


IF YOU WANT TO KNOW WHAT'S WHAT—

E.C4.

UDGING by the many letters T

receive from  feaders,

j popular feature in this little chat

of mino are tho paregraphs which

I call “Things You'd Furndly Believe.”

%o here, in response (o many requests. is
another selection of them.
Have you over heard of

THE WHISTLING LANGUAGE OF
GOMERA ?

It 3 cerlainly one of i{he strangest
lunguages in the world. for thoe _P-euplu of
Giomers, an island in the Canarnes, don't
talk to each other in ihe normal way—
they whistle! What is more, they can
CONVELss means of this method with
their friends at tremendous distances, " All
they de is to whistle o sort of " general
ecall ¥ and then follow 1t with a special
whistling sign which indicates the exact
person with whom they wish to gel in
tu'ﬂcll. Everyone has their own special
eall,

It iz ¢laimed that this whistling language
dates from prehistorie days, and the
original Spanish ¢onguerors of the island
hod much trouble with the natives, who
could pass on news by this method.
Altbough the Spamiards tried hard to
discover the meanmg of the whistles, they
were unable to do so. Nowadays, the
islanders have brought this whistling
language to & fine art, and they have
invented their own codes, with the result
that private conversations can be camied
ont over hills and wvalleys without being
understood by those who do not Lnow
ihe partjcular private code which the
* gpeakers " are using !

Now for a few shorter paragraphs:

How Far Can a Boy Shout? Under
ordinary conditions, a boy can shout
about 200 wvards, In a clear, dry
atmosphere, the range iz much greater,
while, of eourse, it iaﬂa]_qn extended if the
wind is in the right direstion.

The Silliest Animal In the Werld is said
to bo a baby eamel. It has a passion for
kicking, and will kick itself, its mother, its
keeper and the railings of its enclosure,
It hurts nohody exeapt itsclf

Over 100 Broadeasting Stations in one
City | Shanghai, in China, has more than
one hundred broadeasting stations. Only
Lalf a dozen of these are other than
Chinese—so you can imagine the diffieulty
of * listening-in ' in Shanghai |

The Only Animal That can Open iis
Upper Jaw 1 All animals have fixed npper
jaws and movable lower ones except the
crocodife. This is the only animal that
can open 1ts upper jaw !

Coloured  Stersoscople Talkies are
Coming ! Not only have soveral firms
browght out eolour devices for filme, but a
famous inventor claims to have made a
projector  which will show films in
stercoscopic relief.

% RE you interested in numismatics

-—=0oF, im other words, c¢oin-
collecting ¥ If you are, can you
angwer this query which comes
from George Jooes, of Cemorveon -
THr Macxer Lisrany —Ng. 1.414

I Offce, quyﬁ.

Your Editor is always pleased to hear from
his readers. Write to him';s Editor of the
“Magnet,” The Amalgamated Press, Ltd.,
Fleetway House, Farringdon Street, London,
A stamped addressed envelope will

the most|

ensure a reply,

WHAT IS A PAHLAVI?

Tt has nothing to do with a palover !
Actually it is 3 gold coin worth twenty
Riyaly, and its nominal value iz ons
sovorelgn., It is the monefary standard
of Persia. Talking about sovereigns, here
i8 u staternent which will surprise most of
my older roaders =

Hundreds of thousanda of people have
never secn the monetary standard of the
BritishIsles ! The standard is & sovereign,
and, as these went out of circulation at
the outbroak of the war, the ehances are
that & large nomber of people under the
age of twenty years have never secn one.

The next quory comes from a Holloway
reader, whoso initials are R, A, F: He
wants to know

HOW TO TRACE A MOTOR-CAR

by menns of the registration number. Tle
namo and address of the owner of ever
ear i3 known to the authority whie
licensed the cay, and the first thing to be
done js to find whiclh authority issued the
lisence.  Thiz iz an casy matter, for the
index letters of the number aro different
for every licensing anthority. For instanece,
if you see & car with the letters “ AA " in
front of the number, you will know that
the car was licensed m Southampton.
“BE " standz for Newcastle ; *CC " for
Carnarvonshire, and go on. It would be
impossible for me to print a complete list
of theso initials, as it would take up too
much space. For instanee, there ave
ninetecn different zets of initials allotted
to London alone.

Here, however, i3 an interesting point
nbouk registration initials : IF the letter
8" appears it means that the car was
licensed somowhere in Seotland.  Simi-
larly, all ears with an 1" on their index
mark belong to Ireland. “X " withount
any other letter following it, means
Neorthumberland, but if another letter
follows it—such as “XA ™M *“ X1 and
80 on, it means that the car was registered
in London. Thero are three exceptions to
this rule—*" XI " must, of course, bo an
Irish repistration, and is, in fact, the index
mark of Belfast, Similarly, * X8 ' must
be a Scottish registration, and belo to
Paoigloy, The third exception i3 * XG."
which stands for Middlmgmugh.

Unce the licensing authority is known,
they ean Hul;:}llj' the name and address of
the owner of any particular ear, but thoy
will only do it if the inquirer satisfies them
that he has a legitimate reason for knowing
it. The uvsual means of tracing a car is {o
apply to the police,

HOSE of you who are inlerested in
motor-racing, as Jack Stoner, of
Harrogatoe, i3, may like to koow
the length of

FAMOUS MOTOR CIRCUITS,

which I am printing here in response to
Jack's reguest. The best-known motor-
racing track in the DBritish JIsles is un-
doubtedly Brooklands. It iz 2 miles

]l.a-—f'} l'i‘.t'll‘i [l B |]]1‘! CRELA l;in:ui[,

-k} Tha
-edrauit ol the Teish [ndernntional Grond
: Prix, Dubln, is 4 miles 460 yawds, ‘The
s Avds Cireuir, Belfast, i3 13,08 miles.

On the Continent, the prineipal eiveuits
are @ Sarthe Cireuit, Lo Mans, 8.4 miles.
Cirenit de Spa, Belgivm, - 9.51 miles.
Linas « Mentlhery Autodrome 1.6 miles
track, plus o rowd ciredit of 6.26 miles.
Nuwburr Ring, Germany, Crond Prix
Clourse, 14.23 miles,

Onee amain a veader has written to mo
asking for pavtionlars of

JOIKING THE R.A.F.

Thia gquery crops up sgoin and again, ns
wall az-others asking me how to join the
Navy or the demy. My regulur readers
will elveady koow the answer, hut for the
benefit of mny othera whe may Lo
ntercsted, I will repenat the informeation.

Booklets may be obtained af any post
oftice giving full particulars of every
branch of tho fighting Serviees. No chargs
iz made for tho baoklot, and they give muech
fuller inlormation than I ean give in the
course of this little chat. By getting one
of these, my chum will bs able to seo
exaetly for which branch ho i3 most suié.
able, together with rates of pay, conditions
of gervice, and s0 on. Any readers who
are unable (o obtain these booldcts,
should write direet to the London head-
quarters of the forces. The addresa of
both the Admiralty and the War Offico i= :
Whitehall, London, 8.W.1, That of the
R.AK, is: Adastral House, Kingsway,
Loundon, W.C.2.

wiio may possoss the following
names, I am giving a further baict
list of

FGR the information of my readers

SURNAMES AND THEIR MEANINGS.

Bridgeman. This signifies that the firss
bearer of the name was in chargo of o
bridgo—that is, ho collected the tolls and
dues from those who made use of ihe
Lrridge.

Yeatman comez from “ gate-man "—ihe
man wha guarded the gate.

Crouchman originally meant o man who
lived by the erouch—aor cross.

Goldwin i derived From the Teutonie,
and means * gold-friend.”

Miller means that the origivnl beaver of
the name was in charge of one of the many
milla which flourished in Medicval Britain.
Other suwrnames from this source are Mill,
AMills, Milne, Milner, and Mellor,

Cotman means “ a dweller in o cottage.”
Cotter, Cotterel, and Coatez mean the
SATIO.

Draycott ia derived from Dregeoota,
meaning the dry eottago.

I g0 my eo i3 running short ogain,
50 I had better lot vou know the good things
thet are in store for you in next weck's
super programme,

opping the bill, of sourse, is snother
magrificent long mmFIata story dealin
with the adventures of Harry Wharton E
L., entatled

‘““ THE SLEUTH OF GREYFRIARS 1"
By Frank Richards.

I won't divulgo the name of {ho sleath—
possibly vou can guess his idemdity !
Anyway, the yarn itself is the real goods.
and will be acelaimed on all sides 4s ono
of Frank Richarda' beat. Next comes
another topical issue of the " Grevirars
Herald,” more nnswera to readers’ Soccer
queriea by " Lineaman,” and then to
wind up the programme thore will be
further pgripping chapters of Geo. E.
Rochester's pivate atnrl_;r, together with
another ¢cheery chat wit

YOUR EDITOR,



A GRAND LONG COMPLETE STORY OF ROUSING SCHOOL ADVENTURE -
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RicCHARDS

URING HARRY WHARTON & CO., the CHEERY CHUMS OF GREYFRIARS.

.
—FEAT
THE FIRST CHAPTER.
Hats OfI ]
6w T'S  blowing,” remarked Dob
E Cherry,
It was.

The March morning was wild

and windy,
Great gusta from the sen howled and
roared over Greyfriars School, rustling
the ancient ivy, whistling rownd the

oid red Ehinumg;-fmtm shaking and
swaving the branches of the elms in
tho guad.

Half a dozen fellows at once could
be scen choasingr hats ar caps. ;

When the Remove were dismissed
after class that morning, not all of them
rushed out into the quad as usual.

Billy Bunter headed at once for the
Tag, where thero was a fire and an
armchair. Dunter was not a whale on
fresh air, anyhow, and lLe vastly pre-
forred a fire and an armchair to the
wild March wind. Skianer and Snoop
went off stealthily to their study whore
there wera cigarettes. Hazeldene put
his head out of the door, and drew it in
apain. Dut the Famous Five rushed
cut with a cheery whoop.

It was blowing—tlere was no mistake
ahout that, They had to hold on their
caps—almost to hold on their hair. But
n fierce north-oaster did not keep
Harry Wharton & Co. indoors. They
were glad to get out after Latin with
Quelch in the Form-room.

“The blowfulness is terrific !” gasped
Hurree Jamsct Ram Singh, 85 he
clutched at his cap.

“Terrific and preposterouns '™ chuckled

RBoli Chaerry. “Hallo, hallo, hallot
IHere comes Emithé- with a footer,
Clivuek it this way, Smithy !’

Herbert Vernon-Bmith, the Bounder
of Greyfriars, came ocut with an old
footer under iz arm, He punted it

neross to the Famous Five,  Johnny
Bull kicked 1t; the wind caught it,
and carriad it merrily awayv. With a
cheery yell the juniovs rushed after it.

Harry Wharton was ahead, and he

had nearly reached the ball when
something smote him in the face,
“Ow ! gasped Wharton. “What the

dickeng——

It was a hat—a bowlor hat. It
dropped at his feet after the wind had
banged it on his nose.

“Owl® The captain of the Remove
rubbed his nose, It had had rather a
hard knock. “Owi"

“Bag that tile!" shouted IPoter Todd,
from a distance. “It's Quelchy's!"”

T e T T T W P W W W V)

Billy Bunter thinks it no end

funny to let his schoolfellows

in for a ten-mile walk in the

rain., But the laugh’s on the

other side when Vernon-Smith

springs a cute dodge on the fat
junior !

AT A WL W W N Y Y AW o VAT AYAYa VAT oV WaVas

The juniors looked round.

On the steps of the House stood the
tull angular figure of Mr. Quelch, their
Form-master, 1 an overcoat—hatless |

Queleh's hair, which was nod so
abundant as it once had been, blew out
in the wind like quillz upon the fretful
porcuplne, rr:-reafing a central bald
spot.

It was not uncommon for Greyfriars
fellows to go hatless; but Form-masters
never did.  And it was evident that tha
fugitive bowler belonged to Henry

ficrea
as he

Samuel Quelch, and that the
wind had lifted it from Lis lead
came out of the House,

' Bnefle  it, Wharton ¥
MNugent,

Wharton, clasping his nese with ono
hand, stooped and grazped at the hat
with the other, and missed it as the
wind caught it again.

The hat whirled on towards the elms.

Mr. Quelch, standing on tlie stops,
waved a hand and shouted. Tho wind
carried away his words; but it was
clear that he was appealing to the boya
of his Ferm to resows his headgear.
Chasing that hat himself was not an
attractive idea to the Remove mastor,
Queleh’s sprinting days were aver,

“After it!"” shouted Bob Clerry,

ehouted

“Leave it f0o me’” welled * tho
Bounder,
Smithy dashed after the lat, the

other fellows at his heels. The footer
was left unheeded, rolling in the wind.
As dutiful pupils of the Hemove master,
the fellows were bound to oblipe him
if they could Ly recapturing lus hatl.
And it was quite an exciting chase—
guite as execiting &3 punting tio footer.
The Bounder, one of the best foot-
Ballers in the Remove, had 2 good turn
of speed. DBut the Famous IMive were
after him wvery quickly. They were
not quite sure whot might happen to
Queleh’s hat if the Bounder bagged it.
Smithy was not fearfully keen on
obliging beaks, He was the fellow to
[Jlu.:,' risky jestz, He had been * jawed ™
w Queleh in the Form-room thsat morn-
ing for an unusually bed “con” and
Smithy was the fellow to get hiz pwn
back at the first opportunity. The
cagerness  with  which he  pursued
Quelch’s hat locked as if he rather re
garded this as a happy opportunify.
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In spite of the eforts of the Famous
Five, 3mithy was thse first to overtake
the whirling hak

Perhaps it was by accident that his
foot landed against it, sending it on-
ward on a fresh wild and swhirling
CaTagr.

Mr, Quelch, staring from the steps,
noted the incident, and did not regard
it as an accident; and his lips set hard.

Boys will ba boys, certainly, And
Qlucl-:h, who had been a boy himself,
always made allowance for that fact.
But wsing hiz hat as z football was
neither grateful nor comiforting to
Quelch, Ho was poing out in that hatb.
and Queleh was rather particular about
his attire. He compressed his lips, and
his eyes glinted as he watched, petting
vory anxious for the fate of hiz hat.

“Bmithy, yon ass!’’ gasped Wharton.

“On the hatl!” shouted the Bounder.

* Leave it alone, vou fathead!™ ex-
¢laimed Frank Nugent.

“Rats ¥ o 2

“My estermed and idistic Smithy!”
panted Hurres Jamsct Ram Bingh.

“ Bosh '

The Bounder, as usual, was reckless.
Perhaps he did fiot realise how keenly
n pair of gimlet eres were watching
from the House steps.  Anyhow, he
chased after the hat with the intention
of * pazsing ¥ it again.

Harry Wharton put on_a desperate
spurt, reached tho liat at the same tima
as tho Bounder, and shouldered him
off tho ball, so to speak.

Then he grabbed at the hat—too late!

A frosh fierea gust caught it, and
whisked it away, this timo towards the
House. After its wild career tho lat
was approaching its owner.

"Yﬂ]:lp ul:eek?.f assl” panted the
Dounder, as he reeled from Wharton's
shoulder. s

Unheeding, the captain of the Remove
tore after the hat. X

After him tore Smithy. _

After Smithy tore Bob Cherrr,
Johnny Bull, Nugent, and Hurree
Jamset Ram Singh, followed by six
or =even more fellows who had joined
up in the exciting chase.

But Wharton was shead,

Tha haEI sgiled ﬂ&l. ]apdrd. E:uiiei_l on
arnin, and dropped, only a vard fromn
the stone steps where stood Mr. Quelch.

A moment more and Wharton would
have had it. Dut at that moment he
was charged from behind,

The Bounder sent him spinning, and
TWharton erashed, with a roar. Smithy
gave him a malicious grin in passing.

Then ho reached the hat,

The wind bad caught it again, and
it was beginning to whirl,  Perhaps
that was the reason why the Bounder
jumped at it, and landed on it, bring-
ine it to the ground under both his feet.

%rurich!

The hat was instantly changed into a
pancake, .
" It crunched horribly. _
Wharton staggered up, gusping.

Vernon-Smith, with perfect coolness,
icked up the crunched and Hattened

gat, and carried it to his Form-master

on the steps. .

" ®“Your hat, sir,”” said Vernon-Smith

meclkly. “Sorry it's been rather dam-

ugﬁi, sir. Quite an accident.”

r. Queleh took the hat. He pgazed
at it. He turned it over in hia hands,
and gozed at it again. His logk was
expressive,  Evidently he could not
wear that hat. He could never wear
that hat again. All the King's horses
and all the King’s men could never
Eﬁwﬂ restored that bowler to its original

ape.

Queleh breathed hard and deep.
“ Vernon-Smith 1”

Toe MigNer Lisnary.~No. 1,414,
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™ ¥Yes, =ir,” murmured the Bounder.

“How dare you jump ou my hat!”
. "I thought you wanted us to catch
it for wvou, =mir,”' =aid the Bounder
meekly. “I thought I heard you call.”

“¥ou need not add mmpertinence to
s rufhanly action, Vernon-South,”
heoted the Remove master., “You are
very much mistaken if you famey that
vou ean deceive me, Yornon-Smith.
You will be-given detention this after-
noop=—">"

The lurking grin died off 1he
Bounder's face. It was a half-holiday
that afternoon, and Smithy was booked
for one of hiz exponsive oxeursions.
Rleally, he could not have expected Alr.
Quell:!i to be pleazed by the smashing
of his hat. l’;m he did not scem to
have expected this, It was rather the
Boundecr's way te azk for what he did
not want.

“ Look lweve, sir—" he bogan.

Mr, Quelelh raised Lis hand,

“You need say nothing, Vernon-
SBtith. ¥You will go into the Form-
room at two-thirty, and romain rhere
till five o'clock, and I shall prepare a
task for you. Not a word I s

The Romove master went back into
the Ilouse te change his hat. The
Bounder was left scowling.

THE SECOND CHAPTER,

No Thanks !

sr SAY, vou fellows 1
H Y Seat 1
Billy Bunter did not “scat.”
Gilly Bunter had =zomething
to say, and he was poing to say it.

After dinmer the Famons Five were
in consultation. The aiternoon being a
half-holiday, plans had to Le made for
the same. There was no game on n
the Remove, bub there was a League
match at Lantham, one of the last of the
season, and, these two circumstances
coinciding, it scemed a good idea to the
Famous I'ive to get across to Lantham
and see the League men play.

Good idea a3 1t was, there were little
difficnlties in the way. Hence the con-
sultation interrupted by Billy Bunter.

Harry Wharton had lately been in
possession of a fver. But riches had
taken unto themselves wings and flown
away. He had lent Hazeldene of the
Remove throe pounds, which Ilazeldene
had astonished hing by retarning the
next day. e was loss astonished when
Hazol borrowed it again, without re-
turning it at all !

With two pounds remaining, Wharton
hod eashed one of Billy Bunter's cele-
brated postal orders, which never came,
to the tune of five shillings: e had stood
a study supper, as o fellow with a
big tip was morally bound to do, he had
Faid up & rather belated subseription, he
wd bought one or two things, and, to
eut a long story short, he now found
himself in posseesion of a single, solitary
half-a-erown.’

Half-crowns were useful eoinz.  Stull,
it"was not a large sum. And the ofher
members of the Co. were no better off.
Bailway fares were steep, zo it was a
matier of careful caleulation ‘whether
it would run to the return fave to Lan-
tham, and whether a little might be left
over for ten at the Pagoda, alter watch-
ing the match.

Deep in cconomice, the chums of the
Remove had no use for Bunter. With
one voice, they told him to scat ]

“Smithy would stand himself a ear,
if he wanted to pgo!” romarked Bob
Cherry.  “ We can't splash money about
like S8mithy, worse luck.”

“1 say, you fellows—="

“B8hut up, Bunterl I think we can
manage 18"  eaid 1Iarry  YWharton

“Tt won't run lo tea at
We shall have to eut that
Eer. & foew sandwichios to

thoughtlully.
the Pagoda.
out. Might
teke with us,

ili 5“5’__!?

“Blow away, DBunter!” =aid Baob
Cherry. " You talk too much, old faf
man ! Unlese,” he added, with a grin,
“your postal order’s come. In that
Case, ¥ou can run on.’”

“Oh, really, Cherry! The fact is, I
am cxpecting & postal order to-day,
from one of my titled relations,” ex-
E]mnerl Bunter. * But thero scoms to

¢ some delay in the post—only
temporary, of conrsp—=*"

“‘ hen chuck it1™* said Dob. "“Wa
can't gel to Lantham on o delay in the
post—even 2 temporary ong’”

“Ha, ha, ha”

“Oh, reclly, Cherry-—?"
~ "Leok here, Wharton, vou've been
jally carcless with your mioncr, if
youve only got half-a-crown left,” said
Johnny Buoll, “You had & lver last
weelk.

Wharton coloured uncomfortably.

It was the way of the Famous Five of
Greyviviars to pool their resources, whon
occasion arose.  Hadl those thres pounda
been still in Wharton's pocket, all diffi-
culties would have vani&ﬁgd on the spot.

But his chums knew nothing of the
loan to Hazel, though Nugent guspected
it. The eaptain of the Remove did not
feel like telling them.

“Well, it's gonat** ho said.

“Never mind that,” said Frank
Nugent, rather hastily. * What's gone’s
gone! We can manage all right.”

“Just about manage,” said Dob.

“WWhat about me, thought” asked
Billy Dunter, blinking st them through
hiz big spectacles.

® Nothing about you, old fat bean 1*

“What I mean is, if I'm c¢oming, ono
nf you fellows will have to lend mo the

fare ! explained tho Owl of the
Hemove.

“That's all right, You're not
coming.”

* Beast [

“Nothing at Lantham for you, old
fat man,” said Harry Wharton, laugh-
ing. *“You don't care a bean for footer,
and 1t won't run to tea at the Pagoda.”

“I say, yvou fellows—"

“ Pack it up, Bunter !

“ Do listen to o chap 1 hooted Bunter.
“"Con't I moke a supgestion ¥

“Oh dear! Cut it short ™

" Wharton hasn’t epent all that
money,” said Bunter. “He's lent it to
<Ome E]hn.p I T jolly well know that mare
than one fellow was after him when he
had that fiver, like dogs after a bone”

“T know one wha was"” gruntod
Johnny Bull. * His name was Bunter ¥

“Ha, ha, hal?

“Beast! Look here, what I suggest
15 that Wharton goes and gotz some of
it back front the fellow he lont it Lo—="

“Will you mind your own business,
DBunter 1 snapped the captamn of the
Remaove. )

“1 think thiz i= my business,” sand
Bunter warmlv. “Here we ore, Stucih
up for want of a pound or twe, aud

au'va been lending money rvight ond
eft. If my postal evder had come 1'd
stand you o car i

“ Ha, ha, hal” ;

“ Blessed if I =ea anything to cackle
at!  As the metter stands, it hasa'b
come. Well, it's up to Wharton. 1
don’t know whe he's lent the money
to, buot he ear ask him to square”

“1 suppose that's it,” grunted Johnny
Bull 1:‘;Fi‘tiilf'rcm’r«m rather o soft aszs,
Wharton.” _

“Thanks I said Wharlon dryly.

“Put it's na bimey of Bunter's, or .
aurz. Still, if o fellow owes you moncy



theres no reason why vou shouldn't ask
him whether he can square, when we're
all up ogeinst it."

"He can't,” said Wharton brieflv.

Snort, from Johnny Bull Johnny
ad only contempt tor a lellow who bor-
rowed money and could not pay his
debls. Wharvton, perhaps, shared that
feeling, but he had his own ressons—
and good reasons—for making ample
allowsneces for that particular debior.
Harzel hoppened to be the brother of
Blarjorio Hazeldene, of Clifi House
School !

“SWell, 1 call that rot!” said Billy
Bunter in disgust.

“It doesn’t concern you, anyhow, fat-
head 1™ said the captain of the Remove
gruilly.

EVERY SATURDAY

Bunter, “ What about having a taxi?
'l pay!™

“Is he wound up ¥ asked Beb Cherey.

“Beast! I mean, listen to me, old
chap! We take the tax:r to Lanthan.
kecp it waiting while we're thera, and
drive back in it.  Then we shan't have to

ay the driver till we get back to Grey.
viars, seef”

“Some bill, by that time ! chuckled
Bob. " Pounds 1*

“That's all right. The post will be
in by the timo we get back from Lan-
thamn——"

“"What difference will
fathead 7"

“1'm e:-:pe-:t‘m;,r a postal order——"

“0Oh, my hat ™ ] ]

“I was rcally expecting it thiz morn-

that make,

Whirled on by the wind, the hat dropped a few yards from the stone steps where Mr.

ot it, and landed on It with both fes

Crunch | The hat was instantly changed into s pancake.

5

“And—and—and euppose, by the
merest chance, of course, thak the postal
order didn't comet” gespsd Bob,

“0Oh, 1t will come all rvight 1” said
Bunter airily. “Anvhow, we shall have
hacd the taxi! If the postal order wasn't
here, after all, yvou could borrow the
money of Mauleverer, Wharton”

“Borrow it of Mauly?" gasped
Wharton.
“Fes. Old Mauly would shell out if

veur touched him for it
soft, you kpow."

Bob Cherry glanced round at his
fricnds. g

“{zentlemen, chaps, and sportzmen,”
he sawd, 1 vote that we all show Bunter
exactly what we think of his jolly old
suggestion 1

He‘s_ pretty

Quelch stood. Vernon-Smith jumped

** Your hat, sir,” sald

the Bounder meekly. *‘Sorry it's been sather damaged, sir—quite an accident | **

“Well, T can tell you I'm jolly well
nat E“'“?’.*“ Lantham, to {i'ﬁt cold
feet watching a rotten feotball match
if there i=sm't going to be tes at the
i‘%z;uda. afterwards [ deelarcd Bunter.
“You can't expeet it

“(rood I

“Brave 1"

“Hear, hear ™

“ Now roll away, barrel I

il Bunter did not roll away. The
eothusziagsim with which the Famous Five

p(iruntevg:l Lis  announcement was moat
flattering. IBut Bunter had to fix up
something for that hall-holiday. Peter
Todd and Tom Dutton were going out,
s there would not even be tea in Study
No. T.

Something had to ba done. At all

evants, somebody had to be done !

The Famous I'ive were going to bo
done, if Bunter could manage it.

“1 say, you fellows, I've gpot another
suggestion to moke."”

"o and boil it 1"

“I wish vou'd listen (o a chap who's
trying to do yvou a good turn,” howled

ing. As I said, there's been some delay
in the post. It's bound to come in this
afternoon. That will be all right. See "

The Famous Five did not scem to
“spo.” They gazed at Bunter. The idea
of running op a bill of two or three

ounds on a taxi, and trusting to Billy

unter’'s postal order fo sea them
through, rother seemed to take their
breath away. They just gazed at the
fat Owl.

Apparently taking silenee for consent,
the Owl of the Remove rattled on
cheerily ¢

“Bo that's all right! Don't troubls
to thank me; I'im & generous chap., I
hope! I'll scttle the taxi with my—my

ostal order when we got back. I sav,
&Jclch iz ont, Wharton, and one of you
can oaszily cut into his study and phone
for a taxi—"

*0Oh crumbs ™

“And what yon've got will pay for
tea at the TPagode,” said Bunter
brightly. “You stand tea at the
Iagoda, and I stand the {axi—what §*

“Hoar, hear (™

I say, you fcllows, you needn’t
bother about thanking me! I'n tho
fellow to stand by my pals, 1 hopo!
And I can say—— Yarooooooooop I*

Tho Famouz Five wers not bothering
about thanking Bunter, Flis suggestion
that, as a last resonree, the pood-
natured Mauly should be * touched ¥ for
8 large, extravagant, and unnecessary
taxi-fare did not secmn to thein to call
for thanks. 8o far from thanking
Bunter, they surrounded him, ccllared
him, and up-ended him.

“Yarooh! Legpo! Whoon ! roared
Bunter, az ho spun in five pairs of
hands, and the House sccmed to swim
round him.

RBump |

" Yoooooop I" roarcd Bunter.

The Famous Five walked away, to
continue their consultation unassisted Ly
Bunter. Bunter sat and roared.

“Owl Wowl TUngrateful beastsl)
After all I've done for themi Ow®
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THE THIRD CHAPTER.
The Motor Party!

o O silly ass ™ growled Ilazel-
? dene.

“Billy fathead!” said
“RBlithering  wiot ™ said  Snoop.

“Might have kept out of detention thia
afternoon, you ass! Letting us all
down 17

Tho Bounder scowled

“Quclch had his eye on you in the
Forne-room ! said Stott  “ You might
have known he would jump on youl
Then you had to jump on his hat 1"

“Well, we're let down all round!”
gronted Ilazel. “Trust Smithy to play
some rotten fool trick 1™

Horbert Vernon-Smith stood with his
hands in lis pockets and a dark look
on hisz face. It was two o'clock, and at
twa-thirty the Bounder was booked for
detention. Mr. Queleh, who was lunch-
ing ot the vicarage that wiqﬂﬁ' day, had
not yet returned; but Bmithy had no
doubt that he would be back m time to
seo about that detention—it was not the
Lind of thing Mr. Quelch forgot!

Smithy had heen considering whother
to “gut.” There was nothing to stop
‘him  from bolting before his IForm-
master came bacl.

But the consequences were a little too
serious. ‘The Bounder was reckless, but
open defianes of authority meant very
rerions trouble; the o was not, in
fact, worth the candle! And, so far as
tho other fcllows were concerned, it
would not have helped; for Skinner &

Co. wounld never have had the nerve to
ro in his company, knowing that he was
defying Quelch.

8o the Bounder was staying in, and
hiz friends were expressing their annoy-

Archie the Aviator, engroised in his
SCHOOLBOYS'OWN LIBRARY is
headingstraight for a forced Ianding
in the wrong place! Bw Old Sol £
doetn't mind—he's been waiting for
a chance to read this grand story

THE MACNET

ance freely. Ile noted, with a Litter
sneer, that they had nothing to say in
the way of sympathy. ‘They wero
deeply irritated and annoyed at the
excursion being “off ¥; and it did not
soem to oceur to them that it was off
for the Dounder as well as themsclves,
and that he had two and a half hours
in detention in addition.

“Go it!” snecred Smithy. "Bay a
little morat! It all =ounds so nice and
friendly, it's a plegsure to listen to
you I

Billy Bunter, blinking at the group
through his bir spectacles, grinned.

Bunter had been looking for SBmnithy.
He found him in the Rag, listening,
with a seowling face and a sarcastic
sneer, to the romarks of his  dis-
appointed friends. :

“Wall, it's rotien, and you know it
is 1" gaid Hazel, “Veu offor to stand
follows a ecar for the afterncon, and
then—*

"Then vou have to choek Quelch and
get a detention !™ =sald Skinner. 1 call
it letting us down

“1 eall 1t thick I grunted Snocp.

And Frederick Stott nadded assent.

All four were angry and dizsappointed,
and did not hesitate fo make their feel-
ings known. . .

Siithy, the inillionaire’s som, did
things in style on these occasions. His
father ran an account for him at the
Courtfield Garage. Simithy could ring
up a ear when ho liked—so far as the
rules of the school allowed. The
Bounder did not zlways regard those
rules, however.

On thia especial eftornoon the car had
been engaged for hali-past two—the
very time Smithy was getting his de-
tention. It was a good car, with a good
driver, seating half a dozen fellows

iy
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easzily. and it was going on a fifty-mile
run—a circunistance that was not going
to be mentioned in the hearmmg of
Quelch, whe allowed his boys no such
latitude on their half-holiday exeur-
sions. There was going to be tea and
a game of billiards at o certain ploce
Bmithy koew miles and miles out of
school bounds., It was all very reckless
and attractive, and now, scomingly, ib
was koocked on the head

Hence the irvitable roproaclhes in the
Rag, to which Smithy listened, with &
scowl and a sneer, and Billy Buueer,
with a fat grin.

Hazel was tho moest irritable. Lo Jid
not genarally consort with Skinner &
Co., but he had joined up on this occa-
sion because it was too good o thing to
ho mmissed. IHe kpow that his ewster
Marjorie wanted to sce him that after-
noon, and had dizrcgarded it to jmin
the party. He felt rather mean about
that, which added to his irritation.

“Well, it's no good jowing |
growled. “Jmithy's let us
Lhat's that !™

“If you've all finished—" said (ho
Dounder, with a snecr. “Don't let e
intorrapt you; but if you've all Bnished,
may 1 mention how flattered I feel at
Four o missing my company to this
oxtent

They looked at him.

“I'm staying in,” went on  tho
Bounder quietly. “"DBot the car's
ordered, and will be hero at half-pasé
two, and you fellows can use it if yvou
Like—"

“0Oh I gasped all four of them.

“If you want it, I'll phone to tha
garage that I'm neot comun', bul that
my friends will be wsin’ the cor.”

“Ch ! said the four agamn,

Billy Bunter chuckled. Nover had
four fellows looked so utterly sheepish.
They had taken it for granted that, as
the Bounder could not go, the order for
the car from Courtficld would be can-
celled.

But the Rounder was a man of his
werd, He was not going to let tho
party dewn—which ho would have ex-
plaited already, had they gmiven him
timae to speak before pouring out their
reproaches,

“Oh 1" said Hazeh

He broke off.

“1 say, that's jolly decent of vou,
Smithy 1" said Skinner.

He bad the grace to look shame-
faced.

“It's fixed up for tea at the Cheguers,
and there won't he any hill for vau
men to pay there,” added ihe Bounder.
“All you'll lose 15 my company; and,
as 1 =aid, 'm inghtiully flatcered to

lio
down !

TI--1 epy——=mn

'see how awiully you will misa that ¥

With which Vernon-8mith walked out
of the Rag, leaving Skinncer & Co.
pleased  and relieved, and rather
ashametdt of thomsclves, and certeinly

wishing that they bad not spoken in
haste |

“I say, Smithy—"

Tho Bounder brushed past Bille
Bunter and headed for DMasters’
passage. He had to let tho garazo

know that he would not be with the
party for the ecar, otherwize the
chauffeur, not secing him, amwl unok
knowing them, would have been in
doubt. Awnd f he wanted to phone to
the garage, he had to use Quelch’s tele-
phone before Queleh came n.

“I say, Smithy=——" ropeated Dunter.
Il rolled up Masters' passape after

the Bounder. ]

Vernon-Smith  hurvied inte  Afe
Queleh's study, o shut the door as
Bunter reachod it, almost on thie Ounl's
fat little nose.

“Peast | gasped Dunter.



1Is blinked up and down the passage.
No beaks wore to be seen. and he rolled
wmte Queleh's study after Smithy.
“I say, Smthy, old chap— .
“8hut up, you fut idiot snappod the
Bounder.
 He waz alrcady at the tqh:ghuuc-. met-
iing tho number of Conrtfield Garage.
“ But, ook here, old fellow—"

Unheeding, the Bounder spoke imlo
tho transmitter.

“Courtficld Garage? Vernon-Bmith
speaking from Greyfriars School—Eer-
Lert Vernon-8mith? I can’t go in the
cur this afternoon—but my {riends ave

oing, all tho same. Tick them up
ere.”

“1 say, Banithy, old bean—-"

“Ts that clear? I'ti not going. bub
send ghe ear all the samne, and you'll find
any friends waiting at the gates, or near.
Night 1™

amithy rang off.

Heo hurricd out of the study. Az lie
Ited no leave to uee the Remove master's
telephone, ho naturally wanted to bo
safe off tho seono before ?uei{:h hap-
pencd,  Bunter eaught his sleeve in the
doorway, and ho jerked it away wnd
Iinrried off.

The fat Owl of the Remove rolled
ufrer i, Out of the perilous precinets
of Mastors” studies, he overtook the
Bounder.

Y1 osay, Bmithype—"

“0Oh, po and cat eoke !V sald Vernon-
Smith dmpatiently.  “What the thump
do you want—haunting o chap like a
fat ghost 1™

“Oh, really, Smithy—

“Chut it short, fathead 1™

Yi've been disappointed aboul o
postal ordop———"

" What " velled the Bounder,

“ElY Yeu needn’t voar at a chap!”
said Bunter. “I'vo been disappoinicd
about a postal order, Bmithy, old fellow.
I've praclically promised to stand sotne
fellows & taxt, and I'm actually short of
money | It's rather swkward—and if
you could lend me something—""

YT will 1" said Sinithy,

Bunter's fat face brightencd.

“"Good! You're a pood chap, SBmuthy !
I never did think you a mean rotter,
like somo fellowa! I soy, what can you
lend me "

“A boott”

“Eh? I den't waulb a boot, you sillv
idiot] What tho dickens: do vou think
I want a boot for? 1 Whooop 1™

Bunter certainly did not waut a boot,
Bat the Bounder lent him one—rather

Lard |

“O0w! Beast! Wow!" roarcd
Buntey,

Vernon - Smith riped. Having

landed his boot an the tightest {ronsers
at Creyiriars, bo walked awar.

Bunter shook a fat fist afler hin.

“Beast!™  ho  hooted. " Laetler!
Yah!"

The DBounder looked back. [hen
Duonter departed i liaste, realising thal
he did not want to be lend 1ie Bounder's
otlier boot.

But the =ight of Skinncer & Co, lomng-
ing by the fire in the Rag put a new
idea iuto Bunter’s head, and he bright-
ened agnin, He rolléd into the Rag,
and blittked at the four through his e
& acles, They wers looking voery

veheerful. To judege by their looks, thes
did not miss the Bounder's company
very much on that afterneon’s excursion.
It was appavently the car and the exeur-

fton they  wanted, pot SBmifiliy
particularly

*I say, ifvr.lnu follows——"

“It's jolly deeent of SBwmithy I Slott
wai saying.

“Oh, he likes chucking raoney aboul
satd Skinner, with a8 shrug of the

shoulders. “lrust Smithy to swank,” 1

EVERY SATURDAY

“1 gay, vou fellows, ms Bwihy isn't
'"‘:'.'“i“ﬁ- 't come, if you like,” said
Billy Bunter. “What about that 7"

Skinner & Co. laughed.

“"Nothing abount that, old fat bean,”
answered Skinner. *Wo don't want a
breakdown on the road! We're not
goin’ in a lovey licenszed to carry ten
tona 1™

“Ha, lia. ha 7

“Beast ! rearcd DBunter.  “Look
ere! I'm jolly weoll coming | I—I'vo
azked Smithy, and he—ho said—"

“ Rats 1"

“Bhut up, you fat fool 1" said Hazmel-
dene  peaflly. “Nobody wanls youl
ot out before you're kicked 1

“I'd lilke to sco wou do it 1™ hooted
Duanter defiantly.

“Hero vou are, then!” Hazel suited
Uie action to thoe word, and there was a
vell from Bunter, and a chortle from
Bkinner and Snoop and Stoit.

“Ow! Wow! Deast{” gasped Bunter,
“¥ah! Who goes over to Chff Houso to
Lorrow money of a givkt  Yah ¢

Bunicr departed i o huvey when hie
had got that out. The look on Hazel's
faco was quiie dangerous. He mado a
munp gt the fat  junior, and Billy

Ewnter slanuned the door of the Rag
and fled.

[ ST

THE FOURTH CHAPTER.
Very Bright of Bunter!

‘*H SAY, you follows!” velled Dilly
Buntor.
Harry Wharton & Co. were
walking out of gates. D
Quelch, baek from the vicarage, cama in
#t the same timne, and they capped him

very politely as they passed.

Bul though they heeded Mr. %uu'lr:h,
they did uot heed William George
Hunter. Certainly they heard his howl
from bolund. Dut they passed it by like
the idle wind which thov regarded not.
They turned out at the getes, and
walked choerily up the road towards
C'ourtficld.

After thom fere Bunier, in ¢oab and

hat. Bunter, it appeared, was going
out al-o that afterngon.

It wa: a quarter-past two. The
Bounder was  loafing about  discon-
tentedly, waiting for the hour of deten-
tion to sirike. Skinner & Co., frowst-
ing over the five in the Rag, had yet o
guarter of an hour to woit for the car
from Courtficld. But the Famous Five
wero busv and active.  They had a
eliarp wall: aliead of thom to catel the
train &t Courtficld for Lantham. Dut
no member of the famous Co, wos afraid
of a walk., "They stopped out briskly,
deaf to the voice of the charmer asiern.

Buntor pulled and blew in pursuit.

YT say, you fellows 1 he yolled.

Bob Cherry cliuekled and glanced
back, The chwos of the Remove wero
vatking  guickly—Bunler was running
Luwd ! Banter's havd run was abou
mfuid to another follow’s guick wall,
He was hardly gaining !

“1 sav, =top & wminubte!” sheicked
Butibrer, )
“Can’t stop!” shouted Bob. “Train

lo caleh ™

“1 zay, slop!™ velled Bunter.

Tfe waved and yelled frautically.

“ Ok, Iet the fat idiot come up 1 sald
Iarre Wharton reaignedl_}'. “We can
gl it oonoa bik aflerwards™

"hie juniors slowed deown fo allow the
fut and panting Owl of the Remnove to
overtake them. DBunter arcived,
gurgling, a guarter of g mile from the
school gates. )

“Ow! Beasts! CGroocogh! I mean,
old fellows!” gasped Buunter., T 0wl
T'tn il breathless! Look here! Stop !
licee’s po hurey 17

“Train to catch, fathead |*

No need to cateh that train 1" gasped
unter. “ We've got a cor—"

‘km;t‘ blithering Owl " roared Johnny
Bull. “Have you come hargmg after
us to talk out of your hat againt™
¢ O, ra:-_;:iil;;. .Eitill | I say, you fallfnwa.

mean i The car's coming fron
Conrtfiold—" .
ﬂ,s!:g:lﬂtBEg? Rolls from Bunter Court”

T

“ ke ol w fact 13, it's Smithy's
car I gosped Bunter, *Now d-.:rﬂ;fm
'lli“-l;f]l?l'ﬂtﬂﬂ » vou silly idiota®™
5 Smithy's ear 7 repeated the Famous
Tive,

" Yes! Bmithy had & car ordered for
this afternoon, and now ho's detained

he dosn’s want it. o says hi .
have it [* ! o seys his pals can

“Wha-p.at?”

The juniors starod at Bunter blaakly,
It was true that Smithy spent lis money
rather lavishly, and was a littlo given
to swank ! But this sounded rather tao
lavish, even for the wealthy Bounder.

Harry Wharton & Co. knew nothing
of Bmithy's arrangements for that after-
noon, thowgh they had heard that he
was going to have a car out. as he often
did on o half-holiday. If they had
thought about the mattor at all, they
would have supposed that he was going
to have a motor run with his pel. Tom
Redwing. Of Skinner & Co.'s affairs
they knew nothing, having nothing 1o
d:;:‘w:rth that rather dingy company.

I;nu*k he;el‘_ Rot " growled Johnny

. " If Binithy's nrdf:red a car, and

doesn’t want it, he would get on the

vhone and ecancel it! Of course he
would [*

“I told him that I and my friends
would like it 1” said Bill Bu:.'ﬁur. with
dignity.  “Add he said, ' All screne,
Bunter, old chap!” Just like that [”

“Dh,_ rot 1+

Smithy's pater ﬂa}'s the bill at the
garage,” went on Bunter. “TIt doesn't
cost Smithy anything.  Anvhow, lLe's
offored us the car, and I think it wounld
bo pretty uneivil to refuse it 1*

" Well, that's s0, if he's really
offered it,” eaid Harey Wharton doubt-
fully, “ But has he ™

“I hope yont can take a pal's wor
Wharton——> 2 %

“Oh, quite! But I don't feel very

sur% about yours ™
“Beast! I moan, look here, old chap |
When Bmithy offered mum{ha oar, I}I

said he'd better let them know at the

aragel So Le phoned up and told
them that e couldn't come, Eul: that Liy
f rmm;!:;; would be using tho car oll the
BRINLL,

“Well, my hat!"” said Bob Cherry, in
SUTiSe,

It began to sound true! If it was
true, it was eertainly very kind and
generous of the Bounder,

Harry Wharton & Co., ns a motter of
fact, were not lkeen on sccepti
m_un‘rﬁu:n:-nt favours from the million-
arre's son.  Still, if Smithy had done
this kind action it would have been
extremely ungracious to rofuse, and
they did not think of doing so.

“Well, if it's square—"" said Frank
Nugent.

“I szay. you fellows, it'a sguare |
assured Dunter  “ We shall meet the
car on the road if we keep on.™

“Hallo, halle, hallo! Lookt!”
elaimed Bob Cherry suddenly.

Far across Courtfiold Common, from
the direction of the town, a large and
handsome Rolls car came 10 sight. The
funimls knew that car! Tt was the very
wet car in Courtfeld Garvage, and was
the one generally hired by Herbert
Yernon-Bmitn for his expensivo exour-
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sions. Bunter’s surprising tale looked
more and moro truel

“¥You ecan ask the chauffeur if you
like I said Bunter. "Ask him whether
Smithy didn’t say that he couldn’t come,

and that the car was to pick up hLis
friends.”
“Well, that will settle it1" eaid

Harry Wharton *If it's so, il's jolly
decent of Smithy.”

“We'll see, anyhow [ =aid Johnny
Bull.

Tha ear eame whizzing on fast. The
Removites stood waiting i the road
for it to come up. DBilly Bunter
grinned, It looked to Bunter as if this
stunt was coming off successfully; and
as if Skinner & Co. would have reason
to repent rejecting his offer to join

e,

Wharton =igned to the driver to stop.

was already slowing down at ihe
aight of a group of Greyfriars juniors
in tha read, no doubt thinking that they
might be the friends of Herbert Vernon-
Smith, whom lie was instructed to pick
up. i knew them all Ly sight, having
driven them more than onee in thoe
Bounder’s company.

g car camo to & bLalt. Wharton
stopped towards 1t

“Is this the car ordered by Vernons
Bmith, for Greyiriars i** he asked.

“¥Yes, sir.”
+t‘i‘l;ﬁm¢u-5mlfh’s phoned to you about
i

“Yea, sir. He eaid he was not using
the car, but I was to come along and
pick up his friends, at or near tho
school ™

“It’s all right, then!” said Farry.

“1 say, vou fellows, I told vou it was
all right! I was with Smithy when o
phoned,” said Bunter. “He told me (o
come after you, and—and tell you before
you started for the =tation.”

Glad we let you catch uz up, old
bean 1 said Bob. *It's jolly decent of
Smithy, and I must say I'd rather cut
across covutry in a ear than wander
ﬂ!ﬂh_% thot dashed old railway.”

“Yes, rather!”

“The ratherfulness is terrific 1™

“1 say, you fellows, pot in!" ureed
Bunter. '

Ho was in a hurry to get off.
Skinner & Co., if they came out to meet
tha car, were not the fellowz to walk
very for. Btill in the pecunliar eirewin-
stanccs, it was evidently judicious to get
started as soon as possible.

All doubts being resolved now, the
Famous Five packed into the ecar.
Billy Bunter pave a grunt of satiafaction
a3 he settled down on sofc leather. All
the follows hed to admit that the
laxuriouns car was a changa for the
better, from & long wallk in the Marel
wind and a ratlway Journcy.

Harry Wharten gave the dreiver his
instructions, Lthe engine roarcd agaiu,
and the motor-party shot away for tha
Lantham road, the fast car eating up
the miles swiftly.

®I eay, vou fellows—"" Dunter
blinked at lis companions through lia
big spectacles as the car raced up the
Lantham road. “Tea at the Pagoda,
you know—="

Harry Wharton lauzhed.

“Yea, rather.” ho antswerad. “We
save the railway fare, and fihat will
stgnd 8 pretty decont ten. Ten at the
Pagoda all right.”

“Wall, what sbout entiing ount the
football match 7 asked Bunter. " After
all, voun don’t want to stand about
watching football in enld weather like
this] Lets pget  straight to  the
Pagoda—"
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“Ha, ha, hal”
“Blessed if I sce anything e cadkle
at! Look here. I can tell you I'nt net

keem on  watehing rotten League
matches, anyhow., I'd much rather get
to tha Pagoda at onco and have tea.™

“WNothing to stop you, iz (herei”
asked Johnny Bull “Drop us at the
fﬁﬁtbail ground and go on lv the tea-
shop™

“1 haven't any money—*

“Parhaps they’ll let yon feed for
nnthmg as youre eo nice!” suggested
Bob Cherry.

“iia, ha, hal”

Dunter did not think 1t
and the fat junior londed at Lantham
Football Ground with the Famous
Five. He was not keen on Leapuo
football, and not very keen on the Five:
but he did wpot mean to lose sight of
them till tea at the Pagoda was paid
for. Until Billy Bunter had fed at the
teashop he wos going to cling closer
thon a brother.

—d s

rovable,

THE FIFTH CHAFTER.
A Blow for Marjorie !

ARJORIE HAZELDENE dis-
M mounted from her bicyele ot
the g&tl}s of Groyiriars.

] Old Gosling came out to take
the bike. On Gosling's erusty faco was
a crusty grin. which Gosling happily
fancied was & genial smile. Even old
Gosling, whose opinion of most young
peoplo was that ihey ought to be
Udrownded,” lLad 8 soft corner {ox
Marjorie.

With a smilz and & word of thanks
to  the ancieat Greyfriars porter,
Marjorio walked nto the guad. One of
the first persons she eighted ihere was
her brother Hazeldeme of the Rlemove.
He was standing with Skinner, 8Snoop,
and Stott, and all four of them seemed
to be looking annoved.

They had reason to be annoyed, for it
was now well past two-thivty, and the
car from Courtlield had not turned up.

Hazel propesed to walk along the
Courtfield roac and meet it on its way.
That would lavoe been all right, as
Zmithy had phoved to the garage to
cxplaiu how tgﬂ matter sfand., Blinner
& Co. were not inelined for a walk,
however; and Skinner, in fact, was
siitten with deubts as to whether the
ear was comiug at all

If it was coming, why had it not
come? Unaware of Billy Bunter's
strategic intervention in the matter,
Skinner was boginning to doubt whether
the Bounder reslly  intended his
“friends ” to havo the ecar. More likely,
Skinner was beginning to think, he was
Fuilmg theiv leg  Certainly, fheo car
12d not arrived—and why nob, if
Smithy had beeu serious?

Which wa> a very irritating thought
to Hareld 3kinner, who often played
ill-natured tricks om others, but did
m:ii: r]iI-:E having them played on him-
g

“Bmithy wouldn't be such a fool I
grunted Hazel “Ile was swanking, in
fettig ws have the car; he wasn't
pulling our leg. It's coming all right,
and we shall zave lime by geing to
meot it 1"

“Go i1 you like! snapped Skinner.
“T'll balieve in the ecar when I wea if.
If it was coming, it would be hLero
naw.

“"Rotten trick I growled Snoop.

“ Looks liko it | said Stott.

“Hazel 1Y Dlarjoric’s quiet
broke in,

voice

Tha group of juniors turned. Skinner
& Co. raised their caps in rather a
peffunctaursr manner. Hazel reddened.

“Oh, you, MarjorioI’* he stammered.

Skinner & Co. moved off. Ilazel
stood red and confused. Ile had known
that Marjorie wanted to ece him that
afternoen; and it had not prevented
him from joining Smithy's wotoring
party. Perhaps ib was tho reason why
e had wanted to start and mect the
car on the road. Certainly, he Jdid not
scem pleased b{ the visit.

Marjorie could not fail to observe
that. She coloured a litile. 3

You lknew I was coming ovén
Haszel 1” she said.

“Well, I thought you might ; but, look
hera, Marjorie, 'm goiug out with
some fellows—"" muttered Hazel.

 Marjorie compressed lher lips a
little.
“You haven't been over to CLif¥

Houze, Hazel, for a woek—over since
Unele John—"

“Bon't epeag of him here I” breathed
Hazel, witn o hasty glauco round.
* Nobody hers knows an:.rthin% about
nim, ‘except Wharton—1I told Wharten,
He will keep it darl, of course. Don't
wention his name here, though”

“1 must speak to you about him,
Hazol”

“Look hers, the car may be here any
minute, and I shall have to clear!”
mutterad Hazel "1 knew what it was
you wanted to speak about, and I can
tell you 1 don't want to hear anything
on that subject The less szaid the
better.”

“1 must speak!” said MMarjorie
quietly.

"“Oh, coma inte the Iouze, then!”
muttered Hazel. “Mind, I shall have
to go when the cor comes. Wa can go
mnto the Rag—nobody there now.”

The brether and sister went into the
Housa, The Rar was deserted on a
half-holiday, sna Hazel cavefully shut
the door when they were inside.

On the subjeet of his uncle, John
Jamesa Hazeldene, he was in & con-
stant statc of nerves and uneneiness,
He hardly dared to think what would
be the resulr if the fellows learned that
Uncle Johu James was suspected, mora
than suspected of robbing the Brighton
and County Bank of five thousand

ounds and bolting with the money.

ver sinca his meeting with the fugitive
bank coshier Hazel bad bad & leaden
weight on his mind.

His only comfort was the lhiopo U
John Jantes, failing to get help from his
Groyfriars ni}phe:ﬁlad cleared off out of
the neighbourbood ; and that his arrest,
if it took place, wounld oceur at a distanca
from the school, and that the fcllows
might not hear of it

The idea that he might fall into tiw
hands of Inspector Grimes, of Court-
field, in the vicinity of Greylriars, mado
Hazel’s heart almost die in lis breast,

“MNow, what is it?” be snappcod.
“Nobody can lbear us here, but speak
low | f’m fearfully afraid of o wourd
wetting out.”

“We have nothing to ba ashamnd of,
Hazel 1 said Marjorie lpmudIy. “Unclo
John has acted weakly and fooli=hly,
but ha is innocent—"

“Spn he sayal” eneered Hazel.

“VYou must believe him—"’

“ What's a fellow to believe?” growleld
Hazel. *Fivo thousand pounds is miss.
ing from the bank where e was cashicy,
He bolted | What does it look like?”

“1t looks,” said Marjorie, "as if Lo
s guilty ! But he is nat guilty. And
you know ib, Hazel, as well as I dol”

“Well, perhaps I do i grunted her



* My only hat [ ** elaculated Bob Cherry, pointing to the cyclist, heedless of the dropping raln.

know who that was g™

brothor.

Ha had

socepe and lan :
ro's o warrant out for him—
“Thera is not!l"

#1 know that Intpector Grimes is nfter
him, If lie's got any sense he's cleared
off ! What's the gond of discussing it¥
He may be a hundred miles away by
now 1" said Haze! irritably.

“ Ho s not five miles away 1" answered
Marjoria composadiy.

Hazel started vinfentlv.

“How do you koowi
him 7"

(1] ‘&"'mrll

[lﬂh.r

“That makes no difference!
no :ight to got into such &

hiz disgrace on . If

You'va spen

ou fool, you fooll” pasped
Hazel, Ho was too agitated and scared
to moasure his words. “ ¥ou utter fool {
If they gﬂt to know anylhing at Cliff
House—that tattling fat rabbit, Bessia
Bunter —she’s  as  inguisitive and
gebbling as Billy Bunter here—"
“Nobody knows angthing, zo farl”
gaid Marjorie. “He camo, hoping to
got holp rom 5ou, Hazel! You turned

him down—

“1 should well think T did [™
gnarled Hazo "o youn think I'm
going to bo mixed up in it?7 I'm not,
arnd Fou'ros not, eithar."

“"Wo must help him, Hazeil He i3
not acoused know that! Ide was
inquired after by an 50 8 on the wire-
less. The police are looking for him,
but not to arrest him. I tell you ho
is not accused—they only want Lim to
go back and mssist—""

“Why docsn’t he, thom?"

Hazel. .
All the evidence is

lir.:-":r'

sneored

“Heo is afraid]
against lim, and-——?’

“Oh, don’t talk rot! I know what it
means | They want to seo him, to intor-
viow him—I Enow | And as soon as the
sen him, as soon as they get tho inter-
xiew, they'll take jolly good eare that

“Blessed If I do!* answered Wharton.
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Marjorle Hazeldene ! ** said Bob.

they don’t lose sight of him again!
Think 1 don’t knowi"

“I think that that iz what he fears,
Hazcl: Baut it i3 true, all the same,
that ho is not accused, that he is
legally o free man, and free to do as he
likes, and we ara breaking no law in
helping lum in his distress.’”

“I''!n not helping him! And you're
not——tlo vou heoar, vou're not!" said
Hazcl shrillﬁr. “You're dregging us
both inte disgrace. Do you mean to
say that he’s still hanging about here?
In hiding, do you mean?”

“Ho hired a lonely cottage when he
camc here m Drighton,” said
Marjorio. “I think he is safe there. It
13 o placo nebody ever visits, and plenty
of people do not even know it exists.
But he must have help to get out of the
country. ke has friends in Franee; ho
has his passport. There i1z nothing to
atf:.tp him, onjy—=

“Only if he was seen, the police would
stop him fast enough!” snecred Hazel
"ITI;mt'm z¢cn bim at the place you speak
o ‘IF

“¥Yez, T have taken him things he
necds. He 13 quite alone thers, and
ginco he learned that Mr, Grimes was
looking for him he ha: not wventured
out. And you—-——:~"

* Leavoe mo out I'? gaid IHazel, botwoeen
his tecth, *Leave mae out! You can
make a fool of vourself if you like—I
can't sto J];t;u. But I won't go within
o mile of the place, wherever it 18"

“Hazel! TUncle John believes that
tho guiitfi': man will be found, and he
wanis to keep elear till that happens, 1
think it is weak of him, but he may be
right., He has becn a kind uncle to us,
Hazel! There is & terrible possibility of
an nnogent man being scnt to prison.
Ho may be right! We have our duty
1o de, Hazel™

“Italbish 1" snarled her brother,

*“Too jolly dark to see—"*

“Look! Don't yom
““I¢ was

“I1f you will como to the cottage with

I:ﬂf‘!——"

“] won't! IHHaven't youn any
sonse " lissed Hazel. “Suppose old
(rrimes found him out while we were
there—=> ;

“It is not likely, and in any case, wo
are broaking no law, Mr, Grimes
cannot know muchk—indeed, I have been
puzzled to understand how he ever found
out that uncle was in this neighbour-
hood at all—""

*Oh, you're a fool I muttered Hazel,
“(rimes came here and got it all out

of m

“ Hazal I*

“0Oh, don't stare at n fellow as if ho
was & ghost!” snapped Hazel. “What
could de, with s police inspeotor
quaatin-ﬂi::ng; [g——="!

Marjoric’s faco set hard.

“1 wunderstand I’ she =aid, very
guietly, * I never guessod—hbut T under-
stand now. Wo neced say no more,
then.” : .

“Now you're tting on ilho high
horse " snparled Hazel, “Look here,
you know now that it's not a suspicien
of old Grimey's—ho knows! Ide would
have had his man that day in the woods
if Wharton hadn't cut off on his bike and
given him the tip—— Where are you
going, Marjorie?” : '

The Cliff House girl smiled faintly.
From the bottom of her heart she was

lad that she had said nething of the

ugitiva cashier’s present hiding-place—

naow that she knew how Inspector
Grimes had obtained his knowledge!
The seeret would not bave been safe with
Heazol,

Hor hand was on the door.

Ilazel ran to her.

" Wlhere are you going?” he repeated
angrily. :

“1 had better not tell you, HazelI”

Tie Macxer Linrary.—No. 1,414,
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With all her kindness of Leart and
sweetness of temper, Marjoria could not
keep o faint pote of scorn from her
voige, "1 do not wish to tell Inspector
Grimes more than he knows already.”™

Hazel siood erimson and dumb. He
was still stending, overwhelmed with
conlusion and shame, when Marjorie
left him, left thoe House, and hurried
hack to her bicyele.

If John James Hazeldene, the fugilive
cashier, was going to pgot Lelp in s
extremity, 1t was nobt from lis neplew
at Greyirinrss DBut his nieee at Chff
Houso was made of differcnt siuf,

THE SIXTH CHAPTER.
Some Surprises for Smithy !

Ll ERNON-SMITH I
V * ¥os, sirl”

The DBounder was siiiing
idly on a desk in the Bemove
FPorm-roam, waiting for Mr. Quelch.
His face was dork and gloomy. It was
o gloriows zpring afternoon.  The wind
had fallen somewhat, though it was still
blowing; bright sunshine came through
the drift of clouds in a steely blue sky.
There was a threat of rain in the ¢louds
banked over the sea, but so far it was
fine and clear and brrght, and the Form.
room seemed indeseribably stulfy and
dlusky in comparison. Emitg v could have
kicked himself for having played that
reckless prank on Quelch’s hat,

It had been amusing; it had shown
ihe other Hemovites what a devil of &
fellow he was, earing nothing for beaks,
But really it was not worth losing a
half-heliday for that—now the Bounder
came to think of it. e thought of
Zkinnor & Co. eating up the miles in
the car, and could have kicked himself,
hard !

He slipped from the desk as Mr,

ueleh eama in,

The Remove master had had a
pleasant walk back from the vicarage
in the March wind and sunshine. 0
had arrived in o good temper, Queleh,
after & walk in the fresh air, was quite
different from Queleh after clasees with
the Remove in the Form-room !

In that happier mood Queleh was feel-
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"WHO STOPS A LIGHT DRAGOON?”

15 the mast thrilling story ever written of the days
when the English and Prussians defeated the

mighty Napolcon.
ssue of The RANGER now on Sale.
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Every Satuvdap.
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# the Battle

know there were two Wellingtons at that historic
battle . . . the famous Iron Duke and Lieutenant
“ Fighting Jack" Wellington of the Dragoons
.«.and believe it or not it was “ Fighting
Jack ™ who turned the tide when victory scemed
to be in Mapoleon's grasp !

THE MAGNET

g that he had, pevhaps, been 2 hiile
hard on that troublesome membor of
hiz Ferm, Herbert Vernon-smitl,

It was even barvely possible thab tho
destruction of his hat bhad heen mmove
or less of an accident !

Quelch waz a severe geptleman, but
he hated to be uanjust. He had heen
thinking the mattor ont—taking iz tima
over it—singe he had eoma m. 'The
Bounder had already been in the Form-
racm & quarter of an hour when iha
Remove master blew in.

Queleh eyed him keenlv. He read tha
dismal delefainess in the junior’s faee,
and it touched him, Queleh hadd reached
& ripe sge, but ho hatd not forgotien
that he had onece becn o boy—and a
schonlboy, too—who had known what
detention was on a bright half-holiday.
L have been considering this matter,
Vernon-Bmith,” said Mr. Queleh, with
the ey tone and manner which ron-
cealed his real kindlinesz of heart. “I
rcgrot very much being compelbed to
detain a4 hoy on o halfholiday. I am
very sorry indeed, Vernon-Souath 17

o an I, sir!” sand the Bounder,
with a faint grin.

Mr. Quelch stared for a moment.

“Oh!  Quite so!™ he said. “Nao
doubt!  Now, Vernon-Smith, I was
under the impreszion this morning that
vour destruction of my hat was a
foolish and wanton prank! I hope I
was mistaken.”

“Oh1” raid Emithy, with a gleam of
hope.

" If your assuro me, Yernon-Sminh, thab
what happened was, In fact, an accident,
as you stated at the towe, I =hall take
your word ! said Mr. Quelch,

The Bounder paused.

Every man in the Remove knew ilat,
in dealing with beaks, Herbert Veornon-
Smith had ne scruples whatever, Among
his fellows, ho disdained to lie: b
to hizs Form-master or the ITead, he
would lie as readily as Billy Dunter,
only much more ski?fu!ly.

Tha Bounder's view was that it was
up to the beak to catch him ont if ho
could; end that all was fair in war!
Which was one of Smiihy’s many
Crroneous views,

Yet now that an untruth would havo

" Who Won

of Waterloo?

defeated Napoleon at Waterloo,
.. and correct, too. But did you

ad it in te-day's fine

saved him, he hesitated. 7l he elrouam-
stances were different. The way My
Queloh put it put Smithky on his honour.
And, in hiz own wrong-headed way, the
Bounder was very partienlar about that.

He coloured, but did npot speak. If
{Jurlch had been trying to cateh him ould,
he would have lied with cool impudenee.
But if Queleh was prepared to takeo ls
word, he was not going to tell ling,

“Well, Vernon-Smith?”  said 1ihe
RHemove master, raising hiz evchrows.
“What is your answer g’

“It was not an accident, sir !

“What "

T theught it rather fonny to jump
on your hat, sir!”? sarmd the Boumlcy
coolly., “That's the truth.”

Mr. Queleh stood gozing at him,
Mixed feelings wero expressed in his
faco, Thera was a long minute of
zilonee,

The Bounder glaneed at
sunshines ab the windows. Again he
conld have kicked himeeli! What the
dickens was he doing with srruples of
conscienen, chucking away a  glorious
half-holiday ¢

Mr. Queleh’s vaico came sharply

“Vornon-Smith | I am glad that Ton
have the courazgn to speak tha truth,
at all events.*

“Not a thing I often do,
tdrawled the Bounder.
1 hope,” said Mr. Quelch eeverely,
“that that remark, Vernon-Smith, ia
zpoken in jest, though you should not

tha bright

gir £

make siuch  josts, especially to your
Form-master. Yernon-Smith, you may
ge!”

Thia Downder BMinked at him,

“Did—did—did you eay I might go,
eir ' he stuttered.

“Your detention is cancelled, Vernon-
smith, and von may go ! answered Mr.
Cneleh, and he walked out of the Forni-

room.

“Well, my  hat!  breatlwed tho
DBounder. “Queer old fle! My only
hat! BSome old sportsman said that
honesty was the best policy—wonder if
there's anythin' in it ¥

Without delaying to solve that in-
teresting  problem, Vernon-Smith lefs
ihe Form-room, and seuttled joyously
out inte the sunshine of the quad.

It was potting towards threa o'clock,
and he had no doubt that Skinner &
Co. were long gone in the car. He had
to fix up something elsa for himsell
that afterncon, and he remembered his
chum, Tom Rodwing, A ramble on
tho cliffs with Redwing would fill up
the afternoon.

In loaking round for Redwing he was
enrprised to spot Bkinuwer loaling in
the quad! Evidently, S8kimner had nn.
gone,

“Eallo, old bhean ! Smithy ran up to
him. “Not started yet? Good Juck ¥

Skinner gave him an evil look.

“Cutling  detention % he sneoreed,
“Well, T hope Qucleh will spot you,
that'z all.”

“T'm 1ot off—"’

“Gammon [V

“Yon silly ass!  exilninied the
Beunder angrily, “What's the matter
with you? Where aro the othersi™

“RBpoopy and Slott have gone ont—
T don't know where Hazel iz, and don’s
care! And I'm gomg to ilic pictures,
and «don’t want yonr company.”

Skinner ovidently had his back np!

SWhwy didn’t yon go in ihe car?”
ashed the Bounder,

“h, can it ! said Skinner savagely.
“Tha car never camoe, and yor know it
as well as T da! Yon were cnly pulling
our leg! Leave me alone |7

Harold Skinncr wolked owav, seawl
ine,  'T'he Doonder stared  aiter him,



pnd {hen ent after him, and caught him
Lw. the shoulder.

“Look here, what do you mean®” he
demanded.” “If the car never came,
there's some mistake—-"

"“Oh, chuck it!"” said Bkinmer in
disgust.. ™ You can’t pull my leg twice
the same way. Lot a chap alone.”

“I phoned to the garage——"

“"Dats 1

*You silly ass. Dunter was there, and
heard me. and he can_tell you, 1f you
ask him ! roared the Dounder.

Y Bunter’s gone out,” sneered Skinner.
“I saw him rolhing out after Wharton's
gngf;. Any more %-IEE to tell 27

The Bounder clenched tis hands.

Skinner snecred and walked away.
With o black brow, Vernon-Smith
walked back into the House. Why the
car had not come he could not imagine.
The garage people were gonerally very
carcful to pleass him; they ran up
quite & large sccount every term for
Mr. Bamuel Vernon-8mith to pay. DBut
it was clear that it had not come; and
that Skinner & Co. bolicved that he had
beon making fools of them. That was
very annoyving to the Bounder, who had
Been quite willing to stand tho car,
from a mixture of generosity and swank.
He went info the House to look for a
dizengaged telephone, with the intention
of “combing the hair ™ of tha Court-
field Car Company.

Az Mr. Quelch was now in his study,
that instrument was no longer avail-
able, Prout, the master of the Fifth,
was fortunately out, and Smithy dodged
into Prout’s study, end rang up the
Farage.

“Yernon-3mith speaking from Groy-
friars,” he rappod savagely.  Look
Lere, why tho dooce haven't you sent
my car '

“One moment, sir—I'il inquire.”

“Buck wp, then!®

The man at the phone at Courtfield
Garage, evidently “ bucked up ™ for he
was on the telephone again in a [ow
noments.

“The car was sent, sir, 23 arranged—
sour usual car, sir, the Rolls, Watson
driving. ™

“What I exelaimed Vernon-Smith.
“What the dickens do you mean? Tho
ecar hasn'e got here, and it’s past three
now,™
_“8hoold have arrived at two-thirty,
sir, if it _came right on fo the echool.
I’erhaps Watson picked up yvour friends,
g1, on the road.”

"My friends are still here, slangin
me because the car never turned up I
snarled the Bounder.

“Then who did Weatson pick up, sir#®

{:Eh?!.‘

“Watson has phoned through from
Fantham, sir, to ot us know that he will
not be back illlfﬂﬂ: six, in case the Rolls
waa wanted, sie.?

“What the thump has he gone to
Lantham far #*' shrieked the Bounder.

“Your instructions, s 4

“I've not seen him.”

“Your friends’ instructions, then—

“Mv friends are still here, I tell you.™

“Then I don't understand it, &ir!
Watson took a party of Greyfriars boys
nvor to Lantham for the Leaguoe foot-
bail match there. He dmgpcu:] them at
the Ramblers’ ground. and parked the
car at Lantham Garzge, and phoned us
from therc.  His instructions are fo
pick them up at the football ground
after tho match, and bring them back
lator—"

The DBounder felt as if his head was
{urning round. All thizs was ulterly
mystifying and unexpected,

ho driver of the Rells, gpparentlys,
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had picked wp the wrong party. That
might have boen a mistoke on the part
of the driver. It could not have been
a tistake on the part of the party, of
gourse., Evidently some trick had been
plaved.

“Is the car at Lantham Garege now
rapped the Bounder.

“Yes, sir, Ipari::ed there till after the
League matell™
“That will do '™

The Bounder rang off, and immedi-
alely rang up Lantgsgm Coarage,

e was puzzled and angry, and grow-
g angrier. If somebody had bagged
his car, by some extraordinary trick,
and made him look a fool to his friends,
that somebody was poing to squirm for
it.

e was soon through to Lantham.
He asked for Watson, the Courtfield
driver, and that individual camo o the
telephone.

“That you, Watzon " snarled Smithy.

“Yesz, Mr., Vernon-Smith.”

U Why did rou not bring the car to
CGroyiriars

" Your [riends met me on the road,
2IT.

“Did they ?” snid the Bounder, be-
tween his teeth. “ And who were they i
M Lh! Somo gentlemen of Groyfriars,
sir. I suppose you know, Bs they're
your friends.” The chavffeur seemed
puzzled,

“Names ¥  shapped the
“Do you know thei’?: names?’”

“Bome of them, sir. Master Whar-

ton and Cherry, and the dark young
gentlemap——"'

The Bounder stared blankly at Mr.
Prout’s telephone. He knew now that
the Famous Five had bagged his car.
He had heard that they were going over
to Lanthem for the football match that
afternoon. Evidently they had heard
about his car, met it on the road,
spoofed the chauffeur, snd coolly
bagged it. The Bounder's face was
white with rage. This was not the kind
of trick that ceuld bo played on Her-
bert Vernon-Smith with impunity.

“Have they told you to bring them
back ™" he hissed,

“¥Yes, str. I'm to pick them up at
tho football ground after the match,
and run them along to the Pagode for
tea, and wait there to bring them back
to Greviriars. I hopo there’s mnothing
wrong, sir.’”

“There 15, snarled Vernon-Smith,
“They're not my friends. They're a
gang of cheeky ticks who've pulled your
silly leg, and bagged my car for the
afternoon.”

“Oh!™ gasped the chauffour.

“Bring the car back at once! Get
liere to Grevfriars as fast ss you can
mako her go I

*“Yog, sirp!”

Vernon-Smith  hung  up,
BMr., Prout's study.

He breathed fury as he walked into
the quad. A roiten trick—making him
look like a practical joking ass, and
gn  empty swanker to fellows like
Skinner & Co. Dagging his car for
the afterncon, If that was what they
thought a jest, he was going to mako
them understand that it was not funny.
Anyhow, they were stranded. When
they came out after the League match,
there would be no car {or them. They
would have to get home by railway—
that was & consolation to the angr
Bounder. And he would have been still
further consoled had he beon aware
that when the time camme the Famous
Five would not be able to pay their
vailway fore!

Bounder.

and left

THE SEVENTH CHAPTER.

Left in the Lurch!

i Q0D game!l” said Bob Cherry,

G as the FFamous Five and the

fat Owl of the Bemove came

out with tho streaming crowd

after the match on the Ramblers’
ground at Lantham.

“Topping I’ agreed Harry Wharton.

"Not quite my style,” remarked Billy
Bunter,

[1] Eh !I.F

“I feney I could show those Leaguo
men a few things at Soccer,” sald
Bunter disdainfully.

Wherecat the cliums of the Romove
chartled.

*(h, don't cackle I'" raid Bunter. . *1
say, you fellows, where's the car? The
man was told Jistiuntly te pick us o
here after the mateh. Where is hol

“The wherefulness is tercificl” re-
marked Hurreo Jamset Ram Bingh.

Nothking was to be seen of the Rolls
that had brought the party to Lantham,
The juniors walked up, 1h%y walked
down, and they walked round, but tho
car was not to be found. It looked as
if Wateon, tho chanffeur, had forgottcn
that he had to pick them wp after the
Lengue matcl. y

“Cheeky ass!” growled Bunter. *I
say, you fellows, what are we golng
to do? Take s taxii"

“The man must have misunderstood,”
said Harry. “Anyhow, it's only ten
minutes walk to the Pagoda. Come on,
Bunter !"

“I'm not going to walk!™ hooted
Bunter, “I didn't come hero to 'f.-&!lf.
I sav, you fellows, lot's take a taxi !

*Palio all tho taxis you can pay for,
old fat bean! Nobody's got any objec-
tion,” answered the captain of tho IRe-
move; nod he started to walk.

Gunter, with & snort of disgust, rolled
after the Fide.

It looked as if the chauffeur had for-
gotten, or made a mistake; but it did
not matter very much. It was only &
short walk down Lantham High Street
to tho Pagoda. The chums of the Re-
move did not mind stretching their
legs a little after watching the football
match. Bunter did; but, fortunately,
Bunter did not matier.

They arrived at the teashop and
found a tablo, and sat down to tea, All
the party wero I:ll.lﬂgﬁj‘ and ready for
toa—especially Billy Bunter. The keen
March wind had improved the appetites
of the Famous Iive, and it had
rendered the fat Owl perfectly ravenous.

There was ample end excellent pro-
vender to be obtsincd at the Pzgoda
by customers who could pay for it. Aa
they were having the car home—or
thought they were, ot least—tho Co.
were prepated to expend all their
limited -¢ash resources on & substantial
tea. Finelly, also, they owed Bunter a
feed. But %’ur the fat Owl they would
never have had Smithy's ear, and the
cash would have gone on railway
tickets, DBunter considered it s much
Letter idea to expend it on foodstufls,
and for once Harry Wharton & Co.
were in full apreement with the fab
Owl of the Remove.

3o the availablo cash was nobly ex-
pended, only a sixpence being reserved
as o tip for the wailer.

It was quite & niee tca, Even
Bunter had half us much as he could
have eaten. Everybody felt quite
mervy and bright after it, looking for-
ward to a comfortable run home in
Smithy's handsome car, That car had
fairly wolfed the miles coming to
Lantham, doing the trip under half an
Lour, which was immensely preferablo
Tug Magxer Liparr.—No. 1,414,
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to more than an howr in a railway
irain, with & walk at the end of the
journey. Harry Wharton & Co, were
cclin very Lkindly towards the
Bounder just then—a startling contrast
to the Bounder’s feelings lowards them
at that moment. i

Harry Wharton called for the htll,
and settled it, the carefully puarded
sixpence being bestowed on the waiter,
whose gratitude took the form of look-
ing as if e had expected a shilling, at
lenst,

“T say, you fellows, wail for me!”
eaid Bunter. MHe dived a fat hand into
his pocket, " Not here, Wait outside
with the cap”

“What on earth for #' demanded Bob
Cheryy. )

“Oh, don't keep on asking questrons !
Just do as s fellow ashks you!” -said
Bunter irvitably.

“You howling ass!” said Harry
Wharten. “We'le going back to the
school in the car, and we're mot wait-
g in a cold wind for any fat idiot—"

{h, really, Wharton—""

“ Better follow on, 1f you don't want
te be left Lehind,'” said Harery.

“ Beast !

The juniors walked down the tea.ﬂ‘lt::f
tn the deer. Ihilly Bunter grunted,
withdrew hiz {at hapd from s pocket,
and followed.

Why he had made that peculiar re-
nuest the juniors did not know. It dud
not oceur 1o them that Bunter, being in
happy possession of a  two-shilling-
prece of his own, desired them to got off
the scene while he expended the same in
additional pastrics for his worthy self.

Two shillings would not go far among
six, but wnuig provide quite o nice little
oxtra for one. And so long as Bunter
was that one, 1t was all night.

Ilowever, Bunter did not want to be
left behind, :0 he rolled out of the
Pagoda with the juniors, the florin still
in s povket,

It was now half-past five, and the
chauffenr had been ordered to arrive
at the Pagoda to pick up the party at
preciscly that time.  The Rolls, how-
cver, was not on tho spot.

“The beast’s late!™ growled Dunter,

“(Oh, give him o chance ! said Bob.
“May be a traflic jam or something, or
_1-::|II;J..r ald Bolisha beacons holding him
U

“Checky rotter ¥ grunted Bunter.
e blinked back into the teashop
through his big E.Fentacles. “I sa
vou fellows, as we've got to walt, I'{i

in again! Wait till I come out, if
the ecar comos [

“Don't bio a fat s *' growled Johnny
Bull. "It may come sny minute. And
we're not waiting a tick.”

it Bﬁﬂﬁﬁ-‘-u

The juniora watched the fraffic in
Lantham High Street, but they saw
nothing of the Rells, and nothing of
Watson.

Ten winutes passed, and all the party
were getting imnpatient—especially Billy
Bunter.

“Has the man misunderstood aégain.
or what* said Nugent. “We told him
aquite plainly to pick us up at the
Ramblers’ ground, and he never came.*

“He can't have forgotten to come to
ithe DPagoda,™ zaid Harry., “We told
i we weore having tea here. He ean’t
have made any mistake about that.”

“Well, he hasn't come.”

“1 say, you [ellows—"'

“h, dry up, Bunter !’

“Beast |* hooted Bumter. “I could
havae finished by this time if you'd been
willing to wait a few minutes for me.
And vou've had to wait, anyhow.”

“Finished what ¥’

"Oh, nothing!” stammered Bunier.

Toe "Macuer Lisranv.—No. 1,414,
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“I Lhaven't any money, you know, and
I wasn't going to have any more jam
tarts, or—or anything., I—"

“You fat villain!  Was that it?"

“No!' roared Bunter. “1 haven't a
two-shilling-piece.  Besides, I never
knew I had it, I found it in my pocket
quite by chanee. And i you think
I'm going to pay for the feed after
standing o ear, you're jolly well mis.
taken! Not that I've got any money.
vou know, Absolutely stony!”

“Kick himt®™

Bunter dodged in time. ]

“Look here, we can’t hang shout In
ithis blessed wind 1 said Frank Nugent.
*“The chauffeur’s forgotten, or gone io
sleep, or something. Weo'd better walk
along and see. %e parked at the
Laniham Garage down the street.”

“Let's " agreed Harry. ; o

The juniors, puzzled and a little irri-
tated, walked along the High Btreet to
Lantham Garage, Bunter rolling after
them, emitting n series of discontented
grunts as he rolled. To add to their
annoyance, a few drops of ramn were
heginning to fall. The fine weather had
lasted out the football match; but black
elouds were rolling over the land now,
from tho sea, and rain was coming, with
a promise of more, _

They were petting a little anxious to
soe that car. It waos their only means of
conveyance back to Greyfriars. Bunter's
unexpected  two-shilling-piece was the
total of cash in the whole party. and
they wero ten miles from home.

The surprise that awaited them at
Lantham CGarage was disconcerting. The
garage proprictor informed them that
the ﬁ‘%urtﬁnld chauffeur, Watson, had
received o telephone call soon  after
three o'clock, and driven away in the
car. He had said that he was going
back—that was all | )

The fact that he had not picked up
the party st the football grpund WS now
cxplained. ke had driven out of
Lantham long before that !

“Sure he’s not coming back !” gasped
Bob Cherry blankly. .

“Heo said nothing about coming Lock,
sir! He satd he was driving back fto
Courtfield, that was all, after tho tele-
phone call.”

“Well, my hat ™

“What the thump does he mean by
stranding us like this?” exclaimed
Johnny Bull indignantly.

“I'm sure I don't know, sir I :

The juniors left the garage again.
They stood in dropping rain, with dis-
maved faces, looking at one onother,
Billy Bunter gave a dismal groan.

The garage man did not know from
whom that telephone call had come.
But Bunter could guess. Smithy had
got out of detention and somehow found
out what had happened to his ear.
Only an order from Vernon-Smith could
have recalled it like this, leaving the
party in the lurch.

“0Oh, the hbeast!” proaned Bunter.
“The awful beast! I thought he was
safe in the Form-room, too, till five!
He must have cut detention! I hope he
will get jolly well licked 1”

“What are you burbling about, you
fat owl " growled Johnny Bull. *You
don’t fancy Smithy has played a rotten
trick on us, do you " - ,

“Oh lor' | What are wo going to do?"
wailed Bunter. I say, vou fellows,
what about hiring a car back? We
might be able to stick Mauly for the
mone s

“Kick him 1*

“Beast " _

“No good hanging on here,” said Bob
quietly. "It looks ss if Smithy has

iayeg a silly-fool jape on usl I can’t
imagine the chauffeur leaving ua
etranded like this unless it was Smithy

The dquestion iz how  tho
thump are wa woing to get back to
Greyirigrs 7"

“Shanks’ pony ! enid Johnuny Dall.
“No cther way.”

“I'm not going to walk!® rearad
Bunter, aghast at the iJea of ten miles
on his fat little legs.

“Well, look hers,”
“Bunter'sa got two
out—"'

“1 haven't!”

* For fourpenes cach we ecan get o lift
on the motor-bus a good lali of the
way, and walk the rest——"

Billy Bunter blinked at Nugent with
o blink that might havo cracked his
spectacles.

“And what about me?” he roared.
“"Think I'm pgeoing to walk five milea?
Two bob will just zce me hono by rail-
way! Not that I've got two hol—I'm
stony, as I told you !l g\cl,nt a benn about
mel I found that two-bolr-bit in my
pocket entirely by accident—I mean,
never found 1t at all. H you fellows
think that you're going to stick me for
my two bob, you'ro jolly well mistaken,
gand I'm jnl!'y well done with youw, seaf®”

And Billy Bunter turned to walk
away, heading for the railway station,
only anxions to srrive there with his
tdo-shilling-piece still safe in his pocket.

As 1f moved by the same spring, lvo
boots roze and landed on Billy Bunter
as he turned his back.

phoned.

andel

Nugent.
Bobh, a5 it

Turnsg

They all landed at onee, and they
landed hard.

*"Yarooooh ™

Bunter gave a fearful roar, and

pitched forward on his hands and knoes.

“Whooop ! Yooop ! Yarooooh |
roered Bunter,

The Famous Five walked awarv.
Bunter was done with them, and they
were done with Bunter! The Owl of
the Remove shiook a fat fist after them,
and rolled off to tho railway station,
wriggling as he went.

THE EIGHTH CHAPTER.
Unexpected |

i ICE!" murmured Dob Cherry,
N “The nicefulness i3 nob
terrific 1" mumbled Hurrce

Jamsct Ram Singh.

Not by the widest stretch of the
imagination could it be considered nice !

Lantham Woods, in the summer, were
glorious.  In the winter they had their
charm. But late on a cold March after-
noon, with a dropping rain, they seemed
neither glorious nor charming to five
tired scheolboys,

The chums of the Remove had had a
little luck. A kindly wagoner, seeing
them walking out of Lantham, on the
long, long road had offered them a lift.

Never had & lift been more gratefully
accepted. L

They had jolted several miles in tho
wagon, sitting on straw, only regretting,
when they alighted, that no tip weas
available for the good SBamaritan who
drove tho wapgon.

This hnpfpy stroke of luclk left them
with only tour miles to do, if they cut
through Lantham Woods—which they
decided to do. Now they were doing it.

The sharp wind wailed in the trees,
A steady drizzle of rain fcll, getting
thicker and thicker.

They had little hope of geotting back
to Greyiriars in time for call-over!
They tramped, and tramped, ond
groused every now and then.

They had two consolations! Bunter
was not with them—and that was o
great solace. If they had had to erawl
at o snail's pacs to accommaodate Bunter,
that walk would have been quite



Reslsting feebly, the man was hustled into {he lamp-lighted living-room.
“ Who——" Harry Wharton fixed his eyes on the pale, w
ery of amazement,

Bob Cherry.

intolerable, The other solace was the
prospect of punching Swmithy’s head
when they got it.

For by this time they had no doubt
that it 1-.?35 Smithy who had recalled the
ear; and they could only suppose that
the whole thing was a malicious trick—
ons of the Bounder’s jests, morc
sardonically ill-natured than any irick
they had cver known him to play
heforo.

Bunter's absence was a present com-
fort; punching Smithy was & future
solace; but neither altered the fact that
they wore tired, snd fed-up, and gattmpir
fearfully wet, and were probably booke
for & row with Quelch for cutting roll
in Hall, :

Life at the moment did not appear at
its brigllitml: to the usually cheery chums
of the Remove, )

And the rain was coming down
harder! Harder and harder it came,
{ill tho trees wept with it, and every
Lollow and rut trickled with water,
They tramped 1n mud amid draggled
branches and bushes,

Harry Wharton eame to a halt at o
spot where a rough eart-irack left the
main path. )

“Look bhere, you men—" said the
gaPtain of the Remove.

" 0Oh, got on!” grunted Johnny Bull
#What's the pood of wasting tinme ?” Tt
seemed as if -F ohnny's temper was suffer-

ing.

EME esteomed and absurd
Johnmny—" murmured the Nabob of
Bhanipur,

*Wall, lot’s get on 1™

“We're pretty wet now,” said Harry.
“We shall be.sosled to the skin long
before we get to-the school.”

# ¥ou think wo shall get dry standing

EVERY SATURD.Y

T .{. i

“ Mr. Hazeldene [ ** he gasped.

here in the rain ?” inquired Johnny Buli,
decply sarcastic.

“I think wo'd hotter turn off here,
and borrow old Jovee's wood-cart,”
answered Harry., * Ha will drive us to
tha school for five bob—and he knows
ms and will let the five bob stand over
for a day or twe,”

“Oh 1" said Johnny Bull.

“It's only ten minutes to Joveo's cot-
tage, up that track.” said Harey., “1f
he's at home he'll be glad to turn out
and earn five bob. We're not aristo-
crats like Bunter—we shan't mind get-
ting a lift in & wood-cart.™

“I'd be glad of a lift on o fried-fish
Lbarrow ! said Frank Nugent, “It's a
jolly good idea. Tet's!®

It was evidently & pood idea. Theo
five juniors turned into the track that
led through wnﬁpin% woods. Tnder the
brapches it was dusky. The wood-
cutter's cottage was a lonely spot, move
than iwo miles from the nearest other
Luilding, tucked away in the wood.
The lonely track that led to it was never
traversed by any wvehicle but Joyeo's
cart.

“Hallo, halla, hallo1* sxclaimed Bob
Cherry suddenly., * Lock out—there’s o
bike coming I*

“A bike 1" exclaimed Wharton.

* Look 1™

A bicyele was & rather unusual sight
there. Neithor Mr. nor Mrs. Joyee ever
used a push-bike—thet was certain.
But the whir of a bike eould be heard,
and th-::%'{ glimpsed it in tho distance in
the dusk under the heavy branches.
They could make out that it was & gyl
riding it.

“Oh, my hat!” said Nugent, in dis-
may. "I funey that means that Joyce
isn’t there, you menl You know, he
lets his ecotteoo to visitors when he gots

13

* Now we can gel a look at the blighter,*’ sajd
orn, terrified face before him. Th}iﬁ he gave &

“Youl®

8 chance, and goes to stay with his
relations at Woodend, It 11".3}; i

“He lets it in the supuuer,” sajd
Hayry. “But I can't imagine anybody
hiring 1t in techl Naot likely 1

“Well, that's not either Joyeo or his
wife on that jigger, and this track leads
nowhera bit to his cottage.”

* Bomebody might have got into it
from o footpath. Keep out of the way
of the bike.”

The juniora crowded off the track
under the wet frees, to give the cyclist
room to pass. ‘Lhers was no lamp on
the bike, but it wos not yet Lighting-
up time, though under the heavy, over-
hanging trees, it wos very duzky and
dark. he rider was dim te the view,
but they could see that it was a gicl,
mullled in & macintosh.

The bike and its rider shot Ly. ‘The
rider did not glance at the group of
schoolboys under the trees, ewdinﬂ}* not
seeing them there-in the deep shadows
and pelting rain. )

ejaculated  Bob

“My only hatl”
Cherry. .

He jumped out inte the track and
stood staring after tho eyelist, Leedless
of the dropping rain.

“What 7" exclaimed Wharton.

“Deon't you know whe that was?

“Blessed if T do!l "Moo jolly dark to
seg—"" .

“It was Marjorie Hazeldcne,

"“'Wha-g-at 7"

M Tm oeure of it," said Bob, with con-
viction. “I couldn't sesa her cledrly,
or I'd have called out. But I'm sure I
spotted her as she passed. It was Mar-
jorte 1"

His chums stared at him.

(Continued on page 16.)
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“What the dickens would Marjoric be
doing here, in these woods, all on her
own, with dusk cﬁmini ont” said
Nugent, “If that was bMarjorie, she
hasn’t left lierself much time to get back
to Cliff House befare lockaup. Why, it's
miles and miles 1™

“It was Marjorie!" said DBob posi-
tively.

“If it was, she must have lost her way
to Lo riding round hore,” waid Harry.
“And she's gencrally with Clara on &
half-holiday.™

“AMay have been {o see the Joyees,
pechaps,” said Niggent. .

* Blessed if I think 1t was Marjorie.™

“It was 1" said Bob.

The juniors stood staring after the
vanished bike. Marjorie Hazeldcue or
not, the cyelist had vanizhed from sight,
turning out of the cart-track into the
main path that the juniors had left a
few minutes earlier. 8he had been
riding very fast, as Marjoric certainly
would have had to do to get back to
Cliff House B8chool before the gates
woro closed.

“Well, she's gone, whoever she was
gaid Johnny Bull: “Let's get on. I
don't koow about yvou fellows, but I'm
getting wet.”

“The dryfulness of my ahsurd self is
not preposterous, my  esteemcd  and
grouseful Johony 1" murmured Hurree
Jemset Bam Singl.

“Oh, rats | Cormne on 1"

The juniors tramped on again. Four
of them concluded that Bob was mis-
taken. Bob was certain that he was
not; so he was the most puzzled, for it
was strange cnough to see Marjorie
there, miles from her school, alone, in
dangor of being locked out at Cliff
Honse. If the explanation was that she
had lest her way on o solitary ride in
the woodland paths, it scemed that she
bhad found it again, for she had taken
the correct turming on riding out of the
cart-track into ¢ main bridle-path.
If it was Marjorie, it was only a gues-
tion of putting en speed to get back to

Cliff House on time, and Bob wished ler
Inck.

“There's a light1” exclaimed Nugent
suddenly.

A twinkling glimmor from the gloom
ahead was very welcome to the oyes of
the weary juniors. They tramped on
and reached the gate in the fonee that
surrounded the lonely cottape.

The gate was fast, evidently holted
inside. Harry Wharton caught the top,

ulled himself up,  and Iooked over.
‘rom & window of the cottage there was
a glunmer of lipht, through o chink of
& drawn blind.

“Jayco has fastened up for the night,"
anid rry. “We can't yell at himn
from hero. I'll unfasten the gale and
we'll go to the deor.” :

He dropped on the inner side of the
gale and withdrew the holt. The gate
opened,  the other fellows passed
turough, and they walked up the path o
the front porch of the cottagoe. Insido
the porch it was almost as dark as pitely,
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Tat {he junters were glad to get indo iz
shelter, for the rain was coming down
now in forrents.

Wharten groped for the knocker, and
knocked.

Xnock | :

The zound was followed by o sound
from within., The juniors heard a guick
footfall in the Louse, and Wharion
fancied that he caught & hurried, gasp-
ing breath. A second later the light dis-
af}p«?nmd from the chink in the window-
blind. Tha lonely cottage was plunged
into darkness, and decp silence, and the
Juniors, puzzled and startled, waited in
vain fur footsteps to come to the door.

No footsteps came, and the door did
not open, Wharton knocked again.

Knock !

It echoed through the cottage. Dut
there was no sound, no movement, 1n
reply: darkness and silence reigned, as
if the woodenticr’'s lonely ecottage was
a house of the dead.

—— Sy p—

THE NINTH CHAPTER,
The Mysterious Man !

ARRY  WHARTON & Co
H stoodd crmamed in the little
porch.

Chtside, the rain was coming
down thicker and faster, and it splashed
them as they stood under the inadequate
shelter.  But the little slanting wooden
roof of the porch Lept off the worst of
it. Mot for o moment had they supposed
that the door would not bo opened to
a knock. They knew old Joyee and his
wife quite well, and had stoppoed at the
cottage more than once on half-hoelidays
i the summer.

Even if the woodcuttor’s cottage was
let, as it sometimes was, to visitors in
the district, that was no reason why the
door should not be opened to a knock.
And though old Joyee sometimes turned
an honest ponny by letting the cottage
in the sunmmer, it was extremely un-
likely that it was let in the winter.

The whaole thing was pvr;lﬂnxing. and
but for the pouring rain, the chuns of
the Bemove might have walked off, and
let it go at that. But the drenching
torrent outside the porch was not invit-
ing.

Knock !

Wharton banged again, loudor than
before. It echoed through the little
building with & hollow sound. Thero
were only four rooms in the cottage, so
it was certain that anyone within must
have heard the knock. Ile could not
be far off. And they had heard someone

move. ) _
“Well, fhiz beats it!” said Dob
Cherry. “I say, Joyee can't be there,

or Mrs, Joyce, cither.
the door.”

“*Bomebedy's there,” said Harry.,

“That's & cert. I heard him ! Why
the dickens doesn’t he open the door ¥

“ Bother him ! granted Johnny Bull.

Bang !

Wharton gave a terrific knock that
made the door shalke. Dut when the
pcho died away there was silence aguain.
Mot the faintest zound came from the
unknown occupant of the cottapge.

Harry Wharton locked at his friends
in the dimness of the porch. Ilis face
VWAS YOrYy SCriouns.

“What does this mean, you mon ¥ he
eaid  “Somebeody's there—not Jovee,
that's certain,. Why doesti’t hie come to
the door? If he's nervous, in this loncly
place, he could open it on tho chain—ovr,
at least, call out. Something must have
ha.‘;} ened here.”

‘Eut- what *" i ]

“It's & lonely place. Anrthing might
have happened. 1 den't fiank we

They'd come to

onghil to go on withoul seeing wheiher
nuvthing’s happened to old Joyee.™

“Oh, my hat!” seid Nugent, with a
slartled look. * ¥You tlunk some {framp
or footpad—"

“Well, what does it look like? II
Jovee was there he would answers Ji
the cottage was let to a2 tensnt he would
answer, Why shoaldn't he®”

Therc was no answer to be made lo
that. Obviously, there was something
very mysterions in the silence within the
lonely cotfage., Startling visions flonted
before the minds of the juniors, of old
dovee knocked on the head, perhaps, by
some rulfianly tramp. Suoch things did
gecur; and the place was solitary and
secluded in the deecp wood.

“If it's an honest man in thoere bie can
answer ! szald  Harry determinedly.
“Wo're going to know if anvithing's
Impft:med to poor old Joyee.”

i Ar P

¢s, rather!

Wharton knocked at the door again.
Then he shouted :

“Will you let us ini”

No answer.

“We're not gﬂ]ng fill the docr's
opongd 1 shouted Wharton., ** ¥You mav
as well let us in. Do vou hear B

There was no doult that the man
within heard. The shout rang right
through the little building.

But no answer came.

" Hark ! breathed Bob Cherry.

The juniers listened.

A creaking, cracking sound came ta
their ears. 1t came from the back of tho
cottage, They knew what it was—a
window was opening at thoe back.

That mcant one thing, and one thing
only, The man within was secking to
escape at tho back while the jupiors
ciamoured at the front. _

“You bhear that?” whispered Iioh,

Wharton set his lips.

“Yes. He's golting awnr., That
settles it."”

“It does, and no mistalke " mmttered
Johnny Bull.  “Look here, we're not
letting him get clear—pgoodness knows
what he may have done—"

“Come on ! said Harry.

He left the porch, plunging inte the
falling rain.

His comrades followed him fast.

Wharton led the way round the eol-
fage. Although it was not vet davk,
the thick clouds over the skr, the
trees, and the rain made it difficult to
gce.  But thes did not lose a moment.

The window &t the back of the
living-room of the cottage was open
when they got round.

A head and shoulders appearcd from
within.

MNo light was burning; but thero was
o faint roddy glov, evidently from o
fire. Apainst it the head and shoulders
were 8 black silhouwetts. Through the
falling rain the juniors made ont o
black bowler hat and & dark coat.
The man was clambering ont, and they
heard his hurried breathing.

He dropped from the window, slipped
in o puddle, and stumbled over. Jiod
he was up in a2 moment and stavling
to run.

He rap into Earry Wkarton, who
grasped ot ham.

A startled cry rang out.

Bwiftly thy shadowy figure deodmod
gnd swerved — But Bob Cherry  and
Joliuny Dull grasped Lim et the samao
morment.

There was & crosh on  the muddy
ground as he was dragged over.

He strogeled wildly.

“Pin him 1" gasped Bob.

That the man was a Inw-brealer of
soume gort, that that was the reascn for
hig attempt at flight by tho back




window, ihe juniors could not doubt.
Hiz actionz hardly left room oy doubt
on that subject. And they were quite
determined that he szhould not get
4Way.

Neither was i very diffienlt to sceure
him. Wildly as he struggled, he did
not seem to e a very muscular man.,
The whole party grasped at him, and

ha was soon wriggling helplessly in
their hands.

“Wea'vo got the rofter!"” prunted
Johonny Ball. “XNow we'll jolly well
sce what he's been up to in Joyeo's
sottage.”

“Hold lum ™ zaid Harry., “Tll get
ho door open.” :

“Tha holdfulness iz terrificl” said

Hurree Jam Ram Singh. “We'll stick
to him gluefully 1

The Co held the wriggling man
cnzily cnough. Wharton put his head
in at the open window

Tha intevior was dimly illumined by
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a glow from the fire in the coltage
grate. Wharton climbed in swiltly at
thie window and dropped within.

Ho struck a match. It was not
pleasant to penctrate into the dark
interior of the cottage, unowarc of
what might have happened there.

But the glimmer of the
showed nothing unusual. A lam
on the tablo, and he gquickly
it

Tha room was orderly enough. A
number of packages lay on the (able.
Some of them lind been opened, and be
saw that they contained food.

But he stayed only for one glance.
Then he hurried from che room iuto
tho passage that led to the back door.

That door was bolted and chained;
but he very guickly had it open, and
called to his friends.

They eame tramping in, dvipping with
rain, hustling their prisoner along in

wateh
gtoodd
izhted
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their midast. Still resisting feelly, the
wman was hustled into the lanp-lighted

living-room.
“Now we ecan get o look at the
blighter,” seid Bob " Who——"

Harry Wharton fised his eyes on the
man as bis faco was turned to the
lamplight—a pale, worn, terrified face,
with a dark mmoustache ke o black har
on its pallor

A ory of amazement broke {rom the
captain of the Remove:

“Mr. Hazeldene! Youl"

ITarry Wharton bad seen (e man

hefore. It was when he had warned
Marjorie, in Friardale Wood, that
Inspector (Arimes was coming.  Ue

knew the haggard face with its falee
moustache. It was Eiazel's nnele, the
fugitive bank cashier of Brighton—
the uncle of Marjerie IHazeldene of
Cliff House !

(Continued an néxt page.)
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In addition to solving Soceer problems of general interéat, * Lintsman? replies
All letters should be addressed to © Linesman,' cfo The

to readers' own querios,

MAGHET, Tha Fleetway House, Farringdon Streetf, Lomdon, E.C.4.

ARE TWO REFEREES ADVISABLE?

HERE is o letter in my Ipuﬂthng

E this weok about which I am in

somo doubt. It comes from a

Chester reader, Ray Poits, and
gecins to contain both o reproof ond o
compliment. THere ia the gist of it. "I
have heard and read o lot sbout the
advisability of heving two referecs for
each football mateh, but you have not
mentioned t.l'mi n;]hieﬂ. this Hﬂ%ﬂﬂl‘h 1
always keep looking eagerly for your
viawgann ‘big football topics, and shall be
glad to know what you think of this two
refereca suggestion.”

It is quito true there has been much
talk this scason on the sdvantages, or
atherwise, of two referees for each game,
and it is an ides with which tho rulers of
football are certainly toying. Thore were
two referees employed in a recent amateur
trial match, which was played at Chester,
by the way, snd which my correspondent
happencd to see. There is to bo another
experiment of the same idea in the trial
muoteh on the twenty-seventh of this month
when two England tesme will be in oppo-
sition.

Thera were confficting reporta on the way
tho experiment wurl-tmf in tho first publie
trial, and personally I did net conmder
it & success.

This, hotcever, as I am prepored
o admit, was partly because the
fico veferees in thoet game—one
in each half of the ficld—did not
" scem to have the necessary working
understanding.

An o matter of fact, trial matches are
far from the ideal games in which to put
a new refereeing scheme to the full test.
Thnﬂ are not real games in the Cuap-tie
or Loogue sense. Before I sm convinced
that two refercea for cach game are better
than one, I shall want to sce the notion
tried in really serious eompetitive games—
—and triel matches do not come under
this heading,

DISTRIBUTING GATE RECEIPTS !
MAY say Marther that at the moment
E ¥ cannot work up any rea! enthu.

sinsm for this idea of o referee in

ench half of tho fleld. The number
of mistalkes mado, owing to tho aspeed at
which the gamo is pfﬂ.yed, might be
roduced, but tho peopls who imagine
that all arpurment would be at on end
concerning decisions given if there were
two referoea insteod of one have snother
think coming.

Twoe good referees might be
better than one good referee, but
two indifferent ones won't be any
better than one good one. And the
trouble, so far aa first-class football
is concerned, is o find enough
good refereea o ge round even
when one orly is emploged In coch
game. Hence ithe conclusion thal
it would be additionally difficull
to find hwo qood ones for cach game.

1 should mot be eurprised if, during
the coming surnmer, it 18 decided to try
this two-referces ideas in a serics of first-
¢lags matchos, but junior players need not
bother their heeds unduly about this.
The two referees schemo, ovon if it is
given an extended trial, will not apply
to other than first-class matches. 1
could point out quite a number of snags
connected with the idea, but no good
purpose would be served n doing so at
this stage.

The Cup semi-finals are on the pro-
gramme just now, and I have a couple of
questions relating to semi.finals which
may ba conveniently answered this weel.
Fred Archer, of Portamouth, wants to
know if there is & different method of
distributing tlfmgata rocel in semi.
finale as com with other Cup-tics.
Thers ia a di nce.

In the Cup games previous to the somi-
finals the clubs concerned inm wach gome
divide the proceeds among them. In
the ssmi-finals, however, the gate-money

taken at the two gamea in pooled, and
divided evenly between the four competing
clubg, nftor cortnin expenses hove been
paid, of course, including a prreentago
to the ¢lube on whose grounds the gemi-

finals are played.

A CURIOUS FACT !

OW for another queation. * Ona
N of my older pals,"” writea James
Goodfellow, of Egham, ™ says
that, as a rule, somi-finals gro
ustally finished off at the brst altempt :
that thoy soldom result in a draw. Ia this
truo 1" This guestion sent mo dashing
to the booka of reference, and ihersin X
discovered the rather ourious faect ihat,
in recent years, very few semi-finals have
cnded with the scores all equare. Thero
hes not beonm a drawn semi-finnl eince
1930, when Arsenal and Hull City had to
meet twice before the London club got
through. Two yeara previgusly—in 1928
—Hudderafiold Town and Bhoflicld United
had to mect throo times beforo Hudders.

field could elaim tho viotory.
That series of hard games between the
two teams probably cost Huddersfield

the double honour.

They were in the vunning for the
League championsidp as well as
the Cup, but those games against
the United took so much out of the
plagyers that they were Hred out;
their form was not se good affer-
wards, and they did not win either
the Cup or the League champion-
ship.

Erio Collins, of Willeadon, tclls ma thai
in n recent match, after the goalkeeper
had picked up the ball following a goal-
kick taken by & full-back, he knockerl
over the gonlkeeper. In consenuenco
of this the goanlkecper droppod the ball,
and Eric then shot it into the nat. Tha
rafereo did not award a goal, but instead,

vo a free-kick ageinst the goalkeepr:
Jtl%:::&r carrying tho bell more than the {our
paces which are allowed by rule.

My correspondent thinks a goal should
have been aﬁ:}weﬂ. but as the gosikeeper
had broken the cary ing rule provious to
boing charged, I think the referco gave the
correct ruling.

A Belfast veader, . W. Blount, wanis
to konow how long the game should be
held up for on injured player to recover.
There is no definite ruling on this pont.
It is entirely at the referee’s diseretion,
but the man with the swhigtle ia inatructed
to gat the game ro-started in reasonablo
time. Actually, however, this ia not an
important point, because for such stop-
pages the reforee ghould knocl off such
time ps ia taken boecause of an injury to w

B s
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THE TENTH CHAPTER.
In Hliding !

i AZELDFENIE
Bob Cherry -and Johnny
Buli, Irank Nugent and
Hurree Singh, tepeated the

name in astonisiment.

The name was familiar to them, as
tht of & Remove fellow ot Groyiriars,
and of their girl cwon at Cly House.
And they conld sce that Wharton knew
the man  Their grasp fell from him,
and John James Llazcldene stood free,
panting. for breath.

e leaned on the rough deal table,
panting, gasping, 1o a piiioble state of
breathlessness and terror. :

Bt as his scared eves sought Whar-
ton's face ho recognised the Grey-
frinrs junior, and recliof flashed into
Liis eyes. o

“Ohl You!” he panted. “You—
Wharten, I think—-=""

Harry nodded.

“If I had komown [ wounld have
opened the door; but=—bmt 1 did nat
know—]1 was startled—I feared o

His voice trailed away.

Wharton kpew what tho hunted man
hat feared. Mo had feared that the
pelice had found him in his hiding

place. ]
The eaptain of the Remove starcd at
Lim, woaplussed. Not  for  worlds

would ho have made tlus discovery if
ho conld have helped it.  He finew
noew thot it was Marcjorie whom Dob
had ecem on the bieyele.  That was
why she had been there--she had boen
in the loncly cottagoe to sce her fugl-
tive uncle:  The packages on the
tabla told the reazon. Marjoria was
doing what Hazel of the Remnove dared
not do—helping the man who was
down-and-out.

"EBut what—what——"" stullersd Bol
Cherry. "I eav, I've zeen him before,
wou men—that’s the man who was
hanging about Groviiiars a few days
aga—yan  remember wa  collared

him—"

1 remember!™
Pull. “I'd Lkeow
whera, with that
stuck  on hiz  face.
Wharton "

Harry did not answer.

“You know lim, it seems!™ grunted
Jalnny.

“Yees”

"You've called him ° Hazeldene' Tz
he o relation of Hazel'a?™

Whaeton hesitated and did not replr.

“And what has he been up to hera?™
wort on Johnny  “If you konow hiin, I
suppese he hasn't lnocked old Jover
en the head and robbed his eottape?
Bt be will have to explain what he's
Foen vp (o, Wharton, whether  you
krow lim or not. It's a biv too joliy
guspreions :

“1 have a rvight toa ha here 1" panted
ihe man in the falqo monstache. I
have hived thiz cotfage fron My, Joveo
—1I have hina it for e conple of wecks.
o vou think I am a thief¥”

It loo%: like at,” answered Johnny
coclle, I vou're o tenant of the
cottare, wiy eonldn"t you answer wlen
a fellow knocked at the doort”

“Phat's all right,” said Harry, when
the mian did not speak. "1 koow now
that that’s all right, vou fellows.

prunted  Joluny
him agam  any-
false  wnonstncles

Who i3 Iw,

Ilc
must have hived the cottage from old
Joves, or he wouldn't be here”
“Well, it yom think you know
thiat—" grunted Johnuy dubiousiy.
“1 do know it."
“Wall, in that case, he has n right
Tne Macyer Lisnany.—No. 1,414
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to be here, and we haven't!™ said
Johany  sarcestically. “We'd  hetter
cleart If Joyee nas let the cottage,

he's over al Woodend, and we shan't
gob a lift in lkds cart. The sooner we
pot going, the better, if we've pgot to
walk."

John James Hazeldene pave a start
as Johnoy turned towards 1the door and
the other fellows stood hesitating.

“Stay I he panted.

*Apxious {or our enimpany, after the
way wo've  handled woui” asked
Johmny, stil! sarcastic. “Well, I'm not
anxious for yours, all the same—I've
no use for men who are afraid to show
their faces end scuttle our of back
windows | You fellows coming ™

“1lold on, old chap, and don’t talk
20 much '™ sald Harry.

Grunt, from Johnny Bull

“Yateriwed speech i3 golden, my
absurd Johony!™ murmured MHurreo
Jamset Rlam Singh. “DBut silence is
the cracked pitcher that soves a stiteh
in time by going longest to tho well,
as the English proverlh remorks"

John James Hazeldene gave tho
Naobob of Bhanipur a stare. No doubt
lie was rather surprised by that English
proverb. :

Vor a sccond a faint smile glided
over his hazgard face.

“Look here, I'm going, for one!”
said Johnny Bull. “1f rou fellows like
doubtful company you ean stick herel”

“ Sray 1" repeated John James, * Now
that I know who von are, I—I do not
niind—in faer, you are weleome to take
shelter hera till the rain stops.™

“Thank you for nothing 1 answered
Johnny  upncompromsingly, “I'm
gong. .

“Toll on, vou fathead!” exelaimed
Wharton.

“Rot 1"

“ At least, if you go, ven will say
nothing 77 muticred the tenant of the
waodentier's cottage. " You will not
mention my name-or that yon have
seon e here r You will promize that ™™

Jobnny Bull stared ot himy grimly.

“ I shall promise nothing of the sort,”
hie answered " If you're an Lionest man,
you needn't mind people knowing (hat
vou are here, and you needn’t care if
we tell the whole eouniy of Kent!™

“1 am an honest man!” said John
James, with a teuch of digniiy.

“Ypes, it looks like itV said Johnny,
wilh grim sarcasm.  “Honest men sueak
oub of back windows, and ask fellows
ot to mention that they've seen them |
I don't think !

“My esteemed Johnny

“0h, rot!” growled Johany Dull,
“What's the good of jawing? ‘Lhe
man's a rotter of some kind, and he's
hiding here—that's what it amonnts te.
1'm rot having & hand in it, T know
that! I'm going 1"

He tramped to the door. .

“Y¥ou iiltl:l: ass 17 exelaimed Wharton.
“Stop! This man is Marjorie Ifnzel
dene’s unele, and he's in trouble ¥

Johnuy stopped dead.

M ai-;ut‘ic's uncle ¥

(1] 03, F

“Then—then it was Marjoric wo saw
on the bike?” stammered Jobuny.

“T told you it was 1" satd Lob.
Johnny's eyes wandered to  the
packages of food on the table. Then

they fixed on the anxious, frightened
face of the man from Brighton. :
“Marjorie’s unclo I” ho 1'cimntp-:'l. ‘I
suppose he must be all vight, if
Marjorie's standing by hime. Ac least,
glio thinks he s .
“Sho is right I said John James, in a
low tone. "My nephew is afraid to
help me—my nicce i3 standing by me,

like the dear, good, brave girl {hat she
i3, God Dbless her! I am under sus-
picion, and keeping ont of the way, till
the man wheo robbed the Brigliton and
County Bank is found | She kuows that
I am innocent 1%

Johnny's eyes were on him grimly.

“If you're innocent, you ought to go
hack and face the musie,” Lo said.
" Either you're ilty, or you're o
frightened fool withont the nerve of o
rabbit ! What are they going to think
of 2 man who scuttles off and hides?
If vou're innocont, the rooner yvou show
up. the better for yout"

“That's senscl!” remarked Dob
Cherry.

“The zenzcfulness s {errific I

“You aro not in my position ¥

muttered the -wretched “Youn
don’t understand 1"

“No busincss of ours, at ony ratm
Johnuy I said Harry Wharion guietly.

Johonny gave a snort.

. Mo busiuess of ourz to have a hand
in this sort of shady thing.” ho said.
“If the man’s Marjorie’s uncle, I'm not
saying & word, of course; lmt I'm
gotting out of this. You fcllows can
please yourselves.”

Johny Bull tramped {o tha door,
opened if, snd tremped out.  IHia
friends exchanged plances, and then fol-
lowed him into ﬁm rRin. As they
tramped down to tho gate they heard
tire gound of bars being jammed on tho
donr behind them.

The fugitive was left to solitnde
again, and the chums of the Removo
tramped away in silence, through darck-
ness and rein, for Greyiriars School.

AT,

THE ELEVENTH CHAPTER.

Very Wet!
13 UNTER ” :
B “Adsum 1™ grinned Dilly
DBuater.

Mr. Quelel: was calling the
roll in Hall at Greyfriars, Billy Burler
was in F:md. time for calling-over. Hia
two-shilling-picce had scen hun throngh,
Certainly 1t had been annoying to have
to expend it on a railway [arc. DBut
the fat Owl was on time, and he choer-
fully answered adsum to Ins name,
wondering what wauld happen to five
fellows who were not fhere to answer
adsum.

Five places wern vacant in the ranks
of the Remove. The Bounder noted it
with & malicions grin. .

Unaware that Buntor had bLeen in {he
motor-party, he had taken no notico of
ithe fat Owl—muech to Buntor's satis-
faction.

Vernon-Smith had supposcd that the
Famous Five would return by rail, and
he had something to say to them when
they did. But tliey had not retnrned—
which added very comsiderably {o his
gratification. Smuthy's was not ¢ for-
giving nature, and he wanted to mako
the Co. sit up thoroughly for 1he trick
they had played on himn—as ke belioved.
Fle little pucssed that they, al:o, were
wnder the impression thet they had been
tricked, and were looking forward with
cven greater keenness fo o mecting.,

Az they did not turn up for roll,
the Bounder casily guessed that they
had been short of & railway farel Ho
had dished them more thoroughly than
he lLiad snticipated in reealling the car
from Lantham, Tom Redwing, at his
side, noted the grin of sardenic satisfac-
tion on his face when Mr. Quelel: called
five names without reeceiving mnswering
adsuma

The Remove master Erowned as he
marked tho five absent fromm roll
Queleh was a whalo on order and pune-
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Struggling and yelling, Vernon-Smith was rushed ﬁp the Remove passage to (he tap at the end. Under the iap went his

head, and the water was prompily tarned on.

“Urrggh ! Gurrggh [

Ow ! Wow ! Groooogh !*™ The Bounder yelled

and siruggled, but there was no escape for him.

inality, especially with huis of his own
Yorm. His look showed that therc was
trouble ahead for Barry Wharton & Co.
when they did come in. And the
Bounder grinned.

“Lines for thosa fellows, Smithy|”
whi%pered Redwing.

“Or lickings 1 amiled Smithy,

“I heard that they were going over
tn Lantham for the football matech
thero.  Must have lost their troin back.”

“r thetr car ! grinned Smithy.

" Did they go in & car

“I faney so.”

“They don’t wvsually splash monoy
about like that 1" said {'f.edlwing. with a
stare. " But if they had a car, why tho
dickens baven't they got hack 77

“1 wonder I grinned the Bounder.

“T say, there may have been an acei-
dent, if they were in a car and cutting
roll. Think vou'd hetter tell Quelch?

“Oh, they'll roll in gll right later |
satd the Bounder, laughing, * Looks as
if they've had a walk! You sce, they
dicdn’t splash their own money about
on  that :::u.rw-—t}aei.' bagged anothor
fellow's cav, the fellow being in deten-
tion 14 ”

“Bmith

“Only Quelch let the fellow out, and
he put o spoke in their wheel,” said
“mithy. “Ne end of o jest, old bean 1*

“They never bagged another fellow's
car, Smithy—not yours, st any rate.
You're making some mistake.™

“They did "

“Rot 1” gaid Redwing.

The Bounder shrugged hi=s shoulders.
ITe knew that the Famous Five had
gane to Lantham in his car, and that
was enough for him.

That they were walking home, a lon
and weary walk. was clear, for t%‘m}f imﬁ
not turned up when the Remove went Lo
the studies to prep.

Herbert Vernon-8mith chuckled as he
went into Btudy No. 4 with [edwing.
This was better than he had dreamed|

Not only had they eut roll, but they
were cutting prep, Qutside, tho rain

was pouring in the guad, and dazhing
against the windows. He pictured the
five wet, weary, muddy f-&!!i‘-cr'l."-'ﬁ tramp-
ing through the rain with a row with
Queleh awaiting them when they got in.
It was o Reoland for an Oliver, with a
vengeance |

“Look here, Smithy " said Tom, a3
theiy sat down to limp in Study No. 4.
“Ii you've been playing some trick cn
those chaps—"

“I have—right ap to the handle!™
grinned Smithy. “They won't bag my
car again in o hurey, I fancy. You
don't know what happencd while von
were out of gates this afternoon.”

And he told him,

Redwing shook his head.

“1 don't cateh on to it at all,” he zaid.
“But there's some mistake—and you're
making the mistake, Soithy 17

“Rot1* answered the Bounder.

And they settled down te prep, Hed-
wing in_a rather worried mood, and
Vernon-Smith grinning with malicious
satisfaction,

Prep wus half over, when there was a
tramp of feet in the Remove passage.
The Bounder looked np with a grin.

“That’'s the weary walkers(”
remarked.

Bedwing =tepped to the stu door
end looked out. Up from the Hemove
statrcase came a bunch of juniors—five
of them, wet and weary and dragpgled,
and with wvery grim {aces. Several
follows looked out of the studies, Hazel,
m the doorway of Study No. 2, laughed.
Skinner & Co., in the rway of Study
No. 11. roared.

2mithy had explained to his fricnila
what had happened to the car thar after-
noon, His "tit for tat ” amused them
hugely. Cortainly the Famous Five did
not loak as if the outcome of snafflinge
Smithy's car had bean grateful or con-
forting.

“Had a good time ™ chucliled Hazel,

as they passod.
answered Bab Cherry

*h, finel"
gruffly, “Ripping! We've walied

ho

denkey’s miles, we've got wob to tha
skin, and we've got & hundred lines
cach from Quelch. We've had a fino
;arme'ua;.1 ;::nd now Smithy's going to have a
inar

“Serve you jolly well right!” eaid
Hazel.

The Pamous Five were anxtons {o sco
SBmithy. They were so anxious to oo
him that they had not cven stopped to
change into dry clothes. But they found
o moment to sﬁvam for Hazeldene. Why
lie declared that it served them right,
they did not know; but the remark was
mwugh for them, 1n thelr present sore
and dreary state.

They turned on Hazel as one man,
grasped him, and wp-ended Lim iulo
his study.

Hazrel roared as he spun across the
carpet and bumped a leg of the table.
Tom Brown, who was working at the
table, yelled as it rocked, and the inkpat
went over.

" Look here—" rearcd Tomn DBrowi.

" Yarogop ! yelled Hazel.

Unheeding, the Famous Five marched
on up tho passage. They pushed
{E_r:dwing aside and marched into Study
P L N .
The Bounder grinned ot them.

“*You look wot!"” he remarked.

“You're going to look wetter I'* said
Johnny 'ﬂuﬁ, in & deep growl, rather
lilke the dulecof fenes of the Groat Hnge
Boar,

“Collar the cad 1" shouted Dob,

“Bag the rotter 1

“Snaffic him 1"

The Bounder leaped to his foet, luz
fists clenched and his cyes ablaze.

ITo had intended to give the five
trouble; it had not occurred to him that
they intended to give him the same,
only more so.  Neither party being
aware of DBilly Dunter's trickery, both
parties had o sense of wrong and
ericvance. Smithy believed that tha
Famous Five had bagged hiz car—tin
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Famons Five believed that Smith had
lent it to them, recalled it, and leit

them in the lurch. And thoy did not
waste time in words.

Beb gave &-yell as he caught the
Bounder's right with his nese.  Jolwuy
Bull roared as Smithy’s left landed
under his ohin. But the Bounder, active
as he was, got in no meore than that.

They grabbed him, collared him,
whirled him off his feet, and rushed
Lim headlong out of the study,

“Look here!™ gasped Redwing. Bob
rave him & shove as he intervenesd, and
Redwing sat down suddenly in the
study, with a bump that raised dust
from the carpet.

Struggling and yelling, the Dounder
was rushed up the Remove passage to
iho tap at tho end. ;

Under the tap ho woent, and 1t was
rromptly turned on.

Water streamed over Smithy,

His yells changed to wild gasps and
purgles, '

He struggled and kicked frantically.
But tliera was no escape for lum, The
Yamous Five were woet—and, as Johnny
Bull had declared, the Bounder was
going to get wetter.

He did | ; .

Mot till he was drenched to the skin,
ewvimming in water, did the vengeful
five let go. Then tiw:.r left him under
1o streoming tap ns they tramped
away.

Wild purgles and gnsps from  the
Lapless Bounder followed them.

b Urrrggh! Gurrrggh! Oh!  Ow!
{iroocogh 17 b

Harry Wharton & Co. were in need
of o towelling and a change. But there
‘I-\'n'-'.u‘I!IID choutlst that Smathy was in greater
need !

THE TWELFTH CHAPTER,
A Big Order !

HERE was s crowd in the Raz
that ovening.

Aftor prep the Remove were

_nll there, with very few excep-

listus—in fact, with only one exception.

Temple, Dabney & Co. of the Fourth

camo in; Ilobzon and his friends of the

Slhell came along; Tubb of the Third

wedged in with a gang of fags; Dicky
Nugent of the Second came along with
o conbingent of that Form. Anrone

looking into the Rag would have noticed
nt onee that something uwnusual was
“on."

Mews had spread that the Bounder
was on_ the war-path,

The Bounder, according to rumour,
hﬁﬂ plaved & rotten trick on the Famous
Five, and they had ducked him for it.
According to another rumour, they hnd
played a rotten tvick on the Bounder,
and followed it up with a ducking. One
thing, at least was certain—that Horbery
Vernon-Smith had declared his inten-
tion of tackling all the five, ono after
ancther, and giving them the thrashing
of their lives.

ho Bounder was a great fighting
man, and a great hunter of trouble. But
tuls was roather a wholesado order, even
for the warlike Bounder.

Obviously ho was in a state of decp
Tesentment and rage to entertain any
sucn idea.

{ft was doubtful whether he could
beat Wharton, more than doubtful
whether he could beat Bob Cherry;
Johnny Bull was at least his matoh:
and Nugent and the mabob were quite
good men of their hands. Thrashing
them all in turn was a task that onls
an excecdingly angry fellow could have
thought of  DBut the Bounder was well
known to a maen of his word.
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Whether he could do it or not, he was
zoing to try his hardest—which promised
an unuvsual and very thrilling evening's
centertainment in the Ra?u

Hence the gathering of the clans, =o
Lo speak !

Evervhody wanted to see the show!

Strange to relate, Billy Bunter was
not present—the ouly Remove fellow
who kept away! Generzlly, Bunter was
alwavs to he scon when anything was
on. Fe barged oqually into what con-
corned him and into what did not. On
this occasion the fat Owl of the Remoye
seemed to be understudying tho shy
violet. While the Rag was crowded,
amid great excitement, Billy Bunter
remeined in modest seclusion in his
study.

Harry Wharton & Co., of coursa, had
heard of the Bounder's warlike inten-
tions. They wera not sorry to hear of
them,

They had ducked him, 1
agreed that a jolly good hiding, in
addition, would do him good. And his
cheek in supposing for & moment that
he could beat that famous company In
turn, ane after anothor, naturally roused
their irve.

And they woere irnful enough already.
Tired and wot aftor a weary, dreary
tramp in the rain, they had come in {0
pet & “j from Quelch, end an

But they

J"-FI'I ik | :
imposition of a hundred Latin lines
pach. Thoey had had to seuffle through
their prep anyhow, which meant a pro-
bability of trouble in the Form-room 1n
tiie morning. They walked into the Rag
with rather grim faces, ready-—moro
than ready—Iior trouble with the venge-
ful Bounder.

“He's going to whop us, one after
another, 1z he?" said Johnny DBull
“Well, if he can do it, I wish him good
hunting! But I faney he will be too
iircd after whopping the first one to
worry about the other fonr.™

“Tho tirofulnerss will probably be
torrifie " grinned Hurree Jamset Ram

E'i!’lEtll..

“Thoe cheeky ead!™ esaid Nugent
wrathfully. “Ho hasn't had enough,
and I shall be glad to give him o little
more. "

“#Bame herel” seid Bob, “We'd have
lob him off with the ducking. Dut if
hw asks for more ho will jﬂ]ﬁ' well get
it, with knobs on!"’

“YWhat's the row about, you men?"”
asked Lord Mauleversr.

“Bmithy wants the impudenco
knocked out of him, as usual I" answerpd
ITaree Wharton, “We're going to do
the knocking. ™

Mauly grinned.

“That isn't how Bmithy's puliin® it,”
hie remarked. " He scoms to thinks he's

ot & grievance against you men.,”

“We'll pive him some more to add to
it 1" saicd Harry., “"Ho played a rotten
trick on us this afternoon, and he knows
it 1

“0Oh, come off I aut in Hazel. * Yon
know jolly well that you played a rotten
trick on Smithy. What's the good of
gamron 1

Five glares concontrated on Hazel,

“You asking for more?" bellowed
Johnny Bull, *You won't have to ask
twico ! DBarge that cad over, you men 1

Hazeldene promptly backed away.
He was backing up Smithy, so far as
that went, but not to.the cxtent of
serapping. He jomned Skinner & Co.,
who were keen enough on tho sama sido,
but only to the same extent. Nona of
them had any idea of relieving the
Bounder of ono of the adversaries he
had so recklessly challenged.

There was a buzz in the erowded Ba

ps Herbert Vernon-8mith came in with
Toru Redwing, Reddy locked rather

worried, but he eavriad ihe hoxing
gloves under iz arm, which looked
like business. 2

“ Hallo, hallo, hallo! Here he is!”
said Bob. *Look here, you mon, I'm
the first on Smithy's jolly old List”

*Rats ! said Johuny Bull. I como
firat 1" ) i

“Loave him to me ™ said the captawn
of the Bemove. ‘

“My esteemed  chums—"
strated the Nabob of Bhanipur

“1 think I'm entitled to a showl”
remarked Nugent. * Better let Smithy
pick his man| He won't want mota
than one, though he doesn’t seem to
know it yot."”

Vernon-Smith’s face was pale and se
and savago. Whether he was cgual to
the task he had undertaken or not, ho
was clearly in a mood of deep and feren
determination. He pave the chumsz of
the Remove s black and bitter look,
That vindictive look rather surprisnd
them, considering that Smithy was in
the wrong-——at least, so far as th:':.' could
e

“You fellows—" began Redwing.

“Nao need for jaw " broke in the
Bounder. “I'm going to thrash those
checky rotters if I ean. I'm tackling

TOTIGI -

vou hrst, Cherry !

Bob grinned cheerfully.

“Many thanks, old hean! hn
answered, “I'll do my hest to alter

vour featurcs for youn a little™

“3illy  ass!™ coinmonted Skinner.
“Bwank "

Bob was well known to bo the most
dangerous member of the Co. in & sorap.
Whether it was swank or nob, the
Bounder had picked ont the toughest
proposition to Er-gin with.

“ But, look here—" gaid Nedwing.

“(nt it outl @' ready if thet rotter
iz 1" snarled the Bounder; and he throw
off Iris jacket.

“ Rotter 1 repeated Bob. “I don’t
iliink I'm the rotter of wa twol I'll
make yon swallow that, Smithy I”

“Brag’s a good dogl” scoffed thoe
Bounder. “I'm waiting for you, ¥you
cad 17 .

“1 believe there's some mistake about
it,” snid Redwing. .

“ O, shut up, Reddy ! Give that lout
the gloves |®

“Rotter and cad and lont—what?”
said Bob, his blue eyes Elmtmg a5 ha
threw off his jacket. “Give me those
gloves, Reddy ! Anybody going to keop
time 1"

Temple of the Fourth volunteered to
keep time. In_their shirtsleeves, with
the gloves on, Bob and the Dounder
faced one another. .

Ceeil Reginald Temple looked at his
watel.

“ Ready ¥ he drawled.

“Yes, fathead I
Boundor.

E1l 1I'imu !}l g
The Bounder came on with a sava
yush. Bob met him with right end left,
but had to give ground. Strong and
sturdy as ho was, the Bounder's fierca
and savage determination seemed (4

carry all beforo it.

Back and back went Bob, and sud-
denly a terrifie drive on the chin sent
him down with o crash that made the
floorboards ring again. 2

Man down I grinned Skinner.

“ Brave, Smithy 1" shouted Hazel.

“I'll say that wos s sockdolager |
remarked Fisher T. Fish “¥epl I'll
say that was a sockdolager, and then
gome I” i

It was man down—but it was mano up
in & split second | Dab {:herrg leaped
to his fect, under a raoin of blows as
he came up, and drove back the
Bomnder with a torrifio attack, Twice,

snapped  the



thrice, his blow: landed on Vernon-
Hmith’s furious face, and the Bounder,
fiercely defending, staggered. Another
drive, and he would have been down on
his back. Dut at that moment tho door
of the Rag flew open, and Wingate of
the Bixth walked i, with his ashplant
under his arm.

“Htop that!” rapped the Greyfriars
Captaim.

And the combatants, panting, stopped.

THE THIRTEENTH CHAPTER.
Light at Last!

INGATE strode into the Rag.
There was a grim f{rown on
his face. )
That unusual concourse in
the Rag had, it scemed, drawn the
attention of the prefects. Really, it
could searcoly heve failed to do so.
And Bob's crash as he went dovwn liad
rung far and wide There waes a
nurmur of decp disappointment from
the swarm in the Rag. The bnrgm%-m
of 5 Bixth Form prefect meant that
ithay were not going to get their enter-
tainment. 2
“"MNow, what's this row 7" asked Win-
gato gruffly.
“T'm thrashing o rotter!” answercd
tha Bounder. :
“Bame bera 1™ said Bob Cherry, with
8 breathless grin. ! .
“"And wyou ncedn’t barge in, either,
Wingate I eddcd the under. I
suppose wea can settlo it with the gloves
on, if we like "

“That depends,™ onswered tho cap-
tain of Greyfriarz. *“'But there's one
thing that's certain, Vernon-8mith, and
that 13 that vou can't talk fto & prefect
like that | Any more of it, and you geot
gix I

The Bounder scowled, but he said

ing in reply.

“1 507, Wingate, let's get on 1" urged
Bob. *“8mithy's undertaken to whop
five of us, and there's not a lot of time
befcre dorm.”

“It will kcep I sneered the Dounder.
“1 dare say you're glad enough to sce
& prefect butt in! ﬁut to-morrow——"

“That will do, Vernon-Smith!” said
Wingate. “I ought to give you six
each for kicking up this shindy here.
But I've asked wou what the row's
about, and I'm geoing to know! ¥You
fellows were playing football together
yesterday; now you're fighting Ilike
wildcats | What for ™

Nobody snswered.

Wingate fixed his eyes on Wharton.

“You've head Loy of the Form! Do
you know 1"

“¥Yes. But—"

“0h, go ahead I¥ jeered the Bounder.
“It's not a matter for a prefeet’s whop-
ping, so fu can tell Wingate about the
dirty trick you played on me!”

“Why fﬂu cheeky cad ™ roared
Johnny hu L. *It was you that played
& Il.'lirl;:.lf trick, and you jeolly well know
i

“A rotten, snesking, mean trick'!
exclaimed Frank Nugent indignantly.
“Taking fellows in, and then leaving
them in the lurch——"

“The sneakfulndéss was terrific I

“Bhut up, the lot of youl” hooted
Wingate. “Do you want six  all
round? The next faney name gets a
whop I*

“Well, those rotters—" panted the
Bounder. “Yooop I he added, with a
rell, as Winﬁ:.ta suited the action to
the word and handed out a lick with tho
ashplant. .

2 Bounder glared at Wingate, hall-
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intelined to rosh at him, prefcct and
captain of the school as he was.

“There’s some mistake, Wingate,”
said Tom Redwing. *I've been tryin
to make Bmithy undersiand there's
some misunderstanding M

“Rot and rubbish!” snarled the
Bounder. “No mistake about those
cheeky cads smcaking my ecar this

i_uft.ﬂrnmn. and leaving me to whistle
or it1?

“Why, vou worm I howled Johnny
Bull. “You offered uws the ecar, and
wo were fools to take the offer; I admit

that 1

“I did not 1 yelled the Bounder. ™1
never said a word to you about it?
That’s a dashed lie 1

TE BF Eumh Irii_____n ]

Johnny made & rush. Wingate
canght him by the collar and spun him
back, and Johnny sat on the fRoor with

& bump end a roar, .

“Now, then, keep cooll” said the
Greyfriars captain cheerfully. “I can
see that there's some misteke here, as
Redwing says. It seems that you had
8 car this afternoon, Vernon-Smith,
Well, if theso fellows bagged it, how
did they do it, and why 1

“1 waoa under detention i
Bounder. “I told Hazel and the other
chaps they could have the car, all the
samea, and phoned to the garage to pick
themt up here. "1 thought they wore
gone when Quelch let me out. Then
they started ragging me for letling
them down. It turned out that the car
had never come.”

The Famous Five stared blankly at
Smithy as he made that explanation.
All this was news to them—startling
NEWE. :

“] got on the phone again, and found
that the car was at Lantham,” went on
tho Bounder, “Those cheeky cads had
had the nerve to bag it on the read,
making out to the driver that they were
the friends 1 had mentioned on the
telephone. 80 I got the car back by
phone, and left them to walk home—
and I'm jolly glad they khad a walk in
the rain, toop 1" -

“Serva them jolly well right
Hazel.

“And they had the ncck to duck me
for giving them that walk home,”
hooted the Bounder, “oand I'm jolly well
going to lick them for it] And if you
stop us now, I'll jolly well—* .
“You'll jolly well shut up!” said
Wingate. “I'm bossing this show,
Vernon-Bmith! Now, sou young
scamps, what_have you got to say for
vourgelves? If this kind of thing is a
Lﬂkﬁ, don't see the joke! Did you

ag Vernon-Smith's car on the road,
Wharton 7" !

" Certainly we did!™ gasped Idarry.
“#mithy didn’t want the car, as lio was
in detention, and he offered it to us to
get over to Lantham to sco the League

grc-wlcd the

]!J

snid
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“T never did1® shricked the
Bounder. “I naver zaw them—never

spoke to them at all—and my friends
were waiting for the car, while they
were geotting over to Laotham in 3t ¥

"Well, my hat!l” said the purzled
prefect. “ Look here, Wharton, Vernon-
Bmith must know whether ho offored
vou the car or not*

“He did 1” roared Wharton.

“I did pot1” yelled the Bounder.

“You did, you rotter |

"I did not, vou cad|™

“ By Jove, I'll—"

“Bhut up " roared Wingate. “Either
onie of you is telling lies or there’s some
idiotic mistake. Did Vernon-Smith tell
you plainly that you conld have the car,
Wharton 1

“He didn’t speak to ua about it, of
course, a1 we were on the road to
Courtfield and he was going into deten-
tion. He sent a fellow after us with a
mesgage. We asked the cheuffeur to
make sure, and he told us he was to
pick up a party at or near the schoonl.”

“"Your gang waren't the party, apd
you know it 1" hooted the Bounder.

“8hut up!” snspped Wingate. “I
think I see how it was. You got a
message from Vernon-B8mith, Wharton
—not word of mouth 1

“Yes, he sent Bunter after us to tell
L

* Bunter 1™
Smithy was quick on tho uptake.
saw light now. .

“Yeos, he camoe after vz with your

ejaculated the Rounder.
o

messago—""

“You silly idiot "

“Lock here—"

“I never gave Bunter any message,
vou fathead! He was hanging abour

when I phoned to tho garage, and heard
me, nnc{) I supposo that put it into his
head. Did he go with you to Lantham ¥’

“Eh! Yes. Of—of course,” Wharton
stammered. Like the Bounder, he began
to sea light ! :

“1s Bunter hero?” asked Wingate
with & grin. “Let’s sea what Bunter
has to say | ks to me as if you had
vour leg pulled, Wharton *

It was beginning to look like that
to all the Co. Wrath had died out of
their faces; and they locked rather
sickly, They began to realize that they
had ducked o fellow, after bag?ﬁ his
car without leave—s car for which his
frionds were wnit.qu all the time! It
was rather an unpleasant position [or
tha Famous Five.

“ O crumba !* murmured Beb Chery,

in dismay.

“ Bunter! Where's Dunter 7

¢ Bunter ! roared Bob,  “Dunlcr!
Bunty ! Buntl"

“Where's that fat villain Bunter1”
But answer there came none ! William
George Bunter was not present ! Nearly
(Continued on next pagl.)

match.”

“And called it
home while we wore
watching the foot-
ball, and left us
in the lureh 1™
hootad Johnny Bull
“We werc stony,
and couldn't come
home by rail
Wi f—?

“And had to walk
—-in ¢his rain ! said
Nuwent, “We jolly
well ducked lim 1™

“1f you offered
them the car, Ver-
non-Sinith, what the
dickena are you

r::-usu&g about I
civanded Wingate,

Al
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everybody else in the Lower School was
there, but not Bunter! For once, the
Ow! of the Remove was modestly and
shyly avoiding the public gazo! It was
pot difficult to guess the reason |

“Not herei'” said Peter Todd. )

o Keepl doggo ! grinned  Squiff,
“Heo wa= afraid it would come out, and

hie's dod in;i.”
% Fla, gn, 1o
“1 knew ihero must be some mistake,”

said wing. “Bunter was pulling
rour Iﬂlg, rou follows.”
i 1—I—7 suppose he was!” stammered

Wharton, red with vexation. “ We—we
never knew ! We thought wo made surc
by asking the driver—" .

“The surefulness was nobt terrific,
aftor all!” murmured the Nabob of

Bhanipuor.
r had cleared from

The savage a
YVornon-Smith's foce. It was clear fo

Tim now that the Famous Five had been
taken in, and had snaffled the car in
pood faith, believing that ho had offered
it to them, Hg realised, too, that he
had acted wery hastily, in taking it
for pranted that they had played o
trick on him, and in taking so drastic
& vengeance.

“Bother tho silly old car!™ growled
Juhnny Bull,

“Blow it " sa1d Bob. 1

“Well, as the matter turns out, we're
rorey., Smithy ! said Harry Wharton.
“We thought vou'd played a rotten
trick on us, lending us the car and then
Yeaving us in the lurch—it jolly well
looked like it—"

“You couldn't "speak to & fellow
before shoving him under s tap!l”
snapped the Bounder.

“Well, we th_?_ﬂght—mwhmv. you
might have inquired how the matter
stood, before leaving us stranded at
Lantham, to walk homa in the rain.”

“How was I to know "

“Wall, how were we to know?"’

Wingate laughed.

“You're a sct of young asses!”™ he
said. * You seem to have got it clear
now. No more scrapping !

The late combatants looked at one
another with gheepish grina. There was
nothing to serap about. mow that they
huew il facte—there never had been!
Berapping, evidently was off |

“No, Wingate!" szaid the Bounder,
almost meekly.

%o, Wingato I murmured Bol.

Wingate tucked his ashplant under his
remt &Bnd walked out of the Rag, with
u smile on his face. _

Bob and the Bounder put on their
jackets. There was a ripple of merri-
ment in the Rag.  Two fellows had
vather damaged faces—but fortunately,
Wingate's intervention had come before
ilie serap had gone very far,

“I'll  lyneh  that fat  scoundrel
Bunter !” said Johnny Bull, *All this
Lother, becanse that podgy pirate
wanted to stick us for o tea at the
Pagoda.”

“Ha, ha, ha!"

“Look here. Swmithy, we're sorry,”
gnitd Harry., “ And we'll pay for the car
to Lantham, of course—"

“Don't be & silly ass!” snapped the
Bounder. “Who wants you to pay for
the enr? That wasn't the trouble, and
vou know it

“Well, ves, but—"

“Chuck it. then! And yon can leave
TDunter to me!”" added the Bounder,
with o gleam in his cves.  “ Bunter's
pomng to have a lesson abont spoofing
fellows, and I'm going to give him one.™

“Look here, I'm going to smash
Lim I roared Johnny Bull. “I'm going
to burst him all over the studies.”

“TLeave him to me—"
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“Rats! I tell you—="

““Oh, leave him to Smithy [ said Bob
Cherry. “We owe Smithy something
after snaffling his car and ducking
him, into the bargain. Let "em rip 1"

And it was left at that! Billy Bunter
was not likely to fare better by being
leit to the Bounder to deal with.

In his study, No. 7, in the Remove,
Bunter was keeping “doggo™—in a
very uneasy frame of minﬁ. If the
fellows punched one another, it did not
matter T-_fs!n:']liz much—from Bunter's point
of view, But if the facts transpired,
they were likoly to punch Bunter—which
was a very different matter. Every
moment the fat Owl dreaded to hear
the tramp of fect in the Removoe
1rassage.

But he heard nothing! And at dorm,
when he went, unguiet and uneasy, to
tha Remove dormitory, Bunter ex-
pected the storm to burst! Buat there
was no storm ! His appearance was
groeted with a ripple of laughter from
most of the Remove: and certain mem-
bers of the Form gave him prim looks:
bait that was all. He tumch in, greatly
relioved.

Nothing had happencd | Bunter hoped
that the matter was over and done with.
Bunter had a hopeful nature!

- M

THE FOURTEENTH CHAPTER.
Tit for Tat!

ILLY BUNTER was surprised.
Realiy, it was very surprising.
In the morning, he stil] felt a

. little  uneasiness, Something
might have come out! It was only
necessary for the fellows to compare
notes, to ascertain precisely the part the
fat Owl had played in the comedy of
errors of the day before, Bunter could
only eonclude that they hadn’t com-
pared nofes—that the Famous Five on
the one hand, and the Bounder on the
other, were still in a state of mutual
misapprehension. S0, in the Form-
room that morning he dismissed the
whole matter from his fat mind.

He was reminded of it in break.

In break. he found that it was the
one topic in the Remove; that his
“spoof " on the Famous Five was
known to all the Form, and that the

episodo was regarded as the joke of the ¥

term.

Skinner & Co, were hugely entertained
—only _rei;ettmg that Wingate had
barged in before the foes of the Romove
had hammered one another very much.
Every fellow in the Form grinned over
it.

So far from there being mutual mis-
understanding between Smithy and tho
Famous Five, they had buried tha
hatchet, and were on quite friendly
terms again.

They know—and Bmithy knew—ex-
nctly what had happened. " Smithy had
been done out of his car—the Famous
Five had been stranded and given a
wesry tramp in pouring rain-—some
punches, at ?east. had been exchanged
before the matter was cleared up.

In which circumstances. Billy Bunter
naturally expected. and dreaded, to
receive the ragging of his life!

Instead of which, nothing happened.

It was very surprising indeed ! Bunter
went into third school that morning in
& VOTY ﬁerpla:!:d frame of mind.

It looked as if he had scored all along
the line. He had pagged the motor
drive and the tea at the Pagoda. Every-
body else had been bothered and
troubled and disconcerted, end had their
half-holiday mucked up. That did not
matter in the least—to Bunter——czcept

with a view to the possible consequences)
And it looked as if there were going
to be no conscquences! Which Bunter
justly regarded as too ﬁnud to be truo.

Aftor school, he rolled up to the
Famous Five in the quadrangle, anxious
to be assured that it was all right.

“I &ay, you fellows——" bhegan
Bunter, assuming his most ingratisting
grin,

“Beat, you fat scoundrel!™ growled
Johnny Bull.

“Oh, really, Bull—"

“Roll away, you pernicious barrel
sa EfiﬁFuh Cl!imr%h

1, really, Chorry—"
“If vou want to be kicked!” said
Harry Wharton.

“Oh, really, Wharton—"

e GFt out I roared Wugent.

“Woll, look here, you fellows, I should
think you'd be feeling pally, after that

T

good turn I did you yestorday—

That was rather too much for the
chums of the Remove. Fivo boots rose
like one—and Billy Bunter scudded off
Just 1 time.

It was clear that the Famous Five
were not feeling grateful for the good
turn DBunter had done them | Still, it
was cqually clear that they were not
thinking thoughts of vengéance. That
was what Bunter wanted to konow; and
it was a comfort to him.

At dinner he eyed the Bounder un-
casily through 'his big spectacles,
Smithy had taken absolutely no notica
of his fat oxistenco, That was all very
well so far as it went, but Buntor knew
that Smithy had a long memory for
offences,

After dinner he joined the Bounder as
the fellows went cut—warily preparcd
to dodge a lunging boot.

“I say, Smithy, eld chap—" mur-
mured Bunter, E-ﬂft]}' as a cooing dove,
h_Tha .ﬁ’uunder stopped a,m:fl I::n:ltked at

im. e¢re waa no aign of a lungin
boot. 5 I

“Well 7" he said calmly.

“I—I say, you ain't feeling shirty,
old chap "™

“Bhirey 1 said the Bounder, raising
his eyebrows, “ Why 1"

“It was only—only a joke, you know,”
satd Bunter, “You can take a joke,
Smithy, old chap 1

"Of course [ canl" assented tho
Bounder. “I'm rather a joker myself.
ou know, It was such a jolly good
joke, Bunter, that I'm thinking of tal-
ing your tip and working it off on
somebody else.™

“Oh 1" said Bunter, rather perplexed,
but considerably relieved.

“MNo end funny!” said Smithr,
“Irightfully funny to dish a lot of
follows into a ten-mile walk in the rain
—what 1"

“Dh, vesl!

“I hear that those chaps got a life
part of the way from Lantham,” con-
tinucd Smithy; “but they had four
miles to do through the woods. Bit of
luck for you that wyou weren’t with
thom, Bunter—what 1"

Bunter shuddered at the thought.

“1 suppose you're good for half a
mile,” remarked the Bounder, looking
at him attentively., * You could do a
mile if there was & follow behind you
with a boot.”

“0h, really, Smithy !

* And ancther mile if there was a mad
bull around—what? Aftor that you'd
lkave to crawl on your hands and knees.”

Billy Bunter eniffed. Smithy's de-
sr:{lllat-mn of his powers as a walker was
fairly accurate. But the fat Ow] was
not disposed to admit it. He shuddered
at the thought of & four-mile walk, . At
the same time he had a happy fancy

[

He, he, he!" cachinnated
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Strong and sturdy as he was, Vernon-Smith’s flerce and savage determination seemed to carry all belore it,
wont Bob Cherry, until a tartg;ﬂ dri?a E?Ighfhu chin sent him to the ficor.
F »

thal he conld wallk another fellow’s legs
off, 'That was the kind of brain Bunter
waa bleszed with. . ]

“Ql, draw it mild, 8mithy I'"" he said
dizdainfully “H I'd hod that walk X
shouldn't have looked all-out when I
camo i, liko those fellows last night, I
funcy I should have been fresh cnough
when I got u.”

Thoe Vounder lavghed.

“Well, look here,” ho said, “1'm going
o o run on  Saturday afiernoon,
Bunter—"

“ [ike me to come, oid chapt”
*Keen on it

“I'1! come with plecasure. A car—"
“Porhaps youw'd rather walki” sug-
gested the Bounder gravely, “If you'd

vather walk we’ll make it o walk.”

“You'd get tired, old chap,” said
DBunter. “Ho far as I'm concerned, I'd
lika nothing better, but I don’t want
you to get fagged out. You'ra not the
athleta I am, old fellow—if you don't
mind my mentioning it.”

“Eht Oh, exaetlyt” gasped the
Bounder, ** Well, we’ll have a ear, then,
Bunter., Wea'll make up o little Earty

for a motor run, and you'll be one.

Billy Bunter beamed,

“T'm vour man, Smithy 1" He almost
casped. ;

“Done, thenl Don't forget the
fxture—7~° _

“Aly dear chap, P'll make a special
nota of it,’" paid Bunter reassuringly.
“A lot of fellows will want me on
Haturday, #8 uwsval, But you rely on
ma: I’'m not the fellow to lot you down.
Iely on me, Smithy.”

51 will,” said the Bounder gravely.
and Le strolled away, leaving the Owl
of the Removo grinning with satisfac-
L1070,

Evidently—so far as Bunter could seo

tho trouble had couwile blown over
Whiclt was a surprise o Bentor—and 1o

A

[T

other fellowa more perspicacious than
Bunter.

The Famoua Five ecertainly had ex-
coted that Smithy would como down
ard and heavy. They were not the
fellows to remember grudges, but they
did think that the fat Owl deserved some
sovere punishment for the trick he had
played. In agreeing to leave him to
“mithy they hgd only feared that the
winishment might be a little too severc.
nsteed of which, the Bounder had ap-
parently passed the wholo affair over.
Which was rather perplexing to fellows
whe knew ithe Bounder.

As the tima slipped by, howerer, the
chums of the Remove forgot the matter,
They had plenty of other things to
occupy their mminds, and it was never
their way to remember offences long.
Herbert Vernon-Smith had & longer
NS HTOTY.

When Saturday eamo round thore was
a Form maich on between the Remove
and the Upper Tourth., In games with
Temple, Pamey & Co. of the Fourth the
hefty men of the Remove were aceus-
tomed lo standing down and giving the
smaller fry o chance to distinguish
themsalves.- So when the Bounder told
the Famous Five that he was going on
a inotor run that afterncon, and asked
thein to join up, it was casy to arrange.

Thera was a brief hesitation, porhaps.
The Fomous Five were not in the same
category as Skinner & Co., and ihey
waora far from keen on aceepting o share
in cxpensive excursions, Dut after the
painful epizode on Wednesday they
were rather anxious to bo civil to the
Bounder, so they cheerinlly aszented.

Potor Tadd undertock to captain thoe
Romeve eloven—indeed. ha undertook to
captain it Dbetter thon wsual. Redwing
waa leon to play football, and other
fellows wore keoen to §ill vacant places.

Sa while tha: footballers were in the

"_'H!HH’!HJH[_lé‘ff{/{jﬂ’ﬂi‘"‘f[jm ;JW i
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Back and back

“ I'll say that was a sockdolager | ** remarked
““Yep, I'll say It was, and then some ! ™

changinﬁarm}m getiing ready {or iho
amée tho Famous Five were donning

ats and coats in readiness for a run
across country in the Rolls from Courd-
field Garage.

To their %mn.t surpriso, 1hey dis-
covered that Dilly Bunter was going {o
bo o mmember of the party.

When they walked down to the gatea
with Smithy the fat Owl of the Iiemova
rolled up and joined them, al:o crrayed
for motoring.

Naturally. they expected to =co
Smithy's boot come iute action: in=loadd
of _{whmh, the Doundor gave Bunter o
15001,

“ Bunter coming?”
Wharton blankly.

“Why not?” azked the Bounder.

“Oh, no reason why not !’ answered
the astonished captain of the Remove.
“Only—well— 'Heam 1"

“DI{.F ronlly, Wharton I” Ihrgau Hu]n[.-:'r
warmly. "I suppose Smitiry can take &
pal if hie likes! DBut, I say, Smithy, it
will ba a bit of & erowd in tho car with
all these fellowa packed in. T think

eshked Iarry

somebody had belter stand out,”
“Stand out if you like.”
“Eht I dJdun't mean that! X
mean—""

“IHEWLI mind what sou mean! Coma
on

DBuntor grunted and relled en. Thae
chumns of the Remove ayed Sinithy very
curiously. They had been surprised by
tho Bounder passing over HBunled'a
trickery, but they were amazed to seo
him carrying forgiveuess to this cxtont,
Still. tlieve 1t was!

“You'll be spronting wings next,
Smithy ' remarked Bob Chevvy.

The Bounder lavghed. In point of
fact, there was not much of the anpel
abont Smmathy.

The cor was waiting ab the gates—ilo
Lig handsome Rolls—with Watson in the

Tue Macxer LR, —No. 1414,
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eleivivg spat.  Watson grinned as he
tetiche | bis cap fo the Famous Five. He

lind not forgotten the effair of
Wednesday.
Seven juniors packed into thoe car.

Bunter grumbled as he wedged into a
worner scat.

“Live a fellow room for his legs " he
prunted I eay, Bmithy, there isn’t
|ri:;cl1 rovm., I don't call this comfort-
bl 17

“There'll be mora reom presontly,”
answered the Bounder.

“Oh 1™ Bunter blinked ab him. " Any-
body potting out 7

E18 Y'p‘::ll ¥l

“That's all right, ther,”

The Famous Five cxchanged puzsled
planees,. Whe was going to got out
was rathor o puzzle to thenn  Howoever,
the car started and raced away for tho
Lanitham road, turncd inte that road,
and ato up tho miles for Lantham.

Smithy was watehing from  the
window. At & certain point where o
Lridle-path entered tho wood bordering
the road he signalled to the chauffeur
io stop. Tho ear drew in and halted.

“This i3 where you follows sturted

walking o Weoednesday, after getting o
lift on & wapgon, isn't it asked Vernon-
mmith,
*That's it,™ sawd EHarery, rather un-
rasilv. Ilg hoped that Smithy had no
1dea of o ramble 1n Lantham Woods—
vemembering the hidden fugitive at the
wondentier's cottage,

1'he Bounder stopped out.

*Lrct ouk, Bunter [ he said.

The fat Owl blinked =zt Lim through
hiis big spectacies.

KL he asked. ¥ 'What for ¥

“ Because I tell you to!™

*"TLook here, Smithy—— Ow | Legpo!
Youop [ roared Buunter, as the Bounder
reached i, grasped his collar, and un-
cercmnontously hooked him out of the
CaF,

With a swing of hiz arm the Bounder
kit himn down on the grass by the rond-
titl. Buntor sat there and spluttcred.

Vernon-8mith climbed back into tho
rar. Ile slammed tho door, and
grinned from the window ot Lhe fat
atul breathless Owl.

Bunter staggored to Ins fect.

“Lood-bye, Dunter!” grinned the
RDIIIIE].L’:['. i
“What! I'm not stopping here!”

sicricked Buntor, in consternation.

“¥our mistake, old fat man—yon
ara!” mnswered thon DBounder coolly.
*Didn's I tell you I should borrow your
joke? It's four miles through the
woois to Greyiriars! Get poing 17

“Why, you—you—you—" Buntcr
gasped with witor dismay, blinking at
the Bounder with a horrified blink
turough his big spectacles, * You—you
Least, you'voe taken me int™

“Lruessed 817" massented the Boundoer,
“"Whot o brain 1*

“I'm not going to walk back to the
sehwool 1™ shrieked Bunter.

“Please yoursell!  Btay where you
are, il you E_mfﬂr it,"" szaid Vernon-
Smith, " Nothing to spch a jolly good
glilebe as you, you know.”

“ Beast!™ roarcd Bunter.

“I—1 oy, isn‘t that rather thiclk,
Smithy ¥ paid Harry Wharton.

The Famous [Five understocd now
why the Boundor had fixed uwp that
motor drive for the afternoon. 'This
was his way of dealing with Bunter.

“Not at all,' answered Smitly coolly.
“You fellows had to walk from that
epot bofore you got in and ducked me
tiler the tap. Bunier can do the same
walk. A fellow can't thrash a blink-
ing, blithering Owl; but he's not get-
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ting off scot-free. He's going to walk
it, same as you did."
2 sav, you fellowg—"
Bunter despera.mlj,-.
“ But——" said FHarry.

It was impossible to say more.
Vernon-Smithi signed to the chauffeur,
and the ear shot away. Billy Dunter,
standing by the roadside shaking his fat
fist, was left behind, and dropped out of
sight; and the car ran on, eating up
the miles. And if the Famous Fiva
felt rather sorry for the hapless Owl,
8mithy had ne compunction. Bunter
bind asked for it; he was getting it;
and that was that!

velled

Beauty and the Beast!

n@ H lor

did the fat Owl of the Re-
MmOV Eroan.
though by rough woodland paths it was
rather hard going. But to Bunter it
it was like the twelve all rolled into one.
In a mile there wera 1780 vards, which

THE FIFTEENTH CHAPTER.

Billy Bunter groaned.

In deep bitterncss of spirit

Four miles was not perhaps & tre-
mendous walk to any other foellow,
was like unto one of the celebrated
Twelve Labours of Hercules. Indeed,
were exaetly 1753 too many for Eun_tcr.
And four miles—four! Iard going,

ton! Rough paths, up hill and down
dglu.l_l._a.nd not the remotest prospect
of a lift.

On the road there was a chanco of
o lift: bnt then by road the distance
was noearly twice as preat. An awful
visk to run, if no lift materielised.

“0Oh lor'!™ pgroaned Bunter. “0Oh
crumbs ! Beast ™

He had to walk it. TFor a quarter
of an hour he remained where ho was,
watching the roand towards Lantham
with anxious eyes and spectacles, in
the faint hope that the Bounder was not
iy carnest, Every car that came whiz-
zing along he hoped was the Bounder's
ear, But it wasn't, and Billy Bunter
had to give up that faint hope at last.

(zroaning, he started on that deeadful
walk. On a sharp, clear Mareh day
the woods, presn with spring, were
attractive; but not to DBunter. The
late rains had left the paths muddy
arl  damp, He sloshed in man
puddles, and spattered himself with
mud, Ha did a guarter of a mile
fairly casily, and then stopped to rest.
Ho did another guarter, and stopped
for another rest. This was a longor
rest—much longer.  He zat down at
thea foot of an ancient beoch, rested his
weary fat shouldera against if, and re-
mained for more than half an hour,
till ho found cnergy enough to get up
and got on.

Toree long rosts
second half-mile, The afternoon was
we&rinf awav, At this rato Bunter
was likely to be late in for fea—an
awiul prospect. But even tho fearful
danger of missing o meal could not spur
him to speed.

A mile was enough for Bunter at the
best of times—in fact, too much. Hae
had a lot of weight {o carry. THow
many stones Bunter weighed was vari-
ously estimated in the Remove, Tha
juniors’ cstimates ranging from twelve
to thirty-five. Whatever the oumber,
it was a high one. DBunter ran to fat.
Fat was rather a burden on n long,
leng walk. And Bunter, like Cain of
old, felt that his burden was greater
than he could Lear,

Ilis pace mow was that of a smail—a
very old, and very tired snail.

punctuated  the

He erawled, and Lo tolbesed

Une weary foot could hardis be
dragged after another,

Firactly how much pround he had
covered Bunter did not know. Ik felt
[ike hundreds of miles, if not thousands,
A mile and a half left Lim perspiring,
?Tﬂmiﬂg. gurgling, and tottering. The
Jounder had predicted thet he would
finizh such a walk on hiz hands and
kneez. Reallv it began to lool: like it

SBuddenly there wos g ring of a
bieycle bell.

A oyelist shot by,

Billy Bunter blinked at tho rider
through his big epectacles. If u Guroy-
friars” fellow was riding so far afield
there was & clance—a vory faint and
slim chanee, coertainly—that he might
%:l‘x'e the weary and distressed Qwl oa
tit on hiz machine,

But it was not a Grexfriarz fellow.
It was not o boy at ell. The fat Owl
discerned that it was s girl riding the
bike., Aund as she whizzed by he recog-
nised Marjoric Hazeldene.

He blinked after her in astonizhiment
for & moment, forgetiing his ovn woary
troubles,

Thera was a carrier fastened 10 front
of the bike with o larre packuge on
it. Where Marjorie wns going slone,
miles from her school, witli a big
bundie on lLer machine, was rvather a
mystery.

But Bunter was too fatipucd cven to
be inquisitive, The Cliff Ilousze gir!
was out of sight in o few moments,
Bunter did not know whother she had
seenn him or mot.  Ile plugmed on
wearily.

Buntor's progresz could lave been
calculated in inches now.

Grunting, gasping. grozning smd per-
spiring, he tottorod on. I was more
than an hour after sighting Llmijorie
that he reached the spot where the cart-
track turned off to Joyee's cottage.
Bunter know that spot, and Lknew that
ha had done neariy two miles. Thero
was as much moro shead of him. Ik
was an  overwhelmin roflection,
Bunter sat down on & fellen log and
gronnod. He could have wept.

Then there eama inta Dunter's fok
brain the same idea that had occurred
to Harry Wharton, in the samo spot,
a few days ago. If old Jovee was at
home a lift might be obtained i his
wood-cart. Five shillings would worlk
the oracle,  Bunter, certainly, hado't
five shillings: but he was prepared to
pramiza fiva shillingz, or five pourds,
aor five hundred pounds, to gob out of
that fearful wall.

It was a bright idea, ond it ¢uite
bucked Bunter. Bul it was ten roinutes®
walk along tho track to fuo cottape,
which mcant that it was a good Lalf-
hour for Bunter. "EHe took o long rest
first.

Heo was still resting when the wiir
of a bike was heard on tho patis.  He
blinked up through his l}iE spectacies,
and for tho sccond fimea bLeheld Mar-
jorie Hazeldene.

The big package was gone from the
hike-carrier now. The girl's fuce was
vory sot and grave az she rode,

Buntor blinked at her through hiz big
spectacles. It looked os if DMarjorie
had been to Jovee's coltage—as indecd
she had. It was only on halfholidays
thet she was nble to do sp.  JI[ that
was the case, she would be able to tell
him if Joyee was there—if the wood-
cart was aovailable for an exhauwsted
Owl, and save him o wseless wall, :f
it wasn't.

He beaved his weight up from the log,
sts}ppnﬂ out info the track, and waved
a fat hand.

“I say, Marjoric!" he sguealed,

(Contimed on pune Z3.)
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rige wear against the worid.

to discuss the matter later,
quaricrs.

THE OPENING CHAPTERS.

Aboard the Sea Spidey, the gtrangest and mwost deadly sieel craft ever constructed to wove wnder the scas,
Cleerst, the greatest U-boatl commander Germnany ever had, accompanied by a competent crew, sciy aut to
The first vessel to full a prey to the Sea Spider ix the bullion-carrier Minneapolis,
from which {s transferrcd hidlion to fhe value of £200,008, Driving on through the swrging scas in mid-
Atlantic, the Spider eventually reaches the ruing of the loat city of Atlantis.
wworth more than £1,000000. Content with the iil-goflen gains, Horsé, weho is in charge of the power housc,
demands that the loot be shared and the base at Ice Rock abandoned.

{Nawe read on.)

Much aguinst his wish, Ulversi agrees
Meanwehilc, e asks Wesel, his second-in-command, {o accompany him to his

Mere, Mperst discovers treasure

The Only Wayl
CLGSETED along with Wesel in

his own %rwnta quarters, Ulverst

paced the rocky foor of thoe

cave, his handa clasping and un-
clasping behind his back.

! Er'cse},” ha said, coming to a sudden
halt, “wa had a short way with
mutinecers in the old War days, had we
not i

“Wa certainly had1” agreed Wesel
grtn;lya " - Korst, i

“And that mpg-dog, orst, 13 n
mutineer,” m‘:nf Ecm %Iverst. “He's
dangerous. He'll turn the men against
us if we don't shut his mouth for him "

“And he's got a good {friend in
Dubowsky,” abserved Wesel.

“Yes, that's another one,” nodded
Ulverst; then added savagely: I wish
that fool Valendorf had not inter-
fered to-night. It would have been an
excellent thing for everybody if the sea
beast had either smothered Dubowslky,
or torn his cursed throat out. We've
ot to get rid of him, Wesel, and of
Korst alzo.”

“Yez, but how?” demanded Wesel.
“1 don’t think the men would worry at
all about Dubowsky, but Korst 1s bound
io have o following of sorts.” .

“Y wonder just how big o following
ho has got,” said Ulverst. “If I was
vovtain it was not too big, I would hang
him from the cliffs to-morrow morning

“¥Yes, but you dare not risk it,” said
Wesel,  “I've Iearned this from life—
the inoment you make a martyr of a
man yvou make friends for him.”

“Ves, that is correct,” nodded Ulverst.
‘* But we must do something. The fellow
has goi to be silenced before he can do
too much damage. There must be a
way out, somehow, Wesel, because I am
determinced not to abandon Ice Rock
until 1 have a mtllion pounds in cesh
for myself, you, and my other officers.”
Hg fell to pacing the fleor again, then
suddenly wheeled on Wesel and said:
“Bring Luthcr here. He's in chargo
of i:e worlshops, and 13 to be relied on
ithoroughly; he’ll be able to tell us just
how many are liheliy to follow Korst,”
Obedicntly Wezel departed, to reap-

pear & few minutes later, fellowed by
the well-built and mmuseular Luther—who
at one time had becn works manager of
o famous GGerman engineering firm, but
who had fallen from grace becauso of
the szle of some plans which were not
his property, but that of his firm.

On his releass from prison he had
been met by Ulverst, and, a broken and
embittered man, he had taken service
with that arch-pirate, whom he now
served lovally and devstedly.

“Tell me, Luther,” said Ulrersi—
“how many, think you, are of the samo
mind as Kovst " ]

“1It 13 diflicult to say,” replied Luther.
*A full score at least—maybe more.”

“Well, that's bad enough,’”” said
Ulvarst. “T'wenty malcontents in a::ly
camp would scon mean o hundred.
Wo've got to got rid of these fellows
gomehow, Luther,”

“Yos, I agree,” said Luther slowly.
" But it 13 ditficult to know just what to
do. As I say, Korst's followers may
number morn than I think, and to attack
Korst might bring them out in open
mutiny.”

“With Dubowsky behind  them I
snapped Ulverst. " The fool 13 jealous
of me. Ife ilinks the Spider iz some

lorified toy. He'd like to play with it.

h, curse him, Korst—and the lot of
them '

II¢ commenced pacing the loor again,
his tanned and clean-cut features set n
grim and puzeled thought. Luther and
Wesel waiched him in silence.  They
new the soviousness of the position. 1E
Worst was not silenced, as the days wentk
Ly he would enlist more and more re-
cruits to lhis cause, until eventually
Ulverst would be forced to bow to the
opinion of supericr numbers and quib
ithe base,

Neither Wesel nor Luther wanted to
quit vei. Like Ulverst and many others,
they wanted to get us much out of the
gama as they could before abaundening
Iee Rocl.

To men such as 1lese the fact that ik
was a perilous game they were F!nying,
with death as the stake azainst fabulous
wealth, only made them the more kecn,

aml added a savour {o thuir wild and
unprinctpled lifo
o silently they watched the pacing,

thoughiful Ulverst until suddenly o
wheoled on them, his eyes glinting.

“I've got 1t 1" ho exclaimoed. “ I know
how we ean onece and for all stamp out
thia tallk of quitting the baso!”

Swiftly he explained, and sz he spoke,
iha faces of hia hearera grew grave; for
it was indeed & villainous scheme which
Tlverst unfolded to them,

Seein their  hesitaney, Ulrerst
sinacked & clenched fist into the palm
af his hand.

“It is the only way, I tell youl” he
zaid savagely, “These pig-dogs must ba
taught once and for nl? that I am
master here, and those who question my
.a.utl_nlnlnt.sr. or my orders, do so ab their
peril 1

Wesel and Luther exchanged glances.
What cach saw in the other's oyes only
ihey themselves knew; but  almoss
instantly Wesel made apswer to Ulverst,

“Yes, I agree. It i3 the only wary.
I stand in with you.”

“And you, Luther '™ presscd Tlversh.

“I also am with you,” answered
Luther,

Put to the Vole!

T was not until late that 1he carousal

E and drunken orgy broke np, and

it was not uutil lote the following

fay that any attempt was made to
resume work.

But even that was delayed, {or mes-
zsengera went fromy eave fo cave telling
the men to assemble in the muin eave
at three o'clock in the afterncon, when
Korst'a propozitimn of quitting liw base
would be discussed.

“B30,"  sneered Dobowsk», when
TUlverst's order had heen brouzht to
him amd Valendorf. * Ulverst 1 begin-

I lo  sco  reasoi; bopinning to
weaken, f you wabt e 1o put 1k
bluntly,”

Valenderf =hoolk Lis head.
“Tlverst is not the sort of man o
weaken,” hie enid. “1 cammot undep-
Tue Migser Lusnany.—~No. 1114
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stand Litn giving Worsk an opporiumty
auch mas thizs to a1 tos views.”

“Bah 1" oxploded Dubowsky., =If is
wob the fact that Korst bas the views;
it i3 beecausoe ¥ hold the samo that

fverst lias called this meeting. The
man knows ¥ am as powerful as him,
After all, the Spider is mine, I de-
signed Der.  She is the child of my
fruin, No; Ulverst hps rvealised that
Li» dare not cross mo too far.”

Volendorf looked at him, scomed
about Lo say something, then closed his
tiin lips firmly. What point was thore,
what good could bo done, 1n aticmpting
iu convines this fateous imbeeile that he
connted less oven than TFalze, the second
vatch-keeping officer, in tho oyes of the
hard and ruthless men who worked on
Tea Rock and who mannced the Spider?

At three o'clock that same afterncon
Dubowsky made his way trmm]pham:!
tes the cave, in company with Valendort,
who lad really noe wish to attend the
meoting, kot whe wasz curious (o soo
vwitnt would transpire; for Valendovf
was ehrewd, wnd the more be thought
«f Ulverst having scemingly given in
to Kerst, or, at loast, wet hin hali-
way, tho more he wus convinced that
thera was somo mystery bebind it all

The main cave was crowded when
Ihibowsky and Valendorf arrived, and,
satisficd that every man was present,
Tiverst called the sullen and bearvded
Korst Lo hun .

“Now, mew"” be cricd, wloen BRorst
stood beside him, *““this man made a
suggestion  last night whichk I have
called this moeting to consider. His
suggestion was that wo share out the
loot and abandon tho base, This 15 o
question  which must be decided once
and for all. I will uow sk Korst ta
1cll you all just why he thinks we ought
16 abandon the base, and then T will
tell vou why I think we should not.
Wo will then put the matter Lo the vole,
1: that egreeable to you olly™

“Yos ' camo a shout of assent

“Curey on then, Korst," said Ulverst,
S You'd better address the mecting from
the lable 1™

Mounting clumsily on {o the table,
Torst embarked on a speech, remark-
alile only for the growling and tlliterate
manner 1 which it was delivered.

Ha cmployved the same ari;uumuts as
fie had ihe previons might, dwelling on
tue possibility of caplure or the arrival
at the baso of some stray whaler which
might report whaet it had seen fo the
nnthorities, who would certainly dis-
paleh o warship to invesktigate tho
activity on lonely lIee Rock.
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Thr men followed him intentls, and
Korst’s concluding remarks delivered
with a sudden savage forocity were 4
biief resume of his address.

“Ha now you kpow [ he snarled.
“It's been a risky game all along, and
the sooner wo're through with if, the
boatter. Get out while we can and live
to spend what wo've pot, or stay here
and be canght. It's up to you to make
thoe cholee,”

With that ho descended from the table
and Ulverst took his place. Taliing
casily and Auently and listened to in
tense silence, Ulverst guoted Korst's
arguments against staying on the island,
and then procecded to tear them to
shrods.

“Ho speaks of the danger of some
whaler coming hero,” he said. “ What
possible danger exists there? Do you
think we'd be fools enough to let the
crow or officers land here, look round,
and then suil away to tell of what they'd
seen?”

Ho langhed. o

“No, iI any whaler comes nosing
hore it will never live to sail away.
Theso waters are ours, and wo can
attack and sink any vessel, no matter
what its size.”

e passed on, then, to the danger of
capture. ;

“Again it is coward's talk,” he said,
“T do not Lknow what they ave saying
nbout the Minnecapolis, but 1 will wager
o thousand pounds to a penny that if
there were any survivors their story 13
that the vessel blew up. We were not
seen and we never will be seen.  We
can sink vessel after vessel, and who will
g‘;.i(‘:‘-.i how they were lost? None at
all i

There was common sense in that which
hiz fiearers were not slow to appreciate,
and he passed on to the actual little
weaith in cash that there was to sharo
ount, strossing the fact, as he had done
tho night before, of the almost unsur-
mountable difficulty the men would have
in turning the jewels of lost Atlantis
infa hard cash.

“Men,” he concluded earnestly. "1
am your leader, aud if T am to continue
20 1t 1s essentinl that [ have your com-
plete trust.  Please beliove me when I
zay I will never lead you into any greater
peril  than that in which you now
stand by the very nature of your work.
If T thowght we were in danger of being
songht because of the sinking of the
Minneapoliz T would tell you so, and
wo would disband. But I know we are
in no danger at all of that, and so I say
ot us carry on until each and cvery
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ona of us is rich bevend Tis wildest
dreams. Leave now, and vou lease with
a few beggarly thousands, if that. Let
us carry out 4 few more ecruizes, and in
the meantime let me convert the wealth
of ‘Atlantis into cash, and you will leave
here with one hundred thovsand pounds
apiece. I guoarantee thaf!™

"Ho pauscd for a moment, then went
L]

“Put T want no man working for me
who does not have implicit trost in my
leadership, for, wuaturally, I moyself
could .not place trust in such a man.
Will those who wish to leave now will
Korst please stand apainst that wall
there, and those who wish to remain
here with me please stand egoinst that
opposite wall."”

“Wait a minote, wait a minute !
chattered Dubowsky. “I want to speak
to these men, Ulverst. I demand to be
heard in support of Korst's contention
that by remaining here we ave risking
our necks "

Ulverst smilod, and one or two of the

men, seeing that slightly contemptuons
smile, laughed outright, The sound
whipped ubowsky to fury, and,

serambling on to the table, he embarked
on o speech which was hittle more than
o bitter and vituperative attack on
Ulwverst, whom he accused of usurping
the command which should really be his.

Ulverst listencd with smiling and
courteons attontion, and when at Tength
Dubowsky had econcluded, he monnted
again to the foble,

“You have seen and yon koow tho
men who want vou to quit.,” he sand,
“ Korst and Dobowsky., You Liave hearnd
what I had to sav. It i for you fo
make your chowe, Korat's moen over
against the wall on the right. Thoso
who sgree with me over ogainst the
wall on the loft.™

About twenty men slouched sullenly
over to the right whero Korst was stand-
ing, grouping themselves aliout  him.
Tho remainder, nwmbering almost a
hundred, moved over to the lefe, wilich
significd that they were willing to
remain on Iee Rock and curry on nnder
the leadership of Ulverst,

450, said Ulverst, Jookivg at the
Korst contingent, “you are the ratz who
want to leave the ship, ave vou? Well
vour won't leave, for then yoo wenld
betray us. I will not have you in my
service any longer, for youy geumndilings:
and fearz will upset the -rest of my
nean [

“What do you inlend to Qoo rhen
snarled Korst.

“ Merely cxterminate yvou ! answered
Ulverst ploaszantly, then leaping from
the table he shouted: *Carey o,
Wesel, let the curs lave il !"

A Grim Lesson !

NETANTLY, from the bluck curtain
E which hung at the vear of fiwe cave,
camo the snavling rat-tat-tar of
machine-guns, and the shadows
were riven by two jagged orange streaks
of flame.

Full inte the Korst eonilogent
plonghed the bullets, teacing through
the screaming, jostling growp who were
litevally mown down by tint suvage,
incessant five,

“You devil 1" sercamed Dvibwwsky,
charging wildly at Tlversr, his leng
fingers curved like claws,

Wheeling, Ulverst faccd lin, whilo
ta the lips, then he shot out a clenchied
izt which took Dubowsky full in the
mouth, sending him reoling back.

Ulversts guns were ont the next
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montent, and e faced the men wiho had
sided with hinw

“T'H have no cowards and wenklings
in my esorvice !™ he shouted,  * Buize
thase wmen who ave still alive!™

The snarling chatter of the maclhine-
s had ccaae-.lt ated menaced by those
cuns of Ulverst’s, his men rushed for-
ward and scized those of Kowst’s who
sttll lived in that ghastly shambles
sxainst the opposite wall.

There were bat eight, and five of those
wirs  Dadly  wounded.

“Pake them up to the eliffs I ovdered
Ulverst harshly. ™ And bring sullicient
}'-:':-im to hang them M

i wvain  the- terrified  wretches
sercamned to be spared.  Ulverst, tho
man whe had sunk the Minveapolis
without a quabm, sending hundveds of
iinocetit souls to their deaths, was not
likely to bLe moved by the pleas and
peayers of seum whom he knew would
fritent dissatisfaction in his camp.

Wozel and Luther had emerged from
lohind the enrtain, whore they had been
arpdiatting by their twe machine-guns
during the whole of the meeting. Both
were strangely deawn and haggard of
featuvo, for theirs had been o dreadful
=k, DBut, like Ulverst, they knew that
1 they were to carry on succossfully on
Ieo Rock there must be ne maleontents
wi the type of Korst, whoe had monc
Jown with a bullet through his throat.

Now that they had vecovered from tho
first shoek of Ulverst's grim lesson, tho
men who had sided with him  went
savagely about the job of hanging those
who would have descrted.

Walves they were, huiman wolves, who
loew neither |luit:.f tor mercy, for 1o
wany the world had proved itsell both
patiless and merciless,

With taunts and jeers they dragged
their wretched captived wp to the top
of the eliffs, and when they descended
~oane thivky minuetes loter eight human
torms dangled above the water eight
bundeed feet below,

Dubowsliy had fled to his guaricrs.
Liying face downwards on his bed, he
was sobbing like a child, his seraggy
furm quivering with rage and fear.

Alereiful Heaven, what sort of 4 man
wits fhis Tlyverst that ho eould have been
cuilty of such butehery? Strange, you
may think, why the drowning of the
}maaﬂnge?s and ervew of the Minneapolis
wdd not roused zome such thouglt o
cinlotion in Dubowsky. But he had not
seent those poor souls die. Moreover he
hadd been absorbed in the performance
of  hizs  beloved Spider.  But  ihis
=laughter, so vicious and ferocious, had
appalled and terrvified him,

Lo could still hear the sereams of the
rdying, could still see Ulverst’s deathly

face, eould still feel the cruel blow
Ulverst had struck him.
e sobbed and he prayed and he

cuvsed, cuntil .2 hand on his shoulder
coused him to raise his tear-stained and
distorted face.
Ulverst was standing over hin.
“What do you want?" croaked
Dubowsky. * You're not going to kill
e vou ean't——vou couldn't do it
Ulverst—="
In lus tevror he grasped Ulverst by
the arm and stroked 1t with shaking

Liand.
“You ean’t kill me, Ulverst!” he
ceied. "I dom't want to be in commmand

[ E=

never meant te support Korst—it
was just because yvou always treated mo
a3 though I didn't count—huwniliated
we—uo who made the Spider—"
“Qet up 1* cut in Ulverst sternly.
“"No, nol” moaped Dubowsky.
“You'ro goiog to kill me—I know vou
are—F can see it in your face!” 1=
voiee roze to a zecream, “ You caunot—
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you cannot Jo ite=von must not kil me !
Valendari—Valondoref 17

“Btop it, you fool ¥ grated Ulverst,
“I am not going to kill you unless you
give ma eanze.  Cet up ™

He half  dvagged the terrified
Dubowsky to s feet, and when the man
stood tromblingly before hium, he said
stornly :

“I tell you frankly, Dubowsky, it was
my intention to kill you with the others,
IT you had stood with Korst, as you ave
stupid enough to have done, you would
cither have been mown down with him,
or hanged with those who survived. But
vou have lived, and it 1z no longer my
itention to harm you., for a poor thing
like you can do nething to hurt mao
now 1™

e stared inte the piteously working
face, and hiz tones became softer as he
wenk on:

M You were nover eut out for real
villainy, Duabowsly, and it iz perbaps a
Mty you ever met me. But there 15 no
turning back now for any of uws. In
future, devote your time and your atten-
tion to your drawings, inventions, and
experiments, and you and I will not
quarrel.  Bot, rewmember, I am Jeader
nere, and 1 ever wvou dispute my
anthority again, I will snulf vou out
like thymt !

He snapped forefinger and iliomb in
wmistakable mesture,

“You veed hnve no fear, EUlverst,”
Labbled Dubowsky, seizing him by the
hand. * 1 have been foolish, and I know
it. I will nat be so in [oture, nor will
I mnterfere with your plans or your com-
mand of the Spider. I am with yow,
Ulverst, and will support you i every-
Ehing 1

“Phen seo to it that you do '™ replied
Ulverst primly, “for I am leaving bheve
at onee ™

“ Leove—leaving stammered
Dubowslky.

“Yog, ™ replied Ulverst. “The Spidor
inust be overhanled, so I am taking the
opportunity of flying to the mainfand,
whera I will tnake arrangemonts for the
dhisposal of the Atlantis treasure. I am
leaving Wesel in sole command untif |
veturn [

here #%

ey s

Batiling Against the Elements !

HE mooving-ropes of Tlverst's

E white, twin-engined amphibidn

monoplane  had  already  been
cast olf, and the machine was
watting, with cogines ticking over.

After a final consultation with Wesel,
Luther, Braden, and his other officers,
Ulverst bade them fareweil and elam-
bered aboard the monoplano.

The menn knew where Ulverst was
going, for hie had told them, and as he
sertled himself more comfortably in his
scat, spapped down his goggles, and
opened up the cogines, they gave him a
full-throated cheeor.

Under the pull of its whivling serows
the monoplane tore across the water,
leavitg o long lina of creammp foam
swirling in itz wake.
the contvol-stick, and the great, white-
winged monoplane soared gracefully up
into the grey of the Avetic shy anmd
swung southward: towards the iar-
distant mainland.

Thera was a bitter chill in the air as,
at a height of two thousand feet, Ulverst
roarcd on over that deseclate waste of
waters, which stretched away as far as
the eyo eould see.

Above ki, the sky was lbecoming
Lleak and lowaring, and nothing broke
the tense and brooding lmsh of tho
Avctic save the thunder of the powerlul
engines as the monoplang drove on
through limitless space.

The sea was a slugpish, ailv-brown,
for Ulverst was over the region of deili-

Then back camo,
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g weliehls, They lay there oo il
waler like great plains of floating snuw,
vividly whité dgainzt the davk k-
groumd of sca, and witeodden by the
foot of man.

An hour passed, and then anoiber,
and  suddenly Ulverst leaned forvard
in his scat scanning the darkening -kv
ahcad with anxions eyes.

“Oh, curse it he muttered.
~ He was heading into snow. and, pull-
g back thoe control-stick, he lifted the
nese of the monoplane.  Yet, locking
at that wmounting: pall of blue-binclk
cloud ahead. he knew it would be -
possille to chimb abave the storm which
was sweeplig towards him,

IFyom two thousand five hundred feot
ihe altineter crept to three thonsand--
thren thousand five huodred—fonr
thousand feet!

The maneplane was flying  now
threngl a ghostly light like that of
some dread and chilling twilight, aml
ahead the sea bad been blotted out as
though by night.

There came then a few white and
drifting flakes of snow which cddied
and swirled madly as they were cavght
up in the rushing slip-stream of the
thundering propellers. A moment later
the machine was lifting and plunging
throngl n sereaming blizzard ‘of solid,
1'.I1.'1'~'1_|1g_whit.enn$5_,

Blinding, stinging. cutting snow camao
driving in from every angle, blotting
out wings and fuselage, and bemusing
the mind with the forocity of its attack.

It was impossible to sce a foot through
the swirling sea of whiteness, and the
roar of the ongines was last In the
seream of the hurricane as it plucked at
the imnionse wing-spread with giant
mvisithle fingers,

Crouched over (lio controls, fying
Llimdd, Ulverst fought magnilicently to
keep Lhe swinging, reeling, plunging
monoplane from falling away ‘into the
deatlh dive which would have but ona
end in the waters somewhere helow,

Time and again by superl piloting Lo
pulled  the machine from out soma
threatened spin or rvoll, but she was
fighting like & mad thing for her head.
Jt waz a battle bLetween man  and
clements for possession of the machine,

But Ulverst was werried as was evi-

dent from liis hagpard faeca. Ila was
losing height. Tha sereaming Llizzavd
was forcing hinr down, and even his
rowerful engines {hundering at full
revolutions, were but puny things when
reckoned against the mighty forces ho
was contesting.
_ His - altimeter needle, swaving and
jumping madly as now tlie monoplanc
was lifted and swirled like a leaf before
the gale, amd now sent hurtling sea-
wards in a sadden downward rush of
snow-laden hurricane, was dropping re-
morselessly back.

At one time the monoplane was less
than fiva handred feet above the sca,
and - Ubverst knew that should he he
eaught in o sudden downward thrast of
the ruging storm, ha would finish up in
the water, which would mean the end
of him in those lonely aud desolate
Arctic wastos.

Desperately ho tried to ehrgb, but he
had little control now, far the sercaming
blizzard scemed to bo gaining in in-
tensity avery momont,

His glass-cuclosesl cockpit was piled
thick with sunow throuzh which e eould
see nothing, DBut that was not worry-
ing Ulverst. What ha wanted was
height, for height meant safety.

(fx TFlperst fohting a losing hatile?
Be sure to read next week’s cliuplers
af thiz gripping yarn of uadveuture,
chuwmsly - :
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HONOURS EVEN!

(Cantinwed from page 21)

Marjorie gave a sudden start us S
aaw lim.  LEven Bunter could ot fancy
ilsnr sho was plad to zeo L, The
crvions and nguoisitive Owl, in fact.
was lhe very  last fellow  AMlarjorie
wanted to see so near Jobn Jomoes
Hazeldene's seeret Jurking-place. Bhe
set her lips as she braked. She had
to stop, as Bunter was blocking fhe
way.

“1 say! Have yvou boeep io Joyvee's
coltage?”’ gasped Bunler, as thoe CLF
tlouse girl distnounted.

Marjorie hesitated a sccond.

“Yeu" she answered.

“Is he ot bome with Lis eavt:
TL'\l{,’ 1k
Ui Joer' Y groaned Dunter.

He gave a deep, deep groan, The
nifer dismal wee in hus fat face made
Alarjorie smile, but roused her compas-
sion; alse. Bhe could see that the fat
unior was all in. Indeed, the Bounder
%limscll might have piticd hun at that
moment. <. Bmithy, o fact, lLad not
realised what s fearful punishiment he
had inflicted on the hapless Owl, He
knew that Bunter was fat ond slack
and Iazy, and would be tired to the
bone; but, strong and sturdy himself,
he had not realised how utterly “done ¥
the unfortunate Owl would be.

“Have you lest your way?” asked
AMarjorie.

She was quite surprised to sce Bunter
g0 far abroad on his own,

“Eh! Nol That beast
stranddd me!” moaned Bunter,
say, [—1've got to wuil-: to the school
Oh iox’! I zay! Are you sure
1 can’t get & lift in old Joyee's cart?”

“Quite sure!” answered Marjotie.
“Mr Joyeo is at Woodend with his
oart.”

Groan !

“Are vou very tired i

(rroan |

Marjorie looked at him eompassion-
ately, Bunter was not popular at Cliff
Honse. His treatnent of fEﬂr]E varied
between ill-mannered indifference and
impertinant familisrity. Miss "Clars,
indeed, had described him as an odious
Titfle beast!

But in ‘his present doleful state
Marjorie ‘forget that he was a little
beast!| ‘Bhe Ead hrranged to get back
to Clifi- House for ten--she did not want
long absences to be remarked ‘on. Bub
it was clear that-the suffering Owl was
in need of first aid!

(et on my bike,” she said kindly;
“i walk,”

Bunter brightened up.

“T—1—I say! Mean it he gasped.

Smithy
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Marjorie =:1~ulm.|

“Nesp oot on.

Banter got on. He waz too {ired fo
drive the pedals, if it cone to that
bk eveling was easter than walking.
He  plogeed  along  on Marjorie's
machine, the girl walking by iz side
with spnug\’ stepis. Bunter's rafe of
gpeed, on 1he bike, was just sufficient to
keaop it From fﬂI‘.:—}‘.rlln-" over; so the
Uil ovse gir]l had ne {liﬁi.._-ulty 37
Koeoping pace.

r.r] | L] .il.'-l.-[ {J“'I. Ill:"{LL.[l_'ﬂ rl_'ll" I".' li{l |__L] El.]l:"
Lane, the nearest point 1o [m".;hmp

Bix what miracl: Billy Bunter’s weary
liteder fap legs plogged ihe distaoee he
never kpew,  But by the  pime he
cioerged inte Friavdale Lane he wase
e over the handlebars fke a sack
of straw, ond the bike was wobbling
davrevously, Marjorie toek a grip on
it and steadied it,

At that point she hiad expected Bunter
fo walk the rest, and lot her have her
machine back. But Bunter, so far from
being able to walk the rest, was not
able even to ride it! Marjorie realised
that if she let go the bike, it would
topple over and land Bunter in the

road.

“Oh eritkey " groaned Bunter. “Oh
loe' ! That beast Smithy—  Oh
crumbs ! Waow t¥

“I had betfer see you o Crey-

friara 1" satd Marjorie, hall-lavghing.

Grroan !

“Hold on |

Axroan !

Bunter fried to hold an, but failed,
and Marjorie had all her work cut out
to save him from falling.

“ Dooocoh 1" groaned the fat
Removite. “I—I-—I can’t move another
step ! Maybe 1f T sit on the carrier of
your bike, you—you—

“ What !" “I.iar]mm almost gasped.

“The carrier won't hold you; it's—"
“I'll try it, anvway,” said Bunter.

“No, no, Buonter!" cried Marjorie
anxiously. “We’re almost at the gates
gf Greyfriars now. I'll go and got

alp 1™

"Marjorie mounted the bievels and wn.a
about to pedal off when Bunter fairl
collapsed and slumped into the earrier
of the hicyele,

There was no help for it now. and
Muarjorie did ber best to carry the fat’
junior the few remaining vards to the
school gates.

There was an ominous creak as the
carrier gave way with’ the straim, but,
somechow or other, Bunier munzr.ged to
cling on.

Skinner and Bnoop met them near
the gates and shrieked.

But Bunter was past ecaring for
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1=nlu Iihe that!  Uderly spest, (he
Tl Ol was just able to clig ou,
Marjorie's foce was pink when she
arvived at the school gateway and found
a swarm of fellows there lonking out.
Bunter did not care!  Bunter cared

for pothing, but to get m oond st down.

“What the thump—" yolled Ieter
Tortad,

“"What {he dopee—""  sghricked
Tomple of e Fourtl. i

* Home they brovght ihe varrior
dead ! recited Skinner.

" Beauty and the beaz:t ! chuockled
Sguitf.

“Ha, ha, hal”

“Poor old Bunter !”

“Marviorie !  Hazel wyu:zhed oud,

“YWhat the thump—"

“* Bunter was tired,"”
“Hclp lnm in, Hazel |

“The fat idiot—"

2ix or seven fellows rushed to rvelieve
Marjorie of her burden. HRoars of
laughter aweke the echoss, as Bunter
sagged heavily in tho hands of his
lielprers.

Marjorie remonnted the bike and
rode away, Dunter, toltering, moaning,
was half-led, half-carried across the
gquad and nas:tted into the Tlouse. The
chovtling, juniors rofled him into the
Rag, and landed him info an &rm-
chair. DBunter mllapﬂed in it like & fat
jelly. Ile did not stir from that arm-
chair till t]:-r, bell rang for calhng-uver.

- - &

Harey Wim!'tﬂn & Co. come back with
Smirthy, just in timoe for roll. They had

satd Marjorio.

s view of Billy Bunter tottering info
Hall, leaning heavily on the arm of
Petor.

“Halle, hallo, hallo! TEnjoying life,
old fat bean?” roarcd Bolb Cherry.

“ Beast 1™ )

“Tired * gsked Harry Wharton.

“ Beast [

“The tirefulness scems to be terrific!

“ Beast ™

“Had a nico walk?" asked Buoll

[F1

* Beast [

“Good  joké, what?'®  asked the
Bounder. “ Feel like bagging o fellow’s
car-again, Bunter”

7] -E'E"E-Et-' !u -

Billv. Bunter's ' vocabulary reemed
limited. But it ‘was expressive.

Bunter, just then, could not help feel-
ing that it was .a beastly world, ponu-
lated almost entirely by beasts—him-
self, in fact, the only really decent chap
in it!

THE EXD,

(Whatever you do, chuma, don’t mise:
“THE SLEUTH OF GREFFRMFSE”
the mext yarn in thiz grand series.
You'll vote it gm:zd!}
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MOUTH - ORGANISTS ! RALLY! l N TAKE CARE OF YQUR TUCK!
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THE KRAZY

FORM KAPTIN!
By DICKY NUGENT

" Bloggem Hall'a a hmat,];.r
booly and a browtal tirant | ™
said Jack Jolly, of the Fourth
Form at 5t. Sam’'s,

** Hear, heart! ™

“(On the bawl, Jollyt!®

“He wuses his territick
strength 1o inspire terror in
the harta of chapas only a

uarter his size,” went on
olly. * But so far he hasn't
saeeseded in inspiring terror

in ws. Loathing and kon-
tempt—yes ;. but  terror—
nol"

“No feart ™

A protest mecling had been
called in the Junior Comimon-
romn et St Bam’s, and Jack
Jolly, once kaptin of the
Fourth, but now doposed in
faver of the giant skoolboy
Bloggem Hall, had been going
it hot and strong ae principul
spealier. .Jack wan a forceful
aud trenchant orator, ond,
though his wvoice quivered
end quavercd and shivered
and shook with anger, he
nover oneco wobbled in what
he had (o say.

“ Jentlomen ! " eaid Jack
Jolly, as, with tippical elever-
neeg, he threw out his hands
in a pleading jesture and at
the eame timo wiped the
perapiration .from his brow.
“"The Fourth has never yet
boughed ot the foot of a
conkeror, and it’s not going
ta start now! Let us go
forward with brave harts,
konvineed of the justiss of
our ¢ause! Lot our motter
be 'S. II. M. G."—* Sloggom
Hall Muat Gol!?® Let iy

13 WUT 5 4

It wns & booming, rumbling
voice from the doorway—a
voice that everybody rvecker-
nized immedjately.

“Sloggom Fall!™  went
round a fearful wisper., And
the soven.fect high skoolboy
stalled into tho middle of the
meeting.

On his way, Sloggern Hall
lightly Taushed asido one or
two tellows who stood in his
path, and they apan away into
tho farthest ecornera of the
room just ns though a mule

had kickod

I NEVER SNEAK

Declares

HAROLD SKINNER

I make it & point never to sneak. Sneaking’s
I couldn’t bear fellowa to

an awil evimo.
think I was a sneak.

,Once I eaw a Sixth Former smoking a
cigareiie 1n his study. The Head asked me
about it ; but do vou think ¥ gave the gnme
I told & white lie, instead,
I said the chap waa only eating opium,

On another occasion, I spotted o senior
breaking bounds. I could easily have got a
pat on the back from the Beak by reporting
But I contented my ﬁ‘awith
I simply couldn’s

eway T Not I}

the matter.
blackmailing the fellow.
bring myself to speak.

. I was sorely tempted to sneak one examina-
tion day, when I noticed the -:]n:{:-
I olmoat di

next desk using n crih.

them !
“Wat'a all
thia ‘'erct®™
he demanded,
foercely.
“iw daore
you rohal
agin my
horthority ¥
Down on your
negid; ovoery.
body, an' beg
my pavdon 1
ot like-
byt eridoe
Jack Jollw,
akorniully.
“"You won'l

cateh ug sub- § larfed Sloggema Hall,

WOULD YOU BELIEVE IT?

| mitting to a beastly hooly

and a treteherous tirant ! "

“Ho! In that case, I'll
'‘ave to make you!l' Jeered
Sloggera Hall, and, with o
glite nudge of his olbows, he
gont fully a duzzen juniors
stagrering down on  their
neeze, Afier that he reached
forward, seezed Jack Jolly
by the hair botweoen his thumb
and fourfinger, dropped him
on to the floor, and made him
grovel in the same way.

o ‘Fei“fgl that-‘g{ 1lt 3
Erowelng ogpern Hall, appar-
ently sattisficd. Then he sat
down on the solid steol chair
that had been placed in the
Common-roor for his special
bennofit and lit a big cigar,
whila thoe Fourth Yormers
asgembulled at a respectlul
distance, eoyeing him with
grate disfawver.

“ Wow nbout this football
matelh this arternoon,” soid
Sloggoem Hall,
“"Wao nre

layin® 8¢,

ill's, T hao-
;‘Eﬂ-‘-‘ﬂu*’

LN | '_I'F's :ﬂ.l‘ﬂ*—-—-— & r :
not wou/!l" B
corroctod &
Jack Jolly, W
Fearlossly.,
“We'ro not W
poing to allow .

a cadd and n =
rotier like
you to disgrace our team ! "

** Hear, heart ™

Rather to the serprize of

the Fourth, Sloggem 1all
larfed.

“*Haor, hkar, har!* ho
roarcd, Y That's wot I eall
funny! Wot I wpz goin'

io eay was that as IForm
Kaptin I 'ave decided not to
teitbblo ahout the rest of you
this arternoon. Jest to pgive
St. Bill's a eportin’ choneo,
I'vao decided 1o play {hem ol
Ly myaelf ™

“*Wha-n-at 7"

* Males you gtaro, wot 7"
1 Eut-

vou'll stare even moro when
you see the game.  And when
your nog Form Hn‘ptjn. by in
gkill an’® science, 'as wackeod
your old rivales ontirely on ‘ie
own, you'll ba forced to ndmit
that in me jyou've got a
Lkaptin worthy of the nome |

* {3-g-grate pipl”’

The Fourth Formers stared
at the seven-feat skoolboy in
armazement. Thoey wers quito
willing to beleeve that he
could beat the St. Bill'a toam
on his own at All-In Wrestling
or Battleaxe Fighting, Iut
footer was different. There
were ‘rulea and regulations
im the grand old winter game
which ecould nmot be ignored,
and how Bloggem Hall could
hope to win without breaking
them wns & puzzle.

For the answer io the
question, the juniors had to
wait till the afterncon.

They posscesed their soles

g ;QL‘% ﬂ%

il

-

in paticnee—and kicked their
herls about till the fime of tho
mateh drew nigh.

The 5t. Bilt'a fellows wern
serprizeidl when they arrived
to see Jack Jolly and his pals
gtill in mufti.

* What, not changed yet 1
asked Manley, tho kaptin of
the vizitors® side, s ho stepped
down from the 8t Bill's
charrohang sud shook hands

with Jaclk.

* No, obl eliap,” anawered
Jaele Jolly with a frown.
“I'm afraid wo rshan’t bo

changing at all toglay. The
fakt 12, a beastly booly and

tirant bas ywesurped  my
position and o'aae fresh ar-
rangements abut the match,”

And Jack aggeplained to
Manloy & Co., mauch to their
distonishment, that they were
to play & ono- nan temn that
aftornoon,

No soonerha i he donelooded
hia romarks:than the gigantic
figger of Sloggem Hall loomed
up on the sbsa, Fhe fellows
then begzoan do0.ywoeb-Bn inkling
of the metheds he mtended to

usa to win the matth, for the | ¥

referee whowessmpanicd him
was none other :thom Dr
Birchemall, the Head of
8t. Sam'a !

Their worst fears:were soon
reglised. In tho first few
geconde of. the - game, &t
Bill's took: thedalk down the
gakl aned ﬂ%dﬂ'ﬁtﬂ ﬁi‘.ﬁ.

lo Hell as thaugh
not %:]; cenk astop them,
But as sova 1.8 they looked

dnn us, $he Head blew a
shrill blast: en histerissle and
Eﬂiﬂtﬁl to the «ghor end of tho

finkd,

“Towl! "™ ke gaid calmly.
“1I award & jenalty ageinst
St. Bill's!™

*“'What for; sir " paaped
Manley. *© Thawe ‘twosn’t a
sign of a fowb—awd anyway
wo  weren't \ ia  the
penalty area!™ -

Dr. Birchemal fixad the
3t. Bill'a. kaplin: with his
poercing, lapomtdinlc  oyo.

*“I trust yoosre Iﬁf going
to start. ATgewsmpy: tho. toss
over my decistons this after.
noon,” he spid waldly. *1f
you aore, . it itk .be my un.
plezzant duty 1o Tekwest yvour
headmaster o' shelo yowrblack
and blew' whet yom goleback
to St. Bill'sl"

And Manloyidikee oné in o
dream, retireh, . completcly
baffed.

Sloggern: H.E Yook  the
penalty  kick.  Dobpite his
grato: strengtly, he hed no
iden of footer, and the speck-
tators were not ‘serprized to

. 8ay.

sce him shoot at least twanty
varde wide of the goal,

What did serprize them,
however, was to sca Dr
Birchemall blow his wissle
and point to the centre of the
ficld.

“ Goall?” they heard him
“ Firat hlud to 3t
Bam's ! A prate goal, Hall 1™

“ But it wasn't a goal at
all ! 7 ghreeked Manley.

“ Ono more word from you,
and I will write that letter to
;our headmaster 1™ . rapped
ont Dr. Birchemall. And
Manley decided to say mno
1MOTE.

From that moment Sloggem
Hsall had it all his own way.
The Head allowed . him to
handle the ball, to nock his
opponents apinming, and to
take penalty kicks at fre-
kwent intervals—all of which
weore counted na goals, dospite
the fakt that none of them
went anywhero near the net.

T.ong before the interval the
St. Bill'a men were fed up to
the teeth with it ; and when
half-time did ecome, thoy
decided to finish for the day.

Then, when they had gone,

eame the crowning injustiss.
Befors  returning: to “the

vilion, Bloggem Hall waded.

into the Fourth-Formers and
boxed their ears night and
left because they hoad boved.

“ That ecttles iE!"™ re.
merked Jack Jolly, aa he led
the juniors back to the Skool
House, * Things hove reached
& krisis now, and I'm going
to rid St. Sam’s of this tirant
or perish in the attempt!”

“ But how isit to bo done 1
asked Frank Fearleas.

Jack Jolly's answer waos
I—:'I:‘_";:]::tiu, but full of meéaning :

“Wait and see !

- {Does Jolly succeed * For
the answer, tead “JAOK
JOLLY, CTANT-KILLER i
the lagt yarn in this hair-
raising series, in next week's
number [—ED.)

argan.

TOM BROWN asks—
IS THE MOUTH-

ORGAN BANNED?

A crisis is " Gl i v
threatened in & ?

Greviriars musi- NS ;
cal circles—n "N

crisis a8 over-
whelming as it
waa unexpected.
Peorsistent rum-
ours are abroad
that the mouth-
organ is to be
bannod !

True. nothing
definite is known SEEE
about 1t. wyet.
But a straw
shows which
way the wind
blows and there
haveo boen
goveral indications that the rumours are only
too well-founded. Only ycsterday, Wingate
ghouted up to Rake, who was porched on a
branch of one of the elmirees in the quad,
having & practico, that if he dido't stop
that fesrful row, there'd be trouble. What
are we musicians to infer from this incident 7

I' can hardly believe that the Eum_rars that

be really do mean to silence the duleot notes
of that boeautiful instrument, the mouth-

Yot in these davs when Philistinism
lgoms so large over the land, I suppose even
this outrage 18 possible | :

What will QGreyiriars be without it?
Imagine First Day of Term without a singlo
mouth-organ to celebrate our reunion!
Imagine the Rag without those occasional
haunting strains that liven it up at present |
Imagine a footer charabanc leaving the gates
without ono throbbing note from a mouth-
organ to cheer it on itaway | Why, it doesn’t
bear thinking about |

If the authorities actually are thinking of
imposing this ban, I setiously advise them to
think twica about it. I've spoken to soveral
fellow mouth-organists on the subject and they
feel tho eame aemyself. They'll have to go on
playing, ban or no ban | ‘The beaks will never
stop the mouth-organ st Greyfriars. They'll

at the
it and

then my schoolboy code of honour asserted
itgelf and I didn’t after all. I preferred to
snatch tho erib from him and use it myself.
I thus avoided the blush of shamo that would
have covered my face had I descended to
sneaking.

Some follows maintain that I'm a quixotic
853 for being so particular about never sneak.
ing ; but I'm not. I'm just a human being
like anyono else, with a human being's
failings, I'm a3 cunning a8 a rat, lie like an
Ananias, and smeoke like a chimnoy-stack.
Just an ordinary common or garden school-
b&E, ¥an ses.

ut I never sneals.

When Bunter went on & w.0g-
boat at the Conrtfeld Fair the
~ greaked
under Bunter's weight. and
showman- begged him {6 come
down. Bunter did s0—soizing tha

iy ol ** " on

the showman by r

slructure

OF

ominously
tha

read :
to pay I

- i

Rarer. o week pegscs without
Coker of the Filth getting into
trouble with his motor-bike, The
otber day, roaming far afleld, be
crashed into & signpost which
Bent r ﬂuﬂ,ﬁ %,
oF a0
might wall de true |

iy -

Tom Redwing, the smlorman.of

to reach the zhore

hip, b . Bupizi_s AYimng lea Fry misged bim
R oy etor e nony G hosgh and i DLE e
er Iplt i (]

izad the boat. Bunter was £z imose on the gronnd !
i Tiah : B R0t yory ol ey ]

¥ -pmey and Fry, Cecil Eeginald
tha Remove, offerad to teach Billy :yemijle’s henchmen of the Upper
Bunter to sail a dinghy in Pegx Fomgh, :
Bay. In spite ol Redwing’s seas * tawn ' in which Daboey made

evolved

Rioh
nigs cham
acrobatio the not

(4.1 ter &

Hilary, the Remove ten-
n, always le%m

: ; JEame. Do

major tried to imitate him—bul

the ** net ¥ result was that Bol-

gover somersanlted and landed—

fiat ! Bolsover’s ** double lault ** |

. p— e |
Skinner affirms that during last
vae. Bunter attempted to go over
a sobmarine at Portsmouth—bug
sluck in ths oparrow conning-
tower, Bunter demies this—but
his tremendons balk at the walst-
ling makes Removites Tesl there
may ba some trufth m 1 [

% T : i
N TORE ir ] A 1. e

over
lgover

merely drive it waderground ! Seeret moulh.
organ societiog will apring up like mushrooma-
with masked members and prastice.nights in
the Crypt or in sealed box-rooms. Law.abiding
citizena will beeomo desperate law-breskers,
willing to fight to tho last ditch fur their
mouth-organa |

8o let our anti-musicnal masters be warned
in time. Let them ponder on the fearful
consequencea of this proposed ban and relenk
whilo they may |

Our ancient rights and privilegea arc dear
fo us, and wo fully intend td keop them.

AND OUR MOUTH-OBQANS L

Removites !
Have Curly Hair!

Wouldn't yon like an orderly mop of eurly
hair instead of tho untidy mat that coveus
vour napper ot prosent 7 ouwonld T Then
frot along to the Bixth Form passage nul
listen to Loder.” The thinga he's saying abous
the Remove will make your hair curl in po
time |

QUITE LIKELY'!

“NERVOUS TATIENT ™ writes to ask if
it's-true that the viaiting school dentiat way

once B eant-major in the Army.
We ﬂh‘m:i%ln‘t be at all surprised, "-Ei‘erwws
Pationt.! Chaps -who've had their iecih

stopped by him telt ue he still does an awful
lot of drilling |

SOMETHING
IN THE AIR

By BOB CHERRY

The other day I saw Petor Todd digging
eway like a pneumatic drill at one of ﬂ'm’?jﬂtﬂ
behind the }"Iead‘a houso,

S Hidden treamme, old bean 71" I asked
him,

** No, just gardening,” was Toddy's sur.
priging anewer.

Since that oceasion several othor unusual
siphts have smitten my optics.

gBe-liﬂvﬂ' it or not, old pals, I went down to
the gates, to be greeted with'a hearty * Good
mornin’ 1" froem QGosling. When I turned
round, the old hoggar was actualy smiling.

Then I saw Temple of the Fourth, eome out
of the Houee, stand at the to)s of tho steps, and
gniff—and it was & genuine miff of pleasure,
and not one of his customary super-silly-ass
aniffs |

When I got in to breklker, thore was
Quelchy, whose dyspeptic innards are nau ally
satisfied with weale tea and dry toast, cheer.
fully wading into fvird ogges and bacon!

By thia time I was getting used to miracles,
It was just as woll I was, for I saw a lot moro
afterwarde, Loder, whistling on his way to
class, for instance. And Hoskina, deciding to
play footer instead of the pianc. And good
old Mauly, wonderin', bogad, whether to try
the new hard tennia-court or go fora walk 1

No question about 1, you sportsmen,
there's romething in tha air, this week,

Yes, yott'ro rizht. 1'T'S SPRIING |




