aszoriating with you
fellows. 1 don’t expect you, of coursa,

to come ap to my level, in malters of
personal honouwr. But really—""
Bunter was interrupted at that point.
1t seemed to the chums cf Study No.
1 that it was 3 time for action, not for
words.
30 they proceeded to action.
Two juniors jumped at Bunter, and
two paira of hands grasped him,

Bunter descended to  the floer,
suddenly.

“Yarooogh "

"Giva me that ericket stump,
Franky,"

" Hera vou arel”

“¥arooh! Help! VYooop! TFirel"

roared Bunter,
Whack, wh&ezlr% whack !
“ Whooooooop I
Whack whack, whack, whack, whack!

“Yow-ow-ow! Beast! Yarcoogh!
Iﬂigﬂt Lemmea gerrap! Yaroooop!
Help1 Firel Murder! Help

Yaraoooooaoop B
Whack, whack, whaclk !

“There | gna.a:ped Wharton. “ That's
for _Emehmg Inndell's tuck—=2
 Yow-ow-ow-ow-ow-aw 1

Whack, whaeck, whack, whack!

“That's for ti:inkm,g of trading on
keeping the secret

* Yow.ow-ow-ow-ow-waonoooop [

Whack, whack, whaek!?

“And that’s for luckl Now if
£ver say a sm?lﬁ word about B]undﬁ]l,
you'll get it all ever again, and mora ™

“YWhoooop! DBeoast!

“ Now get ont!”

* Yoooooooooop 1™

Bunter rolled headlong cut of the
study. Two boots, powerfully applied,
helped him out. a rolled into the
E{lssaga ronring. The doo: slammed on
himn. Bunter rolled and roared. And
it was borne in upon his {at mind that,
in the ?&Eﬂ!iﬂr uso he had planned to

Yow-ow-ow "

make of Blundell’a scoret, he was not
going  to receive any support from
Harry Wharton & Co.
THE SIXTH CHAPTER,
Mot Pally !

ETER TODD smiled.
P He ought, of course, from
Bunter's point of view at least,

to have expressed deep coneern
and sympathy, when the fat junior
rolled gasping wnto Study No. 7, and
collapsed 1nto the armchair, groaning.
But bhe only aniled.

Far lang minutes, Bunter lay in the
armochair, 2ad ragped, and groaned, and
puffed and blew., e was fecling burt,
both in body and mind. He had heen
roughly. handled, and he had been
called names, liko some unserupulous
fellow such as Skinner. That hurt!
Bunter was quite satisfied with himself,
and it was a perpetual surprize to him
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that other fellows weren’t equally “Not quite!” said Peter. “I had the “Blundell’s not that sort. You made
patisfied. Bunter put it down to their adantage of being brought vp honest, an idioktic mistake!"

inferiority of intelleet and high-minded-
ness,  Seill, 16 was disagreeable to bhe
misjudged in thiz way. _

“i say, Feter old chap,” said Bunter,
when he had recovered his breath a
little. “I'va had a row with those
rotters in Study No. 1." X

“I gucssed you'd had a2 cow with
somcbody,” assented Toddy. “You
looked like it. What have you heen
pinching from their study?”

“0Oh, really, Peter! I went there lor
a friendly chat, and they turned on me
like—like tigers! I'd have given the
pair of tj}mm a jolly good licking, only--
Qan

“QOnly you dido™!” smiled Peter. "1
can guoss why you didn’t, old {at bean,
so the spe ean be taken as read.
Shut up now, while T get on with my

PrE‘Fi;O
" Look here, Toddy——"
“I eaid shut up! Prep, old ass.”
“This 15 more important than prep.
I want your advice, Tﬂddiy, as those
cads have let me down. There's Ding
to be & row over that spread, old chap.”

“That spread?” repeated Toddy. Iie
stared at Bunter. "My only hat! I
wondered a lot—mean to say you
pinched itf"”

“I hope I'm not the fellow to pinch
a spread, Tu-dd,_‘r;‘r,” gaid Dunter, with
dignity. “Deon’t talk ungrateful rot
like those chaps. I can tell you I'm fed
up with it.”

“Well, if you didn't pinch
should there bo & row about it?

“I=—I—1 borrewed 1t——"

“From whom?"

“"Blundell of the Fifth.”

“You bagged Blundell's spread? ¥Wou
born idiot! That spread he was standing

+i t, why

to his team! GCreat pip! Why, you
fat idiot, Blundell will go to the
profocts! Ha may go to the Head!

You born idiot, don't you know that
ou can't play these tricks on the Upper
chool {*

“That's what I'm coming to, old
chap,” said Bunter, “Now, supposc

I

you knew a secret about o fellow—
“ What "

“I'm only putting a case, of course,”
said DBunter, hastily. “I'm not sayin
that I know anything about Blundel

of the Fifth.”

Peter gazod at him.

“What I moan i5 supposs you knew
a eccret—a shady seeret--about & man
in & senior Form,"” pursucd Bunter,
argumentatively, * Suppose, rinstance,
you'd spotted him getting in at a
window at midnight. Suppose it was
too dark to ses who it was, and you
gaw his name in his hat—I mean, sup-
pose Inky had hooked off his hat, and
Wa AW {:is name in it after he'd got
away—mind, I'm only putting & case,
of eourse.”

“0Of courso 1" said Peter, sardonically.

“Buppose,” resumed DBunter. * Sup-
pose the fellow, just for the sake of
argument, was DBlundell of the
Fifth—-"

“1 shouldn't be likely to suﬂmse that,

fathead, EBlundell’s not a blackguard
like Lodor of the Sixth.”

“That's &ll you know!" grinned
Bunter. "Btill, I'm not going to tell

vou., I agreed with those fellows o
keep it secret, and I'm o man of my
word, I hope. Well, just to put a case,
suppose you knew szomething that a
Fitfth-Form man would he sacked for—
g.nd suppose that man had a lot of tuck
in his study and was playing cricket,
Sea?”

“I seo!™ said Toddy, grimly.

“ Naturally, you'd borrow it,” szid
Bunter.

old fat bean.”

“0h, that's all rot,” said DBunter.
“"You've told mo yourself that your
father's & lawyer."

:tﬂﬁrhyt FﬂU"Fﬂ'-'-_"’

“Don’t get waxy, old chap. It's not
your fault if you weren't brought up
so carefully as T was, and I'm uot the
follow to throw it up against you, What
I want you to do mow is, to try to put
yourself in my place—tho plece of a
really  honourable and  high-minded
fellow.”

FPeter Todd seemed to find some
difficulty in breathing.

“To put the case clearly,” said
Bunter. “Buppose you borrowed that
spread—owing to a gencrous nafure
you know, and & desire to do your
friends well. Personally, I don’t care
much for tuck, as you know. Well,
suppose five other fellowe Lknesw that
sceret about Blundell. Supposs you went
to some of them—it might bs Wharton
and Nugent, and it might not—and
suppose instead of backing vou up, they
pitched into you."

“1 shonld rather exzpect them to,"
grioned DPeter Todd. “If I proposed
to Wharton and Nugent to go in for
blagkmail, I should rather expect them
Lo ]j’nﬂh EEHLH

“0h, really, Toddy, you're & worse
baast than those other beasts. Wharton
usad that word, too. Low, I call it.”

“¥ou benighted chump! You fancy
you know gome fatheaded seerct aboub
Blundell, and you're trading on it to
bag his grob. Ts that it

“Not much fancy about it said
Bunter. “We caught him in the lobby,
and jﬂﬁ]ﬂha%ﬂ Eim in tl';:- window—wo
were after er, you know, and t
Blundell instead—" o

“Rubbish!” enid Toddy decisively.

¥
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“Wharton made the same mistake,
then,”  grinped Bunter, 8o  did
MNugent and Bob Cherry and Johnny
Bull and Inky. We were all there.”

Peter Todd whistled.

““Was that what bappened the other
night, when all those fellows were out
of the dormitory " he ssked, remember-
ing suddenly. '

“That's it, old chap. Now, if we all
stood together, wa've got Bll.mdpll on
toast,” said Bunter. *“Wea've six wik-
nesses that he was out of bounds at
midnight. But if those chaps refuse to
back me up, Toddy, I'm in a difficulty.
If Blundell picks on me—and you know
the rotten way fellows pick on me when
thera's grub missing—my idea is to shuf
him wp, you know, by mentioning what
wa know asbout him. When he under-
stands that we can get him sacked he
will shut up sbout that spread. That
stands to reason. But if those fellows
don't back me up, Toddy, what about
it? The Head might refuse to take my
word, nnsupported,™

Itm

“He might!" ﬁrinnﬁd Toddy. :
fact, I think you'd get a record flogging
if you spun him a yarn like that abous
& man like Blundell, It's ell rot, on the
face of it."

“It's true, you ass!” howled Bunter,
forgetting for *ha moment that he was
only imt-t-mg' & case,” .

“Well, if it's true, keep it to your.
gelf,” said Peter. "'That's my advice.
Don't try to trade on it If Blundell
finds out that yow've bagged his skn!h.
take your licking like & man, and keep
your mouth shut.™

“You eilly ass,” hooted Bunter, “T'm
not going to be licked! That's the im-
portant point—the cnly really important
point in the whole thing."

Poter Todd roso from the table. He

(Continued on fext page.)
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lacked about the study as 1t in search of
L A
“Give e your attention, old chap,”
said Dunter peevishly. *That beast
itlundell may come along kicking up a
vow any minute, I've got to be rcady
for him, Thosa cads have let me downl
Laok here, Peter, I think you ought to
stand by me. It was dark in the lobby
that night, and Blundell never saw who
was there, You might have been there,
for sll he knowa, Woell, suppose you
wera there, you'd be a witness. Now,
if Blundell comes here sfter me, Feter,
you tell him you were there——

“Wha-a-at 7" 1

"Z3.0? You can mention, too, that 1
wasn't there,” added Dunter astutely.
“That will leave mo right out of 1t.
Vou can put it to him that kecping his
ehady secret is worth that spread. Seel
Put 1t to him that if you tell whut you
know he will get sacked, I think you're
opund to stand by a pal to that extent,
V'etor, sfter all Fve done for youw.”

“ Blundell may not spot you,” said
Peter thoughtiully. _ ‘

“0Of course, in that case, it's all right.
T'd rather have no fuss about the matter
at all. After all, it's a bit sordid,” said
Bunter. “ 8o long as L don’t get a lick-
ing, that's all I want.”

“What you want, old bean, and what
you're going to get, are two very dif-
ferent matters. You're going to got o
liecking for pinching tuck and disgracing
this study. As Dlundell may not fod
you out, I'm gﬂing to give you the lick-
g to meahe sure.

‘Whatt" gasped Bunter. _

Pater had found what he was lookiog
for now. It was a fives bat.

Bunter made a8 bound from the arm-
chair. )

Evidently Peter was not going to be a
pal. He was going to be o beast
Bunter's experience had taught him that
it was & beastly world, PGFH ated u:a.mlg
by beasts. But never had he struc
such a collection of beasts as seemed to
be pathered together in the Greyiriars
Remove.

Bunter leaped for the door.

At the same moment Peter Todd’s left
hand grasped his collar. With his righs
ha wielded the fives bat.

Whack, whack, whack, whack!

The fives bat in Study No. T smote
whora the cricket stump in Study No. 1
had emitten. It smote as hard, or
harder. Wild vells floated from Study
No, 7, and woke the echoes of the
Remove passage. .

By the time Dunter escaped—which
was not till Peter was tired—Bunter was
foeling very sore. He had coma to
Peter, as to a pal, for advica and help.
And this was what he got! His last
state wa3 worse than his frst. Evi-
dently it was an ungrateful world; and
Bunter realised dismally that misjudg-
ing and misunderstanding were fated fo
ba the lot of the only really decent
fellow at Greyiriars.

THE SEVENTH CHAPTER.

A Change of Tune—and Another
Change !

INGALE of the Sixth, when ha
saw lights out for the Remove
that night, looked very hard
at Dilly Bunter.

But he did not address him, much to
Bunter’s relief.

The other fellows noted the look and
grinned.

By that time, all the school knew of
the raid in Blundell’s study. Blundell,
naturally, had not taken such a happen-

m% ?uietl_v.
ellowa who had attended Bunter's
ThaeE Macxer Lisgany.—INo. 1,114,

spread in Study Mo. 7, were no longer
st & loss to account for that spread.

They were quite able to put two and
two together. A spread was missing
from a Fifth Form study, and at the
same time Billy Bunter had steed a
spread in the Hemove, The conclusion
was obvious.

Bunter's nerve tock the Remove by
surprisa.  Grub-raiding in the Lower
Fourth studies was one thing, but in
senior studies it was guite goother., In
the Remove, Bunter might get off with
a kicking or a hatting. %ut in the
Upper School, such & matter was taken
more gerioualy. If it came before the
Head, there would be a flogging: If
tha prefects dealt with it thera would
be a prefects’ beating. If Blundell dealt
with 1t personally the pilferer was likely
to receive something worse than a
Head's Eugghing- and & prefects’ beating
added together. So the fellows won-
dered at Bunter’s nerve,

Except, of course, the fellows who
knew the shady secret, and knew that
Bunter knew it. They were aware of
tha reed upon which the Owl of tha
Remove was leaning.

So far, suspicion did not seem to have
turned on Bunter. But the look Win-
gate gave him in the dormitory showed
that the head :gr&fact had thought of
him, at least. Dunter’s reputation as &
snapper-up of unconsidered trifles had
spread beyond his own Form.

Still, Wingate said nﬂthmtﬁ’ end the
lights were turned out and Remove
left to repose. Voices cams from
various beds, addressing gquestions to
Bunter on the subject of the mysterious
disappearance in DBlundell's study.
Bunter replied with a deep snore.
Generally, Bunter was ready to talk—
too ready. On this subject, howaver, he
realised that the least said the soonest
mended. )

The next morning Bunter eyed his
Form master very uneasily at the break-
fast table.

But Mr. Quelch’s nspect was as ususl,
His gimlet eyes did not fix on Bunter,
and bhe did not seem in any way rufiled.
Bunter coocluded that he, at least,
hadn’t heard of Blundell's missing
spread, and he was relieved.

By the time morning school was over
Bunter was quite e in his fat mind.

Blundell of the Fifth had not sought
him out. He had not been called before
the prefects. He had heard from a
Shell follow, who had heard from a
Fourth Form man, who had heard from
somabody else, that Loder of the Sixth
had offered Blundell to take uf: the
matter officially, and that Blundell had
said, “ Never mind,”

That, indeed, was like Blundell, and
Bunter hoped it was correct. Blundell
was good-natured to a foult, and it was
like him to keep the matter from cﬂmipg
officially before the prefects, whic
would make s serious affair of it for the
culprit concerned.

Still, it might mean that Blundell
intended to deal with the wmatter per-
sonally, and Bunter was uneasy till the
morning was over. By that time he
made up his fat mind that the Fifth
Form man was letting the matter drop
altogether.

After third s=chool, therefore, EBilly
Bunter relled in the quad, s cheery and
contented Bunter. Catching sight of
the Famous Five, the Owl rolled up to
those cheery youths, and fixed his spee-
tacles, with a look of zcorn, on Harry
Wharton, ;

“I've a bone to pick with wou,
Wharton,” he said, with dignity.

“GZo and eat coke!” was Wharton's
reply.

“1'm not going to lick you——"

o El]! E—n

“You're rather beneath that sort of
thing,"” said Bunter, *“I refuse to soil
my hands on you,”

“Youn scem io have soiled them on
something.” remarked Wharton, glane-
mg at them.,

‘Beast! I expect an apclogy ™ said
Bunter. “Last evening, in your study,
you insulted me, making out that I was

oing to trade on that shady secret of

lundell’s, ™

YWharton stared at him.

“And weren't you?” he demanded.

“I decline to answer an insulting
question,” said Bunter loftily. “ Fellowa
who know me know that I'm incapable
of anything of the sort.  If 1 get a
licking, 1 got a licking. I can stand it.
I'm not soft, like some fellows. But aa
for trading on that secret, and getting
off on the strength of it, I'd scorn it.”

“Oh, my hat!” gaid Bob Cherry.

Wharton was puzzled.

“"Well, I hope that's true,” he said.
“But that isn’t the way you were talk-
ing in the study yesterday, when I
sturnped you."

“You misunderstood me” said
Bunter, with o great desl of dignity.
“ 8o did Nugent. 2o did Toddy. hat
I really meant was that I'd never, in
any circumstances, make any usa of that
shady secret.”

“Then wyou got

EIJ

thaet stumping for

nothing " asked the captain the
Remove.

“Yes, you beast!" ;

“All right—you consider it taken

back,” said Wharton, laughing. *Con-
sider wourself unstumped.”
“Ha, ha, hal” _
“1 suppose the fact is, that you think

you're not going to be faum_i out, after
all,” said Harry. “Is that it 1"
“Exactly] I mean, nothing of the

sort, of coursa. Found out or not, I'd
scory to do & mean action, as you know
very well.”

“Ye godz!" said Johnny Bull.

“My easteemed Bunter—" murmured
Hurree Jamset Ram Singh.

“You fellows might think of such a
mean trick,” said Bunter.

" What 1" roared Bob Cherry. |
 ““That sort of thing may be In your
ling—»"

“My absurd Bunter—*

“But it's oot in mine,” spid Bunter.
“ Nothing mean about me. If I have s
row with Blundell—well, I'll have a
row with Blundell. But as for taking
advantage of knowing & thing about &
fellow, I'm incapable of it. It's rather
rotten of yon fellows to judge me by
vourselves 1™

“ My excellent and-idiotic Buntep——"

“(Oh, dry up, Inky—""

“] was going to remark observe.
fully—"

“Cheaze it!”

“That the esteemed Blundell—"

i EI] ?!I ] )

“Ts comng this way ,

“\What” )

“And the expression on his ludicroua
f&ﬂeﬂ ial terrifically infuriated.”

i 1|1; LN

Tunter cast one startled blink round.
Blundell of the Fifth was not only in
the offing, but bearing down fast., And
tho look on his face, if not precisely
infuriated, made Bunter jump.

“0Oh denr!” gasped Bunter. “I eny.
you fellows, you back me upl That
beast i3 going to make a row, after
all Keep him off! Tell him you'll
get him  sacked if he pitches into
me—"

“Ha, ha, ha!" roared Beob Cherry.
“Bo you've altered wyour tune again,
old fat bean!™

“1 say, you fallows—->"

“ Better eat,” said Harry Wharton,
“If you say & word abont thab secret,

¥
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* Look here,’” said Catty, ““how’m I to get tea when there aln’t anything in the cupboard ? ' Blundell gave the fag a

look, and then crossed to the cupboard, and stared Into it. For some moments he thought

that he must be seeing visions.

“My—my hat ! " he ejsculated. ** Three pounds ten shillingsworth of«iuck, and it’s all gone ! ** (See Chapler 4.)

you fat villain, we'll scrap wyou after
Blundell’s dono with you.”

“Oh, really, Whearton—"

“Cut, you assl” said Nugent.

That advice was too good not to be
taken. Bunter cnt. )

“ Bunter,” shouted the captain of the
Fifth, “I want you!"

Bunter did not heed. 1f DBlundell
wanted him, the want was all on
Blundell's side. Bunter certainly
didn't want Blundell. He fed as fast
aa his fat liktle legs could carry him.

“Bunter!” roared Blundell.

Faster Aew Bunter.

Stop!™

Bunter did not stop. He sccelerafed.

The captain of the Fifth broke into
a run in pursuit. _But after a few
strides he stopped. It was too undigni-
fied for the preat man to pursue a
flecing fag across the quad.

Buntar vonished — and  DBlundell
frowned  and  walked away. The
Famows: Five grinned at one another.

Evidenily the ecaptain of the Filth
was awere, ab lust, of the identity of
the eunlprit. Evidently thore were
sbarmy times ahead of William George
Dunker!

THE EIGHTH CHAPTER,
Painful for Price!

AMOKE, old bean?”
Cedric Hilton of the Filth
cshook his head.

'S
Price shrugzed his  shoul-

ders, selected o cigarcite, and lighted

i

Tho two Fifth-Formers were in their
study, after tea.  Generally, in_ that
study, smakes followed tea. Dut Hilton
seemed to be in a restive mood now,
and not so thoroughly under the influ-
ence of the black sheop of the Filth as
he was accustomed fo be,

“Penny for ‘em, old mman,” said

Price, watching Hilton's handsome,
clouded face covertly through a little
haze of smoke.

* Blundell’s been talking to me about
the cricket,” said Hilton, rather
ahbruptly. i

Stephen Price yawned,

“Rather & bore, old Blundell,” he
remarked. .

“Ha's comin’ here for another jaw.”

“Qh!” Price sat up. “Nowi”

“After tea, he said” Hilton
glanced at the cigarette. * Just as well
not to let him ses you smokin’, Bteve.”

Price made a mation to throw away
his cigarette. Then, with a sullen
scowl, he replaced it in hiz mouth.

“Blundell ain't a prefect,” he said
“Blundell’s not goin’ to dictate to me.
'!I:fuu“l:ﬂ.n let him dictate to you, i1f you

+

like.

Hilton coloured uncomfortably, His
character was oot strong; end, like
most weak characters, he was easily

irritated by a surgestion that he was
being dictated to.

Tap] came at tho door at that
moment, and Blundell of the TFifth
cama in. He glanced at Pricc and his
cigaretta rather grimly. and received a
defiant look in reply. Then he devoted
his attention to Hilton,

Ho sat on the corner of the study
table, his oyes on the handszome face
of the dandy of the Fifth.

“¥ou cut the matech vyesterdaw,
Hilton," ha remarked, a3 a beginming.

“Y wasn't asked to play,” answered

Hilton sullenly.  Price’a suggestion
that Dlundell was dictating to him
still rankled. “I'm nobk gone on

standin' round watchin® other men play
erickat.”

“You'rs wanted to play for the
Form if you'll stiek to the game” said
Blundell. * You've pot & good chance
of gotting into the first eleven, too.
Look here, Hilton, T've been thinking
aboub this a lot, and I'm moinge 1o

speak plainly.  You're wasting your
ti.3p, and spoiling your chances, by rot-
ting zhout with s fellow like Price.”

“Thans. " said Price sarcastically.

Bluodell spok _exactly as if DPrice
was not there. Neither did he heed
his sarcastic interjection.

“You're wanted in the cricket, went
on Blundell, “and you're running s lot
of risk, ns well as wasting your time.
One day last weck you went down ta
that low hole, the Cross Eoys.”

Hilton started.

“How do you know ™ he demanded.

“Because [ saw youw. I was golng
down Friardale Lano when I saw you
turn in at the gate. A master might
hava seen you., It would have been the

sack then. Pries is cute enough to
tako ecare of himself in this shady sort
of buziness. It's in his lina. It's not

in yours."” : 2

“Thanks,” said Price again.

Siill Blundell did not heed him.

“You seems to take a lot of intercst
in my doin's, Blundell,” said Hilton at
tast. “We're not friends, if Fou come
to that."” . :

“T think I acted like o friend,” raid
Dlundell qguictly. *I followed you into
tlie plage, to ask you to> como away
hefore you'd made a fool of yourszell,
It was close on -':nll-m'er—_rnu‘d missed
call-over that night. It might have led
ta the beaks getting to know.”

“You followed me in!” he exclaimed.

“Yes, Mot into the pub itself,” eaid
Blundell, with & curl of the lip. “I
lhoped to catch you belore you went 1n.
I hung about the path that runs
through the grounds for some time,
hoping to sce you”

“VYou sss! You might have been
seen there.”

*he m matter of fact, T was seen
there,”™ said Dlundell. “Some Remove

{Continued on page 16).
Trae Magxer Lisrany.—no. 1,114,
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kids, taking a short cut through, ran
right into me.”

“Oh,” said Hilton, "1 heard of that!
Wharton and his mob were accused of
guh-haunhng. Loder got them there.

hear that a sepior spoke up for them
and got them off, It was you”

“Yeg;: and doooid awkward it was
for me,” growled Blundell. “I had to
tell their Form-maester I was there, to
get the young fools off. And Quelch
made me promise to tell Prout.”

Hilton jumped.

“¥ou never told Prout?” he ejacu-
lated.

“T had to. I'd told Quelch I would."

“And he couldn't tell & lie,” mur-
muted Price, *“He did it with his little
hatchet,”

Price still passed unheaded. Blundell
seemed unaware that he was in the
study at sll. ‘

“You didn't mention 1y nams to
Prout?” asked Hilton, his face pale.
“Prout’s got his doubts about me
already.”

“I followed you that time to fnt you
out of mischief!"” snapped Blundell,
“I didn't succeed, 1 never saw you
after you'd gone in, If I'd mentioned
rou to Prout, it would have got you
into trouble fast enough. Of course, I
never mentioned you.”

Hilton hraathedygmre frealy.

“I put off speaking to Prout; but I
had to de if, and I did it. Of course,
he asked questions. It was frightfully
uncomfortable. All I could tell him
was that I went into the place to look
for a fellow I thought was there, with-
out mentioning names. Luckily, Prout
trusts me, so it was gll right.”

“Well, you must ba an ass" said
Price. “Bome fellows hunt for trouble.”

“You say we're not friends,” went on
Blundell, still ignoring Price. “ Well,
I think what I did was jolly friendly.
But never mind that. You know Loder

caught those kids there. He must have

boeen jolly near the place when you
went in. Ho might have spotted vou,”
Hilton smiled faintly, and Price

chuckled. Tt did not occur to Blundell's
simple mind that both of them knew
enaugh of the secrets of the Llackguard
of the Sixth to be sure that Loder would
never “come the prefect ™ with them,
whatever he might discover.

" As the matter standa, those Remove
kids saw me there, and you can imagine
that that's not niee for me,” said the
captain of the Fifth. “Luckily, they're
not the sort to chatter, And I think
they're too decent themselves to think
badly of another fellow. Still, it's
rotten.”

“Nobody asked wou to buiy in,” re-
marked Price.

“To come down to brass tacks, Hil-
ton,” said Blundell, “it's not good
enough. I expected o see you on Big
Side yesterday, but T heard you'd gone
out with Price, T ean guess where you
went. The Cross Keys again, or the
Three Fishers, or some den like that.
I want you to make an effort to drop
that sort of thing. It's all very well for

Tee Micwer Lisranry,~—No. 1,114,

==

Price. He's a low bounder to the
finger-tips. But you're really not that
sort.”

Hilton grinned at the expression on
frice's face,

“(et into the cricket, play for the
Fifth, and try for & place in the first
eleven,” sald Blundell. “Rely on me to
back wvou up. Give that cad Price o
migs.”

Price jumped to his feet.

_ "¥ou seem to have forgotien that this
13 my study as well as Hilton's ! he
bawled. * Get out of it 1™

otill Blundell did not heod him, or
even look at him. He ignored the black
sheep of the Fifth, with o bearty con-
tempt that stung Price to the very
guick,

1] D’D

“Wall, what aboutb it,
[ellow 1" asked Blundell.

Price prasped him by the arm, to
jerk him off the study table.

Then Blundell, for the first time,
seomed to become aware of  his

existence. : : :
Price's tu%eat hiz aro: did not shifk
Blundell. remeined immovable.
But as Price tugged at his left arm,
Blundell raised his right.

Thump !

“Whooop ! gasped Price.

He went headlong.

One thump from the hefty Blundell
was enough for him. Price fairly flew
across the study, crashed om the wall,
and drop at the foot of if, gasping.

Blundell glanced at him, '

“That's enough for you,” he said
“Lay your dirty fingers on me again,
Prico, and I'll really hit you pext time.
Wow, Hilton, old bean, come along to
the games study. I want yon to talk
to_some fellows.™ . —

Hilton roso from his chair, hesitating.

Blundel] slipped an arm through his,
and walked him out of the study.

Prico staggered to his foot,

“ Hilton 1™ he called out.

The footstepe of Blundell and Hilten

ou hear me 7" roared Price.

Hilton, old

died away down the Fifth Form
passage,
Price's eubsequent remarks lasted

some minutes, and were of an emphatic
character—not to be reported. Cer-
tainly they would have earned him the
*“spok ¥ from Greyfriars had his head-
mastar overheard them. When be wenk
down the Fifth Form passage at last he
looked into the gomes study, and saw
Hilton dp-:gs; in cricket “jaw,” with a
group of Fifth Form men. The black
sheop of the Fifth =cowled and went on
hiz war alone.

THE NINTH CHAPTER.
Bunter’s Trump Trumped !

KINNER of the Remove looked
g inta Study No. T with & cheery
grin on_his faee, i
“Anybody here know anythin’
about a missin’ spread in the IFifth?®"
asked Skinner.

Bunter jumped.

“No!" he gasped. " Nothing—nothing
at alll” .

“Less than nothing, in faet,” said
Peter Todd, with cheery sarcasm.
“DBunter never knows anything about
thesa things”

“Well, that's Tucky, ain’t it?" said
Skioner, “ becanse Blundell's coming up
the passage.”

Yelp from Buanter.

“And he's got a atick under his arm,
just like a prefect.”

“Ow! I—I say, is thore time to getb

clear #¥ gu?ed Bunter. “Will he sce
me if I dodge out of the study,
Skiuner ™

“1 !a.m:;r s0. You've wide enough to
be seen, old fat fish,” answered Skinner,
wilt.h g grin, “Blundell’s just ¢coming
along.”

“Oh dear|”

skinner walked away, grinning. He
found the sgituation amusing.  Billy
Bunter did not find it amusing at all.
He blinked wildly round the study for
& hiding-place.

*1 say, Toddy, hido me !” he gasped.
“I gay, you'll ewear that I'm not here
when that beast comes in, won't you "

“I'll stand in front of you,” said
Toddy humaorously. “ Keep close behind
me—sag "

As Buntor was at least twice as wide
&3 Toddy, he did not avail himself of
that offer. It would have been rather
like a porpoise hiding behind & lamp-
post.

There was a heavy tread in the Re.
move passage, and Bunter jumped be-
hind the door. It was the ocly refuge.
The door was half open, It was pushed
wide;, and it hid Bunter as it swung
back to the wall. Blundell of the Fifth
walked into the study. ¥e had, as
Skinner had said, s stick under his arm,
wﬂmh was not customary for a man
who waa not & prefect. Evident]
Blundell had a spocial use for a aticlt
on this occasion,

H%Fﬁianm% round the study.

s re's Bunter 7 he a in
“fgﬂmﬁ Ton e asked, locking

“0 where, and O whero can he ba?®
sang Toddy cheerily.

Blundell {rowned.

He dodged mo in the quad to-day.

I can’t ba o asing that young scoundrel
all over Greyfriars, I've come here for
him. T, going to give him the thrash.
ing {;}f I]ua lifa,™

w!” came in a terr

wort Ty 2 ercified gasp from
Blundell Iu:-ﬁ:d round agein.
Was that Bunterp Isghu hiding in
the study? Look here, whera's that
i‘f‘:}“ﬁ sweep? I've mo time to waste on

“E_ don't supposa
wasting any time ak
gested Toddy blandl

Elundell did not

he's keen on your
all on him,” sug-

EE&d Toddy,
looked round the study again m{d thrE:
thﬂ {}dﬁﬂihshlm Bunt:iuﬁ wqf! gvcaiud.
, there you are ™ gai
of 'f,ha Fifth grimly, e
No ” gasped Bunter. “I’m not hera!
I mean I—I'm jolly glad to seo you in
this study, Blundelll It—it—it's quite
an honour ™
“You bagged a lot of

stulf from
study yesterday,” e

“Oh, no! Not at alll Never! I—I
hardly know my way to your study,
Blundell. I've never been ere, that J

remember,'”

“A Tifth Form man saw you going
down the passagpe——""

“0h dear ™

i I’it’.’ﬁ told moe—"*

“The beazt! I nover caw him——1o>™

“ S0 you wero there?”

“0Oh, no! I wasn't ithere! I—I moean
I never saw tho follow vou monticn.
becanse I wasn't there, you know. T

couldn’t see him when I wasn't there
could I+ :

Blundell stared at the fat junior.
Then he slid his stick into his hand.

“I think it's pretty clear,” he sald,
“;’:I:S\E'. Bunterl—” o

‘Of course, I'm pgoing ta pay for the
tied, Blimdell" ‘sid Pimter hastily
*“I never had it, you know; but I'll pay
for it. Money's nothing to me.”

“You've gob ﬂiree?ounda-tcn ehout
you?"' snapped Blundall,

“Not exzactly sbout me,"” admitted
Dunter cautiously. “But I'm expecting
a postal-order—>""
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“That stulf will have to be paid for!"  “Ia this & joke!" he asked at last, " Fathead 1"

ezid Blundell quietly. *I'in not a mean Bunter’s fat iip curled. “1'll get him sacked 1™

man, I hope, but 1 can't atford to have “You'll And it 1sn’t,”” he said. " There * A"

thres-pound-tens’ worth of stuff pinched
ircim my study. I'll give you time to pay

“That's all right.
will—" :

“ And thrash you for your check,™ said
Blundell. *I supposa you know that if
1 took you to the Head, what you've
done would be called pilfering, and you
might be sacked for it—Bogged at least.”

“I—I'd rather not see the Head,” said
Bunter dolorously. * The Hend mightn't
understand, old chap.” _

“Well, hend over that chair and take
your licking,”” said Blundell. 1 hope it
will be a warning to ou.” :

Bunter did not bend gver the chair,

He was not, if he could help 1%, going
to take that licking.

Tn Blundell's presaace, under the eyes
of the great man, Bunter's courage
oozed away, and he could hardly nerve
himself to play his tramp card. But it
had to be played if he was to escape a
licking. And that, as Bunter had said,
was the important point /

The Owl of the Remove took his
courage in both hands, as it were, and
mada tho plunge.

#]—1 say, Blundell—"" _

“That's enough! Bend over!” inter-
rupted Blundell,

“J—1 say, you're not n prefect, you
know. You've got no right to tell a
fellow to bend over.”

Y Quite!” admitted Blundell. "If you
prefer it, I'll take you to a prefect, or
ta the Head. ake your choice,
Bunter !*

“ ook hera—--="

“Sharp's the word!” rapped the cap-
tein of the [i‘E[th f“I;:.:u no time fo
waste on a piliarin .

Bunter breathed iﬂ The erisis had
come now, and he had to plunge.

“Look here, Blundell, ona s'md turn
deserves another!” he gasped. "You
ghut up nbout that spread, see! Or—

“Or what 7" asked Blundell, staring at

him.

“0p T'lL jolly well tell the Head about
youl” gasped Bunter desperately.

“ Ahout licking you, do vou mean?
Tell him if you like—tell all the school!
MNow bhend over, before I take you by
the neck [ .

“T mean about your breaking bounds
at might "' yelled Bunter, as the captain
of the Fifth made a gtride towards him,
“I mean about your playing the giddy
ox, and pub-haunting after lights-out!
MNow vou shut up and lemme alone, you
beast. or I'll get you the sack ! :

Rlundell of the Fifth stood quite still.
as if rooted to the floon Iis eyes
epomed to bulge as he gnzed at Tunter,
Peter Todd, regarding him curiously,
did not see any sign of gailt or alarm m
the countenance of the Filth Form cap-
tain. Only blank amozement was
written therc.

“You—yon—you—7you'll what?® shut-
tered Blundell at last. “¥ou'll tell the
Head I break bounds at night, by Jove!
You'll tell him I go pub-hounting after
lightz-out, by gad! Are you mad?’

“You mind your p's and q's!” re-
tarted Punter, with a defiant blink.
“¥You jolly well know we caught vou the
other night—"

“Caught met” said Blundell dazedly.

“'¥es. in the lobby window——"

“Tha lobby window?'? -

# Coming back from a pub 1" said Bun-
ter. “I've pot a Iot of witnesses, and
you can't erawl out of 117 )

Blundell stared at him_harder. Ilis
expreseion scemed to indicate that he
doubfed whether Bunter was auite right
in his head.

My postal-order

were six of us there, and we've all kept
the secret so far—=""

“What gecret?” roared Blundell.

“ About you bresking bounds at nigh
Mind, T don’t want to give you away,”
said Bunter. “I've told Wharton to he
careful not to let .t cut, ['ve warned
him not to chatter, because it's & serious
matter. I've told Bob Cherry T'll jolly
weall lick him if he gives you away.
Zame with the other fellows. I've kept
them from taftling. You'd have been
given away, and sacked before this, if
1 hadn't. Dash it all. you might be
gratefu] 1”

“ Qrateful 7 gazped Blundell,

“Well, rather!” said DBunter warmly.
“You'd have been sacked if we'd given
you away. You know that. One good
turn deserves ancther. You shnt up
sbout that feed, and 1'll shut up about
your goings-on. Seal”

*Ts this kid wrong in his head I asked
Blundell, glancing at Peter Todd.

“0Oh, really, you know—"

“Fatty degencration of the braim, I
think," answered Toddy.

* Beast I’

“Well,” said Blundell, *you’ve rather
takgn my breath away, Bunter! I
thought you were & dishonest younmg
ra'.u:zﬁ. but it seems you're worse than
that even. You propose to spin yarns
about me if I lick you for pinching my
tuck. I was going to give you aix.
Now I'll give you sixteen !

“Wha-a-n-at .

“ Bend over that chair I*

“1—T s=ay, T'll get you sacked, you
know! T'll make all the fellows hear
witness! I—I— Yaroooooh !

A grip of iron on Bunter's collar
jerked him to the chair and bent him
over it.

Then Blundell's stick came into play.

It rose and fell with terrific wim
Blundell had come to the study to lick
the fat junior for raiding the tuck, as he
fully deserved; but the lieking would
probably have been r light one had
Bunter not played his trump card. Now
Blundell was seriously angry—and the
Eei]ﬂht of hiz anger fell on the hapless

wl,

He laid on the whacks as Loder of
the Sixth might have done: and Bunter
roared and velled and wriggled.

Sixteen whacks were laid on Billy
Bunter. and every cne of them was hard
and hefty. _

“There ™™ =aid Blundell. *That'll
teach you a lesson about pinching tuck
and cheeking a Fifth Form man I7

“Yaraooh! Ow! Yooop! Whooop 5.'}

Blundell tucked the stick under his
arm and left the study. e left Bunter
roaring. Bunter had playved his trump
card; but Blundell had, so to speak,

“Do you think I'm going to take this
Iving downi'" bawled Bunter.

“ No; bending."™

“Beast! I'll make him acilui:m! I'li
make himy eringe | I'll make him squeall
Yoo wait o bit! I'll get him sacked]
Ow, owl Wow ™

Poter Todd strolled out of the study.
Bunter was [eft to woo and lamenta-
tion and plans of dire vengeance.

THE TENTH CHAPTER.
The Price of Silence !
e ALLQ, hallo, hallo
H “Js that a npew com-
tortionist acti"
“The wrigglefulness of
the ostecmed Bunter is terrificl”

Harry Wharton & Co. had been at
cricket practice; and they were coming
up lhe Remove staircase In o cheery
crowd when they met Billy Bunter on
bis way down,

bli.?rumer’a aspect was rather remerk.
fryafs

He wriggled and twisted in & most
extraordinary manner. Like the voung
man of Hythe, who was shaved with
a scythe, he did nothing but wriggle
and writhe,

“Bagged e licking, fatty?" asked
Wharton, with a smile.

“Owl That beast Blundell——"

“He [ound vou outt” asked Nugent.

“Berve you jolly well right|®
remarked Johnny Bull,

“The rightfulness is terrific, my
esteemmed, dishonest Dunter, You
should keep your asbsurd hands from
the pickfulness nrd the stealfulness.”

“I'm going to make him st up!™
hissed Bunter. “I'm going to malke
him eringe. He makes out that I had
hia tuck i

“Well, you had it, you fat idiot”

“Y don't want any of vour nasty
remarks, Wharion. He came to my
study and pitched into me—"

“Good I i -

“Yah! I fancy he'll sing to s dif-
ferent tune when I've been to the
Head!” jecred Bunter.

“Vou're not going to the Head il

Bunter enorted.

“I’m Eﬂinﬂ: ﬂﬂ‘ﬁ".”

“Don’t an ass,” said Harry,
“Vou'd have pot a flogeing, if
Blundell had reported you instead of
licking you. It's no good howling about
the licking when you asked for it.”

“T'va got something clse to tell the
Head!® sneered Bunter. " Bomething
that will make Blundell wish he
hadn't licked me, the beast!™

Wharton's face became very grave,

“¥ou mean—the sceret i

[Fontinued on ncxt page.)

trumped hgghmi-;—
i5

and trump
trump. For a long,
long time Study

Mo, 7 waas echoin
to the =ounds o
woe and lamen-
tation, And when
Bunter recovered a
little he looked at
Poter Todd, with a
gleam in his little
round eves hehind
his spectaclea.

“I've been
licked ¥ he gasped.

“You havel”
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“ Some licking '™
*I'll make him
sit up 1"

oys./Hez:e’.'S'
your bik

A bike to be imud of for 2[6
down and nothing more to pay
for a month. Perfect, long-lasting
and good looking. Write ior Cata-
logue and details of 15 daystrial,
gl |

e e S —

BIRMINGHAM



18

THE BIGGEST DRAW OF THE WEEK—THE * MAGNET"!

“Yeos," .

th:rwlﬁ not going to the Head with
t-r”

“1 jolly well am!” said Bunter, with
emphasis. “Do you think I'm ﬂninﬁ“m
be licked by a pub-haunting rotter?™

“You're not poing to the Headl
repeated Wharton,

“"You'll see!” i

And Bunter rolled on his way.

But he did not roll far. Five pairs
of hands were laid on him, and he was
propelled wp the staircase instead of

QWL

He velled protest. But his protests
werns not heeded. He was propelled
back inte the Romove passage. and
hurled into Btudy Ne. 1. The Famous
E:;i];e followed him in, and closed the

T.
Bunter sat on the floor and gasped.
“I say, you fellows—"

bo ecalled on to tell what vou know.
You can't deny that we caught
Blundell that night in the Sixth Form
lobby. ¥ah! You've jolly well got to
back me up, whether you like it or not!
Bo you can put that in your pipe and
smoke it, you beasts!™

“My hat!™ said BEob.

The Famous Five glared at Bunter,
The position was decidedly awhward
for the chums of the Remove, There
was no doubt that, if the matter came
to the headmaster's knowledge, they
would be called on to state what they
know, Whether the Head, on that
evidence, would expel Blundell [rom
the school was uncirtain: but it was
very probable. Blundell, indeed, was
not the fcllow to lie himself out of &
serape.  So far as the juniors could
see, he had fallen into bad ways; but
!mtj]mp: could ever have turned him

“We'd better have this out,” said into a cunning, wary, lying fellow, like
Harry Wharton quietly. — ““You'd Price, for instance. Once was
never have known anything abeut before the Head he was fairly certain

Blundell if you hadn't butted in when
we were laying for Loder of the
Sixth, You've got to keep it dark,
Bunter.” :

Bunter scrambled up, his fat face red
with fury. : :

“PDa you think I'm pgoing fto be
licked?" he roared. 3

“Yeos—and jolly hard, if you don't
koeep your mouth shut,” said the eap-
tain of the Femove. _

“I"'m going to make him eringe——"

"“You're going to do nothing of the
sort, You're going to keep jyour
mouth shut, you fat rotter!”

“Well, I refuse to do anything of the
kind,” snorted Bunter. “¥You jolly
well can’t keep me in this study. BSoon
as I got out, I’'m going to the Head.
All very well for you fellows to keep
shady secrets about =& mb-hnuut:mg
totter! [ dare zay it'sa in your line.
I'm a bit more particular.”

B“]*]E'nu fat rotter!” growled Johony
ull.

*1 decline to be mixed up in dis-
graceful affairs like this. You fellows
may like it. 1 don't! I feel it my
duty to let the Head know the sort of
fellow Blundell is. The sconer he's
sacked from the school, the better!”

“8laughter himt" said Bob.

“0Oh, really, Cher o

“The slavghterfulnoss is tha proper
eaper,” remarked Hurree Jamset BRam
Bingh. “Let us deal with him batfully
or stumpfully.”

Billy Bunter backed round the study
table.

Five wrathful faces wera between
him and the door. Once outside the
study, the matter was in Bunter's
hands. But for the present he was
inside the study, and he had a distinet
disinelination for either a bat or =
gtump.

“I say, you fellows—™

“You've got what you deserved for
bagging Blundell's tuck,” eaid the cap-
tain of the Remove. “And if vou say
8 word to Blundell nbout what we
found out the other night—"

"%va,tnld hiuln,” -

*You've told undell "  yelled
Wharton.

“Certainly. And the beast only
licked me all tha hardor! Making out
that he wasn't afraid,”

“Wall, I'm glad he licked vou all
the harder,” said Harry. *“ Whatever
Blundell may have done, he's not the
man to be kept under your thumb, as
ﬁ‘uu’d know if wou weren't a fat

ummy "

_“And I told him I'd got witnesses!™
jeered Bunter. “I mentioned vour
names, too. You can't got ount of it,
When it comes before the Head, wou'll

THEE Maguer Lipeary.—No. 1,114,

to blurt out the truth, whatever it

Was. ,

. It was the “sack ® for him. His

influentisl position in the school made

it Impossible for the headmaster to

pardon. The higher he stood, the
eater would be his fall,. Ha was
pked for the sack!

And the chums of the Remove did
not want that. Their own opinion was
that if Blundell had fallen into shady
ways, he had been led into them.
Many fellows had noticed. that Blundell
had been rather friendly with Hilton
of the Fifth of late. And Hilton was
the pal of Price, who was a thorough
black sheep. The Co. surmised that
the explanation lay in that direction,
Anyhow, they were sure that Blundell,
gt heart, was a decont fellow: and
there was no doubt that he had done
the Famous Iive a good turn.
MNeither did they believe that he was in
the habit of playing the blackguard,
like their old enemy, Loder of the
Bixth. It was probably just one foolish
outbreak, one thoughtless escapade:
and it was hard that a fellow should
be sacked for one error., however
blameworthy. Owver and above all, was
the wunwritten law, more binding than
any written laws, that no man should
ever give another man away. *Bpeak-
ing " was barred.

But if Bunter went to the Iead it
was eertain that Dr. Locks would eall
on the Famousz Five for their state-
ment: and it waz difficult to sea how
they could refuse to answer their head-
master.

So one thing was certain—DBunter
wae not to go to the Head!

How he could be prevented was
another matter, The chums could not,
B2 he had pointed out, keep him in
that study for ever.

There was a long pause, during
which the juniors glared at Bunter as
if they could eat him.

The Owl of the Remove, recovering
hia fat confidence, grinned at them
across the table,

“You'd better make np your minds
to it.," he remarked. “It's all coming
out, now. 1 was willing to let the
fellow off—but I'm jolly well not going
to be licked. T warned him! Now
he's asked for it, and he's going to get
it. You fellows had better come to the
Head with me.”

“¥ou fat villain!™

“You'll have to eome, anvhow. The
Beok will send for you. You've got to
give your evilence,” said Bunter coolly.
“You'd better come with me,
we'll all piteh the yarn together.”

“Ts there a ericket stump aboutt
asked Bob Cherry, in a deep voice.

“Oh, really, Cherry! Make up your

and

-

minds to do the right thing!’ said
Bunter, :

The right thing, you worm? Is
sneaking the right thing?”

*“1 don't e::ge-:t you fellows to take
my viow of the matter,” said Dunter.
“Yaou're not high-mind'ud,' As far as
I'm coorerned, it's impossible for me
to keop a shad’:.r secret, I leel contami-
nated.”

“0Oh, crumbs!”

“It weighs on my conscience!” ex-
plained Bunter. *I don't suppose you
fellows feel the same—your consciences
are pretty tough, I dare say, DBut I
can't be unscrupulous. It's no good
asking me—I can't"

The juniors gazed at him.

Every hand in the Famous Five's ten
was lching to boe on Bunter, to add
to the good work that Blundell hed
begun,

ut they restrained their just wrath,

Thrashing Bunter would have been
a. satisfaction. But it would not have
kopt him silent. It would only have
caused his large mouth to open wider
when he was once out of the toils

Bunter grinned at them triumphantly.

“My esteemed chums—"" murmured
Hurree Jamset Ram BSingh.

“I'm going to kick him,” said Johnny
Bull, almost wildly. “‘\ii’ha.tgwar hap-
pens, I'm going to kick that little beast
round the study.”

“Oh, really, Bull—"

“My esteemed and absurd chums,
what about tea?™

“"Tea!" repeated Bob. “Blow teal
We've gob to get this matter scttled.”

The nabob smiled & dusky smile.

“That iz the absurd way to settle it,
my worthy Bob, I sm surefully certain
thet the esteemed and rascally Bunter
would rather stay to tea than go to
the Head."

“Oh1" gaid Bob.

Bunter's grin grew more expansive,
He was recovering from Blundells
licking nmow; and he was, of course,
ready ior tea. Thers were few moments
in Bunter's fat axistence when he was
not ready for a meal.

"Fan%n&nm was plessant and desir-
able; but tex was more so—muoch more

s, Bunter would hkave extended the
right hand of fellowship to the dead-
liest foe, 1f that foe had asked him to

tea.

“1 2ay, you fellows, il you'rs keen
on my staying to tea I won't say no!™
he remarked. ¥ Something decent, I
hope. T don’'t expect you to stand »
really splendid sproad hike I did yester.
da:;T:.rnu can't afford it. But if T'm
staying to toa, make it & decent one.”

Harry Wharton & Co. breathed hard.

The nabob’s suggestion was not palat-
able. Put it scemed to be the only
way. Bunter had to be kept silent
somehow. And that wes tho only
19 hn-w!.“'

“I'm willing to leava the matter
over,” pursued Bunter. “T can't say
that I'm prepared to take the rather
unscrupulous view you fellows do—that
would be saying too much. But I'll
think it over before 1 speak to the
Head. Now, what about teal”

Bunter 'l:ili,‘_i not go to the Head.

He stayed fo tes in No. 1 Study,

Fortunately, Wharton had had s
remittance that dug. and the funds
ran to a pood spread,

Bunter did it justice.

By the time he rolled away from
No. 1 Study, _hagry and sticky, he was
in guite a friendly humour.

“Don't you fellows worry,” he said,
in the doorway. "“You're rather a
shady and unserupulous lot, keeping
shady secrets for a rotten blackguard
in the Upper School. 1 can’t hel
rathér despising you. But I'll thin
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“To come down to brass tacks, Hilton,” said Blundel), ** I heard you’d gone out with Price t0 the Cross EKeys or the Three

Fishers, or some den like that !

I want you to make an effort to stop that sort of thing.

It's all very well for Price, but

you’re not his sort.”® Hilton grinned at the expression on Price’s face. See Chapter 8.)

this matter over; and if I find that I
can keep it dark, I'll keep it dark.
Only.” added Bunter frmuy, “if 1 feel
that I can do it without descending to
your level. That's got to be wunder-
stood.”

Harry Wharton & Co. breathed hard.
They would have lynched the Owl of the
Remove there and then if only they
could have done,

“Z2s long. then, you fellows. DIl de

best,” said Bunter.

And, with that, he rolled away.

He rolled awaw, only in time:; for
his last remarks had gquite exhausted
what was left of the patience of the
Tamous Five. .

“Well™ szard Bob Cherry. with a
deap breath, “Well! There will be a
dead fat pig lyicg about the Remove

passage one of these days. What 1o
that fat scoundrel doing out of
chokey 1"

“That's the p'ace for him!* agreed
Nugent.

To which all the Co. assented.  Un-
fortunately, William George Dunter
was not in ‘‘chokey,” but at Grey-
friars, and now thov were going to deal
with him was a puzzle to the famous
Five Had there been only five in the
secret. oll would have been serens. But
thera were six in the seeret and that
made all the difference Keening
Billy Bunter from tuttling} was & task
that would have made a thirteenth job
for Hercules, equal to any of the other
twelve And the Famous Five could
not help feeling that that ek would
prove rather beyond their powers

THE ELEVENTH CHAPTER.
Elundell Forces the Pace !

{3 LORY for little us!™
G “What?" .
“The Great Ewg FPanjan-

drum iz coming to see us do
our little tricks ™ ‘

Bob Cherry spoke with s grin.
Wharton giancing round, saw Blundell
of the Fifth come swinging down to
Little Bde with his long etride.

The Remove men were at ericket
practice.  Sometimes first-eleven men
gave the juriors some cooching: ind as
he saw Blundell arriving the captain
of the Remove supposed that that was
his intention. Hz did not feel unduly
grateful. He liked DBlundell. and knew
that he was o pood man abl games; but

he did not share the opinion of the
Fifth that George Blundell wasz an
Olympian of the Olymmans,

But Blundell, seeing that the Famous
Five were busy, did not chip in.
Apparently he had 1ot afrer all come
to make himself ueeful in the practice,
o stood with his bands in hie pockets,
looking on; and the expression on his
broad, ruddy face, was not particularly

friendly. .
After waiting about ten minutes,
however, Blundell seemed to lose

paticnce,
worth about ten years of a Remove
man’e time, of course. He came nearcr,

and called out to the captain of the
Remova,

“Going to be much longer,
Wharton 12

Ten minutes of his time was

Herry looked round again.

“We're kecping it up till tes," he
answered. * Want anythingi”

“Yes, | vant to speak te you.”

“I'll coine.”

“ And your friends,” said Blundell.

* Qur jolly old capas will be too small
for uws after this’" said Bob. “The
Great Parjandrum wanis ws, you men.
This is where we sit up and feel proud
of ourselves.”

“Look here, I don't see chucking
cricket to jaw with 2 Fifth-Form
man!"”’ grunted Johnny Bull.

“0h, come on!” ssid Herry, “Only

a few minutes, I expect. Can't imagine
what he wanta,'

; Eﬁllﬁm"m " murmured Nugent.

Wharton's expression changed.

The Famous Five left the cricket, the
other fellows going en.  Harry was
frowning now. ince the previoys
afternoon, when Bunter hed been fed

and silenced, nothing had been said
of the “shady secret.,”  'Wharten
wondered T-H'IEESﬁj_WhEt-hEI.' Bunter hnd

been *at it ™ again, and whether that
was why Blundell had come down to
Little Bido.

The Fifth Form man gave thom a
rather grim look, and moved off &
little way, out of hearing of the other

crickotoers, Th-&ﬁ' followed him in
gilence.

Blunde!l ecame to a ha't under a
spreadieg  elm-tree, and faced the

juniors, locking grimmer than ever.
“"Tvoe goi somcthing to say fto you
Tue Magser Lisrary.—No. 1,114
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kids,” he said gruffly. * There's zome-
bhing I've got to get to the botton of.
Toaterday thrashed that fat rascal
Bunter for bagping my inck. He said
something that surprised me, and that
I didn't take much notice of at the
time,  I've been  thinking it over
gince."

The juniors wers silent and uneom-
fortable. They knew what was coming
nOW,

" Bunter had some idea in his [at,
lliiiy head," resurned Blundell, “that I
Lad becn ;I‘Jreakmg bounds at night.”

The juniors could cnly stare.

“From what he said 1 gathered that
;uu kids hod the same silly rot in your

cads,” continued Blundell.

# Sﬁlj‘ rot i r ted Johony Bull

"1 know," said Blundell, frowning,
“that a week or two ago, when you kids
took a short cut across the Cross Kevs

round, ﬁgu saw me there, on the path,

don't choose to cxplain matters to fags,
but I took it for granted that sensible
kids would know that I had a good
reason for being there, uneconnected with
wny blackgnardly foolery. Hadn't you
pense enough to lnow that®' ’

_“That's  what we thought at the
time,” seid Harry, *and we didn't think
much about it, either. It wasn'L our
bizney."”

“Well, that's right,” said Blundell.
"Now to come to the other matter—
Bunter’s silly talk, IF it's only his nou-
sente, never mind. Dut he really scemoed
te belicve it, and he mentioned your
namas—some of them. What docs it
mean? If there's sng rotten yarn going
asround sbout me I'll jolly well put my
foot on it, sharp. Dunter's a fool, but
you are not feols. and if you've been
saying anything of the kind you're a set
of young rascals.”

“Well, I like that ! zaid DBob.

- We've been saying nothing,'” said
Wharten curtly, " You did vs a good
turn with Quelch, and we shouldn’t think
of saying anything about you. We've
:ﬁﬂ' our hardest fo keep Bunter gquiet,

Blundell breathed dee

“You speak as if yvou iltn-:-w something,

arton, something you aro keeping
dark, about me?”

“Of course I do! You know what we
know,” eaid Harry, nettled., " You
needn't be afraid we shall tattle. But
I suppose we're not to blame for know-
ing what we can't help knowing.”

“The knowfulness is not our esteemed
fault, my worthy Blundell,' said Hurree
Jamset Ram Singh Fentlj.r. Tangd we
hava carefully and absurdly preserved

L

the golden silence which
cracked
the well,

“¥You young scoundrels!”
Blundell.

'*Oh, draw it mild !" said Johnny Bull
warmly. “We weren't going to mention
it, but now you've brought up the sub.
iﬂﬂl‘- I think you might be docently grate-

ul to wus for keeping your rolien
secrofs.

“What secret ¥'* hooted the captain of
the Filth.

“You know as well as we do."

“This sort of thing 13 no good,
Blundell, ' said Harry Wharton, quietly
and contempruously.  *You know wo
know. What's the good of denying a
thing known to every man hero?’

Blundail's ruddy face was more than
ruddy now. It was erimson with angoer,
He madoe & movement, as if to collar
the captein of the Remove.

Wharton looked at him steadily,

Heo did not understand in the least the
attitude Dlundell was taking up. Dut
assuredly ha was not to be bullicd.

“EKeap cool, old bean,” said Dob.

Tae Maicwer Lismary.—INo. 1,114,

saves the
Eit(:lmr from going longest to

roarcd

“¥You can't bully a man inte forpotting

what he knows, Touch one, and you

touch the Tat. And I think the five of

us could handle vou all right.”

E“};ﬂ’u'll try, anyhow,” grunted Johnny
ull,

Blundell controlled his wrath with an
cffort.

“Let’s hnve thie cloar,” he said. *If
you kids really believe some disgraceful
story about e you're bound to tell me
where i‘ml of it, sn that I can knook it
on the head. Tl give you the eredie for
being sincere, Now, lot's heve it 1"

“You ean't hava forgotten what hap-
pened in the Sixth Form passagoe lobby
last wack,” said Harry.

“I krow of nothing that happencd
there. What do vou mean? I mrﬂly
ever enter the Sixth Form lobby. Some-
times, when I come in with a Sixth Foum
man—Wingate or Gwynne, What do
you monan ™

Wharton began to lese patience.

1 mean your sneaking in at the lobby
window after midnight, when we caught
vou there,” he snapped,

“Are you mad?

“I think you mmust be lo deny what
vou know we all know for a faet,” said
Harry.  “I ean't understand you,
Blundell, 1 shoulde't have thought
you'd even toll lics to the Head if hae
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asked you about it. What's the good of
telling [ies to us?"’

“Lies " roared Blundell.

“Well, unless you've lost your senses
you can't have [orgotten what happencd
that nighe ™ :

“Fvery night last week 1 went to bed
at the usual time, and never turned out
again till rising-bell in the worning.”

“h, cheese it!* said Jobnny Bull.
“Alaking out that you were walking in
vour sleep, or what "

Blundell clenched his bip fists, He
iroked as if ho could barely restrain
himself from hurling himarjf at the
juniors and smiting them hip and
thigh. The Famous I'ive stood on their
egnard. They were getting nngrf, too,
und qluit-ﬂ ready for ructions if Blundeil
foreed tho pace.

But the captain of the Fifth controlled
hims=elf. Hiz eyes gleamed at the chums
of the Remove,

“You young raseals!" he said. **From
what I'd seen of you I took you for
decent kids, Now I find vou're making
up & rotten yarn about me—and making
out it’s true! What have I done {o »vou,

vou bittle roiters?”
“You know it's true,” said Bob
angrily. “ We've kept it dark Dbecausa

vou did us a good turn with Queleh,
and hecanze we wouldn't give a man
away, anvhow, You know 1f's true ™
Blundell snt his lips,
“Yeory well”" he said. “ You stick to
that #'* , -
“The etickiulnesa is tercifie."”
“Follow me, then,” said Blundell

“This_isn'r & matter to be seitled by
ﬂﬂ rashing vou: it's ton serious for that.
I'm ly}lrtemg it hefore the hoad prefeet
amdd leaving it for him fo deal wath, m
goinz to take you to Winzate, FFollow
e l'

_ " You're potty ! said Doh, “Winzuto
15 bound to report you to the Head. It's
the sack for you——-—"1"

“I've told you te follow me," said
Blhndell,  “If U've done anvibing to bo
sucked for the seéncr T'my sacked tho
better. Follow ne, and toll vour yarn
to the ra.lplein of the school,*

Blundeill strode. away townrds

Houep,
. Lhe juriors Jooked ab one another,
Chey were uttorly taken abaek and dis
concertec,  Blundell's conrduet was that
of a perfectly janocent fellow, who had
nothing to fear, If it was bluff it was
hard to see how he hoped to gain Lv it
The matter ones reporicd to o prefeet,
it could not be kept dack any longer.

“I—=I=1 say," starmmered Bob, “thero
—there can’t be any mistake about i,
can there, vou follows?"

“There’s no mistake,” satd Wharten,
“We know what we know. 1f Blupdell
isists on having it our before the head
prefect we've got no choice,  Come on !

They followed Blundell (o the Honsze,

If he was bluffing be was heeping up
!.|!¢ BIulf, Tor hoe wend :tirr*:'ﬂy o e
Hixth Form passage and tapped at Win-
gale’s door. In a state of wonder anod
uncasinezz the Famous Five lollowed
him. The deep veice of the eaplain of
Grevfviars called out: “ Come in !

IHundgell apencd the door and strode
inta the study., After him went the
chums of the Remove. The die was cast
now, *

tho

- T =

THE TWELFTH CHAPTER.
Wingate Clears Up the Mystery !

(5T P INGATE of the Sixth gave
Ay Blundell a cordial nod and
the lemovites a curious stare,
. *Hallo " he said. “ Bome-
thing up ¥’

“Yoeo," sabd Blundell,

“What have these young sweeps been
up to?” asked Wingate.

He smiled. Lut the amile died off hia
face as he noted Blundell's expression,
Mo saw that the matter was serious.

“What tho thump—="" ho asked.

“I thought I'd better put this bhefore
vou, Wingate, as head prefeet,” said
Blundeil.  “It may have w go to e
Head, bus if you can deal with it, ail
the better. These juniors accuse me of

ub-haunting and hreaking bounds after
ights out at night.”

“Wo o don't!”  sald  Dob  Clerry
pr{:nmi-t];r" _
“That's what vou said,” snapped

Blundell,

“Nothing of the kind,” =nid
“We've never accused you, We've kept
it dark, We noever wanted to cou to
Winrato about 1t. You've drarged us
here. !

“That's what U've been getting lrom
the voung rascals, Wingate,"' said the
Fifih Yorm man, breathivg bard.
“Rither they've made up or they faney
sont idiotic yarn about e, and they ro
pleazed o tell me that they're kind
enpugh to keepat dark to gave me from
the sack. Tho sack, by Jove! 1 want
yeu to deal with it

Winpate's brow was grim now.

“T'll deal with 1t [as! enough,” ho
said. "I may as weil say first of all
that I know it's all rot DBlundell. [
know you too well to belicve anything
of the sort. But we'l see what thesoe
kids have got in their silly heads,
They're not the fellows to make up &
slander—somebody har been pulling

Bab,
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their leg, I suppose. A licking will recogmsse lum, s we couldn’t see any- who was with us—Bunser. It was that

teach them to have o little more sense,
perhaps. You speak, Wharton. 3;::!]
me what you've got sgainst Blundell.

“ Nothing,” said Harry.

“1 mean, what you accuse
young assiy’”

“¥re don't &cr:ustl:_ hitg.“

Wingate's eyes glinted. i e

5 Duﬁ t bandy words,” he said. “ You
make out that you're keeping dark some
shady secrer about Blundell, ¥ou can
see that Bilundell doesn’t mind 1t com-
ing out, whatever it is Now cough 1t

him of, you

u L]

& Very well,” said Wharton, " We've
kept it dark, to keer Blundell out of
trouble. Buot if he insistz on it coming

W ™
- He does—and I do Cut it short!”

“Very weli Blundell came back to
the school after midnight one night last
-weck, and we caught bhim.™

Blundell made & movement; but re
straiced himself. Wingate stared at the
juniors.

“Are you
Wharion 1"

“ Quite 17

“The quitefulnes: is ternfic1”

“There's soma Iatheaded mistake
here,” said the profect. **We'd better
root it out. Where is this supposed to
have happened, Wharton _

“Ir, the lobby ar the end of this

ssage.”

B A%ter midnight 1"

it "fﬂﬂ:r!l} )

“Then, to begin with, you'll explain
what you were dc:in%’ in the lobby, when
you ought to have been asleep in your
dormitory.”

“ Wea were out of dormitory bounds, of
course,” said Harry. “That's got to
come out now, We were after somebo
else, and we got Blundell. We hadn't
thought about him—never dreamed he
was out of bounds. Dut he came In &t
the lobby window. instcad of—of tne
fellow we were expecting.”

Wingute's {ace gre. grimmer.

“You knew that & Greyiriars man was
out of bounda that night 1™

“We believed so.”

“] won't ask you his name. But I
Euppose It was a senior, as you laid for
him th the Sixth Foom lobby? Ounly a
Sixth Form man would be likely to use
that window.”

“86 we thought,” said Harry. ™ Butb
it turned out that a Filth Form man
used it."” :

“You fancied that s Sixth Form man
was out of bounds, and you l:.'lr,trnt.:d up
in the lobby at midnight to wait for him
to come in "

“ That's it.” ‘

“With what intention "

“To rag him,” answered Wharton
coolly. “He had been accusing us of
pub—imumingh and blagging gencrally,
and making himself an unpleasant beast,
g0 e thought we'd make things bot for
him.” )

Tle juniors did not intend to mention
Loder's name. Dut it was scarcely pos-
sible for Wingate to avoid guessing i,
It was Loder of the Sixth who had
geeused the Famous Five of bad con-
duct. Obviously, it was only on account
of their old enetiy thar the juniors would
have raken the risk of that reckless mid-
night rag. ]

" And someone came in at the win-
dow ¥ said Wingate

“Yes. Blundell.” ,

" You mean to say that you recognised
Dlundell, and that you give your word
that 1t was Elundai??” exelaimed
Wingate.

“We're not cats, to see in the dark™
answered Harry, “Of course, we didn't

saying that seriocusly,

thing of him but a shadow.”

“I'hen what make: you think b was
Blundell, you young ass and not the
Sixth Form man you were Ia]};ing fori"

“I'll explain. We iammed him in the
lobby winuow as he was getting in, and
made him a prisoncer there,” said Harry.
“Inky jr.*rtmaq%J his hat off and I pourcd a
bottle of ink over his head—"

Wingate grinned fo o moment, and
even Dlundell's savage face relaxed.

" You young sweep " said the captain
of Greyiriars. * Bul never mind that,
You suy it waa dark in the lobby—-"

“ Black as pitch,” said Bob Cherry.
“In the jolly old circumstances, we
didn't turn on the light *

“1 imggine not, Then how—

“We wanted to make sure it was Lo-—
I mean, the Sixth Form man we werc
after, said Harry., “DBob was going to
strike & match. He got desperate, broke
loose, and bolted.”

“And you never gaw him to recognise
him

“Na

“¥You mean that you recognised his
volce, or what "

“MNo. He never spoke a word; he
was too jolly cautious for that.”

“Then how—"

“ After he had gcm?’ Inky still had his
hat,” said Harry. * You know all Grey-
friars men have their names written in
their hats. Well, we struck the match
and looked in the hat, expecting to find
—to find the name of the man we were
after. We wanted to make sure, And—
and it was Blundell’s name in the hat.”

“Then it was Blundell's hat ¥

“Yes™

"“"MNo doubt about that, 1 soppose?”
said Wingate slowly.

“Wa :;?i gaw it, and another feliow
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fat idiot's tattling that caused it all to
come gut. We neves intended to say o
word about Blundell”

“1 think it's just as well, then, that
Bunter tattled, in this casc,” said the
Greyiriars captain dryly. *Otherwise,
you'd have gone on believing that rub-
bish sbout Blundell.”

Wharton stared.

“It's true, Wingate., You ean't sup-
pose that we're telling you lies 7% ;

“If you do, we'll go to the Head!™
snorted Johnny DBulllk  “We never
wanted this to come cut  DBuat now Blun-
dell’s dragged it out, weo're jolly well
not going to be made put liars.”

“* Mo fear !” said Nugent crophatically.

“1 den't thiok youw're lying,” sald
Wingate. “I thinx you're a set of
young asses. You got Blundell's hat—I
believe that much. Bui the man who
dodged away from the window in the
dark—and whom you never recognised—
how do you know that was Blundell 1"

“Of course it was Blundell ' said Dob
warmly. “Another fellow wouldn’t
have Blundell’'s name in his hat, I
suppose I

“ Another fellow might have berrowed
Blundell's hat.™

L Eh?ﬂ

-I:I!"il;l'hat?"

“Ono day last week,” said Wingate,
“Blandell catg o with me, by way of
that lobby, and bung his bat on & peg
there.”

13 Gh I‘“- L

“He went o his study alter leaving
me, and didn’t remember that his hat
was there, 1 suppose, for I saw it later,
hanging on the peg, and meant to teli
him when I saw him again,”

“Oh1”

(Continucd on next page.)

‘Here's a black and

white reproduction of

this week's gift card,

printed in full colours,

depicting

“*BY ROCKET
TO THE

MOON!"

another dream of the
future. Don't fail to
add it to your set,
chum. It's unques-
tionably one of the best
pictures in the series,

Price 2d.

Tee Macxer Liprany.—No. 1,114,



> AN EARLY ORDER FOR THE *‘MAGNET " SAVES DISAPPOINTMENT!

“That was Thursday,” said Wingate.
*And what night was it last weck that
you were Flaymg tricis there ™

“Thursday,” said Wharten.
faintly.

* Ol ¢crumbs ! murmured Bob Cherry,

“The night that Blundell’'s hat was
hanging on a peg in that lobby,” said
Wingate grimly, “i1f a certain Sixth
Form man—whose name we won't men-
tion—went out that night—and I happen
to know he did—by waiy of the lobby
window he may heve borrowed o has
]irum g peg there—and it was Blundell's
at,”

“Oh dear!” said Beb, who had a
ghrewd ides who the Sixth Form man
Was,

" 8o that was it 1 eald Dlundell of the
Fifth, staring at the juniors. “1I won-
dered how my hat caue to be in my
study the next dav, [ picked it up
there, and supﬁnsnd that some Sixth
Form man had brough: it there for me,
These young asseg——>"

Harry Wharton & Co. looked at one
enother,

Their exsmssiana ware quite sickly.

They understood the mistake now.

The man they had caught in the lobby
window had been, after all, their old
enemy, Loder of the Sixth. The hat
hod been Blundell's; but the head that
wore it had been Loder's. The hands
were the hands of Essn, as it were, but
the voice was the voice of Facob.

The dismay in the faces of the juniors
made Blundell amile.  Now that the
matter was cleared up his wrath had dis.
mpated. He realised, too, that the
juniors, believing him to be the night-
prowler, had done their best for
with friendly intentions. They believed
that one good turn deserved another,
though not on the same lines as Billy
Bunter.

Wingate's expression was grim.

But ithe grimness was caused more by
the discovery of Loder’s delinguency
than h.ff the proceedings of the Famous
Five. There was silence in the study for
Eoma minutes. rey-
friars broke it. _

Are you satisfied now that vou made
a mistake {” he demanded.

“Yes," said Harry slowly. I can't
#ee that we were to blame for such a
mistake, though. We never dreamed
that—-o>"

“¥ou were to blame for being out of
your dormitory at midnight, which was
S W Ses it like th

& es, If you put it like that™
admitted %’hurtnn. “ap.n how, I'm jolly
glad that it's come out: I hated to think
of & fellow like Blundell going to the
dogh like—like—like the man we were
after that night. I could hardly believe
it of him, anyhow.”

“Thanks,” said Blundell, rather sar-
castically. “8o¢ I'm reinstated in your
good opinion—until somebody borrows
my hat sgain, I suppose.”

harton coloured.

“I'm sorry,” he said.

“T don't ece that we were to blame,”
gaid Johnny Bull. “ But—sorry all the
same.”

“The sorrowfulness is terrifiec, m
esteemed and preposterous Blundell,”
murmured the nabob,

Blundell grinﬂeﬂ,

“WelllL I'm satisfied now that tha
matter's eleared up,” he said. “ You'd
better tell that fat idiet Bunter the
facts. T'll leave these fﬂung duffers to
vou, Wingate, but so far as I'm con-
cerned, the whole thing can drop.”

And Blundel] loft the study.

The Famous Five looked at Wingate.
The “shady secret * was expleived now,
and they were glad of it. But their
midnight rag had come to light, and
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rather

him,

captain of

that was a scrious matter from the point
of view of a prefect.

Wingate roparded them thoughtiully.
iz hand straved towards hiz ashplant.
But he withdrew it

“Cut!™ he said briefly.

The Famouz Five did not stay to be
bidden twice.

They cut!

-

THE THIRTEENTH CHAPTER.
Alas for Bunter!

“ OV, you follows!” ‘
N illy Bunter spoke in a de-
termined tone, an nggrossive

tone, not to say o bullying
tone. There was a frown—quite =
threatening froxn—on his fat brow as
he rolled inte Study No. 1. Bunter, it
was clear, was in » trueulent mood—not
in a mood to stand any nonsense,

And the Famous Five smiled.

So far, the Owl of the Bemove was
unaware that the mystery had been
cleared up; that Blundell of the Fifth
had emerged from the affair withoul, as
Bob expressed it, & stain on his character.
Ila was unaware that the zshady seecret
waa & thing of the past, that there was
no longer any secrot to keep.  The
juniors were going to tell him, but they

ad not told him yet. And it was rather
entertaining to see DBunter 1n  an
agegressive and overbearing mood, put-
ting on a bullying air, on the strength
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of a power that had passed from his fat
hands,

Tea was on the table in Btudy No. I—
ter for five. Apparently it had not
occurred to the chums that Bunter was
coming. Bunter was poing to undeceive
them on that peoint.

The more Billy Bunter had reflected
on the feculiar situation, the more he
had realised what a good thing it was
for him, Willlam George Bunter. Tf
those beasts were so jolly keen to kenp
the shady secret they were in Bunter's
fat hands. Instead of making Blundell
“git up ™ for the licking he had handed
out, Bunter was going to make the
Famous Five treat him  decently for
keeping the secret. Treating him
decently was likely to come expensive;
and it was no doubt fortunate for the
Co. that the matter was at an end,
though as yst Bunter knew it not!

ha fat junior glanced at the tea-table
and Eﬂiﬁﬂti

“Call that a spread?” he sneered.

“We call it tea!™ zaid Harry Whar-
ton mildls. while Lis comrades gagzed
with interest at Dunter. It was rather
amusing to let him run on and zee how
far he would go.

“Now, you fellows,” said DBunter
enmtphatically, “1 don't want to un-
plepsant. 1 don't want to sny anything
nasty. But if vou think that measly tea
will do for e, yvou're miztaken.”

“But it's not for you, old fat bean”
sald Nugent politely, * Nobody's asked
you to tea that I koow of*

Bunter's aggressive loock became more
pronounced. Ile thrust out a fab jaw
in a very threatening way.

*“8Bay that again, Nuogent!” he
snapped.

Nugent said it again.

“You cheaky robter ' said Bunter.

“W hat

“Checky rotter! Same to you, Whar-
ton! A sct of rotters!” said Bunter,
“Keeping shady secrets, and trying fo
deag a decent chap into your syrupstiti-
ous wayz! Now, listen to me! You'd
better ! I'm rather fed up with you lot!
I've told you that-I despise you, and I
repeat it Btill, Im willing to be
kind,” )

. “The kindfulness of the idiotio Bunter
iz terrvifie”

"8t up, Inky!
jaw from a nigger.”

“ My estecmed hat ™

“Bhut up, L tell you! ¥You can all
shut up!  Now, let's have it clear.
{}me to a disappointment about a
postal-order, I'm rather short of cash
this week. Toddy's frightfully mean—1
never get anvthing decent in my own
study. Well, I'm coming here to toa—
every day. and [ expect somethin
decent ! Not a measly feed like thatﬁ
Something pood! See? And if you
don't like 1t——"

“We den'tI' said Bob.

“The likefulness is not terrific.”

*Yery well!” said Bunter grimly.
*'I'reat me decently, as a pal, and I'm
willing to be pally. Otherwise, T refuse
to have anything to do with yvour shady,
eyrupstitions proceedings. T'm  not
going to be mixed up in your black-
guardly secrets. 1'm going t".:') the Head
to ask his advice about it.” A fellow has
a right to consult his headmaster.
That's what I'm going to do TI've got
to consider my conscience.”

“Hiz conscience!” wmurmured Bob
Cherry. " Oh. my only summer hat [V

Bunter sneered.

“¥You fellows mayn't have any com-
seience,” he said. " I'm a bit more par-
IE?:JM than you lot. Wow, what about
1t ”

There was: no reply.

The Famous Five simmply gazed af
Bunter as if they were watching some
curiouz animal at the Zoo.

“1 think T've made it elear,” said
Bunter. " Treat me as a pal and it's all
right! I'm willing to be friendly, even
with a set like you—a set of shady
htightaral I was always too penerous,
and it's been taken advantage of. B8till,
thera it i5.” Bunter drew a chair to the
table. “Now, I'll begin on thiz—but
there's nothing here for you chaps. If
vou want anvthing, feteh ik. Bring
some more jam while you're about it.
And a cage! And—*

“Dear man!” said Bob.

Bunter evidently was spreading him-
salf. He was swelling like the frog in
the fable.

Harry Wharton & Co. rose to their
foet. DBunter had run on long encugh.
Now was the time for him to sto

“*There'z only & pound of jam there,”
sald Harry. “Isn't that enough for you,
Bunter "

“Certainly not ! snapped Bunter.

1 think you'll find it cnouzh when
vou'va had 1t.”

T feel sure of that!™ grinned Bob
Cherry,

“Give him the jam. and let's see!™
said Harry. : g

Bob Cherry seized the fat junior,
jerked him out of the chair, and bumped
him on the floor, Johnny Bull teok the
jam-pot and ladled tha jam out on
Bunter’'s upturned astonished face.

I don’t want any
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Blundell did not heed Peter Todd, but looked round the study and then threw the door shui. Billy Bunter was revealed.

“ Oh, there you are ! ** sald the eapiain of the Fifth gri

nﬁ?' “Ng 1P gﬂ-ﬁpﬂd

Bunter.

jolly glad to see you in this study, Blundell I It—it—It’s quite an honour 1** (See Chapler 9.)

“Whoop |” roared Bunter. * ¥Yarooh!
Btoppit] Ow! Oh, crikey! Gurrrg!”

Heo spluttered wildly, as some of the
jam went into his mouth and went down
the wrong way. Howme went into his fat
little nose, some into his extensive ears,
more into his hair, and more down his
neck. Bunter had often been jammy,
but never so jammy as now. Wharton's
prediction was correct—Bunter found a
pound of jam quite enough. He was
glad it was not two pounds.

" Now Fi‘i’ﬂ him the marmalade!”
grinned Nugent.

“Yaroocogh! Gr h! T don™t want
any marmalade [¥ shrieked Bunter.

Ha, ha, ha {*

“Had enough jam?” esked Wharton.

“Oooch | Eﬁ'ﬂnﬂchi Yes! Beast!
Ow! VYesl"

“1'1] borrow somo along the passage
if vou want some more.”

“Beazt! Groooch! Oococh! GCug-

gugl” )

unter struggled to his feet. He
giared through stickiness at the hilarious
ye.

“Groogh! Now I'm going to the
Head I” ho roared. “You've done it
now | Oooochl! Groocogh! I'm stickyl
Now I'm goin :

“You're poing,” agreed Wharton,
“Dut before you go, I may as wall tell
vou that it's all right about Blundell.
There's no sceret after all. It wasn’b
Blundell the other might.”

“Eh?"

“Tt's all come out, fathead! It wasn’t
Blundell—Wingate found that out. It's
all zerene. ¥ou can go to tha Head, or
gﬂ .].tf.-’ Juricha, or go and ecat coke!

ea

“Oh!” gasped Bunter.

Bunter gave the chums of the Remove
a jemmy glare,

“You beasts! You've turned on me
like this because—"

“Exactly ™

“ And—and there min't any secrebi”
gasped Bunter.

“Ha, ha! None at all,
mistake, Another fellow had Blundell’s
hat that night, and now 1t's come out.”

“Oh, dear I” . ;

Bunter blinked in jammy dismay.
The chums of the Remove regarded him
with grinning faces.

“I say, you fellows! I—I say, of—of
course I was only j-j-joking!” gasped
Bunter. "I—I was simply jesting, you
chaps—he, he, he! Youw've made me all

It was all a

aticky | Wall, I can take a j-j-joke! I
shall have to go and get & wash., T'll
coma hack for tea. See? After all,

we're palst” )

“My only hat!” said Bob.

“Line up, you men, to help Dunter
out [” said Harrv.

“Oh, really, Wharton——-"

“ Now start, you fat fraud ™

“i—1 say, you fellows—"

“Btart ! roared Johnoy Bull.

The Famous Five lined up by the
doorway, sach with a foot half-lifted to
help Bunter out. Bunter blinked st
them.

“I—1I eay, old chaps—dear old chaps
—"" ha gaaped.

A shove from Bob started the fat
junior. Then his boot landed on a pair
of tight trousers. DBunter roared, and

rat. Four other boots landed on him as
he fled. He reached the passage,
rolling.

Bump!

U YWow-ow-wow |V
The door of Study No. 1 closed. A
sticky, jammy DBunter limped away
roaning. Once mors William George
unter had made the pamnful discovery
that the way of the transgressor waa
hnr_d. . .

There was another transgressor at

“I'm not here I I mean, I—I1'm
Greyfriars who was finding his path
rather & thorny one, hile Billy

Bunter was departing thus painfully
from No. 1 in the Remove, Wingate was
in Loder's study, in the Sixth, talking
to Loder. His language, like that of
Truthful James' partner, was * frequent
and painful and free.” The sportsunan
of the Sizth fairly perspired ns ha
listened. Loder pointed out, fecbly,
that there was no proof that he was the
fellow who had sneaked in at the lobby
window on that cventful night, and
whom the raggers had mistaken for
Blundell of the Fifth, Wingate brushed
that aside mntemgtuauﬂ; He told
Loder, at considerable length and with
much emphasis, what he thought of him,
and warned him that he was now
getting n lost chance, and that if he did
not make the most of it he could look
aut for the sack.

Wingato departed, slamming the deor,
leaving Loder perspiring.

It was borne in upon the mind of the
black sheep of Greyfriars that, for a
time zt least, he would have to walk
warily. For the rest of that term, at
the very least, he would bave to change
hiz manners end customs. Thera was
only one solace for Loder—the prospect
of visiting vengeance on the heads of
the Remove fellows who were the cause
of this trouble, That, at least, he could
do—at all events, he thought that he
could, And to that object the bully of
the Sixth devoted his attention—with
resilts that proved to be both interest-
ing and exciting.

THE END.

{Loonk out Jor another grand long story
of Harry Wharton & Co. in next week's
MAGKET, cnfitled: A LESSON FOI
LJ;.’)E}E’R M Yowlil enjoy every line
of i,

Tre Maicuer Lisrany.—DNo. 1,114



OPENING CHAPTERS OF A GRAND NEW 'TEC SERIAL!

THE MASKED

The Warning !

L HERE'S someone to see you,
gir, He eays he has an ap-
pointment.

Forrers Locke, the world-
famous detective, drew back from the
micrascope  over which he had
bending. There was a satisfied expres-
pion on his lean face; on eager glint in
his eves, like & hupter picking up the
scent.

He hare:li glaonced at the card Jack
Drake had handed him.

“He can wait. Meanwhile, what do
you make of this?" .

He held out a grimy, tattered object
for his boy assistant to examine. A
gmile touched his thin lips.

“Take = d look,” he odded.
“Thers's no E?::-rjr. Tell me exactly
what it suggests,” .

“Waell, air,” said Jack, with =&

uzzled frown. "It might once have

en a8 handkerchief. But somebody’s
been cutting chunke out of it. TLooks as
though they ve been using it

for cleaning their boots.

“Not so bad,” esaid tha =+ =+ =+
detective encouragingly, “I
did the cutting, so that's
hardly fair. But can you
tell me anything about the
personal bits of the
owner "

“An extravegant blighter
to use & silk handkerchief .
for wiping his boots. But I'm afraid ¥
—Jack shook his head dubiously—
*that’s all I can see.” .

“Then run your eyes over this report
I've prepared for Inspector Webster. He
sont me the thing yestorday, without
comment. It was meant to be a poser—
a kind of retort to the little lecture I
gave him on the principles of scientific
deduction. He bas the ordinary police-
man's contempt for anything outside the
machinery of the Yard. Ho has intelli-
gence, of course, but he's afraid to use

it."
Jack took the paper, and be no soonor
began to read than he gave a gasp of

astonishment. Hea had zeen many
examples of the detective's almost un-
canny powers of deduction,

“You must lock,” he read, “for a
heavily-built man, with black hair, fair
complexion, and eres probably light
blue. He is a professional criminal
who has gerved a sentence. He has a
pscar ob his left hand, plays billiards

Tee Maigxer LipRary.—No. 1,114,

r-amoker.

well, and is a heavy i i
When he dmpiped this handkerchief he

was running from s house into which
he had broken. The house is situated on
the south-westerly edge of Dartmoor,
and 13 &t least & hundred yeoars old.
am sorry I cannot help {Inu any further,
but perhaps you have other clues besides
this handkerchief.”

Jack looked up in bewilderment.

““ Are you pulling his leg, guv’nor?®”

“MNo, I assure fmu I am perfectly
gerious. I might have sdded that the
man was woearing a suit of black hop-
sack; hut T don't eee how that's going
to help.”

““But how on earth,” stammercd the
boy, *could you discover all that from
& handkerchief? Burely you have some
ether clue? Or had you seen & report
of a burglary in the newspapers?”

“There has been nothing in  the
papers, to my knowledpe. 1 extracted
all my information from the handker-
chief you see. There is nothing mar-

For a few seconds the face of the moon

as obscured. Like a tidal wave rushing to
engulf him, racing across the moon was a
silvery wall of mist . . .
again to reveal a weird, white shape, a head
without a body, with a pointed, ghostly cowl!

vollous about it. I followed the
f'rdxr:?r:f method of sclentific investiga-
ion, _

“But vou'va said -e:cacl.i;.r where the
crime was committed, guv'nor, You've
assumed there was a crime, and that
old Webster hasn't beén playing a prac-
tienl joke.™ _

“It wasn't a joke,” replied Ferrers
Locke, a triffe grimly. "It was no
ordimary crimme, either. We are dealing
in this ease with a master-criminal,”

Jack noticed the tensing of that iron
jaw. Ferrors l.ocke was interested.
After two months of enforced idleness,
ha was at last in sight of a case worthy
of his powerful intellect.

“For your benefit,” he
rcfnldinfathﬁ note to the inspector,
will explain how 1 arrived at those con-
clusions. In the first place, as you
know, I pay the closest attention to
trifles. Under a micros . the tiniest
detail may be of overwhelming import-
ance., Now what did the microscope
vield 1"

he continued,
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The moon shone
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He leaned back, folding his arms,

“You have sean ms extract dust by
meane of & small scale vacuum-cleaner.
Every particle can be eccounted for.
No object i3 so frequently and inti-
mately in contact with ita owner as =
handkerchief. In this particular case,
an adhesive substance, which had been
used for no lawful purpose, helped to
retain many of the particles of dust and
fibres of wool that might otherwize have
been lost. DBut that wasn't our only
piece of Iuck. There were also very
clear bloodstains and fragments of soil.”

“You mean,” put in Jack, recalling a
previous ecase, "the eoil was distinctive
to some part of the country?”

“ Precisely. And, to the best of my
balief, that peculiar combination of
china ¢lay and red earth is only found
in Devonshire.”

“ But why should the house be at least
4 hundred years old, guv'nor "

" Because, in breaking in, the criminal
dislodged some mortar from the walls—
the old horsehair mortar that has been
obsolete for so long. Also, he cut his
hand. He probably did this after using
gummed paper on one of the window-
panes, removing it with & gless-cutter,

bound his hand, end
the relative positions of the
bloodstained kouckles and
greases provas it was the
left hand. It was & wide,
powerful hgu.nd, so powarful
that the silk burst in ons
Ela-.ca. From the type of
and you can usually infer
a man's gencral build.”

“5till, you can’t tell the
colour of his hair.”

“If you look in that microscope, you
will see two horizontal bars,” smiled
Locke. " Probably our burglar mopped
the sweat from his neck. At any rate,
o few of hiz hairs—which had been
rgcent]; cropped, by the way—eame off.
MNow, it is unusual for dark hair to be
found with light eyes. The statistics on
this subject are very interesting. But
it 13 equally unusual for people with
fair hair to have dark eyes. I grant
there may be exceptions—"'

“But you told tho inspector to look
for a man with black hair.”

‘1t was dyed black. A bismuth dye
was used. And I think I'm entitled to
say that a man who dyes his hair black,
and paints his fingers with collodion
lest the prints should be recognised, and,
finally, who breaks into & house with
adhesive paper and & glass-cutter, such
B man 15 very likely to be a profossional

erock. .
“You cortainly are,” agreed Jock
fervently, “It sounds simple, now
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vou've explained, aithough how did you
Inknow he was a pood billiards player?”

“My dear boy,” exclaimed Locke, in
ironic reproach, “a man must be very
keen on the game if he's got nerve
encugh to plag just before setting out
to commit a burglary., Lo you want
me to explain that be wiped the chalk
from his fingers on his handkerchici, or
that the smell of cigars is one of the
most elinging of smells?™

“You'ro a wizard, sir,” declared
Jack, looking wondering!y at tho detee-
tive. “When the inspector gets your
letter he'll be arcund here like greased
lightning.  Which reminds we "—ho
glanced quickly at the door—*" that chap
has beon waiting all this time in the
next room to see youw.w ' ,

“1 suppose I'd better satisfy his euri-
osity,” said Locke, with a suppressed
yawn. ' He's probably lost a favourite
cat, Or he may even bo one of those
fanaties with an  autopraph  album.
Where's that card? I've even forgotien
his name,"”

Then suddenly he stiffoned. Ho was
looking at the card he had thrown =zo
earelesaly aside.

“Yeo3.” he murmured softly, I shall
be very glad to make the acquaintance
of Mr. Silas Morecombe, of DBridpge-
worthy, South Devon

Before leaving the laboratory, how-
ever, tho delective carefully locked
away tha silk handkerchief with which
he had been demonstrating, and then,
taking out a glags slide from the micro-
mmie he picked up two tiny throads
with a pair of tweezers and placed thom
in & small envelope, which he &lso
locked in a steel cabinet. Not 2 trace
of his swokened exzcitemont was be-
trayed by his face. His movements
were unhburried and preciss, and his
outward calin '[}T{:SE!ut-ﬂg s marked con-
trast 1o the eliént who greeted him when
he opened the door of the adjoining
room.

An enormously fat man, with reddish
hair and a [aee the colour of port wine,
halted in the midst of his restless pac-
ing up and down the floor, and sudden

swung rourdd, his eyes bulging wit
rage.  He wore o loud, check suit, and
an old-fashioned, white

stocle, contriving to look

something belween a race-

horse trainer and a country
sguire,

“Confound it!” ho eried,
catching sight of Locke, I
was given an appointment
at three o'clock, and I've
been wailting over half au
hour. If you're nsz hap '
hazord in conducting vour %
hosincss as this, I'd better -
say good-alternoon |

“( oo d-afternoon,

“Thanks—=I will! These ave darned
good ones [

“A git,” replied Locke blandly,
“irom & grateful client—the Maharajah
of Jalipore.”

Silas Morecomhbe mnodded, smelt tho
cigar, and then bit off the end violently,
spitting it from his mouth. kis com-
bination of cpulence and vulgarity pro-
vided food for speculation. Without
appearing Lo take more than & ecasual
interest, not the smallest zehion escaped
the keen, watchinl eves of IPerrers
Locke.

One thing scermed obviens, ITis visi-
tor’s display of il temper had been due
quite gemunely to nerves. The shaking
of his hand a: he struck a wateh, the
inveluntary museular twitching of his
face was ample proof.

“MNow, Mr. Locke”—he inhaled
slightly, and scemed azbout to  settle
when he caught sight of Joack Drake.
“Wha is this*™ he snapped. “I wish to
speak to you privately”

“You may speak safely before my
assistant,” Locke assured Lim. “He
shares my confidences.™

Marecombe scowled, but, after draw-
ing soveral times on the cigar he had
just lit, he began:

*“In the first place, let me deseribe my
position. 1 am o man of independent
means, and for the last six yvears [ have
lived at Bridgeworthy, in Devonshire.
It's a quiet enough place—at least, it
was guiet before these infernal things
began to happen 1

“Isn't there o china elay works near
vour house 7 ventured Locke,

“Bo you know it ™ came the surprised
reply. " Well, of course, a fair sprink-
ling of tourists pass that way in the
surmmer months, The clay works are
actually on my Erﬂpeﬂy. They Dbring
in very little prokit, but they arve some-
thmlq to occupy my mind. My house
itself stands on the hill above, and
behind that there’s nothing but moor.
A desolate, lonely waste of moor
stretching for miles—" Ile broke off

then!”  replied the Ml A1
detective pleazantly.  REREI(E .
The other man i M
starcd at him non- |
I]ll'l.ﬂ!iﬂd-. he.n; uitﬂ .'g_‘"".{l_-l'!;ﬂ!"f.l'ﬂ"! “_?“"f’-!l-'".'.. .

gurprisingly, he drew
the back of his hand
across his perzpiring

fﬂruhaa‘d and
collapsed into a
chair.

“You must for-

fgiva me,” he mut-
iered. "I don’t know
what ['m saying half
fhe time. My nerves
have all gone to
picces. And yon
won't wouder, nfiler
hearing my story.”

“Try & cigar,” in-
vited Lock, proffer-
ing his case.

* You refuse to help me ? ** Morecombe almost screamed.
“*1 refuse ! ** snap

and leaned forward. “Would you s
1 looked & coward?” he demand
ficreely,

“1 shouldn't have said so0.”

“ Nor would 1 a month ago. Yet, this
ihing has gov me beat. L'l begin with
what happened & month ago. 1t weos a
prtch black might. 1 woke up about
two o'clock and heard a {faint sound.
It was like somcone creeping stealthily
along the passage outside. I thought
it was an ordinary burglar, and at t?l-ﬂt
time my nerve badn't gone. I slipped
out of bed, seized o rovelver, and llml?,'
open the door, Something made a rush
at me. Without the slightest hesitation
I fired. "lhere was o ery of pain,
'Thinking I'd hit him, I switched on the
foreh 1 was carryving, And what 1
saw=-=-=" He paused tensely, clenching
hiz hands. *There wasn't any face.
Only a mask., It was like one of those
pointed things inguisitors v=ed to wear,
and white—dead white. And the next
minate it had gone.”

The detective was listening attentively,

“Just o mowent,” he protested.
“Aren’t you letting your imagmation
run away with you?  You say you
lweard a cry of pain. Well, a ghost
can't he hit with a bullet, and an ordin-
ary human being docan’t dizappeear into
thin air”

“I'm telling you how it appeared to
me. 1 don't believe in ghoests,” More-
rombe  gave & contomptuous soort.
“This was 2 man right enough. And
I think I know why he was wearing
that hideous mask.”

“We'll come to that presently. When
vou saw your aseatlant had vanished,
what did you do?” i

“I might have lost thirty seconds, but
not more. I was after him, my torch
Lblazing. But how ho got out of the
house beats ine. I searched overy room.
I went into the grounda afferwoards.

il
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* Do you know what I am offerlng you ¥ »
ped Ferrers Locke. For 2 moment Morecombse seemed to lose all control of himseif.
He raised his fists convulsively as though to strike the detective, and an tmprecation burst Irom his lips.

But the steady gleaming eyes watching him did not Ricker.

(See puge 26.)
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IF YOU LIKE THIS DETECTIVE SERIAL TELL YOUR CHUMS ABOUT IT!

Ferrers Locke, the greatest sleuth
the world has swver known.

What's more, when the pelice went over
the garden the next day we couldn't
find as much a3 a footprint.”

“ How did he enter 1" )

“We discovered that easily enough.
o cut away & pane of g[lazs and ﬂ];.IEI'IE-d
the window. In faet, il it weren't for
cartain features of the cuso it would
secru an ordinary affair of housebreak-
ing. But there was the mask—and &
sequel.”

‘Let's hear about the sequel.”

“1 didn’t dizcover it until ihe next
dav.” Unconsciously he lowered hia
voice, " When I went into my study
there was a piece of paper lying on my
desk. I have it here. ¥ou shall see

for yourszelf.”

\‘."{fh trembling hands he produced a
iceo of quarto notepaper. Jack Drake
aned over the detective's shoulder and
read the words: R

*You have one month longer to live.

And undorneath, instead of a signa-
ture, was ¢ crude drawing of a whito
mask. ] N

“ Have vou shown this to the police?
msked Locke sharply, .
“oNp, I diemissed it as a joke af
first. You sca, there's a local super-
stition about a masked spectre, who is
supposed to haunt o certain pool. I
thought, hearing of the burglary, some-
one was trying to scarc mo.”

"Agd when ?did. you receive your
gecond warning 17 x

“How did you know that?"” cried
Morecombe almost shrilly, starting back
in amazement,

“Why elso should you be here? I
assume you would have gone on treating
the €irst as a joke, if something hadn't
happened afterwards to make you
chenge your mind.”

The man's face was ghostly, and
without & word, he produced o secon
sheet of paper identical with the first.
Its wording was equally terse.

“You have one da m::]gcr."

There was a similar drawing of a
white mask,

For sevaral minutes TFerrers Locke
comparcd the two notes, His brows were

drawn sharply together.
“How did you recceive this?" he
asked.

“ By post this morning,”

"HJ:WG you kopt the envelope?™
“I—I'm wot sure. I don't think I
have."

“Then you've been incredibly foolish.
But why did you come to me? Why
nokt the poliea?”

“The foct is"—Morecombe looked
desperate—"I'd heard of your wonder-
ful successes. ¥You've solved mysteries

that have baffled the police. This
seemed so different from the ordinary
erime that T was afraid the police might

iingle it. Also,” he added, hesitating,
“I can't have the house gpuarded ir-
definitely, But 1 thought 1f you could

come down and stay with me, we might
lay & trap into .which this fiend might
walk unsuspectingly.”

“And you've no suspicion who can bo
threatening you, why anyone should
want to take your life?"

“1 haven't an idea,” ho proaned.

“"Think agein. You nre In & very
serions position.”

“ You believe that?" he cried hoarsely.
“But I haven't an ehemy in the world.”

“Not  even,” said Ferrers Logke
quictly, " among your former prison
companions?"” -

" What do you mean?”

With a choking cry the man sprang
to his fect. But the detective also rose.
I am sorey,” he said coldly. “But
since you refuse to be frank with me,
I can't help you."

“"You wrefuse!” Morecombe almost
sereamed. “Do you know what I am
offering you I

“1 refuse,” snapped Locke.

For a moment Morecomba seemad to
lose all control of himself. He raised
his fists convulsively as though to strike
the dotective. An imprecation burst
from his lips—and then died away.

The steady, gpleaming eoyes watching
him did not flicker. Morecombe let his
hands Fall limply, and his massive
shoulders aagged+ Without another
word he picked up his hat and walked
slowly out of the room.

Jack Drake stared after him in as-
tonishment, end as soon as the door
closed he turned te his chief.

“ What made you think he'd been in
gaol, sir?” he ashed.

Locke, however, shook his head.

“There’s a concert at the Quesn's Hall
to-pight. 1 partieularly want 4o hear
that new Hungarien violinist. But the
next item, I think, should be an early
dinner in the soothing atmosphere of
Maripttis.”

Jack bit his lips impatiently He
knew this mood well enough, Whenever
he bhad some knolly problem to un-
tangle, Ferrers Locke took refuge in
music and gastrenomy.

“I suppose it’s no use asking why you
declined this case?"

“ Mot a bit,"” same the emiling answer.
"At the moment my mind is glowing
with the pleasant ailticéputinn of an
evening under f£he ministration of
Becthoven and Marietti,  Man can't
live by bread alone—hence the discovery
of French cocking.”

His sudden rocovery of spirits made
the boy look up in quick suspicion.

“And by the way,” he added, “you
might do somé wacking meanwhile.
After the concert we are leaving by the

midnight train to Plymouth.”
j the whole evening Locke politely
rvefused to be drawn, At the
concert he leanod back, his eyes half
closed and the tips of his fingers pressed
together, apparently abzorbed in dreamy
contemplation of the music,

There was no opportunity whatever
for conversation in the train, since
ILocke had taken a couple of sleepin
berths and wished his assistant guodg:
night before the train even started.

The Cry in the Night !

ACK DRAEKE could hardly contain
his excitement. But throughout

They arrived at FPlymouth at eight
o'clock and breakfasted st a hotel over-
looking the famous Hga,

“This iz an admirable zole,” Locke
observed, tasting hia fish with the
thoughtfulness of an epicure. " You
know, Jack, you haven't yet grasped
that the human brain is so constituted
that it cannot function eofficiently in
bodily discomflors.”

“I haven't grasped,” said the boy,
feelingly, “why you flatly refused to
tako on this case, and then two minutes
ﬂrﬁ-ﬂﬂ the man had gone changed your
mind.”

“ But my dear boy, I haven't changed
my mind. I am oot acting for our red-
haired friend, bocause although I think
he is in & very unfortunate position, yet
[ prefer to serve the interests of
justice.”

“Then wvou think he’s a ecrocki™

asked Jack eagerly.
“I should have thought that was
obvious.”

“But how? 1 tried to use my eyes, as
vouw've taught me, but I couldn't see
the least thing to suggest he had been
in prison.”

“¥ou should have used vour ears as
well."

“¥ou mean he said something that
gava it away®"

. “On the contrary I knew he had been
in prison before I entered the room.”

Jack could only stare blankly.

“Had you listened you would have
heard him pacing restlesely, five stops
up, and three across, The room is big
and would have permitted more than
twice as many steps in each direction.
But in my experience it ftales many
vears for an ex-convict to Jose the habit
of that peculiar pacing, He has done
it every day for so long that it becomes
automatic. Under stress of strong
emotian, when he ceases to be conscious
of what he is doing, the habit re-asserts
itself.”

“1 hadn't even noticed," grosned

Jack., “0Of course, I zee 1t now. Bul
its confoundedly hard not to miss a
single point of detail.”
. “It's a matter of training. I do it
inatinctively. I suppose you couldn't
say how many stairs lead up to this
restaurant.”

“I'm hanged if 1 could.”

“There are eleven, It's unimportant,
hut it's good practice to notica these
things. Returning to our client, 1 should
have hesitated to have condemned him
oo that evidenco alome, although it's

Jack Draks,

clever boy assistant; practising

the hoot of an owl, the agreed-
upon signal.

Farrers Locke's
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stronger than moest people would think.
But whoen he came fo the really
interesting part of his story, he lowered
hl& voice. His lips barely moved, and

p[:utrkc: out of the corncrs of his
mcut Th:Lt is an infallible test. All
old lags do it at timcs, They learn the
trick in talking when speech is forbidden
in the workshops, And now do you mind
passing tho colffee?”

Jack obeyed. There was one other
point that troubled him, however.

Y don’t understand about those warn-
ings Morecombe received., He said he
catme to you bocause of the last warning.
But he mus:t have fixed up an inter-

il -
L
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sengers  to  alight. But instead of
making for the village, a mile and a
half away, they set out for the open.

It was a wintry day, with dark clouds
scudding low over the jogged road. On
one side stretched a bleak, grey ex-
panse of turf, broken only by the swell-
ing ol hilla and s*tmia p-leﬁ of granite.
Bul on the other the landscaps waus
relieved by a steep drop into a wvalleyw,
divided like a Eutehwurk quilt by the
high Devon hedges into plough and
pasture,

Smoke drifted up from the slate-
roofed cottages nestling under the frown.
ing eliff. ‘Thern was only one house out-
side the village, and it
stood in sombre isolation
on the brink of the down,
its  oriel windows and
timberad front testifyin
ita age. The surroundin
grounds, enclosed by blae
fir-trees, bore signs of
meglect. Boyond the trees,
enclosed by a barbed fence
to  Recp out wandering
sheep and cattle, was a
large dewpond.

|

T,

> -l Wl
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hand tnto hiz pochet 30d passed a small
h]wk ohject to his puzzled assistant.

*Don’t use it unless you are obliped
to,” he remarked,

[t wasz ar nut-:-matm p[H.'t.

“ But what—

“MNever mind yet! Lock the deor and
follow me "

Hueryirig acvose to the window he
raized the sash geatly and drew a light
but strong rope ladder from his suik-
casa,

“I'll go fiest. But don't make o
sound.”

Jack obeyed enthusiastically. Locke’s
manner amd the revolver promised well
for an adventurous night. Moreover, it
was  abviou: now what was going to
happen. Locke expeciod an attempt to
be mado te-night on the life of Silas
Morecombe. and although ho wos not
nEﬁcm!I? acting for the man he was
determined to provent murder from
being committod,

Oneo out of the inn they darted under
cover of a hedge. In & very short time
they were approaching the anky planta-
tion of trees at the top of the hll

“We must nDart here,” said  Loeke.
“You go to the right
aml don’t move ynur

ﬂ- from f.]m frcmt of

house. g-:nml[.'
mu'm: 'r]m hac:k

588 Anyone, ive
chase, but meanwhilo
tread like an Tndian.
And don’t uze yonr gun
unless vou are forced
o

Jack nodded.

“Yon can always csll
‘o me in the ald way.
You remoember "

“The Lkoot nof an
awl,” chnekled the Loy,
“It's o long time since

ynu

tl!

1 wractized Ii:lut; I
pockon [ haven't o0
gotten.”

L —l"_I;"-I' I-
iy, -
o R -

*“¥'ve got you covered,’” said Ferrers Locke, and he shone an electric turch full on the face of the prosirate figure. But

for onee the Baker Street deteclive had made a mistake.

view at least a day before; ‘:EHLE he
had to come from Devonshire.

“He'] becn staying in London. He
phoned me this morning—therg’s no
mystery about that, Dut I've come to a
very curiecus opinion about those warn-
ings. I can’t tell you at present, how-
over.™

From long experience Jack knew
better than to ask.

“What iz the noxt move?” he in-
guirad.
"1 think a hundred up™ responded

Locke lightly. *“'I'hey have some exeel-
fent billiord tables in this hotel. And
looking out on the Hoo, don't you feel
in the mood of Drake, that we can hnish
our game and beat the Spaniards, toe?™

Belore cmerging: from the bilhiard-
raoin Lorke zent Jack to feich a time-
table while ho entered into a conversa-
tion he found extremely interesting wilh
the marker. He was in high spirits
when the boy returned.

HUMNow," he declarcd, “to sample tha
bracing air aof Dartmoor.”

A slow, branch ling frnin took them
from North Hoad Htalion to DBridpe.
wovthy Halt, They were the only pns.

Webster I **

Ferrers Locke had brought swith bhim
all the necessary apparatns for an
claborale servey, e explored every
deinil of the scene he had chosen with
characteristie thoreughness, even jolting
down notes on the character of the flora,
rocks and soul.

Half o mile beyond the dewpond ho
came io the china clay quarries, whera
streams of whitish water hltered down
inta wide troughs. The factory itself
ronzisted of little more than a furnace
and some delapidatod drgmg shodls.
About half 8 dozen men were working,

{Hee page 28.)

andd, t:pgmg tha foreman, Locke was
].M.'I;I:IIIU:-E to see over the place, the
process being explained to him

It wana dark belore he had cnmplﬂt-r:d
hiz survey. In tho parlour of the village
inn he sat down and made a careful
TTrik s

I}I think this is poing to eome in use-
ful,” he muttered. “'The pext thing is
iﬁudanrnunm our intention of poing to

o F:u

Bidding good-night to the landlady,
he was shown upstairs, metioning Jack
to follow him into his reom. The door
had o zooner closed than he slipped his

“* By the powers,”” he cried in amazement, ** it"s Inspector

They parted, and once the darkness
had swallowed them uwp not the faintest
cerunch of leaves or eracking of a twig
betrayed the ract that they were
moving.

I'he moon rose as the detective took

up his position under a twisted yew-
tree between the pond and the back
of the house. In tho distance the

gepitlchral shape of a kiln was faintly
vieiblo,

Locke settled Jown to watt.

At ten minutes to eleven a light in
ane of tha lower rooms of the house was
cxtinguished. ' Silas Morecombe was
going to bed,

It was puszzling, in tho circumstances,
why o man in such a nervous state, be-
lisving that an attempt would be made
to kil him. should return from the com-
parative safety of & London hotel to this
dangerons loneliness, DBut there were
other aspects equelly baffling.

Why shouid Morecombe have ljed—aa
he undoubtedly had—about ths mnnnlar
in which his aﬁﬁmlaﬂt of & moenth n
had left the house? Was it true that t a
man had been grotesquely masked?

Tur Macurr [apraky.—No. 1,114,
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And if so with what object? Why
should this man be intevested in girring
up local superstition ? And what had
come to steal?

The problem bristled with diffieuliies.
Why hadu't Movecombe been killed out-
right the first night, when therc had
clearly been an epportunity?  Why
should a warmng be given L, sinec
a warning meant a4 chance of escape?

Apd then, as Locke glaneed wp, the
faco of the moon was obseured. Lake o
tidal  wave rushing to engulf him,
vacing acress the moor was @ zilvery
wall of mist. He clenched his teeth in
chagrin. It was pouving around the tree
where Le stood like luminouns vaponr.
Already it was broast high, and then
suddenly, from the other side of the
house, cume the mournful hoot of an owl.

Jack Drake was culling !

Without a second’s hesitation Fervers
TLocke ran into the open. But as o
did so the moon zhone for a moment
on tha sarfacc of the rising mist. It
revealed in 2 fluslr o white shape, ten
viaTds away——a head without a body ! Tt
was half-turned towards him, so that he
could see the pointed,. gh-:::sth cowl, the
dark slits Drom which a pair of cyes
were glittering balefully.

The effect was cerie. It lasted.for an
instant onlv.  Tha mist swirled up.
The mask waz obscired. Terrers Locko
wis tearing | towards the spol. his
revolver porating.

“Atop, o 1l fire!”

He aimed Litndly, but before he conld
pross The trigoer something descended
on him like a ton weight, The gun was
kracked spinning from his hand. A i
of hapds found his throat.  1Te fell back
with a heavy thod on the ground.

The first shock of the impact dazed
him. * But, recovering, le found his
opponent’s arms, rolled over, and with
a’ qi-jitsi brick siluﬁghﬁ o1l t-np

“I've got you covered, Now

Lackd rose to his feet and a]-mm un

electric torch full on the face of the

prostrate figure, Dut for onco the detoc.
tive had made s mistake.

“By the pawers ¥ he cried in amaze-
ment,  “It's Insjuc-ctnr Webster 17

“Bat who—"" spluttercd the unfor-
tunate inspector.

“Ferrers Logke ! came the guick
reply., “I'mi on this case—there’s no
time to cxplain. If we make for ihe
roudd we may be in time.”

“Time for what? I—"

Hoe was inlerrupted by o muflled
report. Then the frantic blowing of
polico whistles,

“That's from the house!
we must hurey

Fervers Locke reached the house first,
the Yard man panting behind him. The
'IE}E"DI' was open, and a 2enstable stood on
duty,

“ Quick, sir—they're breaking into the
bed-room ¥

“But Morecombe must be all vight |
cried Webster ineredulously. “He was
in a room locked and bolted from the
inside. The window had steel shutters,
and we've had a cordon around the
hdnse itself,”

Ferrers Ll:!r:kc made¢ no mmm{-nf but
his expression was gum as ho bounded
up the narrew stairs - He gained the
lunding just as the police had succeeded
in breaking down the, door. Three of
them almost fell into’the room and then
came to o sudden halt.

S m o afraid,” muttered Fervers Locke,

Heavens,

s 'I'1:::|J-r:~Ltm ‘l.'\'t:-h:.-ah.tr broshed  lm-
pailently past him, “we are.tco late™
On the bed, his fleshy face almost

perplo,” lay llw piotionless, mountainous
form of Silag Bl orecomle.
e owas quite dead.

(Murider and baffling mysteryl! There's
i mietiade about i elams. Feryers
FTovke towd Jdg young assistant are right
in the thick of ené gf the"Mmost startimg
enzes of their lcareers. “Look ol for
jﬂr.f}':m fruze ﬂu‘mrurms in ezt week's
gripping instalwent!)

Centitled

“ ST SAM’S ON THE
‘SCREEN1!"

(Continued from page 15.)

Dr. Birchemall quietened down con-
sidderably w8 he herd those words. If
suitable payment was fourthcoming he
waz guite prepared to forgive and
forget, after all.

“ Well, all vight, then,” he grunted.
“Of corse, if you've come to shell out
the—

“I have,” ,aqld Flicker ¥. Reeler,
then, turning to the audience, he cried:
“Ladies and jentlemen, after secing
the Doc. featured on the movie to-nite,
I guess you'll all agree he ought to get
his reward. I propose giving him what
he has earned, right hyer and now 1"

Dr. Birchemall began to bBeem again,

Flicker ¥. Reeler turned round and
fumbled in his pockets for a minmit,
then he withdrew a hand and gave Dr.
Birchemall a biskit !

That did it.

A deffening roar of historical larfter
went up all over the Hall, while the
Head, aftor a moment's ﬂpeechlm paws,
flung himself wildly at the humorous
Flicker ¥. Reeler.

But Mr. Recler didolt slop to argew
the matter out, He just fled, and beiore
the Head could foilow iim t.hrﬂugh ‘the
crowd, the film, magnet’s magraficent
hmgus;ne WS, eurrynlg him far away
from St. Sam's.

It only remains to add
finished the carcer of Dr. Birchemall a3
a film star. ‘And from that dav onwards
the surest way of working the Head.up
into a frengy of Tage w ‘as: to mention the
word “Aov 1*ag-pwtu1f5
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T SAM

American film-producer, stopped

outside Jack Jolly's study in the

Fourth Iorm passidge at St.
Sam's, and ,aunmw& on the door. From
within the etndy came the cheery
clatter of crockery, and the sizzling of
sossidges, for Jack Jolly & Co. were
___.uﬁmuﬂ_nﬁ_:m their wisitor, and had laid
in & record spread for tea.

Jack Jolly opened the door and made
him welcome.

“Just 1a time, sir,” remarcked the kap-
tin of the Fourth, grinning oll over his
dile, “Tea's ready, and the sosses are
done to a turn.”

“Good! I guess I'm fammished—just
& few !” said the film king, leaning back
in the best chair, and planting his feet
on the table s0 as to put himsell on an
easy footing with his hosta

“Well, we've finished producing the
film, sir,” Jack Jolly remarked, as he

1.
M‘H__H.HWH.M. Y. REELER, the grate

dished up the sossidges with the air of
& connisewer. “ Do vou think it'll be a
suxxessf"’

“Buxxzess? I guess it will be
lar wow!” grinned Mr, Reeler. “I
pucss this hittle old fillum of ours is
going to make history. It sure will he
the funniest thing ever—thanks to your
brane-wave, Jack Jolly ¥

Jack Jolly blushed beneath his outer
covering of grime and sossidge-fat,

"It was nothing,” he said modestly.
“As soon as I saw what & hash Dr,
Birchemall was making of the drama,
I thought the best thing to do was to
turn it into a screaming farce without
telling him anything about it.”

“Waal, and g0 we did. And I enleu-
late T'll zee that wyou'll get what I
promised you. DBut let's get on with the
cits first,”

They all waded in with plerzure, and
a most enjoyable meal it proved to be.
The grate producer, like ___,_Hw his country-
men, bloo his own trumpet rather a lat;
but Jack Jolly & Co. freely forgave him

Tee Magner LisRany.—No. 1,114

& regu-

s L] " ¥ - - - "
That he is the greatest dramatic geniis  That he is the funniest unconscious comedian on

the silent films have ever known is they and off the films the world has ever known

modest opinion of Dr, Birchemall ,

for that, in view of the larx they had
had sinee he came to 8t Sam's.
Alfter tea Flicker ¥. Reeler insulted
his watch.
“Waal, bore, I'll
m.ﬂwgimﬂ. o IO
old do¢ in a few .Eﬂ._EHHm so I can’t stay.

ess you'll have {o
've gob to see the

Before 1 go, though, I'll give you your
reward. What did 1 prommise you ™

Jack Jolly thought carefully.

“Hm! 1 think you promised me
more grecnbax than I'd ever scen in my
lifa,” he said, after & paws.

“8o I did. I pguess you know what
greenbax arge—hey 7

Jack Jolly & Co. shook their heads.

“Wall, I swow! Greenbax, my boys
are American dollars. Like thia.
scen one 1

“Never,” answered Jack Jolly, in-
specting the note with intersst,

“Right! In that case, I guess you're
holding more than you've ever seen be-
fore, g0 you can keep it. That's your
reward. So long, boys!”

And Flicker Y. Reeler, grinning all
over his dile, quitted the study, ﬂ.pf
ing Jack Jolly & Co. staring speech.
lessly at their cggstremely dizappoint-
ing *reward.”

Leaving the Fourth Form passidge,
Mr. Reeler made a8 B-line for the
Head’s study, where he found Dr.
Birchernall feeding his face after hia
mmmﬁﬂmn._m_u_. eggshavating work as &
film actor.

“Howdy, doc!” he cried, giving hi
hoat a :Mmﬁu slap on the &wnﬂ. i

“¥Yaroooo | Hm.wm.______w my back alane!”
gasped the Head. “And pray refrain
from unduly familiar remarks, Mr.
Reoler. No English jentleman would
dreem of greeting me with, * Howdy,
docl' He would say, * What-ho, aw_.“_
nut !’ or something equally respectful.
Sit down, sir!™

“Thank you, doel
pepsin gum 7"

“Certainly not! 1 dotest the stuff ™
replied Dr. Birchemall, quite horrified.

Ever

Have & stick of

“"Perhaps yow'll pass me that tin of

WE'LL LEAVE'HE VERDICT TO YOU!

plug tobacco, though., Now that I'm
finished tea, i fesl like chewing & quid. ™

“Waal, we've Bnished the fillum,” re-
marked Mr. Reeler, as thoe Head helped
himzealf .“-E...mnnnn.mm.« from the tin.

Dr. Birchemall's frown disappeared st
the mention of hiz movie masterpiecs,
and a grin of sattisfaction lit up his
skollerly dile.

“Ha! And I venture to sujjest that
never in the history of moving pictures
has such a 6lm been produced,” he
cried, puffing out his chest with pride.

“Waal, you'ra quite right tharl”
agreed the producer. )

" All over the world it will bo greeted
with possitive amazement,®

“I guess it will, that, In fact, doe,
you'll even be amazed yourself when
T Gotia possibly 1 boemed ¢h

"Quite possibly I e Head
unsuspicioualy. *And that brings me to
the point  Wkhken will this amazing
masterpiece be ready to eggshibit to the
eager and impatient publick 1

‘Oh, not till Pancake Day, at the
earliest I answersd Flicker Y. Resler.
“Thees fillums take some time to get on
the market, you know, doe. But I can
let you have & copy before that. In
fact, I guecss you can have a copy by
the end of the week, if you want it.]

“Oh, good egg! As & matier of
fact, Mr. Reecler, T am seriously con-

sidering showing the film to a privit
audiancoe of parents and boys in the
Hall, as soon &3 possible. Not that 1
want to swank, but simply becawse I
want everybody to see iwwﬂ & brillianc
and inspired dramattick actor I am.”

“Ha, ha—— T meen, all lm__:u. doe!
I'll fix you up this week, then.

And g0 it was arranged.

After Flicker Y. Recler had buzzed
off, the Head, in & state of grate epg-
stterment, sent for Mr., Tickham, the
master of the Fourth, and eggsplained
his wheeze for holding a grate picture
show in the Hall at the end of the week.

Mr. Lickham was enthusiastic—especi-
ally when he herd that the boys’ parents
and friends were to be invited, too, for
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SCREEN, /-
@ DICKY NUGENT

is the unanimous opinion of the boys and
governors of 5t. Sam’s. e

dress, hobbled to their roserved scats,
and & louder one still as Dr. Birch-
emall, grinning =:ll over his dile,
scampered into the Hall and mounted
the platform.

Belore the show begen Dr, Birchemall
made a little speech.

“Ladies and jentlamen!” he velled.
“It is my pleszure snd privilage this
evening to introdooee to you a meost re-
markable moving picture :—viz, namely,
and to wit, * The Hero Head I'

" Hooray I
~ “*The star sctor in this amazing film
is one salready distingwished in the
realm of skollership and Bell's letters—
1 refer, of course, to myself.”

Roars of applawe.

he waa keenly looking forward to seeing
how the Head would behave when st
last he found out thet the “drama ™
waa & screaming farce.

“1 should certainly invite es many as
the Hall will hold, if I were you, sir,”
he smid, “'What about asking the guv-
verners to come along, too? I'm sure
they'll be delighted to see how bizzy
vwea've been this term."

“Good egg ' cried the Head, *“The
more, the merrier! Let's draw up an
official invitation, Licky, and .___E.Em... got
Binding, the mmmn? to run us off some
copies on that Young Printer’s Outfit he
had prezzentad to him at Chrizstmas,”

They put their learned heads together,
and soon knocked up & suwitable invita-

tion. Thia iz how it ran: “But grate as I am in accademick

“Dr, Alfred Birchemall, M.A., D.D., | circles, Iadiax and jentlemen,” smirked
rekwests the plezzure of your company | the Head, "I think you'll all be forced
next Friday evening to witness a privit | to admit, when you see this film, that I
performance of the dramattick flm, jam grater still a8 a  dramsttick
*The Hero Heed," in which Dr. Bir- | actor on the screen. Trom beginning
chemall makes his deboo a3 a film actor. | to end my wuneek jestures and hip.
Whatever you do, don't miss this soo- | nettick, compelling epgspressions will
preem eggsample of the actor's art, in|hold you absolootly spellbound. And
which Dr. Birchemall's elightest jesture | when the last scens has heen played,

every one of you will declare, T am sura,
that T am the gratest jenius that ever
acted for the Silent Drams. Modesty
forbids me to say more, so I will now
stand down, and allow you to foast your
cyez on the mevie mastorpiece of the
vear—""Tha Horo Head ' 1Y

Then the film commenced, and Dr.
Birchemall, beeming with satisfaction,

will tug at your hari-strings. Thrilling,
hart-throbbing, and dramattick, with a
sob in every scene. B.B.V.P. Silver
collection. {MNot eggscluding banknotes
ar geld). o ﬂﬂ%d“n.rmw provided at
currant rates.™

“There, that'll fatch "em 1 said the
Head, with sattisfaction. ™ What a nite
it will be, Licky! I can just imajine

iheir emazement when they witness my | zat down and watehed, waiting for the
rooporhb performance on  the screen. | roars of cheering he [ully eggspected to
Como! Let us away to interview Bind- | hear, as the audience perceived his
ing, and his Young Printer's Outhit ™ dramattick abillity.

But the roars of cheering never camae,

Roars thero certainly were—but they
were roars of larfter, growing louder
and louder as timo went on, until the
grate crowd in the hysterical old Hall
was velling historically.

Dr. Birchemall rubbed his cyes
What he saw made him farely blink.
_Instead of moving about the soreen
like the m__ﬁm. tragick figger he imajined
he would bs, he was something alto-

I1.
HE grate Hall at St. Sam’s was
m _uwn#_m_u to suffocation on the fol-
owing Friday nite.

Parents and relations and
friends had farely flocked to Bt Sam's
for the uneeck performance.

There wna a loud cheer as Sir
Frederick Funguss and the other guv-
verpers, looking resplendant in evening-

AL OLD HALL OF ST. SAM'S!-YOURS, DICKY." 1
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gether different—a meer figger of fun,
& clown and buffoon, a teath-rate knock-
about comedian !

Almoat parrilised with rage and
astonishment. the Head watched the

film,

_Certainly the scemes began dramat-
tickly enuff. Dut hali-way through each,
the drama turned into screeming farce.
Dr. Manly, the Hero Head, would be
denouncing the villanous Mr. Beastley,
for instance, and then Jack Jolly, aa
Luker, the millionaire zkool-boy, would
appear at the back of the Head sand
make funuy faces that sent the crowd
into historics,

i E.E.Ew w.“_mmu aunt I stuttered Dr.

Birchemall, his eyes almost bolting ouf

of his head.

He began to understand now why
there had been so many unforchumt
axxidents whils they were taking the
film and his face turncd the culler of o
beetront

The flm came to an end at last, and
the lights went up on an andicnce abso-
lootly helpless with larfter.

De. Birchemall sprang to his fect, his
skollerly dile farely livvid with rage.

“Rtop 1* he roared. *1 implore you,
I besecch you—stop!™

“Ha, ha, ha"

“ You grinning idiota——"

“Ha, ho, ho!”

X ﬁmnﬁmm: I was acting in & drama,
but——"

ha, ha!”

T} .m.Hm:

“But owing to the tretchery of that
awful rotter, Reeler, the whole thing has
beon turned into a—*

“Hullo! T guess I heard my name
called I¥ interrupted a fomiliar voice,
and Flicker ¥. Feeler himeelf walked on
the platiorm.

Ha dodged hastily as the Head made
a rosh at him.

“0Oh, Jerusalem crickets! Hmnw
ealm1” he welled. * Listen, Doel
puess 1 ain't come hers to fight Fou.
I've come to give you your reward !

{Continued on page 28.)
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