


=

From

Ahways glad to hear from you, chums, so drop me a line fo the foliowing addreas :

The Ediler, The '* Magwel '’ Librery, The Amalgarnated
Farringdon Strect, Lomdon, E.C .4,

eur Editor blows his own trumpet |

. 1 can't hel
in Streot, t
Eu'biiﬂhuﬂ which deals exclusively with

ress matters, and I've just seen a
of an imne in whieh this journal
with boys’ papern. Need I iell yoo that
the MagnEr iz singled out for 'spacial
commendation 1

Knowing this hittle of ours as
well as I do, vou won rised. to
learn that the newspaper critic, after
more or less criticising other-boys’ journals,
proceeds to give us o large.-mzed pat on
the back! And he singles out our
Greyiriars yaros as being the most amusin
and interesting of all boys' stories. Bo,
gaturally, I feed momewhat " bucked ™
with mysell this week !

However, just bocause we've besn
praised, that doesn’t say we won't
continue to uphold our standard. The
MioneT’'s motto is ** Betler and betier ™
—and we've been getting betier and better
for over twenty-one Tears mow! And,
a8 we started as good as any cther boys'
paper, ¥oa can pee how lar abead of them
we are oow |

SILEECE for & moment, pleaca, while

it! You see,

for = -winning yern 1
Right | Then here is one which wins a

w for P. Bryon, 2.39, Freeman
, Nechells, Birmingham,

UP-TO-DATE !

Mry, Quisz : ** And what §s your huos-
bagd doing lor a llving pow?® ™

Mrs. Mizz: " 0Oh he's
talking for the pietnres.”™

Mrs. Quizz : * Talking for
the  pletures !
What an np-ta-
date oecupation!
And what does
Bo say?" '

Mrs. Mizz ; * Sixpenniles,
nipspenoles, and shillings this
way, pleaze? ™

That diary of mine has quite a Iot to say
nbout things which have happened durin
this present weck. The firet deals wi

‘*THE GLORIOUS FIRST OF JUNE,"

which is always remembered as a wonderful
day in the bistory of the British Navy.
On that day, in 1784, Lord Howe attacked
the French fHeet off Ushant. The Britiah
had only twenty-five shipa to the French-
men's twenty.mix, but they captured six
of the Frenchmen and sank another, It
vﬂra-ut a most decizive victory lor the Brtish

E'E L]

On the same day, during the South
African War, General HRoberta teok

Eoweﬂaiun of Johannesburg from the
00Ty,

is & paper

ne Chum To Ancther!

Thiz Tueaday s alap an interesting day,
becanse King , ¥ was born on that
ﬂ, in 1865 'I:;.:- Phursday, however, is

anniversary of & vary tragie ecourrenco,
It was on that day in 1016 that Lord
* Hampahire,”” dering ths Great War.

Things had not been going any too well
with cur Bussian allies, anut Lord Eitohener
gﬂﬂrﬂﬁrﬁiﬁvﬂﬁumm to iry to put
b straight, only way fo to
R‘tl;'?; was round North Cape mdy:han
thrwuﬁhrtha White Sea. 8o the * Hamp-
shire " started off on its journey. Ug
fortanately, however, a hurrieans gprang up
in the North Atlantio,

and the ™ Hamp-
4 :hiru“ut-mckgﬂmhgmim,ndmﬂ,

carrying practically everyone om Dboard
with her.

A Iriend of mine bappened to be serving
on & cruiser on patrol near the spot ot the
?‘imu. bu%-m,f%m mend of the

Ham Ire Wi IHoosaEts
could nln::;itr be sent cnd. Even if news of the
tragedy had been reccived, be tells me, it
would have beew i ible for any
rescne to be effected, 5o moumtainois were

} the waves. Anll that, too, was why no

one eECR in the boats, for no boats
could possibly bave lived in such tro-
mendous saas,

Talking about
MOURTAINOUS EEAS

rerminds me that this is another example
of how wo call things by wrong names, A
hill of eighty feet in height would certainly
oot be called a * mmountain,” buft o wave
of that height is regarded aa abnormal,
snd an old soa captain was telling mo the
other day that in all his experience at
sea he had only once seen a wave as high
a3 that. Ewven in the greatest of storms,
the waves are rarely more than fifty feet
high from trough to creat.

But & wave of that beight can easily
gwamp a vessel unleas she [z periectly
handled, On the ogeasion that the captain
anw waves of eighty feet, one struck his
vespel, smashed down the hn as though
it had becn made of matehweod, and
twigted the thick brass engine-room
tﬁlﬂg'.l‘ﬂ-lp}l&l- as though they wers copper
wire, ripping them from the bridge.

Tt also carried away the steam steering
gear and the wireless, and plunged the
ship in darkness. The wvessel drifted
broadside on to the sea, and it took the
strength of ten men to move the rudder
by means of the hond.-steering gear. Then
ensued

A MIGHTY BATTLE WITH THE SEA

which lasted for two daya. Had it not
been that the vessel was near to the
Hebrides, and that the crew were akle to
manoeuvre the islands betwoen it and the

Piress, Ltd,, Fleelrooy Hovse,

full force of the wind and
waves, the ship would have
gooe down, As it was, bardly
anyono aheard expooted to win
through, but they stuck !o
their British seamen
alwayd do—and gained ihe
victory in the lony run.

in my chat to New

York, and one of my

readers has written to
ask, roe why it is sometimes
called “*Manhattan.' The
igland upon which New York
is built iz called Manhattan,
and there ja & cortous reason
for thia. The pame is & cor-
ruption of

AN INDIAN RAME

SGHE time ago I referred

which wos originally Mannaha-ts. Vhen
the Florentine azxplorer Verrazzano frst
Janded there, ha gave the Indiana their
first taste of * fire-woter,” and the Indians
sampled it not wi but too well! That
was why thoy called the .p!nm Manna-
ha-ta, which simply means ' The place of
drunkenness | ' ut “dry " Americans
prefer to forget how their chiel city became

80 named |
- Jomes Farrell, of Ardganagh

mﬁu&yﬂﬂﬂnﬁ Avenue, Balls-

bndg' » Co. Durham, gets & pocket wallet
for this :

Thers’s 2 happy Removite namsd

Whs is always exceedingly merry.
If In irouble or woe
On yon he’ll bestow

A joke that will gladden you very.

THINK I ean just squoeze in a limerick
bofore 1 come to mext week's pro.

Our top-liner next week ia :

‘““ THE MYSTERY OF THE POPLARZ! '
By Frank Rilchards.

It'e a that will hold you enthralled
all the way through, and you'll find the
Famoms Five well to the fore (no pun
intended 1.  Your old friend, Billy Bunter,
plays a principal part in the yarn also,
80 ¥ou may gure of veading a real
tip-topper when next week's issue s in
your handa.

How are you enjoying our sgenal;

“ THE TEST MATCH HOPE!"?

Judging by the many congratulatory
lottera have rocewved, John Brearley
has certainly hit the mark with this rip-
ping Test match story—and thers are
thrilla galore in store for you !

There are more thrills, too, n:

“ THE GOLDEN CROCODILE [*

which is the next " Thrill Club' yarm,
Tell your chwms about this fine new
attraction in our pages. Tell them also
that they'll enjoy the laugh of their hife
if they read DMeky Nugent's ccntre-page
contribution, which iz entitled :

“ THE ST. SAM'S GARDEN PARTY !™

And tall them, too, there will be another
clever poem by the Greyfriars rhymester,
and that your Editor will be in his office o
usual noxt week, waiting to have o chatty
little confab. with them.

YOUE EDITOR.

SRR TTHITHITT TR R RGO RO T H TR LTI H T

IHIRINE

tcallets ond Sheffleld steel penlmives,

Send along gour Joke or your Greyfriars Limerick—or both—and win our useful prizer of lealher pockel
All efforis to be sgsenit fo: clo *' Maguel,” 5, Carmelite Streel

London, E.CAd (Comp.}
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HERE'S ANOTHER

THE FIBST CHAPTER.
The Ralders !

ke ON'T make a row!"
D “Who's making a row "

“Well, don't "
“Look here—-"

“Shut up, Bolsover! Now, wou fel-
lowa ready?'’ asked Harry Wharton,

“Ready, O Chief!" murmured Bob
Cherry. —

“The readyfulness is terrific ™

It was dark in the Remove dormitory
at Groyfriars. Only a dim glimmer
of starlight fell in at the high windows.
Dim figures were moving silently 1n
the gloom.

Twelve had boomed out from the
clock-tower. :

At that hour of the night 2ll the
Remove ought to have been in bed and
fnat a.slﬂeip. Their Form master, Mr,
Quelch, had lomg ago gone to bed,
nothing deoubting that his Form were
safe in the embrace of Morpheus.

Instead of which, the Eemoviles were
very much awake,

The Famous Five were all out of bed
and & dozen other fellows had turncd
out with them. And every one of the
fellows who had turned out had brought
his pillow with him.

Any master or prefect whe had looked
into the Remove dormitory r}'ust then
would have guessed that a pillow fight
was toward.

But at that hour masters and pre-
fects wore fast asleep, and the last
light had long been extinguished in
the school.

Harry Wharton, the captain of the
Remove, looked over his shadowy aveay
in the dim starlight from the windows,

“ Any more coming ' he agled. “We
ought to in force. Temple bad a
crowd witgohim last night when they
roided us."

“You coming, Bunter?” ecalled out
Bob Cherry.

Snore |

THRILLER BY POPULAR FRANK

“You coming, Fishy "

Snore!

“ What about you, Skinner "

Saore |

“All the funks sre fast asleep”
chuckled Bob.

“*Oh, really, Cherry——""

“Hallo, hallo, hallo! You're awake,
Buonter? Coming with us to raid the
Fourth, old fat mani®”

Snore!

Billy Bunter had apperently decided
te bo asleep. Midnight raids on rival
dormitories did not appeal to Bunter.

“Let's get going!" enid Dol:over
major, " We're wasting time."”

“Come on!" snid Harey. )

He opened tho door of the dormitory,

U.S. GANGSTERS CATCH
FISH WITH REVOLVER!

lanced out into the dark passage, and
istened,

All was atill!

Nobody was likely to be stirring at
5o late an hovr. Temple, Dabney & Co.,
of the Fourth, woers cortain Lo be asleap.

The previeus night there had been a
vaid by the Fourth on the Remove
dormitory. Temple & Co, had arrived

at cleven o'clock, and, taking the Lower
Fourth by surprise, had smitten them
hip and thigh and swiped them right
and leif.

FPossibly they had oxpected a return
visit. It was fur that reason that Harry
Wharton & Co. had left the raid till
midnight. They astutely considered
that if Temple & (Co. cxpected them
they would give thom uwp long before
midnight, And the Fourth Form were
going to be surprised in their turn—if
all went well,

Havry Whorton led the way into the

RICHARDS.

A Gripping Yarn of School Adven.
ture, featuring Harry Wharton & Co.
—the cheery chums of Greyfriars.

dormitory passage. DBob Cherry and
Frank DNugent, Johnoy Bull, and
Hurree Joamset Rom Singh followed
him. Then camo Bolsover major, and
Peler Todd, and Squiff, and Tom
Brown, and Verfion-S3mith, end Red-
wing, and the rest of the crowd,

Omce outside tho dormitory, they Were
silent and very cautious.

As the Fourth had raided the Remove,
it waa, of courze, guite right and propor
thut tho Remove should raid the Fourth.
But the rightness and propriety of the
procecding  would never have been
appreciated by a master or & prefect;
least of all by Henry Samucl Quelch,
the master of the Hemove, In such
mattors masters and pupils did wob see
eye fo eye. i -

Instead of realising how vory right
and proper it was, Mr. Quelch would
eortainly have }I:unished the raiders ver
soverely had he discovercd them ou
of their dormitory at midnight. So it
was necessary to be very careful. Even
Bolsover major was guiet, ond even
Bob Cherry trod softly. _

As stealthily aa Red Indians on the
warpath the Removites erépt along the
dark passage, cach fellow gripping his
piliow, evory pillow having been beaten
and twisted as hard as possible, for the
benofit of the Fourth. .

Bilently, like an array of dim ghosts,
the roiders reached the landing at tha
end of the passage, Across that lund-
ing lay their way to the Fourth Form
guarters.

Harry Wharton halted suddenly.

“Cave!" he breathed.

“What—-"

“ Quiet ["

“PBut what—"" breathed Frank
Nugent, listening hard.

“Hush! Somebody's up "

The Removitos -stt:r;;pz-.d, in & breath-
lese gronp. Every fellow listened in-
tently, . i

The ancient building of Greyfriars

Tue Magxer Lisrany.—No,-1,164.
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was quiet and sti}l, Not a sound oams

froin the surrounding %lgnm. .

“Rot ¥’ muattered Irover major.
“MNobody’s up 1™ .

“1 heard something,” Whlﬁ:&d
Wharton.  “Somebody’s up n-
stairs.”

“Rot! Who would be up without a
Light? There's no light.”

] Qmet' e L

Bolsover major grunted,

“For goodness’ sake dey wup, Bol-
sover !'’ whispered Bob Cherry. "
wo're bagged by & prefect it means a
licking afl round," j

“Qualchy may be up,” whispered
Nugent. "“He's been a8 nervous a3 o
oat ever since those kidnappers got alter
Fishy. Just like him fo make a ;ﬂun:i?
of the House in the middle of the night.

i Huﬂh Ill ) p .

The juniors remained etill, listening.
Even lsover major sdmitted that
Nugent’s suggestion was probable. The
fact that a Hemove boy was in danger
of kidnapping was Em}tﬁh tu make theo
Remove master unusually wary and
ﬁ?_‘*ich“ﬁli

red

The juniors all heard the sound, and
it gave thom a thrill. The creak came
from the staircase. The ancient oak
was creaking under & soft and careful
tread.

Creak ! :

The sound was repeated, and 1t was
pearer. 1

Whoever it was that was on the stair-
ease, was coming wp.

There was no whispering now among
the juniors, They crouched back
sgainst tha wall in the darkness, making
themselves as small as pessible. .

fomeona was comiog ! He wm_-::nmmg
softly, in the darkness, The juniors ha
no doubt that it was Quelch, making
a late round of the House, ip make
assurance doubly sure that Fisher T.
Fich wes safe. More than once, they
knew, their Form master had done so,
since Barney McCann and his “bunch ™
had got busy. _

There was another faint creak, and
snother. Faintly, dimly, e figure Hitted
in the gloom.

A sucfden beam of brilliant light shot
through the darkpess. It came from an
electric torch, suddenly tprned on.

The juniors scarcely breathed.

Fortunately, that brilliant beam of
light did not turn in their direction, or
it moust infallibly have revealed them.

It s'.one into the passage that led to
the HEemove dormitory. Only for & few
seconds was it visible, then 1t was shut
off. Soft footsteps passed up the passage
and died away.

“{h crumbs | breathed Bob Cherry.

“Jolly narrow escape!” murmured
Yernon Smith. ]
~ “Rot!” grunted DBolsover major.
% Qur number’s up. Quelchy's pone to
our dorm.. That passage leads nowhere
else, unless he's going to root into the
attics—and he isn't! He'’s gone to our
dorm to ses if that blighter, Fishy, is
mfe'lj

“Blow Fishy!"
voices.

“Ha mayn't notico we're out of
bed " muttered Nugent.,

“hat! He will spot it at onee,”

“ Rotten 1" grunted Peter Todd.

“The rottenfulness is terrifie,”

“May as well go back and ewn up!™

owled Bolsover. “We shall hear

uelchy's mi :
ge]h‘ toot in & minute.”

“Hold on!” said Harry Wharton
qjglliet]j. “Quiet, vou fellows! Home-
thing's upl That wasn't Quelch!”

“Who thoe thump was if, then?”

"It wamn't Quelch!” repeated the

Tuae Maexer Lipeany.—Neo, 1,164,

murmured several

captain of the Remosa. “Quelch uses
a candle when ha roota about late at
night. He wouldn't be ereeping ebout
in the dark iog an electric-
tareh.”

Bob gave a jump.

i my hat! You don't think it'a a
gid 'l:-utgiar, do youi”

“FPhew!”

*Oh scissors 1" )

“Rot!"” said Bolsover major. “ What
would o burglar want 1n a junior dogma-
torgy? Think he's after Buuter's folled-
gold watchi”

There wus a faint chuckle.

“Quiet!” said Wharton. “1 don't
think it's o burglar! But I jolly well
think it's thut kidnapper after Fis{ly."

“Oh, holy smoke!”

There was a thrill all through the
party. ‘The aottémpts that had beegy
made to kidnap Fisher T. Fish since his
“pappor * had become a millignaire,
had caused much excitement In the
schoo), Fisher 'T'. Fish had become the
rost celebrated man at Greyfnars.

“Blessed if I don't think you're
right i'* muttered the Bounder. It
could herdly be Quelchy creeping
about like that.”

b It’s the kidnapper!” said Tom Red-
wing quietly, *He tried it on before
and failed. Now he's trying it on
sgain "

“Rot " said Bolsover,

Dolsover major never subscribed to
ony opinion unless it originated with
himself.

“Ten to one!" said Bob., * Anyhow,
whoever the johnny is, he's gone to our
dormitory.”

“How would an American kidnapper
know which was our dormitoryi”
argued Bolsover. * He's never been in
the school.”

“They kidnapped Bunter in mistake
for Fishy, and Bunter’s told us that
they made him give them a description
of tha place, and drew up o plan!” said
Harry. * Look here, it's ten to one it’s
the kidnapper—let’s get back! If he's
after Fishy, wo're after him.”

“Yos, rather!”

“Come on,” said Wharton, “and keep
quiet.’”

And Harry Wharten led the way back
to the Remove dormifory, and the
whole party followed at his  heels,
Temple, Dabney & Co., if they wers
dreaming, did not dream what a
narrow eacepe they had had.

THE SECOND CHAPTER.
The Man in the Dark !

NORE!
% That musical sound rumbled
through the Remove dormitory.

Billy Bunter had slid comfort-
ably back into balmy slumber the
moment the 1eiders were gone,

But tho other fellows were awnke.
Those who had not joined in the raid
we:e interested to know how it turned
out,

“Billy  nsses!” remarked Skinner,
“Ten to one they'll be lagoed. Old
Quelch is always rooting about at night
these days. We're never sale from bim
since Fishy's pater cornered pork.”

“Pishy's gelting to be a nuisance,”
said Snoop, with a yawn., “Dlessed if 1
don’t wish the kidnappers would bag
him and have done with it.”

“ Avw, can it!"” said Fisher T. Fish.

“1 fancy the Head's getting fed-up,”
said Skinner. “The school's got into
t;;u NEWSPapers now, and the Beak hates
that.

“The Beak is sure some jay!"” said

THE MAGNET

Fisher T, Fish. *“He's getting » whole
lot of publicity for npothing; sand
publicity costa money, as a rule. He
ought to be thankful,”

“I don't fanocy he feels thankful}*
chuckled Hazeldene. *If this goes on,

Fighy, your patar will get a hint from
%mktn send for you home to DNew
ock 1"

Hisher L. Fish sniffed.

"1 gucss this old iasland makes mc
tired ! he apswered. ‘'Look at the
advertisement the school is getiing—
free, gratis, and for nothingl Why, in
Amurrics & ilu;r would jJump at
publicity like this with both feet! 1
guwoss the Head's miles behind the
times. I guess—"

Fisher 'I'. Fish broke off suddenly, as
there was a sound from the door of the
dormitory.

The door-bandle turned scftly. The
sound would not have awakened any
of the fellows had they been asleep;
but, being wide awake, they heard it
p]uilnly encugh in the silenge of the

night.

gnatantnl;;r every head was laid on a
pillow, and every eye closed.

It was not time yet for the raiders to
return; they could hardly have reached
the Fourth-Forma quarters so far. Thoe
fellows in the dormitory had no doubt
that 3t was Quelch, on one of his
“prowis.” Agd they did not want to
be found awake.

The door opened.

The Jlistening juniors in the beds
heard the softest of footfalls.

They listened in silence. Only Bill
Bunter's rumbling encre broke the still-
ness,

If Quelch turned the light on he could
not fail to note that most of the beds
were vacant. Skinner & Co. congratu-
lated themselves on not having joined
in the raid. Harold Skipner had de-
clared that it was too risky, now that
Quelch bhad taken to prowling; and
apparently he had been right.

Still, Quelch was not likely to turn
on the electric light at that hour.
Several time%,_ since the “bunch ” had
been after Fishy, Quelch had looked
into the Remove dormitory after lights
out ; but he had always brought a candle
with him. Uneasy ss he was on the
score of Fishy, he naturally did not
desire to disfurb the slumbers of the
whols Form at untimely hours.

8o, though they could hear the new-
comer in the room, the fellows in the
beds were not rised that the light
did not come on. They only wondered
why Queloh bad not brought his ususl
candlestick, ”

Suddenly a light gleamed.

It wos 8 beam from an electric-toreh,
and it shot across the dark dormitory
like a searchlight, ;

Bkinner felt the bright beam that
flashed over his F ough his eve-
lids were closed. apened his eyos
involuntarily.

The beam had been shut off; the
room was in darkness. But a soft foot-
fall was audible.

“What the breathed
Skinner.

Qﬁcluh might have provided himself
with an electric-torch instead of a
cendle: but it was rather peripﬁ:axing
what he was up to now. He could have
no object in visiting the dormitory, ex-
cept to asscertain that Fisher T. Fish
wasg sufe. BSo he might have been ex-
pected to step direct towards Fishy's
bed and look at him. Instead of which,
Skinner heard the light step approach.
ing hizs ewn bed, )

e glued his eyelide shut. Quelch
was not going to find him awake and

thump=——-»>
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fancy that he was concerned in the raid
that was going on. When he missed
the raiders from their beds Bkinner was
not going to know anything about it.

With a calm face and closed eycs,
Skinner felt the heat of light play on
him for a second. Then it was gone.

He ventured to open his oyes wide
enough for a peap, quite interested to
find out what Quelch was up to. INot
for & moment, so far, had it occcurred
to Skinner that this was not Quelch.

The man with the clectric-torch was
Rashing the light on Snoop, in the next
bed.

In the darkness Skinner could see only
the beam of light; he could make out
nothing of the man who held the torch,

SBnoop’s eyes werg closed ; he, like the
rest,. was shamming sleep. The beam
passed swiftly to the next bed.

Bkinner wondered. Surely Quelch
hadn't forgotten which bed was
Fishy's—if he was looking after Fishy.
Yetb he seemed to be going from bed to
bed, as if engaged in a scarch.

The ncxi bed to Bnoop belonged to
the PBounder, and it was empty.
Bkinner's peeping oyes saw the beam of
light linger on it for a second. Hae
expected immediate exclamation on the
part of Quelch. He could nob fail to
eee that Smithy was not
in his bed,

But there was no
gound. The beam waa
shut off ; and a moment
or two later it glimmoered
on the bed next to the

Bounder's. That salso
was empty; and the
limmer passed on to

the next,
Skinner wondered
whether ho was dream-

ing.
gl’!m man with the
light bad seen two beds
empty—and made no re-
mark. What could it
mean? ;
Skinner gave a shiver,

He guessed what it

meant. ‘The man with

the light was not

Quelech, The Form

mester would have _
taken action instantly on  finding
empty beds in the Remove dor-

mitory at midnight. That was a cer-
tointy, This was not Quelch—it waa
not & Cireyfriars mastor at all—and
Skinner fairly cringed under his
blonkets ns he realised that there was
& strangor in the deormitory—someone
who had entered the House secretly in
the darknesa like a thief in the night.

Homeone who was going from bed to
bed stealthily, letting his light glimmer
for & second on face aftor face. Ho was
in search of somoebedy; and Skinner
gucssed who he was, and of whom he
was in search, And Skinner lay very
still. He wos not likely to stir when
he believed that an armed and desper-
cta crook was in ihe room.  But he
could not resist the impulse to peep.
Through slightly opencd cyelids ho
watched the beam of light ghimmer on
the bed occupied by Fisher 1. Fish,

It was shut off again, but there was
no furthor sound of footsteps. The man
had stopped by Fishy's bed.,

Fisher 1. Fish, like the rcst, wna
shamming sleep. DBut he opencd lis
eyes very suddenly as be was lightly
shaken.

“ Bileneo I'" whispered o voice,

Fishy gave a convulsive jump.

It was not Quelchy’s voice; it was
pothing like Quelchy's voice. Even the

single whisperea word betrayed the
strong American aceent,

“I guess you're Fish!" went on the
whisper. Eﬂgnml You sin't going to
be hurt; but if you say one word, ho,
you get a sockdolager on the cﬂ-hﬂzﬂ
that will keep you quiet ] ¥You get me?

Ficher T, Fish lay quite still.

It was the kidnapper. He could sce
nothing but o dim shadow in the dim-

ness beside hiz bed, but he knew thab
Barney McCann stood there.

He was not in fear of injury. Barney,
he knew, did not design to harm him in
any way—indeed, would have been very
careful not to harm lim if he could hug)
it. Barney McCann, profcesional kid-
napper in the United Btates, was affer
Hiram K. Fizsh's countless dollara—and

Fisher T. Fish was the means b

which
ha woas going to get hold of them.
Fisher T. Fish was worth thirty thou-

sund dollars to the kidnspper if he could
get him safs away from the school into
his hands. Barney was not I:kart{mtu
hurt so valuable a prize if he could help
iti

On the othor hand, if Fishy gave him
trouble and {ried to raise the alarm,
Darney would think absolutely nething
of i Vil him what o ecalled o *f sock-
delager ""—a blow on the head fo stun
him and keep him quiet.

Fisher T. Fish did not stir and did
not witter & sound; only he breathed
very hard through his long, thin nosc.

Fishy had felt very unigue and very
importent az tho millionsire’s son who
was hunted by o “bunch” of profes-
sional kiduappers. Ho had rather en-
Joyed the sitpation. DBut he wag not
enjoying it now. Darney was too closo
for cnjoyment.

“1 guezz you're Fish!" went on the
whisper. "1 ain't scen yvou afore, and
that's why that fat gink DBunter fooled
me. But now I sce you I guess I con

1 i '::'..r, .
5:=-.%Hi!i£{"- '
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epc old Hiram's features over agin.
You're Fish |

Fisher T. Fish rther wished thal hs
thin huuﬁ face did pot eo olosely re
semble the thin, kony face of his
[R] Ijﬂppﬂt‘,"

“Say, 'm here to get you! Get u
and get your rags on, pronto! Don't
make a sound! You get a crack on the
cobeza if you do that will keep you &
guict you won't*know what's happoning.
¥You got me? ¥You wake up the other
guys and you get youral"

Every fellow in the dormitory, except-
ing Bunter, who was still snoring, heard
the whisper.

But the kidnapper evidently bad ne

suspicion that they were awake. It was
midnight; he ha.c{

found the dormitory

Wi ".f-:'
e

iy

i
iy

—j There was & falnt creak ; then a

: sudden mni briiliant ughvfw; ;ﬂt
through rkness. Harry -
ton & Co. crouched back against the
wall in the darkness, making them-

selves as small as possible |

silent; he hod flashed his light on ep
parcntly sleeping faces; and ha had
made no sound that could awaken a
sleeper.  Evidently ho believed that
Fisli was the only wakeful fellow in-the
ToOm. i

“You get me " went on the whispoer.
“Got up! Make no sound, or you'll be
sorry for yourself t**

Fisher T. Fish slowly crawled out of
bed. Ho dared nob resist. Fishy was
not of tho stulf that herocs arce made of.

He knew, too, that the fellows knew
by this time that the kidnapper was
there, and that they would give the
alarm when the desperado left the dor-
mitory. Besides Bunter, there were only
three of them—S8kinner and Snoop and
Huozeldenc—and those three wore 1o
moroe heroie than Fisher ' Fish, They
were lying very still and quict, paipi-
tating under their blankets, and wishing
from the bottom of their hearts that
they had joincd in the raid on the
Fourth., Iishy was wishing the samc
wish very carnestly.  Ilo had funked
the dormitory raid and the pillow-bght,
and it had leit him to this!

He began to put on his ¢lothes slowhy,
Ho could not sce Barney McCann; he
could make out only o dim shadow,
But he heard the man's low breathing
close to him.

Tre Macrer Lisnany,—No, 1,164
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“Pronta!” breathad MeCanp. " Not
a word—hut look sharp! I ain't wait-
ing long for you I
¢Capn waa evidently in fear of the
other fellowa awakening. He had
looked at only four ur five beds before
arriving at Fisher T. Fish's, and so he
wasa not aware that most of them were
empty, Twe or three em%ty beds had
not made him suspicious, but certainly
he would have Euasssd that something
waa up had be known that there were
only five fellows altogether in that
durmltur%r": But he did not know that,

Fisher T, Fish was allowed only to alip
on trousers and shirt. Then the hand
of the kidnapper, like a steel vice,
fastoned on his shoulder.

“That'll dot” McCann's whisper was
barely audible, “You'll Warm
enough in the car, I puces; and X can't
wait. If any of the -ther guys woke
up and got fresh I guess there would be
Eha:d Eubéﬁi Fama—and !gé:éet; Keep

inking that I've a pipe just
behind your head I"EOt

Fishy shuddered.

Hoe knew the wavas of New York
"toughs,’” and he had no doubk that
McCann was armed with the favourite
weapon of the Bowery rufflan—a len
of gas-pipe wrapped in ecloth. A tap
from that disagreeable implement would
certainly have placed it out of Fisher T.
Emh];:} powor to give the kidnapper any

ouble.

The stecly grip on his_shoulder led
him towards the door. There was no
sound from Skinner & Co. T wera
going to give the alarm when the kid-
napper was gone. But they were going
to wait till they were quite sure he was
out of reach of them. They did not like
the iden of Barney MceCann’s length of
gﬂ.aspiga any mora than Fishy did.

As the kidnapper led Fisher T. Fish

towards the door thera was no sound in
the dormitory, eave the de and
rumbling snore of William George
Bunter,
“8Bnorrrererro 17’
THE THIRD CHAPTER.
Hand to Hand !

ARRY WHARTON & CO.
H roeached the door of the
emove dormitory.

There they halted.

The door was_ closed, and there was
no zound from the room within.

The juniors’ hearts were beating fast,
Most of themm had no doubt that the
man who had crept across the landing
Was kidnapper, and that he was
inside the dormitery at that very
moment. It was a thrilling thought.
Some of the party, perhaps, were feel-
ing rather doubtful, But there wero
two dazen fellows in the party, and most
of them felt & mateh for uny kidoapper.
Thera was no hesitation about the
Famous Five; and Smithy and Red-
wing, Toddy and Squiff, and most of the
others were equally determined,

“He's there |" whispered Bob Cherry.
“He's thero all right 1"

" Buppose it's Quelchy, after all—"
muttered Bolsover major.

“Fathead ! How could it be Quekzhi'l'
He would have missed nearly all the
Form by this time, and would be rais-
ing Clain |

He mightn’s have noticed——""

“QOh, rot ™

“Well, if you men bolt into the dorm
to find & kignapper, and it turns ouf to

be Quelchy, wyou'll look pretty sick|™
grunted Bolsover.

“Bosh, old beanl” ssid Lord
Mauleverer.

PAT

takes his
exercise

Here's Pat, the Chimpanzee, taking a
turn with the dumb-bells,. He s
immensely strong and very intelligent.
You can read about him in the NEW
NATURE BOOK which contains a
wonderfully interesting chapter on
thoze ulways amusing ;mpﬂ: of mig~
chie’—monkevs. Every boy wha
loves animale—and who doesn't?—
will revel in the many fascipating
rhotographs and articles in

THE NEW NATURE BOOK

G/l= jel

At all Newsagents and Booksellers - - - -
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“If he's not missed va I don't ace that
we want fo rush in and give ourselves
BWO " persisted Bolsover major.

“My esteemed and idiotie Bolsover
=’ murmured Hurrea Jamset Ham
Singh,

The juniors paused. There was, {mr.
haps, & possibility that the stealthy
midnight prowlar was Quelch, unlikely
a3 1t zeemed.

“Look here,’ said Harry quictly,
“that’s rot| Quelchy couldn’t be in the
dorm without finding out that ncarly ail
the beds are cmpty. He would turn on
the light and raise Cain at once. It's
the kidnapper—and I'm jolly well going
on, and chenee it "

“Bame here ! said Bob.

“Keap ready,” said Harry. “I'll
open the door suddenly, and switch on
the light at once; then, if you see him,
go for him with the pillows.”

“Right-oh1” came the
reply.

“And if it's Quelobe—~" gaid Bolsover
major.

“Oh, shut up, Belsover ¥

“ Quict ' snid Harry. .

Hea stepped closer to the dormitory
door, and took hold of the handle. A
thrill ran through the crowd of Re-
movites.

Buddenly, swiftly, Wharten hurled the
door wide open. The next second his
hand found the switch within and he
turned it on, and bright electrie light
flooded the long dormitory from end
to end.

There was o startled gasp.

“ Great gnﬁhem!”

As the light flashed on, the crowd of
juniors in the doorway had an instant

limpee of a man of spare frame,

ressed in black, with a muffler drawn
across the middle of his face by way of
a mask,

Under the muffler showed a clean-
shaven chin: over it o pair of startled,
Fiimaring eyes, dazzled in the sudden
'IE >

Evidently it waz not Quelch.

The man was coming towards the
door, with his grasp on the shrinking
shoulder of Fisher ‘1. Fish. He was pot
ten feet from the door when Wharton
hurlad it open and flashed on ihe light.

Whiz !

Bob Cherry was ewiftest to act.

The kidnapper bad only time for one
dazzled blink in the sudden light, when
Bob's pillew Hew with deadly aim, and
gmote him full in the foce,

Barney MeCann staggered back,

Involuntarily he released Fisher T.
Fish, and the instant be was released
Fishy was leaping away.

Harry Wharton & Co. rushed right
at the crook. Ha was staggering under
the impact of Bob's pillow whea Whar-
ton's emote him, followed up by Bguiff's
and Bmithy's. Barpey MceCann went
with & bump to the floor of the
dormitory.

“Pila on him " panted Bob,

“Give him jip!" gasped Wharton,

With a panting oath MeCann scram-
bled furiousl miia feet, receiving, but
hardly heeding, the swipes of the
pillcivs.

His rvight arm went up, and the lead
pipe was in his hand, and the suvage
blow, had it fallen, would have had
serious results for at least one of the
Removites, But Harry Wharton leaped
at the rising arm, a.nddgl;asped it with
both hands and dragged 1t down. Boh
Cherry's hefty fist landed on the
rulfinn’s chin the next moment. More
and more hands wore laid upon him,

whispered

and MeCenn  struggled wildly  and
fiercely, wunable to wuse his deadly
weapon., MNugent grabbed held of it
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and dragged it away from him, while
Wharton clung to his arm.

"Down him " panted Squiff.

“"Pila on him 1" roared Bob.

With gritted teeth and blazing oyes
the ruffian struggled in the midst of the
mob of juniors. Ha fought like a tiger.
The 6dds were heavy agsoinst him; but
tha man was strong and muscular, and
desperate.  With o terrific effort he
tore himself loose, and made o frantie
spring for the open doorway.

“Collar him !” shrieked Bob.

The Bounder jumped in the way and
recled back from o blow, and McCapn
wase oub of the door.

“ After him 1" yelled Wharton.

FPanting desperately, MeoCann raced
down the dark passage. With a whoop
the Bemovites dashed in pursuit.

The light fashed c¢n in the passage.
On the landing, at the end, appeared
the startled figure of Mr. Quelch, in
dressing-gown and slippers. The up-
roar from the Remove dormitory had
awakened him, and probably everybody

alzs in tho House.
Mr., Quelch  was

“ W hat—what ¥
gjaculating.

He had no time for more.

He was standing E&iﬂ% in the way of
the flecing erook; and Barney MceCann
did not stop.

There was a crash and Mr, Quelch
went staggering, to fall in a heap on
the floor.

The next moment McCann was leap-
ing dowo the stairs, three or four at a

tima.
“Oh" gasped Mr. Quelch. “0Oh!
Ah! Qoooch ™

Ha sat up and spluttered. .

With o rush the juniors passed him.
They swarmed down the staircase after
McCann. Darkness had swallowed tha
escaping crook. At the foot of the
staircase Wharton switched on the light.
But only an open window, with the
wind from the sea blowing in, rewarded
the Removites,

The kidnapper was gone.

THE FOURTH CHAPTER.
Exciting [

REYFRIARS School the next
mortung was in a state of con-
siderablo  excitoment.

~ Fellows of all Forms were

discussing the exciting events of the

mght. ’

eldom, indeed, was the scholastic
calm of Greyiriars broken by such start-
linlg happenings.

To many of the Lower School it
geemed rather fun, But that certainly
wad not tho view taken by the Head and
the staff.

Fisher T. Fish of the Remove, the
eentre of all the excitement, was un-
doubtedly proud of himsalf. Jt was ex-
cecdingly uncommon for the attention
of the wholo school to be econcentrated
%n a junior of ]tlheh Iim--r.-I- hFﬂurﬂL

ishy was getting all the limelipht ; and
he lllﬁ'(ed it.

Fellows who saw the Head that day
declared that the Beak looked uncom-
monly “stuffy.”  Fishy might like the
limehight, but the Head did net share
his view. It was exceedingly probable
thnt Dr. Locke wished that Mr., Hiram
K. Fish had never placed his zon ab
Greyviriars, or. alternately, a8 the
lawyers sav, that Mr. Fish had re-
frained frem ecornering pork in the
United States,

The cornering of perk by Fish senier
hod led te all ithis excitoment and
trouble at the school.

Now that Mr. Fish was relling in dol-
Ines, olher unscrupulous citizens of the

Ef:ant United States wanted some of the
llars, end their methods were even
less gcrupulous than those of the pork
combine.

The name of the old aschool was in the
nawaEa arg now, cheap publicity for
whic ishy thought the Hesd ought
to feel thankful. But it was gall ond
wormwood to the Head. .

The sight of Ins r Grimes comin
in was exciting to thoughtless school-
boys, But it was very painful to the

Head to have the ce mixed up in
Greyfriars affairs
Reporters who ceme along for news

received vary short shrift. Ii there was
one thing the Head detested more than
another 1t was what Fishy called pub-
licity, and what the IHead called
notoriety.

In the Remove Form-rcom that day
Mr. Quelch had a grim ceuntenance.

He had been knocked over by the kid-

iilllllﬂ TERNAEAFEFRN A ERESENEARNEFERENENEED !

WHO WANTS A POCKET
KNIFE ?

Tell an amusing tale like Clement
Griffiths, of 18, Lindley Street,
Castle Fields, Shrewsbury, Shrop-
shire, and you'll score a bullseye
right away !

SRR EARSEREA R ANERERY
0 R R

THE POOR FISH !

The angler had Just landed
a catch when an inguilaitive,
intarferi ng woman chancad to
be pass! ng

L L 'Dh I ¥
aghast.

“she exclaimed
“ That poor little
fsh 1"

“ Poor [lttle fish, be
blowed ! ' retorted the angler.
It only ho'd kept his mouth
ehut helwouldn't have got into
troublol ™

Don't waste time : get down to
business RICGHT AWAY !
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napper in his Bight, and Mr, Quelch had
reached an age when & man was nob
knocked over without fecling painful
effects.

The whole thing was troublesome,
irksomie, undignified, from the point of
view of the Remove master,

It was as if the shadow of the under-
warld had fallen an the old school, a
breath of crime had tainted ils atmos-
phere.

Matters, indeed, were growing intoler-
able. Only a few days beifore the Head
Lind been “held up ™ in his study by ona
of the kidnoppers with a8 real “gun”
It was vnhehievable, but it had hep-
pened, Blick Flick had been captured,
and was now in prison awaiting trial.
It might have been expected that his
fate would discourage his assovintes.
But ihe affair of the night showed that
Barngy McCann was not discouragad.

Polico protection geemed fthe only
golution, but  the idea of nolice-con-
stables palrelling Veoyiriars was really

7
too bitter a pill for the Hesd to
swallow.

Some of the Remove looked rather
grim, too. There was no doubt that the
raid on the Fourth Form dormutory,
whichk had not come off eft.r »ll, had
caused thoe defeat of the kidnapper.
Had the Removites been fast asteep in
bed when Barney MeCann came, it was
cortain that McCann would have suc-
ceeded in his ohject, and that Fishy
would have been taken away to the car
that wes waiting near the school.

Mevertheless, dormitory raids wero
very much ageinst the rules, and the
Bemovites, of course, had had to ex-
plain how it was that they were all
awake when the kidnapper came.

The result was lines.

Doubtless Mr., Quelch took into eons
sideration the foct that the unruly
Removites had defeated the kidnepper.
Otherwise it would have meant eanings,
Btill, he could not pass over such un
infraction of the rules, and all the
raiders had an imposition of two
hundred lines, Which was quite enough
to make them feel serious.

Bob Cherry declared that Fishy ought

to havo had all the lines, es he was the
cause of all the trouble. Bolsover
major declared that Fishy would have to
do his lines for him, or else bo kicked,
After class that day a sound of velling
in the Hemove passage announced thut
Fishy was being kicked,
. When night came on, the excitement
in the school, instead of calming down,
intensified. Fellows wondered whether
the kidnapper would come again,

Barney MeCann haod got clear awar,

From the moment he had jumped from
a window he had vanished. Nobody
really expected that he would he traced
and caught. It was certain thot his
headquurters were ot & great distance
frome the school, and that he used o fast
CAr.
. The enterprising Barney had vanished
into space, and from space he might be
cxpected to make ancther swoop sooncr
or later.

Fisher T, Fish declared with con-
temptuous derision that the police would
never touch Barney. Indeed, littls as
ke liked Barney's attontions, it was
obvions that Fishy admired Barney a
great deal, as & very remarkable pro-
duct ¢f the great United States. The
Yew-nited Btates, Fishy declared, wers
ahead of the world in evervthing, and
when it came to crime they boat the
whole globe to & frazzle, Fishy wanted
to know whethor the old country ever
produced & crook of Barney’s celibre,
and the answer wae in the negative.

Some of the fellows wished that Fishy
would return, without delay, to the
wonderful couniry that produced so re-
markable 2 man ns Barney. Bkinner &

: +n:*.::m.lluri not forget how they had
palpifated with funk while Barney wos
in the dormitory, and they declared
that it was oo thick.

But when the Remove went to bed
that night they found that Fisher T.
Fizh had been assigned to fresh guar-
ters. Inm the cireomstances, his Form
master had decided that Fish should no
longper sloep in the dormitory with the
other {ellows.

Obwviously, he was hardly safe there.
and the other fellows were hardly eafe
with him. Fish was transierred fo a
room  adjeining Mre. Queleh’s, with
shntters locked on the windoesw, and a
stromr lock on the door. There, it was
Iroped, Fishy would be safe from the
further attentions of Darney=—if Barney
came.

still, ns Barney conld know nothing
abont those now arrangements, the

Tue Alsorer Lmrany.—Ne, 1,164,
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Remove dormitory would be bis objec.
tive, if he came again, and there was
uneasiness in the breasts of some of the
Remove. Billy Bunter had slept peace-
fully through Barney’s visit the provious
night; but he declared that he would
not sleep a wink again, When Wingate
ciune in to put out the l'ght, Billy
Bunter squeahed {rom his bed;

“I zny, Wingate "

“Hallo " said Wingate. .

“] gay, you'd better leave the light
1 said gur-l&r. “If that beast comnes
back, you know——="

Wingate loughed.

“Ha iwon't come back to-night, fat-
head! And there's n constable patrol-
ling the place mow. | You needn’t be
ecared.” .

“TI'm not afraid, of course,” said
Bunter. “J was really thinking of the
other fellows, Wharton looks rather
white——" )

“Why, you fat ass—" began Whar-
ton indignantly. )

“ I noticed that Cherry was trembling,
Md_"'_._ﬂl-

“May I get out of bed and talk to
Dunter, Wingate?” inguired Baob
Cherry, in a sulphurous voies, 1

“ And Nugent was looking quite sick
and__'__ﬂ

“You [at porker—"

“All the fellows are Ir:%hu‘plljr ner-
vous,” went on Bunter. “I1 wish you'd
leave the light on, for their sakes,
Wingate,”

“They must try to bear it, somchow,”
said Wingate, laughing, and he tqrned
out tho hight. * Good-night, kids !

“Good-night, Wingato 1"

The prefect left the dormifory, and
tha door closed. The Remove were left
to darkness znd slumber,

“1 say, you fellows—" squeaked

Bunter dismally,

“Youn fat villain!"™ said Harry
Wharten, *“1've a jolly good mind——-"
“Y e¢an hear & sound!” gasped

Bunter. “D-d-did you fellows hear a
footprint—I mean a footstep?”

“You fat funk ! roored Bob Cherry.

“Oh, really, Cherry [”

“Shut up, and go to eleep ! growled
Bolsover major.

“T shan't sleep a wink 1" said Bunter,
“1 think it's too thick! They ought to
send Fishy home, T'm jolly well not
going to be murdered in my bed to
please Fishy! I say, you fcllows——*

“8Bhut up!” roared Johnny Bull

“Beast |

Bunter shut up—but only for a few
moments. For once, his deep snore was
slow to begin. He blinked f{rom his bed
along the derk, shadowy room, and in
every shadow he saw Barney McCann.

“I say, you fellows! Did you hear
that ! he gasped suddenly.

"What, you benighted  idict?™
enapped Wharton.

“l—1 heard a creak [

“If you don't shut up, I'll take my
pillow to you,” s=aid Peter Todd.
"Yeou'll make us nervous at this rate}”

“*1 heard a ecrzak!” groaned Bunter,
“1 say, vou fellows, supposae that villain
is hiding in tho dorm at this minute?
He may have crept inte the school—""

“Ha, ha, hal"

“I—I—I heard a ereak——"

Bob Cherry sat up in bed.

“My hat! I heard something!” he
exclaimed. "It came from Bunter's
bﬂd-“

“Yarcooogh "'

“I wonder if the man's hiding under
Bunter's bed—"

“Yow-ow-ow [

*Look, you fellowsl Is that a man
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creeping out from under Bunter’s bed 1
contigued Bob,

“Help ¥

Billy Bunter made a wild jump out
of bed. He landed in a tangle of bed-
clothes, and rolled on the Aoor with a
heavy bump. His veice raag through
the dormitory.

“Yarooh! Ha's got me! Help!”

“Ha ha, hal” rvared the Removites.

“He's clutching me!” shrieked
Bunter, “He's got hold of my leg!
Whooop ! Help! Yooop! Hescue! Fire!
Murder I

“Ha, ha, ha ™
 Poter Todd turned out of bed and
lighted 2 candle. Bunter, tangled in
shects and blankets, rolled and roated.

“Yoop! He's got ms by the leg!
Draggimoft I howled Bunter, * Help !”

“you fat chump ! shrieked Deter.
“It's wyour hedclothes tangled round
your silly legs, you benighted idiot!”

“*Ha, ha, ha "

Ol gusped Bunter, blinking in the
candledight,.  “So—so—so it 13! Oh
dear! I1=—I thought—— I say, Peter,
look under the bed! DPob zaid he heard
something, and it came from my bed !”

‘Lﬂnly your voice, old fat man,” said

” ‘:-vhj, you beast—"

“Ha, ha, ha !

Petor Todd had brought his pillow in
his hand. He procecded to smite
Dunter with 1. The Ow! of the Bemove
roared more loudly than before. The
real Peter was more terriiying than the
imagimary kidnapper,

“Ow, owl!l Wowl

Leave off, you
beazt ! roared DBunter.

"Ow! Wow!

Help! I-=I'll jolly well lick you,
Toddy, if you wallop me again!
Yarcoogh! QOoooh ¥

“ Now got baclk to bed, and shut up i
gasped Peter.

Y ow-ow-ow-ow 1Y

Bunter crawled back into bed. Peter
Todd blew cut the candle and followed
his example. _

For ten minufes there was peaco in
tha Remove dormitory, and [fcllowa
began o slide into slumber, ‘Then:

‘I say, you fellows—"

“Sharrup " hissed Peter Todd.

“D-d-d-d-did you hear the door open,
old chapi?” guavered Bunter. “I—I'm
certain I heard the door open!™

Whiz!

Clrack ! -

A boot fHow through the air, and
landed on the terrified head that Billy
Dunter had lifted from hia pillew.
There was a fiendish yell.

“ Yooooooooop I .

“T’ve got the other boot here I™ hissed
Peter. “ Another word from you and
vou get it 1"

There were mno more alarms from
Bunter. He closed his eﬁ'es and drew
the blankct over his head to shut out
imaginary dongers. In o few minutes
more he forgot his terrors in sleep, and
tho Remove dormitory echoed to his
old familiar snore.

e

THE FIFTH CHAPTER.
The Man from New York !

moeme, LAR mo 1™ said the Head.

7 Dr, Locke sat and stared
at p eablegram that lay on his
desk befora him.

¥ Dear ma!” ha repeated.

Days had pessed since the night of
the alarm. Greyiriars hod settled down
ta the aven tenor of its wavy.

There were plenty of other matters,
especially cricket, Lo m:::ur{f the atten-
tion of the Greyiriars fellows. In a
weck the kidnapper, as he had made no
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further demonstration, was almoat for-
gotien.

Many fellows opined that Barne
MeCann was fed up with failure
had gone back to the United States,
whero there was more scope for o pro-
fessional Iridnamfr.

Fizher T. Fish derided that idea,
however, He declared that Barney was
Gnllg: biding his time.

iehy was a believer in the unlimited
resource  of  American crooks;  buk
perhaps, also, he was not eager to lose
his importance, and did not want to ged
out of the limelight.

Anyhow, Fishy was still gated; he
atill sIeFI:. in a room by himeself, and &
constable from Courtfield pantrolled the
school precinets at night,

That, most of the fellows thought, was
the reasen why Barney was giving Girey-
friars a wide berth.

To Fishy it seemed comie to suppose
that a real live-wira American crook
would be scared of o British bobby, He
azzured the fellows that Bafney would
think nothing of beating up a British
bobby before breaklast every morning.
The other fellows, however, were pre-
parcd to back a British bobby against
nil the c¢rooks and gunmen in Noo
Yark. And certainly it looked as if that
bobby had a deterrent effeot on Darney.

All the fellows knew that the Head
was most [rightfully sick, as they ox.
prossed it, with the whole i)usiﬂnss. The
Head hoped fervently that Barney had
seen the error of hi= ways, and bolted
for safety. But the cablegram that lay
on his desk seemed to hint that that
was not the opinion of Hiram K. Fish.

“Ahl My dear Queleh | said the
Head, as the Remove master entered hi
study. "Pr:.qr look at this.™

:.e'i. -::t'?]ai’ said Mr. Quelch,

“ From Mr. Fish, I supposc?” said the
Remove master, suppressing a sigh.
Like the Head, Mr., Quel wos, as
Smithy had expreszed it, fed-up on a
Fish dietf.

“That i3 s0. Pray read it.™

My, Quelch read the message from the
new-made millionaire,

“Dr. Locke, Greyfriare, England,
"“Sending Leleclive COyrus Carler
stay Greyfriars wateh Fisher.
“Frag.™

i n my word I said Mre, Quelch.

“ ﬁ?Fish is awara, of course, of the
pttempts thet have been made to kidna
his son,” suid the Head. “H
apparently does not consider Fish safe in
the school under present conditions.”

“In the circumstances, I thought he
might consider it advisable to remove
the boy for a timel” remarked Mr,
QJuelch.

The Head coughed.

“Tha same thought ocourred to me,
I confess, my dear Quelch. But it has
not, apparently, occurred to Mr. Fish.
1 scarcely like to suggest it to him.”

“ I suppose not,” assented the Remove
master. * But *—he glanced at the cable
apain—"thizs message implies that Mr,

ish is sending a detective from
America to reside in the school and
guard the boy. A—a—a most unusual,
a most unprecedented proceeding.”

* One must make due allowances for
Mr. Fish's natural unriﬂt{? for his son,”
said the Head. * But—"

“ But——7" said Mr. Quelch.

# After all,” said Dr. Locke, more
brightly, it will relieve us of a re-
;:panaib'ilit;- which iz undoubtedly wery

eavy.’

“Thera is certainly something in that,
eir,"” nzsented Mr. Quelch. * Dutb a detoo-
tive in the school—="
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*Hae will be responsible for the boy's
safety. It will enable us to dispense
with the constable at present detailed
to u.tmlr}he precinets of the school.”

rie

* Possibly the arrangement will be for
the best until thjs raseal McCann is
arreated,” esaid Dr. Locke, “In any
event, I do not feel that I can refuse to
aecede to it,”

“ Oh, quite I said Mr. Quelch,

" As gather that the man, this—
this Carter—is being sent from New
York, it will probably be a week at
least before he arrives at Greyiriars,”
said Dr. Locke. * Perhaps in that time
we may hear of Mc(Cann's arrest, and
the whole troublesome affair will be at
an end.”

“I certainly hope =0, sir.”

"To revert to a matter more con-

nial, my dear Quelch,” went on the

fead. “If you would care to glance
at thia passage in the ‘Epta epi
Thebsg—"" =

ueleh brightened.

“With pleasure, sirl"”

And the two masters gat down to a
happy hour with Aeschylus, and {orgot
Barney MceCann and all his works.

Tisher T. Tish learned that cvening
of the cable from his peppor, Mr, Quelch

iving him the information, Fisher T.

ish wsalked into
the Rag to tell the
fallows. ]

Interest in  the
Fish affair had
fallen to n low ¢bb,
which was nob grati-
fying to Fishy. He
caleulated that this
thrilling news
would revive 1it.

“Bay, you guysl”
said E?;.Eh:i". “ Like
to hear the noost™

“Hallo, hallo,
hallot Has your

pper been corner-
ing somethin
fresh?” yawne
Bob Cherry. *“Or
has he been
cornered himself ¥

“ Anything hap-

ned to the Pork

mbine I"" grinned :
the DBounder.
“Your pper’s

been & millionatre
for & month, now,
Fishy, and that's
rather a long allowanee for an Ameri-
can financier. It's timo he went broke,™

“Ha, ha, hal”

Fisher T, Fish sniffed,

“71 guess the cembine is poing strong,”
he said. “I caleulate the popper could
buy up half Wall Strect 1f ho liked.
Search me, 1 reckon he could buy Grey-

friars and give it to me for a birthday
resent, and not miss the money ! Yon
Eet. your boota 1™

“And he'a pot run in yet?" asked
Skinner.

“Ha, ha, hal”

Fisher T. Fish disdained to answer
that question. He had explained il
ke was tired that the IMish financial
epointions were quife legal, and that
guys could not be run in for bringing
off the particular form of coup by which
Mr. Hiram K. Fish was raking in
dollars.

“Ile's zending a detective guy over
from Moo Yark I said TFisher T. Fish
improssively “Guy pamoed Carterl
That cop i3 going to locate at Greyfriara
and kecp iabs on me.”

"‘A detective?™ exclaimed & dozen
voices.

£ ol

“ Whooooop [ Bump !

“¥epV” Fisher T. Fish was quite
leased by this revival of interest,
‘A live-wire detective from Noo Yark!
1 guess Barney will have to watch out
now | Your home-grown bobbies are no
good in handling an American crook.

“ Cherry 1
knife,

But I guess & Noo Yark detective will
put salt on his taill Yes, sir.”

“When 13 he coming?”  asked
Wharton.

“1 guess he'd be on the boat when
the popper eabled. I reckon he'll hit
Greyiriars in abont o week.™

The news undoubtedly revived the in-
terest in the Dish affair. Al the
fellows wore curious to see a real live
American  detective, There would be
many interested oyes to wateh Br. Cyrus
Carter when he arrvived.

It was known that 2 room was lLeing
repared for My, Carter the noxt day.
t was an apartinent with an adjoining
dressing-rootn, ond the latter, it was
learned, was to be turned inte a boed-
voom for Pishy. Thus he would be
under constant supervision of the de-
tective. Drobably, on reflection, tho
Head was pleased with the arrangement,
E,T-:rrtuinlff it took a great deal of re-
sponsibility off hiz shoulders.

Uno day the following week Fishy had
more nows, He told the fellows that
Carter had long-distanced the Head
from Bouthampton, which being trans-
lated inte English meant that Dr.

I hﬁ |
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There was & terrific roar from Fry as Bob Cherry’s fist flashed out and sent him toppling baskwards.
It was the volee of Mr. Queleh, and it cut the air lke a

Tocke had had a trunk call from
that port. The next morning he was to
arriva at the school.

It was considered lucky that morning
break was on, when o taxi drove from
Courtlield to Greyiriars and arrived
with Mr. Carter.

When the news spread that he was
coming, guite an army of Greyiriars
fellows gothered to see him.

An occan of eyes fixed on Mr. Carter
a3 he stepped from the taxi.

e was not zpecially impressive to
loock at.

He was a sparely built man, with a
promivant nosc, & greyish goatee beard,
an untidy moustache, and gold-rimmoed
glasses. Ile locked at least fifty yeara
of are, amd to most of the Greviriars
fellowa fifty scemed friphtfully old.
They had somchow expected ta ses &
young, bright, shappy, and natty man,
bursting with hustle and pep. Me. Cae.
ter, except that he looked like an
American, might hoave been the man
who came io tune the plano.

Fisher T. Fish met him as he
alighted, Fishy was not likely to be

Tie Maicuer Lipnany.—No., 1,104,
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off in that scone, Fishy was certainly
disappointed in Mr, Carter’'s looks,

o, too, had expected something young.

“You Mr. Carter?" he asked.

“You've said it!"” snswered the new-
SOITIer.

“I'm Fish®

Mr, Carter gave him a blink through
his gold-rimmed glasses. :

*-3}1! You're Fish? TFisher T. 1"

“Yepl” . ]
TMr. Carter shook hands with Fisher

“(lad to meet ip with you 1" he said,
“I sure was afraid T should find you
gone when I arrove, Tll say I was
opeasy 1" Mr, Carter spoke with an
American accent, in & rather high-
pitched, squeaky voice, which gave an
impression of middle-nge In consonance
with his looks. * You're safe now, gir!l
I'm telling you so! I puess I'm keeping
tabs on you from now on™

And Mr. Carter pessed into the
Housze, and was shown into the Head's
etudy, where ho inmtorviewed that puen.
tleman and showed his eredentials, and
was introdueed to Mr, Queleh. The
Ercyfriars fellows wera leit discussing

1T,

“So that's the jolly old "tee!™ said
Bob Cherry. “He don’t look a lot like
an American slegfl. on the films.”

“1 guess he's O.K.” said Fisher T.
Fish. Fish:f was rather disappointed
hiraself, but' ho was not going to admit
that anything from the Umited States
could possibly Le an infenor article.

“1 dare say he's all right,” said Doh,
“Dnt T'd rather put my moncy on w
Dritish bobbhy miyself™

“Aw, forget it!” sald Fisher T. Fisk
derisively.

“T say, you fellows——

“I guess the next time Barney comes
menkeying arcund, that guy will get
him by the short hairs,” said Fi:%hj
mmpressively.

“1 say, you fellows, he's got & nose
just like McCann s

“TI'H puess be'll wse it to nose out
MeCann  with ' seid Fisher 1. Fish,
“You walch out, you galeots! I puess
it'll be an education to you to seo o
real live American st work.”

And there was no doubt that the
Remove fellows were interested to sce
tha New York detective at work, It
wag possible that there was more in him
tiian met the eve, Lut most of the fel-
lows felt that they would rather pin
their faith to a Courtfield constablo.
They were destined to learn, at a later
date, that there was a very groat deal
maore in Mr. Cyrus Carter than met
the cyeo.

LE]

THE SIXTH CHAPTER.
Iir. Carter Asks Questions !

“" UNTER ™
B "It wasn't me!”
“What "

"I wasn't me, Wingate!™
sad Billy Bunter earneatly, “1I haven't
been anywhere near the kitchen, If
thee cook says anybody’s been in the
kitchen, Wingate, you sust tell her it
wasn't me, ”‘

“You young sweep!” said Wingate.
“Tuke a hundred lines for going info
the kitchen.”

“"But I didn't—Y wasn't!’ gasped
Bunter. "I never even knew the cook
ka:d been making a eake—"
”"'Eukﬂ another hundred for telling

“O3a erikey I

“And pow,” added Winzate,
tel. you what I ralled for™

“Oh eramba!  J==I thought—2>"
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“Mr. Carter wishes to see you, Go
to hia room.” And Wingate walked
m?a'i': leaving William George Bunter
blinking with dismay, and the other
follows chuckling.

“Oh, the beast! gasped Bunter
“I—1 thought he was after me about
that cake—not that I had it, you know,

know n-nthmg about i, I say, you
fellows, I've a jolly good mind to com-
plain to Quelch about Wingate giving
me lines for nothing.”

“"Ha, ha, ha!™

“Blessad if I ecan see anything to
cackle at. T mever had the eake. Be-
gides, I thought it was a plum cake,
and it turned oot to be mﬁy a seedy
cake after all—*

“Ha, ha, ha!*

“1 guess you'd better hump it zlong
to Carter, if he wants to see you, ho,”
said Fisher T, Fish, “Time's dollars
to a live man,®

“Blow Carteri¥ grumbled Bunter.
“I don't want to see Carter. BStill, if
he wants my help, I don’t mind,” added
the Owl of the Femove considerately.
*T dare suy he feecls rather puzzled,

and may want help. I don't mind
giving him my adviee.”
And Bunter rolled away, generously

prepared to place his vast intellectual
powers at the service of the detective.

“What the thump does the ét}hnny
want to see Bunter for 7" asked Nugent.

“Not to ask his advice, I fancy!”
said Harry Wharton, laughing.

"I guess he wants to azk Bunter
opbout the time he was with MeCann,”
gaid IFisher T. ¥Fish, “ They had Dun-
fer for some days, and if he was anv-
thing but an ornery jay, he would be
able to put Carter wise about the place
bhe was stowed in.™

“That's it,” agreed Bob * But Car.
ter won't got much out of himj; TIn-
spector Grimnes couldn'e.”

“Aw, Carter koows more with his
left car than Grimes knows with what
he calls hiz braimn,” answered Fishor T.
Fish disdainfully. “You leave it to
Carter, You wateh Carter.”

Fisher 'I. Jish regarded it as ox-
tromely probable that in a short time,
Cyrus Carier would have “tabs™ on
Barney MeCann. In  spite of hia
middle-aged looks and goates beard
and pold-rimmed glasses, Fishy elung
to the belief that Cuarter was the
"eooda.” TFishy declined to doubt the
excellence of any article exported from
the great Yew-nited Sitates

Billy Bunter rolled away guite chegr-
fully to Mr, Caricr’s room, He found
the American detective there, sitting by
the open window with a cigar.in his
mouthh Mr, Carier had becn given a
very pleasant room, logking on the
quadrangle, On one zide of 1t was hia
Led-room, which was adjoined by the
hed-room assizned to IMisher T. Iish,
Mr., Carter had alveady given direec-
tions for Fishy's door on the corridor
to be serowed wp, and hiz directions had
been earried oubt. 2o ab night, nobody
would be able to approach Fishy cxcept
by going throwgh Mr., Carter’s room.
That, certainly, seemed to zecure Fishy
from any fresh nocturnal attempt on
the part of the enterprising kidnapper.

Bunter t{apped at Mr. Carter’s deoor
and cntered,

The detective turned from the win-
dow and ronained scafed, with the
back of his hewd to the light.

“You wanted fo see me, Mr. Car
tev?” asked the Owl of the Remove.

“Yep "

MMr. Carter’s cyves, which wera very
keen, logked at the fet junior over his
glasses, which slid down his prominoang
pose a litle. 'The sctting sun glowed
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in at the window, and showed vp Bun-
ter's fat face, leaving Mr. Carter's im
shadow,

" ¥ou're Bunter?”

“¥es,™ said the fab junior.

“Take a pew.”

Bunter sat down.

“You're the guy that was cinched
by them firebugs in mistake for young
Fish, I hear1” said Mr. Carter.

“That's it," said Bunter. * You seoe,
I happened, quite by chance, to have a
letter belonging to Fishy on me, and
they eaw it, and the silly mszes thought
I was Fishy, awful duffers, you know.”

“I guess, whoen it comes to brain
you've got Barney McCann all falten
out!” asaid Mr. Carter, in & tone of
SArCasm.
teﬁa.rcasm was & sheer waste on Bun-

T

“Well, I'm rather a brainy chap,™
he admitted. “As for that fellow,
McCann, I think he's just a silly fat-
head.” _

*Bho!"” said Mr. Carter.

“I wish I'd been awake the night
ha ecame here,” gaid Bunter. "“Ha
wouldn't have got away so easily, I
can tell you.”

““I puess he would have been all of &

tremble ¥ said Mr. Carter, still sare-
castic. “Bay, you was shut up some-
where when those guys had you. What

sort of & description can you give of
the place?”

Bunter shook his head.

“All I ean say is that it was o bunga-
low, standing 1n ita own grounds,” ha
snswered.  “'I'here was o kigh fence
round i, and poplar trees insids the
fence, and o corrugated iron garage
close by the house.”

“I puess there's zome thousands of
sitch 1 grunied br. Carter. " Ain't you
a notion where it i7"

AL least Gfty miles from the school,”
snid Bunier.
~ “¥You figure that cut from the time
it fook them to get you there in &
coar 1

“That's it 1™

“What dircetion

“I don't know.”

“Aw, think!™ adjured Mr. Carler,
"You've got eyesl?

“T've been through all that with
Inspector Grimes,” said Bunter. “You
gee, when they took me there, I was
ralied up in & rug. YWhen I gobt away,
I hid in tho car under the samo rug,
and never put my nose out till the car
gtopped on Courtheld Common. 8o I
nover eaw anything at all 1™

“You're a lot of use to a detective,
ain't youf” snapped Mr. Carter.
“Then it comes to this, that yvou don'd
know any more about the place than
if vou hadn’t been thera?™

“Well, yes! But—" .

“You can pgive a description of
MeUann, 4t deast, I s'posel” szid Mr.
Carter discontentedly.

“0Oh, yes! T'm rather an observant
chap,” said Bunter, “I'd know that
seoundrel agpin anywhera iV

“TWaal, f want to know him, too,
What's he likei™

“Clean-shaven,” sald DBunter,
thin in. the face—rather ugly and
m fzet.  About your heipht——"

“Ts that all?®

“He's got o nose rather like yourgs
& vory nzly nosog———="

“What "

“"Like & healk ! said Dunter. “1
can't say any more ahout him, exceph
that he was a frightful beast. I'd know
him again anywhere,”

“Suro of thati”

“(Oh, quite sore!” answered DBunter
conlidently.

{Continucd on page 12.)
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A NEW TYPE OF THRILLER CALCULATED TO MAKE YOUR HAIR STAND ON END !

TH in th
CONGO SWAMP!

Each week the members of the Famous
“ Thrill Club ** meet, and many are the
sensational stories they have to fell, This
week the “ chair*’ is taken by one of a

chair at the back of the room as his com-

panion mounted the low platform of the

Thrill Club to recount the eveming's story.
TFeor a long minute the speaker stared fixedly at his
audience, then in doep bass tones captured their
intorest with the following tale:

% WEIRD, muffled figure shuffled slowly into a

Less than & yerr ago I was one of a small band
of collectors travelling in the Congo for a DBritish
firm who deal in rare and waluable orchids, We
had pitched camp on the edge of a vast swamp of
evil-smelling mud and forbidding looking trees, :
We intended to clear out at the carliest possible

moment in the morning and, with native porters e s e g ot ot oottt ittt tood-od-dbob-oll

carrring cases packed with & wealth of strange
orchids, make our way back to the coast. I was on watch
end trying hard to fight back numbing sleep when, wrth-
out warniuz, I was swung off my feat t‘grnrn behind and my
ribs started to crush in. I hadn't the ghost of & chance to
shout @ warning to my sleeping comrades before T lost
oonNEciousnessy.

Whon I openad my eves again 1 met as terrifving a sight
as any mortal has survived. I was trussed like & dead
chicken, there was an awful reek of chloroform cverywhere,
and glaring, red-rimmed cyes, a dozen pairs of them, all
stared at me from various points. I was prone on my back,
bound haud and foot. Above was a blinding light, sus-

ended from the roof of what I afterwards learned was a

ut constructed of bronches and tropical vines. As the
efiects of the paralysing glaro passed I saw something else—
a perfectly demoniacal face within two fcet of my own.
Then white hands became visible, and in one of them was
a surgeon's knife, .

Involunterily my eyes flickered around from that savage

lade. Those sama glarmg, rod-rimmed eves: wera focused
from & dozen different points upon the rough operating table
on which I lay. Savage and bloed-curdling sounds came
from their unscen owners. Their bodies, cutside the radius
of the blinding light, were invizsible.

The fiond with thoe knife shouted something unintelligible,
and there ecame in response the sound a% cripplad fect
dragzed hastily [d::rn%; This neweomer had cves that

lowed like tkose in the surrounding cages, and the look
they cast at the man bending over me made me shudder.

Muttered worda passed between the two, and if anything
wore neoded to inoresss my intense horror it was to héar
the shuffl v making sounds hike a wild beast trying to
imitate human language. Thae shuffier turned to the nearest
of the cages. His fist shot out, and evidently landed fair
and square hetween & pair of those red-rimmed, glaring
cyes, for there came a screaming snarl and a hurricane of
smashing blows at timber which refused to yield.

Unconscious, apparently, of the renewed babel, the fiend
with the knife waa bringing the blade nearer and nearer
to my scalp again. Then, 1in the twinkling of a star, two
arms shot around him. Tfle shuffler had pinioned him, and,
in the stmﬁglu that ensued, the table on which I lay helpless
was viclently capsized. Sharp talons shot out on the instant,
and & searing pain travereed my face and scalp. Some-
thing hot flooded dewn my cheeks, and T realised that my
frll had brought me within reach of & glaring-cyed terror
in ono of the cages

In another second tho life would have been clawed com-
pletely out of me Dut before that instant came the shufller
was ot my sido, the thongs which bound me were slashed
through. and i found myself on his back and we were
making for the doorway g

It was pandemonium now. Horrible eries were rending
the night and before we reazched the door of the hut the
smashing of timber told me that those uwnknown horrors
with the glaring eyes were breaking their way to frecdom.
Then I was down apain, and great hatry arms were grip-
ping my ribs a3 they had gripped before—when I had been

captured from the camp. It was a gorilla, with its horrible
head in bandages, and in its erimson eves a look that was
nearly human. The man who had subduoed this enormous

- beast to the extent of making it obey commands—as it had

evidently done tn capturing me—must, I thought, be a very
fiend incarnrte,

Just as I was being swung up in those hairy paws there
eamne a choking gurgle, and tho creature thudded in & hoap
aerosa my legs. With a seream it bounded up almost at
onco and leapt on the shufler who hed tried to rescue me.

As I rolicd unsteadily to my feet a rush of mad creaturcs
from the cages that lined the walls of the hut swept over
me—jaguars and panthers and colossal monkeys, rushing to
tho aid of the giant gorilla tearing st my would-be rescusr,
two of them haliing to attend to tho fallen fiend whe had
possessed the knife. My outfung hand hit agsinst the
knife's haft, and in a flash I was on my feet, slashing at
hairy bodies like a madman. Then an awful thud scemed
to split my head, and blackness veiled everything.

Wet breeze blowing theough my matted hair brought back
consciousness. I was clinging to the shoulders of the
shuffler, who, with huge flat boards strapped to his feet,
was earrying me over the swamp-mud in the direction of a
camp-fire threc.quarters of & mile awsay.

A confused sound cf voices. and & jarring bump as I was
lowared to the pround by fhe side of the fire. ended my
knowledge of further happeninges for an hour or mora.
Then I fourd that it was my own eamp-fire, and surronnding
ma were the comrades from whose side I had been snatched.

My resouer was swathed in bandages, and not until we
reached the coast and ho had been safely deposited n
hospital was any hope aaticipated of his recovery. Mean-
whila, with two of my comrades left in charge of us, the
party had crossed that awful ewamp. whers they found the
surgeon at s last gasp. The captive animals—upon whem
for many mopths he had been experimenting, endeavouring
by o series of clever but dastardly operations to transform
them into nearly human erea*ures—had dealt severely with
him indecd, but had beea afreid to finish him off, so decp
was their terror of himn.

The animsls erouched back threateningly as my comrades
bent over the dying man, Then suddenly the gorilla leapt
forward and tore from the hands of one of the parly the
flaming torel which was lighting up the unforgettable
scemo and sent it hurtling up to the roof. In less than a
minute tho place was a rai:ing inferno, from which my
comrades escaped by a miracle.  From the camp side of the
swamp thoy watched that sceme of horror.

The dving surgeon had told my comrades of how he had
come out to the Congo with @ young medical student on a
hunting trip, and how fever had unsettled his mind and
prrompted him to this series of appalling experiments. The
first experiment was conducted en the yvoung student, whe
has accompanicd mo hera ko.night, and who was my
rescuer )

(Wateh out for another of these “thrillers ™ next week.)
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“CATCHING FISH !
(Centinted from puge 103

“And you can’'t help me to find the
place where you was kept when that
bunch had you*?

“No. You seo if I’d got away any
other way, I should hove Lecn abla to
take the police there; but as I was
hidden under the rug in the car, I
never saw anything, ''he place may be
in Ilent or gurrey or Sussex, Or An¥-
where,™

“You'vo o bright lad, you are!” said
My, Carter, *I puess your schoolmnsters
mugt be proud of you, and you'll make
vour mark some day, if that biy brain
of yourn don't burst, Well, I'm
through., Shut the door after youl™

“Oh{" said DBunter. *I—I thought
that—"

“T've said T'm throvwgh,” said Mr.
Carter.  *“That means that you beat
it! Shut the door!”

Billy Bunter grunted, and retired and
shut the door, Apparently it was not
advice and intelleatual aid that Cyrus

Carter wanted.

Mr, Carter lighted a fresh cigar
when Bunter was gone, and turned to
the window again. There was a faint
grin on his face. He had asrertained
that the kidnapping “bunch ¥ had noth-
ing to fear from the prizoner who had
been in their hands, That had been o
disappointment to Inspector Grimes
when be had questioned the Owl of the
Remove, But, for some inexplicable
reazon, it secmed to afford Mr. Carter
satisfaction.

——s

THE SEVENTH CHAFTER.
Bob Cherry Asks for It |

113 0T daren't ™
Y “What " Bob
Cherry.

. “Daren't 1" said  Cecil
Reginald Temple, languidly but checr-
fully, and with a chesry smile on his
rather good-locking face,

Fry and Dabney of the Fourth, whe
wera with their chief, nodded. They
seerned in full agreement with tho
elegant and ineffable ceptein of the
Fourth Form.

Bob Cherry breathed hard and deep.
Probably Cecil Reginald Temple would
have been slain on the spot, but for the
fact that he wos in cpen quad under
the full view of a dozen windows—his
Form master’s and Bob's
amang thom.

In such cireumstances, the dandy of
the Fourth was safe from slaying.

“You—you—you smug tick 1” said
Bob, breathiag hard.

Eﬂ}’ﬂ rugged face was erimson with
WINE.

" Da-r-e n-o-t 1" said Temple, spelling
it out for the Remoavite's benefit. “ QGot
that {¥

“Oh, ratherI” grinned Dabney.
“Yon see,® said Fry, in & conversa-
tional tone. “¥You Remove kids are all
such jolly funks.*

“Funks!” gasped Bob,

. “That's the word!” agreed Temple.

We raided your dormitory more than
& week ago. We mopped you up right
and left. You never put wp much in the
way of a fight!”

o, Mothing to speak of!” said Fry.

You cauzght us asleep,” roared Eyoh,
"and you wouldn't have dared to como
mto our dorm at all if we'd been
awake,”

“Well, you don’t dare come into our
“-"hE'ﬂiE:l' we're asleep or awake!” 55,53
Temple. “You haven't come, anyhow.”

“Cold feet!” said Fry, gﬁnkiﬂg his
head. '
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“Oh, rather!” said Dabney.

Bob's face grew redder and redder,
till it was in hue like unto a nawi‘i:-
boiled beetroot. The three Fourth-
¥Formers grinned. They found it rather
nmusing to get Bob's rag oub in this
way.

" ¥ou know we jolly well started the
next night,” said Bob, “and weo'd have
mopped you up, ﬂnfy for what bap-
pene ”

“What haxt};?enc&?” vawned Temple.
“You got a fright or somethin’ "

“Frightened in the darkt™ said Fry,
shaking his head. *Some kids are so
nervous '™

It was just as well for Edward Fry,
of the Fourth Form, that Mr. Queleh
was standing at  his stady window,
admiring the beauties of Nature from
that coipn of vantage.

Otherwise, Bob Cherry's knuckles and
Edward Fry's. nose would indubitably
have establiched contact.

“¥ou jolly well know what hap-
pened,” gasped Bob. *“That kidnapper
man happened, and we had to stop—
and we got scalped the next day lor
having been out of our dorm

Well, the kidnapper hasn’t happencd
since ! bantered Temple.  “That was
over & week ago. Have you becn spend-
ing the time since tryin’ to screw up
your courage to the stickin’ point?”

“Quelch was frightfully ratty—"

Temple yawned claborately.

“lueleh 13n’t an easy-going ass like

your Form mazter I snapped Bob, “ You
can feed Capper on milk! Quelch is a
Tartar.”

“ My dear man,” said Temple Lreezily,
“1 know that any excuse is better than
nong; but why not own up that you
fuonk 1t? We “‘ﬂlrﬂpﬂd you Iin Four
derm; and you daren’t come along to
ours, for love or money. What's the
good of beatin’ about the bush 7

“If it wasn’t for Quelch——" breathed
Bob. *“Quelch has warned us that it
will be a flogeing if wo get out of the
dorm for a raid again.”

“Poor little kids(™

sadlﬁ

“Diddums  nast Form  master

whackums?* said ¥ry soothingly, as if

I&a xﬁm speaking to a bahy, “%uidums,
on

“Ha, ha, ha!” roared Duabney.

It was oo much for Bob! He forgot
that BMr. Quelch was standing at his
study window admiring Nature. He
forgot everything but an intense desire
to punch ﬁr:,*’s hm:lse,

& gratified that desire immediately;
and there was a terrific roar from F{':r
as he went ovar,

“ Whooooaop 1

Fump!

said Temple

Fi;if sat on the hard, unsvimpathetic
quadrangle, and roared, with his hands
to his nose. ‘Temple and Dabney

jumaned back.

Temple & ("o., as a matter of fact,
had bheen counting on the fact that
they were standing in front of Masters’
vindows, Ther had expected Bob to
boear in mind the well-known fact that
diseretion was the better part of valour,
But Bob had forgotten it, with disas-
trous results to Fry's nose,

“ Now come on, the three of you, and
we'll see whe's a funk!™ roared Bob,
with reckless defiance.

* Cherry 1V

Mr. Quelel's voies eut the air, like o
knife,

“0Oh* gosped Beob, recalled to him-

solf.
“Owl® reaved Fry. “Ow!  Obh,
noze! Wow! My hoke! Owi® T

[E13
-

sl EI‘I%
“Oh! Yoa, sir!™ gasped Bob.
Lle started for Mr. Quelch's window,
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Fry picked himself up, and, still clasp-
ing bis damaged “boko,” walked away
with Tomple and Dabney.

Bob, unhappily, could not walk away,
He walked up to Masters’ Windows,
with & very red face and an apprehen-

sive expresston on it. BraWwling in the
guadrangle was much frowned upon;
and this was the sort of thing that

Quelchy would eall brawling in the
quadrangle,

From the next study window Capper,
the master of the Fourth, was gloring
ot Bob as he came up. Capper was
indignant. He had scen—at least, he
fancied so—an unprovoked assault upon
o boy of his Form. The juniors E:ld
boen talking, and the Fourth Form trio
actually smiling—Capper Lad scon them
smiling—when the va fellow sud-
denly out and knocked Fry down.
It was a shocking ccourrence.

Mr. Capper leened out of his window,
and ¥Im‘mad along 8t Queleh, leaning
out of his,

“Quelch!” he said, “Vou saw—"

“1 eaw!” answered Mr. Quelch
acidly.

“An unprovoked assault ! snorted,
Mr. Capper. **A brutal attack! I am
gquite pained I

i Ehﬁrr"f !Hl

“Yes, sir ! proaned Boh.

“Come rmmﬁ to my study, Cherry!
I shall cane you soverely for brawling
in the quadrangle !

Thera was nothing to be said. Bob
walked away to the door; and went into
the House. Ho made his woy to Mr,
Queleh’s study,

That gentleman had already selected
his stoutest cane. He swished it in the

air a8 Bob entered, with a most
un;:-lemmnt swish.

“Cherry! You will bend over that
chair 1"

Bob therrlj.r bent aver the chair,

What followed was painful. Mr.

Queleh evidoently thought that it was
not an oceasion for sparing the rod. He
did not spare it. ¢ gave Bob only
gix; but those six were mu%htg gwipes,
Anybody locking at Quelchy would
never have guessed where he packed
the muacle.

Whack, whack, whaek, whack, wheck,
whack !

Bob was determined that he would
make no sound. He knew how to take
a licking; he had taken many in his
timo. But he had not counted on
Quelch understudyin a
carpet-beater in this fashion.

In spite of bimself, the Afth whack
brought a yelp from him, and the sixth
a resounding yell.

Perhaps it was just as well, for Mr
Queleh looked like going on.  Ha
stopped, however, as Bob let out a yeil
that was worthy of Chingochgook on
tha warpath. He laid down the eaneo.

“¥You may go, Cherry! And remem-
bor, if there is any further hrawling in
the quadranglo—"

Bob Cherry wont, ITe wrigpled his
way down Masters' Passage. At the
corner lie came on Temple & Co. Now,
as a matter of absolute fact, Temple &
Co. had come along to tell Bab that
they were sorry he had landod in & row
with hiz Beak.

EBut that good intenfion was never
carried out. For Bob, wriggling along
the passage like a contortionist, had a
certain comicality of aspect that caunsed
Temple & Co. to smile.

Bob gave them a glare, and shoved
through them.

“Yon beastly rotters!” he pasped
“You—you sniggering ticks!"

All thoughts of apology and eon.
dolence vanishod from Templo, Dabney
& Co. at once. Bob had o EEH}' shove,

patent
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“Mind where Eﬂu‘r& shovin  you
hooligan?” snapped Temple.

An elbow jammed in his ribe, and bs
at%g ed against the wall

ob strode on, fel:mng.

“Diddums ” called out Fry.

“Ha, ha, hal”

b turned for a moment, with a
porfectly forocious glare., For a
moment he was on the point of
oharging the enemy. But the infliction
in Form master’s study was too
rocont and painful. He strode on again,
and & chuckle from Temple, Dabney
& Co. followed him,

And as he went up the stairs Fry
velled after him agsin, “ Diddums!™
And Pob stamped into the Remove
pa in 8 state of wrath, compared
with which the celebrated wrath of
Achilles was & mere jost.

e ——lSRE

THE EIGHTH CHAPTER.
To Rald or Not {p Rald !

-*OH. here

Four
fatnous Co. were in Study Ne. 1 when
Bob Chorzry came in. Tea wae Yeady in
that apartment, and the Co, were begin-
ning when Bob srrived. | .

ugent pulled out s chair for him,
and Bob was siifing down, wWhen be
suddenly changed bis mind and stood
up again. i

“Thanks; I'll stand |” he eaid.

“What the thump——" asked Harry.
Then, as he glanced at Bob'a fAushed
face, he added: “What's up ™

“ficked 1" asked Johnny Bull,

Bob Cherry nodded. ]

He stood to his tea, snd hiz ecom-
rades helped him to the best things on
tha table, b:a' way of sympathy.

Fortunately, the licking had not
?ﬁ'a;:tf?? hia appetite, which was always
walthy.

“We've got to raid the Fourth to-
night, you men !* said Bob abruptly.

ora was & sheking of heads in
Study No, 1.

Generally, all the members of the
famous Co. were ready for a rag. Bub
for the presemt dormitory ralds were
barred.

“That nincompoop Temple has been
chipping mo that we daren’t raid them
after they raided wus!® said Bob
savagely.

“Gaa!"” said Wharton. “Let Temple
talk out of the back of his neck if hae
likes! He can’t talk any other way!"”

“I've had six for ‘;}um:hmg Fry's
nose I growled Bob. "I had to punch
it ! 3 uelchy called it brawling in the
gquad "

“Ho would 1" paid Johony Ball, with
a sniff.

“Well, I'm not having those Fourth
Form cads calling wa funka!” declared
Bob. “Look hors, what's the matter
with & dorm raid to-might, and knook-
ing the Fourth inta a cocked hat?”

Wharton shook his hoad again.

“Can’t be did, old son! Quelchy was
frightfully ratty last time, though it
turned out so lucky for Fishy. He's
said guite plain that if we bresk dorm
hu}uni again we're to be roported to
the Head.
the Beak.™ )

“ Pecides, there’s o stronger staying
in the House now,"” said Frank wWugent.
“That man Certer came to-day, you
know o

“Blow Carter !V -

“Well, they've given him that room
at the corner of the landing, on the
same Hoor as the dormitorics,” said

We don't want a row with

Bob Cherry's plllow swept up and then down,
startied how! broke from the kidniagf:r as the pillow landed In the middle
0 hack,

Nugent. “ Very likely a row would
wake him up.”

“He wouldn't be likely to sneak lo
Queléh, I suppose.”

“He would jolly well mention it, I
think, if he was woke up by 4 hullabaloo
at night. Quelchy would be madder
than ever if a visitor saw anything of
what he calls brawling. We'll beat
Temple & Co. at cricket!" suid Frank
soothingly.

* Aro we going to have them shouting
all over Grevfriars that they've raided
our dorm, and that we'ro afraid to raid
theirs ¥ bawled Bob.

“Jt's not pood enough, old chap!
We'll take it out of tho ticks some othar
way, sdid Herry.

Bob Cherry pave s snort. Sif—and
a vory painful six—had rather dashed
hiz usual good temper; added to the
effect of that cxasperating *diddums ™
from Fry.

“Looks to me as if they'ro right, and
as if soine fellows do funl raiding their
dorm ! he snapped. ‘

“You're stulfy now, old bean ! said
Johony Bull

“Who's stulfy "

“You are, old chap! Youll agree
with us when you're calm again.™

“Whe's not calm " roared DBob, look-
ini;- anything but calm.

‘M cateemed  and preposterona
Bob ! murmured urree Jamset Rawm

Bit | “Ow-wowl” A

Bingh, “The ealmfulnesa of your
ludicrous aclf is not terrific.”

“Oh, rats !

“Bo sensible, old cha urged
Wharton. *The other fellows would
kick—they know it's not good enough.”

“Blow the other fellowa! We can
raid the Fourth on tur own."

““Well, we'ro rather useful in a ecran,
bat I can't quite sce five fellows mop-
ping up & whole Form."

S Prererer-t-r 1Y growled Bob Cherry.
“1f you won's, you won't, nnd it's no
good talking ! Let's scttle down to hear-
g those Fourth Form cads call us
f u::ka thien, as you fellows scem to liko
:t _:J

To this remark the Co. made no
reply: ovon Johnny Bull realised that
u[lu;n a ususlly pood-tempered fellow
was ratty, silence was polden.

As o matler of fact, Bob Cherry was
not, for once, displaying hiz usual ewoet
reasonableness, ;

Mr. Quelch’s worning to his Form
after tho last affair had heen solemn
and scrious, and Henry Sumuel Guelch
really was not o man te be trifled with,

And there was no doubt that if the
stranger within the gates should be dis-
turbed &t nipht by & row among the
juniers, EHenry Samucl Queleh  would
develop absolute ferociby.

1t was, in fact, not godd encain

(Continued on page 16}
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(rontinued from page 13.)

Bob would have realised had he not
Lieen suffering from the combined effecta
¢f Temple & Cp's jeere, and Mr,
(Quelch's stoutest cane.

He left Study No. 1 after a very
brief tea. The juniors glanced at him
as he went, and looked at one another.

“he esteemed and ridiculous Bob
has his absurd back up!” remarked
Hurree Jamset Bam Singh distressfully.

“8Billy aza!” grumted Johnny Bull.

“It's the Lwcking!™ sald Wharton

tolerantly. “Beb will be all right
when it's worn off.”
Frep was vory uncomfortable for Bob

that evening. He oould not sit down to
it, and he wriggled painfully as he stood
ts> it.  There was no doubt that Mr,
(uelch bad leid on that “six'" not
wisely, but too well.

After prep Bob was still looking
ruther gloomy when he came down to
tho Rag. Had Temple, Dabney & Co.
been in the Rag, probably trouble
would have occurred; but the herces of
‘iz Fourth were not there.

“My esteemed Bob,” wmurmured
Ilurree Bingh as Bob stood staring out
of the window of the Rap into the
dusky gued. "“The light of your ridie-
ulous countenance is overcast; but the
trustiulness is great that you amre not
infuriated with your atrocions friends.”

Bob's plum face broke into a grin.

Even o cross-tempered fellow could
hardly have resisted an appeal couched
in such wonderful language.

“All serene, Inky!” he answered.

The nabob of Bhanipur smiled.

“The gladiuvlness is preat that the
csteemed clouds have rolled by,” he
said. "The packfulness of the troubles
in the excellent and ancient kit-bag is
the proper caper, and the smilefulness,
my ¢steemed chum.”

Bob was smiling, thoygh he was siill
suffering from severe twinges, when the
Femove went to their dormatory.

“You fellows were zight!" he said to
the Co. on the way., “It would hLe
rather fathedded to beg for trouble from
Queleh, We don™t want n Head's flogg-
ing all round. Let it drop.”

“Right,” enid MHarry. “Afler all,
what does it mabter what that ass
Tomple says? Wa beat them at oricket,
we beat them in rags, and we beat them
f:Ll: along the line. Let them gas if they
i .E'fl

Bob Cherry nodded; but he did not
stute what was in fhis thoughts. On
reflection, he had decided that it was
not good enough, and that ha did not
want to drag his comrades into a row

with Quelch, But Temple's jeers were
frezh 1o his mind, and he was quite
resplved to prove to the ineffable Cecil

Roginald that he did not “ifunk” a raid
on the Tourth Form dormitery. He
had made up his mind to go on his
own, taking a pillow with him, and give
Ceeil Reginald a surprise.  But of that
intention he said no word to his com-
rades. Had they been aware of it, they
Tug Maoner Lseart.—No, 1,164

m]:rtamly would not have let him go
alone,

Fisher T. Fish parted from the rest of
the Form on the landing.

Ho went scross to Mr, Carter's room
at the corner of the landing and passed
through it to his own room,

The rest of the Remove went along the
passage to their dormitory.

Mr. Quelch camo to see lights out for
his Form. One of the profects gpenerally
had that duly; but of late Mr. Quelch
hed undertaken it several times. £f the
Famous Ifive had been thinking of
paying off old scores ngainst the rivgle
of the Fourth, the expression on Mr.
E‘udch’a face would have discouraged

en.

'E!uaichay was obviously suspicious and
tart, and his gimlel-eye lingered om the
Co. in rather a scrutinizing way, He
did not refer to the subject: but it was
clear that he had not forgotien the
affair of the night raid. &siderjng
how the raid bad turned out, the juniors
thought this rather rotten of Quelch; but
a Form master nover cpuld be expected
to seo eye to eye with kin Form,

“Quelchy’s got hia gimlet-eye 1
Johnny _guil remarked =after lights
out. “He seems to fancy somebody’s up
to something. No maore dorm raids this
term for me.”

“Blow him and his gimlet-eye 1" n-
ted Bob. # y &

When the Remove dropped off to
gleep, Dob remained awake. That was
not difficult, for the lingering effects of
the “six ™ made him anything but
sleepy. He would bave found it rather
difficult to eleep, so it was easy enough
to remain awake.

When eleven boomed through the
night from the c¢lock-tower, Bob Cherry
turned quiectly out of bed.

He slipped on Lis trousers and socks,
took his pillow and tiptoed to the door,
SDIH{I he opened the door.

“Oh, my hat!” he muttorod as he
stared along the dark passape fowards
the landing at the encf

A glimmer of light appeared there,
and ha had a glimpse of Mr. Quelch,
candle-stick in hand.

pogged back into the dormitory
and clesed the door quietly.

“Prowling I grunted Bob.

My, Quelch, evidently, was teking s
last look round befors going to bed,
Bob Cherry returned to his bhed and
zit down to wait till Quelch was zafo
off the scene,

He decided to give him half an hour,
and he lay down on the bed to wait for
ihat interval to elapse.

Then he found thet he was getting
zleapy.

That was not surprising as it was
approaching midnight. He Tesolved,
however, to remain awake: and he was
still resolving when he fell asleep.

It was, however, an uneasy slumber,
and he awoke presently. He sat up on
the bed and blinked round him, won-
dering what the time was. Faintly
through the night ceme a single stroke
from the clock-tower.

It was one o'clock!

“Oh seissors ! murmured Bob,

He had left it later than he had intend-
ed. Anyway, it was certain that by
thia time Mr. Quelch would he fast
asleep; the most watchiul and suspicious
Form master was not likely to * prowl®
at that hour. Bob Cherry picked up
his pillow again and left the dormitory.

He was as determined as ever to prove
te Temple, Dabney & Co. that he was
no funk, and make them sit up for get-
ting him six from Quelchy.

. 1M
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THE NINTH CHAPTER.

A Mystery of the Night !

Ol CHERRY corept silently and

softly down the dark pa

All wos dark and silemt, and in

his socks, his footsteps mnde no
sound on the floor.

He reached the landing.
. There was a faint grin on Bobl’s face
in the gloom. Temple, Dabney & Co.
wera sleeping the sleep of the just in
their dormitory, and certai not
dreaming of what was to comae, ﬁr the
timo Bob busy with his pillow, he
had no doubt that Cecil Reginald
Tentple would rel‘pent of having dared
bim to raid the Fourth Form quacters,
 Bob moved quietlf along the wall on
tiptoe, Ho naturally did not want to
awaken Mr, Carter in his room at the
further end of the big landing. Ha
hoped that Mr, Carter was a eound
:lllﬂfzsmr. ?éldﬂﬁwaldhnnt !11:;1- the an

gt wou ortly be go ok 10 the
Fourth Form dormitory.

But all of & suddon Bob halted.

'The summer night was ealm end
clear, and a myriad of stars glittered in
a aky of dark blue. A soft and silvery
light fell in at the high windows on
the landing and over the staircase, A
frpsh breeze, laden with ozone from the
gea, made itself folt.

‘fhWhat the thump—" murmured

Near the door of Mr. Carter's room
waa 8 window on the landing which
had an iron-railed balcony cutside over-
looking the quad.

That window was open.

Bob stared at it blankly.

All windows in the house were, of
course, closed and fastened at night:
aaf?epmlly since the alarming state of
affairs brought sbout by the activitica
of Barney McCann and his “bunch.”

That windaw, it was certain, had been
closed and sccured when the House went
to bed. Mr. Quelch would undoubt-
edly have noticed had it been open
‘H;hen he “prowled” round &t eleven
nciltm‘k.

was wide n how,

ggh [ﬂ%f Ihis haﬁ thump,

@ whole House was sleeping. Not
a sound broke the silence, ?ﬂ&-& gn faing
creek now and then of the ancient oak
WAINSCOL,

Who had opened the windaw}

. The fresh breezo from the sea blew
in.  Bilvery starlight fell in a bright
pnﬂch just within the window,

h erumbs " breathed Bob.
_ The thought of the kidnapper fashed
into his mind instantly,

On Mr, Carter’s very first night at
Greyiriars, the detective was o Ee put
to the test. It was a strange coinci.
dence that Barney MeoCann should hava
chosen that night for his attempt.

Bob stood back against the wall, in
deep shadow st that distance from the
window, his heart beating.

He had [orgotten Temple, Dabney &
Co. now.

The fact that. the window waa open,
could only mean that the kidnapper
was in the House, It could not ba a
ease of an ordinary burglar; there wors
no valuables in that part of the House,

But if McCapn had come, he certainly
had not come to the Remove dormitory
after ‘Fisher T. Fish. That must mean
that the kidnapper knew of Fishy's
change of quarters. Bob realised that
it could mean nothing else.

as he in Carter's room at that
w.:r;; moment? He could not reach
Fishy without passing Carter.

Bob's eyes turned on Carter's door,
It_was openl
Hea felt a thrill
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Obvionzly, the kidnapper knew where
Fishy was. Dut what was the detective
doing ¥

There was no sound—ne stirring ! Was
Carter lving fast asleep, ignorant that
tha kidnapper was at work, his very
first night on guard?

Bob could hardly help grinning =t
that thought. It locked as if the heir
of the Fizh dollars would have been
sufer without the care of the man from
New York.

Bob listencd intently. There was no
sound.

YMy hat!” murmured Bob. “The
giddy kidnapper must be there—and
Eﬂﬂﬁf’a fast asleep all the time! My

o

He thought quickly.

Ha realised that moments might be
precious. To awaken Mr, Carter—
quietly, if possible—was evidently the
best thing to be done. It was Mr
Carter’s business to tackle the kid.
wepper, though Bob was more than
ready to hel:(!), Eob decided quickly,
and he tipteed along the landing to Mr,
Carter's door.

The room within was dark, save for
a pale glimmer of starlight at the
cartained window.

Bob peered in, in the darknesa.

There was not the faintest sound, and
he could seo that the door on the further
ﬁl:lde,, thae led inte Fishy's room, was
shat.

He cropt inta Mr. Carter’s room.

In the glimmer from the window
ha could make out the bed. WNo one
wnsg in the room: if the kidnapper was
present, he was in Fishy’s room. From
that room, through the closed door, Bob
heard a faint sound. Somcore was
stirring there.

He reached Mre. Carter’s bed.

The glimmer from the window [ell
npon it, and showed it empty, and Bob
uimmt stagpered in his astonishment.

The bod was not u"r‘;:" empty, but
had not been occupied. The pillow had
rot been pressed by a head, the bed-
elothes were smooth and undisturbed.
Mr. Carter had not been to bed thad
I:iEht. ot all.

% here was het

He was not in hiz bed, and net in
hiz room. Wos he in Fishy's room?
Why? Or had he left his quaricrs to
prowl reund the houss and aseertain
tkat all was safe? TIf so, why had he
failed to ohserve the open window on
the landing {

Bon felt guite dazed.

What could the open window mean, if
not that the kidnapper had come? 1%
eould not mean .that Mr, Carter had,
for some mysterious reason, gono out
on the balcony at c¢ne o'clock in the
mmrning, for Bob had had a clear view
gf the baleony in the starlight, and no
one had been there, What the dickens
gdid the whele thing mean?

As he stood, dazed with astonishment,
Cob became aware of a faint murmur
{from the adjoining room-—Fishy's
F OO,

Tt was a low murmur of voices,

MMy only hat!” breathed the aston-
ished junior.

Corter might, conceivably, have pone
inte Fishy's room to make sure thab
he was safe there. But that did not
neecount for the open window on the
lending,

What could it all meant?

Bob Cherry could not begin to guess

what it all meant, but he was going to
know.

THE TENTH CHAPTER.
Calching Fish ]

ISHER TARLETON FISH
awoke suddenly. ) )
He awoke with quite a jump,
Fish been dreaming
cornered pork and rolling dollars—a
happy dream. Generally, when ¥ishy
dreamed, money figured in his dreams
in some shape o1 form. As it oceupied
most of his waking thoughts, it was
not likely to be absent from the visions
of slumber,

Buch delightful visions naturally
brought & smile to the sleeping, bony
face of Fisher T. Iish,

But the dream: was shettered, the
smile vanished, znd Tizshy gave a sinrt
and a jump, 23 he was shaken by the
shoulder. _

His sharp aycs opened.

Sharp as they were, they discerned
nothing, for it wes intensely dark in
his ropm. The blind was drawn over
the window, and barely a glimmer of
starlight crept in.

“Say " ejaculated Fishy.

He was startled, but not alarmed.
With the detective in_the next room,
the room through which an assailant
would have to %ﬂ-ﬁﬂ to reach him, there
was nothing to be alarmed about. Fish's
trust in the watchfiulness and perspicacity
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of a real live-wire detective from Noo
Yoark waz absolute,

Ha eat up and reached out for the
electric switch beside his bed.

Click! -

But the click of the switeh was not
followed by light. :

“Can it!"” said a quict vorce. _

Fisher 'I. Fish gave a convulaive

ump.

I HE had taken it for granted that the
man who shook him, to waken kim,
was Carter, for who clse ecould it
possibly be? But the voico that spoke
in low inicnse tones in the darkness
was not the squeaky, high-pitehed voice
of Cyrus Carter. It was a voice Fishy
knew—the volge of Barney MeCann!

“Great gophers ! gasped Fishy.

He stared wildly through the gloom,
but could make out nothing but a dim
shadow beside his bed.

“You!" he gasped.

Thera was o salt chackle,

" Eurel! Don't” chont—you'll get
damaged if you do! There's a gas-
pipe club only a foot from: your bead.”

Fishy shivered. :

7 sure ain’t shouling,” he answered,
with a shiver in hia voice. *'Say, how'd
you get here? Where's Carter?

There was another chuckle.

"7 pguess Carter ain’t giving ary
trouble, bub! I ain’t worrying a whole
ot about Carter.”

12

Fishy blinked at the dim shadow, in
wonder ond alarm., If Carter was in
the next room, as he should have been
surely the whispering voices would
awaken him. the night McCann
had penetrated to the Remove dormi-
tory for Fish, he had not allowed him
to utter even a whisper. Now he did

npt geem 1o Care, )
“Jernsalem I  breathed Fisher T,
Fish. *“You've squared Carter?”

That was a notural aus,gicion, and it
oocurred at once to Fishy's mind. He
came from & happy land where squaring
was ns notural as breathing, and almost
anybody could be sqguared.

"Never mind Carterl I guess I'm
here for ypu, bubl! ¥You reckon I'd
ba letting you chew the rag, if there
was anybody to hear?”

“But—" gasped Fishy, " Buf—""

“That's about cnough from you, I

wess, Turn out and dress, and-don’s
orget the lead pipe ! ]
T“E'h great snakea!” groaned Fisher

. Figh,

He had [eclt safe—absoluiely safe—in
his new quarters, with the man from
New York on guard. Ie realised now
that he would have been sufer in his
old gquarters.

In the Remove dormatory, there would
have been s chanee, at least, of cther
fellows awakening, and comiing to his
help, a chance that Quelch might have
been on the prowl, and there would
have been the constable from Courtfield
E.ntmllmg the quadrangle, i Mr.

arter had not come.

Mow he was hel'p]!‘ess!r at the mercy
of the kidnappor. FKven a eall for help
wonld hardly have been heard, unless
it was vory loud. And since the
arrival of Mr. Carter, the constable no
longer patrolled Grepiriers at night.

Either Carter. had been sguared, or
disposed of in some other way. It was

lain that MeCamn did not fear inter-
erenca from him. \

Fishy had placed complete trust in
the mar from New York! Evidently,
he had been let down; and his last state
was worse than hiz Grst

He slipped ohodiently from his bed,
and hurried on® his clothes in the dark.
™o dream of resistance crossed  his
mind, He did not want the lead
piping to rap on his bony head.

This time it Innhﬁd ns_alf the }tII]d
napper would * get by ' with itl This
was going to cost Hiram K. Fish thirty
thousand dollars!  But there was no
need for it to cost Fishy a broken head
inte the bargain.

“Taka wour fime!” came the low,
chuckling voice from the darkness,
Ve can puot on all your rags, bub,
this time. I guess T awn't pressed for
time:; the night's young yet”

Fisher T. Fish breathed bard through
his Jong, thin noss.

He found his things in the dark, ond
dreszed.  The hedside lamp Iml:,l, ]m

vessed mnow, been disconnected while

a was asleep. Barney MeCann seemed
to know his way about Fishy's quarters
—though how he knew was & mystery.

Ho wae drossod at last.

“You ready. bob?” ‘

“Yop ™ muttered Fisher T. Fish,

“Now listen here? MceCann'z voice
eame quictly and evenly “Tve fixed
it np to let vou out of a window on
the landing. T guess you konw that
window with a baleony outside. Thera's
a guy standing down under to ecateh
you. 1'm letting vou down on a rope.
Yon get met

“Eay. I guossg—>" :

“That's tnoren enough., You listen
You know vou ain't geing to be hurt—
there's na eall for vou to be scared. 1
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got the windaw open, and the rope
ready, and & guy down undor waiting.
I'm telling you s0's you won't be
scared,™

“I=I guess it'a forty feet to the
ground I breathed Fisher T. Fish.
“Bay, you gink—="

“Can 1it. I'm telling you! I got &
good rope, and you'll go down safe,
and I guess Mike will see you don't
bump! 1 guess I'm going to stick :E

ag In your jaw so's you won't squesn
f:f you get scared! Open upt?

“I—I say—" gasped Fisher T, Fish,
dismayed at the prospect of being
lowered forty feet to the ground on tho
end of a rope. *I—I guess I'd rather
walk downstairg—"

“Mebbe you would; eand mebbe we
might run into somebody prowling
around, end mebbe that's what you'd
like!” jeered McCann. “Drop it! I'm
telling you I got it all cut and dried!
‘Why, dog-gone you, you figure I'd run
any risks with a geld-bug that Hiram
Fish 13 gﬂin%m pay thzrti thousand
dollars for? Nopel Open that jaw of
yourn.” :

Hand: groped over Fishy's face; and
he obediently “oponed up™ his lantern
jaw. A wedge was pushed in between
ilu! teeth, snd fastened there with a
cord tied round his head. Ewidentl
the kidnapper had come provided wit
the toeols of his curious trade.

“Now vou want to walk!” remarked

nan.

Hiz hand gripped Fishy's shoulder.

They moved towards the communi-
pating door into Carter's room.

“8tep. soft!™ whispored MeCann,
"“You kick up a rookus and you won't
kotow what you're going to get! If I
have o carry you, bub, you won't know
what's happening."

Fisher T. Fish trod very softly.

The unseen k:dna,p})er. kecping his
right hand gﬁpping ike & steel wice
on the junior’s shoulder, opened che
communicating door with his left.

They passed together into Mr,
Carter’s room.

THE ELEVENTH CHAPTER.
Bad for Barney I

0B CHERRY caught his breath.
B Standing heside Mr. Carter’s
empty bad, in the pale glimmer
of starlight, Bob was wondering
what to do. Faintly, to his ears, came
the low murmur of wvoices from Fishy's
TGO,

The murmur ceased. Bob stood quite
still, That something was wrong, was
giﬂﬂ.r enough; but Bob could not make
it ouf

If it was Carter in Fishy's room,
talking tc Fish, what did the open
window mean? Could thore be any
doubt that that window had been placed
ppen in readiness for the kidnapper
and his prizoner to pass out that way?
Bv that window the man could not have
entered. There was a sheer drop of aut
least forty feet to the ground. The
window, therefora, had been opened
from within—after the man had entered
somo other way. No doubt it would be
ezsier and quicker to lower the kid-
napped junior on a rope from the
baleony than to take him downstairs by
passages and staircases, run the
risk of an alarm. That was eclear
enough. What was not clear was why
Carter should be missing from his room
just when the kidnapper was on the
seene, The kidnapper must be in the
house, or the window could not have
bean cnened. If i waa Carter in
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Fishy's room now, where was the kid-
napper? If it was the kidnapper,
where was Carter?

Bob felt his brain almost in a whirl.

But on one point he was quite re-
solved; he was going to know., Before
he left Carter’s room he was going to
make sure that Fish was safe.

He was trying to think it out when
the door from Fishy's room opcned
quictly, end Bob caught his breath.

Two figures emerged from the ‘dark-
ness of Fishy's room, into the dimness
of the room where Bob stood.

Dob saw them, but ho could see
nothing but the shadowy Ggures—and
only from their respective heighta could
he discern that one was a man and the
other a bov.

The boy, of course, was Fisher T.
Fish.

But whether the man was Carter or
MoCamm, Beb could not tell—for the
moment. If he was Carter, it was in-
explicable why he was leading Fishy
from his room. But if he was McCann
—where in the name of all that was
mysterious was Carter?

Bob caught bis breath:; but for the
moment he did not move. The two
figures were crossing the room from
Fishy's door to Carter’s door on the
landing. Neither glanced in the direc-
tion ot Carter’s bed, or they must in-
fallibly have scen Bob standing there,
dim &3 it was where he stood.

They passed through the outer door-
way to the landing.

Bob breathed hard. _

It was scarcely possible to doubt whe
it was that was walking Fishy along,
with & grasp on his choulder,

¥et the absence of Carter was 20
strange that Bob hesitated to ack If
it was, after all, the New York detec-
tive acting 1 this mysterious way for
reasons unknown to Bob. interfarence
was uncelled for, and might be
disastrous,

Bob steppad quiﬁ]{lf towards the door
gftor them. Hea could not feel certain
vet; but he was going to be certain.

The two Bzures, silent, dim, shadowy,
ghost-like, moved along the wall to-
warda tho open window.

. kceping close in the shadow of
the wall, silent-in his socks, glided after
them.

Tt was a french window that opened
on the baleony. Usually it was fastened
with two bolts, one at the top and one
at the bottom, as well as & lock. One
side of it was wide open.

The two Gignres reached the opening,
and the man pushed the boy out before
him to thoe baleony.

Fisher T. Fish stumbled on something
that lay on the little balcony, and there
was & hissing whisper.

“Quiet. vou gink

Bob's heart thumped faster.
hissing whisper bore no rezcmb
tho squenky, high-pitched
Crrus Carteor,

And there could bo no doubt now.
Cyrus Carter could have no imaginable
motive for taking Fish out on to the
baleony. And Beb discerned what it
was that Fishy had stumbled over, as
the man stooped and picked it up. It
was & large coil of rope,

All was clear now, bevond the shadow
of & doubt. The man was the kid-
napper, and Fishy was in his hands,
and Barnoy McCann was poing to lower
him from the baleony.

If Bob wanted further proof, ha
had 1t the noxt moment. The man
leaned over the irom railing of the
baleony, and pave a faint low whistle.
It wae answered by a whistle, equally
faint, from below,

That

lanco to
voice of
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Apother man was waiting at the foot
of the wall. Obwviously, it wes & con-
federate of the kidnapper.

Bob was still puzzled and perplexed, for
the ebsence of Carter, the detective,
was utterly inexplicable. But wherever
Carter was, there was no doubt now of
what was going on,

"Bob crept closer to the open french
window,

The man, with the end of the rope in
his hends, gzed it round Fisher T.
Fish, under his armpits.

He had his back to the window as he
did so. Bob Cherry stepped into the
opening of the french wondow, and the

illow, intended for Templa of the

-:}u;:l;, was grasped é:n his hands. It
swept up—and swept down.

A startled howl broke from the kid-
napper a3 the pillow, crashing down with
all Bob's strength in the swipe, smashed
in the mddie of his back.

He pitched helplessly forward, taken
utterly surprise by the attack, and
plun n on his hands and knces

balcony. A

“Oh'!" he gasped.
gophers! Oh!” .

Fisher T. Fish, as startled as the kid-
napper by the sudden and unexpected
intervention, gave & jump, and e faint
gurgle came from behind his gag.
the dimness, Bob had not seen that the
American junior was gagged.

“Mmmmmm ! came from Fishy,

“ Hook it, ¥ishy I”” panted Bob,

He grasped the American schoolbo
the arm and dragged him b
through the french window as the kid-
na sprawled and epluttered.

Qﬂﬂ:mm:ﬂm i .

“Quick!"" panted Bob,

Ha tore scross the landing, dragging
Fishy by the arm.

The kidonapper, on the balcony,
twisted over and scrambled to his foet,
He came plunging in again by the open
window.

But though it was only & matter of
eeconds, he had no chance of getting
near Fish again,

Fishy did not need urging. He fairly
few meross the landing and up the
dormitory passage, Bob, who bad neo
desire to tackle the igidmpgn: single-
handed, ran with him; but, good
runner as Bob was, Fisher T. Fish £
him this time. The same thought was
in both their minds—te get to the
Remove dormitory.

Thoy raced up the passage,

Fizshy reached the Remove dormitor
first, hurled the door epen, and rush
in. He was slamming the door, to lock
it, when Bob bumped on it.

“Hold hmé. Fou ass E’* Ecb.

Fishy had apparently forgoften, in
the excitomont of the moment, that
Bob wanted a refuge, too.

“Quick !"" panted Fishy. Ho had torn
the gag from his mouth now. *Quick,
vou gink, heo'll be after us "

Bob leaped in and the door slammed.
The next moment Fisher T. Fish had
turned the key in the lock,

“Oh, JE.I'UE-:{EID crickets I'” he gasped.

Bob switched on the hght.

i "Fih erumbs !* he gasped breathlessly,
e33ly.

“What on earth’s the row?' came
Harry Wharton's voice. The slam of
the door had awakened all the Remove.

Fellows wern sitting up in bed all
along the dormitory, blinking -in ji‘lﬁ
light and staring at the twe juniors
by the door.

“Bob! What—"

“ My esteemed Bob-——"'

“It's the kidnopper again! gasped
Bob.

“ Oh, my hat!™

“T puess it's

McCann !'* panted
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Fishy. *Listen! Listen, you gink!
Is he coming after us i
Fisher T. Fish listened at the

dormitory door with painful intent-
ness. Dut thero was no sound of foot-
steps in the dpasmgi:: outside. If the
kidnapper hed pursued he had thought
botter of it,

“The door’s locked, anyhow,” said
Ean o We;ira earfe as houses™

“I guess e may have a gun!’’ gasped
¥ 1:1}'1qr T. Figh, *1 knmg:“ha’a ot a
gas-pipe clubl Oh, Jerusalem crickets 1

“Let him come, if he likes!" eox-
elaimed Harry Wharton, leaping out
of bed, * We'll handle him fast enough,
if ha does.™

“¥Yes, rather [

“"“The ratherfulness is terrifie.”

"Pon't wou munlock that doorl™

asped Fisher T, Fish. “You keep that

gor lecked! T've had enough of
Barney McCann, and I'm telling you
80,

“Yes, keep it locked !” squeaked Bun-
ter. The neise had disturbed even the
Owl of the Remove, and he now sat up
in bed. “We don’t want that beast
MecCann to come in here [*-

*1 don’t believe a word Mr, Carter says," sald Bob Cherry

“Rot " asnorted Bolsover major.
“Let's go out and mop him up

“You bono-headed joy! This door's
staying locked 1" ] ]

“HKeep it Jocked " said Skinner,
“VWe don't wanbk the man in herc
Keoep that blessed door locked.”

‘Thers was no doubt that Fisher ',
Fish would keep the door locked. He
kept hiz hand on the key, to make sure
of if.

A few minutes later there were foot-
:!cz;‘s 1n the passapge cutside. Fisher L.
Fich gave o gasp.

“Hallo, hallo, halle, somebody’s
coming " exelaimoed Bob Cherry.

"Keep him out!"” panted Fisher T.
Fish.

The Remorvites listened. TFootsteps
came up the passage to the door of tho

dormitory. They stopped, and the
handle was turned.

“Open this door!”

It was bhe voice of Mr. Quelch.

Amt at the sound of the Form

master's voico the door was opened et
once pnd Mr., Quelch stepped into the
dornitory,

TEE TWELFTH CHAPTER.
Mr, Carter is Annoyed !
MR. QUELCH'S face was grim.

He was in dres:.ingéguwn
and slippers, and evidently
had turned very hurriedly

out of bed.

. He glanced at the long row of juniors
sitting up and staring, and then fized
his eyes on Fisher T. Fish and Bob.

“What does this mean?” he asked
acidly.

“The—the kidnapper, stam-
mercd Baob,

“1 guess that guf got efter me, sir,”
said Fusher T. Fish. “Ho cinched me
in my room next te Carfer's, sir.”

gir 1"?

guietly.
He ought to have been on the wirch, and he wasn’t [ **

“Whaora itz Mr. Carter, then??

HYou've gpot mo, sie”

“What? What do you mean, Fishi"

“1 mean I don't know, sir.”

“Kindly say whabt you mean, Fish]
I heard o disturbance,” said Me.
Queleh, with a glare, Do vou moan
to tell me, Fish, that you were attacked
in your room, a’lthmngh BIr. Carter was
in the next room, watching over youi'*

“Jest that, =ir 1"’

“Tell mo at once what has hap-
pened.”?

The Remavites, as well as Mr
%tml‘ch,. listened with keen interest to
the junior's Ereathless enplanation, Mr.,
Qucfeh’:-'. frowning brow grew darker
and darker as he listened.

“T1 guess I'd be far away now, sir, if
Cherry badn’t borned in,' Fisher T.
Fish concluded. *He had mo dead to
rights, rir! DBarney had me ready to
drop down on a rope, and thero was
another guy waiting below to take me,
and T allow they had a ear handy—""

" Cheryy I’

“"Oh! Yes, sir!”

“From lish’s sccount, you appear to
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have saved him from falling into the
hands of the kidnappers. How docs it
haﬂ::i[mnl tfiut you were therei"

“I am waiting for your answor
Cherry.” ® £ !

“I—I wna out of the dorm, sir—""

* BEvidently,” said Mr, Quelch dryly.
“And why wers you out of your
dormitory, Cherry, at one ¢'clock in the
morning '

“I—I say, sir,” put in Fisher T. Fich
" those 8 would have got me E-ure:
sir, if Cherry hadn't been therg—"

“¥You need not speek, Fish! Answer
iy question, Cherry.”

“I—1 was going to—to the Fourth
Form dormitory, sir,”’ stammered Bob.
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' He's making this oul {0 cover up his carelessness,
“* Wh-a-a-at 1 ” Mr. Quelch falxly splutiered.

“Then T saw the landing window open
and—and—""

“After my scrious warning, of a [ew
days ago, you have ventured to break
dormitory bounds, Chervy.”

Dol was silent. Reslly, thero was no
need of en answer.

“I will deal with that later,'" said
Br. Queleh. “Did you sco miﬁing of
Mr. Carter?”

“Mothing, sir.”'

“It i3 wory singular,” said A
Quelch, pursing lis lips. “Ifuve you
seen nothing of him, Fish ™

“NWix—I mean no, sir!l'

“I—1 say, you fellows, somchody’s
comning "' squeaked Billy Bunter.

There were footsteps in the passago
fonin,

A thrill ran through all the fellows.
Mr, Queleh, with perfect colinness, pub
hia head out of the doorway and
glanced along the passape. .

"Fou nead nod ba alarnned,” he sad
coldly, "It is M. Carter”

The man from New York appearaed in
the doorway. Ha was fully dressed,
Tre Maener Liceany.—No, 1,164,



20

even to his hat. His eves glinted over
his gold-rimmed glasses. Ho looked
excited, and far from geood-tempered.

"8ay, what's this stunt?"” he ox-
claimed. “I guess I want to know the
meaning of this"

“1 guess so, too,” snapped Fisher T.
Fish, before Mr. Quelch could speak.
“¥You figure that my popper sent you
over here to let that kidnapping guy
get a cinch on me”

“Silence, Fish!™ said Mr. Quelch.
“¥r. Carter, an explanation 1s due
from you. This boy Fish has had a
narrow escape, and was only saved by
the accident of a Remove boy being out
of the dormitory. It appears that you
ware not in your room, and that the
kidnapper, MeCann, found no one to
intorfere with him when he came”

Mp. Cyrus Carter gave an angry
Enort. i _

“Forget it!"” he pgrunted. "If I
hadn't
the bracelets on Barney now. Yos, sif.
My gamo's been knocked sky-high by a
mgoo_ lboy butting in. I'll say, sir, that
thia here won't do. I shall complain to
Dr. Locke. I shall cable to Mr. Fish
and resign, If a man can't be allowed
to eﬁat his job done without belng med-
dled with and fooled around—"

“T fail to understand you, sir,” satd
Mr. Quelch icily. “I repeat that Fish
wes actually in the hands of the kid-

r.”

m:?g:td you figure that I wasn't on the
watch 1" snorted Mr. Carter. “You
figure that I was fast asleep sall the
time i

“Chorry states that you were not in
your room.”

"How much ilce does that cut?”

owled Mr. Carter. “I'm telling yoo I

naw Barney was here, and had it cuk
and dried to catch him in the aet. I'd
been watching ever gince Barney put his
foot over the wall. 1 was giving him
rope, sir, to hang himself.”

vidently the detective was wery

angry. _

“I had the whole thing fixed up!” he
stiapped. I was keeping tabs on them
all the time. OQf course, I wa=n't in

room. I could have got Barney
gasy, but I wanted the cther man as

o meddled with, I'd have had b

well, There wae another guy waiting
outside to take the kid when he was
let- down on the rope. In anpother

minute I'd have had the two of them
together, end with my gun locking at
them, 1 reckon they'd {zﬂ.'.‘a put up thair
hands fast enough. Now they've both
got clear.”

“0h1” ejacelated Mr, Quelch.

“Ch, my hat!” murmured Bob.

“You was on the watchi” exclaimed
Fisher T. Fish.

“Wasn't 1 sent here to watch?” ex-
claimed Cyrus Carier indignantly,
“What you think I was dninﬁ? I know
the game they was at, and I aimed to
catch thom together. I tell you I was
only a wvard away from the guy that
was walting below, and as soon as
Darpey'd coma down the rope, 1'd have
had the two of them with the goods on
them, It would havo been a clear
case., WNow where iz it?7 Enocked sky-

Igbh."

And Mr. Carter snorted.
“Dear ma!” said Mr. Quelch, very
much taken aback. .

“What's the good of 2 man trying fo
do his job if he's meddled with like
this ¥ demanded Mr. Carter. “Ms
waiting and watching all night, getting
the whole thing fixed, and then this to
happen. Barney was going to let the
kid down, and follow him down the
rope, and me waiting to cinch him with
a gun in my hand. Then there was o
rookus of some sort, and the man below
bolted, and I come back into the house
and find that Barney's bolted, too, and
I guess I want to know the meaning of
it. Somebody horned in and spoiled the
whole thing.”

“Doar me!” repeated Mr. Quelch
blankly.
"1 guess it won't do, sir!” snepped

Mr. rfer.  “I'll =ay it won't do!
You get me, sir? It won't do!”

“1 guess I thought Barney must have
%‘qugrad vou, Carter,” said Fisher T.

1E1.

“Aw, forgot it!” snapped Mr. Carler,

“ Look here—" bagan Bob,

#8ilence, Cherey! Mr. Carter, this
seems to have been very
said Mr. Quelch, “If you were In
on the watch below—"
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“If1" snorted Mr, Carter, "Ain't I
telling youl”

“Quite so—gquite s0! But surely you
ran a very great risk in allowing the
Eidnapper to get the boy actually into
his hands——"

“ Where was the risk, when I was jest
going to clap my gun fo Barney's hoad
as soon a8 he set foob on the ground?
I'd have got the two of them, and tha
boy would have been safe. You poing
to teach a detective his business, sir}”
almgst shouted Mr. Cartor.

“*Certainly not; but———-=>"

“From what I make out this kid
horned in and gave the alarm,” said Mr.

?-!?rtar, with & glare at Bob. "Iz that
ltr.l'l
“That is it, certainly. But Charry

saw Fish mn the hands of the kidnapper,
g0 he naturally—>"

“Naturally be dog-goned, sir! What
was he doing there at all; I ask you
that? Why wasn't he in bed and mind-
ing his own business?” roared Mr,
Carter. “Have I asked the kids in this
school to help me with my jobt Did
Mr. Fish instruct me fo get help from
schoolboys in looking after his son? No,
gir, ho did not 1*

Br. Quelch coloured with wvexation.

f the matter was as the delective
stoted, certainly Bob's intervention had
been very unfortunate for his plans.

Bob drew a deep breath.

“Here I am, beaten to & frazzle by a
meddling foo! of a schoolboy, when the
whole dg.-:mtr was in my handa!" ex.
claimed Mr. Carter. “J hod them bath
fixed for the bracelets—and now where
are they? Beating it in & car at sixty
an hour, I reckon. The whole gpame
up! And when will I get 8 chance at
Barney again? This sure gets my goat,
sir,”

Mr. Quelch bit his lip hard.

“I do not wonder at your annoyance,
Mr. Carter,” he said. “J can only say
that I am very sorry.”

“Fat lot of good that {s now Barney's
cleared off, ain't it? morted r.
Carter angrily.

Mr. Quelch turned a glinting eye on
unfortunate Bob.

Cherry, you realise now, I presume,

the harm you have done by breaking
dormitory bounds tonight "

“No, sir,” said Bob steadily. ~I
know I've saved Fishy from being kid-
oapped.”

“What? You have heard what Mr.

Carter has snid, and you are aware that
rour interference has provented him
rom—"
“1 don't holieve & word of it, sir,”
answered Bob steadily.
"What 7" gasped Mr. Quelch.
“What's that?” howled Mr, Carter,
" Bay, you gink I” ejaculated Fishor T,

Fish,
“Not =& EiI‘IF]ﬂ word,” eaid Bob
fraietly., “T beliove Mr. Carter is mak-

ing this out to cover up hiz earelessnoss,
He ought to have been on the watch,
and he wasn't and now he's got to make
cxcuses,

“Cherry, how dare you?" Mr.
Quelch fairly spluttered. " Ilow dare
vou tnsult Mr. Carter? THave you taken
leave of your sonses?”

“By the gpreat borned tond,” arbicu-
lated Mr. Carter, “this is the limit—
this here is!  Thiz here iz the hee's
knee, I'm tolling you.”

“Cherry, I will deal with yon in tha
marning. Go to your bed at once.  Mr.
Carter, 1 con only apologise -

“TI'm putting this up to Ur. Tocke to-
morrow, sir” snorted Mr. Carter. "If
you fgure that T'm standing this, air,
you're missing your guess,™

He turned to Fisher T, Fish.

“You come and get back to your
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room, sir. I'm cabling ts Mr. Fish io-
morrow to ask for instructioms. I
schoolboys are going to homn in and
spoil my game, I ain't no use here, and
may as well get back to Moo Yark™

And Mr. Carter stamped angrily out
of the dormitory.

Fisher T Fish glanced at Bob,

“Say, I reckon you meant well,
Cherry,” he said. “But you sure do
seermn to have done a lot of harm. ;
guess you better stick to your bed o
nights, and leave Mr. Carter to get on
with it his own way."”

And Fisher T. Fish followed Mr.
Carter.

Bob Cherry, without s word, turned
inte bed. Mr. Quelch's gimlet-eye
glinted at ki, : .

“J shall deal with you to-morrow,
Cherry,” he said. “Good-night, my
boys ! ]

And he turncd out the light and lelt
the dormitory.

SR

THE THIRTEENTH CHAPTER.
Beastly for Bob !

ARRY WHARTON & Co. had
very serious faces the following
morning.

Most serious of all was Bob
Cherry's.

Bob was
about that. ‘

It was a sufficiently serious matter to
have broken dormitory bLounds, aiter
tho solemn warning Mr. Quelch had
given ihe Remove on that subject, Dut
the fact that his intervention had upset
the plans of Mr. Carter, and apparently
prevented the capture the kid-
nappers put the lid on, so to spealk.

Aecording to Mr. Carter, the whole
troublesoma affair would have come to
an end that night but for Bob Cherry.
Barney MoCann and his confederate
would have been under lock and key,
and Fisher T. Fish safe from the
“hunch "*—the whole case satisfactorly
wound up. And the detective from New
York had to be supposed to know his
own businesa. :

At breakfast thut morning  Mr,
Quelch wore his most unplensant ex-
pression. : ‘

Wocturnal disturbances did not agree
with an elderly %m‘tﬂﬂman’s health.
Moreover, Mr. Quelch had sat up till
daylight. He had had to telephone to
the police, and Inspector Grimes had
ecome to the school in the small hours,
Mr. Carter had told him that it was not
st all necessary; but as the Courtfield
ins was in official charge of the
matter, the Remove master felt it his
duty to keep Mr. Grimes informed.

Other masters had been disturbed.
Mr. Prout had come out of his room
and wanted to know what the matter
was. Mr. Capper and Mr. Twigg had
turned up, and all of them had dis-
played considerable acerbity. It had
not been a plensant night for 3r.
Quelch.

8o it was no wonder that he looked
rather worn and exceedingly cross n
the morning. .

The Remove, when they saw his face
at the breakfast-table, knew that I.:.l'lt:n}.r
had to be on their very best behaviour
that day. The glint in Quelch’s eye
wW&a & warning.

When the Remove rose from the
breakfast-table, Mr. Quelch had a word
for Bob,

“for it,” there was no doubt
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His voice was like ice.

*¥Yes, sir.”

“You will go to Dr. Locke’s study

after third o

*Veary well, sir.®

Bob's usuwally cheory faco was E}um
as he went cub into the quad with his
friends, His {riends wera sympathetic,
but they could do nothing but szym-
pathisa,

“Hard cheese, old bean,” said Frank
Nugaent,

GREYFRIARS CELEBRITIES.

This week our clever Greyfriars rhymester
produces & rousing poem ahout Oliver

Kipps, the schoolhoy conjurer.

EY presto! By some sleight of
Y

And well-acquired dexterity,
I draw from Greyfriars
motiey band,
A conjuring celebrity.
Young HKipps—with first name~—0liver,
Diezerves some special mention :
To be as great as Maskelyne,
Iz his avowed intention,

He shares tho Study Number Five,
With one, poor Richard Hillary,

Who, strange to say, can still servive
A life that's ofttimes pillory.

For Kipps oft tries the jugglers’ art,
With breakages resultant:

And Richard bears in all good part,
-Hiz efforts—non-ezultant]

You may ba sure our Kipps deecs not
DBreak things of his possession;

It's just & sort of way he's got,
In fact, it's an obsession!

But when to econjuring he turng—
Ah, then we sco his wonder!

A volley of applause he earns,
Which bellows forth like thunder.

When rabbits out of hats apperar,
And watches from your pocket,
Then take your cash and disappear,
And in a strong room lock it
When Kipps has started conjuring,
All sorts of things mysterious
Are possible; the very thing
To drive you quite delirious.

You'll lose your head, and lose your

wils,
You'll lose what else you treasure,
For Kipps can conjure any bits;
The E&hit gives him pleasure.

But though he's tried till he's a wreck,
Vou'll find he's not quite clever
To conjure Punter's’leoked-for cheque.
Dyon think he'll do it? NEVER!

Heo's madinn at lessons; and
Hia swimming iz his forte;
But with his brilliant sleight of hand,
He's popular and sporty.
So let ua conjure up a spot )
Of “Por.” in which to praise him;
Pﬂf‘fm]l'}a he’ll turn it to a ot
Well, that would be omaring |

pi |

“The hardfulnem of the eheess is tar-
rific,” said Hurreo Jamset Ram Bingh,

Bob gave a prunt.

“Can’t bo he Ea&," he said,

“What the thump did you want to
raid the Fourth on your own for, you
fothead 1" sald Johnny Bull. “If we'd
Y oa shouldn't 1

“You shouldn's have gone alcnps,
Bob,” said Harry. “If we’d known
you were going we should heve come
along; though it was a fotheaded ides,
as we told you.”

Well, you men would be up for a
I:i‘::-. ng, too, if you'd come,” said Bob.
itfﬂ“ wouldn't be very wseful, would

“8till, you shouldn’t have gone,” said
Johnny Bull.  “It's not only retting
out of dorm, bub mucking up Carter’s
%:am&, that's made Quulc}q so wild.

he man talked to him jolly straight.
Can’t wonder at his being ratty.”

Bob gave a snort,

“I tell vou ha wasz gammoning," ha
answered. " If 1 hadn't chipped in they
would have had Fishy, 1 Enn‘t- know
where Carter was, but I'in jolly certain
]m"r-.-mm’fr on the scene as he says.”™

“ My dear chap I” murmured Nugent.

I dare say he was rooting about
somewhere, as he wasn't in his room ™
said Bob. But I don’t belicve he would
have got the kidnappers. 1 believa
they'd have got Fishy.®

" Well, Carter says—"

“I don’t care what he says. He haa
to make some excuso, and that was the
best he could think of I growled Bob.
‘1 shouldn’t wonder if the kidnappers
had narcd him to keep out of the
way. Fishy thought so himself at first.”

“That's rather thick,” said Wharto
with a =mile. * i

“The thickfulness is
estecmicd Bob M

“Well, that's what I think,” sai
Beb. “Not that it makes any diﬂ'ei
ence. I've got to go through with it
now. Hut if PFishy trusts that man
from New York to look after him, he's
A fooll Ho would be safer in the
Remove dorm.”

“Aw, forget it!” broke in the nasnl
voieo of Fisher T. Fish. “Say, you
gink, Carter’s awfully mad with you,
He's threatening to cable to the popper
and chuck up tha job.”

“Oh, go and eat coke !” snapped Bob,

Fi?h? was in no mood for Fisher T,

terrific, my

“Rats 1™
_Bob Cherry stalked on.  Fisher T,
Fish grinned safter him, and turned to
the other fellows,

“Bay, I gucss that guy foecls somae
geck 1" he remarked.  “Carter’s been
talking to me, and he's sure plumb
mad. He had it all cut and dried to
cinch them rubies, when Cherry horned
in and spoiled it all, I'll say Cherry
meant well, but he sure has put Certor
in the cart.”

“You think Carter really was on the
alart, as ho says?" asked Harry,

“Ain't that what the popper's paying
him for 7" asked Fisher T. Fish. “He's
told me that the popper’s coughing up a
reward of five thousand dollars if he
cinches Barney! Now he's lost it, all
through Bob Cherry] "Nuif to make &
man hﬂlpping mad—what "

“Well, yes; but he was running o
risk, as Qunlcfijr told him, in letting the
kidnapper get his hands on you,” said
Harry. “If anything had gone wrong
with his plang—"

“A Noo Yark detective's plans don't
go wrang,” expleined Fisher T. Fish,

Tae Macxer Lisragy,—No. 1,164.
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“You're thinkiog of the home-grown
articlo.”

“ Fathead I

“YFou leave it to Carter and wabch
cut,' #aid Fisher T. Fish mnﬁdm}hl{'.
“ (Cartar's come all the way from litt
ole Noo Yark to cinch Barney. He
nearly had him last night. Ile will get
him. ¥You watch outl”

Evidently Fishy’s faith in the man
from New York was as strong as ever,

That, however, was plainly because
Carter came from the great and won-
derful city of “Noo Yark,” and Fishy
simply could not believe that any article
produced by that wonderful city was
not infinitely superior to anything pro-
duced elsewhers. .

“I'Il say I fclt rather a small size In

" Pishy went on, “when that
nimt had mea last night. But it would
g&wa been OLK. if  that geck Cherry
hadn't horned inl1 T'll ﬁa{ he meant
well, but——" Fishy shock his head.
“It can’t be helped now; and Barney
sure will try asgain, and Carter will
cingh him. ¥ou wa.t-:shlﬂut, ai'nln;l Carter
will open your eyes! I'm telling you
it's &npidumtion for you hﬂnahe:n_dmi
Jobhn Bulls to see & real live American
etting things done,”
e Ygu dm%?t think he was hiding
somcwhere in & blue funk when he
heard the kidnapper coming?" asked
Nugent blandls. :

“Why, you—you—you——" gasped
Fisher T. Iish,

And the chums of the Remove walked
on grinming, and left Fisher T, Fish

asping.

’ .’[1:1“ tﬁga Form-room that morning thore
was cather an electrio atmospbere. Mr.
Quelch most decidedly was not in a
humour. EIHIWE observing the
cinove at work that morning would
have supposed that they were a model
Form, ?Even Bob Chorry did not
shuffle his fect—even Lord Mauleverer
was wide-nwake and attentive—even
Billy Bunter did not venture to suck
a lozenge or en aniseed ball. By sheer
piloaﬂ behaviour the Remove pulled
t “”“\Fh firsk and second lessom without
troublo.

But it was rather a strain, and they
were glad to be dismissed for break,

The Fourth were already out, and
Temple, Dabney, & Co. greeted the
Famous Five with smiling faces when
thay aﬂgaaredk All the school, by this
time, knew of the happonings of the
night, and Cecil Reginald Templo and
his comrades seemed much entertained.

“T hear you started for omt dorm last
night, Cherry 1" smiled Temple.

“I jolly well did |”" growled Bob.

“Lucky for you you never got there,
wasn'k 161" smiled Temple.

“Oh, rather!” chuckled Ila_hnl:-{‘;

“*Somethin's always happenin’ stop
youl” said Iry blandly. *“You don't
seem to have any luck with your giddy
raids.”

“1 think he had & lot of lTuck™
remarked Temple. “He was jolly
lucky not to get as far as our dorm.
Woe  should have made rather an
exampla of him."

“(h, rather "

Bob Cherry glanced round. There was
no master in sight, and no prefect in
the offing. Temple & Co. woere asking
for it !

“What do you suppozo you'd have
done if you'd (:{z;ola to our dorm, after
all1" eontinued Cecil Reginald, ap-
parently much amused.

“Something like this!” said Bob;
and, with a sudden jump, he grasped
Tem[i_'[a by the collar with one hand,
and Fry by the collar with the other,
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Crack [ .
There wag a loud concussion as two
heads were ed together., Two

fearful yells sounded =s one.
* Droovogoooooooh I
“Ha, hs, hal"
Dabney made uéjump to help hiz com-
rades, and tri over & prompt fcot
t out by Johony Bull, and landed on
is hands =nd knees, The next moment
Temple was sprawling across him, and
Fery was sprawling across Temple.
“Something like that, you khow!"
gas Baob,
Ow 1

“Owl Oh!
T Yow-ow 1"
“Ha, ha, hal” roared the Famous
Five; and they walked on, leaving
Temple & Co. to sort themselves dut.

THE FOURTEENTH CHAPTER.
Barney Shows His Hand !

ISHER T. FISH tapped at the
F door of Mr, Carter’s room, and
opened it, ;
“Mosey in!" said Mr. Carter's
voico, over his shoulder.
Fisher T, Fish “moseyed * in.
Mr. Carter was rather busily oceu-
pied. He was surrounded by wvarious
articles, apparently in the process of
lpa.nking, a hsalf-packed eyitcazo and a
arge Saratoga Llrunk, which was, s=o
far, empty.
Fish glanced at him curiously.
“Bay, you're not packing to go?" he
oxelaimed,

“Jest that!™ snapped Mr., Carter

“After what's happened here, I'm
chuckin' the jiﬂh! I've told Dr. Locke
so! ¥ guess I'm fed up”

“But ! say—" said Fishy, in dis-

“I sin’t a lot of time for talk!” said
Cyrus Carter grufily. “The taxi's
coming now,"

“Say, the popper will be mad, you
i i said

letting him down like this!*
Fisher T. Fish.
“That cuta no ice! I've told your

headmaster I'm through; and I guess
I mean it!" grunted Mr. Carter.

"Xs that why you asked me to come
here in break—to tell me this, Mr,
Carter?' demanded Fisher T. Fish.

“I guess I gob some things to say to
you bofore T go,'' said Mr. Carfer.
“Shut the door! I'm golng, as I've
told you—a detective can’t work if ha's
going to be meddled with by school.
boys. But I'm going to put vou wize
about sorme things befora I absquatulate.
Bhut the door and =it down, sir—I ain't
gob o lot of time.”

Fishef T. Fish shut the door, and =at
down. Mr. Carter leaned his back on
the door, with his eyes fixed on Fisher
T. Fish over his pold-rimmed glasses.

“I 3sked you to come here as =con as
you was out of class this morning,”
spid Mr. Carter. “I told you it was
something private and important and
not to mention 16

“SQure!" sssented Fishor T. Fish.

“Well, you been chewing the rag, or
have wyou done like I said?” grunted
wir. Carter.

“1 ain’t seid a word,” answered
Fisher T. Fish. “I guess I don't see
how 1t matters; but I ain’t montioned 1t
to any galoot.”

“So long as I'm here, I'm responsibla
for you,” said Mr. Carter. “ It matters
this much—that Barney MeCann's after
you agamn.™

“How d'vou know that?" asked Fisher
T. Fish.

“Ain't it my business to kpow]
enapped Mre, Cartor,
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“¥Yep!” assented Fishy,

“You min't mention to any guy
that you was coming up to speak
to me in bresl, as you call itf"

“Hﬂpﬂ:r

“"Good 1* eaid Mr, Carter. “Now,
how long docs this break of yourn
last "

“A guarter of an hour™
_ “After that you'll be expected back
in your class-room ™

“i’ep.”

“Then we got near f[ffeen minutes,
said Ar, Carter.

“That's so " assented Fisher T'. Fish,
more and more puzzled. “But I sure
don't see—-*"

“Wou willl” answered Mr. Carter.

He turned, and soapped the key in
the lock. Fisher T. Fish gazod at him,
mora and more surprised.

: “Bay, i]ﬂ Borney McCann arpund?™

e pagped. ¢ t yvou locking the
door for, Mr. Carteri” £

“Barpey McConn is sure around,”
nnswered the man from New York
"I’IL say that he ain't ten vards from
To,

“0Oh, Jerusalem crickets!” ejaculated
Fishy, *“Y¥You-—vou mean to say that
Barney’s in the school—in broad day-
light "

“You get mal”

Fisher "T. Fish rose to his
vaguely mlarmed. Tho cxpression on
Mr, Caorter's face was sirange and
curtous; and the glitter in the oves

foet,

over the gold-rimmed glasscs very
poculiar,
“Say, look at thot Baratoga!™ said

Mr. Carter.

Fishy glanced at the trunk.

“That's & good size in trunks.” said
Mr. Carter. “Saratoga trunks run
large—and that's a sockdolager of a
trunk, ‘That's big enough for you to
go to eleep in, if you want.”

Y ess I don't want!”'
astonished Fishy.

*“Nope!" agreed Mr. Carter, I guoss
you'll stay awake.” He made a stop
towards Fisher T. Fish, and lowered his
voico, “Don’t call out!”

“Wha-a-a-ti"

“If vou give one vaup,” said Mr.
Clarter, in & low tone of deadly menace,
“the pos-pipe’s ready for you. eep
your mouth shut!™

Fisher T. Fish gozed et him blankly,
He was so astounded that he cuu[zi
scarcely take in the meaning of the
words, Mr, Cartor was nob speaking
now in the queer, high-pitched voico
he had hitherto vsed. He was speaking
in low, tense tones that wero strangely
familiar to Fishy's eara.

“ Listen to me—and keep quiet I"* gaid
Mr. Carter. A length of leaden pige,,
wrepped in leather, appeared in his
hand as if by magle—thoe weapon of the
Bowary “tough.” *Jost cne yaup, and
you won't know what happens after.
wards, You get moe?”

Fisher T. Fish “got him.”

Tha dreadful truth was dawning on
his brain new; and he stood quite still,
gazing at “Mr, Carter " tn terror.

“Yau'ro poing in that trunk|” eaid
Mr, Carter. * You're going to be tied
and gogged! You won't be hurk; but
1 got to take care! If that dog-goned
schoolboy hadn’t horncd in last night
it would have been easy for me. But I
Euess I had a second string to my bow,

ub, and that trunk'a the recond etring,
You're going ns baggage®

“0Oh, preat gopherz!” gaid TFishy
faintly.

“¥You won't be long in the Saratoga—
I pucss Miko'll be waiting for mo with
the car to change over from the taxi!™
said Mr, Carter coolly. “But thaob's

gaid the
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“* I’ve been interfered with, and prevented from doing my work ! ** said Mr. Carter cortly.  ** I Tefuse to stay here any longer,”

“ But——"' began Mr. Quelch.

the only way left of getting you out of
the school after that geck horned in
ond spoiled my game last night,”

“Gh!"" gasped Fishy.

“Vou get mei” grinned Mr. Carter.
“Yep, I’ﬁ aa.¥ Barney McCann ain’t fur
off, bub! Tl say he ain't! I'll say
if he took these here whiskers off and
thess dog-goned glasses, you'd see him
standing in front of youl Yep! I'll
say you sure would ¥?

“Oh!" gasped Fishy again.

“If we hadn’t been in the dark laat
night T guess my game here would have
been up. And if Fi wasn’'t dealing with
the world's prize boobs 1 guess they'd
have tumbled, anyhow! Yep! But I
pulled through all right!” said Mr.
Carter cheerfully. "I'll sny I fooled
them o few! But I couldn’t keep . this
game up long—I guess the old fossil
might get wise to it any day that that
cable never came from Hiram, but from
a pal of mine in Noo ¥Yark, Now, you
keep mum 1"

There was no danger of Fisher T.
Fizh not keeping “mum.” One tap of
the lead-piping would have stunned
him: and Barney MceCann would have
ndministered that tap without the
slightest scruplo had the scheolboy given
him trouble.

Fisher T. Fish sapely gave no trouble.
¥ he was leaving (Greyiriars as
“happage '’ it was wiser to go un-
tapped, a3 it were,

Tho kidnapper wasted no time in
werds,

A wooden pgap was fastened in
Fishy's mouth: and his hands and
ankles securely bound with a strong
cord.

Then the man from New York lifted
him into the huge trunk.

There was ample room for Fisher T.
Fish in the big Saratoga. * Mr. Cartor *
grinned down at him.

“You're all right ¥* he said. “You're
OK., you arel You don't went to
wriggle or squirm! It will be bad for
yvour health 1f you do!”

Fisher T, Fish could not speak. Xo
could only blink in dismay at the
grinoing kidnapper. Thera was not
much chance of his wriggling and
sguirming ; he was bound too securely
far that.

“You won't suffocate grinned
Barney McCann. “ There's haoles hored
in the trunk, all ready—and I'll say you
ain’'t the first that's been tn that Sara-
toga, bub! Keep cool!”

Fisher T. Fish felt anything but cool :
still there was no alternative. He was
fairly cought!

Tha lid closed down.

Thers wios o click o8 tho trunk was
locked. Then Mr. Carter fastencd the
straps round 1t carcfully.

Within the Saratoga, IMisher T. Fish
lay still and silent. He was in theo
hands of the kidnapper at last, and this
time there was no one lo ntervene.
Barnoy MeCunn, at long last, was
“gpotting by ™ with it!

|!J

Mr. Carter banged the door, and the Remove master stepped back, reddening with vexation.

THE FIFTEENTH CHAPTER.
Cinched |

svyy DAY, you Eellows ™
Billy Bunter sgueaked
pxcitement,
“1 sayl

with

He's going [ yelled
Buntar.

“Who's going, Iathecadi”

“Carter ™

“Carter
Wharton.

“Gosling's putting his luggage on o
taxi now ! Aﬁ your fault, Cherry, you
know. He's got his back up!” chuckled
Bunter. “I say, the Head wall give
yvou some extra for this He. he, he ™

“ Fathead ! growled Bob. )

“ But—the man can’t bo going for
good ' exclaimed Frank MNugent.

“Ho jolly well is7" said Bunter, “I
say, whero's Fishy? Anybody seen
Fishy? Somchady ocught to tell Fishy
that ho's going!”

But Fishy was not on view.

Harry Wharton & Co seudded to-
wards the House. The mews that Mr.
Carter was  leaving  waa  surprising
cenouglh.

Certainly, the man from New York
had scemcd v&rr:l,r angry and -annoyed,
but that seemed scareely o  sufficient
veuson for throwing up his job,

But when they reached the House
they could see that it was true. A taxn
was standing on the drive, and Mr.
Carter's suit-caso was already inside.
Gosling and Trotter were handling &

'Tue Macxer Liznany.—No, 1,164
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big Saratogs taunk, and Mr, Carter
hiomelf was lending them s hand with
it, Mr. Carter seemed very particular
about thas trunk. (Goshog, Trotter,
Mr. Carter, und the taximan together,
heaved it on board. ]

Mr, Quelch was standing on the steps,
with a frown on his brow. The Remove
master was deeply and bitterly annoyed.

Mr., Carter’s departure had been at-
tributed, by Mr, Cactor himself, to the
interference of & member of Mr.
Quelch’s Form. ‘The Head had asked
him to reconsider his decision, and Mr.
Carter had delinitely refused.

It was irritating enough for the
Remove master, A glint came into his
eves as the Famous Five arrived on the
scene, Bob Cherry was the recipient of
a very bluck look from his Form
master.

Bob colourcd very uncomfortably.

Certainly, he wished that he had not
left his dormitory theé night before.
Yet, in the same circumstances, he knew
that he would have scted in the same
way agoin. But he realised that mat-
ters, which were bad enough for him
already, were made much worse by the
detective’s angry departure from the
school. Mr. Queleh was not likely to
forget that the fault was laid on a
Removae boy.

The hig E&ramia was landed on the
taxi at last, and the driver rcsumed his
geat. Then Mr. Quelch—very much
against the grain-—stepped towards the
man. from New York as the latter waa
about to enter tho baxi )

“Oné¢ moment, Mr. Carter I he saud
stiffly. . .

“I guess I got a train to ealch, sir!
answered Mr. Carter bricfly, .

“7 must speak one word, sir!V said
Mr. Quelch. “I am bound to say that
your action is wholly unjustified. The
interforence from.a boy of my Form, of
which wou have justly complained,
wonld certainly never reear. The boy
will be severely punished—you are
assured of that—"

“1 puess it culs ne ico, sir!” answered
Mr. Carter curtly “I been interfered
with, and prevented from doing my
work. I refuse to stay longer. I've
said so to Dr. Locke. I say so again,
That's the lot1*

“Mr. Fisn will naturally be disap-
pointed—--" .

Mr. Clarter stepped into the ecab.

“And I repeat——"" said Mr. Quelch,

Mr. Carter banged the door.

The Remove master stepped back,
reddening with vexation.  Never had
ho Leen go zevercly snubbed. Lvidently
Mr. Carter was determined to shake the
dust of Greyfriars from his feet, and
without delay.

e taxi drove off.
A crowd of fellows watched it out of

!Eiiht' .

r. Quelch turned and went back into
the Honse. Mr. Carter and his baggage
dizappeared.

H SE erikey I said Bob Cherry.

“You'ra for it now, old bean ! said
the Bounder. “But, I say, the man
must be a fool to get hiz back up like
that and bunk.”

“ A silly ass!" prunted Johnny Ball
* An abselutely silly aza! Tt's not Bob'a
fault! Any fellow would have done the
same in Bob's place” .

*“The silliness of the esteemed nsy is
terrific ™ mard Hurree Jamset Ram
Bingh. “Tho Head will be in & pre-
posterous wax- [

#1 say, vou fellowg—>"

“{h, shut up, Bunter!”

“Bot. T say, where's Fishvy? ishy
ought to khow that his jolly old detee-
tive has eleared off I
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“Blow Fishy ™
Wharton.

“Bother Fishy " growled Dok Cherry.

“5till, I wonder he didn't come to
gee the mon off 1" said Bunter. “1 =ay,
any of you fellows scon Fishy ¥

Billy Bunter rolled up and down and
round about, looking for Fisher "I, Fish,
to impart to bim the startling news that
Mr. Carter had got his back up to such
an cxtent that he had thrown up his job
and left the school. But Fisher T, Fish
was not to be found.

Harry Wharton & Co. were not think.
ing about I'ishy. The Co. were worried
about Bol.

I'hey understeod wvery clearly how
deeply oannoyed the Head and DMr.
Quelch would be by Carter's action. 1t
wus extroordinury that the man should
have taken offence to such an extent,
But there it was, Ho had *chucked
up ™ his job and deported, and the
biame was laid on Dob.

Bob's interview with his headipaster
after third school was ecertain to be a
very unpleasant oue. 1E was all very
well 1o take the view that anyone in
Tiol's place would have. thought as he
did, and probably aeted as he did., Bug
it was certain that if DBob had not
broken dormutory bounds, the occur-
rence would not have cceurroed, Hob
was likely to have te pay not only for
hiz= own recklesshess, but  for  Mr.
Carter’s display of unreazonable temper
also.

't'he bell rang for third school, and
the Remove went into their Forme-room.
All the fellows noticed Mr. Queleh’s
grim look ot Bob us that hopless youth
came in. Bui Mr. Queleh's attention
was quickly turned from Boli Cherry,
by the discovery that Fisher T. Fish
had not come in with the pest of the
Form.

“Wharton! Why is not Fish here?”
exclaimed Mr. Quelch,

“1 don't know, sir." Wharton was
head boy of the BRemove ; but really he
felt that he ought not to be expected to
keeE Fisher 'T. Iish in his waistcoat-
pocket.

“Does anyone know why Fish iz not
bera ¥

Nobody, apparently, knew.

snapped Harry

Mr. Quelch compressed his lips. Ha
was alrcady rather “fed” with tho
whole Fish affair, and My, Carter's

eonduct had given the finishing touch.
He was in no mood to be worried by
unpunctuality from Fishy,

“Has anyone scen Fish 7" snapped the
Form master.

“1 saw him going upstairs when we
came oub for breek, sir,” said Skinner.
“I haven't seen him since.”

Third lesson began. But after five or
siz minutes, as Fish did not come in,
Mr. Queleh went to the door and looked
along the corridor. Evidently he was
wortied. Fellows had been late for
class before; but in the peculiar circum-
stances any unpunctuality on the part of
Fisher T. Fish wms luble to cause
VMBS TICES.

“Wharton, I leave
the Form Y snapped
he left the Form-room,

“Oh, my hat! Where on ecarth is
Fishy " exclaimed Nugent. “The silly
owl ean't have gone and gob himeself
kidnapped in break, T suppose?”

" Goodness knows ! said [Tarey.

The juniors waited. They did not
venture to “rag" in the nbsenee of
their Form master. DBut there was a
buzz of talk in the Form-reom and the
fellows wondered more and more, as
Fishy did not come in, and Mr, Quelch
did not return, )

Half the time dovoted to third school

%;ﬂl-l in charge of
Ir. Queleh; and
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had eclapsed when Mr. Queleh reap-
peared. His face was angry amd
troubled,

The Remove thrilled with excitement.
Asg Fish did not come in with the Form
master, it was pretty clear that he could
not be found.

“They've got him at last!” mur-
taured the Dounder.

“But how?” breathed Wharton.

“Goodness knows! But they've got
im.”

“Wish cannot be found!™ said Mr.
CGueich abrapily. * ke must have gone
out of gates. It is inexplicable. Whar-
ton, 1 shall leave rou im charge until
twelve o'clock, when the Remove will
dismisa, ™

“Yes, #ir.’ _

And Mr, Queleh whisked out of the
Form-room again,

The juniors remained in the Form-
room till twelve, but no one dreamed
of doing any work. The Form-room
buzzed with excited discussion.

“They've got him!" said Bolsover
major.

And there scemed little doult of it
now ; though how Fizhy had been ™ got”
in broad daylight was an amazing
mystery.

At twelve, the Remove dismissed
themselves, as Mr, Quelch Lad not como
back. When thoy came out, they eaw
Inspector CGirimes coming away from
the Head's study. Evidently, ths view
was taken that the kidnappers had
“egot” Fisher T. Fish at last, and the
inspector had been called in. Other
Forms very quickly heard the news, and
the guad was in a buzz with excited
fellows, all discussing Fisher T. Fish.

It was time now for Bob Cherry to
go to the Head, and with slow and
reluctant eteps, he made hizs way te
Dr, Locke's study. He tapped at tho
door and entered,

Mr. Quelch was with the Head, an
both masters looked ‘deeply disturbed.
Both of them glanced impatiently at
Bob.

“YWhat 18 it, Cherry?" snapped Mr.
Quelch,

“You told me to come
third lesson, siv!™ said Bob.

“Oh! Quite =0!” In the stress of
anxicty for the missing Fish, Mr.
Quelch  had  apparently forgotten.
“ Will you deal with Cherry now, sir®"

Buzgzzzzz!

Tae telephone bell rang sharply,

“Hless my soul!” ejaculated the
Head, * What—that cannot be Inspec-
tor Grimes, he has been gone only.a
foew minutes. Reslly—"

Dr. locke lifited the receiver.

“What—"" he began,

“That Dr. Locke?" came a voice that
the Head had heard on the telephone
before.

“Uponr my word! It is that detest-
able ruffian MceCann!™ exelaimed theo
Head., “"Thiz 13 too much ¥

There was a chuckle over the wires.

“Bay, I guess yow're wise by this
time!” seid Barney McCaun, * You
sure know I've got Fish, what?"

“Rascall”  e¢xelaimed the Head,
“You have dared to ning up to tell me
that—~"

“Bure ! said Mr. McCann clicerfully.
“T've gobt the gold-bug, doc, and 1

uess he won't be seen again till Hiram

v. ponies up thirty thousand dollars.
He's sure given me a whole lot of
trouble, but I cinched him at last. I
slipped up on it last night, owing fo
that young guy horning in, but I sure
took him away with mo this morning.”

“With you®” ggnspad the Head.

Another chuckle.

“¥Yep! Nexttime you hear from Mr.

{Continucd on page 8.}
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THE TEST MATCH HOPE!

By JOHN BREARLEY.

(Introduction on next
page.)

Bill*s Narrow Escap !

NE of the men ducked, trying to
0 tackle Bill round the waist; an

iron-hard
hia head off.
groping for his automatic beneath the

knee nearly knocked
The pgunman,

seat, was ground io the fleor by his
falling body, after which a savage right
and loft to the mark rolled the little
man helplessly on top of both.

Once more Eil] made a dive for the
cord, although he realised how futila it
wes, in & non-corrider train, still only
half-way through a long tunnel.

Befora he eould reach it, a hand shot
out and nearly pulled him down, He
ﬁt&g%arm‘!, recovered, and
whirled just in time to beat
off another attack as both the
3nunicr men jumped at him
together.

He had a quick glimpse of
their bruised, . icked faces,
and knew he was in for it
A long out-thrust leg tripped
the gunman and checked the rush, but
hia companion burst through and
crached a right home between the bov's
aved. Dazed and blinking, Bill fell
back against the door, swopping
punches as hard s= he could go.

Another, and yet another rizht,
caught him. He replied by knorking
one of the men endways, then streaked
his left for the other's chin,

A shrill ery ranp out; tha man
ducked, and Bill's wrist was scized in
a grip of steel. Looking up dizzily, he
sow the little man kneching on the seaf,
with a bright and gleaming razor fash-
ing in his hand; and then his wrist was
gavagely straightened out and held flat.

The razor flicked upwards.

In that terrible moment, Bill Murray
made the effort of his life. Even as he
saw the razor and felt his bowling wrist
held, he realised their plap. One slas
of that blade through the leaders of s
wrist and his cricket career would end
theryp and then., Using all hla re-
maming ctrength in one last mighty
explosion, he wrenched his wrist away—
just as the glittering weapon swished
downwards ! ‘

The stroke missed by & bairbreadth,
and s shrick of ira.in rang out. Letting
go Rill's arm altogether, the gunman
elapped hia hand to hizs shoulder and
staggered back. And then the train
ran inte daylight once more,

Foaming at the mouth, the little man
tried madly for another stroke. But
now Bill began to ﬁght like & tiger. A
rod mist swam vividly belore his eyes;
he punched, hacked, ecrashed his weight
about like & mad thing, heedless of
whoera or how he struck: until, same-
how—he never knew how—he found
Limsolf hanging on the communication-
cord, while hiz gasping encmies huddled
in tha farther corner together,

Almost at onece, the hizz of hrakeas

Left-handed breaks are bringing *° Smiling

Bill Murray wickets,

Under-handed tricks look like ** breaking

him for ever !

ran through the train, the speed
slackened, and at last, after what
seemod an eternity it stopped ﬂtﬁ%ether.

Croaking with exhawstion, Bill left
the cord and Bung himself once more
at the cowed ruffians. DBy now, how-
ever, Weasel Foe Necker bad regained

his shaken wita, The game was up;
excape wag the only thing left.
As Bill lurched towards them, the

sutbcase was used 33 a weapon oneo
more. Itz heavily-bound corner struck
him heavily in the face and kneocked
him backwards, while one of the men
opened the door, The next moment thé
three men had Hupg themselves out
recklessly,

4 T
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Luck was with them. The train had
pulled up on the top of a high embank.
ment, the slopes of which were erowded
with a thick tangle of trees and bushes,

L Diving down thia at frantie ssea&, th

were out of sight in a second, spure
enwards by a sudden burst of startled
cries and shouts, aa ofther passengers
poked their heads out of carriages and
watched them go.

As soon as Bill staggersd out alter
them, he was rmngnia-eg and surronnded
by an excited erowd.  He managed to
gasp obt his story, aod a furious parly,
headed by the guard and fireman, went
crashing down thfough the plantation
in pursult,

They returned ten minutes later,
breathless and more wrathful still, but
ermpty-handed. A high road, bordered
by the thick wooda of a shooting estate,
lay at the bottom of the embankment,
nnd the thresa men had wvanished com-
pletely.

MNothing more could bo done until
Severn City was reached. Blowly the
pazsonigera climbed back, and the train
clanked onwards again,

Tho Waasel had struck, missed, and
ot away |

Tha Trial Match !

TUCH to the loud dis-
M gust of players and
crowd alike, the
English Trial Match
at Lord’s a week later mada
a dismgl beginning; for rain
‘ .. held up play before lunch.
To Bill, his t experience of the
headguarters of cricket was something
like u dream come true. After the little
ground on the banks of the river in
Severn City, this enormous expanso of
turf, survounded by mighty stands
packed with & dengé Saturday crowd,
wa3 a I:-math-st?pmg £xperiance, and
as he stood modestly on the ]Es!ayari’
balcony, staring at the sight, the
thought that he would soen be out
there bowling under all those ayes
sont 2 little chill of stage iright along
ha spino.
Tt was the first time, too, that he had
personally spokén to most of the famous
Tue Maicwer Lrary.~Neo, 1,164,
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men, busy chnngi;aig and laughing in
the same room with him, althnugﬁ be
had seen them all before. Butelifte and
Lovland he had met at Headingeley, and
tal!, gentle-voiced Frank Woolley was
an old friend already. But although Le
had played, thought, and almost lived
in first-class cricket for the past three
gu:u‘s, still b took him some minntes
efore he realised that the quict, clever-
looking man who shook huands so
cordizlly wos the famouz Jack Hobbs,
that the dark-haired fcllow with the
sinile as boyish as his own was Tate,
and the little dumpling of 2 man who
kugt the whele room in a rodr, none
other than the dacling of Lord's, Patsy
Hendren !

There were others, too, whom he
knew, George Geary,) little Duckworth,
hundsome Weally Hammond, and Harold
Larwood.

For the first time he realised the size
of the task before him. FEaech of these
men were battling for places in the Test
sides: it seemed impossible that a raw
novice like himself should stand =
chance,

The next instant his jaw stiffenad
and he was himsell again. ke had got
50 far—it was up to hum to go further,
Ho had to succeed.

Although he did not know it, he was
as much an object of interest to the
other players as they wero to him.
Shrewd[y, but unobtrusively, Hobbs was
watching him closely, liking the smiling
youngstor's guiet way; and the others,
too, had cheery but curious glances for
the lad who had set cricketing England
by the ears. Everyone kunew how near
to & cap Bill was—provided he had the
nerve for “big * eripket !

To the,relief of all, the sun broke
through by noom, and shortly after-
wards it was decided that play would
hagm at 2.30. _

ercy Chapman, the England skipper,
had already won the toss and elected
to bat. Promptly on the stroke of time
Arthur Carr the “Rest" into the
field, with Bill bringing up the rear.
Haulf-way to tho wickets, the burly
Notts captain beckoned Bill forward,
and gave the youngster an encouraging
pat on the back as he came up.

“How d'you feel, Murray? Bit
shaky 7"
Bill emiled rather uncertainly.

“Just a bit, sir!"” he confessed.

“What iz known as *Lord’s wind-
ap '!" chuckled Carr. " You'll be all
right, my son! 1 shan't put vou on
yet, o you can scttle down quietly!"

As he finished, & mighty roar heraided
the appearance of Hobbs and Sutcliffe.,
They came slowly to the wicket, Carr
gave o last glance round atb his feld,
tossed the ball to Clarke of Northants,
and the English trial was on!

For the first half-hour play was quiet,
Clarke at one end and Voee at tho
other kecping a length that made even
England’s great opening peir eautious.
But if their batting was respectful, their
run-stezling was not, and time and
again they brought delighted gasps from
the crowd by guntly patting the ball to
mid-wicket and sprinting hke hares,

The trick was done with beautiful
ease of long practice; a forward stroke,
a delicate push, and then a quick dash
down the pitch, all in one movement.

Gradually, the score mounted, but
what was more important to the wily
puir, the bowling grew unsettled and
the fieldsmen rattled. QCarr called his
men sternly to order after one wild
overthrow, but off the next ball, Flobbs

triekled the ball towards cover and ran
again.

Then all Lord's sat up as it realised in
o blink thet, for once in a way, the
Surrey man had made an error. Spring-
ing almost from nowhere, with the
anticipation of a born feldsman, Bill
had snapped across from backward-
point with just that exbra sccond to
spare that makes all the difference,

Even ns the batsmen crossed, he was
within striding distance of the slowly-
moving ball, Stretching down to, full
lm‘tflhihu whipped 1t up left-handed,
and with all _tﬁq force of his clastic
wrist flipped it sideways straight into
the heart of the stumps an instant be-
fore Sutclife pounded madly inte his
crease.  Unable to keep his balanee, the
yvoungster piched full length on the
turf; but the tremendous shout that
split the sky told him that his effort
had snceeeded. While he sat up again,
Buteliffe was on his way to the pavilion,
smiling sadly.

It was just the sort of feat o cricket
crowd tokes to its heart, and the ex-
plesion of applause from every part of
Lord’s mada Bill Hush to the roots
of his hair. Before the clapping had
died away entirely, it swelled apain as
Patsy Hendren waltzed jauntily out of
the pavilion—and Arthur Carr rolled
the leather to the young Severnshire
bowler !

The crowd buzzed and murmured.
There was voery little doubt as to whom
most of them had come to see. The
other players in the Trial wers old
stories to the ericket publie; it was the
young giant from the west, with the
heaming smile and magie fingers, who
was the chief attraction; and forty
thousand peirs of eyes followed him as
he began to set his field with the
already famous leg-trap cloze in at the
batsman's elbow.

If he had felt nerveus at Grst, Bill
had forgotten it now. The fact that
two of the most famous hatzmen of all
time were waiting for him left him
cold. He folt confident; and Bill
Murray in confident mood was o fine
sight as he danced into action, his long
left arm swinging over once in &

glorious free cirele.
E-traight and high, the ball swuni:;
slowly down on Patsy's off stump until,

in the very last moment, it twitched in
its flight and swung at his legs. Sliding
back on lightning toos, the little man

INTRODUOTIDN.

" SMILING" BILL MURRAY, a Serern-
ghire Cotnly coll, causes a glir in the crickol
tporld by performing an amactng bowling feal
which enables his county to gatn a surpriing
wictory over o crock Australian tonring side.
In consequence of thiz ke 18 hailed everywhers
as e of all England in the Tests, and pro-
mised pounds for every Test match he playe
in by & millioneira na Rarr. ' Smiling*'
Eil iz more than claled af his guecess, for ke hos
i fixzad purpose in Life—ilo eorn 1 mu;ﬂ;
te pay for an operglion to cure kis paraly
father, who, pears befors, had been * ouwted ™
when aboul fo exposs o coining gang, and hag
been  unable o speak zince. Feari the
posdible  conseguences  should Joln ;:sﬂwa;.r
regain hiz memory, Luke Thursion and Jis
razeally aesociale known ap the Weasel, swho were
Murray's azsseilunts, plot to injure Bill. A few
days laler Bill i3 making tracks for hic lome
it Desford when ke i3 brutally attacked in the
train by three ruffanz, Grabbing the handle
af hia suil-case, the young cricketer brings i
erashing dowen full i the leadar's face and then
throws fimself upon the olher two, Rilting out
with every ounce of hiz slrength,

{Now read on)
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played at it, but mistimed the venoms
cus spin off the turf. A long-drawn hiss
went up from the crowd as the leather
rose in the air—straigat for the erouch-
ing leg nien. Wyatt at forward leg
dived for it, held 1t, dropped it—r

In the groan of disappointment that
followed Bill smiled cheerfully at the
spologetic fieldsman,

“Hard luck!"” was all he said; and
hiz next ball, breaking from leg like o
fhick of n whiplash, beat Hendren com-
pletely and sprayed his bails high into
the air.

“Got him 1™

“Well bowled, Bowled,
sir 1"

Having missed with his first, Bill had
taken a wicket with his second ball,

The crowd was still elupping when
Wally Hammond, debonair and confi-
dent 23 ever, sauntered in and took
guard. Bill scttled down to work once
IMora.

During the next two hours, with a
watery sun overliend and a hard-breath.
ing throng packing the stands, Lord’a
Cricket Ground saw a great Mowler comes
into his own,

Forgetful of time, onlockers, every-
thing save the fact that his arm felt like
& flexible wand and that the ball was
singing under his long fingors, © Smiling "
Bill Murray tore into the Lngland bats-
men with every trick and trap he had
ever mastered. None was allowed to
settle down. He was the attacker, puro
and simple; and finding each man's
weakness with uncanny instinct, he
stormed it with smiling ruthlessness,

Before he had rcached double figures
Hammond had fallen to the deadly
corkscrew ball, just as Hendren had
done. A stinging off-break nicked inside
Chapman’s graceful bat, Duleepsinbji
was caught in the leg-trap, and Leyland
lured out of his ground by a “Manger ®
and stumped.

Tate came 1n, slummed away merrily
for five balls, missed the sixth by a
mile, and was stumped, too, amid roars
of laughter. And then, in the next over,
Bill paralysed everveno by daneing
leisurely up to the wicket and suddenly
uncorking & fast ball worthy of Larwood
himself, a ball that dived in from leg
at bewildering speed, took the great
Jack Hobbs utterly by surprize, and
slashed his middle stick eclean oub of
the ground.

The bellow that rewarded this
spectacular downfall was tho mightiest
of the afterncon, As the smiling Surrey
man pasacd Arthur Carr on the way to
the puvilion the two exchanged a single
significant glanm. -

“A cricket certainty !

Hobbs; and Carr nodded.
_ That last oxpleit finished Bill's bowl-
ing for the afterpoon. With a hearty
olap on the shoulder, his skipper sent
him for a vest in the long field, and
trotting serencly to his place, he glaneed
up at the huge score board for the first
time. The sight made him whistle.
Cne hundred and ten for eight; he had
taken seven and run Buatcliffe out, At
that moement Bill Mureay eertainly lived
up to his name!

He spent all doy Monday in the
pavilion, watching the Rest batsmen pile
up a big score steadily. At five o'clpck
Carr sent him in to bat, and at five-ten
he was back BENIN, bowled Tate, 25,
leaving a laugning, clapping crowd
chortling over two sixes and two fours
in succession off the Sussex bewler, and
another torrific sixer off Tich Freeman—
the maddest, merriest innings of the

Murray !

murmured

Prieted-and pobllshed ever
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match, And on Tuesday afternoon he
found himself with another long bowling
spell before him—against England bats-
men whose backs were to the wall and
an innings defeat staring them in the
face !

Hobbs and Sutclife had gone, bowled
by two of Clarke's fastest, while Ham-
mond had been beaten by Voce's in-
awinger,

“Blap into "em, young 'un!" growled
Carr. " We can whack "em now 1"

Never before had the finish of a Test
Trial been so desperately fought out.
Of the Rest bowlers only Billuiﬂpt his
smile ; the others battled, stern-cyed and
tight-lipped against batsmen just a3
determined.

Thrills followed rapidly. Once more
Bill's corkscrew was too much for the
gallant Patsy, but enly after the Middle-
sex idol had erashed up a triumphamt 50,
VYoca bowled Chapman, Bill tricked
Duleepsinhji again, and then Clarke
ﬁttemd Tate's stumps with o thunder-

t.

A procious hour went by while Ley-
land, the stohid Yorkshireman, stommed
the tide with o rigid straight bat; and
time drew on. Bill was rested and then
brought back. His first over saw Lar-
wogd stumped and Jack White prettily
caught-and-bowled.

3till Loyland held his ground, and
little Duckworth stuck grimly. Bill
gave place to Wryatt, and at six o'clock
the Warwickshire captain brought one
back like greased lightning on to the
Lancastrian'a bails. Tich Frecman
came in slowly, whereupon Carr gave
the ball to Bill again,

The silence at Lord's could have been
felt. At the bowler's end Leylund atood
tense and ready to run for snything,
however short, so that he could get the
bowling., DBut Bill realised hizs chance
had come, and he grabbed it

Without an%changu of action he slung
down hiz fast ball again, Ireeman saw
his arm swing over 1n a sudden dazzling
cirele, saw what should have been a
slow ball hiss towards him at baffing
spgud, hit aut desperately, and heard the
sickening  smack of a broken wicket
behind him,

Tha Test Trial at Lord's was over.
Fngland had lost by an innings.

“Got your ticket for Nottingham,
Bill 7 asked a slow, friendly voice, as
the players walked to the lpswilitm, and,
looking up, " Smiling ¥ Bill Murray saw
Frank Woolley smiling down at hi
His face reddened at the hink

But Frank was right. The team. was
annpunced next  morming;  Murray
{Severnshire) stood fifth on the list !

That evening when he arrived home
it seemed fo Bill that all Severn City
had packed itself into the station yard
to meet the train.

The cheer they
eracked the roof.

I‘H

him.

eave him nearly

Test Mafch Eve !

URING the threa clear dayvs that

D remained before the start of the

first Test at Trent Drndge the

world scemed an amazing Elnm

te that wvery popular voung cricketer
Bill Murray, of Sevenshive.

In order te give him a rest, the
county left him out of the team against
Qussex: but the moment he showed him-
self inside the ground he was heartily
pouneed upon on all sides,

In the city itself, it was just the same.
Try how he might. he conld not dodge
the groups of admiring schoolbovs who
dogged his Footsteps, and the sight of

hiz sunny face in the strosts was tho

Eiﬂlal for a crowd,
ill Murvay was the first Test player

Scvenshire had had for thirty years.
They. meent to celebrate accerdingly.

A fellow with less balance might well
have lost his head undor all this
enthusiasm. Bus Bill only grinved,
thanked everybody, and bolted as soon
as he could,

Not even in the little eottago was he
safe, however. From all points of tho
county, letters, mascots, and autograph
albums poured in by every post, until
ﬂ}a sight of the postman's Ein,}rﬂle made
him groan,

“A few letters for you, Bill!"
announced Alee derisivoly, as he kicked
open the door on the afternoon before
the great match, and came in with beth
hands full. "™And a parcel!"™

Bill was leaving for ];'Z-_c:l:-t.til:lgham that
pvening, and was spending the asiter-
noon luxuriously in the rocking-chair,
Ho opened one eye and regarded the
lotters ruefully.

“Ow!l Open ’em, Alec!” he mur-
mured, and closed his eye again.

“Lazy ass!” snorted his brother,

Grabbing the parcel first, be cut the
strings briskly, noting from the isbcl
that it had been sent from Jakeman's
Sports Club in the city, where Bill
worked 1n the winter.

“Golly, batiing-gloves
"Toppers, too, Ball!™

He pulled them out, and found a
letter underneath, which he pitched
into Bill's sleepy face. The gloves were
real boautics, mado of soft leathey, with
tough, spiked fingers, With a mis
chievous grin, Alec began to pull them
on in lordly fashion,

Bill blinked, yawoed mughltily, and
began to open the letter. Fis face
ercased in a grin of pleasure as he
read.

“They're from old Jakeman and the
others at the shop,® he chuekled,
“Asking me to use ‘em to-morrow !
They wish me Juck, and hope tho
gloves'll make me bat better! Fat-
heads! Chuck "em over, Alec!”

“No fear!"” retorted the grinning
Alee, waving his gloved hands dra-
matically, *Ha, ha! I feel the magic
of the great Bill Murray tingling—"

His voice snapped off in 2 gasping
scream that brought Bill to his feet in
a flash. )

Alee was reeling agaimst the colingre
wall, and his face was ghastly with

pain.

fEL

he eried.

A Cowardly Attempt !

N a single stride Bill had crosscd
E the room and thrown his arm
round Alee's
body.
“Alee! What 1z 147
mattor 7" he cried urgmltlg.
The youngster was speechless, wrench-
ing [everiﬁaly at the batting-gloves,
Mot until his fingers slackened weakly

swaying, twisting

What's the
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pocket-knife and knelt down. Within
a few scconds the gloves ware inﬁ on
the fSoor in rags, and he wos holding
his brother's handy to ile light. His
face went white. From wrist to fnger-
talps each hand was a burning, hvid
blister

A can of bat il stood handy on a
corner sheif, and, scizing 18, Bill poured
tha liquid recklessly over hia brother's
injur, hands. hen, hoisting th
shing, limn fgure over his own broa
shoulder, he went striding down the
road to whera the doctor’s little house
stood at the end of the villago green.

Fortunately, the old doetor had just
como back from his rounds. He, too,
tock a single glance at the blistercd
hands, grunted, and went swiftly to
work with cooling oilz and scit
bandages,

It scemed an eteroity to Bill, how-
ever, before Alec’s faint groans ceased
and a sweat of rclief broke out on the
voungster's white forehead.

Old Dr. Daniels adjusted his glasses
severely.

* Now, perhaps, you'll tell me what
happened ' he said.

Bill tald him briefly.

“Hu! Gob the gloves?” asked the
doctor,

“Na, doctor. Forgot "em ™

“Go and get them, then—at once

Bill was back with the tattered gloves
in five minutes, and Dr. Daniels took
them gingerly. ‘There wus a long
silence whﬁa he examined them elozely.

“How did you get these, lad¥ he
asked at length.

Aloe opened his oyes.

“They came in oz parcel for BB,
doctor!” he replicd shakily. 1 opened
it, and put 'em on—just to pluz the
fool. Thank goodness I did!™ he
added fervently, looking at his hands,

Dr. Daniels nodded. '

“Thank goodnesz you did!” he re.
peated. “If vou had put these an, Iill,
there'd have been no Test mateh for you
to-morrow-—por any cricket for a8 lort-
night. They're saturated inside with
powdered ervstals of carbolic saeid.
Another five minutes and they'd have
burnt Ale¢’s hands to the bone ¥

T .!'-l.h [

After  that, time passed gwiftly,
Begeing some paper and string, Ball
[astened up the gloves and the box they
had come in carefully.

Catching sight of his face while he
did so, tho old doctor was wise enough
to say no more—for the time being,
anvway !

“But I wonidn’t be the man who sent
'em for a thouzand pounds if young

Bill ever finds him!* ha thought
harshly, putting the final touches to
Alec’s bandages,

Taking bis brother home once maore,
Bill began to bustle round the village
(Conlinued on next page.)

Wis an answer torn

from him.
“Oh, my hands 1™

he moaned. “Get
et ol BEST
Lhands are on fire 1™ -

THE WORLD'S

CYCLE

Startled and
anzious, Bill seized
the gloves without
a word, and began
to draw thoem off

EgwH

erumpled 1nto a
heap on the ground.

Wearly beside
himself with fear,
Bill whipped out his
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EVERY SHTURDAY

Ens&arq::h of help, He had no difficuliy “EAT{:HING FISH 1*» it, out.of what he™s ~made on poral
in finding it. As soon as it was known T clumﬁ\ thore £
tlmt Aleo Murray had met with a bad {Continued from page 24.) [eCann rang off.
“apcident, o dorzen  kindly women Fish, I puecss you'll hear that he never e, [acke fairly tottered away from
volunteered to look after the little eot- sent vou any ecable,” said Barney Eh;n: u;lr-phunph i
tage while Bill was away, for apart McCunn. “ You got that cable. doe, What--—" ejaculated :hh' Queleh.
from  his cericket fame, everyone in from one of my bunch in New York! * Ie—it—it is meredible 7 gasped the
Desford was fond of the Muorvay bove. 1 der’t mind relling you, ns yvou'll }'Iuﬂd passing hiz hand over his brow.
By the time James Dare's great hear it from IHiram before Jong,  Ssy, " We—we have been deceived—delnded
Daimler eamwe purrittg up fo the deor you fell for it like you was a baby! —bless my “mlll' The—the mas {ur’tjtr
to run. Bl inte Severn City, every- You want to remember that any goy was—was no ofher than McCann—-

thing had been settled, and Alee's haila

van sign o goloot’s

nge to oo owire, Ale, Quelch jumped.

were slightly casier. But still Bill was dee! And them credentinls 1 showed “He haz said so! THd—did yon see
not - satishod. vou fromn Hiram, thoy was sure made a—a large Saratoga trunk F'ﬂff;d an
“Wilt vou he all right, Alee— to order.” Daruey MeCann chuekled the taxi when Mr. Carter left—
honest? De demanded blvatly at the again.  “Doe, vou will get a powerful “I {1I.LI! But what——' -
last moment. JBeeause, if not, I eassing from Hivmn K. when yoo bell MeCann  stetes that e boy Fish

going to seralch !
CAlee Tooked up. with &

whic'!: faded as he met

II'IJ% R'I‘E"‘n’ CYes,

lugky prin,
5 ginotibdor.

the ==h:‘-|.r1|:,,

five fromm MNeo Ya
The Head nhe m-f

maf

1

hin: that vou let Bamey
Hnmlu;m# he was o detee-

was inside it said the Head faintly,
“Iuside it 1" shricked 3r. Queleh,
“*He says sp-—"
"Good heavens !

AMeCnnn into

taitered. Tuder iny eyes——

Right sas rain, 2 he answered “What? he said Faintly, “Bless my sou] ! suid the Head
H,_mni_r,,r. . in and win, old  son. “T gueseed that would surprise vou feebly.  Fe sank iufo !:r5 r-1]m|t;. "ll_nuh
We'll” find thiz joker when you come same,” exid the cheerful By, MeCann,  bis eves Iell on Dol Oh! You—yxou
back 1 “Phat was why Mre. Carter. got  his, may go, Cherry! ,

Bill's big hands clenrhed Gl the lack up, s, aned Juh-qumt.u]uir::]—hc- . H“‘j’ Cherry left the stidy.  ITe left

knumtes stond oot white. canze b had Fish packed safe in the 1t with starthing nevs for his clhunss, 1

"'E"ps,” he grunted savagely, “we Sgpeatopa—-"" flh-e l':llﬂl',h hiadd i-u'nrr-ﬂﬂd at |n:=l:..
will ™ ' S A i n et Fizsher 1. Fish had been “eimnched.’

((nee again the < Weasel * haa fuits ¥ " Tell that guy
fu_his sintster gurpose, omd Dl Wurray
has had the woarrowest cseape of dis
ericketing coveer, W he ever play in

Hhe i'szr,r: Pesd Moleh? See nerl werk's

the taxi!™
CILTRCHRE LS ET him..
TTirn wise fhat I°
thut lwe
thousand dollars.

——— i

moring instalment of thiz sperting story
for the ARELLY, !:-5:‘-:.-5 ’]I

= .

Chieleh  that "r]m boy
was in the Saratoga be saw loaded
chuckiod MoCann.

ean have i h’wk
g gues

Tishy was in the hands of the kidnap-

on poevst T EMNE,
“Te will (W hnterer you do, chwms, don’f miss
.:‘_l&:i"_ doe, vou put the newrd le!.fff'n_-'.r ﬁnr ] it H.'_I:ar FOTFOR,
o grot t'hL- i, and entitled: “THE MYSTERY OF THE
for thirty FOPLARS! Iy full of theills and

s lie can BpATe  sir ises.)
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Larking’s Wonderinl Wheeza I

WISH ! Swish! Swish!
w * Ow-wow-ow [ 1

“Thet will do for you,
Smiles!” chuckled Dr. Lamme,
the cheery headmaster of Cayningham
Lollege.
Hal 8miles, leader of the Fourth and
owner of Cayningham’s one-acd-only
magic ring, stepped back, and Fred
Larking, his bosom pal, took his place
before the Head, and immediately aller-
wnards, his gruel

Mwish | Swishl Swishl ]

“Yoooop | roared Ired Larking.

“Learn & lesson from that not to
break bounds again, my dear boyal®
smiled the Head., “Thank you for
calling my attention te the matter,
Crossley I” . -

“It was quito a pleasure, sir,” said
Mr. Crossley, the master of the Fourth.
“The boys may go now, sirt”

“Cortainly. But I shall be obliged if
ou will stay on a few minutes, my dear
m—._nmm__ﬁur You may dismizs, boys.”

(£ ﬁ-v—._r-ﬂ u.-u

And Hal Smiles and Larking rolled
out of the Head's study, still groaning,.

Omntside, they stopped to shake thoir
fists at the door of the amiable De
Lamme's sanctum, :

“That's the umpteenth time we've
been  caned this  weelk, Freddy,”
remirked Hal 8milea glumly. ' Bout
tune we did something about 1, 1
think,”

“Ow! Hear, hear1” grooned Fred
Larking. *“Uan’t we make thoze two
old fogeys sit up with the aid of your
waric ring? My hat! Got it 1"

“What, & wheeze?"

“The wheeze of the giddy term!”
gdid Larking enthusiastically. " You
F:..f.m:u_.“_ hed to-day's wish yet, have
you !’

“ Mot yet, old scout. So, according to
old Ali Gazoompl’s rules and regula-
tions, I can wish any onc thing in the
wide, wide world, and it'll come to
H.Pmm,:

“Then wish that you and I changa

laces with the H.H.uﬂnw., and old Crossley
or & conuple of hours, and T'll bet we
can make them sit wp for wecks on
end |

“My hat! That’s an tdea!” grinned
Hal, *"Let's dodge back to the study
and consult old AlL”

Thoy raced back to their stidy, and
on Hal's pubbing the rving and utlering
the magie words “lo Davue,” Al
Gazoomph, the ®Slave of the Ring,
appearced in a cloud of smoke.

“"Master! I am hera to obey thy
wish 1" he sad, with his uwsual low
cheisance,

“Good old Ali! Look here, old bean,
do you think yon ecan cavse Froeddy and
T to change places with the 1lead and
Mr. Crossley for an hour or so?* ashed
Hal! Smiles.

*Such tasks are aa «hild's play to the
Slave of the Ring, master,” replied Al
Gazoomph. “How shall thy =slave know
at what time to change back again?
Perhaps if thou uttercst the magie
phrase *‘lo Bayu'—"

“The very idea | said Hal, *Wall,
fire away, AlL1”

Bang |

There was a flash of green fire and a
puil of smoke. Then——

Hal and Fred looked at each other
and roared with laughter, For Hal
bhad in an instant changed in ottward
appearance to Dr. Lamme, and IFred

h undergone & similarly sudden
transformation and  become  Mr.
Croszsley.

“Worked the oracle a treat!”

“Now vou, Larking!" L

Trne Macrer LiBRARY.—No, 1,164

“MNow f{or the
Head's study to see if they've changed
into us |

“Ha, ha, ho!?

The two chumszs hurricd

chuekled IHal Emiles.

out of the
shudly  and made once more for the
Head's room.  As they passed ithrough
the Hlouvse moany of their Fourth-Form
acquaintances saluted them respectiully,
without a suspicion that the grim
exteriors which they saw conccaled the
clicery porsonalities of our two heroes.

Hal Bmilos threw open the door of

the Haoad's study, and they both
entered, ,
‘T'hey cculd hardly ropress ilheir

langhter at the sight that met their
eyes. Two schoolboys, having exactly
tha same appoarance that thoy them-
selves had had a couple of minutes
before, were staring at cuch cther in
opon-mouthed amazement, They were,

of course, Dr. Lamme and Mr. Crossley,
transformed  respectively  into _ the
replicas of Hal Smiles and Ired

Larking,

When they saw the newcomers the
panic-atricken pair let oub simultaneocus
vells of fear and amarement.

“Ohl Ch ! It'e—i1t's oursclves
Crossley | Look ™
“0Oh doar! Are we bholh suffering

from delusions, or what is the mattor 77
Hal Smiles stalked into the room, and
oyed the trembling pair sternly.
“YWhat arc you boys dolng in my
study " he demanded.
“Wowwo—thizs ia 5,_.__.. study, not
vours 1" stottered the real Head,
“How dare you prevaricate, Smilea I
“Bout—but P'm not Smiles—I'm youl
That is to say—"
The Head groped for
groped for a eane.
“Bend over, both of

ordered.
“What—what! You ask the head-

words, and

vou!” he

F

HERE'S ANOTHER SPOT OF

master himself to beod over? Are you
mad, sir?”

“1 am the headmaster of this
college I thundered Hal. * Dend over,
I say! DBetter still, perhaps you had
betlor knock their silly heads together,

and bend them over for me, Frod—I
mean, Mr. Crossley 1

“Certainly, Dr. Lamme!" grinned
Fred. “Kim on, you boys!”

Clrack )

“Yoooooop I

“Stand in front of 'em and hold ‘em
down E.. their necks while T whack

'em !”  nstrueted the gleeful  head-
master; anmd Fred Larlung cheerfully
did so.

Whaek ! Whaek ! Whack !

‘Ow-wow-ow! Whoop ™ roarcd Dr.
r
Lamine.

“Whooop! Ow-wow-ow!" roared thae

real Mr, Crossley.

“Now po; and return at vour peril,™
said FHal darkly.

Tho two bowitched mastors seatilod
away. As they did so Hal and bis
pal collapsed into w couple of chairs,
velling with laughter.

“And now for some fun!” exelaimeod
Hal, when he had had his laugh out.
“Ready for a run down to the town
and back, Freddy?”

“Ready for anything!” responded
Larking loyally; and the two terrors
MH Cayningham linked arms and ect
orii.

11.
Hectie.

UITSIDE the Head's study was a

o flight of stairs with simply gor-

Wmnﬁm banisters that might have

een made especially for sliding
plurpGEes,

Quiek’s the word and sharp’s

the action ! One rub of his

magic ring and Hal Smiles

can wish for—and get—any

one thing in the wide, wide
world !

Nobody at Cayningham had over
dared to wse them for that purpose
before, But there was nobody to stop
our chums now, and without even dis-
cessing the matter they ecach took a
fiying leap astride and shot down, one
giter the other, into the Hall below.

An immaeculately-dressed prefeet was
standing at the bottom—Adolpbus
Hawes, the dandified eaptain of Cayn-
inghatn, as o matter of fact. He looked
up as he heard them coming, and
Jumped a good six inches with surprise
as he recognised the gowned ficures of
Dr. Lamme and Mr. Crossley.

“YWhat the thump ! he roared; then,
a3 Hal and Fred arrived at the bottom
and collided with him, ho [finished up
with a wild yell:

[{] M_ﬂgﬂﬁ_.ﬁ_ _u-

“Horry, my dear Hawes!™ prinned
the ﬁ.mmﬂmnhwwmnrm:m himself Eum__. again.

“8houldn't have got in the way, yon

koow, Hawesl” said “Mr, Crossley ®
severely.
" Groooogh 1 Well, my hat!®

exclaimed Hawcs, serambling to his fect
and staring at the pair in uiter wondor-
ment, “1—I was just coming to sece

you, Dr. Lamma.®
“Indeed, my dear Hawes!”
*Yes, sir. I hardly expected to sce

you sliding down the banisters: but now

that you're here, I'll take the oppor-
tunity of speaking to you, It's about
those two young rascals, Smiles and

Larking 1*
“Indeed, Hawes!”
“They fixed up a boohy-trap in the

Prefects’ Common-room, sir; and I pot
the henefit of it!®

“Ha, ha, ba' roared the two
“ masters,”

“What the mierry dickens!” gaspoed
Howes.

¢
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imogrified  Fourth-Formers,

MAGIC TROM THE BREEZY PEN OF BOB CHERRY i

“YVery funny, 1lawes '™ remarked Hal
Smiles, wiping the tears of merriment
from his eyes. “Well, you have my
permission to find them ot once and
give them both 2 sound thrashing!™

“Don’t spara them, Hawes,” advised
Fred Larkiog. *“And while you're here
accept this penny with my compliments
and go and buy yoursell a new faco—
you need it ]"

“Ha, ha, ha "

Fred Larking pressed a penny into
the palm of the astonished Captain of
the School, and the two then wwent on,
leaving him staring after them in blank
BINLEC.

Out of the Hall tramped the trans-
then down
the steps and into the School grounds.
Juniors and eeniors on all hands raised
their ceps as they passed—it was quite
A triwmphal march,

MNear the gates they ron into Mr
Boorer, the fat and pompous master of
the Third. Mr. Boorer waddled over
ts them, smiling genially,

* Good-afternoon, gontlemon—-="

“"Up-end him, Freddy,” whisparad
Hal 8miles: and before Mr. Doorer
could say ony more he found himself
lifted up bodily and placed on his neck
boside & tree-drunk, where he remained
for several scconds, howling, before
collapsing altogether.

Grinning cheerfully, our tweo chums
walked past the porter’s lodge, out of
the gates, and down the road, leading
"H._n the neighbouring town of Warning-

am,

It dudn't take them long b got to
Warningham, and once there, they pro-
cecded to set tho place alight without
any delay .whatever.

‘First, they went into the grocer's shop
kept by Mr., Harry Cott, in the old
High Street. Mr., Cott bustled forward
to the counter very attentively at the
arrival of such important customiers, but
hig smile disappeared with surprising
suddenness as Hal remarked:

“Afternoon, Mr. Cott! Been hﬁE:ﬂ
much sand in the sugar lately?

*And how many vears old are those
*Guaranlecd New Laids ® in that box 1"
asked IPred Larking pelitely,

Ed ]

“Why, you—yvou—" roared Mr.
Harrv Cott. Then he lot out a furious
yeli az Hal reached aver the counter

and inverted o hasin eof lard on his
head. *“Groooosh 1™

“Come on, Fred I grinned Hal: and
the two pala slipped out of the shop
and ran for it.

Mr. Harry Cott, after flinging the
basin of lard across the shop, leaped
over the counter and followed them ont

‘into the streoet.

Down tho High Street went Hal and
Fred.

A fow yards away [rom the grocer's
shop they ran into the Reverend Deame,
one of Dr. Lamime's great fricnds
Hal. had o sudden inzpiration. As
the réverend gentleman paused and
raised his hot he leaned forward, nod
with great deliboration tweaked his
prominent nose.

“"Ow, by dose®™
Reverend Deame.

“Ha, ha, hat®

Roaring with laughter, the Lwo adven-
turcra pursued their hectio enrecr, A
vivid check suit was the next thing that
nEJ_; their eya. The weoarer was
banding over ta tie up his shoeloce,
thereby hiding his face; but Hal and
Fred didn't need to see his faco to
recoghise  Sir Sogmre  Foarvacres, the
biggest landowner of the district, and
a great personal friend of the ITead's.

shricked  the

1%

“Catch him bending!1” roared Hal,
and Fred, who was nearest, lifted his
foot and neatly and gently unbalanced
the genileman in the check suit, send-
mg him hurtling into the guiter.

Looking back over their shoulders as
they sprinted alenz, 1al and Fred
realised that all their victims had joined
it the chase now, Sir Squire Fouracres
was lending, and after him, yelling for
their blood, came the everend Beaome
and Mr. Harry Cott.

A merry chase followed, Qur cheery
chums led their pursuers all round the
town, adding to their number as they
went. ‘P'hey knocked off the helmet of
2 dozing policeman, collided with the
local bank-manager, with disastrous
results to  the latter, deposited the
Head’s tailor in a horse-trough, and had
n high old time gencrally.

Then at last, they led the way baek
to Cayningham, fellowed by a crowd
that by thas time had swollen to huge
dimernsiona,

Up the lane and through the gates
they went. As they passed the porter’s
lodge they recognised in the distance
two youtniul figures who zeomed very
familiar,

“There they are!™ panted Hal Smiles.
“The Head and Mr, Cressley. Shall
we change back now 1™

..._Uc:m_ H_.”_,ﬂmﬂ_wnmmm m._urm:mw {ime 1"
rinned Fred, the gi magia
Wﬂwmm, ald bean 1™ E i J

And Hal Smiles, with his fngors
pressing the magie ring, murmured:

“lo Bayul"

Both Hal and s pal saw a {aint
pulf of smoke and feit themsclves whiz
through the air.

Then they realised that they were
bhack in their original shape again,
standing near the School House, whilo
Dr., Lamme and Mr. Crozsley—also
themselves again—were standing near
the gates, staring first ot cach other
and then at the fronzied crowd which

was rushing throogh tha gates

.m.amm:.__.ﬁE_H..H__;.._.:_:._.u.:._...mw_w.ﬁp.nmu_nw
ﬁ..u_..&__:.__...,w. what on evarth such a wild
moab winnted at Cayomgham., T they
did, their doubts were soon put at rest,
for in a matter of szeconds the erowd
_..“_E.__. surrounded them and fallen upon
thiem.

A series of torrific erashes and fearful
yells rent tho air for soveral minutes
after that., I'nc two Cayminghain
masters could not be scen through the
thickness of the crowd, but Hal and his
ral gathered that the Head wnd DMe.
Crozsley were going through the hoop.

“1 think this ia where we make our-
selves scaree ! murmured IHal.

“What-ho I

And they did sol

L * L & L

Afterwards, onr two chums hoad an
nrgent sminmons to Dr. Lamme's study,
where the Head erosz-examined them at
gront length, assisted by Mr. Croasley.

Both were looking econsiderably the
worse for wear, and both were 1n a
fearinl rage. But all their threats drew
nothing from Hal and his pal, who
appearcd politely incredulous, and in
the end the Head, baffled, had to let
them go.

And while the ITead and Mr. Crossle
rubbed their aching Hinbs and sevatehe
their puzziod heads, and argued and
groancid in turns, Hal Smiles” studyp
resonniled to one lons, joyoua vell of:

“Ha, ha, ha!"
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