


A SCHOOL STORY WITH A REAL LIVE PUNCH, FEATURING—
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THE FIRST CHAPTER.
All Right for Bunter !

L HERE will you have it1"

W Herbert Vernon-Smith

asked that question.
And as he made the inguiry
he picked up half & loaf from his study
table, and took aim at a fat figure that
had appeared in the doorway. L

There was quite s party in Smithy's
study—No. 4 in the Remove. Harry
Wharton & Co. were there, as well as
Smithy and his study-mate, Redwing,
and Lord Mauleveror and Peter Todd.
A handsome spread was on tho table—
gne of the excellent spreads for which
the Bounder was celebrated in the
Bemove. And the party were just going
to.begin, when Bii?_\: Bunter happened,

Billy Bunter blinked warily
through his big spectacles.

According to the proverb, half & loaf
is better than no bread. But Bill
Bunter did not seem to want the hali-
loaf from tha Bounder.

“] say, you fellows——" he began.

“Hook 1t ! suid the Bounder.

- But 1 say——" )

“ Blow away, old fat bean !” said Bob
Cherry. _

“Beast! 1 sap—tr

"The blowfulness away is the proper
caper, my -esteemed fat DBunteri”
remarked Hurree Jamset Ram Emﬁ.

“1 say!” roared Bunter. *Look
here, Smithy! Put that loaf down!
Chuck iit, you stlly asa !

“Right!” said the Bounder.

And he “chucked * it—not in the sense
intended by Bunter|

Whiz!

Thud |

Bump ! ]

“Ha, ha, ha ™ roared the tﬂa-pnzi:iy in
Study No. &, as_the half-loaf landed on
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Bunter's well-filled walsteoat, and he sat
down in the Remove passage.

“Ow! Beast! Wow!” gasped
EBunter.

“Have another!” grinned Smithy.
ITe picked up a tin of sardines., “Don't
move! I can just get you from here!”

Billy Bunter squirmed out of range.

“Ha, ha, ha 17

“Beast ' came a roar from the pas-
sage. " If you think I want to come to
your measly spread, you're jolly well
mistaken, see! I've a jolly good mind
not to give vou Loder’s message now.

“ Loder 7” repeated the tea-party, ‘with
one Voice,

“YWhat does that
growled Johonny Bull,

“Blow Loder!” grunted the Bounder.

“ Bless Loder !" said Peter Todd.

“Bother Loder!” yawned Lord
Mauleverer.

Anyone who had heard the remarks
in Study No. 4 would have guessed at
onee that Gerald Loder of the BSixth
Form was not popular in the Remove.

The mere mention of his obnoxious
name was enocugh to cast a cloud over
the cheery tea-party.

Billy Bunter put & cautiouns head
round tha doorpost. He was warily on
the wateh for another missile.

“1 say, you fellows, 1t's a message
from Loder! I've s jolly good mind not

rotter want?™

to tell you now! You'ra to go to his
study—the lot of you! He gave me
eight—no, nine, names Let's zee—

Whartori, Cherry, Nugent, Inky, Bull,
and Smithy, Redwing, Mauleverer, and
Toddy! And you can jolly well go, or
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not, sz you jolly well please, and be
blowed to gnu 17

And with that, Billy Bunter gave a
snort, rolled away up the Hemove pas-
sage, rolled into Study No. 7, and
slammed the door.

“0h, what rotten luck ! groaned Bob
Cherry. “I supFnse we'd beiter go.”

“Tha betterfulness is terrific!”

The Bounder gave an angry growl

“Blow Loder! Let him rip! He's
always sending for fellows to his study !
Let him go and eat coke !

Bob {l‘h&rrg laughed.
“If the jolly old mountain doesn’t go
to Mahamet, Mahomet will hike to the

jolly old mowntain!” he remarked.
i \!e, don't want Loder up here after
us!* e

“ Only-sehe more of hizs rotten bully-
ing ! growled Vernon-Beth.,. “The
fact i3, he knows jolly well that we're
the chiefl members of the Greviriars
gﬂﬂéﬁi Society, though he can’t prove it.

Il ____?‘:I‘

“Well, we'd better go,” said Harry
Wharton. “Toder's & brute and =
bully, and &ll the other unpleasont
things in the dictionary, but he's head
prefect and captain of the school——*

“Only becaunse that old ass, Prout, is
phﬁng at headmaster while Iir. Locke's
away ! snapped the Bounder,

“True, king 1" said Bob Cherry.
“Rut that doesn’t alter the jolly old
fact! Wa've got to ﬁo, Smithy ! If

er gives ns jip, the Seerct Seven
will give him iip afterwards and make
him sorry. for himself! Come onl®

The Bounder grunted angrily; but he
followed the other fellows from Eindy
WNo. 4. Angry and irritated as he was
by the interruption of his little party,
there was no help for it. When a pro-
fect—especially the head prefect—sent
far a jumior, that junior had to go!
And that was that!
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Nine fellows trailed away down the
passage to the Bemove staireaze, and
went down. -

As their i‘c-ntate?a died away the door
of Btudy Neo. T, farther down the pas-
sage, openecd. ]

A fat face and a big pair of spectacles
blinked out. ‘

Billy Bunter grinned. 1 :

The last of the party having dizap-
E:nred down the stairs, the Owl of the

move crept cautiously out of his study.

In a few moments more Bunter was
back in Btudy No, 4.

He blinked at the handsome spread on
the table, his little round eyes almost
bhul ing through his big round spec-
tacles 1n his eagorness.

“Prime ! ejaculated Bunter.

But he did not linger in the study.

Bunter had reasons for believing that
Loder of the S8ixth would not keep the
tea-party long. And he did not want to
be caught in Study No. 4 when they
came back. _

Hoa could not, of course, quite resist
the foodstuffs. Billy Bunter never could
resist foodstuffs ! iie grabbed a jam-
tart from a dish and promptly trans
farred it to his mouth—to go on with |

But he did not linger. Ha grabbed
np a bag from the study cupboard, and
started packing the things into it.

He moved swiftly,

Billy Bunter’s-motions were seldom
rapid. But there were times when he
could move quickly, This was one of
the times,

Stopping only for a second to cram
another tart after the fivst, the fat Owl
of the *Remove cleared {he table of
almost everything there, flling the bag
to the wery brim,

Then he rolled hastily out of the study
and down the passage.

He cast an anxicus blink towards the
Remove statrease. But thers was ne
Ei%-tll of the Removites returning yet.

¢ rolled away across the landing,
slong o passage, and descended by &
back staircase, which led to a door used
by the household staff.

By that daor the Owl of the Remove
emerged from the House.,

He cut away across the kilchen gar-
dens fo a gardener’s shed at a distance
from the buildings, where Mr. Mimble,
the gardener, kept his lawn-mower and
hose and other euch things.

He rolled bresthleszly into the shed.

There he wa= safe!l At all events, he
hﬂgﬂ'& ha was !

He, he, he ™ chuckled Buntar.

He wané{amd whether, by that time,
the Removites had lesrned that Doder
n;i] It'h:a Hixth had not sent for them at
all!
hBuI!:. he did not waste much thought on
fthat !

Sitting down on Mr, Mimble’s lawn-
roller, he opened the bsg and started
on the contents, Sticky and jammy and
happy, B‘mi Bunter waa far too busy to
bother his head about the fellows who
had gone to see Loder.

THE SECOND CHAPTER.
Six for Nine!

ERALD IODER, head prefect
and captamn of Greyfriars,
scowled over the cigarette he
wos um-::rla:m% in his study.

Hiz pals of the Sixth, Walker and
Carne, were smoking alse, but they were
P’Dt scowling. wera smiling o
ittle—perhaps amused by Loder’s
cowls,

“I tell you, we've got to spot them [™
growled er.

“Whom 1 yawned Walker.

“You Bnow whom I'm speaking of 1*
snarled Loder. *Those voung horrible
acoundrels whe call tﬁemﬁelma the
Secret Seven.” ]

“Well, it's up to you, old man!” said
Carne. *¥You're tha man they're at
war with, you know.” e
~ "There's a whole crowd of the juniors
in it,"" went on Loder savagely., A
lot of the Remove, and some of
Fourth and the Shell. I've a pretiy
clear idea of some of their names, too.
And Prout would sack therdl fast
enough if I could get proof.”

“They'ra etty deep,” remarked
Walker. “That stunt of sticking on
Guy Fawkes masks when they go rag-

gin%—"

“I'm pretty certain that that young
cad, Vernon-S8mith, is one of the ring-
leaders,” said Loder. ' But it's no use
telling Prout without proof.” _

“You'va suspected nearly every kid
in tha Lower School, one after another”

rinned Walker. “But they can't all

e in it” :

“I'll root them out!” said the bully
of Greyfriars, fritting his teeth. “And
the first one I get proof against will
ba turfed cut on the spot. The cheoky
young scoundrels! "T'hey mever dared
to rag Wingate when he was captain of
tha school. I've been ragged, tied up,
inked—— What are you cackling at
vou silly idiots ¥

Knock !

There was & knock at the door, and
the handle turned.

Enowledge is power . . at
Jeast so  thinks BILLY

BUNTER, when by chance he
discovers the identify of the
Greyfriars Secret Society. Bui,
alas for the hopes of the tattler
of the Remove, for he makes
a rod for his own back!

But the door did not open. When
the black sheep of Greyiriars woere
smoking, they took the precantion of
locking the door.

Mr. Prout, who was acting as hiead-
maszter in Pr. Locke's absence, trusted
Loder implicitly; bot his trust in that
zpalons prefect would have received n
rude shoeck had he walked in and secen
what was going on now.

The cigarettes dizappeared ns if by
magia.

“My hat!” breathed Carne. “If
that's old Proui—"

Walker opened the window hastily,
and waved a newspaper about. The
atmosphere of Loder's study was rather
thick. .

“Who's there?" eplled out Loder.

Mr. Prout sometimes ceme to that
study for a chat with his trusted head
prefect. If it was Prout, Loder had to
invent some eoxcuse for having his door
locked.

But, to his relief, it was not Prout.
It was the voice of Harry Wharton, the
captain of the Remove, that answered :

“We've come, Lodor!”

“Ig that Wharkon i

f#?m..u

“You've
puzzled,

“Yes; we'ra all here”

Loder stared at his comrados. Walker
wag still waving the newspaper, clear-
ing off the smoka, with the help of thao
chill November wind that blew in &t
the open window.

come ™  repeated Toder,

“Home of the fags,” said Carne.
“What the thump do they want? Not
the jolly old seerct sncicty paying you
& visit, der—what 7'

Loder sot his lips.

“1 don’t know what ﬂm?: want,™ he
said. “DBut I know what they're poing
to get.”

e picked up his ashplant, Etﬂgpt'd
seross to the door, and turned bacl
the lkey, The door was thrown open,
and he stared at nine Ilcmovites
assembled outside, waiting for admit-
tangs, .

“Como in ! said Loder rimg.

The nine came in. Loder slammed
the deor after they were inside, The
juniers looked at him, and at one
another. According to the message de-
livered by Billy Bunter, Loder had sent
for them to the study; but they could
nat help secing that their visit seemed
rather unexpected. They did not fail
to detect the scent of tobacco, and wern
aware that thoir arrival had interrupted
o smoking party.

"And now,” said Loder unpleasantly
—"“now you'rs here, what may you
hap to waat "

* Nothing,” grunted the Bounder.

“I'ne nothingfulness is terrific, my
csteerned  and  execrable Loder,™ mur-
mured the Nabob of Bhanipur.

“You've come here for nothing 1™ ox-
cloimed Loder,

“Look here! What de you mean?”
exclaimed Harry Wharton., “Wa'vo
come here because you sent for us,
Loder,”

“1 gent for you!" repeated Loder.

: Well, Bunter aaid =0.”

Bunter said so, did he?" asked
Loder disagreeably. *0r have you
come barging into my study because
you're g got of checky young sweeps, in
want of a licking 7~

“"Mean to say you nover sent for us!”
exclaimed Harry Wharton,

“¥You know I did net,” answered
Loder coolly.

“We know you did—at least, Bunter
told ws so,” said the captain of -the
Remove angrily. “If you menn that
that fat ass has been pulling our log,
then—"

“Look here, Loder! Did yoif send
for us, or not?” demanded Vernon-
Smith. “If you didn't, we're ready to
clear.”

“Tha readiness is terrifio ™

“Yaas,” drawled Lord Mauloverer.
" Awfllly sorrs wo've barged in, Loder,
if you didn't want us! TLet's eut, you
men ™

Loder smiled very unpleasantly.

“Don’t be in snch & hurry ! ha gaid.
“You've barged in here, where you'ro
not wanted, out of sheer impudence, I
suppose—the dashed cheek thntﬂﬁ’m
used to from the Remove., I don't take
cheok from Lower Fourth fags! Bend
over! ¥You first, Wharton 1

Harry Wharton breathed hard, and
his eyes glinted at the bully of Groy-
friars. Entering Loder’s study at sny
time, since he had become captain of
the school, was rather like entering o
lion’s den. But really this was the
limit. Tho junicrs had been taken in
by the fat and fatuows Owl of the Re-
move, and they had had no choies but
to come, §

“T've explained, Loder, that Bunter
gave us o messagoe, and told us vou had
sent for us,” said Harry, as calmly as

he eould.
“T've told Lirned

; you fa nver,
Wharton I

“We had to eome!” said Trank
Nugent. * Bunter said ”'

“That will do! ¥ou can bend over,
Wharton, or I will report you to Me.
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Prout for disobeying a prefect! Take
your cholee i

There was not much choice in the
matter. Prout, since he had been set-
ing headmaster, lad had a lot of
troubla with the Remove. He was not
likely to display any patienco in deal-
ing with memboers of that Form. It
was & caning from Loder, or a fogging
from L'rout. :

The captrin of the Remove said no
more.  LPrefects had the power of the
ashplant; and to defy the prefectorial
sutherity was fo ask for a i.’i:::g.;um_::+ and
take tho risk of the “sack.” A head-
mazter was bound to support his pre-
focts, though, certainly, he should have
celeeted a head prefect with more judg-
ment than Prout displayed.

Wherton set his teeth and
through it.

“¥ou next, Cherryl”

Tioh Cherry, Nugent, Johmny Bull,
and Hurrea Jamsct Ram Singh teok
their turns st bending over. Then
came Smithy and Redwing and DPoter
Tedd, Lord Mauleverer was left till
lest. Toder loaked at him, and lowered
the cano.

“You're not such a checky young
sweep as this gang, Msuleverer,” he
zaid. " You can ent.”

Manly looked at him, Cw
Certainly he did not want “six.” But
he did not want to lg‘et- off better than
Lis friends—and still less did ho want
to receive favours at Loder's hands,

“3y Jdear man,” said Lord Maule-
veror urhanely, “that's frightfully good
of you, but you're makin' o mistake.
I'm just as checky ns the rest—if it's
cheek to cousider you o bully and 2
rute and a]rfttali and & worm, and
athor thin ike theb.

There wes a chuckle from Walker
and Uarne., Loder’s face Aushed with
age.

J ﬁ]'ir:m'l over ' o snarled, )

" Anythin’ to oblige!” vawned his
lordship. :

Loder laid on the last six as hard as
he eould. Luckily for Mauly, he was
geiting a hittle tired hy that time.

“Now clear, tha Jot of youl™ he
snapped.  “Take a hundred hines ecach,
and hand them in after tea. Get ont!

With grim, savage faces the Re-
mavites got out. der slammed the
door after them. Then the ecigarottes
were resumed., Uerald Loder was fecl-
ing in rather g better humour now.

Te could not on the track of the
srerek gociety that had given him =n
much trouble sinee he had becomo enp-
tain of Greyfriaps. DBut his suspicions
were strong that most of the juniors he
had just eaned were members of that
mysterious brotherhood.  And it did
not worry Loder if he punished the
innocent along with the guiliy.  Loder
was feeling guite ;:ir:a.r:ml and satisled
ns ha lit a fresh cirarvette—feelings
that were not in the least thared by
the ning jumiars wha went wriggling
down the passage.

— e —-

went

THE THIRD CHAFPTER.
Puzzle—Find Bunter !

a wHERT'S Bunter ™
0 “Bag him 1P

“Serag him I
*Laynehy o 1%

William ficorge DBunter, as o rule,
was not much sought aficr in the Re-
move.  Genorally, the fess follows saw
af him, tha better they bked it 13ut
just mow mine memhbers of the Form
woere  very  anxious  indeed to oseo
Tunter. They longed 1o seo him—ilwy
voarned to sea fem.
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They came up to the Remove passage
to look for him, on the trdil of ven-
geanco | . I

Had Billy Bunter fallen into the:r
hands just then, the fat Owl of the
thmn?u would Lave had the time of his
iLe,

“ [e’s in his study 1" said Bob Cherry.
“Come on 1

The door of Study No. 7 was hurled

open.
. Bunter had gone tn his study, atier
delivering the & meszage  from
Loder: they had hLeard him slam the
daoor. But he was not there now. Tom
Dutton was in tha study, and he stared
round in surprise as & crowd of wrathy
faces glared in.

“Where's Bunter ** demanded DPeter
Todd,

“Eh ™

“Where's that fat frog?” roared
Pettfer, reinembering that tton  was

2al,

“What rot!” answered Dutton.
“There's no fog that I can sco.”

“"We're lookivg for Bunter, you silly
awl I” hooted Bob Cherry.

“Oh, don't bo an ass!” said Dutton
peevishly. *Nothing to howl about if
there was a fog1 But there 1an't. You
can gea from this window that it's
quite elear in the quad.”

“ Anybody got a megaphone I gasped

o seen Bunter 7 roaved
Peter, at the full foree of his lungs.

“{h, Bunter!” said the deaf junior.
“¥ou needn't vell—I"m not deaf! I
can hear you when vou don’t mumble,
He's gone ent. He came in for a few
nunutes, and went out again.”

“Inow where ha went

“No, I never sent lim. Why shonld
I? It's his study as well as ming™
zaid Dutton.

Thae Bounder uttered an angry ex-
clamation.

Y1 jolly well know where he wont!
Wo shall find him in my study—scoffing
the faad 1

“Oh, my hat!” exclaimed Nugent.
“That's why—"

“Lome on ”

The Bounder rushed down the pas-
sage to Study No. 4, with the other
fellows at his heels. They burst into
Siudy No. 4.

They had no doubt that the fat Owl
would bo there, They had guessed now
why he had invented that message from
Loder of tho Sixth!

Bt apain the cover was drawn blank !
?utit:zr was not there ! Neither was the

el |

“Not heve!” said Redwing.

" But he's been I grinned 'En'h Choerry,
glancing at the bare table. “He's been
—and gone ™

“The gonefulness i3 terrific ™

“IT—I—T1ll—" The RBounder fairly
pasped az he staved at the denuded teoa-
tahle, “I—I—TIl burst himt JI—I
—I'll—— The fat sconndral ] He pulled
our legs amd got ws lickings all vound,
e that he could bag the feed—

“Well, the fat idiob eouldu’t have
kuown that der would lick us for
heing sent on a fool's crrand ! said
Haorey Wharton. “He only wanted to
get us off the seone 1™

“I'I smash L ™
Gounder.

He roshed out of the study again.
Monty Newland and Wibley were in the
passage, and he shouted to them.

“Heon Duonter i

“T saw Ium about ten minutes ageo,”™
answored Newland., “lle was carrving
g bhar somewhere.*

“Where did he go?”

“Haven't tha foggicest 1V

“The fat rottert I—I-—-I'Il—"

“ Never mind Bunter now, Smithy,”

roaved  the

said Harry Wharton  soothingly.
“We've got something else to think of.
dey—-~="
“I'm going to find Bunter and smash

him " roared the Bounder.
“0Oh, ot Bunter ripl” said Bob
Cherry. “We've had whoppings frow

Loder for nothing, and it'a time for the
Seeret Seven to go on the warpath
again.™

“ Bunter will keep 1” said Lord Maule-
vorer. “‘After all, the fat ass never
knew that that bullyin® rotter would
whop us for goin® to his study—"

“QOh, ghut up, you asz ™ snarled the
Dounder.

“Dear old bean 1 said Lord Maule-
verar amiably. “Were you slummin’
when you picked up your mangpers?™

“You checky fatheadl Yon—"

“Oh, checse it, Smithy I” said the
captain of the Remove. “We've pot
somnething more 1mportent than Bunter
to think of. There's going to be a
meeting—-="

“T'm going to Gnd Bunter ¥

“You're coming to the meeting 12

“Blow the meeting 17

“ Look hore, Bmithy—*"

“ Rats 1" ;

The Bounder stamped angrily awar.
He was onge of the keenecst members of
the Greyfrinrs Secret SBociety, and cer-
tainly he was keen on giving Loder
tit for tat] But at the present moment
ha wanted to deal with Bunter, and
Horbert Vornon-Bmith was accustomed
to taking his own way, regardless of
other fellows' opinions.

Hayry Wharton m:‘a_lglmss{:d his lips.

O, bLother Smithy ™ said Bob
Cherry., “The jolly old society can
hold a moeting without Smithy 1°

“Pazz the word round,” =zaid Harry

Wharton, and tha juniors dispersed, to
pasa the word round ameng the
numercus members of the Greviviars
Secret Society.

A quarter of an hour later wvarioua
Greviviavs fellows, of several Forms,
strolled away from the House, singly or
i twos, i the gathering November
dusk. In ones or twos ov threes they
collectedd a2t thie meeting-ploce at a
distanen from the Hounse.

IL was o full meeting of the numerous
members of the seeret society, and only
the Bounder—slill hunting op  aml
down the llouss for Billy Dunter—was
abzent.

THE FOURTH CHAPTER.
The Unsesn Witness !

ILLY BUNTER jumped.
B “Oh lor’' 1" he gasped.

Bunter was alatmed.

In the gardener's shed, at o
distanen from tho school buildings, tho
fat Owl of the Remova had felt quite
sefe with his purloined spreac.

Nobody ever came there, so far as
Bunter know, except Mr. .;":vilmblﬁ, the

ardencr; and Mr. Mimble's hours of
abour were over now; his tools were
put away, ond he was safely off the
BOETIE,

In that sceluded spot, wilh the dusk
beginning to fall, Bunter felt securec.
But he had left the door half open, fo
keep an eye on the path that ran
through the vegetable gardens to tho
shed. A fellow could not be too careful |

Sithing on the garden-roller, Bunter
had been very busy with the bag he
had brought from Study No, 4. E.'Flmr-
bag was half empty now. Bunter, on
the other hand, was more than half full,

Bunter was enjoying lifo.

But his joy was sqﬁdcnly dashed by
the sight -‘.:ul! a Remove fellow coming up
tha path to the shed, through M-,
Mimnble's winter cabbages. The fat Qwl
pave a start, his eves almost poppug
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 As you're not such a cheeky young sweep as this gang, Mauleverer,’”” said Loder, ** you can cut I** ““My dear man,"

gald Manly, * that’s frighttully good of you ; buf you’re making a mistake.
y a'cfﬁr, and & w::rrm, and other things like that ! **

conslder you & buolly, and a r

I:hmuéh his spectacles at the aight of
Bob Cherry. And the next moment he
spotted Frank Nugent and Poter Todd
coming along after Bob.

“Oh lor’ I” gasped Bunter, in alarm.
“The beasts!™

How they guessed that he was there
Bunter had no idea! But it looked as
if they did { They were coming straight
for the shed where the grub-raider sat
on the roller, disposing of his plunder.

The fat junior jumped up.

Eseape from the gardener’s shed was
impossible. There was only one way
out—by the door, {acing the arriving
Removites. Bunter was not of much
use in a foot-race at any time, and he
was still lesa useful in that line after
taking on board a heavy cargo.

He blinked round wildly for a hiding-

lace. After all, the beasts could not
inow  that he was there—they wore
coming to look for him, that was alll
1f he could get out of sight—and keep
out of sight——

That was casy enough]l There wera
eeveral large cupboards in the shed,
where Mr, Mimble kept various ap-
pliancez of his horticultural prefession.

Bunter grabbed up the bag and
backed into & large cupboard, where
he had the company of a number of
hoes and such irnfrlements, hanging on
& rack on the wall.

Heo drew the door shut after him.

e would have bean glad to lock it;
but thers was no lock. It was fastenocd
by a wooden button, which Bunter, of
course, could not handle from inside.

Ha held the deor shut, and pal-
pitated. It did vot clese wery tight
unbuttoned, and there was about an
inch of space left open. Through that
narrow aperture Bunter hlinked out into
the shed with & terrified blink. He

breathed fury.
hoped that the beasts would be satis-
fied with & glance into the Little build-

ing, and would not search. If they did,
Bunter was booked for discoveryl

Bob Cherry tram in.

He did not glance towards the tool
cupboard, muech to Bunter's relief. His
manner cevtainly did not indicate that
he suspeeted that anyone was there. He
stood looking from the doorway till
Peter Todd and Frank Nugent came in
and joined him,

“Hallo, halla, halle!” said Dohb.
“YWe're tha first on the spot.”

“Hers comes Wharton ™

“And here comes Johnny I

Billy Bunter scarcely breathed. Tle
was not ten feet from éha  fellows
gathered round the shed doorway.

But 1t was dawning on his fat mind
now that they were not there to look for
him. Not a glance was cast round—
there was no sign of a search going to
be made. Why the Bemove {fellows
had come to tﬁat secluded spot was
rather & mystary, but the fat Owl began
to realise that their visit was not con-
nected with his fat self.

“Hallo, hallo, hallo!
Hobby [

Hobson of the Bhell came in, with
I{oskins and Stewart of that Form.

DBunter was more and more surprised,

The Remove, az a rule, had little to
do with the Bhell. Tt was really very
E:.lrpljlﬁln%_ for Shell and Remove to be
meeting [ike this.

“lHera wa ara!" said Hobson.

“All very well I” said Hoskins. “But
I wish you'd fix your dashed old meet-
ings for a more convenient time, DMy
piang practice is due now.”

Claude Hoskins of the Bhell was the
musical penius of Grevfriars. He was
the keenest puf)i] of Mr. Flatt, the music
master—though, as a matter of fact,
he firmly believed that he could have

Here's old

I'm just as cheeky ag the rest—If it’s cheek to
Walker and Carne chuckled, while Loder

taught Mr. I'lati a lob of things about
INsIc,

“Oh, bother sour piano praclice [
said Bab Cherry cheerily. _

“You silly ass?” said Iloskins, “It's
not go ruch the praetice, bul I've got
somoething I want to try over on the
plano, ¥ fantazig in DD jeipor——7"

Hoskins was intervupted by the
arrival of Temple, Dabney & Co., of the
Fourth Form.

In the too]l cupbeard PBanter's little
round eves opened wider awmd wider
behind his big round spectacles,

There were oorth Form  fcllows
present now, as: well as Saell, What
they were all up (o Bunter could not
guess—as yet ! Uhe Rag was the place
for Lower SBchool meotings, and i1 was
strange oand myvsberions that sll these
fellows had come out of tho Hlowse and

athered in o gardener's #lwel at a

istanee from the school buildings,

But there was one comfovt for Bunter,
uncomfortable as his present guarviers
wera, It was clear t[lmt the moeeting
had nothing to do with him, amld all
he had to do was to keep qovl, lo
rerain wndiscoversd !

Certamly, had they discovered Lin
and his plunder In the bapg b lis feet,
Bunter would have been booked for
8 high old time. Duat it was plain that
nobody had the slightesl suspicion Lhat
he was there.

More and more fellows came in.

Monty Newland and Idck Tenfold.
Russell and Ogilvy, Mark Linlex and
Squiff and Tom Brown, Hazeldene awd
Wibley, Morgan and Micky Desmand,
and  more of the Romove arrived.
Several more Fourlth Iovm  feblows
droppod . The gavden shod was
getting crowdecd.

Bore and more astonished., Dunter
blinked at them from l:is hidinz-placo.

Taeg Magxer Lipnany.—No. 1,308
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Newland was standing only a couple
of feet from himn, 1

“Shut the door 1” said Harry Whar-
ton. “All here now.” :

“ Smithy’s not hers 1” said Wibley.

“ Bmithy's not mmin% He's hunting
after that fat scoundrel, Bunter.”

“ Beast I murmured the fat scoundrel
under his breath.

¥ }\Elau’s Bunter been up to?” asked
a2y LEELI 8 )

“Pagging n =pread from Smithy’s
sindy. He told ns Loder wanted us, to
set us clear, and nipped in while we
w.-:'le_l E'm:ie——d’ :

“Hn, ha, hal” i

“ {1 x'e?} well to cackle I exclaimed
Pob Cherry warmly.  “But that bully,
Tuwler, whopped ns all round for going
1o his ELLIEEI' without being sent for,
though wo told him thet that fat villain
haed pulled our logs and zent ws there.

Billy Bunter suppressed a chuckle.

“\We'ra going to scrag him when we
got hold of him,” said Johmny Bull.
“That iz, if Smathy leaves him alive
vwhen he finds him.” -

“The seragfnlness 13 goin
tervific i declared Hurree
Sinzh.

“ Penst 1 breathed Bunter, "

“ Ant what did Loder whop you for?
a:ked Hobson of the Shell.

“ Tust hecause he's o beastly bully.
Thai’s why this meeting of the sccrct
soviety has been ealled,” spid the cap-
tnin of the Remove,

Billy Bunter jumped.

e understood now.

There were two or three dozen fellows
in the pgardener’s shed, representing
thiree different Forms. And every ona of
them was a member of the Greyfriars
Soeret Hoetety—that mystorions assoclo-
tion that had been the talk of the school
for weeks |

Bunter, of course, had heard all about
that secret socisty. There was not a
follaw at Groviciars, from the Sixth
Form 1o the Sceond, who had not heard
of it, and discussed it, esnd wondered
who the wmembers were. Billy Bunter
Tad made many gucsses—some of them
right, and soma of them wrong. But
e had never known anything, for hae
was e Inst follow in the school whom
the members would have dveamnecd of
a-lmisting inte the sceret.

“(Jh, jiminy ! breathed Dunter.

Fle knew now | .

Fram his hiding-place he blinked at
face after face. E"H]f-::: heavd the voices
a5 they spoke in turn.  Ile knew the
faves, and he knew the voices.

And ho grinned !

These beasts had left Bunter out of
{lwir seeret. They could not keep him
ant of it now. Bunter know now what
Loder would have given much to know,

“ Gentlemen, chaps, sportsmen, and
fellow members of the Greyfriars SBecret
Yociety, this special meeting has heen
called to deal with Loder of the Bixth,
und to make an example of him ¥ an-
nenneed Wharton. =

“ Hear, heoar1” said the meeting.

Aund Billy Dunter, o intently curious
{hat he eoven forgot the unfinished
sprendt in the bag at his feet, listened
with all his cars—and, though only twa
in number, thera was quite a lot of
theni.

to he truly
amset Ham

THE FIFTH CHAPTER.
Beastly for Bunter!

L HAT rotter, Loder—"
E (iroan I—irom the meeting.
“That bully, Lodor—="
Ciroan |
“That pub-haunting, smoky,
e, rank onutsider, Lodap-——
Tur Mag¥ET LisRary.—No. 1,398,
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“ Down with Loder 1

“ Hear ar "

“Zentlomen—>" began Cecil Regi-
nald Temple, of the Fourth.

“Bhut up, Templs

“QOrder 1"

“Only a remark ! said Temple grace-

fully. *We endorse and appland all the
epithets uttered by our honourable
chief. But if we stop here to listen fo

all the unpleasant things Loder is wa
shall be out after lock-up ¥

“Ha, ha, hal”

“Ch, rather 1 chuckled Dabney.

“I move that the speech be taken as
read, and that we get down fo buszi-
ness,” said Ceeil Reginald.

“Hear, hear | said Fry and Scott.

“You Iourth Form ticks talk too
much ! aaid Peter Todd. *“3lut up,
and kecp order ! (et on with the wash-
g, Wharton 1

arry Wharton laughed. g
_"Lm:l::;r’s got to have it,” he sad.
“We've given him jip mere than once.
We've got to give him meore jip”

“The morefulness will be terrific.”

“Lock here, shut op & manute, von
gli-en will you?” said Hoskins of the

well.

Claude Hoskins had taken paper and
pencil from his pocket. With the paper
spread on Bunter's late seat, the garden-
roller, he was making pencilinarks on
it, the meaning of which—if any—was
known to the Greyiriars musician alone.
His brow was deeply wrinkled, and his
eves had s far-away look as he made
those mysterious hicroglyphics.

“What the thump—" exclaimed
Wharton, warmly.

Hozkins waredy a peneil at him,

“Quiet! Quiet n minute, you noisy
nss, while I get this down!”

“Whila you get what down?” howled
one or two volces. * Is that some stunt
up against Loder 7%

“Lagler 1 repeated Hoskine.  “Oh
don’t be asinine! I've just thought of
a bit for my fantasia in D minor——*

“Your which in whaiter ¥ gasped
Bob Cherry.

il him 1” said Stewart.

“ Clande, old chap——" urged EHobson.

Even Hobby, who waz a great admirer
of his musical e¢hum, felt that this was
not a time lo indelge the artistic
iemperament.

Clawde Hoskins did not heed. Ile ran
a lend  through  his  rather  long
hair, ruflling it, and making it even
more untidy than usual, i that was
possible, Then he jahbed at the paper
again  with  the pencil, making
wysteriovm marks. Only Claude Hoskins
recognized those weird marks as old
notation ! _

“ ek him !" roared Squidf.

“Mhe  Lickfulness i3 thoe proper
canpor 1M

] say, I've zot an idea 1™ oxelaimed
Tioh  Cherry, “Look here, Loder

deserves boiling in oil, and worse. Lat's
kidnap him into the music-room, and
make Hoskins play over his fantasia
in I minor to him! If that doesu’t
m_::[]lm Loder sorry for himself, nothing
wilk.™

“Ha, ha, ha!®

“Can't you fellows be quiet ?*? snapped
Hoskins, *1 say, I've thought of a bibt
that will make old Flatt sit up when I
slay it over to him. You know, old
!’p’lal.t, makes out that you can’t usg por-
foet fifthe—old-fashionod ass, you know !
Well, I can tell you I'm going to lard
in perfoct fifths all over tﬁ shop, and

thon—"

“2hut ap!™ yelled Temple.

“5it on him ¥

“Bhove 1t down his baclk 1"

IMive or six [ellows wrasped Clanda
Hozkins. Penctl and paper wore jerked
away from him, inserted insida the back

of his collar, and shoved down.
oskins roared with indignation.
“MNow sit on him, if he won't keep
guiet " sald Harry Wharton, “'This is
& secret society, not a musical socicty 1"
" You—you—you Goths—you vandals
—you Huns 1" howled Hoskins, “Blow

our silly old smietﬁ I only joioed it
iemusa that brute Loder tora up some
of my music. And now "

“Shut up ™

“QOrder I

- Eeep that idiot quict!”

Dash it all, Claude, old man:”
remonstrated Hobby., “ Yeou den't want
to bother abont music now! Like Nero
fiddling while Rome was burning "

“Eh ! Nero never fiddled while Rome
was  burning 1’ snapped Hoskins
“Don’t be an ass! There weren't auy
fiddles in Roman times, or for centurics
a-ftfi-r, Nero never did anything of tho
sorg I'

“History bocks say he did ™ grinned
Bob Cherry.

“History books will say anythine!
He must have used o lyre, I think,” said
Hoskins, forgetful a moment of the
musical works that were tickling tho
smiall of his back. “There were lyres in
his time.”  Hoskina was always pre-
parced to argue about any subject that
had music in it.

“Lots of them,” said Hobby, “Why,
Nero was a liar himself, and so was
Tigollinus, and—"

“Ha, ha, ha"?

“You silly ass " hooted Hoskins,
said a lyre, not a liar!
head, Hobby |
been o Iyre—'

“Wonderful old times' snid Fr
the Foarth, who suffercd from a fixed
conviction that he was a humorist.
“You never bear of such tinngs in our
days. F'rinstance, you never hear of
a piane playing on a piano — but in

l'lI
‘ You're a fal-
I think it must lLave

¥

of

MNero's timwe a liar eould play on a
1},:“"____!5
“Oh, my hat!™ szaid DBob Cherry.

"RKick him!™

“ Order M

" Bilence ™

“Gontlemen of the =ocret socicty—"
recommenced Harey Wharton,

Atlention was once more ziven to tho
chief! Only Clavde Heoszkins failed to
give attention. Ho was attending to
gotting a crumpled sheet of muzie
paper out of the back of his neck.

"LGentlemen! I was going fo say—
great pip ! What'a that ¥V

Clateer! Crash! Clang!

Harry Wharton broke off in startled
astonizhment. Heo stared round at the
tool cupboard, from which that sudden
disturbance had proceeded,

Clatter ! Clang )

“What the thump-—""

“Who the dickens—"

“EBomebody’s there !

Clang! Clatter! Thud!

“0Oh erikey !” came a startled gasp.

“ Bunter !” shricked Bob Cherry.

There was s rush to the cupboard.
The business for which the secree
saciety had met was eusgended an thao
spot. Only Hoskina continued to grab
at the crumpled paper down his neck.
Everybody elsa rushed to the tool-
cupboard, and Bob, the Arst to reach
it, dragged the deor wide open.

“0Oh lor’ I gaspod Bunter. “I=—1
sgay, vou fallows, I—I’'m not here—""

‘Bunter ™

“ Bunter hora "

“Squash him 1"

Billy Dunter was staggering in a =ca
of hoes. rakes, picks, sieves, and otler
agricultural implements.

Shut ap in that cupboard so long as
tha meetig_g lasted, Bunter had naturally

(Continued on pugye B.)
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remternbered the unfinished tuck, and
stooped to help himself from the bag
at his feat. ]

Unfortunately, in the dark, he
bumped into the various implements by
which he was surrounded in his close
?EL}H-H'&IH; and knocked them right and

.

Hoes and rakes and spades and forks
clattered and clanged round the Owl of
tha Remove.

“1 say, you fellows—"

Bob Cherry ﬁrahheﬂ him by the collar
and hooked him out. ‘There was a
foarful yell from Bunter as he spun
into the middle of the shed and sat down
there with a heavy bump.

“Wheoaoooop !

“"Heare's the stuff!" roared Bob,
dragging the bag out of the cupboard.
“This 18 where he was hiding with
Smithy's tuck,’”

“¥Yaroooh | I say, you fellows—"

“¥You fat burglar—-"

“I—1 nover put that bag there!™
yelled Bunter., " I—I1've never scen it
befora! 1--I never snafled the spread
in Smthy's study ! 1 hope I'm not the
fellew to snoop a fcllow’s tuck!l I
il 2

“¥You fat rotier!” roared Wharton.
“"¥You got us s1x each from Loder, with
your whoppers—"'

“ Kick ham 1"

“Squash him

“Jump on him ™

" Blaughter him [*

*Scrag him [

“I say, you fellows—yaroch! Leave
off kickmg me, you beasts! Woo-hoop !

say, if you kick me again, I’ll
varoooop | Beasts! Wowl Oh! Wow!
I say, you fellows, you lemme alone, or
I'll go straight to Loder and tell him !
yelled the fat Owl desperately, “1
jelly well know all about you now, and

THE MAGNET

I'll jolly well go to Loder and say—
yarcoocoooh

“ Bump him "

" Berag him 17,

Y Burst him 1™

“1 say, you fellows—yow-ow-ow-gw-
ow-ow | howled Bunter {rantically.
* Yow-ow-ow-wooooop 17

What hq.!:rpenud during the next few
minutea Billy Bunter hardly knew! It
scemed te bim that a lot of earthquakes
were occurring all at once. What was
left of Bunter flew out of the gardencr's
shed with half a dozen boots pr?felhng
it, and rolled on the hard, un-
sympathetic earth.

Gmﬂm and gurgling, the fat Owl
serambled up, and fHed for the House.

THE SIXTH CHAPTER.
What Bunter Enew !

é OT him |*
G The
gleamed.

Up and down and round
about the House the vengeful Bounder
had hunted for Billy Bunter, in valn.
He came to the conclusion, at last, thab
the fat grub-raider was not in the House
at all, but had gone further afield with
his plunder. 5S4l unappeased—in fact,
rendered more wrathy than ever by his
unavailing hunt—the DBounder was
about to go out of the House and extend
his search when he sighted Bunter,

The fat Owl came spluttering in at
the door, and met him almost face to
face !

Bunter was gurgling for breeih. His
collar was torn out, and his necktic was

one. His hair was like a mop.

everal buttons were missing from his
well-filled waistcoat.

Bounder’s Y8
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A Ripping Book-Length Yarn for 4 !
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Grimslade School is re~
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arrived who needs so muc]?n
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JIM DAINTY. Jim's in
open rebellion against

masters, prefects, in fact
everybody on his first day
at the school! But in spite
of this exciting beginming
you'll like Jim Dainty just
as much as the Grimsladers
do. Meet him in this tip-
top school story.

Ask for No., 232 of the

SCHOOLBOYS’ OWN LIBRARY
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He locked ns
trouble already,
the B
more.

Smithy made a jump st him.

“Qh crikey I" gasped Buntcr, as the
Bounder grabbed him by the neck, “I
say, Bolsover, you beast—oh, it is you,
omithy, old chapl I say—ow! Leggol
1 say, old fellow—leggo, you beast—

1 he had struck
MNow that he had met
punder he was boocked for some

Wow 1**
“Where's my tuck?” asked the
Bounder grimly.
“1 never

“ Leggo 1V _%Hped Bunter,
had it! Besides, I'm going to alpu;.r for
it—Y meant to pnf for it all along, of
course ! Not that I touched it! I never
went to your study, and—yarococovop l
Leggol Ip 1™

he DBounder hooked him along the
passage that led to the Rag! In that
apariment, where the Lower Scheol
most did congregate, he could deal with
Bunter as he richly deserved.
But Bunter did not want to be dealt
with as he deserved. WVery much in-
gi_m&i ho did oot want a,n:.‘ti’;mg of the
ind.

. He made a desperate efiort, and
jerked his fat neck loose. 'The next
moment he was running for his life.

“Stop ! yelled the Bounder.

“Oh crikey!” gesped Bunifer, az he
flow,

“Stop him, Skinner*

Skinner of the Remove appeared
ahead of Dunter with Snoop. Both of
them made a grab at Bunter.

Crash !

. Dunter charged wildly. Skinner few
in one direction; Snoop in the other.
They were strewn, gasping, on the
floor.

The fat Ow] bounded on.

“Stop !” yelled the Bounder, sprint-
ing savagely after him.

Bunter was feeing for the Sixth
Form studies, Perhaps he felt that he
would be safer in the vicinity of the
prefects.

Few follows would hava ventured to

“earry on a chase past the doors of the

Sixth Form studies. But the Bouuder
was always reckless and now he was
angry and excited, too. Ha rushed
after Bunter down the Sixith Form
passago.

Half-way down that passage he over-
took him.

Bunter gave a howl as the Bounder's
grn%: closed on him agam,
{}" I"wl Leggo! T'll tell Loder!

w

“"¥ou ean tell Loder anvthing you
like, you fat pilferer!™ zaid Vernon-
Smith, gritting his teeth. " Loder will
giveé you six for grub-raiding in the
studies. Tell him as eoon as you like,
if you want six from s prefect, before

I scrag you."”

“I'Il tell him ahout the Scerct
Beven ¥ howled Bunter.

“What "

Bunter szpluttered.
“T konow all about it, yvou beast! I

wag in the gardener's shed=—— Ow! 1
saw them all— Wow! I heard them
say you were ona of them. (Groogh!

You legizo mﬁ. neck, you heast, or I'Il
tell Loder! Wow I
Herbert Vernon-Smith did not let go

DBunter. DBut ho stared at him blankly.
He was quite taken aback.

“You fab rascal!” Le  hiseed,
“*¥You've been spying ™

o edjﬂu? well know all about if!™
gasped Bunter. " Loder wounld like fo
know what I could tell him, too.
Leggo IV

A door opened, and Sykes of the
Rixth came out of his study. Io
glanced at the two juniors.

“"Ragring here, you young rascalsi™



aaid Svkes.  “Take & hundeed lincs
cach, and elear off I

“Come on, Bunter,” said the Bounder
quictly. He let go Bonter's peck.

Brles went down the passape to tha
prefects’ room. Bub Billy Bunter was
in_no hurry to go. ; 2

Ils sot Lz spectacles straight on his
fat litle nose, and Dlinked at tho
Bounder, .

“You making it pax?™ he asked
cantiously.

The Bounder breathed hard.

“If vou'ra not, I've got to speak to
Lader,” said Bunter, “I've got somoe-
tiing {o tell Loder. He, he, he!™

The Bounder looked at Lim as if he
conlgd linve caten him.

“You've been in old Mimble's shed 2V
he Lreathed.

Buntey nadded, and grinned.  The
fact that the Bounder was keeping his
hands off him, made it elear to him
that {he power was on his side now.

iz dizscovery in the gardener's shed
made Bunter o fellow to be treated
with tact.

“You szaw the mceting " multercd
Emithy,

“What
Bunter,

“Keon spj.'ing rascal—"

"0, couek it!” said Dunter. *1
suppose & fellow can walk into old
Mimble's shed if ho likes. I never
knew it was the meeting-place of the
Sceret Seven, He, he, he!  Preiby
deep to call it the Socret Seven, and
male the prefects think there were only
seven fellows in it.  Nearer three
dozen. He, he, he! Loder would like
to_know their names. He, he, he!”

The DBounder eclenched his  hands
almost convulsively., Bunter made =a
5n-iét step towards the door of Loder's
stndy,

“You keep off, you beast!” gaid the
fat Owl, grinning. “I'll jolly well call
Laode i

“Bhut up, you fat rotter ! higsed the
Eounder.

“EBhut up vourself I said Bunter in-
dependently.  “I don’t want any cheek
from you, Herbert Vernon-Smith!
conld get vou sacked if I liked, and yon
jolly well kpoow it! If I told Loder
what I knew——="

“By god, I'll smash you ! panted the
Bounder.
And prudence and his temper failing

him at the some moment, he made a
rush at Bunter.

Bunter mode s jump for Loder's
deor. He grabbed the door handle and
turned it, and had the door oponed he
would Eave rushed beadlong into the
study, and doubtless Gerald Loder
m:mfd have gained the information of
which lwa was so keenly in gnest.

But the door did not open.  With
cigarettos and banker going on in the
study, it was =till locled.

“0h erikey 1 gas Bunter,

Theroa was a startled exclamation in-
gido the study as the door handle
rattied, and Bunter shoved at the door,

“YWhat the doote——-"

“Who's there 1

Chaira were heard to zerape on the
floor as ihe black sheep of the Sixth
rozge hurriedly to their feet.

But whether Loder opened the door
or not, Bunter never knew. The
Bounder's grasp was on him, and he
was jerked away from Loder’'s door
handle.

e went a]unﬁ the passage at a run,
with the Bounder graspmg him, and
landing & boot on him at almost every
step.

“ Yow-ow-ow-ow-0w |” reared Bunter,
a3 he went.

do you think?"” grinned
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#Dunler! Vernon-8mith!  What—
whit——" It was a squeaky voice—
{hat of 2Mr. Woose, the new master of
the Demove—that grected them at the
corier of the passage. * Why, what—
what—what—m">"

“Yarooh! Ielp! Whoop!” roared
Banter.

Never had ho been so glad to see the
“ mguealor.™

“Vernon-Smith, what does  fhis
meant Release DBunter at once! How

dare rou deag Bunter about in that
manter Y exclaimed Mr., Woose,

The Ilounder reluctantly released the
fat junior.

Bunier,  gasping, darted  owagp.
Smithy was unable to follow him, ag
Mr, Woosp kept him on the spot, to
leciure him severely for several long
minute: on the subject of horse-play in
the passnges.

When ibe Bounder got away at last
he went to look for Bunter again. But
he did not find him. For tho present
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William George Duntor was under-
etudying that wise animal, DBrer Fox,
and lving low,

THE SEVENTH CHAFTER.
Under Bunter's Thumb !

HIY next morning thers were

E somg rather grave faces in tho

ireviriars Remove.
The members of the secret
gocicty had food for thought.

So far, the secrot of that mysterious
organisation had becn well kept.

Loder, ccriainly, had his suspicions,
but proof was quite another matter.
Mr. Prout had dounbts and suspicions;
buk he prided himself on being s just
man, aund certainly could not act with-
out evidenee.

So long as the brotherhood kept their
identity o secrek, they were able to
carry on—to tho intense exasperation
of Loder, the annoyance of Prout, and
the decp interest of the whole school.

Mow, for the first time, danger
threatened.

The Faul Pry of the Remove, the
Peeping Tom of Greyfriars, the tattler
and chatter-box of the school, knew.

He had witnessed the meeting of tho

9

seoret society: he Lnow the name of
every fellow that belonged 1o it

True, Banler, with all hiz faulis, was
not @ sneak.  Not willingly  wounld
ha had given the Lemove robels away.

He had rs much exuse ns any other
fellow, to loothe Lodes of the Sixth.
He had had bis full share of the ash-
plant since Uerald Loder had wiclded
unhoumded authority.

But it was rather donbtiul whether
Bunter could hold his tongue, even if
e wanted to, 1olding his tongue had
never been Bunier's long suit.

And he was the follow to use any
FD‘.\'E[‘ that happencd to fall into his fat
wmnds,  ‘Thot mworping, whila many
faces frowned, thern was one that wore
a grin, and that one was Bunier's.

Having had time to refleet on the
mntler, tho fat Owl roealized Liow very
important was the dizcovery he had
made.

Prout, the temporary lheadmaster,
Loder, hend prefect und eaptain, were
both fearfully leen to get on the track
qf the Seevet Sceven. Lunter, if he
liked, ¢onld pt thetn on the track.

He dil not mean to de so, but hLe
conld if he liked. Bunter was a power
in tho land now.

Most of Greyfriavs withed well to the
Secret Seven, Even seniors of the Fifth
and Sixth wished thern luck in their
campaign against the tyrant of tho
=chool, Even the masters, or maost of
thom, did not wholly disapprove of the
activitirs of the scerot socicty, though,
of course, they could neot say so. Prout,
in Dr. Locke's placs, was all-pnwerful ;
but that did not alter the opinion held
by the rest of the staff {lhat Prout was
i} gﬁmp&us as5,

roat had the follest coufidence in
Loder, wha was zkilful in pulling his
portly Iog.  That confidence was not
shared by the staff. They regarded it
as evidence of Prout’s pompous obiuse-
ness, 8% indeed it was,

So in thoe peesliar “war® thot was
going on et Groyfriars, the sceret
society hiad the sympatliy of most of the
schrool,

That did not alter the fact, however,
that the ringleaders, if dizcovered, were
booked for the *seck.”

Their proceedings, though justified in
the general opinion, had been rather
lawless.

* Punching a prefect™ waz an offence
3 be punished by the sack! And the
head prefect had not only been punched
—he had been mercilessly ragged, time
and again!  Ile had been tiod up in
Frout's own chair, with his faecs inked |
Prout only wanted proof, before he
started sacking.

Fellows whoe could not be absclutely
trusted had been carciully excluded
from the ranks of the szecret eociety.
Least of all was Billy Bunter likely to
e trusted.

And now he knew!

In the Bemove Form-room that morn-
ing DBilly Bunter grinned cheerfully.

o knew why 2 numboer of the Remove
fellows had worried looks

e knew why the affair of the pur-
loined spread ﬁud been dropped. The
Bounder appeared to have dismissed
that matter from his mind. Dunter
knew why.

Never had the {at and fatuous Owl
folt 20 important !

In his podgy hands rezted the powor—
if he liked—to pet the Dounder sacked
from the school. and Harry Wharton
after hirm, end perbeps some morp of
the leaders of the Form.

Bunter felt immenscly bucked when ha
thought of it. He wasn't E.?mg to dao
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it—but he was lfﬂing to make thesze fel-
iows understand, guite clearly, that he
could if he jolly well liked !

Hle was going to make them under-
stand that 1t would pay to be civil to a
fellow,

He was, in fact, going to spread him-
self very extensively, happy in the know-
Eedﬁa that ho eould no longer be kicked
as éthdasurvedl

“Lheer up, old chap!” he whispered
to Bob Cherry in class.

Eob gave him a glare.

“I'm not going to give you away, old
follow !** said Bunter cheerfully, * h{:]}r
on me! I could if I liked !*

“¥ou fat Owl!”

“Q0h, really, Cherry—"

“Bhut op, you blithering idiot "

“Look here, you cheeky beast——?"

Mr. Woose glanced round.

"Is that someone talking in class? I
will not have this whispering in class!
Bunter, you werc speaking 1

“Oh, no, sir! 1 never gpenad my

mouth! I was only saving to Cherry
that-—™"

" Take hifty lines, Bunter!”

“Oh lor* !

Buntor was silent for the rest of the
lesson.  But he was bursting with his
own  Importance. As socon as  tho
Remove were dismissed for break, hae
hooked on to the Bounder in  the
passage,

“I say, Smithy—"

“Let go my sleeve, vou fat fool 1¥

“Oh. really, Smithy! I zay—yarach!™
roared Bunter, letting go the Bounder's
sloeve as ho was kicked,

Vernon-8mith walked on, regardless.
Billy Bunter blinked after him, his eyes
gleamiing through his spectacles. Sack
or no sack, the under was not the
man to be patronised by & fellow like
Bunter. Bunter, on the other hand,
was not the man to be kicked with
impuntty, when he had so much power
in his fat hands.

“ Beast 1” roared Bunter. “1 say, you
rotter, Smithy! I've a jolly good mind
to go straight to Loder!”

“Ahut up, you fat Owl!” breathed
Peter 'I'qdc!l::

“Bhan’'t 1" retorted Bunter, * Think
I'm going to let that beast kick me,
when he's up for the sack if I chose to
zay & word. Bo are you, too, Toddy, if
vou come to that! Fou were at tha
mentimg of the secrct society yesterday,

“Shut up ! hissed Bob Cherry.

Mr. Woose was coming out of the
Form-room

“ Bhan't I’ toared Bunter. “I know
all about tho secret society, and——=

He broke off as ha saw Woose,

Mr. Woose glanced at him. Thera
was no doubt—no doubt whatever—that
Woose had heard what Bunter had eaid,

To the immenso relief of the
Bemovites, he walked on, without
taking any notice.  Apparently My,
Woose was not keen to learn more.

"Oh erikey ¥ gasped Bunter, as Mr,
Woose turned the corner. 1 say, you
fellows, do you think he heard mes P

“Of course he did, you fat idiot!”
suu.piged Harry Wharton,

“Well, 1t's your own fpult!®
Bunter, *If Woose gocs and
Prout, you're for it!
well right 1

“1 don’t think Woose will tell Prow
anythin’,” remarked Lord Maulaverer.
“Loder’s cheeked him a pgood many
times—ho's cheeked most of the beaks
fi_nl:!e”im barged into a job too big for
e 1

“That's s01” agrced Wharton, " The
heaks don’t like the brute any more than
we do! But——"
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“But that fat frump has got to hold
his silly tongue ?’ s=aid Johnny Bull
“Let's kick him along the corvidor as
& warmmng.”

“Let’s I agreed Nugent.

“I say, you fellows, vou jolly well
kick me, and I'll jolly well yell for a
prefect |1 roared Bunter. 1 ecan tell
you, you'd better be civil! If you want

er to know about your meeting in
old Mimbla's shed yestardaé:-—”

"Bhut up '’ roared Bob Cherry.

“Shan’t | retorted Bunter,

" Look here, Bunter——" began Tom
Redwing.

“You thut wp, Redwing! TIf you
don’t want é'-:mrr precious pal, Smithy,
sacked, you'd better tip him fo be civil
to a chap! Bee? I've only got to eay
a word to get him bunked out of Grey-
friars, and you jolly well know 1t !
you, too, Wharton! Think Prout
wouldn’t like to know that vou're chief
of the secret society, what? Jf Prout
knew that you'd go out of Greyfriars so
quick it would make your head swim !
Yah!?

Harry Wharton breathed hard.

“Bunter, you fat rotter——"

“ Bhut up ! said Bunter.

“1—1—"1l—*" pasped the ecaptain of
tha Remove.

Loder of the Sixth appeared in zight
at tha end of the passage. He glanced
u;: the corridor towards the little ecrowd
of juniors,

Bunter, as he spotted him, grinned,

With thae bully of Greyfriars in hear-
ing, DBunter folt, justly, that he could
carry on exactly as he liked.

“Well, what will you do, Wharton "
ha demanded, in a loud veice. “1f you're

trying to bully & cha a

4 Shut uf:l = {rr{:nthﬂ:i Bob Cherry.

“I shall plense myself about that:
retorted Bunter.,  “Don’t be cheeky,

Bob Cherry. I'd kick you as scon a3
lock at youl®

Bob clenched his hands—and un-
clenched them again, Billy Bunter
chuckled. The fact that cvery sfellow
there wanted to kick him and ecould not
venture to do =0 amused Bunier,

"1 don’t want any cheek from any of
you fellows” went on the fat Owl, vie-
toriously. * Keep a civil tongue in your
heads, see? If you don’t treat a fellow
civilly, you can't expect him to keep
your shady zecrets. And—>"

q " !.-f-:tgdrar*a comming this way " breathed
Saquiff,

“Well, I don't mind if he i3 " grinned
Bunter. “I’vo got nothing to be afraid
of, whatever some fellows may have.
Hold your tongue, Fiold 1*

“Wha-a-at ! gasped Squiil.

“Hold wour tongue!™ said Dunter
coolly. “Hold your tongues, the lot of
F':'u l”‘

The fellows round Bunter locked at
him as if they could have eaten him.
But they were silent. Loder of the
Si1xth was coming up.

Bunter grinned serenely. Ile had teld
the fellows to held their tongues—and
they wero dni?lg so! It was quite
exhilarating to the fat Owl!

But he ceased to grin as Loder
reached tho spot, slipped his ashplant
down from under his arm: inte his hand,
and rapped out:

* Bunter 1"

TR ﬁmpcd the Owl of the Remove.
“Yes, Loder?”

“1 hear that you sent zome fellows to
my study yesterday with a spoof mes-
sage from me!™ said Loder.

Oh! I-1 didn't—I—1 mean-—-I--I
wasn't——  It—it was only a joke,
Loder, and I—I1—I didn’t, either!”

“Bend over and touch your toes!”
sald Loder laconically,

“I—1 say, Loder, it—it was only a
joke!* .

“Jokes on prefects are barred! I'm
waiting !

“0Oh lor’ I” groaned Bunter.

He bent over and touched his tocs.
The ashplant rose and fell, and every
swipe elictted o fearful yell from Bunter,
The Remove fellows locked on, grinning,
For the moment Loder of the Sixth was
almost popular.

Having handed out “six,” Loder
tucked his cane under his arm again,
and walked away. Bunter wriggled
anrd squirmed.

“Ow! Izay, vou fellows— Waw ™

“Ha, ha, ha!?

“What aye you
heasts?  Wow I°

“Ha, ha, ha ! roared the Removites.

“Ow! Beasts! Wow [

The juniors walked away, laughing,
leaving Billy Bunter to wriggle and
squirm. For once, they felt that they
almost liked Loder !

cackling at, you

e dL—

THE EIGHTH CHAPTER.
Bunter Comes {0 Tea !

ONG! Pongl Pongl
It was the suung of o tuning-
fork in a Shell study.
In that study, which was
chared by Hobson, Hoskins, and

Stewart, all three Shell fellows were
busy. As it was tea-time, Hobson anpd
Stewart were thinking chiefly of tea,
and preparing the same. James Habson
had had a remittance that day, which
he was nobly expending in a study
spread.  In that f]:-ma::ee.dmg he had the
hearty support of Stewart.” But Claudo
Hoslins was thinking of no such trifles
a3 lea—even a spread on an unusually
magnificent scale,

While two fellows got on with pre-
parations for the spread, Hoskins was
thinking of greater things. He sat at
o corner of the table, with a sheet of
muste-paper before bhim, a pencil in one
hand and a tuning-fork in the other.
Every now and then he banged the
tuning-fork on the table, to get his note.
Apparently, wonderful melodies and
harmonies were running wild in Clauda
Hoskins' muzical head.” It seemed that
banging the tuning-fork assisted him,
somehow, to fix them down. He gave
irritated prunts when his study-mates
k}icka. Speech, no doubt, was silver, but
stlence was golden when Hoskins was in
the throes of musical composition.

“Ready 1" said Stewart. *Chuck up
that rot now, Hasky, old man ™

“You silly chump 1” said Hoskins., “I
say, that man Flatt 13 a perfect idiot !
Making out that a fellow zshould aveid

perfeet fifths——"
said Uobson, socth-

“Tea's ready ™

mgly.

“Teal” said Hoskins, with a far-away
lnak, as 1f he had never lheard of tea
before. “Ihd you say tea? Oh, tea!”
Haskins brovght his mighty brain down
to 1t with ap effort. “Oh, all right!
It's a bit sickening I can’t have the
muzic-room all tho tima.”

“I wish you could!” said Btewart
heartily.

“Bone ass 13 practising there now [
sald Hoskins,. “I've gob to do the best
I can in the study, with you two fellows
chattering all the time. It's rather
rickoning. We ought to have a piano
in the study.”

Ilobson and Stewart shuddered at the
thought, ]

“IWhat I really want,” said Hoskins,
“is an crchestra st my beck and eall.
That's what every composer really
wants, you know., I have to manage

(Continued on page 12.)
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with a piano, And some silly ass goes
and ‘bags tho plano for his silly prec-
tice ! g‘?‘hat’s the encouragement a
fellow gets when he's doing his hardest
to maka his sclioel famous. k hare,
if you fellows are interested I'll bum
thisihlt 01;13;&50 i.-ﬂu—-—”

L1 'ﬁnﬂ.i‘a r ik

“Tea | Bﬂtﬁﬁ-t‘ tea ] Blow tea ! Look
here——"

“I say, you fellows—" "

“What is that fat ass barging in for?

snapped Hoskins, glaring at Bil

Bunter in the doorway. “Did you

fellows ask him herei” ]
“No fear!” said ¥ohsen. *I'll kick

IJ!

him out

“1 sav, you fellows, I've got some-
thing to say to you !” said Billy Bunter.
“It's about the seeret society.” :

“Don’t shout, you ass!” exclaimed
Btewart hastily.

“Well, I'll come in and shut the deor,
Eﬂw like,” said Bunter sirily, “or I'll

here, just as you please.” .

“Come in, you gabbling gasbag!
grunted Hobson. ]

Rilly Bunter came in, and shut the
door. Evidently, the fat Owl was aware
that there was a fedst on in that study.
f.‘.?I.llmt.uau-’ﬂ seent for a spread was wonder-

u 1]

To the surprise of the Shell fellows, he
drew a chair to the teble and sat down.
Hobeon and Stewart gave him expres-
sive logks, Claude Hosking did not heed
him. He was tapping the tuning-fork
again.

“Anybody asked you to tea here,
Bunter " inquired Stewart sarcastically.

* (h, really, Btewar 2
H“ ’:?Et out, you cheeky frog ! snapped

abson. .

“If my company's not appreciated I
shall go!” said Bunter, with dignity.
“T can go to tea in a Sixth Form study
if I choose—with a prefect, too!”

“Ves, I can see a prefect asking you
to tea!” sard Stewart, with a sniff.

“Loder hasn’t asked me exactly, but
I'm jolly sure he would be glad to see
me,” said Bunter eslmly. “If you'd
rather I talked to him instead o {ﬂu
fellows, I don’t mind. 'The fact is F'm
feeling & bit uneasy about keeping dark
your goin . It's a bit on my con-
science. It's all so lawless, you know,
and against the rules of the school. A
fellow has a right to ask & Sixth Form
Ernfe.ct for advica when he doesn’t quite
know what he mxggt to do. I was think-
ing of asking Loder.” .

Stewart and Hobson gazed at him.

“But I was going to discuss it with
you chaps first,” went on Bunter
affably. “We'll talk 1t over, over tea,
if Jou like. What about it 7"

By gum 1" said Stewart, with a dee
breutﬂﬁ “*¥You fat freak, i1f you snea
to Loder about what you spied on in the
gardener’s i

e _

“(Oh, reslly, Stewart! T hope I'm not
& sneak 1” said Bunter., * What worries
me is that this sort of thing is so fear-
fully sgainzt all the rules, you know !
It's not respectful to Prout. And we're
bound to respect Prout, as he's in the
Head's place now. And——" i

“Shut up!” said Hobsaon, brea.thm%
hard. “¥ou ean tuck into the grub, i
you like, but shut up ™

“0Oh, really, Hobson——*

“Shut up, I say!” rozred Hobson.

And the captein of the Bhell looked

so dangerous that the conscientious
Bunter thought he had better shut up,
as bidden.

He started on the foodstuffs.
hearty welcome was not necessary
to Bunter. Anything short of bemF
kicked out was alfright for the fat Owl.
And the spread was good and ample.
Bunter grinned cheerfully over it.
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“Pile in, Claude, old bean!” said

Hobson, jerking the sbsent-minded
genius by the srm. “Mever mind the
perfect fourths now—"

" Perfect fifths, fathead |V

“Well, never mind 'em—or the ex-
tinguished sevenths——"

“IDiminished sevenths, ass!”

“This ham's good!” said Hobson.
“And so are the eggs | And the pie—"

Claude Hoskins allowed his attention
to ba drawn from the sheet of musie-

paper on the corner of the table, om
which ho had been inscribing mysterious
e came fo

hieroglyphies. Now that
think uipit, he was hungt&vl He gave
Bunter a glare and started tea.

It was time to start, really, if he
did not want to be left out of the race.
For, ample as the supplies wer:
Bunter wes making & deep and rapi
inroad upon them., Bunter always
ba the lion’s share, i1f he could;
and he was not a fellow to lose time
on Hg.uih an ﬂmi_mgm . s i

osking, In fact, was just in time
rescue the last slices of ham before the
uninvited guest snnexed them. ,

Bunter gave him an irritated blink,
However, there were several poached
eges left on the dish, and Bunter tilted
them into his own plate. This pro-
ceeding drew on him Ereﬂ saparatesﬁlé]t}

concentrated glares from the
fellows.

Hobson picked up the teapot, sppar-
ently with the intention o ing it
at that fascinating gnest. But he put
it down again, and tes went on, not in
& cheery or hospitable atmosphere,

Bunter reached for the plate of jam-
tarts. There were only a dozen tarts.
He blinked ab the tarts and blinked at
his hosts.

“If you fellows don't want
tarts——" he remarked.

“We do!” said Hobson, in a deep,
almost sulphurous voice. .

“Help yourself, snd shove the dish
this way,” said Stewart.

Bunter gave a sniff. He was good for
more than a dozen tarts! However, he
helped himself, taking six. That left
six for the vest of the tea-party.

Burnter's six went down like c-ﬁrsturg,

Thera was still a tart on the dish,
and his eyes and his spectacles turned

on it hungrily.

“Like that tart?” asked =Stewart,
breathing hard.

“¥Yes, ald cha

“Here it is, then "

Stewart picked up the tart, reached
across the table, and quuashed it on
Bunter's little fat nose. Bunter's table
manners seemed to have exhaunsted his
patience |

There was & 5E1ul.l'.ering ell from
Bunter as he got that tart. He wanted
it inside, not outside. But it was out-
side that he got it, and it felt horrid.
He leaped up, bis chair flying back-
wards, clutching and grabbing st jam
and pastry on his fat face. The table
rocked, and the teapot and the milk
jug went over together.

“ Dooogh | Ooogh t Grocogh 1 Oooech [
B ul:te:g% Bunter. "“Why, you beast,

There was a howl from Clande Hos-
kina. He bounded to his feet. Tea and
milk, beautifully mingled, were stream-
ing over his music-paper! The mysteri-
ous marks on_that paper, which meant
something to Hoskins, if to nobody elsze,
disappeared in & sea of milk and tea.

“ My musis |7 shrieked Hoskina, * Ay
fantasia in D' minor! Look 1" _

“Ooogh! Groogh! Blow your silly
rot ! .I.ook at me | gurgled Bunter.

Hoskins came round the table.

Only the day before his musical works
had bean crumpled, and shoved down
the back of his neckl Now they were

any

swimming in milk and tea! He came
round the table at a run end hurled
himzelf at Bunter.

“I say—vyarcooh !” roared Bunter, as
Claude Hoskins' clatch fell on him. 1
aaﬁ-ﬁ'ﬂmpl Leggo 1 Oh crikey ! Wow I

ump !

Bunter smote the stud He
roared | ham,
punching,

He punched hard, and he punched
often ! :

Ha did not seem to mind where the

] carpet !
Hoskina sprawled over

punches landed, so lnnF as they landed
somewhera on Bunter
“Oh, my hat!1” gasped Hobson. “I

SRY, Clan 2, old man=——
“Take that I reared Claude old man.
“And that! And that, tool e

musia all mucked up! Take that!
that 1"
“Yarooop !” roared Bunter, as he

took them. “Whoop! Beast! I'll go
to der an dsay—— Leave off, you
beast |  Whaooop ™

Thump, thump, thump, thump!

“Yow-ow-ow-ow |

*And that—and that—and that ?

“Yow-w-whooop! Helpl Murderl
Fira! ¥Yaroocooh!” y

Blﬂ{r Bunter, with a terrifio effort
tora himself lwg from Hosking, an
bounded up. osking, pitched off,
rolled on the floor. But he was up in a
second, and jumping at Bunter again.

Bunter jumped for the door.

He had not finished tea yet| But he
was not thinking of finishing tea. .Ha
WaS ﬁn!%think{ng of getting away from
Claude Hoskins.

He tores the door open, and lesped

for the passage. Hosekins clutched a:
him, =and barely missed.  Bunter
unded out. Hoskins boun after

him and kicked. A fearful yell floated

back uhﬂunter did the passage at about
mlllpl [

“T say, Claude, old fellow—" gasped

L} :

Claude old fellow heeded ncot! He

rushed in pursuit of the fleeting Owl,
Ha did not think that Bunter had had
enough yet.
_ At the corner of the passage he got
in ancther kick. On the landing ha got
in ancther! Then Billy Bunter, bellow-
ing, dodged info the Remove passage
and escaped.

e

THE NINTH CHAPTER.
Bunter All Over!

b SAY, you fellows I®
5 "!?h, buzz off 1 growled Johony
u -
The Famous Five wera in the
vad when Billy Bunter rolled up to
them.
They did not seem pleased to ses

1.

As a matter of fact, they had besn dis-
cussing Bunter and what was to bo done
regarding that fascinating youth.

&‘ha eneral opinion was that he ought
to be kicked—and kicked hard1l Ever
member of the Co. was ready and will-
ing to lend a foot for the purpose!l

t they realised that kicking Bunter
w-nu{d not maat the aﬁsﬂ Rather it was
likely to precipitate disaster. :

ThFa ﬂwiirui the Bemove held them in
E;mtliaﬂaw of his fat hand—and that was

&

Naturally they did not give him
amiable 1 a3 he came up. Neither
was Bunter locking amiable.

Hiz experionces at tea with Hobson
of the Shell had pot improved Bunter'a

tem Bunter was wrathy.
“I'va got something to tell you
fellows 1* snorted Buriter. “Look here,

I've bean kicked—"
“(Oh good!” eaid Bob Charry.
“The goodfulness is terrific |
"Harda.: I hope 1” eaid Frank Nugent.
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“Ob, all right |” said Bunter. “That’s
what you think about it, is it? I'd
better go to Loder, I suppose 1"

“Oh, shut wp!” eaid Harry Wharton

:nvﬁa’lp.
“Shan't 1 said Bunter defiantly.
#Make me shut up!” .
In the distance, Loder of the Sixth
could be seen walking with Walker and
Carna, At the window of the Hoad's
study, Mr. Prout was looking out—
frowning, as his glance rested on the

Famous Five. Prout had e strong sus-
picion thet these five fellows could have
told him quite a lot about the secret

society of Greyfriars if they liked |
er Prout’s eyes, and within ear-
shot of Gerald Loder, it was evident
that Bunter could not be dealt with as
he deserved. The Famous Five eyed
him, but they did not spoak.
% Now shut up and listen to me 1™ said

Bunter. “You'd better! TI've been
kicked! I've been treated brutally by
Hobson and his gang in his study!

Well, I'm not standing it!
my friends to back me up t*
B*;}Gn and tell them sol” suggested

ol

“If we're friends,” said Bunter, 1
may keep your rotten secrels for you
If we're not, you can’t expect mea to
keep it dark about you breaking all the
rules of the Echmif tﬁﬂin% ml:fet?hnﬁ?*b
ings, rageing prefects, and a &

“You fat freak——"

“8hut up, Cherryl I'm talking! 1
don't like this idea of kﬂ-apmgﬁaim&y
gecrats, anvhow,” condtinned untear.
“There's something syrupstitious abomt
it, to my mind |”

“Bomething whatter?™ gasped Bob

LY.

“ Svrupstitious I’ said Bunter ficmly.
“You fellows mfay be syrupstitious—but
it’s not in my line at alll Open and
frapk and man at's my styla (¥

1 oxpect

7
.
—_

*

“¥Ye gods [* murmured Nugent.

“S8hut up, Nugent! Buat though I
loathe syrupstitiousness, I may keep
your rather shady proceedings dark if
you treat me like a pal!” said Bunter.
‘I'va been kicked—"" :

“ It won't be long before you're kicked
again,” breathed Johnny Bull

“Bhut up, Bull. I want you fellows
to back me up,” said Bunter. *“You
back me up, and I'll back you l‘l;E

1

“I'd thrash the cad myszelf,” said
Bunter, *but he’s hardly worth soiling
a fellow's hands on! Are you going to
lick him, Bob?*

“Hur(ﬂ:.r g

"1 tell vou he kicked me—"

“I'll pat him on the back for that 1"

“Oh, all right1” said Bunter. *“You
refuse to stand by a8 pall All right!
You know what to expect! Loder will
lick you fast enough when he knowg——="

“Clome on, yvou men I said Harry.

And the ¥Famous Five walked on to-
wards the Houze, leaving Billy Bunter
to waste his sweetness on the desert air.

In the present uliar circumstances
Bunter was a fellow to be placated—
to be treated with care and tact!{ DBaut,
somehow, it couldn’t be donel They
walked away and left him talking.

~—that's fair play! You can
Hoskins of the lélmll, Bob."
“What [

Billy Bunter glared after them with of

a8 glare that almost cracked his
spectacles! With the power in his fat
hands to get these fellows sacked or
ﬂng%ei. they had the nerve to treat him

gs if ho did not matter at alll The
assed him like the idle wind, whic
ay regarded not !

Bunter was not likely to stand that |
“1 say, you fellows!” he roared.
They walked on. _

“Don't walk away whils & fellow's

Clatter ! Thud ! There was & rush to the tool cupboard : and as Bob Cherry reached it ficst, he dragged the door
“* Bunter ! ** he shrieked. The fat Owl of the Remove was §
““0Oh lor’ ! " he gasped.

in & sea of hoes, rakes, ploks, shovels,

*“ I say, you fellows, I—I"m not here! Oh crikey [ **

talking to you!” roared Bunter. 1
say, you fellows, are you deaf? Do you
want me to go over to Loderi”

_ Unheeding, the Famous Five went
mia the Housel Either they had to
“hutter ¥ Bunter, or take tho risk of
his going to Loder and revealing what
ha knaw | That risk seemed preferable !

“Why, the chee ticks [ gasped”
Bunter, in great wra snd indignation.
“I'll show 'em1 I'll —*

“Anythin’ up, dear man?” drawled
the guiet voice of Lord Mauleverer.

Bunter blinked round at him.

“{h, you|” he snorted. “You're one
of the gang, Mauly. I saw you in old
Mimble's shed with them! Well, you

o and tell Wharton to got ready for
the sack! I'm going to Loder—"

“Wouldn't you rather come along to
the tuckshop?” suggested Lord Maule-
verar amicably.

“Oh I gaid Bunter.

_ *“Mrs, Mimble has some new jam-roll

ln.ll =
“My dear chap, Yl

pleasure I said Bunter,

“Doi1” eaid Mauly.

And Bunter did |

His wrath faded away—temporarily,
at least! Jam-roll was more attractive
than vengeance |

For the next ten minutes Lord Maunls-
verer had the pleasure—or otherwise—
watching Bunter eat! It was rather
fortunate, perhaps, that Bunter had not
finished tea in Hobson's stady. It left
him space to do justice fo the jam-roll.

When the fat Owl of the Remove had
filled every available inch of oargo
space with that delightful comestible,
Lord Mauleverer settled the little bill—
which was not very littlal

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

_ Bunter grabbed his sleevo with a
jammy paw a3 they left the school shop.

“I say, Mauly, old man! Did I
mention to vou fimt I was expecting &
postal order?™

“1 believe I've heard somethin’ of the
sort I assented Mauly.

*“It hasn't come yet,” said Bunter.

“Keep on hopin'!” said FLord
Mauleverer gravely. *It's bound to
come, sooner or later, after bein’ whole
terms in the post.,™”

_ *Oh, really, Mauly ! What T mean 1s,
it's for ten shillings " said the fat Owl.
“I suppose you wouldn't mind letting
me have the ten bob now, end takiog
the postal order when it comes?™

“That's where you make a masiske,
old fat bean!” apswered Lord
Maulevaror. “I should mind, wvery
mueoh. .

"If"}'uu"m golng to be mean, Mauly,

Tfnas. Good-bye !"
¢ “Oh, all right! Don't forget to tell

Wharton to get ready to be secked,”

said Bunter. “ Yo might mention it
to Bmithy, too!”
Lord Mauleverer paused, He did

not speak again, but he extracted a ten-
shilling noto from his notecase and

assed it zilently to the Owl of the
Remove. Then he walked away to the
House. :

Billy Bunter grinned. His knowledge
of the Grepfriars Becret Sociely seemed
likely to turn out rather a good thing
for him, on these lines,

Mauly's. face was very thoughtful as
he went into the House, Bunter’s idea
was that, with so much power in his
fat hands, he was going te spread him-
self more and more. h-aiau!:;*s idea was
that it was time that “paid ** was put
to Bunter, and that “paid ** was going
to be put to him without delay!” It
remained to be seen which idea was
well-founded.

T —

THE TENTH CHAPTER.
Mauly Knows How ]

& HAT'S going to bo donet™
W “We are!” said Bob
Cherry dismally.

Pr? was over in the
Remove. Bob Cherry, Johnny Bull,
and Hurree Jamset Ram Singh had
rome along to Study No. 1 to consult
with Wharton and Nugemt. The
Bounder had joined them there. All
the juniors were worried,

“ Buttering ' Bunter, persuading him
to hold his tongue, tolerating his fat
swank and impudence, was a resource
of which the chums of the Remove could

not evail themselves, They simply
couldn't do it !l

But the allernative was really
alarming !

Everyv member of the secret society
had doba enough to be sacked for—
more than enough! Prout, it was true,
sould hardly sack three dozen fellows at
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one fell swoop. But it was absolutely
certain that he would sack the ring-
loaders if he got hold of them,

Wharton and Smithy of the Remove,
Hobson of the Shell, and Templa of the
I'ourth were booked—if the facts came
to light | The rest, no doubt, would be
nnl:l.;_nﬂnggcd, but their names would
be known; they would ba under cbser-
vation; and the game would be up!
The Greyfriars Becret Society, instead
of kecping their end up against the
tyrant of the school, would Eba dished
and done—the e:&p&lied and
one, and the rank and file left for

oder to wreak his grudges on. That
was the prospect, unless the fellows sub-
mitted to being under Billy Bunter's
fat thumb—which was unthinkable.

“I'll smash him!" muttered the
Bounder, clenching his hands.

“The smashfulness would be grate-
ful and comforting,” remarked Hurree
Jamset Ham Singh, “but it would not
pravent the idiotia jawfulness of tho
estoemed and villainous Bunter.”

loaders

he isn't treated as he wants to bé, he

may howl it all out any minute.
There's been some narrow escapes
already. The Sgueaker heard him BMus

mornin’, and Loder would have heard
him this afterncon, if I hadn't stepped
him in time by takin® him to tha tuck-
shop and fillin' him wp with
We car't go on like that "

“What we want to know is, how can
we pravent it?” growled the Bounder.

“Yanz, I'm comin' to that, Thero's
one thing that would make even that
frabjous sss Bunter jolly careful not
to let out any secrets of the jolly old
secret society——"
H-: And what’s that, Mauly?* asked

rry.

“Makin’ him a member "

“Oh!” pjaculated the Famous Five
together,

“You see, if Bunter was a member

jam-roll.

of the jolly old Secret Seven, as deep
in the mud as we are in the mire, he
would take jelly good ocare not to

breathe a jolly old syllable I** said Lord

“Mauly said he would drop in aiter Mauleverer. “We don't want_ a
prep,” remarked Nugent. “I wonder gabblin' ass like that in the ranks, but
if Mauly's got an idea—" we've got no choice now! He's zafer

The Bounder gave an irritable grunt.

“*Fat lot of ideas in that silly ass’
empty head ! he said. " Rot [”

“Well, Mauly’s noe fool!” remarked
Wharton. *“But the fact is, T can’t see
anything that can be done! We're up
agamet 1617

There was a tap at the door, and
Lord Mauleverer came in., He gave the
chums of the Remove a nod and &
cheery smile.

“Chewin' it over?” he asked.

“Yes," answercd Harry, “and if
you've got enything to suggest, old
::meé, for goodness’ sake get it off your
chest.”

The Bounder grunted again. He did
not expect to hear any useful sugges-
tion from the dandy of the Remove.
Lord Mauleverer, 85 a rule, seemed to
be chiefly occupied with the cut of his
¢lothes, and was usually regarded, in his
Form, as an ass, But there wera fellows
who knew Mauly better.

“Go it, Mauly 1" said Bob. “You've

ot an idea for bottling up that fat

rabjous freak, Bunter !

“ ¥aas."” . .

*“Oh, let's hear it, by all means !"* said
Vernon-Smith, without taking the
trouble to conceal & sneer,

“Yaas,"” said Lord Mauleverer
equably, “I've been givin' the old
headpicce some hard work, and I fancy
I've got & wheeze, Nothin' in if, I
dare say, but if I'm not borin' you
fellows——"

“As a matler of fact,
grunted the Bounder, i .
. “Bhut up, Bmithy ! sald five volces
1IN wniSorn.

Lord Mauleverer smiled amiably.

“ Majority of five to one,” he said.
“1' trickle on! As the matter stands,
dear men, we're at the mercy of jolly
old Bunter., He's not a bad chap, in his
own way—"

“Oh, don't bo an ass!™ snapped the
Bounder. _

“Shut up, Smithy!”

“Not & bad chap in his ewn way,”
went on Lord Mauleverer imperturb-
ably. “He's not a_sneak, really, or
doesn't mean to be. He can’t help bein’
a silly ass and & frabjous fathead, and
a born idiot, and things like that. And
havin' a little power in hizs hands, he
can't help swankin’ and makin’® him-
gelf doocid unpleasant—it's the naturs
of tha heast! But to come to the
point—"

“0Oh, you're comin' to a point?"
askad Vernon-Bmith sarcastically.

“¥aas. The point 1s, that Bunter
can give us all away if he likes, and if

vou aral”

inside n out in thes jolly old cir-
cumstanees, what?"

“You eilly chump!” gaid Verncns
Smith.

“Thanks 1"

__“Do you think Bunter will join up,
if wa ask him 7" hooted the linundar.
“He wouldn't take the risk, anyhow,
and now he will know exactly wh
we're asking him, and he will simply
cackls at tha ides.”

“Let him cackle!” essid Lord
Maulevarer considerably. “Why
shouldn't o fellow cackle if he likes
cacklin’'! I'm not savin’ it's muesical,
or pleasant to listen to, but—"

“Oh, don't be a goat!"™ howled the
Bounder. I tell you it's no use asking
the fat freak to do anything of the
kind."”

“But I wasn't thinkin® of askin®

him {* murmured Lord Mauleverer
ﬁ@mﬂy. “I was thinkin' of makin'
im.™

“Oh1” said the Famous Five sgain.

“I think we're justified in doin’ it,
as the fat idiot bas spied out our little
segret and is holdin' it over our heads "
said Mauly.

“Nevar mind that—" growled tho

Bounder. .
_ “But I do mind it, old bean, T mind
it quite a lot! zaid Mauly calmily.
“But, as I said, we're justifed! Bun-
ter's psked for it, and ho's got to have
what he's asked for{ He’s goin’ to join
the Secret Saven, whether ha likes it or
not—and he's goin' to take a leadia’
hand in handlin’ dear old Loder, so that
he will be booked for the sack as much
&5 anybody else if it all comes outl
After which, my beloved 'earers, I think
that Dunter will suecceed in holdin® his
tongue,” concluded his lordship.

“By gum!” sald the Bounder, his
eyes glistening. Harry Wharton & Co.
exchanged glances.

“It's the way—the only way!” said
Bob. “Mauly, old bean, you're the
jolly old goods!” _

“Glad Fou nppmmﬁ drawled hia

lordship. *“Dear old Bunter will be
in his etudy alone aiter prep. If any
fellows with Guy Fawkes masks on want

to sed him on business——"'

“How do you know 1"

*“Baecause 've asked Toddy to leava
a cake in the cu&bmr& and to take
Dutton down to the Rag with him,”
answered Mauyleverer. “I've s sort of
idea that Bunter won’t be gona ¢ll
the cake's gone, and it's rather a hig
MRETHI got the biggest in Mrs, Mimble's

shop !
"F.I.Ela., ha, hal™



“By gum!” repeated the Bounder.
“ Mauly's no fool! ¥You're not euch a
silly ass_as you look, Mauly!”

HTharks,” yawned his lordship, " I'd
gay the sameo of you, old chap, if I
wasn't such a stiﬂkﬂvzr for the truth.”

“Why, you cheeky fathead—"

“Order 1™ said Bob Cherry. “Let's
get E:::-mil It's the only way, s they
eay 1o the play—Mauly's hit the nail
on the headl Is it & go, you ment”

“It's a go!” said Harry.

“Hear, hear [

And a “go” 1t was.

THE ELEVENTH CHAPTER.
Brother Bunter!

ILLY BUNTER was elome in
B Study No. 7 in the Remove.

He had not lingered there to

give & little extra attention to

prepl

Buntor, in fact. had finished B:ﬁp
before ecither Toddy or Dutton. P
never claimed an undus amount of
Billy Bunter’s sttention.

Even when Mr. Quelch was at Grey-
friars Bunter often let it elide. And
under the milder rule of Mr, Woose he
let it slide very often.

Bunter rememned alone in the study
for a much meore important reason than
prep. He had peen Peter Todd placa
3 cake in the study cupboard. "And
he could searcely believe in his good
luck when Toddy went down, after pre
taking Tom Dutton with him—an
leaving the fat Owl alone with tha
cake |

That cake did not remain long in the
nugbuard !

unter only waited till hiz stody-
mates were gone before he transferred
it to the table snd commenced opers-
tions on 1t.

What Toddy had intended to do with

ihat cake Bunter did not know: but
he concluded that it was intended for
u study supper. Thare was not likely
to be much loft of it by the time Toddy
returned with a snpper-party, if that
was the case.
Certainly, Bunter did not guess that
that cake had _ been deliberately
planted iz Btudy MNo. T to keep him
there after the rest of the Form had
gone down to the Rag.

Bunter lived, moved, breathed, and
thought eake just at present. It was a
large  cake—a luscious cake—a
scrumptious cake ! It wasz zo large that
there was actually enough for Bunter |
Life seemed to the fat ©Owl worth
!w]:gg', as he travelled through that
Ci F

But he was not destined to reach the
end of his travels uninterrupted. The
stu deor opened suddenly before
he was helf-way through the eake.

Bunter blinked round.

Then he jumped.

The passage outside was dark; the
light there Ead been turned off. A
littla bunch of fellows appeared in the
doorway, every one with his face
covered by a Guy Fawlkes mask,

As the startled Owl blinked at them
they surged into the ﬂl:%gﬁt tha last man

in closing the door ind him and
locking it

“I—I say, you fellows——" gasped
Bunter, in alarm.

He jumped up.

There were seven fellows in the bunch
—e&ll masked in grotesque Guy Fawkes
masks ] Bunter did not need tellin
that they were the Beoret Seven o
Greyfriars,

He blinked at them, his eyes bulging
tirrough his spectacles.

_ " Beizs him | said one of the masked
Jumiors in a deep voice.
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i o sa.E—n-—" gasped Bunter.
Two of tha masked fellows stepped to
Bunter, snd pinned him by his fat

arms.

The Owl of the Remove wriggled.

“Logk here, you beasts, no larks!”
he exclaimed. "I jolly well know who
you are! I'll yell for a prefect, see?"

“Gag him " said the deep voice.

Bunter opened his mouth for a yell.
Instantly a chunk of the cake was
jammed into it.

o did not utter the yell. He gave
utggéanm onl |1=? & horrid gurgle.

urrr 4

“ Bind ﬁrﬁ"

“Urrrrggh 1™

The fat Owl iplumpnd into the arm-
chair, He gurgled and wrigzled as his

arms and legs were tied to the chair,

“Urrgh! I :ay, you fallpwe——o
Gurrglh! Boeaste | ﬁrrgghl"

“ Silenca I

“Wurrrggh I*

“William George Punter!™ said the
deep voice. “You are in the hands of
the Secret Seven. Brother No. 2 keep
vour hand over his mouth 1"

“What-he I* said Brother No. 2.

“If you yell out, Bunter, you will
amaged ! That's a tap!”
rrgh! Beast! Wurrﬁ T i
“You have spied on tha sccrets of
the Secret Beven!™ went on the decp
volce,  wou know too much! You
know what happans on fhe films to
peopls who know too much 1™

Tﬁem was & chuckle from under the
masks,

Bunter gurgled.

Billy Bunter was s great film-goer.
Ho was vory keen on films.  He had
often longed for the life of & film hero,
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which was ever so much mors
exciting than real lifa.
But he was glad, at the present

17
"I—I—1 mean, I—E never saw any-
bady thore—I didn't recognise o single
fellow at tha weeting!"” gasped
S e,
A m nob going Lo a&n what
I know, Euit:!nm-l"'*g o
:Fh’ o g k
say, you fellows, you con fake
off those masks, and—and lot's ba
pally I” gasped Punter. “I'l whack
out my cake! Thera! It's a ecrimp-
tious cake—I had it from DBunter
Court to-day in & hamper—=2
“ Bitanoa I
* Beast |
“William George Bunter, you are
goi ti::_ ba put to the torture.™
W

“There iz only one way you can save
yourself—that is by becoming a member
of ?:F secret society | Are you will-
mg

“Oh lor’ | No fear |” gasped Bunter.
“Prout will sack any man ho finds out
that belongs to the secret societyl I'm
not going to do anything of the sort, I
can jolly well toll youl

“Htick the compasses into him [

Pty Iy olapped

and was promptly cla over
Bunter's large mouth. Tha shar
point etrated about the milliont
part an i1nch.

But it was cnough for Bunter! Ha
wriggled in fearful apprehenzion. But
for the hand gripping his mouth, his

vells: would have awakened all the
enhoe.? of the Bemove passage.

As it was he could only gurgle. But
he ?urgla_d horribly.

“Let him speak | Bunter|®

“Oh lox’'! Leggo! Keep those coms

passes away, you beast! ow 1"
“Will you become a brother of the
seeret brotherhood ¥
(Continued on néxt page.)

s —

moment, thet it was
real life, and not
films. .t['Iﬂ know
what happened fo
people on  films,
whoe “know too
much.” They came
to very eticky ends.

“On the $Hlms,”
went on the deep
voige, T you would
be slain  without
m-qu,' for having
spied out our mys-
terions secrets. ut
we shell not slay
fﬂul”

“Neon si1lly
idiot 1" gasped Bun-
mri

“Brother No. 4§
have you got the
compasses T’

*1 hava I

gift token

cash remittance, s

| “Bick ‘them into | (e addrens given, im
“I —1 say—"

EREPEI& Bunter, in lH!..

“Have you gmOy-
thing to say, spy
and traitor, befors
the compasses are
stuck into youl”

“Ow! Y & sl
Keep offf vyou
beastl" aspad
Bunter. *“JI=I say,
you fallows, I jol
well know who you
aral I—I mean, I
—I don't know who
you are—l haven't
the faintest 1idea!
The—the fact 1
wasn't in Mimble's
sh?fl uﬁf::lw—'f
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“Ow! ¥Yes! Rather! Anything you
like ! gasped Bunter, *“Keep those
cotnpasses away, blow you!"

“Will you ifake the oath of the
Secerct Seven

“Oh dear! Ves! Anything!”

“Repeat after me— * 1 swear to be a
faithful and loval brother and member
of the Ureyfriars Secret Soclety, to
obey the orders of the chief, and never
to reveal the secrets of the brother-
hond I° ™

“I—I say, vou fellows——

“Btick the compasses into him 1"

“Hold onl I'm ready! I sus-sus-
swear to be a roval—l mean loyal—
mother and brember—I mean, brother
and member—of the Greyfriars 3-8ecret

Bociety 1 stuttered Bunter. " I—I—I'll
swear anything you like 1
“That will do!™ said the chief.

“You are now a member of the sceret

society, William George Bunter! You
will take part in the next proceedings
of tho mysterious brotherlicod. Aro

13
¥ou ready?

"N-n-not quite !” gasped Bunter. I

—I'l be ready in—in about ten
munutes ! 've got o speak to a fellow
in the Rag—"

“That fellow can wait!”

"I—I mean, I've got some lines to
take to Woose! He gave me fifty lines
in class to-day.”

“That's all right! Woose always for-
gets a fellow’s lines.”

“What—what I mean is, the lines are

for Leder] Loder never forget: a
fellow's lines! I—I've got toe go to
Loder before dorm 1™

Thero was a chuckle.

Although he had just undertaken to
become a loyal brother and mentber of
the secret soclety, it was clear that
Bunter was only too anxicus to get out
of the sludy, and out of the clutches of

the brotherhood.

It was equally clear that his loyalty
to that mysterious association would
Yinve lasted until he got out of their
clutches, and ne longer.

It was not Bunter's intention to take
part in any of the perilous proceedings
of that secret assoclation—if DBunter
could help it.

But, as it happened, Bunter couldn't
help 1t!

“I—1 say, you fellows, leggo ! gasped
Bunter. "I say, untic me, you know !
I've really got to see Prout—"

“FProut 7

“1 ‘mean, Woose—that is, Loder——"

“They can all wait!” said the chief.
“At present the brotherlicod requires
vour services. Yesterday, Loder gave
51X each to certain members of the
Remove! Loder i3 going to get six
himself !

“Oh crikey !'?

"f}:‘nd you are going to hand them
ont !

“What " gasped Bunter.

“You are going to give Loder six

“You—you=-you silly idiot!" gasped
Bunter. *“It's the sack for whopping a
prefect ! Think I want to be sacked 7%

“Stick those compasses into him ™

“Held on! I—I'll whop Loder, if you

like 1" gasped Bunter. *"Oh lor' | I—=Tl
do anything vou like! I—I want to
whop Loder I

“Ha, ha, ha "

“I=I'm keen on it! I say, kecp
those cormpasses away !” groaned Bunter.

“ Release him 1™

Bunter was untied from the armchair.
He cast o longing biink towards the
doar,

But there was no escape for Bunter!

“FPut on his mask ™

A Guy Fawkes mask was produced
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and fastened over Billy Bunter's fat
foatures. His spectacles gleamed
through the eve holes. Then a roomy
old coat was enfolded round his fat
figure,

‘The light was turned off.

The door opened, and Bunter was led
out into the dark passage.

For o moment he entertained a wild
hopo of being able to dodge away there,
and make his escape.

But the Secret Seven ovidently did
not quite trust that new member of the
brotherhood. Two of the brethren held
hizs armz in a grip from which Bunter
had no chance of getting loose. Bunter
was led down the pazsage.

“I1—1 say, you fellows——" he gasped.

* SBilence 1

" Loolk here!
yell [¥

“ Btick those compasses——"

You lemme go, or I'Hl

“Hold on! I—I mean, I-=I ain't
going to yell! J—I ain't gowng to say
a word! Oh lor'®

And the new brother of the mysterious
brotherhood was silent—just in time to
escape the business end of the compasses.

THE TWLEFTH CHAPTER.
Something Like a Surprisa!

ERALD LODER cut the cards,
“Your deal, Hilton!" he
remarked.
Cedric Hilten of the Fifth
Form nodded, and took the pack. Price
of the Fifth lighted a fresh cigarette,
The three were in Hilton's study in
the TFifth. FPoker was the game after

prep.

}Fn.:i Mr. Prout cast his eyes into
that study just then, those eyes would
probably have started from Prout’s
plump face,

Poker was not a game of which Prout
would have approved. Neither, it was
eertain, would he have approved of
cigarettes !

Prout would have had the shock of
his life! It would have been borne in
even on FProut’s obtuse brain, that his
trust and faith in Gerald ILoder were
guite misplaced.

But Prout was not likely to suspect
that his trusted head prefect was play-
ing poker in a Fifth Form study!
Loder had no fear on that score. Ha
felt safer in Hilton’s study than in his
oW

Prout had a way of dropping into
Loder’s study for an affable and lengthy
chat, which was rather disconcerting to
a fellow who had 20 many shady secrets
to keep. Once or twice Loder only
got a pack of cards or a racing paper
out of sight just in time. Once or twice
he had feared that Prout would sniff a
flavour of tobacco in the room.

In Hilton's study all was safe.
was not likely 1o drop in there,

Loder had always been rather “thick *
with Prica of the Fifth. They were
birds of a feather. Hilton had rather
kept him at & distance, Wingate's
influence being good for his rather weak
character. DBut since Wingate had gons,
and Loder had become captain ﬁgathﬂ
school, all that was changed. Little as
Prout suspected 1it, Loder was a
t]mrcmf;hl:,' bad influence in the school,
and fellows of uncertain principles were
likely to be led far astray by him.
 Hilton, as he dealt the cards, with a
cigarette sticking out of his mouth, did
not look much like the fellow with whem
“old Wingate ™ had been friendly, His
ral, Price, and his new friend, Loder,
were helping him on the downward path
about as fast as he could go,

Prout

Most of the Fifth, after prep, wers
gathered in the gomes study, at
the end of the passage, or had gone
down to Hall. Some of them knew, or
suspected what went on in Hilton's
study, and shrugged their shoulders
contemptuously over it. Coker of the
Fifth had passed Loder in the passage
when he came up, with an inimical
glare, and & snort of scorm.  Whieh
Loder affected not to notice, but which
he stored up in 8 memory which was
very good for such things. Later, the
spornful Coker was going to be sorry
for that snort! .

Mow, however, Loder was only think.
ing of the game in hand. He was
winning money from Hilton, who was
wealthy as well as carelesa. And money
was very useful to Loder, who owed
more than he could pay to certain shady
characters at the Three Fishers,

Hilton dealt the cards, five to each
player. They took up their * hands,”
and examined them. . :

It was then that en interruption
happened.

The door-handle turned,

The door did not open. The young
rascals had taken the precaution of turn-
g the key before they sat down to
their game.

Rap!

It was & sharp konock on the panels.

Loder, Hilton, and Price started to
their feet., That sharp knock was
asuthoritative, and sounded like Prout I

Loder changed colour. Price becamo
quite pale. Only Hilton smiled sar-
castically at the startled, scared locks of
his companions,

"Who's there 7™ called out Price, 1o &
feltering woice.

1

“It's not Prout!”
“He would answer ™

Hap!

“Who's there?®

Rap!

Whoever was there, did not seem to
choose to answer. He went on rapping
on the panels.

Loder gritted his teeih,

“Home fellow larking, to startle us!”
ha mutttered. * But—get those things
out of sight!”

Cards and cigarettes were swept into
a drawer of the table. Fellows who
were in danger of being expelied for
whut they were doing, could not be too
caraeful,

breathed Loder.

i Loder stepped towards the locked
Q0T
“Who's there?” he called out again.

Rap, rap!

Hiz eyes pleamed.

" It's some fool larking !” he muttered,
“That dummy Coker, as likely as not!
By gad, I'll make him sorry for it, who-
ever it 151"

“"BSome fag " muttered Price.

“I don't care whether 1t's & fag or a
senior, I'll whop him all the same [ sald
Loder, between his teeth.

Ha glanced round the ztudy to make
sure that all guilty articles were out of
sight, Then he quietly unlocked the
door, and waited.

Eap!

Az the rap came again, Loder sud-
denly opened the door and strode out, to
catch the rapper in the act!

He met with a surprise.

It was dark in the Fifth Form pas-
sage—some unknown hand had turned
the light off,

But the light from ihe study glim.
mered out on a bunch of strange-looking
figures—with Guy Fawkes masks over
their faces.

Loder bumped into them.

They were ready f[or Lim.

In an instant ia was grasped, and
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Woose was coming out of his study at that moment. They met at the corner and erashed !
gasped Mr. Woose, as he received the full force of Bunter’s charge.

hurled back Leadlong into the study.
Jo staggercd across the room, and went
down with a howl and a crash.
Hilton and Price stared on, dumb-
founded. .
The

The masked juniors rushed in.
door was closed and swiftly locked.
There was a crowd of them. Hilton
and DPrice had heard of the Secret
Sevon of Groyfriars, though this was
their first experience of that mysterious
body. But there were more than seven
m tha ecrowd that had invaded the
Kifth Ferm study. With threa seniors
to deal with the members of the sceret
society had come in strong force.

“Teok here ! gasped Hilton.

Ho got no furiher.

‘Three fellows rushed on him. and he
went over, at;ng‘gllngi‘ in their grasp.
[Four ot five piled on Loder and panned
him down as he strove o rizse. Thres
grasped Price and up-ended him,

Prica was no Eﬁhting man. Hea
hardly rosisted at sll. But Hilton put
up & desperate strugpele, though it did
not avail him. der struggled and
fought like a8 wildegt He knew now
that the secret society must have been
keeping wafch on him, and knew that
he wna in Hilton’s study in the Fifth,
whern he was zafe from Frout, but hy
ne means eafo from the Seecrot Seoven.

He stroggled  frantically; but his
struggles were brief.
A duster was crammed into his

mouth. A ecord was knotted round his
arms. He lay wriggling, panting,
gurgling, on the floor.

Price was_quickly served in the same
way. And Hilton, breatliless and
furious. wag very soon in the same help-
less state.

Then there waa a hreathless chuckln
from tho dozen fellows who had in-
vaded the study.

EVERY SATURDAY

g

!

19

It

Billy Bunter turned the nearest corner, which led into Masters® Passage, at top speed. It was rather unfortunate, for Mr.

"Got 'em " sald a voice.

" (2o0d mg(i "

“Ha, ha, hat®

Loder glared up et the masked faces.
1I¢ had suspected before that there
were more than seven members of the
mystorious association that hod assumed
the name of the Secret Beven, Now he
had proof of 1t. But who they were
was 23 deep a mystery az ever, The
Guy Fawlkes masks, sceurely tied on,
complotely hid their identity.

Some of them seized Hilten and
Price, and dragped them into a corner
of tha room, and dumped them down
there out of the way. Evidently the
secret society members were not there
to denl with them. Tt was Loder they

wanted.  Hillon and Price had been
secured to keep them  from  giving
trouble.

Loader wriggled with apprehension.

The masked juninrs gathered round
him,  DBut they dJdid not touch him.
They scomoed to be wailting.

But they did not have to wait long.

Thera was a tap at the door. Loder
realised that more memhers of the
seerch socleby wers coming. It was

going to be a “full house.” He chewed
saviapely on the duster, and Hilton and
Price stared on dumbly as one of the
masked follows stepped to tho door and
unlocked it to admit the noweomers,

—

THE THIRTEENTH CHAPTER.
Whopped—by Bunter !

. HSAY, you fellows!” proaned
E Bunter,
e %uiﬁtl"
“But I say—"

“Teep those compasses handy ™
Bunter was quiet.

“ Yaroooh ! ** wall

** Oh, goodness gracious ! *
’Bg Bundter.

From the bottom of his fat heart the
Ewl of the Remove wished that he had
never maede that interosting  discovery
in the gardener’s shed., Or alter-
natively, as the lawyers say, he wished
ha had not “swanked ” and thrown his
weight about on the strength of thag

discovery.

But it was too late to wish cither
now.

He was in the hands of the
Amalekites. .

Bwearing loyalty to tho mysterions
society  woul not, perhaps, lave
bothered Bunter very much. 3ut ha
realised that he was going to be

dragged into the Feri!nus decds of tho
snciel;;'—evnn to the extemt of “whop-
ping ? a Sixth Form prefect—the sen-
tenea for which was thoe sack,

Once he had dona that he was as deep
in the mud, as any other member of the
secret society in the mure. IHis own
safoty, as well as that of the =ecrek
society, would depend on holding his
extensive tongue.

It was his own fault; he had asked
for it—in fact, begged for it.  There
was no other way of shutting up
Bunter; and Bunter had io be shut up.

In the dark ho havdly knew where he
was going., Lights had been turned
out to sCreen tilm movements of the
Secret Seven. Btairs and passajzes that
were pencrally lighted till  bed-time,
were now plunged in darkness,

That cireumstanecn should really have
drawn the attention of the prefects.
But there was much slackness among
the prefects ftheso days.

Loder was card-playing; Walker and
Carne were smoking in the latter's
study in the Sixth. Other prefects,
though rather more respectably oaccun-
pied, wero undoubtedly slack. Slackne:s
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Ladl spread all through the Sixth,
voeler Loder’s rule.  In faet, the whole
sohwol was goiting slack. .

BPut dark s it was the masked juniors
forzd their way casily enough, Bunter
Jdid nok pecd to find his=—he was led
vilth & grip of iron on cither fab arm.
e blinked round Lim dizzily through
bis g spectacles.

“1 suv, vou fellows

“Hilence [

“I say, this beastly mask is tickling
Ly meosc !

‘Therus was a supprossed ehuckle.

“I say " hism£ Buntor.

“"You'll ger tickled with these com-
passes if you don'v shut up !

“ Beast 1™

Bunter shut up again.

Ho wus led on by a dark landing and
a dark passage. He heard o whisper
i Lho plooin. He foncicd that iv was
Yemple's volco, but he could not bo
aliED,

“All serene! Go shead !

“They've got him

:: Em:ﬂhet [

i T |

Dunter L%Enm[nmd whether 34
Loder whom “they ¥ had “got.”
was soon to learn.

His conductors marched him up the
passage. They stﬂsvpud at a door amd
wne of them tapped.

The door was immediately opened.

The seven marched in with Bunter.
Another  fellow followed—the follow
who lad whispered in the passage that
i was  “all serene.” That fellow
closed the door and locked it sgain.

Bunter blinked round through the
cvcholes of his mask. Ho recognised
Hilton and Irice glaring from their
corner, and knew that he was in & Fifth
Form study. He blinked at Loder of
the Bixth lying on the floor.

The study was o rather large one;
bt i owas  crowded now—not to say
cewinmed, Twenty juniors wero a largo
and numerous company for any study.

“Oh crikey ! breathed Buonter,

vidently it waa a gathering in force
of the sccret society, More than half
ifie fellows whom Bunter had scen in
the {,;urdu:u&r'a shed were thero.

Ahilten end Price glared; but the
did not speak, They could not, with
dusters tied over their mouths,

Neither could Loder sFeai-:. He, too,
could only glare. His glare told of the
deadly fury that raged in
But the fury of the bully of Greyfriars
appesred to have no terrors for the
c¢heery brotherhood,

Loder understood now why his captors
lad been waiting. They had been told
off to sccure him in Hilton's study, and
leeep him till thoe others arrived, The
lato-comers, though Loder did not know
it, had been engaged with Billy Bunter.
Now they were on the scone—with
Bunter—and the proceedings proceeded.

Loder’s eyes glittered from one to
another.

But he eould recognise nobody,

Some of the masked juniors were
wearing old coats, and he puessed that
that was to cover from sight garments
that might have been identified.

Lord  Mauleverer’s elegant attire
might have given him away—so might
Cecil Reginald Temple's handsome
watsteoat. Undoubtedly the ample pro-
rortions of BRilly Bunter's plump person
would have betrayed him, but for the
fact that lie was enveloped in an old
coat too large for him. e understood
now why he had been made to put on
that coat before leaving his studv, Ha
hoped that Loder would not epot the
glimmer of spectacles behind the eye-
Loles of the mask. For he knew why
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he was there, He was there to whop
Loder.

Ho shivered at the theught. But he

knew that he hod to do il. He was
not prepared 1o argue with a poir of
comrpratses 1n & fivra handd.
_ " Gentlemen of the Greyiriars Secret
Society I The decp disguised voive of
il:e ¢hief was speakiing. " You are here
{n witness the introduction ond initia-
tion of o new membere,™

“Hear, hpar ™

“The new member will prove his
%ﬂﬂﬂ faith and loyalty by whopping
soder, who asked for it yesterday,”

“HMear, hear !

“1 advise the new member not to
speal,”™ went on the chicf, as DBunter
opemed his mouth.  *Loder may re-
member his voico, gnd take him to
Prout to be sacked.”

Bunter's mfuth ghut promptly.

It shut tight |

Silenee was not really ene of BDunter's
gifts. But he wae silent neow., The
barest chanco of Loder recognizing lis
voice and calling him to account for
it afterwards was enough for Bunter!
Wild horses would not have dragged =
& word from him while he waz in
Loder's presenca.

“Loder " said the deep voice.

Gerald Leder glared.
“Yesterday wyou whopped nine
Eemove men for nothing! Now yau

are going to be whopped

The bully of Greyfriars wrenched at
his bonds frantically.

“You may learn in time not to be
such & bcutlllil bully I We're trying to
teach you, der=trying our hardest
to educate you!*

Hilton of the Fifth grinned. He was
feeling vory uncomfortable, but he was
beginning to find this scene rather
musing.  Priee looked on with appre-
ensive eyes, fearful that his own turn
IHJF]'[L’ Le -!:mmnﬁ.

“Are you ready, Loderi*

Gurglo |

“Turn him over |

Loder was turned over.

He wriggled wildly, face down, on
Hilton's expensive carpot.

“The new member will now whop
Loder 1™ said the deep voice. “If he
doesn’'t put plenty of beef into it, stick
the compasses into ham [

“Hear, hear1”

A handsome malacca eane, belongin
to Hilton, was placed in Billy Bunter's
fat hand.

“Go it !” said the deep voice of tho
chicf,

Bunter hesitated.

Certainly ke had no objection to
whopping Loder, so far as thoy went!
Loder had whopped him only that day |
Bunter, like most of the Lower School
nt Greyfriara, would have given almozt
anything to who ar.

But the possible consequences dis-
mayed him | Likewise, whopping Loder
made him definitely and unescapalily a
member of the seeret society, ns deeply
interested as {ho rest in keeping the
secret [ That meant that the power ho
had ga unwisely wiclded wn-u!ld depart
from his fat hands|

Inzstead of holding it over other
fellows’ heads that he could give them
away if he liked, he was going to live
in_dread of being found out himself !

Dut there was no help for it

As ho hesitated, a hand was stretched
towards hini, Lolding & pair of com-
[ass0s,

LUp went the malacea, and down it
catne on Loder’s trousers with all tha
beef there was in Bunter's fat arm.

Whacl 1

It was a hefty swipe! It made Loder
wriggle horribly, and & gurglo escaped

in your tarn 1"

tlie duster that wns crammed in his
oty

Vhack !

Banter realised that he was “for it ™
now ! There was no getting out of
whopping Loder. Sa he felt that Lo
might as well derive all possible satis-
faction from whopping kim ! After all,
there was very considerable satisfaction
in whoppiezg Loder |

Whack, whaclk ! The cano went up and
came down, and Bunter exeried him-
self. He might have been beating
carpet, by the way he laid 1t on

Whack, whack !

Laoder gurgled, and wriggled, and
writhed, and almost foamed! The
whopping itsclf was painful enoughl
Worse than that was the humiliation of
being whopped hy a fng! Worst of all,
was its happening uoder the stare of
Price and the mocking oves of Hilton.
He knew that before dorm this sceno
“’“ﬁl.'-'l ba the tallk of all the scnior
5CUanes.

“That's six " said the deep voieeo.
“That will do! Loder, you've had your
six, and I hope it will do you good ! If
you want any more, you've only got to
go on being a bully and a roticr and s
worm [

Gurgle |

“What about Hilton and Priee?"
asked another voice. “ Better give them
& few whils we're about it 1”

“Hear, hoar1”

“Rag the study |” said the chief.

“Good egg|”

Hilten had been  grinning.  He
eeased f0 grin  now. %\Tearly twenty
fellows, all setting to work at once, did
not take long to wreek the study. The
f:ar‘ilﬂt was jerked up, and draped over
Loder, Hilten, and Price. Everything
in the study was overturned on tho
carpet as they wriggled under it. A
few minutes sufficed.

The light was turned off.

Then the door was opened and the
chief peered out cautivusly into the
passage.

Thera was a gleam of light under tha
door of the games study in the distance.
But the passage was dark,

“Cut | said the chief briefly.

There was & scampering of feet, and
the secret society were gone: Loder &
Co. were left wriggling and gurgling
under the carpet.

THE FOURTEENTH CHAPTER.
Bunter [s Wanted !

i ROUT looks waxy1*
P “The waxfulness is terrific!”

“Now I wonder,” said Bob
Charry  reflectively, “what's
made Prout waxy !

“Ha, ha, hat”

Every fellow ot Groyiriars, tho next
day, noticed that Frout looked “waxy.”

There was no mistaking the fact that
Prout was fearfully enraged.

It leaped to the eyel

From the Sixth to the Second, all the
Creyfriars fellows knew that Prout was
wild with wrath.

Tverybody, of course, knew whyt

The socret society of Greyfriars had
Leen o thorn in Prout's side ever sinco
he had assumed the headmastership.
Moro and more had they added to their
offences! Now the climax had comp !

Prout's head prefect—the trusted
prefect whom he had, by his own lofty
authority, appointed captain of the
school—had been “ whopped "—whopped
like a fag!

The story was all over Greyfriars!
By dinner-time everybody knew |

Trotter oarried the newa helow

{Continued on page 22.)
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stairs, where the cook and the meids
discussed it. Gosling, the porter, talked
it over with Mimble, the gardener.

Seldom, or never, had thera been such
& thrilling sensation in the school.

i Frout's brow was like thunder that
av.

Whnpfa]ng his head prefect was a
personzl insult to Prout himself—almost
a3 bad az & whopping administered to
his own portly and pompons persenl

It was the lumit!

The fellows koew that Prout had held
a Masters’ Mecting, whereat he im-
pressed upon his stgﬁ‘. at great length,
the importance of discovering the young
rascals, the young ruffians, the young
wretches who had done this thing.

It uff)pﬂared, from what Prout ex-

lained, that his head prefect, Loder,
wd gone to a Fifth Form study, to
diseuss football matters with two Fifth
Form moen |

While they were disenssing those foot-
ball matters they had been set on by
an gang of lawless juniors, and Lodoer
Lad been caned—thrashed—whacked on
his trousers [

And the study had been wrecked!
And every junior concerned in those
wild and whirling procesdings had to be
diseovered, expelled, or flogged!

Tho beaks listened to Prout—they had
to listen so long as he filled the place of
their sbsont chief, But there was no
enthusiasm.

Some of them could have told Prout
that his precious head prefect deserved
all he had reecived, and more. Some of
them surmisad that it was business not
gp harmlesa 83 a football diseussion that
had occupted Loder and Hilton and
Price. All of them could have pointed
out {hat such things had not happened
when Dr. Locke was there !

But noboedy arpucd with Prout. e
talked tiil breath failed him, and then
the mocting broke up—with & good deal
of shrugging of shoulders on the part
of the ﬁr.ra.ks. It was improbable that
Prout, in his hunt for the secret society,

would get much assistance from his
stafl. -
Prout’s waxy looks drew smuling

attention from all the school. IBut oven
Prout did not loock so thunderous as
Loder. !

That day Loder of the Sixth was like
a bear with & sore head, only more sol
Never had Loder’s ashplant had so
much excrcise as it had that du_'ir.

Loder had always been a bully. Hae
had always lhke whup}}ing fellows.
But now he was positively dangerous.
Meorely being within his rem was
reason cnﬂugg for Loder to administer
a swipe with hiz ashplant.

Billy Bunter that day rogarded him
with absolute terror.

h_IE Loder found cut whe had whopped
17—

Loder was not likely to find out!
Only one member of the sceret society
was o tattler; and that member h
now fhe most poweriul ¢of reasons for
keeping Iz extensive mouth shut !

Billy Bunter, for once in hizs fnt life,
was able to keep a sceret |

I (he facts came to hght, the fellow
who had whopped Loder was absolutely
certain to get 1t vight 1in the neck ! The
searet of the secret sooiety was safe with
Damter now ! All the king's horses and
all the king's men could not havo
dragged a svllable from him !

Bunier, that day, kept at a safe
distance from l.oder of the Sixth,

The merest glimpse of Loder in the
offing was enough to send the fat junior
seultling round the ncarest corner.

It was absolutely ceriain that Lodor
could have no suspicion of Dunter, who
was about the last fellow at Greyfriare
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he conid have suspected of having
administered that whopping in Hilton's
stitdy. Ewven Bunter realized that. But
ha was fearfully uneasy all the same.

Every minute he dreaded to hoear
Lodor's voiee call * Bunter |”

And what he dreaded, happened, when
he eame in from the uqmandp at tea-time,
Loder was standing by the stairs, talk-
ing to Walker, when the fat Owl came
in, and he glanced round and called:

* Here, Bunter!”

The Owl of the Remove pava him one
startled blink and boltod,

Loder stared after him.

“Bunter [’ he shouted,

The fat Owl heard him; but, like the
gledistor of old, he heeded not! He
put on speed.

“You young ass, come here!” called
out Loder, and he made a stride after
Bunter.

Bunter turned the nearest corner,
which led him into Masters’ Passage. He
turned it at top speed.

It was rather unfortunate for Mr.
Woose that he was coming away from
hiz study just then to go to Masters'

ommon-reom fo teo !

They met at the corner!

Bunter did not see him till he
crazhed.

“Oh! Goodness grocicus!™
Mr. Woose, as he received the fu
of Bunter's charge.

Ho flew !

Bunter sat down.

“COooogh!” he gniped.

Bunter sat—and Mr. Wooso sat! The
blinked at ane snother and gasped.
Loder, striding round the corner the
next moment, stnnbled over Bumter.,

“What the thump—*" he ejaculated,

asped
ﬁ' force

“Ow! Keep off! Leggo!™ velled
Dunter. “ It wasn't mc!"gg d
Mr, Woose staggered up.

“Bunter! Ilow dare you—DBunter—
groogh—I1 am quite, guite breathless—I
have had a very, very painful shock—

ar

—

“Yarooh! IXeep him off 1 roared
Bunter. “I never did it! wasn't
there! It wasn't me! IHelp!™

“What ever is tho matter with the
boy* exclaimed Mr. Woose. *Loder,
release Bunter at once! I will not
allow boys of my Form to be chased—
frightgned—persecuted —*

Lodeér, grasping Bunter's fat shoulder,
heaved him to his feet.  Bunter
wn%gliguimnticaih- in his grasp.

A ol it wasn't me!” ha
shricked. *1I say, leggo! You beast,
leggo! Oh erikey ! ft%lp "

*Loder !” squeaked Mr. Woose. I

demand to know, at once, why you were
pursning this boy of my Form along
tho passages. What has Bunter done ¥

“Nothing, sir!” answered Loder, I
haven't the faintest idea what's the
maicitler with the young ass! I called
tﬂ +F

L LE I”

s Tngﬁl?k him—="

“1 didn"t—>*

“-=if he would like to come io toa in
my stidy 1

Bunter jumped.

“Dear me!™ said AMr. Woose.
are a very foolish boy, Bunter!
have given me o very, very painful
shock! Please be moro careful [

Mr. Woose went on his way, gasfingz
Eilly Bunter blinked at Loder of the
Bixth, his eyes almost bulging through
hiz spectacies. He realized that there
had been a misunderstanding.

Loder was not after him for that
whopping in Hilton’s study. Loder was
going to ask him to tea! Really, that
was s0 unexpected that Bunter could not
havo been supposed to be able to guess
that ono!

Loder released his fat shoulder. He

11 ‘&fﬂu
You

was not, as Bunfer had feared, looking
ferocious. He was quite genial!l

“You young ass!” he said. “Look
here, my fag's getting rather a spread
in my studyl E,[f you'd like to come,
cut along.”

“Oh ES."{:S! Rather ! gasped Bunter.

ile was amazed! Good-natured pre-
fects sometimes asked juniors to tea.
But Loder was not that sort of a
prefect.

Still, if Loder was changing his
manners and customs, to the extont of
psking a fellow to a study spread,
E‘uml;ar was not the man to discourago

im !

With his terrors quite dismissed, tho
fat Owl of the Remove rolled along to
the Sixth Form passage with Loder.

Tubb of the Third, Loder's fag, was
getting tea in that study, He had
poached the eggs, and opened the jar
of jam, and was making the toast. Tubb
knew that somcbody was coming to tea,
but he supposed that it was Walker or
Carno, or some other senior.
when Bunter rolled in.

“ Make some more toast, Tubh!” said
Loder, “Bunter will want more than
that.”

Tubb of the Third breathed herd,

Fogging for a Sixth Form man was
bad enough! But fagging for & Remove
fellow wos the limit! It was an insult
to the dignity of a Third Form man!

Loder, perhaps unaware that Third
Form men had any dignity to consider,
threw himsclf inte the armchair, and
told Bunter to sit down. ‘l'ubb, sup-
pressing  his  feelings with  difficulty,
made more toast.

As he told the other “men ™ in the

hird Form-room afterwards, he came
“Jolly near ™ telling Loder what ho
thought of him. Fortunately for Tubb,
he did not come nearer than *jolly
near,

Tea wasz ready at last, and Tubb was
told that he could cut. He zhook his
fist at Loder from the passage beforo
he departed—carefully closing the study
door hirst, however |

“Pile in, kid!” gaid Loder hospitably.

EBilly Bunter did not need azking
twice! There was & mountain of but-
terad toast, thero was a dish poached
eees; there was & whole jar of jamn, and
thero was a cake! Why Loder was
doing this was an absclute mystery to
Billy Bunter! Obvicusly Loder could
not have the faintest suspicion that it

Ho stared

was hiz guest who had landed that

“six ™ on him the previous evening!
But—ifor whatever reazon—Loder was
itl e was standing DBunter a

ﬂc}ing
feed! And Bunier was not the man to
neglect a food !

e was amazed, but his amazement
did not affeet his l::fp::htc! Loder told
him to pile in, and he piled in! And
the rate at which the foodstuffs disap-
peared was remarkable.

THE FIFTEENTH CHAPTER.
A Dead Secret!

ILLY BUNTER lost no time.

B ~He was not the fellow to loso
tima when thers was o feed on.

But e bad ancther reason for

pressing haste now! He had a lurkin
fear that Loder might change his mind.
All that day Loder had hardly come
near any junwor without giving him a
swipe ! Bunter had lived in terror of
hearing hiz wvoice! And now, Loder
was smiling genially and standing him

a feed

It was altogether too remarkable for
Bunter to feal easy in his fat mind. Ho
would not have been surprised, at any
moment, to see the genial grin fade
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* Bunter, you've said that it wasn’t Vernon-Smith or Wharton who whopped me,’’ roared Loder, picking up his ashplant

and swishing it

from Loder’s face and to see him pick
up his ashplant!

Really, ho could nat trust Loder! Ie
felt like tho wiso Trojan of old, whno
feared the Grecks when they came with
gifta in their hands!

But, for the present, all was calm and
bright !

Bunter gobbled—and Loder continued
ta smile gonially! That the bully of
the Sixth harl some motive for this un-
wonted hospitality cven the obtuse Owl
could guess. But he could not guess
what the motive was.

He gobbled.

I}. was not Ll Bunter slacked down—
which was not till most of the foodstulls
had disappeaved—that Loder came to
the point.

“ Have somo more ]inm, ald chap ! he
gaid, e was calling Dunter “old
chap.” “Den’t epara the tuck!™

“Right-ho I gasped Bunter. Really,
he did not necd telling that, Duonler
had never been known to spare the
tuck ! He lhiad some more jam|

“l'e been wanting a hittle chat with
vou, DBunter,” went on Loder casually.
“You're a rather keen fellow—rou keep
your oves and ears open, what®™

“Nes, rather!”  aszcated  Bunter,
“Precious hitle goes on in the Lower
Schaool that I don’t kuow about, I can
tell you.”

“Bo I thought,” agreed Loder, "and,
of courze, you've heard all the talk
ebont &  sceret sociely among  the
juniors.™

A zpoonful of jam stopped half-way
to DBunter's mouth! IHe blinked at
Lader over it! He understood]

“Prout thinks,” went on Loder, in
the same casual way, “that tho leaders
of that pang are in the Remove!”

“D-d-does het =azped Bunter.

Forgetful even of jam, he cast a

know what to expect ! *

blink through his spectacles at the door,
Loder, perhaps understanding what that
uneasy blink mplied, shifted his chur
a Jittle to come between the door and
Bunter. If Loder's guest was thinking
of & sudden and hurrvied departure his
eseape was cut off.

“A sharp fellow like vou is bound
to know soincthing about it,” went on
Loder apgreeably. "I dare say you've

ot a pretty  elear  idea who the
cllows were who raggoed me m Hilton's
study last eveping.®

“Oh!™ pasped Bunter.
1 mean Oh lor* I”

“In fact,” said Loder, "I've no doubt
that you could give me the name of
the very fellow who whopped me while
the others were holding e, if you
liked.”

Bunter gazed al him in sheer torror,

Certainly he cownld have given Loder
the name of the fellow who |had
whopped him, if he had liked. Tn the
circumztances, however, he did oot
like.

“Thay keep these
dark,” znid Loder. “But, of cowurse,
they're tolled of UT and down the
junior studies. A fellow—cspecially a
keen fellow like you, Dunter—gets to
know things. What ¥

“Oh, no! N-nnot st all,” stanimered

Bunter, 0O, no !

“0Of course, navthine vou mentioned
here would be in confidence,” said
Loder agrecably. " Nohody would
hear a word about it outside tlis study.
1 should take it as a Eriendiy action,
Bunter, if vou conld give we the tip.”

“Oh lor' ™

“Have soma of the cake, old fellow,”
said Laodor,

But Billy Bunter did not touch tha
cake, TFor once he had no wppetite fog

“*MNo—yes!

things  prolly

** You've as good as admitfed that you know who did do it. How you're going to tell me, otherwise you

cake. All he wanted was to got cut of
Loder's study.

Good as tha spread kad Dheen, hin
wished from the bottom of lius fay Leart
that he had never ecome there,

Loder was still smiling wl genial.
Dut it was clear that he was i quess
of information., and meant o have it
Ho suspected that the Pecping Fom of
the Homove might have [oaw] ous
something, Il =0, he mican:  thas
Bunter should pass it om.

Az a8 matter of fact, hir waz piphe,
Bunter had found out quile a lor. [
for Lord Mauleverer's masterly supgoss
Lion, adopted by the seeret zocierty, 1ha
fat Owl might have babbled oot all he
knew !

Now bis lips were scaled.

Mot only was he o member of e
gocret sociely lamscelf, but it was Bis fab
land that hod wiclded the cave en
Laoder.

Bunter ecould net tell lam ihat.

Loder, in fact, hitlle deeamed whag o
was asking.

He waited, still smiling, thewsgh tha

smile  was  wearing  a liuly  than,
Buanter could only blink at bt in silens
dismay.

He know that Laoder meant ta hava
an mnswer=—{nat 1 he dide'i get ane
his meniality wonld dvop fvom i Lk
a cloal. And then—the a:hplent lay
on a chair noear at hand,

"Ter the eake, old clap!”? =gid
Loder.

¥ [eJ——=  The—the faect is, I—I'm
not—unot hungre,”  stoilered Hu!n:.“-_

Y11 mean, 'va got fo go ta Waooin,
I mean, I've pot some lines te do for
Monsiear Charpentier—a Weenely imyp- 5
for Maossao, Loder”

“That's all right, T'll ask Lim ts 1t
you GE1"
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“ What—what I mean is, I-I'va got
fo catch the post with—with s letter
to my Mossoo—I mean to my father.
Tt's rather important.’” Bunter stag-
gered to his feet

“3Zit down,” said Loder guietly.

Buntor dropped into the chair again.

There was o tone in Loder's voice
which hinted that geniality was on the
very edge of ring out.
) “'Nogf I'm Epend%ng ot you ta help
me—in fact, to be friendly, Bunter,”
said Loder. “TIl meke it worth your
while, in one way and another, I've
got an idea that the fellow muflled up
m o coat, with & mask on, who
whopped me last evening was Vernon-
Smith. Is that right1”

“Oh, no!” gasped Bunter,

“Was it Wharton ™

“(h, no!"

“Then who was it "

“Oh lor' 1

“You've said that it wasn’t Vernon-
Smith or Wharton," grinned Loder.
*Lhat's admitting that you know.”

“Oh erikey | I—1 mean very likely
it was Vernon-Smith, and—and Whar-
ton,” stuitered Bunter, realising that
he had been trzpped into an admission,
“I—1 moan—that is to eay, 1—I don’t
know anything about it, Loder. I—I1

sny, I've pot to see my minor in tho
Ee&md——%‘j 5 : _

“Never mind your minor in the
Second.

Loder roso from his chair, picked up
his ashplant, and swished it. Buntgr
watched him in terror.

“You've as good ss admitted that
vou know, Bunter, Now you're going
to tell me. 1 want the name of the
fellow who handled the cane last mjght.
Never mind sbout the others. I won't
ask you anything further 1 want the
name of just that one fellow.”

“Oh erikey!”

“Ara you poing to tell mei”

“—=I—— Yez—no! Oh lor’ ¥

“I'm sorry to have te whop you,

Bunter,” gald Loder grimly. “I'm
sorry to say that Y shall have to lay it
on hard. DBut a junior who refuses to

answer a queetion put to him by a pre-
fect knows what to expect. Stand up,
and bend over that chair ™
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Bunter stood ap, but he did not bend
over the chair. His fat knees knocked
together as he blinked at Loder.

ﬁe’m was little doubt, or rathor no
doubt, that the torrified fat Owl would
have blurted out sll he knew, but for
one consideration. It was his own fat
aail‘_-ﬁg that wae at stake BOM. g

er waa goihg to whop lum Ior
refusing to t-eﬁ him whe had handled
the cane in Hilton's study. But it way
guite certain that he would have
whopped him harder had Bunter told,
and followed it up by marching him off
to Prout to ba sacked

“Bend over that chair, Bunter "

“[—=I—I sayl” iruuncd Bunter.
#J—1 say—— Yarooh!”

Loder grasped him by the collar, and
him over the chair.

Whack, whack, whack !

* Yow-ow-ow [ X

“Now perhaps vou'll answer,” said
Loder grimly. “You'll cough up all

ou know about the secret society,
%unter, or I’'ll take the =kin off your
boack.™

“Oh lor'!”

Wheack, whack, whack!

Bunter wriggled snd roared. Loder
was laying i1t on hard. Persuasive
mathods having failed, he was using
motre drastic measures, And itk was
fairly cortain  that those measures
would have been sucecssful, had the
hapless Owl dared to speak. Dut he

did not dare.

Whack, whaek!

“*Whooop! Yooop! Help!” roared
Bunter,

“Stop that row!” snarled Loder

“By gum, I'll make vou squirm if vou
don’t cough it upl Are you gn-in[i to
tell me who caned me last night in ITil-
ton's study ¥
“Owl ow! Leggo! Wow!"
Whack, whack, whack!?
“Yaroooh I
Whack, whaek!

Bunter fors himself awav with a

frantie effort. He dodged, yelling,
round the study table.
“Yow-ow! Beast! Kecp off!”

yelled Bunter, “Oh erilkey !
Loder dashed round the table after
him; Bunter dashed round ahead. TFor

. Some fellow's bagged Bunter's HOLIDAY
*.. ANNUAL and Billy'srisking his neck andreputa-
‘=1 tion in a desperate attempt to retrieve this grand

And no wonder! The HOLIDAY
Within its many pages

ere are lots

a few momenta they chased one another
round the table. But that could not
last, Leder’s grip was on the Iat
junior when Bunter bolted wildly for
the door. In sheer desperation he gave
a wild backward kick, and Loder
caught it on his shin.

“Wow " roarcd Lodar.

He let go Bunier, dropped the cane,
and danced on one leg, clasping the
other with both hands, yelling,

Bunter did not stop to watch the
danoe, He tore open the door, and
flad for his fat life.

THE SIXTEENTH CHAPTER.
Unparalleled !

RICE of the Fifth came into

P Loder’s study about an hour

later, Ko stared at loder, who

was sitting in the armchair,

with & trouwser leg turned back, rubbing
a bruised shin with embrocation.

Loder scowled at him. BStephen Prica
was rather a pal of his; but the bully
of Groyviriars was in a mood to scowl
at friend or foe.

*Damaged
faint grin.

“0Oh, go and eat coke!” growled
Loder.

The Fifth Form man laughed, camo
info tho study, and shut tho door., Hao
took a m‘um[ﬂed slip of paper from his
poclket.

“I faney this will
Loder,” he remarked.
“What the thump do yon mean?”

"Look st it !” grinned Prive.

Loder looked at it. On the slip was
written in * priat ™ letters:

“WOODSHED AT BEVEN!D

asked DPrice, with a

interest  you,

“Woodshed &t scven,”™ read ouk
Loder. "1s that & joke, or what?
What the dickens——" Then liz ex-
pression changed. * By gad! Whero

did yvou get that, Pricey? It looks—"
“f fanectedd it would interest yow,”
said Price. "1 picked it up in the
quad a fow minutes ago. A junior ran
info me in the davk, and nearly barged
mo over. He cut off befora 1 could seo
who ho was; and I saw this lying on
the ground. There's no doubt that ho
drepped it—may have had it in his
hand. Looks like a tip—what?”

Loder’s eves gleamed.

*Nothing to do with me, of courze,”
said Price. “I'm not o prefect. Bub
a5 they wrocked my study, ond as wo've
pals, 1 thouglht—"

“Thanks ! said Loder.

#“1 don't think there’s much doubt
what it means,” remarked Price.
“Thot's the way, I suppose, that they
pass the word round when they're hold-
ing one of their precions mectings, to
plan one of their rags.” )

“1 found out ihat they met in the
Femove box-room,” sald Toder. * But
they gob wise to that, and chucked it.
I'va never been able fo gpot their meet-
ing-place since. DBut Gosling's woodshed
is kept locked—they can’t get into it
without getting the key——"

“I've spoken to Gosling since 1 _picked
up that paper,” grinned Price. “I find
that the key of his woodshed is missing.
Somebody pinched it from the door
while he was in tho shed.”

“By gad! That sottles 1it!" said
Loder. " Gosling never goes thero after
dark, of courze, and it's vight ont of the
way. If they’ve pinched the key, they
can get in when they like., Lock-up’s
before seven now, but those young ecoun-
drels think nothing of breaking ITouse
bounds. They've got ont by a window
more than once, te play their tricks,
By gad I”



Loder's eves were blazing now. Price
gave him a nod, and left the study. He
g]'rll:tnc-ri as he went. He had an idea
that the unknown young vascals whe
had ragged his study, were going,
shortlv, to he made to feel extremely
SOLTY for themselves,

(zerald Loder forgot the bruize on his
shin, as he sat with the tell-tale slip of
paper in his hoands, Iits meaning was
clear enongh—it could only mesan one
thing. Uhe Greyifriars SBecret Bociety
was holding a meeting, and word had
been passed round smong the members,
The place of mecting was Gosling's
woodshed, and the time was seven.

After tea, and hefore prep, it was casy
for fellows to slip quietly out of Lhe
House by some window n an obscure
spot. Since they had been rooted oub
of their old meeting-place, the Remove
box-roomn, they had found a new place—
and it was (osling’s shed. The fact
that the key was missing made it plain
cenough,

“By gad ! said Loder.

He prinned. He had them now! He
had them in the hollow of his land!
Likelg enough they had heard of what
had happened to Bunter in his study,
and his attempt to extract information
from the fat QOwl. Quite likely tho

meeting was called to discuss that
episoda, and to plan some lawless
rotaliation,

And chence at lazt had placed an un-
mistakable clue in his hands! In the
paper itself thera was no clue—the
“print ¥ lettors gave no indication of the
writer, and Price had not recognised the
fellow, in the dark, who had dropped it
But the information it contained put
the whole gang inte the hollow of
Loder's hand.

The secret society were going to be
rounded up at last!

If they wore cornered in Gosling's
woodshed there could be no duugf;
They had to break House bounds to be
thera at zeven, It would not be much
use their denying why they were thera!
; L::;der chuckled. ?He ?:ad them at
ast?

There was & painful twinges in his
ehin, but he did not heed it now. He
thought the matter over, and then went
along the passage to speak to Walker
and Carne. After which he repairved to
the Head's study to see Prout.

This was a matter for the temporary
headmaster to take in hand personally.
Praoot wanted proof, clear proof, bhefore
he sacked & man. Ho was going to get
tho clearest proof now !

He found Mr. Prout with o frowning
brow.

“1 trust FLoder!” boomed Prout,
befora he could Eﬁeah—"l trust that
you have been making every effort to
discover the young rascals—the inigui-
tous and rehellious young rascals—who
committed such an unparalleled cutrage
last evening !”

“Yes, sir I said Loder. “And I think
T have a clue to them now, sir! Will
you pleass look at this slip of paper?
It was picked uﬁ in the quad by o
gcnior, who brought it to me,™

Prout blinked at the slip,

“Bless my soul! What does this
mean, Loder?” he asked. Prout's
powerful brain was not quick on the
uptake.

“I've no doubt, sir, that it means that
B meeting of those young rascals is to
take place in Gosling's woodshed at
geven, I have ascertained that the key
of the woodshed is missing, so Gﬂslinﬁ
has beon unable to lock it up as usual,

“Upon my word ! Prout glanced at
the clock.  “It is nearly ssven now,
Loder. If you are right—and I have
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no doubt that you are right—the rebel-
lious young raseals are even now leav-
ing the Houso surreptitionsly for the
purpose of holding this—this outrageous
mceting !

“I'm sure of it, sirl™

Prout rose to his feet.

“Loder, you have done welll Yon
have justified my confidence in youl I
shall procced personally to the spot,
Loder, as soon as the imgquitous young
rascals have assembled, and catch them
in the act. In thoe very act, Loder!"™

Prout breathed hard and deep.

It was a greab satisfaction to him to
think of catching the Greyiriars Becret
Society in the very act of holding a law-
less meeting, and thus ascertaining

AR NN AN FEN RN A

GREYFRIARS CARTOONS

Hr H‘ml& Skiﬂ“ﬂrt
No. 24.—MARJORIE HAZELDENE,
Harry Wharton & Co.'s girl chum ot

liff House.

Skinner had to h:la careful with :*.I'.th one.
Any attempt to " guy " Marjerie would
have certainly earned him a ragging
from the Remove. Hence this more-or-
less serious effort.

The health of Mieas Marjorie now
Let us drink in the haﬂdningur-hur .
EBhe's a pal In a thousand—and h-u-wi
She’a a girl in & million—hear, hear !

Ollff House s the school she adarns,
Bhe's friendly with Wharton & Co.,
But me sha invariably scornes,
And | can't think why that should he so.

their identity beyond the shadow of a
doubt.

“An example will be made of the
ringleaders, Loder! "They will be

£xpelled immediately from the school.”

Loder was glad to hear it.

“All the rest will be flogged in [Iall 1™
continned Pront, " Evory one shnll be
severely punished! This lawless azo-
ciation shall be stamped oui—it is my
duty o stamp it out! The ulmaosk
severity will be exercised—tlte very
utrnost ™

Loder smiled.

“¥ou will follow me, Loder., with
three or four of the prefects,” said
Prout, "“As it will be very dark, and
the spot 15 sccluded, no doubt somo of
the youmg vrascals may attcept to
cscape. This must be prevented,”

25

“0Oh, corteinly, sicl”

“1 shall give them time to assemlide
said Drout. " At a guarter-paszt seven,
Lader, 1 shall leave the Houwse, and vou
will follow me with Walker, Uarne,
Sykes, Bancroft, and Parkinzon, of the
Sixth Form. You will warn them (o
bring pocket-lamps or torches, and o
take every care that none of the—the
young miscreants escape from cualody,”

“Wery good, sip!”

Loder felt as if ho was walking o
air a3 he left the Head's studv. Progs
was entering  into  this oz keenly oy
Foder himself !

In less than half an hour the seorce
society of Grevfriars would be sccres nn
longer—the whole brotherliood woull
be cornered and captured.  And 1l
Hl}gil:‘mdurs-—nnmng whom Loder was
fairly certain that Vernon-Smith and
Harry Wharton would be found—would
be turfed out of the rchool !

No wonder Loder was fecling boeked.
. At a qguarter-post seven Mr., Proue
1szued forth from the Hounse. Afier Tim
went Loder, Carne, and Walker, in 2
mood of keen anticipation. Three moras
prefects—Banercft, Sykes, and Parkin-
son—followed, not so keen, by any
means, to bag the secret society, Dt
they had no choice about obeying their
headmaster’s orders.

Prout stalked away majestically, witl
the eix seniors following on., By that
tune there could he no doubt that he
meeting was assoeinhled. Loder would
hava given ten to one in quids, that the
Famous Five of the Remove, among
others, were already in Gosling's wool-
shed,

He was quite unawaro that those fiva
cheery youths were, ab that precies
moment, in Study No, 1 in the Hemove,
looking down from the window!

No light was on in that study, and
the Famous Five wers invisible, if
Prout & Co. had looked up—which iliy
did not dai

But in the light from the lower wine
dows they had & view of the party
leaving the Hause, ~

“They're going!” whispered Nugent.

*“Hallo, hallo, hallol = Prout’s with
t}tﬁu&é" gasped Bob Cherry,

my hat! Iiwve they gnt
Prout 3"
L1 I 0 Dk l.']
“Prout, too!™” murmured ihe

Bounder, joining the five at the witlow.
“Oh crumbs! Thia is too rich !

"The richfulnesz ia lerrific!”

“If Prout goes in first——" broatid
Harry Wharton.,

® Ha, ha, ha!”

The party below disappeared from
sight in the darkness of tho Novemilw vy
evening.  Ulterly unaware that ilwir
departure had bLeen watched from an
upper window by the very fellows the.
cxpected to catch in the wood:hed
Prout & Co. marched on.

Gosling’s woodshed was at a disfane.
from the school buildings. Tt was v
rather a secluded spot. And it voas

viry dark.

Not o gleam of light came from it. a-
Prout advanced with hiz army. If 14
meeting  was  taking  place, i was
apparently taking place in the dark.
Prout had expected to soo at least 16

flicker of a candla,

2i1ll, & light from the woodszhed, f
seen, would have sroused suspicions, zo
no doubt the yonng rascals were holding
the mecting in the dark! 8o, at leas,
it seemed 1o Prout and his follewers.

Within sight of ihe litile building.
Frout motioned {o the prefeets to o =or
rowitd it, Not a fellow inside was (o iw
ellowed to eszcape!

Continued on page 20
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RED-HOT ADVENTURE AND

CONTINUOUS THRILLS !

CAPTAIN CRIMSON!

By
Morton Pike.

WHAT'S GONE BEFORE.

In spite of the activitiea of Nan
Hickerman, on Excise-officer, Tom
Boke, the most daring smuggiler in
Esgner, succceds in landing mony o
rich coargo. In consequence of this,
RoRe, while 4 Dunkirk, iz honded o
valuahle diomond, hknown ox the
Chandar Noor, to be delivered fo o
Mr. Percival, of Ecat Indic House.
Hoaving been told thot fwo Asiclics
are anxious fo gain possession of the
diamond, Jack Lennoryd and his chumn,
Billy Jepp, € o ooocompanyg Xr.
Percival to meet Roke and take charge
of the diamend. Reaching Braduwell
Foint late ot night, the trio owait the
urrival of Roke's Iugsger

{ Nowo vead en.)

The Thefi?
i CH " sghivered Mr. Parcival.
U “] would rather be in that

snug parlour at the Black

Boar, ter Billy ! This is
indeed a desolate hele! Hark! What
was that cry ¥ : :

“Only & plover, sir,” eaid Jack
Lennard. “You haven't learned our
noiges yeb." . L

“I hope I never shall if this is the
way you learn them,” enapped the
norvous little man. *“London is the
place for me, and I shall be right glad
to be back there again|” ¥

“With he!lf a milllon In vour
honour's pocket | There's a clump of
tamarisks over there. They'll keep off
the wind, and we'll wake you when it's
time."

Mr. Percival vowed nothing would
induce him to olosa an eyelid, and he
sat down with his fat fingers tightly
gripping the stock of the pooket-pistol
old Mr. Falecon had lent him. Five
minutes later, however, tha warmth of
the cloak and the rippling of the wave-
lets found not only eleeping
soundly, but snoring into the bargain.

Jack wes right, and at one o'clock in
the morning the faint creak of cordage
cate on the breeso,

He opencd the lantern, and Billy
thrust u%elun-ﬁght inta the candle flame,
and then waved the spluttering thing
above his_head for a moment before
extinguishing it st the water's edge.

Then he tock the lantern from Jack’s
hand, and, with the aid of his three-
cornered hat, let the pale yellow gleam
show three distinet times seawards.
Two snswering lights made reply out of
the qlarkness, and Billy repeated his
gignal.

“It's Tom, right enough,” he aaidl;
*hetter rouse the old gentloman.”

Before Jack could reach the slesper,
Billy heard the slither of & keal on the
I‘[‘I'Ilt:{::if foreshore. A moment later and
someone osme aplashing towards him.

“That you, Ben!” hailed o low voice.
“ Something wrong 1"
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!a r. Perclval slept, Mozuffur’s hand sild betweengthe ruﬁ:glud pillows

and withdrew the valuable stone |

“"No; it's Billy Jepp, and every-
thing’s as right as roses—until you
make Widswater, whera you'll find
Hicky waiting for you

“Let him waitﬁa Billy I* said the
smuggler, with a chuckle that mystified
tha listenar. “He's welcome to all the
cargo he'll find sboard. We're running
in empty this trip™

“(Odds life, hug‘yﬂu’?a surely brought
somigthing back with you, Tom "

“Never you mind, FDHBJE feller-me-
lad 1" gaid Tom Roke, chuckling again.
“Why bave you called me ashore, that's
what I want to know ¥

“We'll let Mr. Porcival answer that
question, Tom.”

“Why, that's the very name of the
gentleman 1 wanb to secl” i

“And here's the gentleman himself !
grinned Billy, as they heard what
gounded like 8 scuffle & fow yards gway
and an angrl': shout of :

*“Stend _ back, ‘%ﬁ black - snouted
thievesl Back, or I fire!”

Mzr. Percival, having been roused sud-
denly  from his troubled slumbers,
thought himself faced by the two
netives, and Aourished the Joaded pistol
dangorously, though luckily he hied for-
gotten to put his finger on the trigger.
B:;Thia is. Tom Roke, sir,” interposed

1 5

The words brought Mr. Percival back
to his senses. ] . .

“Ha [* he exclaimed, in a loud voice.
“You have & packet for e, my man,
from Mr. Frazer, in Dunkirk !

“That have But if your honour
wants the whole county to know it, why,

in the plague's name, didn't you bring
8 trumpet " .

“Don't band® words with me, sir—
hand over the packet!” bellowed the
litfle man. “And here's a guinea for
your pains. Frazer had orders to pay

ou at the other end. I presume he

as doma Eol"

“Av, Mr, Frazer iz always a gentle-
man ¥ seid the young smuggler, with
marked emphasis. *“And so gencrous
was he that you may keep your guines,
BIr. only trust you may keep the
packet as well, and not meet ° Captain
Crimson® on your way back, era's
your precious parcel I

Thrusﬁrtlf a small washleather bag
sealed at the neck, into the outstretched
hand, Tom Roke turnad proudly on his
heel and tramped back to his boat,

“There's an insolent dog for you!™
exolaimed Percival, who was evidently
adcoustomed -to very different trestment
from those he regarded as his inferiors.
“Bless my soul, and who is ® Captain
Crimson ' pray 1"

*The most daring highwaymen in the
world 1" replied Jack. “No one knows
who is, or was; but, seriously, sir,
might it not be safer, all things con-
sidered, if Billy or myself hd the
ﬁ;ﬂkﬁ in our boots, in oase we encounter

1T o

“YWhat, part with the Chendar Noor
now it ia once In my possessiont
growled Mr. Percival, putting the
packet in his coat pocket. *No, young
man, certainly noti™

“Very woll, as you wish, Az time i3
flying, we'd better get to our horses.”
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More than once Mr. Percival tried to
break the silence on the way back, but
Jack and Billy gave him no encourage-
ment.  Neither of them liked the man
after the supercilious manner in which
he had treated their fricnd Tom, and
both were glad when they saw a light
shining at the Abbey I'arm, which thay
reached about an hour before daybreak.

Ar. Faleon unbarred the door to
them,

“I have it!” cried Mr. Percival,

waving his hat in triumph.
. Bo eager was he to feast his eyes on
the famous Chandar Noor that he
conld hardly wait until their host had
led them into the abbey parlour, which
had been the monks' refectory in tho
days of old, before he broke the seals
and drew the precious stone from its
Wrappings.

It was the size of a hen's egg, and as

he held it under the condle-light in

trembling fingors 1t flashed and gleamed,
and shot forth dazzling ravs of colours.

“J have seen nothing like it in my
life 1" exclaimed Mr. Falcon, wishing to
take the stone in his own hands,

f]'!m; Mr. Parcival declined to let go
of it

“You will sleep here to-night,” seid
Alr. Faleon. "1 have a secret hiding-
place, where the stone shall rest amon
mmy own few treasures until Billy sen
8 chaise for you to-morrow. It 1z worth
& monarch’s ransom, in very truth, and
you must horrow a couple of Hicker-
man's dragoons to escort it to London.”

“1 thank you for your hospitality,
and the dragoons I will have!” cricd
Mr., Percival, wrappinf: the diamond
up again, " But this will repose beneath
my pillow—though 1'd sooner doze here

by the fire till daybreak, for that
matter.”
“Nay, nay; my humble test-

chamber s ot your service, and my
black boy shall sit outside yvour door.
I shall feel much casier, though, if you
will place * The Light of the %\imn in
my strong-room. The responsibility for
1tz zafety is enormous.”

“You have beén very good, Mr.
Faleon,” said the obstinate little men
loftily. “The company will not forget
vour help. But I alone am responsible
for the stone.”

My, Falecon bowed, shrugging his
shoulders at the same time, with &
glance at Jack and Billy.

Like them, he was heginning to
change his opinion of the fat, 8{itt]ﬁ'.
gentleman, who hiad become so inflated
with the i1dea of his own importance
?GW that he had secured what he came
.

Never had Mr. Percival been so near
death as he was when the grey dawn
came stealing through the mullioned
windows of the guest-chamber above the
refectory.

Ona of those windows was open, and
while Jung poisad a dagger over the
enorer’s heart, Momuffur's deft fingers,
with their pink, slmond-shaped nails,
elid with scarce a disturbing movement
between the rumpled pillows! A
moment later the valuable stone was
clutched in his hand.

Home startled birds Hew out of ' the
clinging ivy roots when those two dusky
forms clim to the ground without o
sound, and half ap hour after that the

warld awake, and Mr. Percival awoke
with it ]

The Foolprints in the Mupd!

HE open fwindow and the prints
of & pointed slipper on the gar-
e St el
rly w ad happened, an
Alr. Faleon, in & bed-robe of flowered
sille, drew himself up a little stifly,

THE MAGNET—EVERY SATURDAY

“You would not take my advice last
night although I urged it,” he said.

“Wero 1 twenty years younger, weil and
fmd* but I am an old man, and lame.
can do no more for you, Mr.

Percival, the fault 13 your own, and the
town constable your remedy, if it be
not too late already.”

The wretched man, Gndimg bluster of
no aveil, burst intg tears. When at
last he succeeded in dressing himself, he
hurried away te the town, where the
first person.' he encountered was Dan
Hickerman, by no means in the best of

termpers.

“Oh, eir, I have heen shamefully
robhed " he cried, recognising the
Excise-officer.

“And so have I," said Hickerman.
“You're nat the only one [

“But my loss 15 so great that T will
give a thousand guineas for its re-
covery "

“Bah, sir! That is nothing to mine !*
growled the Excise-oflicer savagely,

Star Items In
NEXT WEEK'S MAGNET!

Topping the Lill o' fare is a top-noich
yarn by Frank Richards that will hold
your inferest to the very end, entitloed :

“THE BSCHOOLBOY SLEUTH!"

It's one of the. finest tales of Harry
Wharton & Co. I have had the pleasure
of ronding.

Then follows a sparkling edition of the

** GREYFRIARS HERALD,"

further chapters of our thrilling Old Time
Bltory =

**CAPTAIN CRIMSON 1™
and another interesting Boecer talk by
** Lineaman.""

Be sure and order your copy early,
chums !
YOUR EDITOR.
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flicking his boot with a heavy whip. *1
have spent the night in the saddle, and
all my men with me, watching these
cursed mudbanks for five miles down the
river, so that not so much a: s wild
duck could have come over without our
secing if. ¥Yet what do I find when 1
draw off at sunrise, but Tom Role's
lugger at her old moorings, empty, and
the knave laughing in my face—though
we had sure word that he would come
in with contraband the value of which
would have made gyour thousand
guineas look mighty small. T'd give
anything {o learn where Roke ran his
cargo last night

Myr. Percival clasped hiz hands and
groaned aloud, then hastened along the
quaint strect for Silas Catchpole's house
Lq which the angry riding-officer directed

im.

Meanwhile, Billy Jepp, having ribbed
down the horses, had climbed inte the
loft, where he lay down on the sweet-
smelling hay to sleep,

Jack Lennard was not so fortunate.
Much as ho longed for bed, he dare not
betray the fact that he had been ong
all night. Stifling his yawns as best ha
could, he went through the bhollow
mockery of breakfasting with the
family, envying his chum in the hay loft
across the way.

But news spreads gquickly in a little
town like Widewater, and the slumbers
of Master Williom Jepp were not to
last very long.

“Billy 1* called the innkeeper from
the stable door. *“Whers are you,
Billy 1~
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“Why, what's the mstter, father?™
came a reply from above as s tousled
head showed itself through the square
Opening.

“Don't rightly know, but they sa

that stout gentleman who was here wit
Mr. Falcon had been robbed,” snid old

inan Jepp.

Billy was down the ladder in 2 trice,

“MNever the diamond, father?” he
cricd.

1 ecan't tell you that,” said the inn-
keeper. " But whatever it be, Hicker-
man says he's offering a thousand
guinens reward- for these twe black
rascals,”

“Then it iz the diamond !’ exclaimed
Billy, very wideawake now. *1I don't
care & straw about Rr. Percival, but
I'd like that reward 1™

“And I wouldn't mind the half of 1t,”
ceried & voice from the door, and Jack
Lennard came running in.

“Don't you wish you could get it
chuckled the old man. “The birds have
flown, though, long minge ™

Mr, Jepp returned to the inn, still
chuckling, leaving Billy and Jack look-
ing blankly at one another.

Berve him right—he ought to have
taken Mr, Falcon's warning,” grunted
Billy, seratching his head.

“Hold on & minate " whispered Jack.
“When you and I left the Abbey Farm
it wasn't far off daoylight, remember,
and Percival discovered the robbery as
ihe sun rose. Those natives know per-
fectly well that they'd never get away
with the prize, dressed up as they were,
They'll hide somewhere, Rilly, until
dark. ¥You and I have pot to find
them 1

Billy’s eyes suddenly flashed like the
diamond had done, at the thought of
that big reward.

“Witham’s only five miles. But sup-
pose they’ve caught the Tondon coach
already 7 he ventured dubiously,

“We'll find that out hefore old
Clatechpaole raiges the huc-end-cry ! was
Jack Lennard’s answer. “Which aro

the freshest horses in the stable? Wa

must take pistols with us, too!”

Jack’s  house heing immediately
ﬂlapﬂsﬂr: to the Black Boar on the other
side of the street, it wos necessary that
they should wait until his father, Dr.
Lennard, had started on his daily rounds
to visit hia patients.

Billy Jepp kept watch, and half an
hour later saw the doctor ride past the
archway.

There was n broad grin on his face
when he told Jack ihe news

“There’s nothing to laugh at,” eried
Jack testily.

“Oh, yes, there ia!"” retorted Billy.
“T've pot an 1dea. You know how 1t
rained yesterday afterncon—well, those
niggers havo left the marlts of their
shoes in the mud—queer, pointed prints
no ono could mistake. ILet's make for
the Abbey Farm and pick up the trail
there 1

Bure ecnough, on the =oft farm road
the two chums discovered tell-tale foot-
prints leading from the gate along tha
narrow lane westward. These they
followed for two miles, eventually turn-
g up o crossrond which they knew
would bring themr out on the high land
above Danbury.

The last print ended at the edge of
the common. After that the short turf
told them nothing.  Halting their
mounts, they lecked about them.

(ft doesn't look as f Jack and Rilly
are going to renp that rich reward of
@ thousand guinens, doer i, chuma?
But toho knows? Be sure you read nexd
week's nerpe-tingling chapters of this
popuigr LI Time sloryl)

Tae MiexeT Lisepany.—No. 1,398,
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A TRAITOR IN THE CAMP!

(Continued from page 25.)

The half-dozen BSixth Formers
separated, to take up sirategic posi-
hnns_., to cut off the escape of the young
rascals if they attempted to bolt i ;

Then Mr Prout advaiced - to the
door. His e;le?hantme tread - could
:hardly have failed to give the alarm
to the occupants ﬂf the woodshed, if
that shed was occupied | .

Not a sound greeted his ears.

No doubt the young rascals had heard
Inm, and wero aware that they had
been discovered, and were now in &
state of breathless confusion and terror!

-Prout smiled. grimly st the thought.

Heo arrived at the door.’

It 'stood = féw imthes open.

Bl there wad. no sound, 'no move-
ment within, Lodar,; pmturmg' 8 ‘gang
of young. rasoals overcome with-térror,
grinned - : If “the fanpied they! wére
going to escipe “discovery by keeping
quiet-théy wora mlst’aken,

-Bligs Greyiriars’ -Secret Bociety. was
doomed | The whigle -bunch of (rascals
were gamg to bo caught like rats in a
trédl It was, indeed, a pleasing
thought to Gerald Loder. It mesant
ekpiilsion, - swift and sure, for his
enemies | . .
.~ Ghow 2 light here, Loder!" sard
Proi.
er turned. on a pu-:l-mt torch.

Froit - pushed  open  the woodshed
door and stopped in.

Crash |

Bwgooaah |

Jash |

hat happened: Frout hardly knew.

er, in hisustartled amazement,
a’lmuat dropped the torch.

Ydarrrrghe!” . camo  from

“Wyrrgh! What—what is this?

is—is this tar?

RS | am sothered |

Prout.
Teis

TARI GurrrgghE I

THE MAGNET—EVERY SATURDAY

Loder stood transfixed. The gleam of
his torch revealed Prout, staggering in
the doorway of the woodshed, with
thick black tar streaming all over him,
and a tar-bucket bonneting his head!

There was a hurrying of
the other prefects ran up, and all their
torches were turned on the startling
BORTLE,

Prout staggerzd and gurgled, and

gro d at the bucket on hiz head |
hat—" gasped Sykes.
i e, booby trap!® stuttered
Walker.
“That's Gosling's tar bucket——*
gas Carne.
h crumba

“Urerggh! Groooogh! OQoooch I

Prout . got the bucket off, and it
crashad to” tho “grolind.” His face was
revesled—as black asthe ace of spadas|

Tar elothed him’ hke a garment ! He
was of the tar, tarry !

The prefects gaze E.t him in horror |
- Lodeér's eyes bilged from’ his head.

The truth Hashed into his startled
brain mpw. . There Was no mesting in

the woodshed ! There was nothing 1n
the woodshed but a 'I:mai:r:r Lrupt

Tha slip of paper was Tapoof.”
That. idigt, Price, had ]fu:ked it up,
a3 be' was intended to pick’ it up! The

]':n-ung willains had known that he was
and-in-glove, with Loder, and would
bring it to hun !

The whola thing was a t#rick—a
booby-trap for Loder—and Prout had
gobit!

“There was no mistake about that—
Prout had got it!

He had got it badd |

Ho lived, moved, Emd had his hemg,

in black, sticky, clinging tar! He
breatied tar! He blinked tar! He
gur led, tar !

urr Ig;g‘ht Urrggh! Gurrgghi”
purgled Prout.

Sykes flashed his light into the wood-
shed.

footsteps as

‘- went to Pricéls Stud}”lll the-.
~where he gave Price!

Hnbnﬂ{;uhere " ha geid.

N-n-no there [ gesped Prout.

“Good gad! A-s-a_trick—grocogh—a
prank-uurrrggh—-r Loder, you focl!”

“Mr. Prout—=2

“You idiot 1"

* Bir 1M

“¥ou dolt I

Prout forgot even his dignity. He

gurgled tar and fury! He raged! Ho
raved ! Ho roared!

“Fool! Idiot! Deolt! A trlr.:k—Ta.
trap—and you have led me—gurrgh!”

Smack [

Loder staggered back with a wild
how! as the infuriated Prout smacked
his head. He barel ﬁ! dodged asmother
enraged smack and Prout, just
then, was not safa ad close quarters |

* - 2 - 1 *

That evening Mr. Prout was busy.

' Ho was busy scraping™off:tar!

Loder; uttérly dlswnﬂhrtﬂ& and "dis-

one consolation: He
mayed, had onrly Fifth,

of the Fifth
Beh a  terrifie !:hms;rimg that tﬁa
wretched Prico was gtill’ groaning over

af at bea-tlmu

In the -Remgve, on the other haud, all
was Inerr and bright !

Ejt pm:l;-, th Remove stuﬂma.
fellows clmukl«ed and “chortled, as i
prep were one of the most entertain.
ing things in the world. "Ihesr hiad seen
Prout come in—tarry! And  whils
Prout was scraping off tar, and Loder
of the Sixth was thrashing Price of the
Fifth, the sound of mertiment woke the
cchoes of the Remove passage froin end

to end. FHE END.

(Now look out for the next yarn th
iz exciting . zeries. - Itla o cotitled:
“THE SCHOOLBOY SLEUTH!' und
$3. - without dJdoubt, pne- of Frank
Richards' finest atorses. - See that you
arder next week's MAGNET 1 goeod
fimef)

Wurrrggh |
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IF you thiuk it is, come and sce me. T’
be delighted to give you a sock {on the
jaw) for nothing.—I. BOLSOVER, Study
No. 10, Bemove,

ENGAGEMENTS CAMNCELLED

Tom Brown rogrets to announce that he
is compelicd to cancel all engagements for
a few dayvs, owing to beiug confined to the
sanaterivm with a severe chill canght in
the Morm-rooin through receiving a freceing
glare from Mr. Woosze.

] . AL

IS HOSIERY TOO DEAR? '

No. 113 (New Seriu:.}

hreyftiarsHerald!

EDITED BY HARRY WHARTON.

Ly

=

“eoh

December 1st, 1934.

INQUIRERS PLEASE NOTE
The rumours that we sre running a series
of cat-fights in thiz study are quite incor-
rect. The fact is Nugont has just started
to learn the violin—Il. WHARTON, Study
No. 1, Remove.

OLD #*BLOODD AND THUNDERS”
should be sent to Mr., Prout. His bald
patch is extending, and a few “hair-rais-
ing ¥ stories should do him a world of
good |

———— .

INKY’S BIRTHDAY
GUIDE
This week: PETER TODD

The esteemed and proposterous Peter Tadd
is an cxcellent and idiotio example of the
difference the stors can mekefully cause
between two persons whoso likefulness out-
wardly is simply terrifie. The estccined
Moter and his honoureod and fatheaded cousin
Alonzo are so two-peafully alike that even
their kinsimen caunot tell tlhiemm apartfuily.
Yet inwardly, {hey aro as the estcomed poles
asunder !

Tho stars that were risefully in the
azeendant on tho day of the honoured Poter’s
birth were those indicating ambition, hard-
worklulness and estecemed shrewdness. A
rpecial aptitude for the bhair-splitful argu-
ments of an honoured and unscrupulous
lawyer is indicated, and ovidenico of thia
ulvendy exists in the swotful hours of study
tho esteerned Petor puis in ot the Law, You
niay be sure, iy csleomed and idiotic readors,
that this will muchiully increaso before his
schooldaye are over |

I am gladfully delighted to say that the
honoured Toddy iz likely to be a credit Lo
Iig  estocined and  ridieulous proefession.
Unless something intorferes with his Destiny,
ho will alwaya bo diefully strajgzht and honest,
and o popular chop good-sportfully. Such
i3 his sturlul Fate—and a wol-tovo-bad[ul vne,
either !

= Faal L gl E [rE ik

GOOD COMPANIONS
IN STUDY No. 1L

Gratters fo the lads of No. 11 for winning
the * Good Uompanions™ Confest] OQur
old pals Bkinuer and Snoop and Stoll certainly
gprang & surprizo on the REemove by running
wway wilh this event !

Bubt perhaps you don't know what I'm
falking about ¥ Maybe if you're not in the
Hemove you'vo not yet heard of tho “ Good
Compenions ** Contest ¥ Well, I can give
-ou the ides in & preltly short space, Briefly,
Mr, Quelch has a f{realk fijend, Professor
Fifile, who sponds his life cucouraging Youth
to Get Together and beceme One Vast
Brothorh and all that kind of stuff. Just
to give the movement a fillip ab Greyfriars,
Profosacr Piffle offered a prize Lo the occupants
of the Happiest Study in the Hemove, ond
one pight last week he unexpectedly tiotted
round to do tho judging.

He couldn't have turned up at & worsn
moment,. Wharton and Nugont were just
ihrowing out an aspiring poct who wanted to
contribute & 100-stanza poem to the ** Herald,”
Bolsover and Dupont wers hﬂ.viu% a dust-up
in No. 10, Peter Todd was slaupghtering
Gunter in No. 7. Minor rows and disturb-
ances were going on in nearly every study in
ihe Removo passaco !

But eventually he came io Study No. 11.
And thero, what & ecene of peace and con-
tenbmpent met his glad eves | Skinmer, with
a contented smile playing around his lips,
was gitting in the armchair studying Livy ;
while Snoop and Stott, beamin atifically,
wero ploying ludo on the study table with
their anns round each others’ necks !

The destination of the prize was not in
doubt for vue moment after that. Profeseor

MAKING A MAN OF HIM!|
By DICKY NUGENT.

Dr, Birchcmall, the rovered | Kernal  Blade, * Howevers
and awe-inspiring Head of | we will let ik s, and
St. Sam's, was eitting at his | proseed to the object of my
desk, peroczing his grimy visit, Dr. Birchemsll, T am
copy ol the werks of Julia | worried about my son’”
Scezer, when therse was a Dr. Birchernall etroked his
sharp tap on the door which | beard, and eyed the wvisitor
caused him to start viclently. | narrowly.

Crash, Bang, W’nl'FuEnI “You are not, I trussed,

“ Comae in, fathead ! " called | dissatisfied with his progress,
cut the Head, when he had | kernal ? He receoves the beat
recovered from the shock, of instruction. We teech him

A tall, military-locking | mathymatticke—twice  two
jentleman uhegﬂd the sum- | are five and so on, you know.
mons. D, irchemall| We teach him joggrafy—Paris
reckernised him immediately | ia the capital of Germany and
as Ilernal Blade, the father of | all that kind of thing. We
Blade of the Fourth. teach him history—William

Kernal Blade was frowning | the Conkercr defeated tho
slitely, Armada, et settera. While az

“ Rather an unusual greet. [ te  grammar, there isn’t
ing from a jentleman of your | nothing what he hean’t been
standing, * Come in, fathead,’ | taught correct.”
ign't it, my dear sir?" he{ Kernal  Llade
inkwirod stiffly, maodily.

* Please axxept my apology, “That is probably true,
kernal,” grinned the Head, |sir. So far as nollidge is
“ Degpite the foct that this| conserned, I am sattisfied
ia & blue room, I was in a|that he is receeving a firat-
browvn satudy when  vou | class education. What
nocked, and wyour sendden|worriea me, howover, is not
arrival put mo all of a dither. [ that, but his morals. Dr.
I should, of corso, have said | Birchemall, I am sorry to
*Trot in, idjut * 1 ™ gay Lhat my eon iz becoming

“ Duzzgent sound mouch|s  thorough-paced  young
better to me, eir! ™ snorlied ' raseal I"

— S =" ==

nodded

* Y ou don't
say ! ecried
tho Head.

Tho kernal
shrugged.

“Tt 18 &
fact. I have
receeved in-
formation
from undeni-
able sourcosto
the effect that
he smokes,
and playe
cards {or
munny "

“Grate pip

Piffle announced almost at oneo that he had
decided to award the prize to Study No. 11.

S0 congratulations to Skinner & Col
Congratulations aleo on their astuleness in
going to the trouble of getting advance
information as to the exact time when the
professor was going to call |

Thers's only one drawhback about it—
they don't know yot what the prize is goin
to be. Fortunately, I can supply them wi
that knowledgo, It's a prizoe that ought to
be a great comfort to themn in the long winter
m'mriingﬂ- and will probebly do them a lot of
good.

Aa a matter of fact, it's a copy of Professor
Piffic’s own book on * Discipline for Juveniles,”

{r¥
&

Skinnor & Co. WILL be happy !
WOULD YOU BELIEVE IT?

ergsclaime

Dr. Birchemall, aghast at ths
revellation.

“ Natcherally, I am very
worried about it  Dr.
Birchemsll, I appeal to you
—will you prommise me that
you will set my eon on tha
straight and narrow path
egain ¢ '

* Well, really,
air " began the
apparently a little dewbioum
at taking on that onnere
tosk at & minoit’s notiss.

Kernal Blade leaned for-
ward and tapped the Head on
the knee,

“1f vou suxxeed in doin
it, Dr. DBirchemall, I wi
cheerfully make you a present]
of a fiver | ”* he said.

The Head started elitely,

and =a _greadi;_ eggapression
is

5
'

camo  into spmewhot
shilty eves

“A fiver, eh?" ha re
mearked, rubbing his ha

together, ** Now you're talk.

ing, kernal! I wwan, of
corse I will do it with plezzare
even withgut the reward1™

Jatammare&

Jmatter of fact,

el

T

‘“aintly. conduct, you are the
f.oe man in the world to save
my son. I leave the matter
in your hands with ewvery
confidence — and if wyou
suxxeed, you can absolutely
rely on that fiver ! ™

“"Kernal Blade, it 13 as
good 88 done already 1™
crind the Head, shaking hands

Jwith his wvisitor a3 the latter

'rosa to go. * Call at this
tima to-morrow, and I will
tell you how I have goton I "

Tﬁ:ﬁ nite, after prep, Dr.
Birchemall sent for Blade of
the Fourth.

Yung DBlade was quite &
good fellow at hart, though
addicted to gambolling.

Apart from the faet that he
had the fece of a rat and
the furtive waya of a crim.
mipgal, he looked & tippical
carefree Briton. Sizin
him -,F;lhnég Head falt Burg
he eould soon make a man of
hins. He decided 1o set
shout it there and then;
g¢nd he set about it in his own
tpekuliar way.,

"8it down, Blade,” he
ordered ; then, with a elite
leer, he went on: ** I am tald,
Blade, that you are a bit of &
.boid bad 1:13. H
. Blade turned garstly white
‘and cullered furrously at the
-sampe timte in his embarrass-
tment.

“Well, sir, I—I——" he

“ Tutt-tutt ! Don’t think
for & moment that I am going
to punish you for it," eaid the
Head teassuringly, *As &
lade, on the
istrigt ¢.t., I am a bit of a
|dark horse myszelf. At times
1 smoke and gambol on cards
with the wutmost abandon.

he added hurriedly, as the (Thas is why 1 have eent for

kernal registered disspproval.
Kernal Blade smiled onecd
more.
" You have taken & walb
off my mind, Dr. Birchemall,”
he gnid. ' With ;,rﬂurﬂ*ﬁpulﬂ.-

yoe 1 feel that we have
Limuah in common and should
et to know one another
better. Have a smoke? ™

“ G.g-grate pip | *' stuttered
filade, almost fainting at the

tion for high principuls and:sight of the huge cigar the

3

Fisher T. Fish is an adept at *“hot”’
American tap dancing, and
offered to give **Removiles *?
lesgons—at & lee, firat
v C!El%’f held before classes
in the Form-rooi, endod abrupily
when Mr. ‘iﬂ;?nrii:h?&iailfﬂh tar
8 CcAnipg, "B nei

wis o B “clasa ™ by itaell

Willlam Wibley earned the con-
gratulations of the Head by pre=
senting belore sick fage in the
school *‘ ganny "’ a0 exiremely
bright and up-to-datea Punech
aud Judy prmance, With

i 8 wrilten end wvoices
imitated by ** Wib * himsell. Tha
Tags voted theshow had ** punch.’

ured thomb  keepl
** gut o the Remove

An 1|
(13 Hqu
Hazeldena deputiséd .

Head handed him. *° Are
you serious, sir 1

*“ Never more sol" said
Dr, Birchemall, cheerfully.
*“You'll enjoy that, It's one

of my own special favouritea
—Fler de Drainpipe, Match? ™

“ Th-thank wyou, sirl’

Blade puffed away at the
big cigar.

* Wow, what about a little
gambol ¥ ©* esaid Dr. Birch-
emall. ** Do you play ha.
pﬁnnly nap or banker ? *

A hawk-like loolz came into
Blade's diasl. He rather
fanciod himself at card games,
and if the Head was really
“on fthe level™ he saw a
chance of making s nice little
sum of munny cut of hirn.

" Yes, Esii":,r I play occasion-
ally,” he said. * If vou foel
like a little flutter with me,
I'll oblige you, with plezzure.”

“Done t*” cried the Head.
“ Here's s pack of cardsi™

Dr. Birchemall then sat
down opposite DBlade, and
started deeling out the cards,
There was a strange grin on
hia face as he did so, and
Blade would not bhave won-
dered at it, bad he known the
reason.

The fact was that the Head
had secretly mearked the
ecards beforehand so that he
knew eavery one of them,
To make assurance dubbly
sure, he had also placed
Blade with his back to a
mirror in which he could sea
his cards reflected!l ‘The
dice were loaded sgainst the
Fourth Former with & wen-
genz |

After flve minnitz, Blade
bad lost & ehilling. After
ten minnits, he lb;ﬂ.d loet
five shillings. BSoon, he had
logt all his munny and was
gambolling desperately in hia
other poasessions. A xi-
nife, sevveral conkers, a sticky
piece of toffy, some cigarette-
pictures and o magnifying
gin.sl:s quickly followed the
cash.

At last, he had reached the
ond of hie resources. At the
geame timo the Head's cigar
began to take effect, ond
Blade's face turned a wvivid
green.

“ Fesoling seedy, DBlade 7™
grinned the Head. * Come
-—a rorty dog like wou shonld
boe feeling merry and bright,
Have another metch, my
boy-—your pigar is poing out !
Your deal, I belesve!™

Blade st red to his feot,
his face garstly.

“I—I can't on!" he
mumbled. *' If this is what
it’a like to be & rorty dog,
I'm giving it up for the future,
sir! I've lost all my munny,
and I've got a fearful pain,
E-nd""——'  §]

Blade broks off suddenly,
and mnde a dash from the
room, moaning and Til
a3 he went. And the Hea
sat down in his chair again
amid the ruins of the hektik
eyning, and larfed fit to bust !

“1 fansy that has cured
Blade of eny. desire to be a
gay dog in the future 1™ he
said to himself, * I've never
earned an easier fiver in my
nateheral 1 ¥

Dir, Birchemall was nght.
Blade's  egpsperience
cured him—~for the time being,
anywoay—of all desire to he a
rorty dog and a bad lad. A
five minnits tallk botween
himm and his pater on the
following day convinced the
latter that that was so, and
be waa delited to hand over a
erisp, russling fiver to the
man who had acheeved tho
mirracle,

Necedless to say, Dr. Birch.
emaoll was delighted, too.

“ I will see that the munny
is given to the most deserving
charity I koow,"” he said.
And as spon as the kernal
had gone, he made a bee.ling
for the tuckshop and spent
it on feeding his lace !

S —

Harald Bitinner iz vary interasie

in sd¥vertising art, and it will not

in- goal, do mrprising 3 with his well-

AMer giving a poor: display: in Inown flair he-is responsible lor
hie firsk halt, e Dtk of th

theew hi

into ths game and ahved-

hibit Bl - § is H
“th:t:% lallu;l of moods

Remove from &a!u:I h,’. a mist k]ﬁ ":nh
I

& kimpor:- wi

s fatare,

Bave to learn to
sirs tn‘; h.i:}l:_zgli !Eiﬂrn
painting the Snger ' Ior others
though | '

somg of the.

anca to
gsea the old ]?riur%ln arda
Wood, Fisher T. Fish set up as
g ‘*guoide,' retailing weir
historical atories to wisitors for
a les—buf the Head’s caniog bhe
received when discoverad mada
““Fishy ** feal more like a
“ruin ** than thy Friory itsel !

Paople come from a dist

SR TR P
Mr. Bamgel Vernon-Smith, the
financier, iz very prood of his
pon  Herbert’s keenness and
gagacity, and hss big plaos
for him, When handling millions
** Smithy ** will doubtless seize
chanees l¥ az he now does
on {he Soocer ficld. His zhots
always Hod the net!

ALONZO TODD bleats—

AM 1 A HYPNOTIST ?

= e LK,

I must confess, my dear schoolmates, that
I have never been more perturbed and dis-
conecerted than by the strange soquel to the
recent study I have made of hypnotiem.

Up to last evening, my progress had been
undeniable.

It is only three wecks sinee I picked up a
handboole on hypnolism af a second-hand
bookshop in Courtfield, and commenced to
practise in {ront of a mirror in the study.
Within o fow days I wwas achioving phenomenal
success. ‘ )

I tried out my skill on Skinner. Assoonas
I had explained to Skioner that 1 waas
endeavouring to bypootise him, he fell under
the ‘fluence with extroordinary rapidity,
and cerried Sut my orders that he should
ging, donee, and then do & bandspring without
the elightest hesitation.

Greatly encouraged, I experimented
similarly on Trevor. I was able to hypnotiso
him and compel him te do my bidding
without the slightest difficulty.

Bkinner and Trevor then wery kindly
agsisted me by bringing other fellows along
to be hypnotised. Dospita the fact thats
they scemed to derive a considerable amount
of armusement from the affair, they all fell
under the *fluence as soon as I switched 1t on.

By this {ime I had come to the conclusion
that nothing was beyond me in the way of
exercising hypnotie influence over others.
Even the strongest, I felt, would submit
willy-nilly to my dominant will.

Accordingly, when I c¢ame across Loder
brutally twisting the aural appendage of a
Zecond Form juvenile, I had wo hesitation
in standing boldly before him and submitting
him to the sarae ;i)rc:amss that had already
proved so successful in other cases.

I gave him a cﬂ'iﬂmiﬂg look and made a few
paszea in front of his face.

“Loder!” I then commanded. " You
will leave off hurting that youth immediately,
and proceed to the headmaster’s study to
confess 1 "

I then stood quictly by for Loder to obey.

But now comes the surpriging part of my
story. Ipstead of rushing 1o obgy my
hypnotie order, Loder turned on me, seized
rae by the seruff of my neck and planted one
of his al extremities foreibly in the rear
portion of my anatomy, eausin me to be

recipitated wviclently through the air for a
istance of several vards |

The 'Huence had faled completely !

I am &t a loss to explain the extraordinary
failure of a power which bad previously
goemed wunconguerable. It seema utlerly
inexplicable.

Am I hypnotist or am L not ? :

At the time of going to FPress, the answer is
quite beyond me [



