


DON'T BE LEFT OUT

week comes & rather unusuod
guery. HHe wants me to anawer
this guestion:

WHO ARE THE CHERRY PICKERS ?

He heard eome soldiers say thab some
of their friends were “in the Chercy
Pickers.” My chum was rather baffled,
und asks me if it bas anything to de
with the fruit crop. No, my chum.
As o matter of fact, © the Cherry %’ickar# £
15 4 nickname given to men of the 1lth
Hussars, There is rather an interesting
story  connected wilth how thiey pgot
this name,

During one of i{he Coniinental wars,
in which the 11th Hussars weres cngaged,
it was pssumed that the enemy was
nowhero ux the neighbourhood. The
Hussarawere resting, ond as there happened
fe be & number of very fine cherry trees,
with plenty of fruit on thom, near at
hand, the " Tommies " deculed to pick
chervics.  While they were thus engaged
the ¢pemy swooped !

It iz satisfactory 1o recall, howover,
that even though they were taken by
surprise, the Husears flung themselves
milo Lhe fray and defeated the cnemy.
Buk the rucknarne atuck, and aven to-doy
men of the 11th Hussars are known as
*1he Cherry Pickers.™

The 11th Hussars are not the only
aokliera £o have heon taken by surprise
in lime of war. I dare say most of you
have scen piclivea of soldiers whose
tunica appear to be hung only ever one
shoulder,  This eommuemorates anothor
werasion when a regiment Wwas

CAUGHT NAPPIKG!

E\Fﬂfﬁ[ a Brdlinglon rcader this

In this case the eneiny swooped belore
the men had time to dresa.  The soldiera
rushed out of their billels, fastening
up their clolhes o they ran. Some of
them hode's even time {o do thot, and
the result was that they went into action
with mﬂ;,r otie arm i sleeve of theip
iunie,

But they gave such o pood account
of themsclves that, laler, when Ui
fnll-dress  uniform  wag changed, they
were allowed 10 have two tunics—onc
which buttoned up in the ordinary way,
il another which hung only over one
shoulider, and lent & . meost picturesgue
appearance fo them. Aa o matter of
Yk, this particular fachion had spreod
all over FEurope just before the war,
and even little Contipental stntes fitted
regiments, whicli had never even been
to war, witlh tlis  rather attraclive
v form.

Tore iz a puragraph which you will
hardly believe. Have you ¢ver heard of

THE FISH THAT IS A CANDLE?

I should think that a fish i3 the last
thing you would toke to light up vour
way 1o DBed, but Indians who live on tle
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Come Into the Office,
Boys—and Girls|

Your Editor is always pleased to hear from
his readers. Write to him : Editor of the
“ Magoet," The Amalgamated Prese, Ltd.,
Fleetway House, Farringdon Street, London,
ELC4. A stamped, addressed envelope will

ensure a reply.

nyl‘bh western shores of America have
different idess. Th:]:{r catch B certain
greenbacked sea £ of the salmon

variety, passa o strip of bark through
it, and then set it alight. Tt happena
that this particular fsh 13 extremely
::i]yha;ml once alight it blazeas like
oL

Now and apain 1 have given examplea
of some remarkable arithmetical curio-

gities, Here iz another little irick with
figurea which may amuse you. Let's
call it

THE MYSTERIQUS NUMEER NIKE!

Write down any two numerals you
like, them reverse them, ond subiract
the reversed numeral from the original
ona. For ingtance, if you write down
54, vou then sabirack 45 from 6. The
anawer i3 9. Mow this is where the
CUTion3 part comes in. Whatever figures
vou write down, reverse and subfract,
the answer is always & or o multiple of
9. Try it for vourselves, and see. Iore
are three examples ;

43 — 98 = 45 (03 5)
B4 — 46 = 18 (Hx2)
71 — 17 = G5 {Dx6)

But that iz not all. I pou put down
the result which wou have obtained,
and then add the game nmmber, reversed,
lo if, the answer iz always 980! The
following shows yon how to do it :

04 - 90 = 49

43 4 64 = U9

18 -~ 81 = 99

54 -- 45 = 0D
Curious, isn't t? You eon puzzle
yvour chums by doing the irick in this
manner: ‘Tell him te write down n

number, then write it down reversed,
and eubtract the smaller number from
the larger. Next tell him to put down
the product, and add the samo number
reversed to it. Then tell him that the
answer is ninetv-mine. Az vou do nob
Lknow exactly what figures he has wriften
down, he will- wonder how you did it.
Try it and see !

XNow for o fow
RAPID-FIRE REPLIES

io some of {he queries which I have
received from readers tlhis week.

Where does the BRiver Mississippi Rise ?
Opinion is divided on the subject. Some
people gay it rises in Lake Tiaska, Others
say that it springs from El: Lake,

:i'hw Many People Were Klilled in the
Famous San Francisco Earthquake? The
real fipures were never known, bub it
is estimated that ot least one thousand
people lost their lives in the cily alone.

How Did Guineas get their Name?
Beraust they were first comed of gold

brought from Cuwinea in Afvica. Ouiginally
thoy wers worth twenty ahillings, then
rose to thirty. Tho welue fluctuated
until it was fixed ot 218, in 1811. Guineas
have not been coined in Britain since
the yoar 1817.

What was the Ku-Klox-Klan? A
gacret society formed in the Southern
SBtatea of America, who wore fantastio
robes, and carried out assassinations
of their pelitical enemies. The name
was taken from the noise made by a
rifla bolt being opened and clesed,

Have Stereoscopie Plelures Ever Besn
Projected on Sereens? As for back as
1883 sterecscopic pictures were projectad
by means of a magic lantern, unrfremark-.
able offects were obtained. Film pro-
ducers aro now irying to evolve stereo-
scopic “talkics.

readers, I am giving you o few

Hﬂ' response to requesie from several
mMoTe

SURNAMES AND THEIR MEANINGS,

Gooch comes from an old Welsh word,
“ ¢och,” meaning red. It orviginal
owner was either very reddish in ¢om-
plexion, or had red hair, Other forms of
the samo name are Guteh, Coodge and
Goudge.

Drage comod from an  old Engﬁﬁ:;h
word meaning a mixed erop.  The origmal
Drdpga was, thevefore, a Elrmer who did
not specialise in one parcticular crop.
Dredge is another form of the name.

Puttock 13 bazed on a word which
meant a kite or a hawk, and was obviously
given to its first hearer bhecause he
resembled these binds in some way—
probably keenness of sight and swiftness
of action.

Fiske i3 another fomn of °f Figh,™
and waa doubtless s nickname given to
ite original owner,

Grice is most probahly devived from
the French *le gris,”” mecaning * the

Griswood, M it comes fromm the old
English, meang ths wocd of the pigs,
or boars. The first helder of thia namo

robably lived in & foreat in which wild
OAT Wels cominon.

Grisdale is a similar name, but in
this cose the owner of it lived in o valley
of the boars.

Ashwine eomes from the Anglo-Saxon
* Agewine,”!  which means ™~ a  apear
friend.”

——

T am alpaid T shall have to hold over
a number of queries uontil next week,
or I shall hove no spoco to tell you of
the treat in store for vou in next week's
Special Jubiles Number of the MacGxEer.
Tg;;ing the bill is:

“ UP FOR THE JUBILEE !'*’'
By Frank Rlchards.

which tells ol tho (urther exciting holiday
adventures of Harry Wharlon &= Co.
and Jack Drake, Ferrers Locke's hoy
assistant. You'll find it packed with
humour and thrills—just the kind ol
yarn you'll revel in reading.

Next comes @ l.u;:nmu'l issne of the
“ Qreylviars Herald,” followed by the
opening chapters of " MOOSE CALLI®
a superl story which tella of the thrilling
adventures of two brothers whe set
out for Uanada to scitle accounta with
a poang of toughs who murdered their
unele, o prospeclor.  Don't mizs this
splendid treat, hoys, whatever yeu do.

dded to all this, there will be another
Greyfriars " Interview " in wverse hy
our clever rhymester, while I will do
my besi 1o have anether chat with you.

YOUR EDITOR.



HARRY WHARTON & CO.
AND JACK DRAKE
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and let
Eunter.

Early Rising!
“UP with you-—"
“Will vou shut qu:,

a fellow sleep?” roared Billy

At Greyfriars School cectainly, Billy
Bunter had to turn out when the rest
about the holidays was thot there was
no rising-bell! Turning ouwt ecarly,
idiatic. i o
Ten was early, in Bunter's opinion,

THE FIRST CHAPTER.
“ Beast [
“You're wanted-—"
It was only ten o'clock ! ]
Billy Bunter was no carly riser!
of the Remove turned out. at the clang
of the rising-bell, Butbk the best thing
except under dire necessity, seemed fo
the fat slacker of Greviviars merely
Eleven suited him better, A fellow whe
turned out at eleven had ample time

to park o substantial breakiast before
lunch ! What more could any fellow
want ?

2o, when Bob Cherry hovled his door

n and roared, Billy Bauoter did not
ink of turning out. Ile only drew
the blankeiz a little closer, and glared
atk DBoh.

He was indignant.

And he was rather surprised, too.
Bob Cherry and his friends did not as
& rule vearn for Bunfer's society. The
longer he stayed in bed, in fact, the
more agrecablo they found the morning.

Indeed, the chums of the Remove
wonld have found Bunter more tolerable
in holiday fime, if he had slept the
clock round.

S0 Dunter was surprised, indignant,
and wrathy, He ﬁmped for his
spectacles, jammed them on his fat
31115_1:11': nose, and gave Bob a devastating
blink.

“¥You silly 1diot [” said Bunter. "Go
away! Get out! Be guist! Go and
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baw]l somewhere else! I was just
dreaming of o spread in Bmithy's study
at Greyfriars-—"

“Turn out !

Yo oan ecall me at eleven if vou
want me ! snorted Bunter.

“Want you!” repeated Bob. * My
sdear ehap, who could possibly want
you? You're still dreamang !

“ Boast T

Jimmy the Fox and his friends
in the underworld are deter-
mined to kidnap Jack Drake,
Ferrers Locke’s c¢lever boy
assistant, and trade his safety
against the release of their
leader, whom the famous
detective has safely placed in
gaol. And all goes well with
their plans until, at the eleventh
hour, Billy Bunfer, of Grey-
friars, frustrates their knavish
tricks !

- — =T e

“Put there's somebody asking for vou
on the phone!” explained Bob.

" IRot 1™ said Bunter.

“I tell you—=-"

“Oh, chiueck it '™ said Bunter confemnyptu-
ouslv. “You can’t pull my le lliln:e
that !  T'm not getting up till eleven!
wow shut up !

“You silly ass!™ roared Bobh, 1
tell yvou somebody’s rung up——m-"

“Hats ™

“And asked for you—"

“Gammon [V
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HOLIDAY ADVENTURE.
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Bob Cherry made a stride towards
the fat Owl's bed.

Had Billy Bunter been in the dorm-
ifory at G-rr_'ipfrinrs undoubtedly Bob
would have hooked him out of bed
end bumped him on ‘the Aocor. Had
they been still at Wharton Leodge, no
doubt BEob would have done sa. But
the chums of the Remove hed moved
on to Cherry Place: and Bob was now
in the position of host! Hosts, in the
best cireles, did not bump their gucsts
out of bed on the floor!

o Bob paused.

“Look here, Bunter——"

“Can't you shut up?” demanded
Bunter. “If you want to jaw, go and
jaw to Wharton, or Nugent, or Eull,
or Inky, or that fellow Drake! Shut
the door after yon !

Bunter laid his head on the pillow
agail,

“ 1 tell you—" roarcd Bol.

Snore !

Billy Bunter, nothing doubting that
the tale of a telephone eall wis a trans-
parent trick io hook him out of bed at
the unearthly carly hour of ten, sought
slumber again in the hope of recapturing
that delighiful dream of a spread in
emithy's study at Greyfriars.

Bob glared at him, cxasperated,

“You ailly ass!™” he bawled:

Bnore !

“Look here, Bunler—=~

Snore |

Thers were fooisteps in the passage,
and several fellows looked into the room.

“Ian't Bunter coming down?” asked
Harry Wharton.

“Look at him ! grawled Bob.

“ Bunter " roared Johnny Bull.

Snore !

“You're wanted on the phone,
Nunter 1" selled Frank Nuogent. “It's
a call from Maunleverer Towers 1

THE Macxer Lasrany.—No. 1,420.
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Snore ! g

“My esteemed end fdiotio DBunter !”
exclaimed [lurree +amset Ram Singh.

Fuora | : _

“Dear old Bunter:” grinned Jack
Drako, " Ho hasa't changed singe |
was at Greyfriars! Sawse old fat and
qu{.r Bunter

i B‘E‘ﬂ-ﬂt LEL &

“ Hallo, he's awake 1"

Snore | o

Harry Wharton & o, grinning,
pathered round the hed. Bunter snored
to show that he was asleep.

t Better go and tell the man on the

hono thal be wen't come ! growled

b Cherry, “Can’t keep him hanging
ﬂ}!‘.‘. a trunk hne tﬁl that fat slacker
ehooses 1o turn out.

“Why not roll hizn oul '™ asked Jack
Drake. ;

“Waell, von sce—=" Bol hesitated.

Drake chuekled.

4] zen! You'ra his jolly old host!
But we're not—we're only fcllow-guesis !
Let’a roll him ont ¥

“Let's!” agreed Harry Wharton,

“Reaste 1 Billy Bunter wolic up quito
suddenly, “Gerrout ! Let a fellow sleep !
I'm not getling vp yet—leggzo thoze
blankels, ﬁtnke, yau rotter i

Bob Chorry, grinning, stood back.

The other fellows atl got busy. Drake
whisked away blankets and sheets
Wharton j{trgud away the pillow.
Nugent captured tho bolster. unter

sat up and roared. lothes were
gi]ed on the floor by the hedside,

ohnny Bull and Huyree Singh almw:t!
at tho fat junior, and Bunter rolled off
the bed and was piled on the bedelothes.

He roared as he landed there.

“Yarooh| Beasta! Wow ™

“Ja, ha, hal”

- " Now get dressed ! gaid Bob.

“BTeast! I won't!” roared Runter,
“] know jolly well there ain't any
telephone call, and you caw't pull my
leg, and 1 can jolly well say—whooop!
Leggo! Beasts 'V

“Ha, ha, ha!"

“Herc's his trouscrs |

" Shove him ini?

" Yarooooh I ;

In the grasp of many hands, Dilly
Bunter was crammed inte his Lronsers,
11a wriggied and roared.

““"Here's your slippers, Dunier—="

" Beast |7

“ Hera's vour jacket—"

“ Hotler !

“Park hum '™

“Ha, ha, hal” ] .

Billy Bunter, still in his pyjamas,
was “parked” in trousers and jacket
and shppers. 'Then he was led to the
door, with a firm grasp on either arm,
Harry Wharton on ong side, and Johnny
Bull on the other.

SWill you leggo ™ chricked Duonier,
“J can’t go down like thig—"?

Wikl yon finish drcssing—'

“No ™ velled Bunter, “I won't! I'm
eoing back to bed 1"

“Then yort'll come down as von are 1Y
grinned Johnuy Bull,

“Ha, ha, ha!”

*

“Beasls! I say=-yareooh! Leggo!l
Oh, erikey ™
PBunter was led out and «down the

stairs, in the widst of a ehuckling eraved
of merry juniors. He wriggled and
howled as de went, But Major Cherry
had pono out in the car: Alrs orey
wWas gbusy with household duties else-
where:  And ithere was no Lelp for

Bunter, He wrigglod, and howled, and

splutlered, bt i W ont; ‘ am] was
plomped down in o ehair by the
telephnne.

“Now, take your eall, fathead ™ said
Harry Wharton.
Tre Magrer Lmmapyv.—No. 1,420,
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“PBeast 1" roared Bunter, “There =n't
any call—"

® ¥on howling ass, can’t
receiver's off "' hooted Johun
“It's a call from Mauleverer
at least, the man said go."

Bunter blinked at the instrumtent.

Tha recaiver wasz off, and it was horne
11 upon his far mind, at last, that thero
really was a telephone call for Lim, and
that it was not merely a trick to pet him
out of bod at the uneartizly hour of ten,

"Oh!* gasped Bunter. *The—the-—
the fagt is, was expocting a cail
from my old pal Mauly—"

“Ha, ha, hal”

“ Blesged if I gea anything to cackle
at! I dare say Mauly wanis ma to
spend the rest of the Easter hols at
Mauloverer Towers, I wish you fellows
would shut up that silly cackling whils
I take my calll” .

And the chums of the Remove kinal
shut up cackling, and Billy Bunter too
his eall. And they strolled aut mto
the bright spring sunshine and left him
fo it

au sea tio
Bull,

Wers—=

—1

THE SECOND CHAPTER.
Struck Down !

gy '8 rotten ! said Bob Cherry,
E “The rottenfulness is terrifie ™
declared Hurree Jam:ed Ram

1TH £

Jack Drake shook his head and
siniled,

“Right
cheerily, _

Irake had walked down to the gate
with the Famous Five. Chevry Pluce
was somie. miles fram Dorchester, and
the chums of the Remove were pong to
caten o passing motor-bus for a wviag
to that ancient and famous eity. Natur-
atly they wanted Drake w go—and
Drake wanted to go—but it was not fo
be. Only when Major Cherey was abla
to accompany the schoolboys dicdd Thake
leave the preeincts of Chevry Plags]
Happy and careless szchoolboy 03 he

as rain? e answored

looked, in company with his old friends -

of Greylriars, Drake was in danger—ond
rthough no sizn had been azren of his
encinios. there was hittle doubt that they
waora hasping the house watehed,

Juck Drake, onee of the Greyfriars
Remove, had become the assistant of the
famous detective, Ferrers Locke, and
T.ocke's envinics were his,

The chums of the Remove wouid have
heen willing, so far as that went, teo
thyrow up the cxcursion and remain with
Drake. Buat that he wounld not hcar af,
He was not there to spoil the holiday
of his old Greyiviars comrades,

“I'd rather chance it, of course,” zai:d
Drake; “but P owoder Mre. Locke's
orders! Jimmy the Fox nearly wot mo
at Wharton Lodge.  I'vo got to take
care that he doesn't guite pet nwr hove,*’

“Bother him!” said Frank Nugour.

“Blow him ™ said Bob Cherry,

* Bless him ! said Johnuy Baoil

Divake nugled,

“NYou don't bother, blow, amd Dbless
izt g0 mueh s I do!™ he zaid, “But I
think it's very Lhkely that he's ot his
foxy eyos on us ot this very minuie”

f, my hat ! ejaculated Dol

The juniors glanced up and down the
long, white country road that streiehed
past the gato. n the distanco they
sighted the coming motor-bus. A car
whizzed by. A dusty, tattercd iramp
leaned on o tree, munching bread and
cheose, It was difficult to realise danger
m such a peaceful seene. Yot the
mniors knew thet Drake wos mosk
lkely right,

*1 dou’t want you fellows te think
me funky,” went on Drake, colouring a
littio, " 1I'd chance it on my own, and I

hape T ecould taka eare of myself—
eapecially  along  with  you fellows.
But——" 1la chaok his head. *If they
pot hold of me, it would kneek My,
Locke's plane into a cocked hat! He's
Et the Dandy—the biggest rogue in
ndon—and he's working u? the casze
againet bim, If thoy ﬁﬂt me they'll hold
it over Mr. Locke’s head that he will
never soo ma alire again, unless the
Dandy 13 let loose.  And what hap-
pened at Wharton Lodge shows that
they mican busingss.”
g ﬂighi:-.}” a=gented Harry Wharlon,

But—

“T'm Incky to be petiing this oliday
ql-}ng with vou chaps,” sanl Drake,
“and I've got lota to do while you've
gone., Here comes your bus 17

“ 8ee vou again atb lunely, then,’
Bob.,

“ Right-ho 1"

The motor-bus ecamo grindimg  ap,
stopped, and took the Famous Five ou
board. It rolled on with them, Drake
waving his hand with a cheery smile an
s faco es they disappeared.

But the smile faded as he turned amd
walked back into the grounds of Cherry
1*laco. :

In hia bugy life as assistant to the
st famous detectiva of -modern times
Drake had never forgotten old days at
Greyiriars Schoel, It was sheer pleasurs
to him to join up with Harry Wlarton
& Co. for the Easter holidays,  (Gladly
ha would hawq thrown behind him all
the memovy of erime end crooks and
the underworld and enjoyed the holiday
with tha Famous Five as if he had beou
still a Greyfriars junior,

Noither was it in keeping with his
hald and determined eharacier to hunk
cover from an enenty.

Lelt o his own daeviees, he woulld
willingly and carclessly have taken the
vi=l of anything that the Dandy's gang
could have done.

Hut in the service of Fevvers Locks
hie hadd learned the lesson of unquestion-
in%' ohedicnee,

TIe could best serva hia mastor now
by keoping safe; and that he was going
to do, repardless of his own ineclinations
and the irkzomenesa of “safefy first.”

He walked back towards i{m houza,
but at the sight of a fat figure and a

immering pair of spectacles in tho

gavway ha changed his divection.

ITe was not anxious for the [nzcinat.
ing socicty of the Owl of the Remove.

. He sauntered down the pacden amd
into a path through the orchard at the
end. Beyvond the orchard was o fence,
on thn edj;;i: of a shady lane; but Drekao
did not go so far as that. He sat down
on 6 bench under ona of the old apple-
trees {hat in summoer was laden with
bloszom end fook a book frowm his
pocket.

It waz a Latin school book, and in
the aheonce of hiz friends he intended
to put in o little study,

A sound from the fenee at the hottom
of the gorden caused him {o look up u
few minntes later, '

The goto in the fenca had opened,
and  a  tattered figure was coming
tarough.

Drake smiled faintly as he roecog-
nised the tattered tramp wio had booy
eating bread and cheese by the roadside
when the Famous Five boarded the
motor-bus.

He couclnded ihat the vagraut had
come round to the back of the houss
to beg.

He dropped hizs eyes to his book azain
az the taitered figure came shufling yp
the pailh through the orchard. DBut bae
raized them again as the man reached
the hench and stopped.

E]
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£Zeldom or never haa the boy detee-
tive seen o0 dilapidated a figure, Tho
man’s ago could hardly be guessed, so
thickly was his face covered with
stubbly beard and dirt. He looked as
if he ]Emd not washed For weeks—if in-
deed he had ever washed at all. His
gothes were tattered — the battered
hn“ler .on his head Iuﬂked as if it had
icked off a refuse- u::aa—-—und ho
carrre o dirty- Imkmg gack on his
ﬂh{:—uldﬂr. apparently for the eollection
of odds .-amP ends, Under his thick
beetling brows, his eyes, set close to-
gethor, were very sharp,

“'Blaze me, slr‘” camo &8 wheezy

voico. “P'r'aps you'rn Master Cherry,
sir "

“MNo,” answered Drake, with a
smile. “I'm a visitor hers. DBob

i

Cherry’s gome out. I

AT ~*'1.'---.'|
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Blinking through the trees, Bunter spoited a startling scene.

EVERY SATURDAY

Tt was the voice of Jimmy the Fox!
Heodless of the threat, Jack Drako
struggled desperately.

He had stayed behind when his
fricnds went, for safety’s sake, within
the walls of Cherry Place, And it was
only to fall into the hands of the man
who had watched his friends go, Tho
tattered-looking tramp was Jimmy tho
Fox—the ﬂght hend man of the im-
Ipr:saned Dandy! In fierce rage, the

struggled—so fiercely that, in spito
ﬂE the sack, heo almost succecded in
breaking loose from the crook's grip.

Crash!

Semething hard and heavy struck
him_on the head. The sacking soft-
ened the blow, but it stunned him. A
thousand lights danced before his eyes,
and he collapsed, scnseless, 1o the
grasp of Jimmy the Iox,
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would Thave preterred  Mauleverer
Towers to either. ‘Tha difficulty was
that Mauly wasn't taking any! Buot if

there was a chance, Bunter was going lo
ump at it with both feet; and he would
fma liked tho other follows to hear
him *fixing it up " with Mauly.

Hlis fat ear listoned for the well-known
tones of Lord Aauloverer of the Re-
move, But it was not Mauwly's voice
thiat came throupgh.

Il: was & smooth voice that eame: the
voice of a manservant, Bunier con-
cluded. That, however, was not sur rig-
ing. It was like his IB‘I}’ lordship to leavae
hig telephoning to somebody clze. And
at hlauleverer Towers, there wero as
many real menservants as there were
imaginary ones at Dunter Court |

“ Alaster DBunter " came the smooth
voito.

All Be could see of Drake were his boots and his troussr-ends,

The rest of him was amre-lﬂpad In an inverted sack. A siubbly-faced man in tatiered garb was bendlng over Drake, holding

him with his left hand, and with his right hand slipping back a loaded stick into his rocket.

Ho got no farther.

The tattered man lad shﬂFed the
szck from his shoulder as if tor ewso
whilo he talked.

Now, with & sudden and ntterly un-
oxpocted movement, he whipped it
over the head of the hoy on the bench,

Before Drake fairly know what was
happening, he was enveloped in the
aack, the neek of which reoched down
almost to his knees,

_ﬁs ho strug glc:;l wildly inside the
sack a grip of iron was fastened on
him outsido 1t. Ho was strong, and
]w :.'.u.s sturdy, but ho was taken at &
disadvantage, crampod in the folds of
the sack, blindfolded and half-suffo-
cated.  Ulrough the thickness of the
sacking camo a voice—a voice he knew

wite unlike the wheezy tones that
had first addressed him.

“By gum, I got you—I got wyou!
Quiet, you voung f-:mi or Ij‘lll crack
your head as I would a nut!™

THE THIRD CHAPTER.
Great News !

[ UNTER =speaking !"
B Billy Tunter sat at the tels-
phone, o large mouth to tho
_ transwitter, a fat ear to the
reCeIver.

Dunter was no longer looking or feel-
ing wrathy. A telephope ecull from
Mauleverer Towers was just what tho
fat Owl wanted. But he was not
pleased by the chums of the Remove
going ont and leaving him to take hLis
call on his ownl lle would have pre-
ferred them o remain amd hear lis talk
on the phone. Bunter had wot, in point
of fact, had the shightest expoctation of
boing rung up by Lord Mauloverer, the
schoolboy earl of Greyiriars; it came as
a delightfnl surprise to him.

The fat Owl had londed Limself fivst
at Wharton Lodge, and now at Chorry
Place for the Easter holideys; Lut Lo

** Oh crikey ! ** gasped Bunter.

rpﬂ'aklnﬂ:'" ropeated the fat Owl,

ery good, sir!” The smooth volco
w 33-.3 very respectful.  “His lordship hLas
ditected me—-"

“Ask Mauly to come to the phone!
I mean, Lord "LIrm'IETErEr -

“His lordship is out driving, siv.’

“Oh1” said Bunter. “Well, get on
with it. Look here, who's speakingt™

* Jenkins, 5::‘, his Iﬂr{lsln[: s valef.”

“All right;: get on 1™

“His Iurtlshttl desires o to say, sir,
ihat he would be very glad 1f you “conhl

pass a few days wilh hint at {he
Toworg=——""
“"Yes, rather?! T—I mcan, T'll seo

whnat can be dope !

“1lis lordship desives yon {0 eomne ok
any time convenicnt fo vaurself, sir,
but if vou decided te coine to-day——"

“Wihatdio! T mean, I might be able
to manage it——"

Tune Mucxer Linnsny.—No. 1,420
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“Hiz lerdship would send the car

over, if you wished—"

“¥ou bet! 1 mean, 1 may prefer to
ui-mm,m my own carl I'll seo about
that.’

“Yery good, sie 1™

“On the whele, he may as well send
the ear! I think this afternoon will
suit  me. After lunch—-soon after
lonely—"

“gnite g0, sir 1™

“Betler get the car off—it's rather
& long run,” said Bunter. “If I"m not
ready, 1t can wait.”

“Certainly, sir!”

“Pell Mauly=—I mean, hia lordship—
that 1 zhall he very glad to sea hin.
Delighted, in fack.?

“"Very good, sir!” said the smoolh
vaice of Jenkins, “1 will tell his lord-
ship when be veturns, siv, e is funéh-
ing out to-day, '

*Right-ho 1™ said Frnter,

He grinned as be rang off |

This was sometlung like ]

Fascinating fellow as Billy Bunter
waz, it was seldom that any Greviriars
fellow displayed any onthunsiasm for his
charming society. At Wharton Lodge,
and at Cherry Placo, he was tolerated ;
but even Bunter cenld not faney that
HMarry Wharton & Co. were frightfully
keen about it

If he gave a hint that he mirht go,
they were more likely to look hopeful
ihan serrowful. Now he was asked to a
magnificent  establishment, compared
with which the Lodge and the Place wore
as moonlight unto sunlight, as water
unto wina.

Ho would be sble toa turn these
fellows down now! He would be able
io treat them as they deserved!

He would be able to show them just R

how important e was! Mauly had not

THE MAGNET

asked them! He had asked Bunter!
They had not even boen montioned |

Mauly was friendly with them at
Greyiriarsl But he had remembered
Bunter, and had forgotten them in tha
haolidays ! Bunter, invited by a peer of
the reslm was gomng to let them know
exactly what he thouglit of them and
their peor show ! Ho was going to let
thein learn im ox what estimation
he beld them! He was going to tell
them, in faet, just where they got off |

He was anxious to get going on that
agreeable task )

However, he went bacl to his room to
dress a little more completely before
he went in scarch of the juniors to
erush and mortily them with this
glorious news,

Diressing did not take DBunter long.
ITe was not thinking of going back to
hed again now; m’:ﬁ wmai?iug did mnot
flaka upr wmech timo ! He was vory soon

O,

Bven breakfast did not delay him, so
anxmous was Buonter to overwhelm the
juniors with this great nows.

Iln rang and gave instructions for lus
breakfast to ready in five minutes.
Then he rollédd out to look for Harry
Wharton & Co., whom he supposed Lo
be about the place somewhere.

He was unagware, as yet, that the
Foamous Yive had gone on the motor-
bus to Derchester. But, as he hlinked
out at the door through lLis big spee-
tacles, he sighted Jack Drake.

Drake, however, disappeared the next
moment, walking down the garden to
the orchard at the bottom,

Buntor's fat lip eurlad.

Short-sighted as tho fat Owl of tha
cmove was, ha had noted that Drake

changed his divection, and divined that 1
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but nothin
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the former Gréyfriars jurnior was not
keen on hizs charming speicty,

Well, tha heast wmaﬁn*t have much
more of it, whether ho liked it or not.
Bunter-was going to det hin know whad
he thought of him, as well as of the
other rotters! A {ellow in husiness—a
dashed detective—putting on  sirst
Bunter sniffed with contempt!

He rolled out and looked round fog
the Co. As they were already some
miles on their way to Dorchester, he
naturally did not sec them.

“Gona out, the rotters!" grunted
Bunter. “Gone out and loft & follow
on his own ! That's the sort of manncrs
I get hera,”

Ie sniffed again.

Harry Wharton & Co, had long given
up the idea of getting Dunter Lo stavt
anywhere before madday, DBunter's
view was that-they should have waited
about till it pleased him to deeids whab
he was poing to do. That view was nobk
shared by the Famous Five,

However, if the ive were gona, Dralra
was still there: Bunter had seen Linn
30 he rolled down to the orchard {0
look for Drake. Me sy had to tell
somebody  about  his  invitailon  to
Alauloverar Vowers, or harst !

He blinked rownd through his big
spectacles for Jock Dralie. 1lo was in
the orchard somewhere,

“Oh erikey ' gasped Bunter sud-
d[:h-!jh

He came to a balt, lus little round
eyes almost popping theough his bie
round spectacles.

Through the trees 1hat grew rather

thickly, he suddenly spotted a startling
A

All he could see of Drake was his
boots and his trouser-ends.  The rest of
vm was enveloped in an inverted sachk.
A stublly faced man in tattered garh
wias bending over him, holding him with
his left hawd and with his vight slipping
back a short loaded stick into a pocket.

Bunter pazed for o second in utlep
amazemivat and horror, o know that
it was Drake fn the sack: and ho kucw
that the tattered man had struck him
senacless.  Drake lay like a log.

Billy Bunter's fat brain did pot ofien
work quickly., But it worked quickly
cnough now, Instinet warned him that
the tattored man would loak round; and
the fat Junior blotted himseli from
sight belind the nearest teee.

" e was only just wm time. Jummy the
o cast a swilt, suspicious glunee rowind
hiwy, [eaviful of abacyvation, solitary as
the orchard was. But he did not sco
Bunter.

The fat jenior leanod on the tree that
concealed him, bavdly broathing, the

perspiration clotting his [at forchead.

Ia forpot oven Lhe invilation to
Mauleverer Towers, anmd his desire to
swanl aboud 1le same. Neither was he
thinking of Drake's danger. llo was
thinking of lus own.

He was too far from the house for a
ghout to be heard. 1t was plain that
Drako had fallem milo the honds of an
enemy. And it was fairly cevtain that
if  the tatiered man  found  himsel
abservil, the loaded stick would ecowmno
inte prompt use again.

Bunter trembled.

He did not dare to look round tho
thick trunk that hid him from the sighs
of Jiruny the Fox. Dut thoe sound of o
moveinent caught his emrs. The man
was gouge—aor comning ! Bonder histeued
in an apony of appechenston. But Lia
fat eors told him that the foolsteps wein
veeeding, And the Owl of the lemove
rave a gasp of relief and wventured at
lagh to peer round Lhe tree,



THE FOURTH CHAPTER.,
Bunter Butis Inl

IMMY THE FOX breathed hard
and stood looking about him for a
long minute with watchful, foxy
cyes under his beetling brows,

Drake, stunned by the savape blow
from tho loaded stick, lay senseless in
the folds of the sack; he was safe for
the time. +

The orchard was solitary and silent;
{here was no one at hand —so far as the
Fox could see, at all cvents. He had
succectded so far—-succeeded Deyond lus
hopes.  Another plan—o maore cunnin
plan—that he had formed for the kid-
nnp;i)ing of Ferreva Locke's boy assistant
would not be needed now., Drake was
in his hands—if he conld get him away |
And Jimmny the Fox had little doubt
shout that,

After a cautious survey of his sur-
roundings that revealed nothing  to
alarm him, he bent over the insensible
bov. Swiftlv he pulled the sack round
him, concealing hum fram head to foot;
then, lifting the sack on his shoulder,
he tramped down the path to the goto
in the foenee on the lane.

Onee  outside that gate there was,
Jimmy ealeulated, nothing to luok sus-
pigions; g was simply o tramp with o
rack on his shoulder—and no casual eyve
was likely to detect whnt was in the
saek.

Drake was n fair weight, and Jimmy
the Fox wns no athlete, and he grunled
and panted wnder his burden, bui ho
ineved swiitly enough

Ele was happily unawaro that az he
went a fat facn pecred rownd & trec and
n_pair of terrified eyes, bulging througl
big spectacles, had a back view of him
eug.%{ the kidnapped boy detective in the
sack.

Ee reached the pate, kicked it open,
and poassed through into the lane,

It was o narrow Iane, used chicfly as
n footpath; no  veliteles ever passed
along it.

Jinmy the Fox shot a rapid glance
up and down the !ane. No one waa in
kight, Heo tmm]m:'l & dozen yards down
tho lane, prunting and sweating under
1l weig’hl. of iy bhuelen.

Billy Bunter, in the orchard, wiped
the perspiration [vom Lis fal brow with
u podgy hand.

Ila was safe; the rufllan had scen
vothimz of him aod did nes suspect his
[ RCSCHE, That was, of course, the
ozt important conswderatlion to William
George Bunter,

Eut DBunter—though his fat thouglits
woere, na wsual, eoncentrated on hiwself
f—uaa havdly  indiffeyent to Deake's
ate,

e was well aware what it meant—
that Ferrers Locke, engaged on his caso
npammst the remanded Tlnud;.', wotld
Lo threatened with the denth of his bhoay
wssistant if he did nob ablandon laus work
ngainst the master-crook

Not anly Drealke's liberty, but his Jife,
was in pord. The keowledge of that
stireedd even Billy Bunter to aelion,

FLlis D=l thonght was Lo scud back 1o
the bouse Lo help That, however, was
futile: the mar was already out of tho
gate, ond it was obviowns that he had
somme means of conveyanee—most likely
o ear—unot far away.

Unexpeetedly as this elimvee hd coma
fo Junmy tho Fox, there wos no doulbik
that bo was preparod o mabie the snost
of 1k, nnd 1l was obviois that he conld
pot. design to carry sueh o bieden any
preak dhisbee on his back,

The plotlers hod hod o ear Inzt o
nt Wharton Todpe, amd iF was o cer-
Luinly {lal o cor was pol far away now.

EVERY SATURDAY

Drake would have wanished inlo un-
known spaces long befora help could
wrrive if Bunter ran for it.

Bt what was o fellow to do—a fellow,
that iz, who did not even think of ex-
posing bis precious person to danger

Bunter tiptoed down to the gate nnd
peercd out. A back view of an escap-
g crook was not terrifying e¢ven to
Bunter.

In the norrow, shady lane ho sighted
the man again, the sack on his shoulder.
Even at the distance ho lieard the
slightl_fr built crook prunmt under the
welght. The road, as Bunter knew, was
n quarter of a mile away; the car could
not ba nearcr than that.

S0 ho was not surpriscd to see the
man turn into the thickels that bordered
the lano.

He disappeared.

Billy Bunter was not a bright vouth
but ho was bripht enough to guess the
croolk’s probable Intentions. )

IIe eould not carey Dvake as far as
the road. No doubt ho had a con-
federato waiting wilh the car at a dis-
tance. It was casy to hide the sack ail
itz contents in the thickets (il he could
return with his assotiate fo help him
Lear it awar.

Buntor wanrdered wlethor that was the
fame,

The most important thing wnz not o
Iet the vuflian catel sight of him. Out-
side the gate was a mass of hawthorn-
Lbushes,  Billy Bunder cropt out nnd
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ensconecd dumsell in the hawllorns,
There L was able lo wateh without il
danger of being spolted.

I'ive long, slow minutes elapsed,

Was the man pone?

It was havdly possible, for thee wos
no path theoug” tho wood, and the man
who had grouted and panted under tae
burden will a ¢lear path was nob likel:
to attcinpt eaceving it {hrough topgled
thickets nidd bashes.

If he was goue Boanter had Jost him—
for Le assoredly bad po tslention of
visking petting nuvwlere none the poan.

Iut e was not pone |

After live minutes the tatlered man
with tlie stubbly face emerged From tho

thickeis at the spot wnhere e lad
entered.

Ho cammo willbout the saclk.
Unbordened wnow, Jimmy the Fox

started down the lane at o run, and in
u few momenis disappeaved from Bun-
ter's gsight in the direction of the distant
rond.

The fat junior gasped.

Mot till tie running foolstopa had
died away dud Boanter venfure to cmerge
from the hawihorns.

The erook wa. gone—obviously as far
as the junction of the lane with the
road, if not farther. Bunter had ample
time Defore he could get back withe lus
confedorate, 1F 1lnk was his objecl

The fat Onl of the Wewove cul down
the lane und cutr into the thicketz ot
the epot wheee Jinmy the Fox had
cilered them,

7

e PBlicked reund with feverish

ndxicety.
_ Nothing was to be seen of the sack, or
i3 contents.  But that it could not ho
far away was a certainty. and Billy
.'I.Hr!.{ncr hunted for it in hot haste,

Thore wore plenty of traces where 1he
man lad forced his way through thick
bushies, Eilly Bunter was no great
shakes as o Scout, hut he could read
m%us that leaped to the eye,

n the midst of 2 mass of Lawthorns
was a pile of branches newly torn—and
even Dunter did not need telling that
they had been piled there to hide sobie-
thing laid emong the hawthorns,

e grabbed them away.

:itl sack was revealed.

aere was o faint slicring in il
ividently Dieake Bad come to lﬁs s RECa,
Etinier wondered why he did not eri

1l 3

But he soon diseoverad.

Jimmy the Fox had been busy durine
the mimites he had spent in the thicket.
He was taking no chanees,

Bunter dragged the sack off and ro-
vealed Drake—hound hand and foot,

witli o gog fastened in his mouth,
lis faco was while as challk, and
thiere was a red streak oozing  from

umiwler his dark Lair. His CEER WORe
wide open, and they fixod on Bille
Bunter in ntop omazement and gren*t
CURCETIeRY,

“ O eriliey 1" pasped Bondor,

Iie blinked at the bound amd cazped
boy through Lis Lig spectacles, Lt only
for a motnenk: even more tan Deple,
Lueter realised the neeessily of haste,

| ¥ diragged W gap rvway  from
Deake's mouth, then he funbled in his
pocket for Lis pocket-kuifo,

L’éﬂl}f’] [:ul}-lsrl-ﬂ.

ek T UMy, gueick—lefor <
back ! Quick. I.iulhiur 3 f:lie cotne

“What-lie I gasped Bunfoer.

He got hisn  pocket-kyife onen o
sawed  ab the cords.  The knife, of
cour=e. was blunt—or it would not have
brent Booder's, Bot he got twonglh a
card, and then Drake's arms woro froe,
and he grabbed the knife away from
Bunter wimd suwed swifile and savagely
ab the eords round his legs. )

few twomenta more  nnd
f“'.";. He stnppered to his feot,

“ Thanks, okl man ! maitered Drake.
Ifo slood unsteadily, pressing s
haud to hiz aching hend, Bunler grablbed
hi by the sleove,

T osay—-yuick 1

Le dragged Drake away thyough 1le
thicketa to the lane, Wille an nchine
sud spinuing Lead (e Loy deteetive
lotiered as he went, Ty serambled
down inlo 1he laneg, ’

Luuter blinked anxiously throngh bis
big speeiaeles in the direction of the
d'mﬁm yoad, lut no one was yeb in
Glirnd,

“Tul-‘.{'.‘
Bunter.

Drake grinned f(aintly o would
have had to lean eonsiderably fo take
ilhe fat junior's arm, Duoicr was tall
siclewass !

he

S hat s
tanftered,

T'hey harried back towards the gate,
As they reached i, there was a sound
of running foet,

{1 crilioy 1"
“Thes're coming [
: He gave ene terrificd Dlink down the
aTH,

Two figures appeavedd in sight,
cotnitige wp frome the divection of the
road at n vun! Owpe was the tallered,
siebbly man—Jimmy the Foxl Tia

o was

my  arm, old chap,™ said

all righi; come on!?

gazped  Duanter.

other was o burly, powerfully  buile
mwan. Ty were abont to turn into
13 thickets, when they sighted Drake

Tue Macser Lisearyv.—MNoo 1320,
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and Bunter ahead of them, resching
the orchard gate. _
_r:". yell of fury burst from Jimmy the

O,

Ha camae on at a desperate run, the
hurly man at his leels. EBilly Bunter
hurled the gate open, bolted through,
and few up the orchard. Drake was
after him like a sheat.

Both of them were racing through
the orchard by the time Jimmy tho
Fox and his compoanion reached the
ate.  And Bunter's voice could be
ward, velling on ifs top note:

“elp ! elp! I say—helpl Oh
crikey ! Ilelp 1" )

Jimmy the TFox gritted his teeth.
Already a voice, probably that of a
gardener,. was calling back in responso
to Bunter's wyells. The game was up!
That chance, which had looked so pro-
aising, had failed.

“ Hook it, Biter I'" muttercd the foxy-
faced man,

And as & gardeney, with & hoe in his
hand, came running down te the gate,
ihe two crooks promptly *hooked ™ it,
and vanished,

b U]

THE FIFTH CHAPTER.
Golog——-

i SAY, you fellows!”

E Billy Bunter met the Famous
Five when a motor-bus landed
them at the gates of Cherry

Tace, and they camo in for lunch

“ HMalle, hallo, hallal What are you
doing out of bed?” ashed Dob Cherry,
in astonishment,

“Oh, really, Cherry—2"

“It’s hordly half-past twelva!™ said
Harry Wharton, “ Do you think tlas
carly rising good for you, Dunter?"

“Oh, really, Wharton——""

“Tha estecined Bunter has remoem-
borfully recollected the ancient and
vidiculous proverbh,” remarked Hurree
Jamset Ram 8Singh, “Xarly bedfulness
m;i} zarly r[iasfulnem mll:t]ms itlhlf: cracked
ntcher est Lo the well ™
e Y

“YWhere's Drake ™ asled Dals

*Lying down !” answered Buntor,

“Eh? What? Drake taking naps in
the daytime—caught 1t {romn vou:"
exelaimed Bob.

“Well, he's rather damapged, yon
know, and he's resting his napper—all
done, up in  bandages!” explained
Bunter. :

Tlil_llz Fa.mm]m‘ F”I? Etm'rdlut |1}i§1il.h

“Haa anything happenod to Blake$"
exc’inimedn%mnlf Hugﬁt-

“Yes, rather! Lucky for him 1
stayed in to take care of him !’ said
Buntar., "If I'd gone galliventing
shout like vou fellows, 1I'd like to know
what would have happened to Drake"

“You howling ass, what's happencd
—if anything has?” growled Jolinny
Bull.

“Only a gang of crooks got hald of
Drake,” said Bunter, with studied cave-
lnsancss.  * But it's all right—I rescued
him1*

“You resened Drake from & gang of
crooks 7" howled Bob Cherry.

, ;‘Tfmt'a ik! Knocked 'em right and
E t KR

“You—you-—you knocked a ganpg of
erogks right and left!" shrieked Harry
Wharton. )

“Yog—like shittles "

“I can se¢ you doing it!"” gasped
Baly Cherry. :

“If you don’t believe me

“Believe you? My hat 1 3

“You can ask Drake!” =aid Dunier,
wilh ealm dignity. “ Fle's lying—"
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“¥ou meosp, you're lying!” said
Johnny Bull,
“Beast] He's lying down with his

hoad cracked—that villain gave him
a oner on the crumpet. I 1T hadn't
rescued him—-=>"

~ “Pack it up " said Dob, “Let's go
in and see if anything’s happened to
Drake, you fellows!®

“I'm telling you—" roarcd Bunter.

“Rats 1"

The Famous Five ran up the drive to
the hooso, They could hardly helieve
that any danger had come to Drake
witlhin the walls of Cherry Place; but
they weore anxious. In the hall they
found Mrs, Cherry.

“Where's Drake, mums?’ asked
Bolr. The juniors noted that the good
lady was looking very grave,

“He is lyving down,” answered Mes.
Cherry. “Hg has had a rather badl
knock on the head, I am sorry to say—
but the deetor has seon him, and saya
that therg is no real harm dome. Dut
e 18 going to rest till luneh.™

“But what " gxclaimed Boh.

“You may go to his room,” said
Mra, Cherry. And the juniors fairly
scampered up the stairs, as Billy
“Bunter rolled i, grunting.

“1 say, vou fellows——"*
Bunter,

But they did not heed Bunter.
rushed to Drake's room.

“Hallo, hallo, hallo 1* gasped Bol.
“1 hear you've been bagping bangs en
the eoconut, old bean!*

“ My esteemed and idiotic Drake-—*

“Drake old chap—7

“ What—""

Drake was lying on his hod. There
was & bandape round his head, and his
face was pale. Ho smiled, however, ot
ithe sight of tha ecager and alarmed
facos of tha juniors,

“All sereno I he said. “It was my
avwn fault. I ought to have Dheen more
on my guard |

“But what-—" exclaimed Nugent.

“Did you notice a seedy-looking
iramp hanging about the road when
you got on the motor-bus this morn.
ing ¥ asked Drake,

“Yeg, I think I remembor—"

“He came round znd called an me in
the orchardl ITe happencd to be
Jimmy the Fox in a new outlit 17

“Oh crumbs ™

Drake pressed hiz bandaged head
tenderly.

"But—vou're
Havry, " How——="

“All excopt o bump on the crumpet,”

srpueskaod
They

safe 1™ exclaimed

#aid Drake, with a smile. “I suppose
Bunier's told you—-"

“Dunter?™

“¥eg, Ho got moe out of it.™

“* Bunter did 1 yelled Bob.

“Just Bunter I

“Mean to suy he was telling us the
truth 7™ gasped Johnny Bull

“Truth iz stranger than fiction—from

ﬂnht'Frl" grinnoed Drake. “"But he
Was.
4 Bunter knocked a pang of crooks
vight and left?” shricked Nugent.
rake jumped.
“Eh ?* No! Not quite! Did e tell

vou that? Oh erumbs!]

“Then what——""

Drake told the story, the Famous
Fivo listening eagerly. Drake's version
washed out the heroies; but ho made it
clear how much he owed to Bunter.

“Well, my hat!” said Bob Cherry
Llankly. *“That ‘n‘ill?.iﬂ had the nerve
to tackle you herc, in broad daylight !
And Buonter—my only hat "

“ Must havo been frightened out of
his wits, oo™ sald Nugcot.

“All the more credit to him for
weighing in zs he did ™ eaid Drake.

Ha, ha, ha P’

“It was preity good for & funk like
Bunter,™

“Yes, rather!
was about I'

“Thank goodues:s we rooted him out
of bed I” grinned Nugent. “ Hoe would
have been still snoring if we hadn’s
hooked him out.to take that tclephone-
call I* ;

“"Then thank goodness that Maul
phaned I'" said Horry Wharton, "It
was that call from Mauleverer Towers
that did it, Drake.”

Drake nodded,

“"Mustn't forget Bunter, though,” ke
saic, I suppose he was seared stiff;
:i[JI.l.t 1_1:3 weighed 1n all the samo, and

“Oh, really, Drake!” Billy Bunter'a
fat faco and bhig spectacles looked n
at the door. “JIf that's sll you've goi
ta zay about s _fellow who saved your
life at tho risk of his own—"

“T ean sco you taking o lot of risk 1™
grunted Johnny DBull.

“ Beast |

"My dear clm?l."' gaid Drake, "I'va
told vou already how much I'm ohliged
ta you, amd I’ll tell you agsin, if you
like! I'm no end grateful, Bunter!
Honest Injun 1"

“That's all very well I"" said Bunter,
with a sniff. " But making out that o
fallow's got no pluck, alter shaving
your wife—I mean E-H-"l-'ililff; your life—-""

“Tyns of pluck, old fat bean!” said
Drake polemnly.

“ Perhaps you fellows will believe me,
now Drake’s told youl!"  sneered
Bunter. “]1 ecan't sca any of you
fellows doing what I did I# ]

“Well, if wa'd been there—" said
Harry.

“¥ou weren't therel” sneercd
Bunter. “I1 was there—the right man
in the right place, as uwsuall You go
gallivanting about, and I praciicaliy

Thank goodness he

give up my holiday to watch over
Drako’s sofety "

“Oh, my hat!”

“I yosoue him from n gang of

desperate ¢rooks, and at the rizk of my
life! I was late for brekker, too——"

“Ha, ha, hal" i

“Rlessed if I see anylhing to cacklo
at. 1 was half an hour late for brekker,
and the boacon was eold!” roarcd
Bunter. * And everybody making o fuss
about Drake bhecause of a little tap on
the head, and nobody ecaring whethep
my bacon was cald ar not 1 Mot the soud
of thing I'm acenstomed to, Bob Cherry,
when 'y ostaying with friends in tha
holidays 1™

Bob opened his lips—and closed them
again. After what Bunter had done
for Jack Drake that morning Bunicor
was privileged—for the time, at least |

“My own fault, I admit!” went on
Bunter scornfully. *"1'mn rather an nss
to stay 1 a place that's nob up to my
weight.”

“Is anything in the wide world up to
vour weight 1" asked Johnny Bull,

“I mean the social weight ! roarcd
Bunter. * You jolly well know what I
mean, vou beast 7

*Ha, ha, hat"

“Qh, cackle ! =aid Bunter. “ Cackla!

Dol I've not been treatod well here!
Dragped out of bed carly in the morn-
ning, and all that—and my word
doubted ! Well, I'my going 1™

“Aly dear chup—" began Bob.

“T'm poing!™ said Bunter, with
digmity. "My [riend, Lord Manle-

verer, has asked me to stay with hin.
I've consented.”
13“IP'CIEE Maouly know ?” asked Johnny
ulL.
“Peast ! Perhaps you don't belicvo
that, either ¥’ sneered Bunter.
“Not o lot,” admitted Jobuny. “I
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Wharton & Co. peered into Bunter’s room and [ound the fat junior kneeling beside an open suitcase, surrounded

Harry
by various articles,

* 1 say, you feliows, don’t bother me now ! ** be said peevishly.

“I'm rather busy packing. I've

told you I'm going. Tha car may be here any minute now from Mauleverer Towers., What are you grinning at ?

know when we broke up at Greyiriars
gu wrnted to hook on to Mauly, and

e kicked vou."

Bunter shrugped his fat shoulders.

“Go 1t!” "he said. “Envy and
jealousy, os usual! I'm used to it!
{‘r’nll, vou'll believe me, perhapy, when
the car comes from Mauleverer Towers
for me this afternoon.”

“Perhaps " grinned Johnny.

“The perhapsfulness is terrific

“Well, you wait and see!” sneered
Bunter. "I can jolly well tell you, I'in
going! You can hardly expect me to
stay in a show like this, Cherry when
T'm asked to a nobleman’s house.™

“You fat i1diot! I—I—I mean, look
here, yvou fat duffer, after what you've
done %ﬂr Drake thiz morning you ean
stay to the end of the heols, if vou like,
and we'll all make you welecome,” said
Bol.

“Thank you for nothing 1" answered
Bunter scornfully. “I'm going-—and
vou can make the best of 1t! And that's
that 1™

And Bunter, with o sniff of scorn,
rolled away., e rolled off, with the im-

ression that he left the chums of the

ove in a cruszhed state.

As a matter of fact. they were not
fearfully crushed. For one thing, they
did not believe a word of it, knm‘rin%
how very anxious Lovd Mauleverer Liac
been not to enjoy the society of Billy
Bunter at the Towers that Easter.

e —

THE SIXTH CHAPTER.
Going—
ARRY WHARTON & CO. had

smiling faces that afterncon.
Billy Buntcr was the cause of

the smiles.

Bunter had lunched, with an air of
offended dignity—the air of a fellow

who was going tov stand ne more non-
sonse.  This did not interfers with his
gppetife, any more than his very labe
hreakfast di&. He parked & very good
lunch, but digmity sat on his fat brow
and gleamed from behind his big spec-
tacles. Bunter was offended—DBunter
was dignified—Bunter was golng to
shake the dust of Cherry Place from his
feet—and Bunter was letting the whole
household Lnow it,

And the chums of the Remove did not
believe 8 word of it,.  They did not
believe that Mauly had asked Bunter to
stay at the Towers, though it was a little
puzzling why the phone cail had come
at sl hey did not beliave that
Bunter was going—that was altopether
too good to be tirue

They supposed that DBunter was
putting on *roll ¥ simply becavse he
had done Jack Drake a service that
could not possibly he overlooked,
sither by Drake himsclf or the friends
who were anxious for his safety.

There was no doubt that when the
time came to depart Bunter would
change his mind and decide to stay
with his old pals—and tell some whop-
ping untruth to sccount for his-change
of plan, as usual. As for the car that
was to arrive for him from Mauleverer
Towers, they wera prepaved to belisve
tn that car when they saw it—and not
beforet

But Bunter, cortainly, was keeping it
up! Aflter lunch he rolled out inte the
garden, to take o snooze on a seat under
a shady tree,

“T say, yom fellows, wake me up if
the car comes while 1'm having & nap 1"
ha called out. :

“The wakefulness will he terrific, and
the if-fulness is also great, my csteemed

Bunter | grinned Hurree Jamszet Ram
Bingh.

“I expect it protty early in the after-
noon,” sald Bunter.

Y Bow-wow " said Johnny Dull,

..-n: I'm Eﬂiﬂg'_"

“(oing, going, gone!” soid Irank
Nugent, In-ughin_rg “We believe in the
going, old fat bean, but not in the

ﬂ'ﬂn&-"
“Ha, ha, hat"
“¥Yah!” retorted Bunter, and he

clored hiz eyes behind hiz spectacles
and snored, making up a little for
having turned out at the unearthly hour
of ten in the morning! ]

Harry Wharton & Co. took ont their
racketa for temniz, There was a grass
court at Cherry Plage, which Billy
Bunter, with a contomptuous sniff, had
compared very unfavourably with the
magnificent hard court ot his magnifi-
cent home, the ancestral hall of the
Bunter tribe.

Bolb Cherry apgreed cheerfully that o
bit of level parden marked off os =
tennis court, was not a patch on a mag-
nificent hard court. On the other hand,
it was real, and the Dunter magnifi-
cenca was imaginary. It eertninly Lad
the advantage therel i

Anvhow, such as it was, the jJuniors
got a very good game on it, Wharton
and Nugent playing Jolnny Bull and
Flurres Singh, while Bob strolled round
with Jack Drake.

Drake was making light of hLis adven-
fure of the morning; but he had =a
bump on his head, and an ache therein,
though it was passing off.

Major. Cherry, greatls disturbed by
the occurrence, had advised his son not
{o lenve Drake alone out of doors during
hiz stay ot the Flace, and Dob and his
friends were quite decided about that.

It was plain that, even within the
walls of Cherry Placo, Drake could not
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count himsclf zafe from the attempts of
Fervers Irocke's enemies, and ke
Famons Five had agreed that he was
pover to be left alone again, so long as
that peril lasted, )

That was likely to bhe uptil the
Pawdy, mwow on vemand in custody,
came o trial apd went to the prison
that Lad long awaited him. After that
it wanld be oui of Locke's power to
“let up ™ o ihe  master-crook, and
Jinmmy the Fox wonld have no further
purpase o serve by carrying on the
campaign arainat the deteelive’s hoy
nzzistani. I was only a matter, in ol
probabilily, of a couple of weeks, but
during that space of time iL was cleay
that «lawger haunied Prake’s footstens,
and the clmng of tae Removg were
poing Lo oo him =afe througl it--if they
could |

When the sot Tiaed Boen played Jlavey
Wharton rommached thar DBunter ight
hike a pamao.

YO, blow o said Jodny Bull.

Billy Buuter’s tennis was oo a par
with his foothall, amd his eviched ! DBuk
in view of the lote beppenings, Dontey
wad now a person to be conzidered,

“Somchody  can play  singles with
hing,”  aaid HMHary., 2 The fathead
fancies he can play tonpis” i

YTeava ik to wyou, partner!” sand
Jolhmny.

oz up for it 1 augge-ded Prake.

“0Oh, I'll take it on,” =aid Hab,
“Bunter’s my pgiddy guest, of sorts
Eet's go and see if be's awake”

Tha juniors went to look for Bunier.
No snore greeted them, and the garden
seat was vacant. Bunter, apparvenily, had
gone into the house. This was rather
unnexpected.  When he was nat sleep-
ing, or esting, Bunter was a grogarious
apimal, and liked company. Hix awn,
of course, was the best going, but lwe
uover secemod quite satisfied wirh it

“Leat him rip ! said Johooy Buall

“Ol, let's look for him!™ zaid the
good-natured Bob; and the juniors weut
in to look for Bunter. :

They found Major Cherry in the hall

" Beon Bunter, dad ' ashed ob.

“He has gone to his room I zoid the
major, with a rather eurioua glanea at
his son. “He stated that he was going
ta pack. Iz Bunter leaving us, Boh??

“Well,  he said s0.” pnswered Baol
“ But—"

Ile pansed

Major Cherry pave a shzht grunt.
Ho had not Lbeen favourably impressed
by the Owl of the Romove, But, like
the Greyiriars fellows, he wanted to
bo as nica as possible to the fat Owl
after what had happened that morning.

“0f course, Bunter must pleaze him-
self,” To emid.  “But if he has talen
vifenca at someihing or other, Boh,
please be a little taetful with bhim, and
make hm understand that he is wel-
comg hera  After what he did for
Drake this morning, we ecatinot Lo tco
considerate, ™

“0Oh, wves, vather, dad! answeroml
Bob. “Come on, you men—Ilet’s all go
and sea his Nibs

And the juniors, rathor puzzled,
went up to Bunter's room. It really
began to look as if ho was going, which
was puzeting, and it was still more
puzzling to hear that he was packing !
What lie had to pack, even if ho was
coing, was rather o mystery:

Bunter, a3 usual, was  travelling
light. As usnal, ha was relving an his
pals for anything that he might need !

Ila had a bag, but very litle in it!
Certainly, e had what he stoad up in;
hut thay did not need packing. Byen
his  pyiamas  were borrowed from
Wharion=his slivpers from Nugent—liia
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collars and ties and handkerchicfs im-
rariially from all the Co. 8o it was
rather interssting to know what Buntér
woa going to pack )

However, e was packing |

They found him bkneeling beside an
open  suitease in hiz room. Ile was
svrrainnded by varions articles.
~ Hp gave a startled blink round as the
jumors looked in.

“1 say, yvou fellows, don’ bother me
now ! e said IJ!.’.E‘I-'iHlIh’. “T'm rather
busy packing [

“What sre you packing for?"” aszkoed
Beh mildly.

“T've told you I'm going | answered
Bunter loftily. “The car may he héro
any minute now from Mauleveror
Towers. What ave you grinning at, I'd
like to Lnow?*

Y Eewn, nothing ! Like us to help you
pack "

“No, I wouldn't ! answered Bunter.
“Just elear off and sbut the door 1™

S You wouldn't like Wharton to fold
is pyjamas, before you park them in
5 *J:'Em- sJag T azhed Jolmny Bull sgarcastic-
alby,

C Ak, eeplly, Bull—"

iy Bol’s thoes polished before you
roi ther in?™ contnued Johnny.

Y Heass !

“Hure you've got all my socks that
vou're likely to want ¥ inguired Frank
MNiugent, equally sarcastio.

"y, really, Nugent—-—

"1 am tervifically pratified to discern
that you have honeured me by annexin
my ridiculovs neckiies, my esteeme
Buntep™

0O, really, Inky—"

“Can't vou sce anything of mine?™
remiarled Johony Ball, *1 suppose Lhe
fut Bounder knew I wouldn’t stand it!
Whosze are those hankies?”

Buonler sucered.

“Ti Drake is going te make a fuss
aliour o fow hankies, afier all I've done

for hinp==-" he hegan. i
CUXot at o all, old fat man,” said
Drake. " Youw're more than welecoma,

F—=I say, though, are they my best
(TR .

"I you're geing to make a fuss about
?’ rp:ur of trougers, after I've saved rour
i LE2

" Bhove ‘e

in, old chap!” said
Drake, lavghing. *‘And ihe waistcoat,
to-—aned the shivtal  All sevene ™

Donter was left to bis packing,. A
nuarter of an hour later Bunter's well-
stored bag was in the hall, ready to be
taken out to the car—when it camaol
That Mauly was sending a car for him,
that lie was going to inflict himszelf
withh  Bamter  for the lwlidays, the
juniors did not vet helicve. But it really
looked, at last, ag if Bunter was
going |

S

THE SEVENTH CHAPTER.
Gone !

1 ALLLY, halle, hallg ™
H “Aly hat!
“The car ™

It was a handzome Rolls
that eame up the drive, It was driven
Ly a well-appointed chauffeur.

Billy Bumnter grinned.

“I zay, you fellows, that’s the car
for me!™ he remarked, " Perlhiaps you
believe me now "

“"That's not Mauleverer's car, and
the man izn't in Mauly'a livery " said
Baoly Cherry.

Bunter's fat faco fall.

"1t must be the car!™ he said. "“Of
coursa it must] Too jolly expensive a
car to belong to anybody wou  know
about here, Cherry.”

Bob made no reply to that grocious

remark. Ile was looking rather euri-
ously st the ear and the chauffeur.
Both of them looked very wall
appointed and expensive;  but  there
was no visible sign that they belonged
ta Lord Mauvleverer.

Az the car halted, Bunter s=enttled
fowards it. The chaulfeur stepped
down and touched his cap.

Y Macter Punter ™ he ashed.

“ That's right,” said Buntar.
“You've come from Mauly--I mean,
Loed Mauleverer 1

“Yes, sirl”

“This isn't Mauly's—I mean,
lordship’s—own car 1"

“No, sir—from Iloscot Garagoe. Ilia
lordship telephoned for a car to take
¥ou to the Towers, sir™

Bunter was sawarp that Mauleverer
Towers was near Hoscot, in Hamp-
shire. There was nothing surprising in
the cirecumstanee; but Bunter grunted.
He would have preforved Mauly's own
magnthiicent car, and Mauly’'s own
magnificent chanffeur. Bunter liked
dotng things in style. Still, it waz a
first-class car, there was no doubt about
that. If Maunly had not sent his own
car he had, at lenst, sent a good one.

Oh, all right!” said Dunter.

Ha turned back to the group
ﬂl:ef:.‘mrs fellows,

‘I say, Cherry, tell somebody to
bring my baggage out, will yout™

"Well, my hat!” =said Bob, |
mean, oh, yes—all right ™

Bunter’s bag was brought out and
maced 1n the car.

Harry Wharton & Co. looked on.

It was, as Bunter happily realised, o
“facer ' for the Co. IMlers was tho
car from Mauleverer Towers—to fetch
Bunter! Doubting Thomas himself
could not have doubted now that Mauly
had invited the fat Owl to the Towers
and sent & car for him!

" say, you fellows™
chuckled, “I’'ll be getting off I Borry I
can't stay for tea; but my friend
Mauleverer is anxious for me to get to
the Towers as soon &8 possible, you
know.™

“Aren't you going to say good-bye to
the pater and the mater?™ asked Bob
quietly

“Ehi" Bunter had forgotten the
existence of his host and hostess in lis
eglee at tho arrival of the Rells, *Oh,
that's all right! You say pood-bye to
them for me—I'mn rather pressed for
time.”

HBob comprezsed his lips & little.

Bunter's departure was not a blow to
anybody at Cherry Placo  They all
wanted to be nico and kind to him, in
view of what hed happened that morn-
ing—as the juniors had proved by let-
ting him get away with his Enuking.
But there were likely to be dry eyes
when he was gone. 5till, something
was due to good manncrs.

Good manners, however, did not
bather Billy Bunter. Ho was done
with Cherry Place now, and all that
dwelt therein—and ho was only anxious
te be gone.

The chauffeur respectfully opencd the
dogr for him, and he elambered into
the car.

his

of

Bunter

“Well, good-bye, Dunterl!™ =said
Harry Wharton.
“Good-bye, old chap!” =aid Jack

Drake, still uwnder the influence of
Bunter's help that morning.

Bunter blinked back at them as they
stoogd on the drive, with a devastating
blink through his hig spectacles.

He was d?::-ne with them now!

He was booked for the rest of tha
Easter vacation at & place infinitely
mora expensive and magnificent.

At Cherry Place the tellows did nok



even dress for dinner!  Dunter was
mg to dress for dinoer at Mauleverer
owers He had indeed packed Harcry
Wharton's evening elothes for that very
purpose |
His fat soul swelled with contempt
for the fellows he was leaving behind !
At last, at long last, he was able to tell
t’1:]];11:‘1!'& bhoasts what lie really thought of
em |

The chauffeur was in his seat, ready
to start But Bunter had a few well-
chosen words to say first.

“Well, I'm going ! he said, with a
scornful curl of the lip. “I've had a
rotten time heore—""

':Eﬁrr;f!" gaid Bob, with a cheery
grin.

“Just as rotten as I had atv
place, Wharton !

“Borey 1 gaid Wharton, langhing.

" Blessed if I see anything to cackle
atl It's my own fault—mixing with
social  inferigrs!” said Bunter. ©1
ought te have remembered what was
due to my own position.”

“Dh, my hat!”

“Woll, I'm done with you,” said
Bunter. * You're a fatheaded hooligan,
Bob Cherry—that's what 1 think of
you [

“Thanks {** said Bob. .

*Vou're o swanking ass, Wharton!”

"Thﬂﬂkﬂ !n .

“You're a chocky nigger, Inky!™

“The thankfulness is terrific.”

“You're a silly milksop, Nugent!”

“Go it, old bean !’ snid Frank.,

“And you—" said Bunter, turning
the devastating blink of his big
epeetacles on Johnny Bull,

“Well, what am I? asked Johnny
Bull, in a voice like unto that of the
(ireat Hu Dear, cummgl a little
nearer to the car, his cyes gleaming,

Buntor paused. He decided not to
tell Johnny Bull what he thought of
him: Heo did not like the lock in
Johnny's cye. .

“ Keop vour distance, Bull!" le said
Ioftily. I prefer to have ht::thing to
say to voul. As for you, Drake——"

“ Pt of times, old chap!™
Drake.

“Don't be cheeky ! said Bunter.

YEh?

“I don't want familiarity from =a
fellow in business ! I've treated you as
s friend—that was my condeseonding
“.aF__l?

“(Oh crumbs!™

“Put I expect yoi to rememmber the
diffcrence in  our positions,’  said
Bunter. “I don't want * old chap ' fromn

ﬂ'l.'l EI‘J -

*You blitherng fat idiot ™

“That’s enough!” said Bunter. " No
cheek! Get going, chauffeur—don’s
Ikue’p me hanging about with that low
Elt- Lk

The car glided away, Billy Bunter
bestowing o final sniff on the chums of
Greyfriars as he went. They were left
standing in a staring group.  They
stood therd, staring, fill the car turned
out of the gates and disappeared!
Billy Bunter’s farewcll scemed rather
to have taken their breath away.

Y {Foing — going — gone [V murmured
Nugent.

“Tho gonefulness is terrific I

Bob Cherry drew a deep breath.

“Well, he's gone ! ho said.

There was no doubt about it!  Billy
Bunter was gone! Iis farewell had
not been flattering, but his departure, at
least., was grateful amd comferting.
Anvhov, he was pone—and it dicdd not
gseern too much fo hope that bhe would
stoy pone !

FOur
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THE EIGHTH CHAPTER.
The Kidnapping of Billy Bunter !

ILLY BUNTER smiled serencly.
B Bunter was preatly bucked.
He leaned back on soft
- leather, ‘stretched out his fat
little legs, and from the windows of the
car surveyed common humanity with s
lofty gazo through lLis big spectacles.
The fat Owl of the Remove was
enjoying life!
He had left the Co.—as he fancied,
at least—properly abashed and e¢rushad

bii' his scorn. He was heading for one
of the most magnificent abodes in
Hampshire,

Most gratifving of all was
the fact that he hnﬁ been asked there—
without even the trouble of fishing for
an anvitation!  Hatirely of his own
accord, Lord Mauleverer had specially
asled him—him, and not the other
fellows—evidently wanting Buonter!

It was a little surprising, even to
Bunter Limself, as well as gratifving.
For at the end of the term at Greyiriars
e had not decided to honour Harry
Wharton & Ceo. with his distinguished
company until after he had tried Mauly
and found that there was nothing deing
in_that direction.

Not only had Mauly failed to ask him
for Easter, but he had promised ta kick
hima, hard, if he saw him anywhere
near  Mauleverer Towers in  the
holidaye !

There seemed fo have been a.change
of spirit since the school had broken up.
Absenca, apparently, had made the
leart grow fonder!

Anyhow, there was Bunter, heading
for Mauleverer Towers in o big car, and
i 2 frame of mind that could only be
described as cock-a-hoop !

The cur made good speed ! It covered
the ground st a pgreat rate. It ran
Rﬂ'lﬂ'ﬁ-‘ and smootldy; ever so much
hetter than Major Cherry’s car, which
was not nearly eo expensive, and which
the major drove himself, not being able,
a5 Bunter contemptuounsly reflected, to
afford a chauffeur! Thank goodness he
was done with ell that!

Vaszst apartments, armorial bearings.
liveried footmen, awaited Bunter—and
he revelled in the prospect. Fven lis
ever-present shorlage of cash was not
going to last Mauly could hardly
refuse to cash a postal order for his
honoured guest—one postal order after
another, in faet! And the eash wounld
be real, if the postal orders weren't!

Altogether, it was a glorious prospect,
and it was no wonder that Billy Bunter
was bucked.

For guile a long time Bunter sat in
a happy and glorious state, too busy
with anticipations to nolice the direction
that the car was taking.

Ho knew that Mauleverer Towers was
sixty or seventy miles from Cherey
Place, and that it was in Hampshive;
but he hed only the vapuest 1den of

ography; neither was he giving any
thought to the route the car was taking,
That was the chauffeur's business,

But even Dunter, after half an honr
or so, was struck by the fact that the
sptting sun was in his face,

Mre. Qucleh, the Remove master at
Groyirinvs, did not find Bunter a
bright pupil, at geegraphy or anything
alzo. l;iaﬂ Bunter been asked o put
down the position of Hampshire in an
exam paper, he might have placed it
east or west or north of Dorset, or ceven
south !

But lhaving recently fravelled from
Surrey with the Co., Bunter was awarve
that Hampshire had been erossed to
reach Dorsetshire.

. Obviously, therefore, even to Bunfer,
Hampehire, from Dorset, lay in the

diregtion of Surrev—that i3, cast by
nsrth.

It dawned even on Bunter's obiuse
mind that if the car was goeing cast-
ward, it was singular for the sun to be
in_his face in the afternodn. -

His knowledge of astronomy was a3
limited as his knowledge of other things,
Lbut he was sure—quile sure—that the
sun set in the weat!

. The sun, therefore, which was sink-
ing towards the Devonshire moors, cught
to have been behind him.

Bunter, struck by this at long last,
sat up and took metice. For a time he
supposcd that the ¢hanffeur was making
a roundabout course for some reason
best known to himself,

Tiut af that was the explanation, the
chauffenr was taking a very extensive
roundabont course, and Banter began to
wonder, ot length, what it meant. By
that time he should have entered
Hampshire, and passed the New Foreat.
Instead of which, he was evidently still
in orset.

He slipped back a8 glass panel and
called to the driver.

“1 gay! Whera are vou going?"

The man did not answer.

He accelerated a little, that was all

The car, already going fasi, woent
faster.

“1 say " roared Bunter.

No answer.

The fat Owl wondered if the man was
deaf.  He had shown no sign of deaf-
ness when he picked Bunter up at
Cherry Place, p

But he seemed deal now., He did not

Aurn his head or give any sign of having

hieard Bunter.

“T.ook here, stop!"™ shouted Bunter
“You're poing the wrong way! Seel
Stop -at once! Do you Lear®™

The car rushed on.

Billy Bunter gat back again in amaze-
ment and a httle alarn. The red glaro
of the sunset was fairly in his. eves.
He bad his back to Hampshire; and
every revolution of the whoels was
taking him farthet and farther frow
Maulovercr Towers.

What did it mean?

Was the man mad?

He thowght of grabbing the chanffeus
by the back of 'ﬁiﬂ neck. Bot at the
speed ab which the car was travelling
that would have been rather dangerous.

“Oh erikey 1" ejaculated Bunter,

What could it possibly mean? It was
not Mauly's own car, or Mauly's own
chauffeur ; but surely Mauleverer would
have sent & reliable man, who knew the
way, and could be trusted to deliver so
important & guest safe and sound ! Yet
the man was taking him directly away
from Mauly's place, and refused to give
him any heed.

DBunter, vaguely alarmed and uncasy,
villed agamn.

“Took  here, stop! I'l rell
Mauleverer about this! Will rou stop?
I order you to sm:f st once.”

The man seomed still deaf.

The car swepk on. :

Where he was now, Bunler did not
know, oxcept that he was somewhere
in the west of Dorset, unfess he was
already over the border in Deven. It
was only too sadly certain that he was
more than & hundred miles frown his
supposed destination,

Suddenly the car turned from tho
ligh read inte a lane. It was & deep,
shade Jane, witlh high banks of eartn.
crowned by hedges, on either slde.

Was that idiot of a chauficur pong
to luok for the right road at last!

Alas! Nao!

After following the lane for ahoub
3 mile¢ the ehauffeur turned from it into
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a drvive, or rafier {rack, that ied to a
Linikling abont {ifty vards back.

Buoter blinked at that building,

It was a bungalow—a small Guilding
with a girage of conerete blocks at one
side-—with no other beilding in sight,
:u;hl f i u;ﬂ:-_r :s:i;-'n, {:f ::['-riiis:tt-'iml, H
weleplone wire, It looked like one of
those burealows wineh are built in ple-
surespue rural spots to be let furnished
10 hobiday-malers, It was cortainly
nothing like Manleverer Towers,

Wl on eariin had the man taken
him? Ele had stopped at last, which
was something to be thankiul for, at
least,

The chaulfeur stepped  down amd
openedd  tle door of the ear.  Billy
Jonter mave him o devastating Dlink.

“Ihail’s not dawkeverer Towers!” be
Liavw bed.

Tho man grinned.

“You've mob i, he answered.

1lis mannce was no longer that of the
vezpectful chanfcer who had called at
Cherry 1Mace.  That  meannee had
dropped from hon like o cloak.

“Look here! L'mi going to Maule.
verer Towers!" hooted Bunder

“Think so?

“Don't be checky !
another  job  from
Mauleverer—I  ean
roaroed DBunfer.

*DPve never had a joly from him yet
that 1 knaw of,” grinned the chaulfoeur,
* Never sean the gent, in faet"”

Bamnter jumped.

“1laven't  you  come
Mandeverer ™ he gasped,

*Nol a lnt,” answerced il driver.

“I'henr who—uhat I say, whal's
this place?  What have yon brought
me heve for?” gasped Bunter.

“There's a Zent wanis 1o so0 you,
Fatiy—wants you 1o stay with hvm for
a alay or two. Don't be frightened.
You're nol going to be hurt. That 15"
sadelod  the man, with o change of
manser 1hat alavmed Bunter, " unless
vou give any tvouble, If vou do, 'm
sorry for yvosn. Lot ont ™

* hle——"" masped Banter,

“ Lot oull”

Tlee ey bl ecased to gvin, and lis
varce cit: sharp amd bullying, Buntey
wob ont, h'anlIEiug in every [at dnnl.
s braim was 1 oa winyl.

“I--I—I say,” bhe stammesed-—-"1
var, vou'll get locked up for tins, you
Luaw., I =av, Lovd Alauleverer is ox-
et e at the Towers—"

I dan’t {hink!?

“I tell you he phoned to ma ilis
wornine to ask me to come over—at
least, his man Jenkins did.”

“Iia, ha, hal” voared the chauffcnr.
“That's ail right, fattv; don’t yon
vorryl You're talking to Jenkins
RN,

U Wia-a-at ™ stuttered Bunter,

That will do. Get a move on I?

Bunter blinked at lim in horror
Slowly the truith dawned on his fat
beain,  That telephone  call  from
AManleverer Towers had been a surprise.
Now ho realised that i had also been
g spoof,

Vor some mystorions  reason—some
reason that Bunler could not begin to
satltom—Laovd AMauleverst's name had
b used fo trick him away from
Carrey 1*ace n this car.

He was kidnupped !

_Ha waz in lawless hands, Whr, was
simply unimaginable,  Thera was a
fellow at Cherry Place whom ecortain
parties were anxtous to kidnap. Bat
ihat fellow was Jack Dreake, not Blly
Bunter, What ¢ould it nicen ?

The man pointed fo 1he houze.

“Clot o move on ' e vepeated.

Dunter got o move on, but not in the
Jdiroction of {he houwse. e maode a
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sudden jump and bolied back towards
the lane.

It waz a hopelesz attempt. The man
was after lhim  like & shot, and his
grasp closed on Bunter's collar before
he nad eovered three yards. .

“You young idiot!” said Jenkins—if
kis namo was Jenking, which was
improbable, )

1e marched Bunter up to the little
wooden porch of the bungalow. Hold-
ing him in a vice-like grip with his leit
hatnd, e took a key from his pocket
with the vight, and unlocked the door.

Bunter was pushed into what the
cstate agent wounld doubtless have de-
seribed as a commodious lownge-hall,

“Stick there, young [eller-moe-lad”
said Jenkins, “Make a row, and I'll
rome in to you, and you'll be sorry you
spoko.  That's a tip 1

e lifted his boot and kicked Bunter,
sending him sprawhng headlong across
the little hiall,

Hump!

“Yarooh!"

Bunter landed on Lis hands and knees
with a roar, 3

The uwnferling Jenking  chuckled,
slammed the door, ond locked it. Billy
Bunter sat up, a prisoner, and gasped.

“0Oh erikey !t

That was all he could say.

——

THE NINTH CHAPTER.
Mysterious !

IMAMY the Fox stepped from a little
two-scater, shutting off the lights,
Desp dusk lay on tho lonely lane,
and not a gleam of light came

fremn the bungalow. The burly Biter

followed lim. . )

“00C. 1 saul the latier, with a grin
anil o nod towards the big Rolls that
stood outside the garage beside the
bangalow.

The foxy-faced creck nodded, The
man Jenkins loomed up out of the
shadows with a grin on Lis face

*You got him? asked Jimmy.

“ Fasy as pie'" answerced Jenkins.

Jimmy the Fox went to the door of

the bungalow.  The Biter, remained
with Jenkins. Jimmy let himscll into
the bungalow, and stared into the

shadows within.

All was dark ihere.

Through the darkness came a glimmer
of o large pair of s-gmhm]es_ with
frichitened eves like a vabbit's ghmmer-
ing behind them.

Jimmy the I'ox closed the door and
struck a mratch. That match revealed
Lilly Bunter seated in an armchair,

For leng hours the fat Ow] of Grey-
friovs had hbeen scated' in that chair
i a state of amazement, funk, and
trepidation, to which no words could
have done justice, There were several
doors on the hall, but they were all
locked ; and the single window was pro-
tected i.J_'_r.-' a shutter. Bunter had hardly
thought of attempting to escape, It

was u[;uclle-.aﬁ, if he had t]lﬁugh_t- of ik,
Ila knew fhat the man Jenkins was
oulzide,

Jimmy the Fox gave him one caveless
%Ian-:ﬁ and lighted a swinzing lamp.

nnter blinked at him.

Ho had alveady wondered whether
the kidnappeors, into whose hands ho
lad fallen, were the same gang that®
wera after Droke. Now he hiad proof
that such was the case as he blinked
in terror at the foxy face before him.

Hea had seen Junmy before, [le had
seen him at Wharton Lodge in his
attempt to got hold of Drake there. He
had seen him befora that, too, when
Jimmy—seeming to Bunter an obliming,
motarist—had given him a lift in a car,
and pumped lum dry of information,

Billy Dunter's long tongue had oflen
lundedd Tihm in trouble.  But it had
never landed him in worse trouble than
Liits,

it was Bunirr’s bhappy way to talk
centirely about himsclf, when he was so
lucky as to find a listencr. He had
talked to Jimmy the Fox, not wisely,
but too well, Bunter, no doulit, would
have fargotten alf about that talk had
he not learned aferwards that Jimmy
was o crook. Jimmy the Fox Lad not

forgotten, And it was from Bunter's
chatier that bhe had learned all he
needed Lo know to lay his present
gelioimin.

The cronk stood looking at the hep-
less fat Owl. Ile smiled faintly. In
hig brief acquaintance with Bunter he
had judged his character eorrectly. He
expected to find him here in a ‘state of
gquaking funk, and hoe found him so.
Ubviously Bunter was going to bo like
wax in his hands

“Don't be afraid, kid,” =aid Jimmy,
not unkindly. “ Nobody's geing to hurd
;-.-n;!:] hore, so long as you do what you're
told.”

“I—I=I'11 do anything you like, of
course,” stuttered Bunter. *I—I say, I
—I'd like to—to go back to Cherry
Place, if—if you don’t mind.”

Jimmy the Fox grinned.

“ Mot just yet,” he replied. “"You'll
go back safe and zound in a couple of
davs or s0. Don't you worry.”

'hat was o comfort to Bunter, For
whatever mysterious reason these crooks
wanted him, 1t scemed that they were
not poing toe do him any damage.

“T—T1 say, I'm hungry I* he ventured.

“"You'll have plenty to cat while
vow're my guest here, Master Bunter,”
said Jimmy the Fox. "And Dve got
vour quarters fxed up cosy and com-
fortable. Youw'll ke aH right.”

Bunter’s fat face brightened.

For a fellow who hed been kidnapped
by o dangerouvs EMEEL of crooks, ho was
getting  off remarkably well, He
realized that,

Ha could understand that tha rascals
had somoe use fo which to put him,
though he counld not begin to guess what
it was. Whatevor it was, Buntor waos
not likely to kick.

He was, of courze, hunzry. Now that
he was relieved of bodily terrors, that
was tha most important thing in the
uriverse.

“You're going to stay here o fow
days,” went on Jimmy the Fox.
“You'll have to leok after yourself—no
servants in this establishment.” = He
grinne. “But you'll be all right.
Plenty te cat—books to read, if you
want thom—only don't try to get out
of the house. You'll be knocked on the
head if vou do. Keep that in mind.”

Bunter shuddered.

“I-1 don't want to go!” he mumhbled,

“Good ! prinned Jimmy the Fox.
“Stick to that! A friend of mine will
he about the place all the time, and
I pity vou if ke finds you putting eo
much a3 your head out. The Biter's
rather & heavy hand with a loaded
stick.”

“Oh erikey! I—I—="

“Quite a comdiortable bungalow—let
furnished to a mentleman wanting
country air!” explaized Jimmy. “I'm
the gentleman it's let to—but yow're
going to get the country air! No
charge.”

Bl I_I sﬁ:rr___h.l

7 want you lo phene” went on
Jimmy. * Your friends at Chevry Placa
will naturaily want to hear that you've
arrived safely at Manleverer Towers.™

“ But—baet I haven't ! gasped Buntep.

“You are moimg to tell them that you
Lizve!™

“But—but, I say—"
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There was a dee wl and a scampering of feet.
stopped his dm:nﬁmhanging on to the rope with his left hand,

Bunter buoke off with a gazp of terror.
Jimmy the Fox slipped his hand into
Lis hip pocket and drew therefrom an
nutomatic pistol. The bluish barrel
glimmnered in the lamplight.

“Are you pgoing to argue with mo?”
nsked Jipuny.

“Ow! Nol” yelled Bunter. *I-—I
5ay, put that away—it might go oft!
Ol erikey 1

“It'a fairly certain to go off if roo
rive mo any trouble, Master Buuter.”
sald the Fox. He slippod the automatic
back into its place. “Just romembas
it's there—and save vour broath.”™

“0Oh lop' " proaned Dunter.

“You're going to telephoue 1o Cherry
["ace and tell vour fricnds that you've
prrived safely al Mawleverer Towers,
Ciot that®”

“Dwl! Yes! Oh dear!™

"You're momg to tell them one or two
nther things, too,” went on Jinwoy the
Fox. “I'll put wou wise, aml vou
earry out my Inetructions to 1l veey

lotter. Got that?”
®*Ow! Yez!™ gropncd Doaoder, " 1—
T'H iall them anythineg vou like!'  Bat

I don’t see—"

“MNo need for you to see. You'll o
cxaelly as you are told, if you want w
Foet out of this bnngalow alive™

"Oh dear! I—=I mean—yez!™

“As you lefe so suddenly, they won't
Lig surprised by someo luggage arrivieg
for Fon after vou'd left,™ said Jimmy
the Fox, oyeing tho fab junior narrowy.

“Eh? No! But—but there isn't any
Ingrare arviving at Cherry Place for
e 1 suid the astonished Qe L

* Possibly not. Buot that's whal you're
poing to tell {hem.™

EVERY SATURDAY

ol eseape was to shoot the masiiff !

Bunter llinked at lum, almost for-
potbing Lis lerver in lus amazement.

“1d vou mnean_thob you want me to
pullt theiv leg?” he gazped at lost.

The IFeox laughad.

" Fxnellv—that's 1!

“Well, T don't mind.,” seid Duonrer.
Lot they'll know 1t's only a spoof whoen
no lugmige comes for me.”

Jinmy utade no reply te that. e
mnlocked a door on the hall, and Buonter,
Minkinge into the room, snw a ktelephone
standing there on a table. He noted,
tog, that the label giving the telephons’s
exclionge and number had been removetd.

“I mn going to give you full instrue-
fions,” suiwd Jimmy the Fox, in a gquict
fone of mcenace, “and you will carry
thern out,. T shall be nt yvour olbow.
with the automatie in my hand. If you
put in a word I don't want. or if yvou
make anv attempt to speak to the
exchouve and pat them wise, 1t will Le
the Insd thing youw will do in this world
Lot thats™

“ O eriley |

“ Now listen 1

Hoder listened with all his fat cars
He lizslened in blank amazement. A
spapicion was in his fat nind that this
seounicdee] had someliow intended Lo use
hirn i Lis schemos tor geiting hold of
Jack Drake. But the Iox made no
mention of Drake: so far as Bunter
eonld see, he had forgotton the existence
of  the assistant of Vorrers Locke.
Bunter, it was truee, could not see vooy
fur: Let so far us he could sce, therc
waz alwolutely no harm in whet Jimmy
fhie Fox wanied Lhim to do Tt secmed
to Burder o meaningless practical joke,
und nothing olse. . ;

"That was a relief to him; for, tercificd

Then from the shaddws & mastifl suddenly appeared.
In his right hand glimmered an automalic,

Jimmy the Fox
His only way

as he was, he would have felt a deep
qualm al the dea of being uwaed In
sornne  freacherons trickery for gelling
hold of Drake.

Anvhow, he Lad to obey, meaningless
ns Jumnmy's instructions scomed to his
fat mind, And Jimmy the Fox led him
to the chair by the table, and DBuater
pieked up the receiver and asked for a
call to Clhicrry Place.

THE TENTH CHAPTER.
Bunter on the Phone !

INCG-PONG was goong on after
P the table was cleared in the
dining-room at Cherry Place.
Jock Drako sat end looked on
with a eheery fuce, though there wus
still vather an ache in his head. Bob
was falking to Lim, while the othor
fellows plaved tuble Llenmis, whon fhe
mator put Lis head in at the door.
“Bob!" Le called.
“Hnllo, hialle, hallo !
“ Duanter wants you on {be phone”
00, all right!™ Dol grinned. " Noas
of ihe glories of Maulevercr Towers,
vou fellowz!l I wonder Bunter's fakon
the trouble to ring us op though, I
rather thought he would have forgotten
tlie existenee of such small fry”

“Perhaps e wants us to send some-
thing on—sowelhing be's  forgolica,”
sugirsted Jolmny Lall, looking vound
fromn the wame.

LT What®®

“DMy boots, or Nuzeni's best hat™
sngeested Jobnny.,  “He left us o few of
our thimes when he did lis packing.”

{Coniinurd on payc 16.)
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(Coutinned from page 13.)

“I{a. ha, ha!™

Tiob chuckled as he went out to the
hall to take tho call. Ide picked up
the receiver and hooted :

“Hullo, hallo. hallo!
jally old fatcy®"

“Oh, really, Cherry-—21"

“Crot in mll vight, what?” asked Bob
chcerily. “Pleasant journey, what? All
vielit with Manly 7 '

“0h dear!” :

“Wha-a:t?” ejaculated Bob, surprised
Liv that dismal cjacnlation from the
wihér end.

*I—Il mean—>"

“ Anything amiss?” asked Doh. He
todl: it a3 & matter of course that Bunter
wus  telephoning  from  Maouleverer
Teowers. but the fat Owl did not sound
ns if he was at the moment enjoying

Lije.
Oh, nol,

Is that you,

“1Ith? Fine!
rorpeous ! gasped Bunber.
Lip-top! Splendacious !

“That sounds more like ypu, Bunter,™
chineklied Bob. “Mauly hasn't kicked
»oir out, has ho?"

* Beast ¥

“fs that all?"” inguired Bob.

“No! I've got something to tell you!
Ti—it's rather important.”

“Fire away [

*Leaving in such o hurry, I forgot o
mention that was cxpecting some
bageage to arrive for me” said DBunter
in a curious. parrot-like way, as if ve-
peating a lesson.

“Whaose bogeage * asked Boh.

“Fht Minc of course.”

%0k, wll right!  Your beggage
genvreally dsn’t yours, yvou know | 1l
look after 1t if it comes: but if the
owner turns up—>="

“Poast! I—I mean, do listen to a
chan!  It's a trunk. I forpot that it
was coming for me when I left. I oxpect
it will be delivered to-morrow—ome
titne lo-morrow.”

“ All serene. Il send it on alter you
if it turns up.” said Bob.

“wo, don't do that,  It—it will mean
dolie. I'H-run across in the car for "

“ last as vou like, old fat bean!”

“Qr if I'm too busy to come, I'll zend
{he car—the same car and chauffeur
that fetched mo away to-day., You'll
Lnow the man ngam.”

" Right-ho 1"

“1 want it taken proper care of ——*

“Ay dear old fat bean, I'Il have it
parked in wour room here—the room
vou honourcd with your distinguished
presinee before you turned us down for
the jollv old nobility.”

“Ihat’s all right—I mean, don’t shovo
it in the garage or anything like that.
There's a Jot of clothes and things in
ihe trunk—""

“Whose 7

“Oh, really, Cherry-—" )

“ All serene, old fat man! It will be
all right! There aren’t any Bunters
licre now, so the clothes will be gnite
safe in the trunk 17 _

“ Beasl—I mean, all vight 1 It will be
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rather a heavy trunk—a good many
changes of clothes and -things in 18"

Bob prinned over tho telephone.

Congsidering how Buntor had packed
far his journey to Mauleverer Towers,
it seemed improbable that a teank
packed with changes of clothes was on
the point of erviving at Cheorry Place
for him.

“You've got it clear?” asked Bunter,
with .0 note of anxiety in his voice that
surprised Bob.

“Quito |” answered Bob. “In fact, as
Inky would sav, the clearfulness is
Lecrifie 1

“Don’t let them bump and erash the
trunk about; it’s rather =z veluable
Saratoga trunk.”

“I'll take it up tenderly, treat it
with ecare,” answered Bob., “Any
nore

“I may not be able to come over; 1
cxpect to be rather busy here. But
you'll know the chauffeur and the car
if T sond Jenkins”

“I'H know them all right.  OF course,
it would be a fearful pleasure to sce

your fat chivvy again. But if you don’t

come, I'll try to manage to survive it
sormehow.”

“ Boast

“TIs that tho lot ™

“¥es, Good-bye 1™

“Cood-bye, old fat man t?

Bob put up the receiver and rvelurned
to the dining-room. The other fellows
gave him inguiring glanecs as he cane
i, smitling.

“Bunter all right ™ asked Johnny
Bull. "“The car didn't break cdown
under the weight ¥

No; he se¢ms te have got in all
right, but he didn't sound quite 5o
joyful as 1 expected,” answered Bob.
" Bort of worrted sound in his veice, I
thought. ¥e¢ seem: anxious about a
trunk, too; he says it will be delivered

here for him to-morrow—u Saratoza
trunk full of clothes—
“0h, my hat " said Droke. “If lie's

got & trunk of clothes coming, he might
hava left me my bags.”

“He says e forgot if, leaving so sud.
denly.  Dlessed if 1 can make it out
eputte,” said Boly “He says it's coming
to-tnorrow —~thul’s Wednosday=—-and  he
will run across for it in a car on
Thursday morning, or elze send the car
that came for hiw to-day.™

Ui veu ask lim te bring our
clobber  DLack  with lim?™  inquired
Jobinny T3ubl,  *1le maght as well, 1
he's veally got o trunk of clothes on
the war”

]31’_]1’_} Elllli'.l'i !{‘.r?.

"Not And I'I believe in that jolly
old trunk when I see it! I suppose tho
fat ass 13 swanking os vwsual, and I don't
supposc there will Lo any tronk.”

In which apinion the other foellows
concnrrod,  thaugh  wh Bunter had
talen the trouble o ving up, qust to
tell one more whopper, was rather a
puzele.  Tlowever, the matter seemaod of
e consequence fto the chums of the
Remaove, and  they dismissed it from
their minds.

Which ecvtainly they would not have
done i they bhad been aware that
Bunter had been toleplhioning under tho
foxy eyes of Junmy the Fox—not fron
Mauleverer Towers, but from o lonely
bungalow on the borders of Boevon and
Dorset.  That, however, ne one was
likely to surpuse. And when the Groy-
friars fellows went to bed that night, if
ihey dreamed, they certainly did not
droam that the fat Owl of the Remaovae
was a prisoner in the hands of the
Dandy's gang, and that that telephone
MesSAEG WAS & cunning move in the
guino to kidoap Ferrers Locke's boy
sssistant.

THE ELEVENTH CHAPTER.
Billy Bunter's Big Trunk !

“ ALLOD, hallo, hallo1”
H “Homa trunk ¥
“[rreat pip 1™
“The trunkfulpess is ter-
rific ! remarked Hurree Jamsot Ram
Singh, staring at the huge Baratoga.

It was the following afiernoon.

In the morning tho Greyfriars fellows
had packed into the major’s car, with
Jack Drake, for a drive, ond Major
Cherry had slipped his old Service
rovolver into his pocket Leforo starting,
But nothing had been sech of tho
cnemy, though Drake and his friends
had little—or, rather, no doubt—that
Cherry DPlace was still being watched,
and that Jimmy the Fox would not loso
a chance if it came his way.

He was not going to get another
chance, if the chums of the Remove
could help it. In the aftcrnoon they
romained within tha bounds of Cherry
Place, and whenever Drake was outside
the house, some of the Co. were always
with him.

It was in vain that Drake told them
that he was going to be carcfully on
lis guard, and that they need not alter
any of their holiday arrangements on
his account. e Famous Five had con-
stituted themsclves his botlyguard—and
that was that ]

After tea that day they pleved tennis
on the grass court so much despised by
Billy Iunter, but where they contrived
to enjoy themselves. They were coming
back to the house im a cheery crowdl
when they sighteed the trunk. They had,
i point of fact, forgotten all about
Billy Bunter and his trunk, but now
they were remncded of both.

It was, as Johnny Bull remarked,
“somo ¥ trunk

The juniors had seon big Saratopa
trunks before, but Lhis one was the big-
goest they had ever seen.

Twe men were carryving it suto the
hotsa from the ear that had deliveresd
1f, and they breathed hard and laboured
under the weight,

The trunk itself was of heavy econ.
struetion, and it muost have been packed
pretty fall, to jwdge by the cfforts of
the men enrryving it

“If that’s Bunter's trunk, he was tell-
ing the truth on the phone last night 1”
remarked Bob Chiorey,

" Wondoerz will never ecase 1Y grunted
Jahinny Ball.

“It's Buntor's I said Flaeey Wharton,
with o gesture {owavrds t]:;c initials,
"W. . BLY painted on tho trunk.
“Tunder’s all vight,” agreed  Bob.
“Bat what fhe thomp does e want o
eaveo of staff like that for ¥

“oodtess knows 1™

Mo lubels e i said Bob, It
hasa't comne by ranl, Ilave they sent it
by rosd abl the way fromn DBunter's
Lo ¥

The Juisiors eomld not help Leing sur-
prised and o Tiile enrions, The delivery
van was standing on the drive, and they
conld readd on it painted on 8 board
fastened to the back, the legend :

*JONES & CO,
CARRIERS
DY ROAD, RAIL, OR SEA,
REIGATE, SURREY ™

That leoked as if the trunk hiad come
by road, &8s Dunter's howme was in
Surrey, not for from Reigate.

Bunter, during his stay at Cherry
Place, and during his previous stoy at
Wharton Lodge, had been very light
on lugrage. The chiums of the Remove,
knowing his litile wayvs, had not been



gurprized at that. Neither had they
been surprised at his methed of packing
when he left. That was in keeping with
Billy Buntey’s manners and cuztoms.
But this was surprising, for it was quite
out of Lkeeping with those manners and
customs.

If that big trunk contained, ns Bunfer
had stated on the telephone, chanpges of
clothing—and it was difficult to imagine
what uﬁ-_:r-it could contain—there seomned
no reason why it should not have
arvived earvlier. With so extensive a
wardrobe st his dispesal, theve really
scemed no reasen why Bunter should
havae borrowed—or, rather, annexed—
trousers and shirts and socks from the
other fellows.

Really, it was very surprising.

Fowever, there it was; there was no
doubit abont that.

Major Cherry was looking out of the
doorway, as surprised as the juniors.
He spoke to the two carriers’ men as
they panted in.

“That iz the trunk for Are. Bunter 7"

“Yes, gir!” answercd one of the men
civilly. " Where are we to put it, sir ¥

The major stared at the great trunk.

"It will net be easy to carry it up
the stairvs, I think,” he said. “ You may
as well leave it downstairs somewhere,”

b Cherry out in.

“ Bunter specialiy asked me to have
it put in his old reom, dad, and I teld
hitn I would.”

“What can it possibly matter, now
that Bunter 13 gone?” =zald tho major.
“ However, if you told Bunter so, and if
fhesc men tlunk they can manage it,
then i

“ Certainly,

gir!¥ said the carrier’s

man. “ We've handled heavier luggage
than ihis, #ir.”

“"Very well, then. Bhow them the
room, Bob”

“This way!™ said Boh.

Ho preceded the men up the stairs
and pointed out Bunter’s room. They
carried the heavy trunk np—not with-
out effort—and landed it in tha room
Billy Bonter had occupied, now vacant.
Both of them were breathing bard when
they put it down. Bob noticed how
vory carcfully they handled the trumk,
however, without a single jolt or bum
on tha staircase, and that they lowere
it quito gently to the floor. It scemed
that Jones & Co., of Reigate, engapged
very caraful men for their work.

Bob stared ab the trunk when they
wore gone.  As Dunter had stated that
he was so particular about it, he looked
to sce if it was safely locked. It was,
with an ﬂEEEEdEHElj’ strong lock.

He went out, shutting the door of the
room aftor him, and rejoined his iriends
downsiairs. _

“Beats Banagher!” said Bob., “If
Bunter's got all that clobber, ho might
have left our shirts and socks alone. He
generally travels with what he stands
up in, and now ho seems to have had
{muug?!'l zent him for a regiment!
Blesged if I make it out ™

MNeither ecould DBob's eomrades quito
mulko it out. The matter, however, did
not concorn them very much, and they
did not waste much thought on it.

The carrier’s car had left immedi-
ately. The jumors, eo far as they
thought obeout it ot all, supposed that
it wus on its Way back to Burrcy.

But it did not, as a matter of fact,
travel that distance, any more than it
had already done so. It rolled away
fram Cherrvy Place at o good speed, and
at a distance of about five miles turnod
into a solitary lane, where the two men,
grrimming, removed the board on which
the sivle and title of Jones & Co. wore
patnted.

Jones & Co., Carricrs, of Reigate, had
coased to oxist, and those two members
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of the Dandy’s gang drove the van boack
to the garage where it had been Lured—
a good aistance from Cherey DPlace, but
cerrainly not so far off as Surrey!
Billy Bunter, a peevish prisoner in the
lonely bungalow, was still under the mm-
'i‘-'r{:-‘-f-ﬁlﬂn that :hat message to Cherry
Nace on tha telephone was some sort of
senseless jest,. Ho eould make nothing
vlse of it. Harry Wharton & Co., at
Chervy Place, were under the hmpression
that the trunk was Bumter's, and con-
tamed  things Dbelonging to the fat
jumior.  They could scarcely suppose
anything elseo,
~ They little dreamed of
it actually contained, a

uqﬁs:-jing‘ what
what it was

¥

doteative’s assistant, And the precaus
tions taken at Cherry Place certainly
seemed to pat “paid * to Jinuny the
Fox and the rest of the Dandy's pang.
The major’s mastilf, a large and hereo
amimal, was let off the chain when the
honse was locked up for the night, and
with the dog loose in the garden it
seemed impossible for any intruder (o
veach the house without muking a cloze
acguaintance. with a very fine set of
tocth=—or, at least, without an alarm
being given. )
As a last precaution, Jack Drake did
not occupy a room by himeaelf, Dbut had
a2 bed 1n Bob Cherry’s room. ‘'Tho
window was fastened and the door

clever rh}rmes ter.

(1)
For once I do not have fo walt
Upon an lgnoramus ;
No, here's a Mighty Poientate,
A fellow fine and famous !
The Captain of the Fifth—all hail !
George Blundell, great and splendid !
1 know I'll falter and go pale
Belore this task is ended |

()
I tapped upon his study door,*
With really painful shyness ;
[ knocked my napper on fhe foor,
And said : *“All hail, Knui‘ highness !"*
“Come in !* he cried. “*And take 3
seal |
(No kindness could be truer !)
He smiled. ** 1'm very pleased (o mect
The Greylriaru loterviewer."

when

* But
5 caugh

—

(6)
** At cricket once, ithe last man in
Was certainly a trier ;
They only wanted two 1o win,
And then he knocked a skier !
I had to run, to save the match,
A bundred yards or farther,
But do you think ¥ missed that caleh ? **
And I repiied : ** Yes, rather 1™

destined to contain when it left Cherry
Placo the following morning. Jinuny
the Fox was nearer to thom than they
dreamed.

THE TWELFTH CHAPTER.
The Man in the Trunk!
AJOR CHERRY made his usnal
M round that night before gmnﬁ'
to hed, =seccing to doors ane
windows. i
The major, an old friend of Ierrers
Locke's, had entered quito as keenly as
his son and his son’s comrades, into the
task of keeping guard over the famous

i “It's not all honey interviewing the
W *big noises’ at Greylriars,” says our
i nd | think you'll
* all agree with him when you read the
following clever verses wnitten around

GEORGE BLUNDELL
(the Captain of the Fifth Form).

(5)

“1'm great at rowing, as you say,”
He smiled, as kind as ever ;

(=] 1 had a race the other day
¥  With Bland, who's rather clever.
= He led at first because 1 thought ;
I'd let him get off lightly,
spurted, I

““A erab 1™ T said politely.

(2)
These Interviews are tough for me,
It's just what I expected ;
For this Is only Number Three,
And twice I've been ejectied !
50 as I went to meot my doom
I [elt a trifte nervous,
And murmured, as 1 reached his room:
** May chanco or luck preserve us 1 ™

(4}
50 everything was all serene !
I fell encouraged greatly,
And sald : ** How tell ma Bow you've

been
Enjoying all things lately |
They say t%al on the river you

Are hot stufl as a sculler,
In cricket, and In fooiball, foo,
You are a Double Colour ! "

s0o0n

{T)
Then suddenly the {rlendly air
Was eharged with storm and thunder,
He rose and hooked me Irom my chair
And rent my tle asunder !
My shrinking [orm towards the door
He then beégan to trundle,
He raised bis foot, and with a rear,

I took my leave of EBlundell. 3

locked, only a ventilator baing left open.
Altogether, it scomed that Drake was as
safe in Chervy Place as he could have
becn anywhere, and neither he nor his
frien-s 15:31:1 any doubt of it.

The Greyfriars fellows slept soundly,
as usual, that night, satislicd that all
was well. ;

At midnight afl was dark anid sull.

It was soon after midnight that o {aint
sound came in the silenee, vnheard by
sleeping ears. But it would have been
cqually unleard by waking cars, for it
was it the room that had been goo picd
by Billy Bunwer during his siay, and was
now oceupred by Buonter’s big trnnl
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Clertainly had mnybody been in that
room lhe would have been startled, for
thoe sound came from the interior of the
trunk. But no éwe was in the room or
near the room.,

There wns o shuffling sound an the

grent SBaratoga, and then a faint elick
a3 & lock opencd.

There was notning in the outward
aspect of the big lock on the trunk to
indieate that it wos so formed ms to be
possible tc be unlocked from the in-
terior, bub it was!

Slowly, silently, the heavy Iid was
raised in Lhe darkness of the room,

A dim, shim figure rose from within.

Two sharp, glittering eyes, set closo
together, gleamed to and fro in the
EJSJIH like those of a wary animal,

ut Jinmnny the Fox saw nothing,
heard nothing, to alarm lhim.

He stepped out of the trunk.

He stood listening for a fow moments,
then ecrossed to the door, opened 1t a
few nches, and listened again. The
llouse was still.

He closed the door again and stepped
to the window, and locked through the
cartains.

Bright spring starlight fell on the
gavdens swrrounding the house, Across
the glimmer a “dark shadow moved.
Jimmy the Féx knitted his brows as a
mastiff glided in his sight for a moment
and then disappeared again.

e stepped back from the window,
and then for some timo he moved rest-
lessly about the reom, with silent foet
i rubber shoes, strotching his eramped
litnbs afier the long, close imprisonment
i the'trank,

Biliy Bunter had never even dreamed
why he was forced to give that message
over the iclephoue to Cherry Place. His
fat brain was very far from pencivating
the cunning scheme of the eroal:.

To carry out the plan formed by
Jimmy the Fox, it had been necessary
for thé houschold there te oxpect the
arrival of a trunk which had to be kept
in_the house overnight.

It was for that reason, little as Bunfor
Euaasaril it, tnat Lo had been kidnapped

¥ ths craooks.

All, 5o fav, had worked hike o charm,

The keenest member of the houschold
ab Cherry Place could not suspect that
there was anything suspicious abeut a
trunk which belonged to & fellow lately
a guest n the house, and about which
that fellow himself had  telephoned
directions.

Jiunmy the Fox was slight and slim.
and therc was room for him in the great
Saratoga, though certainly it had been
cramped aml uncomfortahble.

It was lined with soft cushions, and in
unseen  places it was perforated for
ventilation,

Harry Wharton & Co, naturally =up-
posed that the trunk had come lockod
all the way from Surrev. In point of
fact, Jimmy the Fox had not entered it
till the cavricr’s van was within & mile
of Cherrv Place.

Bince then however, he had beon o

many hours in his close quarters.
and he was fired and cramped and more
than cager to get out.

,He was in no hurry to begin opera-
tions. By that cunming trick b had
passed all the defences of the house and
was within, The glimmer of a luminous
watch had told lum the time, and at
midnight le got out of the Baratoga for
greater eaze. But ho allowed an hour
to pass before he procceded furthor.

rom somewhere in the building the
hour of one struck, and then Jimmy the
Fox prepared for business.

With a soft, catlike trend he guitted
the room, the faintost glimmer of a
liny torch in his hand li ﬁtin hig way
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OFf the interier of Cherry Place he
knew nothing, lat this was naot the frst
time, by many & one, that the Fox  liaid
had to find his way about in the dark
in_unkiown places,

" That was sumply “pie ™ lo Jimmy the

O,

Silently he openédd door after door,
and peered and listened. When he
dirma t6 a lochked door lLie had little
ddubt why 1t was locked.

The: nse of .cracksmen’s tools wos
gocond walure to him, “The locked door
opened 'in a fow monents without a
eouncl,

Jitnmy peered in,

"There were two beds in the room, and
each contained & -sleeper. The tiny
toreh in his hand glimmered. It revealed
'_.'-F!E ruddy face of Bob Cherry on one
pillow; Drake's davk head on another,

He shut off the light at once. Tho
Fox had found his prev.

He stood quite still,

Bob was fast. asleep, but a sound
might swiken him. Bob had to bLe
made safe before he dealt with Drake,

Dim in the dark, Jimmy the Fox
leaned. over- the Greviriars junior as he

slept. A faint sickly odour hung on the
air.
Bob's exves did not open. From

healthy slumber he pussed, all unknow-
mf] . into drugged sleep.

t was only a matter of o minnte or
two to the erook. Then his silent tread
carried him to Drake's bedside.

Again the sickly odour was per-
ceptible. )

But this time Jimmy the Fox did his
work more thoroughly, With Bob, it
had only been nocessary to keep him
asleep for the. time, to Teep him from
intervening or giving the alavm, With
Drake, it was nccessary to keep himn un-
cofiscions for many hours.

The boy detective stirred uneasily in
his sleep. It was not merely a whiff of
the ehloroform that Jimmy was giving
hirr, as he had given Bob., [Ile stirred,
and moved, and his eyes opened.

For one instant Jack Drake was con-
seious of tho terrible truth. Then the
ehloraform pad was jammed on his [ace.

He struggled, but only fecbly, and
for a fow moments. When Jimmy the
Fox removed e pad, he was deep in
insensibility,

Jimmy the Fox's eves glittered down
ot the pale. uvoconscious faca in the
gloom.  Ile showed his teeth in &
ERVOGe &rin.

“Yorrers Docke, vou're beaten this
time ! hie beeathed,

He stood listemine. There wos s
faint rostle of shrubberies outside the
house, The dug war stirring rvestlessly.
VWithin the Louse silence and stillnoss.
And Forrers Locke's Loy assistant lay
drugged nnd sonseless, at the merey of
Jimimy Lhe Fox,

THE THIRTEENTH CHAPTER.
The Boy In the Trunk !

IMMY THE FOX stepped to the
window, drew the blind sside a
little, and looked ount into the
briglt starlight—brighter than he

lilked. A silver evescent of moon showed
over the trees. On the lawn, silvered
bw moon and stavs, the dark shadow of
the restless mastilf moved.  Another
shadow moved—coming uvp from tho
dircetion of the gate. It was that of a
constable in untiorm.

There wos a growl from the dog, and

it seuttled from the lawn to the drive—
watehful for an intruder. Bub the.
policemtan  evidently  knew  the dog;

Jimmy gaw him pat its head, The officer
rmoved on, and disappeaicd frown the
erool’s sipht in & path awonyg the
sarabieries.

The ¥ox grinned sourly as he let the
blind fall back inte place.

He was not surprised by the sigit of
the oonsteble. Cherry Place had been
watched by the Doandy's gang ever sinen
Jack Drake hed arrived there with his
Greyfriars friends.

The crooks were well awars that, at
night, the grounds of Cherry Plece were

atrolled by a constable, as well a8 by a
lerce mastiff. It was the impessibility
of breaking into the dplm:aa. 1. hig accus-
tomed way, that had driven Jimmy to
sat s keen wits to work and devise his

. present scheme.

Had he designed to carry off the in-
sanaible boy, -he knew that he had no
chance of getting away with him. In-
deed, e knew that he nooded all his
wary cunning to get away himsell when
his work was done. e was taking his
chance of that; but he was making sure
of Drake. Crook and raseal as he was,
Jimmy the Fox was loyval to his leador,
and no risk would have stn%}ed him in
hia fight for the imprisoned Dandy.

Having ascertnined that the blind
completely  sereened the window, he
turned on his pocket torch u:gain.

The insensible Drake was lifted Irom
lits bad.

Then tho light was shut off again.

Drake was carrvied silently from the
room, and across the landing, to
Bunter's old room where the trunk lay.

Within the rvon. Jimmy Jowered tho
insensible boy Lo the foor and silently
closed the door., His light glimenergd
again., He picked up Drake, lifted him
to the Sarstoza, and lowered him into
tha interior of the trunk.

Ha grinned doivn al the Ta.l(v« face 1hat
g!fmmereﬂ up from the depths of the

ig trunk, ,

rake was unconscions, and his uvn-
consciousness was to last maoy hours,
But Jimmy was the man fo make assur-
ance dauhf' sure. With lcufl,hs of cord
he bound Drake’s ankles and wrists.

Perhaps feeling some lingering of
humanity, he arranged the cushions in
the trunk as comfortably as he could for
the prizoner.

Then the lid
locked. .

The BSaratoga presented its former
aspect. Who was going to guess what
it contained? Who was poing even to
think of it all, when Drake was missed
froan the house?

In the morning, Jemking would be
there with the ecar, to fetch Dunter’s
trunk,. Who was going to guess what
he carried away in the Saratoga ?

The scheme was faultless. Jimmy the
Fox had thoupght it out, in &ll its de-
tails, and he could see no weak spot in
it.

His work was done now,

All that remained was to make lhis
own escape, leaving an impression be-
hind that the house had been entered
from without, and that Drake had bcen
taken away by the intrader.

That was not diflicult for Jimmy the
Fox. He took the sutomatic from his
pocket, and cxamined it carefully before
roplacing it. He knew that he wounldl
need it when he ran the gauntlet of the
mastiff,

Then, closing the door of the voom
where the trunk lay, he returncd on
silent tipioe to Bob Cherry's reom.

A plance showed him that Bob was
still in a deep sleep. e had no peril
to fear from that quarter. _

He shut the door and locked it an tho
inside. Then he posted himself at the
window—to watch | g

Twice he canght  sight of  1he
uniformed firnre pacing. It disappearcd
again towards the back of the house.

Tha dog he conld not sce at all
Possibly 1t was sleeping—though Lo

was shut down and
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Major Cherry crashed the heavy oaken stool on the lock and the door flew open. Wharton switched on the Hght. Thers
was a Hngering seent of chloroform in the room. Major Cherry’s glance went first to his son, then he strode anmﬂgn Drake’s

bed—empty now.

doubt with one eye open. The con-
stable, at all events, was now ‘at a dis-
tance, and Jimmy lozt no more time.

He ugened the casement. Ouiside was
s broad sill, below which was a cluster
of ancient ivy.

Working quietly and quickly, and

uite at his ease within the reom, he
dislocated the lock of the casement, giv-
ing it the appearance of having been
forced from outside.

Then lLe dvew a rope from a deep
pocket, and let it slip down over the
gill and the rustling ivy. The upper
end he knotted to a bed.

One more swilt, keen glance he gave
ount into the starlight. Then he climbed
out over the stone sill and slid down
the rope.

The ivy rustled as he went, slithering.

1lis heart beat as he listened [or the
dow., The constahle, lie was sure, was at
a distance on the other side of the
house. Bub the mastift

There was a deep growl, a scampering
of feet., Trom somewhers in  the
shadows the animal suddenly appeared
i the starlight.

A loud, fierco bark hroke the silence.
Jimmy set his teeth,

That bark was enough to bring the
patrolling constable back at a. run—
probably to alarm the houschold. And
the dog, with fierco eyes and teeth, was
waiting for him helow.

Six feet from the ground the croak

stopped his descent, hanging on to the
yvope with his left hand,

In his right glimmeved the automatie,

Ilis danger was pressing; and he
Eknew that he had only seconds. But
seconids were cnough for the ruthless
crook.

Thoe dog, barking and prowling, was
ready to spring on him as he reached

“ Drake ! ” he mutiered.

““He is gone I

the ground. Hanging to the rope with

his left arm, Jimmy the Fox took aim

;rlti; the automatic with his steady right
and,

Crack, crack, erack!

Three shots, following one anather so
swiftly that they seemed blended into
ong, crashed into the night.

One wild, fievce yell came from tho
mastiff, and it volled over on the
ground, riddled with bullets.

Jimmy the Fox slid from the rope,
dropping lightly to the carth. 'Che dog
lay still

Leaving the rope where it hung, the
crook raced away 1n the starlight.
There was a shout and a trampling in
shrubberies., Ide darted umiler the
shadow of a clump of trees.

The constable came ruming up,. He
stopped beside the dead mastiff, pant-
ing—stored at the rope Jdangling from
the window, and blew lua  whistle
shrilly.

Lights flashed on in the house.

Jimmy the Fox, on his hands and
knees, was worming his way through
deep shadows. IHe gained the orchard,
and ran, winding among the trees in the
Eimm. L'wa or three munutes move, and

¢ had dropped over the gate into the
laneg that ren at the bobttom of the
orchard, and was scadding down the
lane, leaving Cherry Place in an uproar
behind him.,

At the corner where the lans joined
iha road a ecar withous lights was

arked  under shadowy  branches.

enking sat at the wheel, He peered
through the gloom.

“(Get going 1” panted Jimmy the Fox.

The engine roared. Jimmy tho ox
tumbled headlong in. A minule move,
and the car was racing away through the
might.

““ And the window's open ! ** panted Wharton.

THE FOURTEENTH CHAPTER.
Gone in the Might!
HﬂI{RY WILARTON leaped from

lus bed.
Ile flashed on the light, and
listened Lreathlessly.

The ferce barking of the mastiff had
awakened him, and that Berce barking
was suddenty stilled as there came the
crash of a firearm.

Tha captain of the Greyfriars Remove
staved only to jump inte his trousers
and rushed out of the reom.

Already the whole house was alarmad.
The policeman’s whistle shricked
through the night.

“What's up? came Johony Bull's
shout.

“The esteemed Drake—"" panted
Hurree Jamset Bam Singh,

“ The ¢rooks—" gasped Nugent.

Wharton, without speaking, doshed
along to Dol Cherry's reom. His
cliums, half-dreszed, were at his hoela,

All of them knew that that slarm in
the night could mean only one thing—
danger to Drake.

Wharton wrenched at the door handle
and thumped on the panels.

“Bob 1" he shouted.

The door was locked on the inside,
but the juniors konew that Bob lecked
tha door at might on Drake's account.
But they oxpected to hear his voice, o
to hear him stirring in the room.

“Bob 1” roarved Johuny Bull,

They banged snd thumped at the
door. DBut only silence enswered from
within,

Thera

was o lweavy footstep, and
Major

Cherry, in hia dressing-gown,
cama striding up, lis Service revolvor
in hiz hand. %ﬂlﬂﬁ", the door was
already opened to the constable,
“Drake ™ exelaimed the major,
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“We can't get in1” panted Whartan.
¥ Bomnething's hapgcma:d to Bob. Lic
can't be sleeping throvgh this—"

“Bob 1" roared Major Cherry.

But thers came no answer.

“We must get-in ! i]i]'ﬂl{‘l] Nugent.
“The door's locked! They've been got
at by the window ™

Major Cheery did not unswer, Hae
grasped a heavy caken siool that steod
i the passage, and with all his strength
-‘.-ra;hetF it on the lock., That one
terrific blow was suflicient, The door
flew open with a crash.

I} was dark within; but Wharton
istantly proped for the switch and
Nadhed an the light

‘;“i['!mru’s Bob——" exclanned Johuny

1l

'EES]WE I

“Bob1” Frank Nugent ran io the
sleeper and ehook him Ly the shoulder.
“llob! Wake up, you ass!”

Sut Bob Cherry’s eyes did not open.

Johnny Bull gave o snift, Thero was
a lingering scent of the drug that the
crook had used.

T Chloroform 1™ said Johnny.

Major Cherry's glance went first to
Lid son. Then he strode acros to
Drake's bed—empty now,

“Drake—ho'is gone !

*The window's open 1” panted Whar-
ton.

He ran to the window.

“Thero's a rope here !”

“That's the wav thoy went!” mut-
teted Wugent.  “And—apd—and he's
glmt the dog! Look 1™

He pointed ito the still figure on the
carth below, clearly visible in the star-
hE!lt.

That was the shot wo heard ™

“Gone 1" muttered the major, ““Gone!
Drake must hava been lowersd on the
rope, and the willain shot the dog!
]'lui.—blllt“—‘ha stared down—"how did
he E:at in without alavining the dog?"
“Come on " breathed Wharton, " We
mayn't be too late yet 1™

He swung himself from tha "window,
and slithered down the rope. After him
went his comrades, cne after another.

constabla came tramping into the

room. He stared at Bob Cherry, fast
aileep in bed
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“Chloroform 1™ said the major
quietly. “And Drake iz gonel The
window has been forced. The villain
must have climbed the ivy. You szaw
nothing "

“Wothing, sir!” stammered the be-
wildered constable. “And the dog—he
was loose all the time.” -

“The dastard naust have eluded him
somehow when he came, though Prince
gave the alarm when he was gethting
awsay. But he is gone, and Drake has
gone with him, Follow me*

Major Cheérry rushed from the room
and down the stairs. With his dressing-
gown fluttering about him, he rushed
out inte the starlight.

Harry Wharton- & Uo. were already
scattoring in the grounds, hunting for a
sigh of Drake or his kidnapper.

t scemed amazing that any man,
burdened with a prisoner to earry,
ﬁuhl have escaped 1n so brief a space

e,

But he was not to be found.

“Paka carel” shouted the
“The man is armed 1

But the juniors did not heed. That
the unknown intruder of the night was
armed and ready to use a deadly weapon
was clear, from the fate of the hapless
mastif. But the juniors, wildly snxious
for Drake, thou little of tha

They Lunt up end down the
gronnds, joined by saveral servants, by
the muojor, and by the constable.

Bufthe only result of the search was
proof that the intruder was gone, and
that Jack Drake had vanished in the
nig‘hh

I'hey returned to the house at last.

Boly was still unconseious, his mdther
sitting now at his bedside. He could
tell nothing of what had happened, and
it was fairly certain that he would have
nothing to tell when he came to. Ob-
viously the kidnapper had put bhim out
of eetion to begin with.

The constzble went to the telephone,
to rving up his inspector at Dorchester
and report what had happened. He
told the major that Inepector Parker
was coming as fast as & car could
carry hirm, X

In the meantime, there was nothing to
be done, and Drake’s Iriends feared

IN&JOT.
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that nothing could be done when the

inspector arrived. Drake was gone—

ﬁudhmz per was gone! What could
ane

“It beats mel!” mnttered Wharton
helplessly. “With a bobby and a mastiff
%H?Hlﬁ grounds, how did the man get
1

“Well, he did{* said Jehony Bull
“He must have cli the ivy—a cat-
burglar stunt. And you can see that the
lock on the casement has been forced.”

Wharton passed hie hand over his
forehead, I’Fﬁ waa utterly bewildered,

“How he did that without awakening
cither Bob or Drake, beats me!” he
mutterad. “And it's not easy to climb
that ivy. cither. 1 shouldn’'t have
thought that 1t was possible.”

".f cat-burglar—a light-weight, of
course,” zaid Nugent.  He must have
done it, a3 it's plain that he got in here.
The window's been forced. Besides, the
door was locked all the time—we found
it lockad.”

Wharton estared down from the
window, The juniors had gathered in
Bob's room again. . .

The ivy under the window was fairly
thick; but Wharton would neover have
supposed thit a man would frust his
weight to it )

“That villain, Jimmy the Fox, is a
light-weight,” said Nugent, “If it was

|E-_"

Wharton shook his head.

“I'm ecortain the ivy would never have
stood it,” he said. “If it was climbed,
it was by a lighter man than that
scoundrel. I'd mever have thought is
possible.” . .

7 Gat-hurﬁlarﬁ are pr&tt-i active,” said
Johnny Bull. “He brought a rope with
him to lower Drake out.” )

“Thev've got him 1” said Nugent, dis-
mally., “Thev've got him! What rotten
news for Ferrera ko when ho hears 1

*“Tha rottenfulness 13 terrifict”

Tha juniors went back to their rooms
to Enisix dressing. No one was thinking
of sleep apain.

By the time Inspector Parker arrived
Bob Cherry had recovered consciousness,
He had nothing &o tell, he was only
nstonished to hear that Drake was gone,
Of the hap ru'mi;s of the night he had
no knm‘.-lﬂﬁ;a whatever.

And the Dorchester inspector, when he
had heard all that could be told lum,
was a puzzled man—and not & hopeful
QI

He could only promize to do whatever
could be done, which was net encourag-
ing. There was little doubt in any
rind that the kidnapper had had & car
within a short distance, and had escaped
i at.

How he hod contrived to get Dinke
to the ecar, with the hunt so cloze at his
heels, romained & mystery.  But it was

scarcely possible to doubt that he Lad
done g0, for Drake was gone, and Harry
Wharton & Co., with heavy hearfs,

wondered whether they would ever sce
their old comrade of Greyfriars szain.

THE FIFTEENTH CHAPTER.
Bunter's Chance !

(13 H lor' " mumbled Billy Bunter,
0 The hour was late.

But the Ow] of the Remove,
generally good
had not elosed his eves veot,

That day in the bungalow had zcemed
endless to Billy Bunter,

The first night he had slept by fits and
starts. Escape scemed so hopeless that
he hardly thought of it.

Ha had a room with a stro
tered windew, and the deor of it was
left open on the contral hall. In thap
hall was a camp-bed, on which the Biter

ab sleeping,

Iv ghut-



stratched his buely limb: to slumber.
With Bunter's door left wide open it was
hardly possible for him to make any
attempt to escape without peing spotted
by hiz guardran.

In the morning the burly ruffian left
the bungalow and Bunter was left to
himself:; with the front door locked on
the outside.

It was an endless, dreary day,

There was, as Jimmy the Fox had pro-
mised, plenty of food; though most of
it was of tho canned variety. SBuch as it
wos Bunter had plenty to cat, which, of
conrse, was a great relief to him,

But never had a day scemed so long.

Of Jimmy the Fox and Jenking he saw
pothing, and heard nothing, and he had
no doubt that they were long gone,
lcaving the Biter o kecp watch over

i,

Every now and then he blinked from
& chinl in the shutters, hoping that per-
haps the Biter might be gone also, Ilad
he been left entively alone and un-
watched, even the fat Ow! of the
Romove would have found the ncrve to
mako an attempt to escape. :

But several times, outside tho
bungalow, he spotted the burly form of
tho cracksman loafing about smoking
cigarettes, and twice the ruffian camo
intoe the building, to meals,

He took very little noticn of Bunter.
Tha fat Owl could not flatter himsclf
ithat e was regarded as an important
prisoner.

Flo realised, in faect, that the crooks
were simply keoping hin there out of
the way, for some unknown purpose of
their own,

That that purpose had any connection
with the peculiar telephona message
ho had been forced to sond he did not
fuesu. Certainly it never crossed lis
at mind that a SBaratoga trunk, sup-

sed to be his, had actually been de
wered at Cherry Place ! Still less could
e have puessed 1hat Jimmy tho Fox
had gone inzide it. The fat Owl had,
in fact, almost forgolien that talk on
the teleplione Ly Lhis time.

Df tho telephono itsel he thouglht
every now and then. 1f he could have
got a cali through——

IBut the room in which the telephone
stood was kept locked, and the Biter
kept the key in his pocket. Iilly Bunter
had no chanes of petting at the tele-
phone.

During the long, long day the Owl of
tha Hewove found consglation in a
nutiber of naps, one after another, in
the big armchair 1 the hall.

wost fo oating, sleeping was Bunter's
delight, and there was no doubt that it
passed the time,

But the result was that when night
cawie and the fat Owl would bave boeen
glad to forget his woes in slumber,
even Dunter was not sleopy,

'Tho Biter came back into_the build-
ing late in the evening, He glanced
at Buanter, but did net take the trouble
to speak to bim. Ile ate & large
supper, smoked cigavettes afterwards,
and read a racing paper, and then
throw hemscelf on the camp bed in his
elothes,

Bunter, in his room, lay down on hiz
bed slecpless.

Mot only was lhie not sleepy but g
whurm  amed upeossiness had  intensified
during his mmprisonment in the lonely
hunzalow,

S0 far he had not been bharmed; hut
hie was in the hands of a gang of law-
lpzs and dangerons eronks: and one look
at the Biter's hard, rulhless face told
with how littla esmpunction he woull
have knockeld the prizoner on the head
Liad it snited the purposes of tho crooks
0 t0 do.

With all his fat heart Bunier longed
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to escape. And towards midnight he
sab up and blinked throngh the apon
doorway inte the hall, where tha lamp
was kept burning.

But he shook his head dismally. )

The Biter's camp-bed was scrosa his
doorway. The open door gave the
ruffian a full view of the rocin if he
lifted his head. Bunter could not have
got out of the room without awakenin
him=-he could not have hunbled with
the window-shutters without being scen
at oneo if thoe ruffian opened his eyes.
The caso was hopeless,

Late as the hour was he could nct
slecp. How long was this poing to last?
The thought of another cndless and

reary cday of imprisonment in  the
solitary bungalow was dismal. And
thero mightgim many days of it beforo
him, for all he knew. And he had left
Cherry Place in the belief that he was
going to have a glorious time at Maule-
verer 'owers] From the hottom of his
fat heart he wished he was back at
Cherry Place again. If that brute at
his_doorway_would only sleep soundly.

He got off lus bed, blinking at the
Biter through his big spectacles. Was
there a chance?

He maude little noise 2s ha moved, Dut
it was encugh for the Biter. The ruffian
raised hizs head and lecked into the
room, ]

“You better go to sleep, fxtiy P said
the Diter, in a gquiet voiee, but with n
fone of menaco that made the fat Owl
shiver.

Bunter plomped on his hed again. He
had remained drossed, in the faint hope
of finding a chance of getting out, But
there was no chanee. He tried to sleep,

His weary eyes closed at last, and he

dropped  into an uneazy and  Gtful
slumber.,
Buzzzzzz |

The raucons buzz of the telephone-
bell, through the thin pavtition, was
more than enough to awaken the fat
Owl from that unecasy sleep,

He sat up, blinkng.

Ho heard tho Diter move. The tele-
phone-bell was ringing: undoubiedly it
was o call from one of the ruffiun’s con-
federates; Jimmy tho Fox or Joenkins,
The Biter awoke at once and jumped
from his bed, taking a key from his
pockot,

He heard the elick as the Biter un-
lockod the door of the room that con-
taincd the telephone,

IIe noticed, though withoun: heoding
the circumstance for the morent, that
there was ne sound of the key being
taken out af tho leck again. The Biter
lefe ik where it was, intendhing to lock up
the roow again when he had Lnished on
the phone.

Bunter heard him drop into the chair
by tho inzstrmmnent and eall,

The fat Owl stepped silently fram las

His heart was thwuping ! Was

thera a chanee while the rmilian was at
ihe telephone?

He peered out inte the hall,

The door of the next room was wide
open; it was lighted by the lamplight
from the hall.

He heard the Biter's voice.

" Lhat you, Jimmy?

Bunter hardly breathed.

Thera was no chanee of getting cut of
the house undiscovered. The frant door
waz bolted and chained. )ong hefore
e could release these fastenings, il
Diter would be after i,

But another thought was i the [ag
jenter's mind now, e bBlinkedd ak the
door of the room wiere the Biter sat
at the telephone,

It was half-open: the key in the out.
sidle of tha lock!

To drag it shout and Lien e key-—af
he dared: It would fake Lut a sevond !
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He had no 1ime to unbalt and unchain
the front door bofore the wary ruffian
would pounce on hin, at the first sonnd,
But if e made a dive at the door of the
voom where the Biter snt at the phone—
a split seeond wounld do it Then he
would bave timn

Bunter's heart beat almost to suilo-
Cobinn,

The Biter, plainly, was mot thinking
of him for the moment. The Biter, in.
fact, was deeply intent on the call he
wias getting from Jimmy the Fox.

Through tha shutters of the bungalow
came the glinmner of the spring dawy.
Billy Dunter realisod that o now day
was dawning—once outside the building
thore was o chance of help. e made
up his fat mind, and erept to the half-
open door,

b um! You'va got through
Jimmy?  Ho heard the Biter's voice
speaking Inte the transmitter,

He did not of course, hear the reply
that came.

“0.K.,” came the snswer of Jimmy
the Fox. "All elearl The bhaggage i3
15 now ready for removal, and the ear
will call for 1t in the morning., Clear
up at the bungalow ot twelve, and soy
good-bye to our guest for me,”

Jummy the Fox was too cauticus to
risk dangerons words being overheard
at tho telophone exchange,

There was nothing in what he said {o
oxcite suspicion,

But the DBiter knew what he meant;
that the schemie had succended, that
Jack Drake had taken the Fox's place
in the timok, and that in the morning
Jenking would call in tha ear for tho
trunk at Cherry Placo.

Then the erooks would be done with
Billy Bunter, aund he would be set frco
—and left to find his way anywhere he
liked, the best he could !

“Where are you speaking from,
Jinvny ¥

* Headquarters !
you'ro through 1

*I'll elear up here ot twelve, then ™

“Right "

Jinnny the Pax rang off.,

The Biter pnt up his veeeciver. Tt
was good news (o lllim; ho was almoet
as ticed of the solitwde of thoe bunga-
low as his wnwilling guest.

Bang |

The Biter leaped from hia chair as if
ithat baong had been that of & frearv
instead of a clesing daar.

ITe sorang to the door of the room.

Click !

. The key turned belore he could reach
it

With a roar of rage, the ruffian
crabbed at  the  door-handle and
dragged at it furionsly.

But the door was locked on the hall
zitle, amd he was a prisoner in the tele-
phone-room. .

Thera waz a clang of a ehain at the
front Joor; a scraping of boltz dragged
back,

A string of ravago oaths dropped
fram the Bilev's lipz. Ho dragged at
ihe door with all his strongth. Then,
realizing that it was uselcss, ho stepped
back and hurled his shoulder at the
door with all hiz weight behind it.

The door crcaked and groancd.
Acnin and again lie flung hiz weight
an it, and the panela burst through.
That door was not strougly built, and
the Biter was a poweriul man. In two

Come here when

ainutes he woa barging fiercely throngh

thee wreek of the door into the hall.

Tt two minates had been morve than
enongh for Billy Bunter.  The frant
oo stood wide epen. A ehill wind
qipl a gleam of carly sunrise camp in.
Tl Riter reshed ont with blazing eves,
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But Le gaw nothing of 1hs flecing
Owll :

Terror lept Billy Punier wings, and
ho was Reeing wildly by field paths,
swallowed from sight by trees and
hedges.

Wien Biily Bunter stopped at last,
uttorly Lrealiters, Lic plunged into a
dense” hawthoen thickef, and lay there
still, And the Biter, raging in search
of him, raged and searched in vain!

THE SIXTEENTH CHAPTER.
Billy Bunter Blows Inl

g SAY, you fellows?”
“Whet—-" 7
"Whet the thump—-=:
“Bunter ! :

Tha esteemued and idietic Bunter 1®

Clierry Place was a house of confu-
gion and dismay that morning. The
height epring sunlighi found fages pale
and almest hapgard.  The Famwous
Vive gathered tn breskfast, Lui with
littlo appetita. _ " 1

Major Cherry sat silent, with a grua
face; Mrs. Cherry was Cpule  and
troubled; the juniors dismal and
miserablo cnough, Dioh, perhaps, felt
it the minst of all; for it was in his
father's Louso, and s his guest, thab
Depko lad fallen into enemny  hands
Dt all the (o, wers gloomy. :

Wihen the broskia-t doar apened and
a fat figure rolled o, the chuus of o
Bemove staved o i Blanily.

It was Dilly Bander-—looking  dusty,
fired,  wntidy., Ty  had  dorgolten
Puanter's existenee, o the glress of what
had happesed tiat wild nieht Aurl
they were not pleased (o rememboer i
Lo,

Thera was enougi (ronble on eand
without Billy Buanter barging in, when
they bad supposed themselves bhappily
clear of Lim till the next term at Grey-
frinrs. .

“1 gay, vou fellowz-~I sy, I'll bave
somo of that coffec—I'm fearfully
hungry—tell them to Leing mie ot
thing, Bob!" .

Bunter sank into o chaie.

“What the thuep lave you come
hack for, DBunter:™” E:-mﬂml Juinny
Bull., “"Mauly kicked you out

already 1 :

“Peast! I haven't seen AMaouly ™
groaned Bunter. “ I ray, enmebody had
bitter pay the taxi. IUs two pounds !

“You've come Lack in o tax:?”

shppose I eouldo’t wallk forty

miles or more!” groancd DBuenter, ™1
was jolly lueky to goeb that taxi, I can
tell yout™

T Lt Muuly-——”

“1 tell you I Laven't scen Blauly ™

Dunter mopped up coffen that  brs,
Cherry passad to bim silently. 1 sax,
I've bicen kidnapped 1

“Don't boe an ass ™

“ O, really, Cheryy—-"

TWhat nonsense are you talline,

Thipter ¥ exclatmed the major, bonding
kLis grizeled brows at the fur junior.

"1've heen I-;iclnu’m:r:d 1" howled
Danter, " They conlidn't get Drake, o
tieny pot et I've had o fearful time!
That  foxy-faced beast-—— O lor'!

haven't seen Aanly ab all=I lavenr't
I'I'EDII —III'I_".".'i.‘iI.:':rE_': R R :'I-lIE :,i.1|||;'-'|.'1_':rr-r
Towers! 1 say, when are the cggs and
Laeon coming ¥  I'aa hunerey 1

“"Bat you phoned frar Mavsleverer
Towers n','_;llt. Nl ToeBt ' rosere-d
tr b
R,

I didn’ 1™

Yo =ily ass, T tecd fhie eail-—"
: Y1 mcan, QL waant Mavleveser
Trawers | Thult cxr weves cane foan
Alanly——=¥
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“Wia-a-abi™

“Ic was all o spoofl” groancd
Bunter. “That beast Jenkins pre-
tended he was Mauly's man, giving me
Mauly's meszape on the phone—and he
wastn' bl It was o spoot! Oh dear!
I've had a fearful time! That man
Jenkins was one of that awlul gang—
Oh loe® 1%

“Can therp bo ony truth in this i
cxelaimed  Major  Cheery,  staring
blanlly at the Owl of the Remove.

Oy, really, sie——"

“"Mean to say that invitation never
camo from Maaly after all ¥ exelained
Harry Wharton.

“Ivo, it waz (hat Ieast who drove
the car who phoned, just to trick me
away 1" gasped Bunter. “They took
me to a lonely bungalow, just over in
Devonslure—IDve  been there  ever
sinee &

“But ven phoned ! yelled Bob.
“"You told e about & {runk that was
coming —""

"8 would vou if that foxy-faced
beast Liad been standing at your clbow
wiih an avbowmatic n los hand 1™ yelled
Bunter, “Think I was golag to have
my brains blown out ¥

*Is the Loy deeaming ¥ gosped Mra,
Chierry. |

“Oh, realls, en’gm—m"

“Polty, I sieuld think 1™ said Frank
Nugend.

“The pettifulness is terrific !

“Yon owilly asses 1™ roared Dunter.
“Goomrul ask the faxi-man!  He's
wiling for his money, anshow ! Ask
b if I «idn'i get into Lis cab soon
after  davbreak, nearly forty miles
froin lieee, at some place I don't know
L panee of in Devonshire——"

Bajor Cherry looked long and hard
at the (!l of {he Bemove., Then he
quictly rose from the fable and went
ek of the roomn.

He come hack 1o a few minntes with
an exbroordinary expression on his face.

Funter blinked at him.

“Yeonive paid him* he asked.

“I have paid lkin,” said the major
cuiretly. My boys, this is . wvery
ciraoidinary sffair,.  The texi-driver
tells e that he picked up Bunter at
i pluce on the borders of Devonshire,
ared drove Tam here.  Possibly there ig
sorma truthl in what the boy says——"

“I'dl wanderad for hours befora I got
lo & railwey stotion, where there wore
texicalsz 1" proaned Buonter. “T'd have
tukken @ troin, only I wna short of
money ! OF eoorse, I shall settle that
taxi-iure, siv—I'tn expecling a postal
order——*"

“Mever mind  thatt” said Major
Cherry, “Tell ine now what happened
to you when you left here on Tuoesday,
Bunter.”

Direnkiagt woz gpeedily provided for
tho hungry Owl  Belween bites, and
with big mowtls fall all the {ime, Bunter
Poded thee Lale of Bis amazing and harrow-
ing adveniurn,

The Groyfriars fellows listened in
vitter  aztonislonont, almost forpeliing
cvene Pralke in their interest in  tho

rocital.

Billy DBunter, for once, had all the
Hrneligiat, oml was tho cynosure of all
LY EE.

*Lut  why 3™ gasped llarry Wharton,
when ot last the tale waes told. “Why
o carth did ey take the trounble to
Lidnaps Danfer ¥

“Crondnss kknows 1™ Euicd Lioh
Lokl

o, T krienw all viglt ! eaid Bunter.
“They weore after Ihroke, and  thoy

vanded dee pol e out of the way so
tat ey coodd gret b him, You see,
b wns snfe whtle L was bere o pro-
wet Larte—"

“You sily gz reared Johnny Dall,

“Oh, really, Ball! 1 protected Lim
faat  morning  when that  fexy-faced
blighter got 4iim, anzhow ! That's what
it was—ther wanted to pet me off the
scenc while they got Lold of Lim 1" said
Bunter, with conviction, “Ther Lknew
they had no chance while I was
arovend ¥

“Don’t ba an ass !’

*“Beast! Br the wavr, whoere's Drako
now 1 asked Bunter, linking round
through his big spectacles. “Isn't he
down yet?”

The junicrs exchanged glances,

“They've got him,” answered -Bob
curtly, “They got him last night.”

h Erfkﬁi{l oor old Drake " said
Bunter. “Well, I supposo you might
have cxpected it as I wasn't hero——"

“Chuck it, yon aza (™

*“What else do vou think theyr kids
napped mo for?” sneered Buonter,
“They got me away, and while I was
away thoy got Drake. Pretly plain, it
scems to me”

It seemed pretty plain to Billy Bunter
—but it did not seem plain at all to
anyone elso.  Nobody but Bunler was
likely to believa that his presence at
Cherry Place spelled safety for Fervers
Locke’s boy assistant, and that he lad
been kidnapped for that reason. Dut
why he bad been kidnapped at all was
o mystery to the Famous Five.

Major Cherry stood, forgetful
breakfast, with a deep wrinkle
thought in Lis brow.

“You were foresd to fclephone that
moersame to Bob, Dunter?'” he asked in
o quiet tone, sfler & long and thought-
ful silence, “You were compelled to
give that false messago about a trunk
which veu were expecting here ¥

“Eh? There wasn't any trunk,” said
Dunter. “Can't malke oul why Lbe
waeled me to spoof you on the phono
ahout 8 trupnk—"

“Lhere was no trunic ¥ repeated the
major,

“DF course not 1"

“1 think this will make my head turn
round [ gasped Dol Cherry., "“LDon's
vou know the trunk’s come, fothead ¥

Punter blinked at lim,

“What trunk ¥ he nshed.

“¥our trunk—tle one you mentioncd
fo mo on the phone ! roared Dob. “ It
came by road in o carricr’'s van, and
wasg taken fo your room, and s Uieroe
now [

LBunter rranbed. .

“TDion't be wn ass ' he said.
ian't any trunk!

of
of

“*There
1 You ecan't pull my
!ng liko that, fathead !

“You silly Owl, it's in your room
vow 1" yelled Johnny Bull,

“ Rot 1" said Dunter. 7T ey, T'd likn
some more eggs and bacon and seme
more tomatops——=""

“Good heavens!”  gasped  Dlajor
Chorry. * Bunter, speak plainly I Yon
were not expecting a trunk Lo arrive
here for you™

“Of courze not! He made me eay
503 he had av automatic—"

“Then the trunk that arrived yvestor
day afeerncon with yvour imilials on ib
does not belong to vou Y7

“Tht No! If thero's o trunk, I don't
know envthing obour it. Whapt—""

” Major  Cherry  ULreathed hard and

oo,

“ gt is clear now why Dunter was kid-
napped,® ho gaid grimly. “It was =0
that that trunk could be sent oelo the
Louse in hiz noatoe  witheut  exciting
BLS ] CIo,

“uk why ™ pasped Bob.

Mujor Uherry did nob onswer fhat
gueation,  With o gritn brow hie siroda
[rom the reom end hurried op the stair.
s, Awd Harry Wharlen & Co,
Lurricd after hire sl sbavelled fawves—
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The Biter leaped Irom his ¢halr and sp

what time Billy Dunter devoted his at-
teniion 1o a sccond supply of eggs and
bacon and tomatoces.

THE SEVENTEENTH CHAPTER.
At the Eleventh Hour !
H ARRY WIHARTON & CO.

gaihered round the big Sara

toga trunk, eyeing 1t with

startled eyes. Major Cherry
evamined it closely, an e juniors
half pucssed what was in hia mind,

To Bunter the whole thing was an
umnecaning mystery., Buot it was elear
to overyone clse that Jimmy the Fox
must have had somea powerful reason
for desiving to get that Saratoega de-
livered within the walls of Cherry
FPlace. Ubwvicusly i1t waa for that pur-

ose—and for that purpose alone—that

illy Bunter had been kidnapped and
forced to telephane the message about
the expected trunk. Now that it was
known that the trunk was not Bunter's,
and that he had never expected its de-
l.iiverjr at Cherry Place, (liat much was
clear,

*Good gad ! breathed Major Cheryry.

A close inspection of the trunk re-
vepled what ne one previously  had
dreamad of suspecling, or leoking for—
a series of holes borad in the thick
vood, obviouszly 1o let in air.

“Then that was how—---"*
the o,

muttered

“You think--—" exeluimed Ilarry
Wharton.
T know ! answersdd  the major

quiatly,  “Those heles wiore bored for
hreathing; they serve no olher purpose,
I know now how ihat seoundrel gained
admillance 1o the houge to attack Droko
last night.”

EVERY SATURDAY

Click !
& roar of rage the ruffian grabbed at the door-handle, and dragged at it furio
he, he 1 ** eackled Bunter, withdrawing the key from the lock.

to the door of the room.

“Tn the tramlk 17 breathed Rob.

“Obvioushy,"”

“That's why it was so jolly heavy!™
sait] Johnny Bull. “1 suppose they
couldn’t have hiad any othee reason for
ﬂ-ﬁ!‘l-ﬁ]ing it heve. Bul o dolmgy ijl,}ﬁilh]
ab tha big Lrunk—" 1l sceins a3 hieavy as
evor. T the kulnapper was in it he's
not in it now: e gob away Jost night
with Drake.”

"With Prake?” repeated ihe mapor.
“T wonderod bow hie got eloar, Durdeed
with the boy, in a maficr of muenenis !
Didl e got away with Dralo-—

“But Drake's pone—-"

“Is ha pone?" mullered the nprjor,
Ila grasped the trimk and podged Lhe
welgght.,  “'Fhis trunk is nob amply.
Buounter had not eseaped and come back
this trunk would have bween ecalled for
this morning and taken awayv-—-hby the
man who drove Bunter an Tuesday.
Wao shonld have bolioved that it was
Bunter's trunk, faken fo hin at Maule-
varer Towers. Dut—"

HDraka ¥ breathed Wharton, Ila
Lonew what was in the majoms thonghis
—ilo same idea was in s own nand.
" Drake—hrra-—0»-"

* 1 believe =0, said il major gquicily,
“The trunk is vot cmpiy P What doey
it coniain ¥ .

“0Oh Heaven I mutlerved Nugent,

“The scouudrel never =ob away wilh
Drake last night! It zeemesd almost
inpessible: yeb as Dralie was gone wo
had fo believe it But now that we
know dbat the villains laid & eunninge
schieme to gel 1lus trouk mio the hoose
=uow thal we heow thad, aliiongh e
man who msl ave been tn M1 gone,
1% 13 a8 heavy ns eveor—"

“And they'd bave fviched it pway
wndler our eyves this meming i Bunter

i3

L)

b
'-11
Bunter had turned the key in the lock, With
usly, But the door would not budge. ** He,

had not come back 1'" gaid Havrry, “We
should never have droamoed—*

“With Drake in it!” said Major
Cherry., “I am convineed of ittt
we shall seon have proof—"

The leck on thoe trunk was steomg, Tt
resisted for somie tie oven o hminer
amd a cold chizel, in the vigorous humis
of the major., The chuins of the Re-
move staod looking on while he workul
with a grim, set face, Was it possible
that Lthe missing boy detective was there
—under their eyes, hidden in the tyunk ?
{lr, rether, was it not covtain that ho
s theret They felt it—they knew i)
I'hay knew that, hut for Buntor's cseape
fromp that lonely bungalow, that teunl:
wonuld have been taken awny by the
kidnapping gang, amd that Drake would
linve been carvicd off, right under their
cyes, "unseen, unduspeeled.  They were
sure of it before the loek gavo way, and
ihe lid was lifted.

Then they had proof.

Every oye stared into the interior of
the trunk as the major lilted the lid,

Y Drrales 1™

Round hand and foot, and still une
conscious from the deog, Jack Drake
luy there under their staring eyes,

They had expreted it; thev had folt
sure of it; yet they gazed Llankly at 1lie
still figure in the tronk,

“I aav, you fellows.” Buantor Blinked
iy at the doorway. o had finished
breakfast at last. **I say, what's all (he
row  abont—hammering  anid banging !
Ii =ay, is that the trunk? T say—— Uk
'.111' !:u

Bunter broke off with o gasp, his oves
almnst popping thrvough his spectacles
as Major Cherry and Bob lifted ihe
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inscasible boy from the interior of the
Saratoga.

¥ It—it—it’s Drake!" stuttcred Bun-
ter. I say, sou told me Drake was
gone 1 1 say, what did he get into that
trunk for? Larking I" ;
Nobody snswered Buntor. Wharton
cut through the cords on Drake's wrists
and enkles, and he was carried out of
the room, bark to his own room, and
placed in his bed.

I say, you fellows, what's the matter
with himt™”

“*Chloroform, fathead !” snapped Bob

“But—but what was he dommg in the
tromk 1" gasped Bunter.

“Youn blithering idiot! Can't wyoa
understand why that villain mede xou
telephone s string of lies?"” exclaimed
Bob savagely. “Ha got here inside the
trunk, -and planted Drake in it Inst
mﬁhd‘:htu bo taken away this morning!™

crikey 1"

“That's wh thei? picked Bunter !
gaid Johnpy Bull, " Nobody clse would
havo ‘been idiot enough, 'or rotten
cnough, to telophone those lics and help
the villains got away with it—"

“Oh, really, Bull—"

“Thank pgoodoess the fat fool pot
away in time and came back here!”
said Dab. *But for that—"

“The thankfulness is terrific.”

“Oh lor' " mumbled Bunter. *'I-—I
say, Lhen that was why he made me
phone all that speof about & trunk | Of
conrse, I never knew—"

“Idiot ™

"Tlowr was o fellow to know?" de-
manded Buntor warmly,

“Duenmy 1"

“I never knew there was o trunk ot
all—I thought—"'

“0h, cheesso it 1"

THE MAGNET—EVERY SATURDAY

“PBeast 1 That's the way you thank
a fellow for saving Drake from bein
bagged ! said Idunter scornfully. *
hope Dirake will be a bit more grateful |
You fellows were going to let him be
taken off under your silly noses.

It was true cnough that Dunter's on-
cxpected return had saved Drake. But
it was cqually true that it was through
the obtuse Owl that Jimmy the Fox had
been eble to carry out his cunnin
schome to within an ace of success, It
was no time for Billy Bunter to * gas.”

“The right man in the right place, as
usual [* said DBunter, having quite re-
covered his seli-satisfaction, which never
deserted him for long. * You can eall
a fellow names—but who's saved that
chap from being kidnopped ! And when
Drake wakes up, I-shall jolly well tell
himi s01 I shall say—— Yaroooooht
Wow ! If you kick me adnin, you beast,
I'Nl=——  Whooooop !

Billy Bunter vetired rathey hastily
from the scone,

Nobody  called for that truok at
Cherey Placa,

Jirnmy the Fox had been very neer to
guccess—very near indeed ! Almost had
he gob away with his cunning scheme
for the kidnapping of Ferrers Locke's
boy assistant! But not quite—and o
mnizs was as gpood as & mile !

Drale, in o day or two, was none the
worse for what had happened. Harry
Wharton & Co., glad and relioved at
the oscape of their old comrade of Grey-
frinrs, wero very merry and bright.
Billy Dunter, in fact, was the only
follow whoe took a rather pessimistic
view of thingz. For that supposed invi-
tation from Mauly having turncd out
to be trickery, a gorpeous time at

Mauleverer Towers was ns tar off as
ever—and even Dunter felt that it was
a little awkward to stay on at Cherry
Place, after the peculiar farcwell ho
had taken when he left with Jenkins in
the carl However, Dunter Court still
failed to stiract the heir of that mag-
nificent abode homeward; so he stayed.

“I find that I shall be able to give
vou another week, Bob, old chap " he
told Bob Cherry tho. following day.

Bob grinned.

‘W iraid not 1" he said.  “ Drake’s
heard from Mr. Locke, and he's fo go
to London—" . ;

“That's all right; I shan't miss him,
with my old pals about me!” assurcd
Bunter. : . .

“And we're going with him."

“ All serene, old chap ! What I really
meant to say was, that I had to go up
tn Londen in a day or fwol” e:ci:r ained
Bunter. “The fact is, I'm rather ex-
pecting & Royal invitation for tho
Jubilea celebrations!”

“Oh, my hat "'

“And I'll try to wangle one for you,
old chap I

To which Bob Cherry ungratefully
replied:

*Chuck it, fathead 1"

However, when Jack Drake and the
Famous Five started for Londom, the
Ow! of the Romove started, too. Sticky
gs ever, Willlam George Bunter
declined to como unstuek |

THE END.
“pP FOR THE JUBILEE! i the
fitle of Fraonk Richards’ next grand lonp
yarn, dealtng with the humorous and
thrilling adventures of Harrvy Wharton

& Co., end their clhum, Jock Drake.

Wateh out for it in next week's special
Jubileg fgsue of the MaOXET.)
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| wWiLLY AND NILLY

Our Coloured Coons
have a lot to say about
Music and oxing

“I've bin fishin', Willy. I'in
just takin' dese fish to do fish-
monger's.”

“Why, say, youse pot wastin' diseasa
in do brain-box, niggah. You sin't got
no fish."”

“No; dey all got away.”

*“B.esza my soul, niggah! If you had
Leen twins, sud one of you was sensible
and ono was & fool, do sensible one
would bo dead.™

“Black man, I'd have you know dat
I know oll do men of note in dis town.”

“You know all de men ob note in dis
iown i

“Yeah: I play in de
orchestva with dem.”

"You suttinly reckon yo'zelf some
musician, Nilly.”

“¥eali; when I play de piano de man
upstaivs rings for a doctor.”

a1 l-gnnwha nﬁan 1Ir.-lm pla h_he&ter }ﬂaﬂ

ou, niggeh. He plays wid his fingahs,
T Welt, so do I 1

“YTeah: and he plays wid his toes.™

“YWell. babies do dat all day long.
You suttinly do not know a man wlo
Fla:rs de corpet better dan me. Why, T
ived in a house in de heart ob de
conniry.” .

“T'o pragtise de simple lifo?"

“No; to practise de cornet, you fool |
I tell o', niggah, I had to be miles
away from anywhere to practise dat
agornct.”™
"Ine Macser LIBRARY.—No. 1,820,

1 S TOI" niggah | Whero ﬁ"ﬂ: goin' ¥

same jnzz

“Dat's nuttin®, dat ain’t. I'va lived
in do country, too. Whero I lived, dere
wasn't 8 houwse for miles round.™

“Wlheroe did he live, den?'?

1‘Wh°?jﬂ

" Milez Round, "

* Niggeh, if vou didn't talk, rou could
gtill be o fool. Bay, black man, what
yo been doin’ {0 yo' face T
" “PBeen in a boxin® mateh.”

“A regilur boxin' match?”

”H.?; is ver matel was with e white
I,

“What was de prize?”

“ An cight-day clock, niggah.”

“An eight«lay clock! And how did
vou geb on ™

“Do white moan and me fought a
draw,”

“Well, niggah, go on. Iow did dey
distribute do prize?”

“Oh, dey split it in half [

“Bplit it in half! Go slow, niggah,
and lubricato vo'self.”

“Well, do white man got de clock,
and I pot de cight davs, ¥You see, ho
found me {rvin’ fo steal it out o his
sloepin’ tent.”

“Was it a good fight, niggah 1

“Nunne, not so good, o hit me, and
—dat's all."

“Dida’t vou hit him back, yo' dark
horae "

“No, 'eourse not,”

“Why not " :

“Well, it would bave been his turn

ngn,i:; ;."l:;u_ Dere was only two blows
strucl.

"T'I.i.'u! Yo' mean one, yo' foolish
niggal 1"

g{‘%\lu. twa. Ile hit me, and I hit de
round. 1

“Well, 'non my soul, niggal, you

stonizh e )
YI'll *stenish you sfill more now,

Willy. I want von to lend mo ten hob.”
; “Ton bob! What do you want dat
or E-:-r

“Well, y'eee, T'm gonna start savin'
up for mo old age.”

“How come, niggah! ITaven't you
heard dat lendin' money destreys {ricnd-
ship. Qur fricndship sin't gonna bo
destroyed for ten bob, black man.”

“Good! Den make it o quid P

“*How long for?"

“Till to-morrow.™

Wall 1t do if I post ik on to you lo-
night '

" Bure, dat’'ll de 1"

“Well, it’ll be to-morrow belore vou
get i, and by dat time you won't want
it. 8o, you see, niggah, you've as pood
as saved yo'solf a quid already towards
yo' old age.”

“"Geol Yo' am right. black man, I
wish I'd made it & t'ousend quid now.™

*Listen, eoonl I'll show you how in
make o t'ousand quid. If you had puk
o t'ousand quid on Mayflower in do
first race dis afternoon, '}ruu’d have lost
it, 'oos Muayflower didn't win™

“Well, go on, niggah.™

“Buat yon didn’t put o t'onsand guid
on Mayfower.”

“Dat's de trucst t'in
de last time yo' calle
niggah.”

“Well, den, you're a t'ousand guid
better off. Beet™

“Golly, so I am! Dut, nipgah—I say,
niggah—-"

"Well, big-boy "

“Can I take back dot t'ousand and
make it & million?"

“Sure you can, niggal

“Well, dat's fine. I t'ink I'll just go
along and order o Rolls-Royce, Bo-long,
big-boy 1™

vou said sinco
yo'sclf o fool,
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Clverst, the greofest
a series of thrilling adventures,

arrives, and sends a landing-party ashore.
after which Dlverst gives orders for the gunboat
gunboat, B .M, direvaft-Carrier Hawle races o the »
bombs from altacking plones, the water-logged craft
carrying out necessary repairs to the Sea Spider without
Professor Duboicsky's quariers on Ice Rock, Ulverst dons a diving

WHAT'S GONE BEFORE,

U-boat commander Germany ever had, accompanied by a compelent crew, sels oul
from Ica Rock aboard the Sea Spider, a deadly under-woater crajt, 1o 1eag

the Sea Spider refurns with o rich haul to its loir. Later,
sly outnumbered, the naval men are foken
to be sunle. In answer to o wireless message from the tli-fated
cene, ond the Sea Spider iz driven from its latr. Holed by
xiteks to the ocean bed. Reolising the impoasibility o
the aid of the plans, which have been left bhehind in
-ghiit and affempis to get ashore unobeerced,

{ Now read on.)

e woar egainat the world. Following

a British gunboatl

A Desperate Venture !
LOWLY the door in the outer
S ghell of the hull was raised,
allowing the water to scep
adually im. At lepgth, when the
g'l:ltﬂl' was completel

stepped out on to the occan floor.
Turning, he stared for. a long
‘moment at the stricken monster squat-
ting there on the rocky floor of the

depths, then slowly he moved away

on the first stage of a quest move
desperate than any which had gone
before.

As Ulverst had said, he knew his
way about the island blindfold, and
he knew to a foot the soundings
which surrounded it, for this Ilatter
had been essential if the Bea Spider
was to be navigated sueceessfully when
“1n the depths. .

The underwater eraft had not been
far offshore when she had been holed,
and when less than a hundred feet
separated the slowly trudging Ulverst
from her, he felt the occan bed elop-
ing upwards to the sea-washed rocks
at the foot of the cliffs above.-

It must have been a strange sight,
hiad there been anyone to witness it,
when Ulverst’s helmeted head slowly
broke water near the base of th
elifis, _ :

But alrcady the Arctic night was
gwathine the lonely sea aud the
isiand fastness in murky darkness,
and. Ulverst's landing went unob-
scrved.

He unscrewed his helmet when still
" waist deep in the icy water and stood
a {ew moments gratefully filling his
lungs with the cold but iucrc?i_iblj'
refroshing air of night.

Then, trudging onwards, he gained
. the vocks, and divesting himself of

the diving-suit, pulled his gun from
his pocket.
‘The gun was loaded in  every

raised, Ulverst

ot

chamber, and clutching it in his
hand, Ulverst made his laborious way
along the foot of the cliffs until he
reached a point which gave access to
the higher und above.

Here the going was treacherous in
the extreme, but at the expense of
lacerated and bleeding hands, Ulverst
scaled the ice-coated rocks and stood
looking about him.

The Hawk was lying close inshore,
and by her riding lights Ulverst could

aee that she had developed a heavy:

list to port. In fact, it looked to
him as though she was ashore. With
a grim smile, Le turned towards the
caves which had been the gquarters of
himeelf and his men. :

They were aglow with lights, and
ag he stood watching, he could see
the fignres of armed scmtries pacing
backwards and forwards.

“Trust the British Navy to keep
a wateh !” he muttered. “ Well, here
gocs IV ‘

A ehadow amongst the sbhadows, he
commenced a reconnoitring advamnce,
moving from boulder to boulder as he
cautiously approached the caves,

it was quite possible that the naval
officers were sleeping aboard the air-
craft carrier, and if that was the case,
Dubowszky's quartcrs might be un-
oceupied, :

With a stealth born of the desper-
ate mpature of his quest, Ulverst
neared the main living caves, then
sank into the black shadow of a
boulder as he saw the pacing and
overcoated ficure of a sentry passing
and repassing the entrance,

Intently he watched the man, count-
ing the paces he took and mentall
timing him, Then, his gun in Jus
hand, he commenced to crawl forward,
dropping flut on his face and lying
rigid and motionless whenever the
gentry turned to pace in his divection,

Foot by foot, yard by yard, he
moved closer to the emtrance of the
cave, When the sentry reached ihe
end of his beat he was within fifteen
naces of Ulverst, 4

He failed entirely to see him, how-
ever, for Ulverst was stretched flat
on the ground. Halting, the sentry
wheeled smartly, and marched away
with lis back to Ulversh, '

Instantly, Ulverst was on his feut,
speeding silently and swiftly towards
the cave. He reached the entrance,
aud, gaining- the interior, froze rigid
and motionlesa against the rocky wall
as the sentry passed again.

The worst was over for the moment,
and when the coast was clear agnin
Ulverst erept forward into the cave
which had used by Dubowsky.

It was in darkness, and, letting the
curtain fall-to behind him, Ulverst
switched on the light, |

That the place had been thorenghly
searched was evident, but with o tri-
umphant smile Ulverst crossed the
smooth floor and pulled a small slab
of rock from out of the wall.

Inserting his hand into the cavity
disclosed, he withdrew a small stecel
box, which contained the complete

lans of the Sea Spider. The lock had
E&aen nptampered with, which meant
that the papers were safe.

With the box under his s
Ulverst turned to retrace his steps to
the curtained doorway. As he did so,
however, there cume a sudden guick
atep outside, the curtain was pulled
aside, and the sentry confronted him
with rifle levelled.

“Up with your hands!” snapped
the man. = '

Ulverst dropped the hox with a

Y clatter, and mingling with the roar

of his gun came the crash of the rifle.

With an oath Ulverst ﬁta%gered

back, his arm dripping blood. Before

he could recover himself the senfry
Tue Magrer Lisnany.~—DNo. 1,420
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wnz on him, his menaciag bayonet
acainst Ulverat's chest.

“Put 'em up!” he rapped.

TUlverst looked into t-l}:c- man's grim
face; tben, with a faint smile, be
rai=cd his hands aborve Lis Liead.

A Milliop-to-One Chance!

WIFTLY the news was signalled
g to the aircraft-carrier that
another prizoner had  Dbeen

tokon.

Avcordingly, Ulverst was thrust
into one of his own eclls, and after
hig arm Lad been bandaged he asked
the square-jawed peitty officer in
charge of him if he could have some
food scot in to him,

“I’'ve bad oothing to cat all dax,”
he lied, a desperate plan of czeape
alvendy forming in his mind.

“Fresit soup and coffie will Tho
ready at dawn,” said the peity officer.

With that, the petty officer with-
drew, and the iren deor of the ccdl
clonged shut on Ulverst.

Throwing himself dewn om the
plank bed with which the cell was
furnished, Ulverst gave himself up to
his thoughts.

If only food was semt in to him
now, he could put his plan of cscape
intp action.

Ulverst was determined, however,
to make some cffort to escape. How
he could ever hope to get away now
he failed entirely to sec, bhut he would
rather be shot down than live to
swing on the gallows.

So ran his thoughts as the lon
hours of the Aretic night drapge
slowly past, With the dawn he
suddenly tensed as a key grated in
thie lock and the deor swung open, to
admit a steward carrying a mugz of

THE MAGNET

coffce and 3 bowl of steaming soup,
and accompanied by the petty officer.

As the steward approached him,
Ulverst rose to his feet, his eyes grim
and hard, and every nerve and muscle
taut.

Enddenly he whirled inte action,
and with savage, smashing force his
fist whipped up. It took the steward
full on the point of the jaw, sending
him reeling back, the soup and coffee
fiying from his hands,

The next moment and WUltverst was
on the petty officer, his hands about
the startled man's throat, his kneo
driving with savage force into his
stomach.

With a gasp, the man doubled up,
ohd, oblivious of his reopened wound,
which was pumping bloed, Ulverst
tichtened his grip about the man’s
throat.

There was every atom of Ulverst’s
strength in that meveiless, strangling
grip, for he was fighting for very life
itzelf. OF the steward he took not the
slightest notice, for he knew that
that limp and huddled individual was
temporarily out to the wide.

Again Ulverst bronght his knce up
with smashing - force into the petty
officer's stomach, driving the win
ont of Lhim in a whistling grunt of
sheer agony, and tighter and tighter
preszefdl lus fingers about tlie man's
throat.

Suddenly the petty officer went
limp, and, as Ulverst released his
hold, the man slumped heavily to the
floor.

Stooping, Ulverst snatched the
heavy Service revolver from the
holster about his vietim’s waist, and,
after rapping him sharply over the
head with the butt, treated the
stirring steward in the same way.

READERS!

[ b}
1 r s -1
if Ly
1.0 B3 ﬂ
. oy
g I T,

e

A SUPERB STORY OF THRILLING

telling of the exciling experiences
youngd brother Colin, who 5&;1 out
o

ANOTHER BIGSCOOP FOR “MAGNET”

()
ZA Eand :
! =] . : L

CANADIAN ADVENTURE,
that belell Selwyn Gore and his
for Canada to avenge the murder

their uncle,
BE SURE to READ THIS STIRRING STORY, CHUMS—IT

WILL

HOLD YOU SPELLBOUND FROM THE YERY FIRST CHAPTER
Commencing in NEXT WEEK'S GRAND JUBILEE ISSUE of the MAGNET.

That done, Ulverst ripped the
blanket from  his plank bed into
strips. First binding snd gagging
the steward, he pulled off the petty
officer’s uniform and pgagged and
bound him.

The whole business had taken an
incredibly short fime, and, ripping
oif lLis own worn and oil-stained
reefer jacket and trounsers, Ulverst
donned those of the petty officer.

That done, he buckled the revolver
belt about his waist, thrust the gun
intp its holster, and after a quick
examination of his two victims,
atn_}l‘;]}'}sd from the cell into the biting
chill of the eold, %'re dawn.
Clanging the cell door shut behind
him, Ulverst locked it, and, thrusting
the key into his pocket, steod o
moment starving abont him.

Almost immediately grim exulta-
tion crept into his cyes, and his livid
lips twisted in a mirthless smile.

He had staked everything on a
million-to-one chance against eseape,
and it seemed as though the goddess
of fortune was smiling on him, for
riding close imshore, alveady bein
tuned up by heavily muffe
mechanics, were a dozen or more
fighting scouts from the aircraft-
urricr.

It was fairly cvident to Ulverst
that they had been taken off the
badly damaﬁed vessel for safety’s
seke. Probably the between decks
hangar was flooded, or it might be
that the heavy list of the flying-deck
gave no possible chanee of a take-off.

Be that as it may, the acroplanes
were there, and as Ulverst moved
away from the cell, the stillness of
early morning was shattered by the
sudden reverberating roar of first one
powerful aero-engine, then another.

“Going to search Jor the Sea
Spider, I suppose?” muttered Ulverst
grimly, as, making a detour to avoid
the wsual paths, he strolled down
towards the jetty alongside which the
seonts were Iying. )

A thin, iey mist was shrouding the
island at that early hour, and,

raining the jetty, Ulverst stood
boldly staving at the ncarest
machine.

The meehanic, busy in the cockpit,
glanced outbourds at him, nodded
cheerily, and contintied to run up the
engine. It was obvious that he had
not the slichtest suspicion of
Ulverst's real identity.

Carefully gauging the distance,
Tlverst leaped on to the port fleat.

The machine rocked violently uoder
his weight and, closing down tlc
throttle, the surpris mechanic
lopked down at him.

“ Hallo, what's the idea? Who—"
The mechanic broke ofl suddenly as
lie found himself covercd by Ulverst's
heavy Service revolver.

“Get out of that cockpit!” grated
TUlverst. ]

The mechanic gaped at him in open-
mouthed astonishment.

“If vou don't get out of that cock-
pit,” said Ulverst, in a low, fierco
voice, “I'1l blow your brains out [”

The mecharic rtose fo his feet.
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There was something radically wrong
here.

“Who the dickens are you?" he
hegan., “And what's the game——"

'The voar of Ulverst's gun cut in on
his words and he staggered back,
clutching at a- shattered shoulder.
Parposely Ulverst had refrained from
shooting the mechani¢ dead, but the
report of the gun had attracted %he
attention of the other mechanics, and
Wlverst knew there was not a nmoment
to spare.

Isnaring the agony of his own
wounded arm, he swung himsclf up to
thie cgekpit with cat-like agility.

“Get out of that cockpit, or I'll
shoot you dead!” he snarled.

‘The mechanic hesitated no lonper,
He'd have been a suicidal fool if he
had witl that heavy barrel threaten-
ine him so menacingly,

He swung one leg over the other
side of the r_-m:kphii'- and, scrambling
in, Ulverst pave him a savage heave
which sent him plunging head-first
into the icy sca.

Then, slumping down iuto the
pilot's seat, Ulverst yanked open the
thirottle to full.

Under the pull of its whirling
serew, the little scout tore forwawd
across the water, the thunder of its
engine drowning the shouts of alarm
trom the other mechanics,

Cronched over the controls, Ulverst
laughed aleoud., 'The million-to-one
chance had come off. He had escaped,
and as he inched back the comtrol-
stick, the scout boved up into the grey
of the Arctic sky.

To the Death !

WINGING on the elimb, Ulverst
g lieaded westwards towawrds the
distant coast of the mainland.

If he could reach Black Bay hie would
wait  there until the Sea Spider

lim%mcl in.
If she was cruising on the surface
he wotld sight her and, gaining

height as he thundered westwards, he
scarched the waste of waters with
CAZeT eyes,

Iie had another reason for gaining
height. He knew that pursuit was in-
cvitable and, should he be overhauled,
he did not intend his pursuers to have
the advantage of altitude,

Hiz engine was not firing any too
well, but hoping against hope that it
would be all right once it ot warmed
up, Ulverast gave it every inch of
thirottie.

Continnally he kept Jooking behind
Kim, and before he had reached two
thowsand feet he saw two machines
tear across the water and come boring
uR in his wake.

Whether they were manned hy
oflicers or mechanies he did not know,
Lt there were ammunition belts in
his own svnchronised gun, and his
prsucrs wounld carry the same.

“Well, if it came to a fight, Ulverst
was confident that he could more than
lteld his own. [If only his engine wore
pulling properly it wonldn't come to
a fight. But az the moments passed
Ite saw that the two machines behind
were steadily overhaunling him.

They weve climbing for height as
Lhey clozed in on him, nnd to aveid
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Ulverst drove straight at the wheeling

having them come thundering down

on his tail, Ulverst himself was foreed:

to climb.

At three thousand feet e realised
that there was nothing for it but te
turn and fight. The two machines
bhehind him were coming up hand over
fist, as their engines warmed to the
job. As he swung hiz own scout to
meet them, Ulverst saw on the water
far below the slow-moving, crawling
bulk of the Sea Spider.

Whipping forward his control-stick,
he went down towards her in a
sereaming dive which lie held only
long enough te give him sufficient
apeed to go zooming wp and up mto
the Arctic sky again. o

At the very top of that whirlwind
climb, he whipped the stick across
and, rolling, tore down on the two
seouts which he had momentarily out-
witted by the swiftness of lis
maneuvee.

The pilot of the nearer machiue saw
him coming and had one split second
in which to deride what to do. Throw-
ing his control-stick forward, the
piﬁ:t roared seawards, lis engine
thundering at full revolutions.

Swooping like a hawk on the dive,
Ulverst thundered down on the second
machine, which had lifted its nose to
meet the attack. His fingers were
clamped round the trigeer of the syn-
chronised sun and lurid flame tove

T

plane ahead, and his gun roared Into life !

vicionsly from the belching muzzle as
the deadly stream of bullets screamed |
through the whirling ascrew.

Livid of face with the nearncss of
death, the pilot of the scout kicked
frenziedly on  the rudder-bar and
whipped his control-stick across,

The little machine responded
instantly, whirling out of range of
that stream of Luilets. But Ulverst
had anticipated the move, and his
own foot moved with deadly preeision
on lhis rudder-har.

Next instant, the pilot’s necrveless
hand fell from the comtrol-stick and,
a8 lie collapsed over the controls, shot
throngh the lungs, the nosc of his
machine drojpped and he tove seawards
in a death-tlive, his engine thunder-
ing at full revolutions.

Ile struck the water within a
calle's-length of the Sea Spider, there
cate @ tevrific spouting of swirlin
foam  and, watched by the amaze
cyes of Wesel, the scout vanished
from view, to reappear a few moments
later as splintered, floating wreckage.

Meanwhile, Tlverst had gone up
and up in a wild, soaring zoom, buf
with the specd of o hornet the sceond
pilot was tearing at him with vieious
wun aflame,

The hoy—he was only a boy—had
scen his comrvade's death-dive, and
his face was white with passionate
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determination to send this murderous
devil down-in flames,

To that end, he lield his deadly
ling of flight, his bullets shattering
Ulverat’s dashboard and splintering
the glass of dials and gauges

Whirline outwards in a frenzied
-.r.mgvturu with bullets ricochettin
off hizs engine cowling, Ulvers
whipped back his coutrol-stick, and,
keeping it bhngoed close into his
jacket, corﬂplete a whirlwind loop.

Swerving wildly on the downward
dive, Ulverst drove atrai ght in ab
the whe&lmg bﬂ{ and :fam his gun
roared into life, blood-red, lurid flame
and steel-coated bullets stabbing
from the flnming muzzle.

The boy threw his scout into a spin,
from which he emerged with a sudden
roar of high-powered engine, to go
tearing seawards in a screaming dive.

Abhove the thunder of his engine
sounded the shrick of wind puut
wings and streamlined fusclage;
then back came the stick, and the
seont soared skywards in a wild zoom.

“Ulverst fﬂ]lﬂ"i‘i’&ﬂ imly and re-
lentlessly, but alre ¥y the boy had
rolled and wia roaring down on him,
intent on avenging his dead comrade.

Tverst puled a sharp wing-turn,
but the bullets from thﬂ other’s gum
were drillin his fugelage, and
Ulverst's face was not nice to see, for
with the cxeeption of one ﬂﬂl’th'ﬂ“‘
mément the fight had been all' his
adiersary’s,

superb piloting he pulled clear,
ailg? thrnﬂtl!}} his control-stick fur-
wald, poared Ern 'tﬁ'i'l’hﬂ?ﬂﬂ the wator,
£1 ing ma ag he'went.

%ﬁiﬂ g a mek glance over his
slioulder, Ulverﬂt paw that the scout
was follawing him down, firing as
it . came, and he knew that it was
auly his own wild swinging which was
savirg him from taking a burst of
bullets*through the back.

But gnml{ Ulverst: held his dive;

Tlverst pushe
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on the rodderbar, and he whipped
the control-stick across.

The seout whirled out of its dive
with a jar which sent Ulverst sag-
ging uﬂldl_f,r against the side of tire

cockpit, Grlmly iz kept his foot
lmreabm] on the rudder-bar and, with
stick acress, completed o ""rh'll"l“”]d
bank.

Taken completcly unawares by the
amazing swiftness of the manceuvre,
the boy yvanked back his stick in an
effort to pull out of his dive in a
soaring zoom.

But Ulverst wag already tearing in
at him from the flank—so close tliat
it seemed as though nothing could

revent the two machines from crash-
mg, and, locked tﬂﬁ'&ﬂl&t, Imrﬂmg
seawards in the death-spin!

Ulverst, however, had judged the
distance with deadly precision. His
foot moved on the rudder-bar, and
bullets from his blazing gun raked
the scout from cpgine cowling fo
cockpit.

T]len back came Ulverst's control-
stick, and as he goomed up the scout
fell away into a spin. A tongue of
Hame licked back from its riven
petrol tank, and as Ulverst pecred
down he saw the machine go plungin
seawards, enveloped in flame an
swirling black smoke.

FPassing his hand wcearily across

his damp and gnwder-begrimeﬂ brow,

forward his control-

stick, aml throttling down, glided
scawards towards the Sea Spider.

His late adversary had put up a
reat fight, and Ulverst wished in his
aait that the ﬁght had not bhad to
be one to the death.

But it had to be ecither he or the
boy—and he had lived to return to
hia beloved Sea Spider.

Landing on the water beside the
gteel monster, Ulverst surged in
alongside, and, scrambling out on to
the wing, clambered up inté the

conping-tower, where Wesel grasped
him warml h‘jr the hand.

“I thought you were lost when you
did not appear at twelve-thi
said Wescl, = “And now you arrive
like this. What happencd?”

Ulverst did not roply. "To his cars
had come the swittly nppmanlu
roar. of powerful aero cogincs, a
wheeling, he stared in dismay at a
dozen low-flying seouts which were
cﬂmmg up at terr;ﬁc speed,

“We've got to get under, Weseh ™
he said grimly.

Wesel shook his head.

“If we go under, we'll never suy-
face again,” he said, “Oni compiessdd
air 1s finished. It took all wea had

et us surfaced off Iec Rock.”
Iverst looked at him., This indeed
was the end |

“SBurrender means we bang ! he

said, * Every man jack of us. What
ig it to be, Wesel #” ‘

“You are in command!” said
Wesel quietly.

TUlverst nodded, and, with i
tightly compressed, walked to 1
voice-pipe which connected with ﬂu‘.’r
control-room.

“Take the boat down!” he said,

To hiz cars there camc the slow
creak of the valves, followed by the
gurgling inrush of water. Turning
from the wvoice-pipe, he orossed to
where Wesel was Btﬂ.l‘:ﬂ.]:l%‘

“(ood-bye, old friend!” he said,
holding out his hand. “I would not
ask to die in better compauy than
yours 1"

“Nor I i yours!” said Wesel.

Their hands met in a last, firm clasp,
and as the leading scout roared low
overhead the Bea-Spider sank slowly
beneath the sea, never to rise again.

THE END.

Remember the opening chapters of

QOSE CALL!" our stirring new
adventu-re yarn, will appear in next
week's special Jubilee  Number of
the MAGHET.)
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THE HEAD'S
TRETCHERY !

By DICKY NUGENT

“ Bwotter mmunor ! "

Swotter minor, of the Fourih, jumped. Ho was
stronling wnder tho treea in the quad ot 8t Sam’s,
reaching tho laiest nommber of the Y Stewdent's
Jernal.” and had he heen o betling man he would
have wagercd ten to one in doenutts he was alone.
The sudiden sound of D, Birchemall, the Head,
addressing him gavo him quite  a shock.

“Oh!" he gagped.  * Yes, gip! ™

*Bwolter mmor,” went on the Head's quict,
cultchered woice, **what are you doing of P 7

“ Reading the * Stewdent’s Jernal,” sir,” Swotter
minor onewercd. *f Nothing wreng in that, sir,
19 there 1 "

HHE; herd an cggsplosion of wrath from Lhe invisible
cad.

* Nothing wrong in reading the
Jernal ' 1 Why, you must be potty !
realise, my lad, that every minnit of your time at
present should be spent in studying for the Sir
Gouty Creybeard Skollaship—overy second of it,
in fakt! Are you not aware, Swotter, that T have
made your father o sollem promunis that you shall
win the prizo at all costs ¢

Swoller minor smiled slitely. He kunew that hia
pater hatd prommised Dy, Birchemall the grato sum
of fifteen shillings if ho won, and he knew how
anxious the Head was on that aceount to keep hin
swotting. However, he thought it best not to go
into that.

" Yes, sir, you're quite right,”” he said; then,
looking upwards, he saw for tho first time that the
Head was perched in tho branchéa of a na:,rimuring;

! Btewdent'a

treo, and added : * Why, you're up a tree, sir!

" Eggsactly | barked the Head, in sudden anger.
‘I pm up s tree, Swotter—and for why 7 Beeawso
you're not swolling hard cnuff, iff you want to know
the trewtih !V

Swottor, who was o cowherd and a eny at the best
of times, cringed under the Head's akkewsing
words,

" Pleaso, mir, there's no neod for mo to swot like
iho others,” he wimpered, " 1'm a better skollar
than they are, an i

“You mean you WERE a better skollar—but
whether you still ure or not is open 1o gquestion ! "
Dr. Birchemall leancd down from the tree and shook
n bony forefinger at the swot of the Fourth. * Let
ine tell you this, Swotter : Fearless, for one, is going
nhead like a house on fire. Unless you'ro wery
epreful, you'll find when it emmes to tho eggsam.
that he'll wack you hollow @™

Swotter minor larfed nervossly.

“ Fearleas 7 But he's ono of the biggest dunces
i the Fern, sirl”

L UA week ago—yes!™ enapped Dr. Birchomall,

" But somothing has hoppened to Fearlees since.
Hie father has lost all his miunny in & Stock Exchange
zumbel and the only chance Fearless has of remaining
ut B, Sam's is Lo win the Gouty Greybeard Prize,
That circumstaneos has bucked up Fearless something
remarkable.  He is now your most dangerous rival.”

* I can hardly belesve it, air.”

" Nevertheless, it is trow,” said the Head, sternly.
* It follows, Swotler, that you will have to pull your
a0 up and toe the lino and put your sole into it.

;}tltﬂn\-iﬂa. I sholl step in myself and bring you to
ecl.”

T -

e

“Hamper "-ing His Style

Somo  ecakes DBunter’s mater sent  him
were eo doughy that even DBunter couldn’s
got through them.

Mrs. Buntor evidently belicves in the old
provorh ** Moro pasto loss gresd ™|
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Answer To Correspondent

. "Awxious Leaoen.”—" Sucop wants to
join the Boy Secouts. Do you think he'l! do
hs good turne all right T

* Well, wo ean’t exactly eay he’s a Good
Turner, but we’re perfeclly sure he's a Good
Twister."

You'd hetter | P

WOULD YOU BELIEVE IT?
2 ik |

time fighters enzaged for as many
as one bundred rounds,
shouldn't Removites ? Bolsover
ﬁﬁghm. in th

erry in the gym
Alter half a dozen rounds, Bolsover
“took the long count ''—up to
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“ Oh, yes, sip!™

** Mr. Lickham tellsa me,' went on the Head, with
a frown, ' that Fearless has made wunderful alrides
n jommetry and Lrig:gaxnﬂmmatrympar_t-imﬂaﬂy the
latter. How do you get on with tnggermommatry,
Swotter § _

* I—I'm not vory well advanced in it, air !

“Just as I thought! Well, you'd Dbetler get
advanced in it immejataly—sooner than that, if
ossibul ! Forchunitly, I have something with me
that will help you,” said Dr. Birchemall, pmduﬂing
& motal object from his trowsis pocket, ** Catch |

* Yarooo ! ™

Bwotter minor uttered a %E]] of mingled pain and
serprize. Tho object the Head hod thrown down
was & pistol and it caught him right on the tip of his
noso |

“Ow!" groaned Swotter minor, as Le jinjerly
picked up the deadly weppon. * Whatever have
you given-mao thia for, sir ¥

*Teo help you in trig;iemumma.t.ry, of covsa ! "' the
Head enorted. “ You'll find the trigger in good
working order and it ought to assist you grately 1™

* But——"

Swotter was going to oggsplain somothing the
Head apparently didn’t know—that triggernommatry
wag i ?)mnch of jommotry and was not connected
i?m any way with pistols; but the Head cut him

rt.

“ Enuff ! ** he said sternly. * Take it away end
study triggernommairy with it. And don't let moe
e¢atch you wasting your time readmg
comic papers liko the ' Stowdent's
Jornal ' again M

And Swotter minor decided to buza
off, leaving his remarks unsaid, ]

For somne minnita after ho had gone,
Dr, Birchomall sat in tho tree, wearing
& wvery ecrafty opgspression on his
shollarly tizz as ho thought things out,
Then he climbed down to the lowest
branch and jumped. It was rather
& long dm:p for & jentleman of Dr.
Birchemall's years, but forchunitly
& passer-by in the shape of Mr,
Lickham broke his fall for him.

Crash! Dang! Wallop !

* Woooooooop | 7 roared the moster
of the Fourth, as he [elt himself
on the carth.

“Ah! You camo along at the right moment,
Lickham—I was just on my way to soe you,'” ro-
marked the Head brightly, aa he ]‘{elmd his agsisiont
to his feet. *“ The fakt is, Lickham, I want your
help in enabling a most deserving lad to win the
Gouty CGroybeard Slhollarship.”

“You mean Foarless, 1 presoom, sir 1" asked
Mr. Lickham, rathor brethilessly.

“Cortainly not; 1 mean Swotler minor.

flattcned out

Thia

lad, Lickham, is in danger of being choated out of
viktory by the mean, grasping ymsgster you have
just named—Frank Fearless, Iz ont you to ward
off that danger—and you can do it & o very simple
way.

'?r:'mcl that is, air 1" prompfed the serprized
rmaster of the Fourih.

" By giving him the wrong ~—¢r, na the vulgar
would put it, by bmparting mrerrect instruction
to him { ' said the Head, in & lovrered voice. * He
will then fail in the epgaam and ha sliollarship will
go to the lad whose rocord entitles lim to it—Swotter
minor | Well, Lickham, what G you say 1"

Mr. Lickham produced a pencil and o pieco of
paper and drew & deep breth. He then wrote down
these words : : b

“8ir, I can only soy that I amyspeechloss with
indiggnation. I refewso!™

Dr. Birchemall raiscd hia eyebrows and shrugged.

“ 8o be it, Lickham. T shell hawe to do the job
myself, then. Mum's the word, of corse!™

And, with a sly winlz, he passsdion, leaving Mr.
Lickham staring after him like one in o dreem |

Two minnita later Frank Foarlesalocked up from
the desk at which ho was awottingydorsee the grinning
face of Dr. Birchomall peering wound the door,

“ Bizzy t " asked the Head. " Good! I've come
to help you, Fearless—to help you win that skollar-
ship ! What you need at the morzent ia extra toot,
::mﬁ) that's whut I'm going to give you, freo, grattis,
and for nothing! To begin with,
: what's {wico two 1™ )

*Four | " answoiod the wundering

Frank Fearless,
S YWrong!" graned the Head,
“The corroct answer is five. Four
18 often thought to be correct, I know,
but that iz quite a faliacy. Now lot
mo sit down beside you and put you
right in other matters.”

“ Thanks, sirl HM's vory kind of
yvou ! " snid Frank Hearless.

And ho got a chalr for his visitor
and sat down to lern—not for one
moment drecming that he was the
~intended  wiktim of the Head's
tretehery | r

{Will Feailess survive hbeing prepared for the
“eggsam ™ by the wily old Head? ¥or the answer,
read e amazing conclusion lo llas series i nexd
tFJ::m:k"a “ grate " yarn—" St. San's on the Spree fV—
’D.)

BREAD KEEPS YOL SLIM!
Mr. W. ¢. Bunter, tho famowm. athleto, writes:
“ 1 always ot half & duzzen loaves o day. 1 find
thom w:r:iv nurrishing and they kee~ my figger slim
and supple !

HOW MAULY SPED THE

UNWELCOM

Described by
Sir
JIMMY
VIVIAN

Mauly's cousin Clarence was
the only fly in the ocintment
during our first few days at
Maulevercr Towears, He really
was & Ono, old pais!

Yout sce, he'd been out East,
and he had & bee in his bonnet
about omens, portents, astro.
logical signa, and what-not. We
shouldn't have minded that,
of course, if he'd kept them to
hinself. But he did nothing of
the kind. On the contrary, he
insisted on ramming them down
our wunwilling throata on all
conceivable cecasions,

Aport from oceasional refer-
oneca to fortune-telling, albont
which this tame loony secined
to bo particularly rabid, wo
understood very little of what
he waz saying, and it cost us
many & nobla effort to endure
his society without being rude |

Fortunately, just when we
woro reaching the end of our
tother, something happened to
sond him  fAving away f{rom
Mauleverer Towers.

Thet ** sonething " was in the
shape of an olid gipsy woman wo
met ab tho rowdside when we
wero all ont walking., She told
oor fortunecs. The Groylriars
men treated it purely as o lark,
of eourae, But Cousin Clarcnce
took it in deadly sarmest.

Funnily cnough, sho picked
out Cousin Clarence for hey very
worst prophecies !  She foreteld
the most fearful calamities for

b UL

A #‘*r. _

Cousin Clarenco—if hs stayed
on at Mauleverer Towers!
Vipers would attack him, dark
men woulil cross hiz path, evil
tongues would be loosened
against him, ho would lose all
his moncy, his health would
suffer, and o dickens of a lot
more besides !

Cousin Clarence didn't eoven
wait to hear the finish. Ho scb
up a dismal howl and bolted,
oxplaining as he weni that he
wos going to pack his bags and
quit |

The sequel was remarkable.
No sooner had Mauly's gooly
cousin vanished than the “zipsy”
removed o wig and rubbed off
some greascpaint, to roveal the
grinning fce of Wibley, the
actor ol the Greyfriars Remove !

“ Think I managed it all right,
Mauly ¥ Wib asked calmly.

“ Dear man, it was marvel-
lous ! ** smiled Mauly. Then ho
turned to ws ond added:
“1 puessed thot poofy couvsin
of mine was gottin' on your
norves, my dear sportsmon,
a0 a8 Wib was stayin’ near by, 1
dropped him o lino an’ got hun
fohelp ! ™

And Manly cheerfully twned
te Wib te inquire what kind of
a holiday he was having-—
leaving us temporacily stunocd.

Unique kind of bird, Mouly
—aoven to the methods ho eme-
ploys to get rid of unwelcome
guosts L

MARK LINLEY asks—

SHOULD SCOUTS
CARRY UMBRELLAS?

If I"d Deon asked " Should Boy Scouls Uy
Umbrellns ¥ ** a week age, I should eertamly hava
angwered  Neo.” But since Wun Lung cema {o
camp with a scetion of the Groyfriara Troop, I'm
hoginning to fecl & doubt about it 1

3ub for thio fuet that wo were Eﬂrﬂplg on o wealthy
American’s estate in Devonshire, which happenal to
be rether remofe from the madding crowd, Wun
Lung's gamp wonld have been a bigger nuisance than
it was at first.  Kwven go, it wos o big enough nuisaneds
for most of us, 1ut Wun Lung iosisted on it. 1l
said that all the hest Chinese Boy Secouts caried
wmbrellas and it woeuld be infra dig for him te be
without ono.

Tho resuil was that wo were met with gigales
whenover we ran into anyone. Yortunately thab
wazn’t ofton 3 but it was far too often for the liking
of most of tha chapal _

When we went out marching, Wun Lung corred
his wmbrelln,  Whon wo turned out on ehurch
parade, YWun Lung carried bhig umbrella. Ho even
carried it on o dispatch-running expedition !

The only time he didn’t take 1t with himn was oo
nover-to-ho-fergotten day when he went fishing,

Curipusly enough, thie proved to be tho only
occasion when it come on to rain. A typical April
ghower dezeended on tho district, driving us all into
our tents—and thero was many o laugh over Wun
Lung's leaving his trcasure behind. i

Soon alter t%m shower had begun, wo had a visitor,
The daughter of the wealthy Armerican who ownad
tho ecstate was walking up from the village to the
house and called, not very optimistically, to ssk if wo
could lend her an umbrella, With grsat jiialation
we trotted out Wun Lumg's, aud the young lady,
who was in o hurry, went off with it.

Two minutes later Wun Lung rushed back., And
thoss of you who have ideas about the Clunese
face boing devoid of cxpression should havo seen
his when hoe heard what we had done!

The next thing wo knew was that Wun Lung
waa racing after the young lady, bent on molrieving
his cherisliod possession,  Alarmed at thoe idea thav
ho might offenul her, we chased after him,

And then 1t happencd !

Just as wo caught up with Wun Lung at the galo
leading inlo tho lane, wo saw threo people strugeling
near a big ear. Two of the three were flashily
dressed nen we had never scen before. The third
was the fair young American.

At o glance wo could seo that we had tumbled
across & gonuing American lkidoapping * job.”

One look was enough. Wo didn't etop to ihink.
Wao just piled into theas gangsters as though it was
a Rugper sernm f

Toven Wan Lung took o hand !

It was only after we had them trussed up lilke a
eonplo of chickens on the ground that wo fuund they
were both armed—and realised that we oursvlves
had hed rather o norrow squenk,

Was tie wealthy American ploased when he heard
about it ¥ Well, you should just have snen hun!
o has been giving ua such o Eﬂﬂd time sinee, b
it's beeoning cuitos embarrassing. .

And that's how Wun Lung’s umbrella justified
its existence after alll -

Theie really is something to be 2aid for Boy Seouls
carrying gnnpd, you ecel
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Slinner

Bull to try and bursl & tape
why
AfTI—AD
mind when opposed
though.

& Co. that

about one bondred !

o. inviled Johnny
1 by * mnatly " Iellows,
e:panﬂinﬁ the muscle of his upper

ko their surprize, Johnay
did it | It ** burst ** upen Skinner
Johney Bull 18
magnificently developed specimen.

Skmoer & Co. gre ** wecds ' |

Travor end Treloce aro both very  Tora Dutton really is
and Treluca
was veary anngyed } .
Cherey playfully rufled his well- botrow something |
a Trevor aod Treluce together, - to make Du

however, wera no match for Bob

stand,

o*.hearing, buot it i3 in one way
when Bob & olessing when Eunter waats fo

brughed bair in the class-room. .Trequently talked bimsed hoarse

but Duiton remalns con- ;
—they are not In his ** class '* | vemiently deat H he wants to| As Bob {!h%ﬁglﬂiii “ Exit

a httle hard

Banter haz aloud from & play.

tton under-

hurling him into

Eeen amateur actor that he s,
Willinma Wibley often interrupts
prep in Btudy No. 6 by reading

evening Rake and Morgan showed
him it was not “ﬁwa& " by

passage.
Then Bamm
ofl—rapidly |

too I

brother Rilly and keked his shin,
4 ‘! gshinned *?

Thanks, Mr. Therm

Peter Todd writea: " The eooking baa
heen remarkable since my talkative cousin
Lomay started helping, 1 put it down Lo thoe
fnet that we've now got an  all'gas’
Litchon § ™

L ——————————— TS L TIPS i

Wisecrack From Dicky

shin A :
E:Emg Bunter, of the Egcnm_{ Dicky Hugﬂnt. and hLis pals wora groatly
Form, received & severo dose of amused ot Margato last weck-end by tho
The other Wingate's asuplant. Whea Billy autics of a confeetioner, who manufacturcea
Bunter chortled at Sammy’s c0l~  iia0leq of swectatuff in public and retails jokes
vulsions, Sommy turned on

g3 he doea it. —
Dicky says e mads them *rock ™ wilh
lnughter |



