


YOU'RE ALL IN THIS, S0

SUPPOSE that quite 5 number of
E my readers will wonder where the
word * jubiles ™ had s orngm,
seeing that the principel topie

nowardaye i3

THE SILVER JURBILEE.

The -word is derived from a Hebrew
word “ Yobel” which means the sound
of a trompet of ram’s horn.  The ancient

Jowe held » jubilee every fifty years-in-

commemoration of their deliverance from
Egypt. 8o, aetually, the word has come
o mean any fiftisth anniversary which s
kept with preat rejoiocings. * gilver
jubiles,” hﬂw-a?sr%hmﬂ%us ?1. twe:‘lt.;_r,r-ﬁfth
BRIV , BI a fftiet n:mwm'&a-rgr
is gﬁn&rﬂli:,r colled & “golden jubiles.”
A sixtieth anniversary 13 known @8 &
“ diamond - jubilee,” In the case -of
royalty the silver jubilee is celsbrated
twenty-five years aiter the accession to
the throne.

His Majesty King George Vis the first
to celebrats a silver jubiles, for, although
many rulera of thia country have reigned
longer then that, the silver jubilee was
not celebrated. Only three English kings
have celebrated their golden jubilee.
They were Henry IIIT, ngard 111, and
CGleorge IIT. It's rather curious that the
threo kings were all the third of their
particular names! Talk about luck in
threes I ] . ]

The greatest jubilee over held in this
country, however, was in 1387, when
Queen Vietoria celebrated the sixtieth
anniversary of her reign with a diamond
jubilea. . This exeesded the reign of any
of her predecessora.

Queen Vietoria # her name to a
iz::.t- many places in this world. Do you

w how many towns, rivers, bays, lakes,
and B0 on were mpamed efter Queen
Victorin ¥ There: ara no fewer than
suventy-nine impertant places which
hear nome Viptoris, without counting
small villages and districts of no great
importanbe,

present king's name is alsg well
rapresanted on the map of the world.
There ars.

FIFTY-EIGHT GEORGES

to be found in the gazetteer of the world.
The majority are towns-—Georgetowns—
hut others aro rivers, bays, islands, etc.
Very few of these places were named
after our present King, of courss, for he
had four predecessors of the same name,
and they reigned in tho days when Great
Britain was at the height of her coloniod
expansion. Thus thess Georgetowns carry
his name, but actually celebrate a former
king with this namas.

Places in which the present Queen’s
name appeers in some forma or other
tatal forty-zix, and the mest eurious of
them all iz o plaece eslled Mary-Mary.
It ig in the centre of Brazil.

As I have given you some details
ghout’ various surnemes and their
Tre Magxer Liemagy.—Na. 1,421,

‘below street level.

Come Into the Office,
Boys—and Girls!

Your Editor is always pleaisd to hear from
his. renders. Write to him : Editor of the
“Magnet,” The Amalgammted Press, Lid:,

Fleetway House, Farringdon Street; Londan;
EC4. A stamped addressed envelope will

ensure a reply.

TREANTN - previons. issges, you -may
be iﬁtﬂ%:ﬂ:tﬂd tl; know £ 2
THE MEARKIRG. OF CEORGE

83 a name. I ocarde aoross it in & die-

-tinnar:,r.-]whju::];t wes over two hundred
Jears old. Apparently, George
of: the' oldeat: mwenes. in’ the world, and
CETAE OT

ia omne

Iy from & Greek word which
means ' work!" When used as o man's
names 1t meant that he was a worker or

n hmsbandiean  The dietionary concludes
‘by seying thet it i * o proper Name of

Men,"

e = E——

OW to deal with seme of the
varicus queries which readers
heve  propounded to me this
weelk.

WHERE DID GIPSIES ORIGINATE ?

is the guestion which Harry Martin, of
Huddersfield, asks me. They are sup-

sed to be descendanta low-caste
e 1008, Witek thiy appaassa th Fgtons,
i s they m &nd,
peopis imagined t-hmﬂ\l!-:r they eame from
Egypt, and the name * gipsies " was a
contraction- of the word ptiane.. In
France they are called Bohemians. in
Italy Zingari, in Spain Gitanos, and in
Germany Zigeunor.

In this country it was once a very
dangerous business to be friendly with
gipsiea.  In the reign of Cherles I thirtéen
poopla were executed at one assizea—
merely for being guilty of friendship with
gipsies for about & month !

Gipeies in this country claim to have
their own king and gueen, and occusionally
gipsy parliaments are held.

Iave yvou ever heard of
LONDON'S ROMAN WALL ?

Do you know it still exista ? J. K.. of
Walthamstow, asks me whers he can lind
it. Stretches of the wall are still standing
in o dozen places, notably in Vine Stroet,
near Tower Hill, at Cripplegate Church,
and ot All Hallows Chureh in London
Wall, As & matter of fact, the busy
coramercial street which i3 hknown aa
London Wall took ils namo fromn the old
Roman Wall, which ran alongside it.
Nowadaya, although most of the wall is
still there, it has beon incorporated into
various buildings, and one has to go down
into the basements and cellars to see it.

Do you realige that, during the time
which has passed since the Romana built
the wall, the ground level of London haes
rigen ! It is now fen feet higher than it
was in Roman times. Consequently, the
lower ten feet of the Roman wall is now
Originally, the weall
waa thirty-five feet high and ton feet
thick, and ran in & ro " spmicirels
from the site of the Tower to the river
near Black{riars Bridge.

-dancers

N O3y for.a low
RAPID-FIRE REPLIES

to skerter guesiions,

Who were the *‘ Peep-o’-Day ** Boys ¥
Insurgents in Ireland, who wvisited
houses of their antagonists at break of
day, to search for arms. For o long
time they were the terror of the coumtry.

Who Owns the Hew Forest? It is o
Fu’plm pleasure ground snd cattle farm.
t iz managed by a court of Verdorors.

What Is Caoutchoue #. Merely
proper nama of India-rubber )
pronounced * koa-chook.”

_ Who Invenfed Fireworks ? The actnal
mventor 38 unknown.. The Chiness aro
eaid to have invented them in remoic
: It is slso claimed that thoy were
invented in Europe at Florence in tlw
fourtbenth contury.

Where did the Hurengipﬁ get its name ?
It im gaid. to be called after an anciont
Walsh instroment, made of horn. Welsh
rtormed the dance to the music
of this mstroment, and doubtlesa Weleh
gailors introdiced: the- dance to other
British seamen.

the
It is

In response to seversl requests, T am
giving » further selection of

SURNAMES AND THEIR MEANINGS.

Viner meant originally & dealer.in-wine,
or & wine-maker.. Othrr namos from tho
same soures are'Yine, Vinter, amd Vynour.

Brewes iz another form of Brewer,
Brawster and Breouse. It meansa that
the original besrer was' a brewer:

Havereake was once o well-known
north eonntry name. It meana " oat.
cake,” and tho origiual owner was probably
& baker of thess.

Cook is another name which indicates
the occupation of the  original ownen.
La Queaux iz the French wvermon of this
name, and has besn Anglicissd fo Kew.
Coke and Coker are names from the samo
EOUIITA.

MacArdle means “sons of a mighly
man of valour.”™

Adalr ia a Caelte nome mesning
* dwaller st the ford by the ocak tree.”

Gemmel, & name found grim::i Iy in
Scotland, comes from a French woied
meaning * Twin,” The pame ™ Twin
i also used ns an English surname.

You nll know what MAGNET 1means—
eoroething  attractive. And there s
cortainly something aitractive in sBtore
for vou next week. The title of the long
complete school story is:

‘* HARRY WHARTON'S DOUBLE ! ™
By Frank Rlchards,

and it 18 calenlated to attract any boy—
or girl—to their loenl newsagent'a to get a
copy. When vou start ing  this
yarn—which, incidentally, ia the frat of o

¢ new serics—you'll certainly bs
held by ils ™ mognetic ' attraction, and
you won't want to put it deown until
you've read every line. So look out for
it, chums, You'll feel like kicking
yourself if you miss it.

Next comes the second instalment of
onr grand new adventure story ¢ “ MOOSE
CALL!™" 1 puess you're all anxiocus to
learn how Selwyn Gore and his brother
fara. This yarn is going to prove a real
winner, believe me. Having read this
exciting instalment, vou’ll ba able to
chuckle at the ** Greyfriara Herald ™
supplement, which, together with another
“ Interview * by the Greyiriars Rhymaester
and my chat, will complete s programene
that will want some heating.

YOUR EDITOR.



THRILLS AND EXCITEMENT GALORE FOR HARRY WHARTON & CO., FOR THEY'RZ -

THE FIRST CHAPTER.
What's the Joke ?

“(iammen I*
“1 thinl—"
Bunter.
"&ez you " grinned DBob Cherry.
“"Ha, ha, hal"
lavry Wharton & Co., of the Grey-
friars Homove, scemad to be fecling
merry and bright that sunny  Bay
morning  Jack Drake, once of tho
Gireyiriars Remove, now assistant to tha
famous detective, Ferrers Liocke, seemud
as merry and bright as the Co.
The six of them were in the gavden,
at Cherry Place, when Billy Bunter
volled out of the house, nnd blinked

1 E THINK—"
Billy

ro:red

ronnd  for  them through Lis  big
spectacles,
The e¢hums of the Remove were

gathered round Drake, who was speali-
ing when Bunter rolled up, e ceased
to spoak as the Ol of the Remwove
arrived.  Whatover it was that he haod
been telling the Famons Five, Lhe did
not secm 1o want to tell 13illy Bunler,
Pelling  Dilly  DBunter auything  was
viuivalent te telling the world.

Pt Billy Dunter was not inlerested
i Idrake's remarks, whatever ey
might have been. Bunber was interesied
i Lzl f aned in the bip idea whieh had
gecminated in s fat beain.

Bunier hiad Tieen thinking=—ilough the
oflier fellows scomed to denbb ir. They
donlited whether DBoanter had anyibing
to oo it with,

“1 say, vou follows, will yon listen (o
a chapi” hooted DBunter. * Look Lieve,
wo' re etarting for London this inorening,
wetl I think—"

* Bow-wow |

1 think Drake had Leller go by
tram ! Bunter pob it out at last.
“Bee? There's plenty of us to pack in
1he car. without Dreake. A fellow wants
remn to sleelel s legs.  Dat, besides

ilat, I douv’t think it will be sale for
Drake in the ear™

Jack Drake grinned, and the Famous
Five E:-.;c-lmngug smiling glances.

Without being unduly suspiciouns, they
ecould mnot help thinking  that Billy
Bnuter's conerrn was less for tho boy
detective's safety than for tho safety of
his own [nt and important person.

“ How's that I asked Harry Wharton,

“Well, lock at it1” argucd Bunter.
“There’s a pang of blightera after
Dieake, trving to kidnap hime, Ie's zafoe

From north, south, east and
west Jostling erowds gather
to cheer his Gracious Majesty
King George the Fifth. And
among the loudest cheers of
all are those from HARRY
WHARTON & Co., of the
Greyfriars Remove.

- ——malE et WU Ln e

S T —
heve, of course, with e to prefect
liiin——"

0, my Lint?"
"ot vouw ean tuke i from me,” said
- a +
Bunter unpressively, “that they're keep-

e the place watched 17
“Think 507" ashed DBob Chenry
rravely.

“You can bank on that 1" said Billy
anter. ¥ And they'll seo the car stat,
and if Thake's with ns they'll bo after
na  emppose  fthey  followed ns ol
vﬂfrpml ns on zome lonely rondi I ean
fell yon, it's too jolly dangerons—for
Theake, T mean, of conrse!™ pdded
Liunter hinstily.

“1la, Tin, ha

Y Blesaed if T see anviliog 1o eackls
at ! I ecan tell you 'w jolly well not

!J‘J

ol to be doggod by o gang of crocks
ﬁH the way f:"qul.;n I.}l'lnar.»'-n:'l!it fﬂE London 1
hooted Bunter., " Lot Thoke go by
train [ It will Lo safer for us—I mean,
for hun i

“You fat funk!” growled Jolnny
Bull.

“ Beast 1™

“The funlifulpesz of the esteomed
Buouter i terrific 1" remarked Hurree
Jamneet Ram Singhi.

“Well, that's what T think "™ roared
Douter. *And I ecan jolly well tell vou
tli=—il Drake poes intho car, ¥ don't 1

“That does it ! remarked Frank
Nogent. “We siinply must have Drake
it the car now 1™

“1a, ha, La ™

ity Bunter Blinked at the elimms of
the Remove, his very speclacles gleams
e with wralh.

“If you prefer Drake's cotpany fo
mrivie ——" lig hooted,

oanst a few 1Y chuckled Rely Choevey.

“The fewiolivess s teerific 1™

Buntor turped hiz spectacles an the
grinning face of Jack Dhrake

“Look here. Deeke, T put it 1o voue I
Lie suappaad, * You jolly well kuow that
those crooks, Jinoey the Fovx awd thoe
rest. arp wateling for yvop—=-="

“I fanecy sol" agreed rake.

“They'll watch us starbing—

“Hara tol™

“1f they see yvou in (he eav, theyll
follow opn—-""

“Ti's o cork!™

“They'll try to bing you. zomehaw,
Letween hore anid London ]

Mok likely U

AL Hen " Lot Bunder,

“Lanter’s  rephd [ sand Jack Draka
pravely, turning Lo the Fomous Wive.
“They®d better ot geo we in Lhe car ™

To DBunter's surpei=e, that remark
eaused the chiumz of the Remove (o
chiuekle ! Whal there was to chuckle
at. Bunter conld nat see

T'nr Magser Linrany.—No, 1,421,
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To his furlher surprime. all the five
jumiors nsseated et onee,  They scemed
all *» Dbo struck by the cogency of
Bromor's argoments.

“Right I agreed Harry Wharton.

“Tha_ . rightfulness s terrifiel”
deelared Hurrce Jamsct Ram Singh.

“(ond idea of Bunter's I said Mrank
Nugent. ‘

“Topping I said Bob Cherry

“Oh ripping ! said Johnny Bull.

“Tt'a sottled, then 1™ said Jack Drake.
“ Bunter's suggestion is adopted, nem.
won. Nobody's going to scc me in the
car i

Billy Bunter Llinked at the juniors, in
surprise aml suspicion. This general
agrecment with his views scemed rather
too gpood to be true. Iie suspected thot
his fat leg was being pulled.

It was quite true that there might be
danger in the run up to London. Jack
Drake was spending the Easter rhul:fhi.lﬂtj:.'su
with his old friends of Greyfriars, but
it was not wholly holiday-ineking for
him. Drake was in danger from the
enemics of Fervers Locke, and cven
within the walls of Cherry Place he
ind had two narrow escapez from
Jimmy tho Pox.

It was only ton probable that when
the ear loft for Londen it might be
watched and followed, and that tho
vraoks might wake another attempt on
lirake during the long trip.

'That worried Bunter! But he had
not rcally expected it to worry tho
iramous Ifive! It would be like those
«illy asses, Bunter considered, to stick to
Ieake all the clozer, beeause danger
threatened him ! :

Ho it was a surprize, as well as a
velief, to find hiz hrilliant euggestion
adopted with general spproval.

“I gay, you fellows, if you mean
it—-=" hegan Bunter,

*It'as sottlod,” said Drake. *“Thanks
for tho tip, Bunter] T'M go and mako
a few arvangements now, you fellows—
a3 I'm not poing to bo a passenger i
the car!” :

Ha nodded to ilia Famouns Five, and
walked away to the house, Billy Bunter
Llinked after him, and bliuked at the
chums of the Remove.

Evidently his suggestion was to be
aoted upon!  Jack Drake was not to
e secn in the car wlen it left Cherry
P’lace. That was satisfactory  But
why the silly gwecs wera grinning a:ul
chuckling was a mystery to Bunter.
'here wag nothing funny i this, so far
53 Bunter could discern.

“1 say, you follows, what's the joke 7¥
demanded Bunter.

“You arc, old Lean 1 answered Dol

“Ha, ha, hal” 1

“Look here, what are sou cacklhng
at ¥ hooted Dunter,

“I'm cachling at a silly fot dufTer ¥
said Johmny Bull,  “What are jou
cackling at, Wharton 1"

“A hbhithering fot whiot 1" an=swersd
Whartan. *What are yvou cackling at,
Franky ™

“A pernicious poidpy porpoise 1Yoan-
swernd Nugent. * What ave vou cackling
at, Baly"

“A fat, foosling, frabioms fenmp!”
said Bob., “What are you cackling at,
Tuky 77

“A tervifie and preposterous foothing
fathead 1  answered  Hurree Jamset
Rum Singh.

" Beasta 1™

Billy Bunter snovted and rolled away.
ile knew now what the Famous Five
vwerd cackling at )

And they were still eackling as he rle-
parted,  Jvidently there was something
athusing on, somewhere; though Billy
Bunter could not begin to guess what 1t
WS
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THE SECOND CHAFTER.
The New Chauffeur!

ILLY BUNTER packed himself
B into the car :s.mi : ]
with a grunt of satizfachtion.

It was o larpe, handsome,
comfartable car. Billy Bunter had re-
marked that it was a good car; thowgh
not, as ho was carelul to point out,
quite up to the Rolls at Bunter Court,

Ferrers Locko had zent it down to
Dorset to convey Drake and the Grey-
friars party to London—it was Locke's
own car, and it had beon driven by his
own chauffeur. It had arrived during
tha n'tgi'n.i while tho juniors wuero fast
asteep.  Billy Bunter Jh:sr] not scen the
chaufleur-—and neither did he see him
now. Tho car stood on the drive ready
ta start; but tho man who was to drive
it had not yet put in an appearance, and
Bunter wondered whero he was,

Harry Wharton & Co. were mn the
hall saying pood-byo to Major and Mrs,
Cherry. ﬁuutur"a- farcwells had been
briefor, and AF,
any of the servants expected Lpping
when Bunter left, they were hooled for
a disappointment. Bunter Jid not be
lievo in tipping servants,  Morcover,
his supply of cash was limited to a
threepenny-picee. which would -not have
rone very far. At Cherry DPlace the Owl
of the Remove had had the same expert-
cnce as at Greylriars Sclicol; he had
been disappointed about some postal
orders he capected.

“1 say, you fcllows, buck up!” ealled
out Bunter impaticntly.

Bunter was anxious to get stavied.
He had a lingering doubi what, at tha
last mmoment, Drake might decide to
travel in the car. Drake m the car
might spell danger for the whole party.
This did not matter much, so far as the
Famous Five wara concerned, But so
fur us Billy Bunler was concerned it
mattered very much indeed.  Bunter
conld not feel quita easy in his fat mind
till they were ofl—withont Drake.

Ilarry Wharton & Co. came out te the
car. ‘Lhey packed in after Bunter,
Roomy as it was it was fairly well-
filled E’y half a dozen fellows, To Billy
Tunter's great relief Jack Drake was
not to be scen,

“1 say, you fellows, don't shove?!
saitd Bunter peevishly.  “Yeoun right
give a fellow roomy! If you jam vour
elbow in my ribs, Bull, I'll— Y¥Yow-
owepw 1" ; 3

" No objection fo your yow-ow-wowing
if yon're keen on 1617 said Jolmny Bull
cheerfutly.

“Boast! I sy, where's {ho shover?”
demandid Bunter,

“Coming ¥ answored DBob, with a
gri.  Apd the other fellows chnekled,
just_as il they saw sometling omusmg
i Bunter's guestion. It was clear o
Buuter thut there was some sort of a
jest on, though he had no inkling to it

“Weall, look here, don't let the fellow
eep us walling ' ]’lﬂ snapped,. T want
i got off, sec? I don't wunt that chap
Drake barging in at the Iast minute.”

“n, ha, bt

“What are you cackling at® yelled
Bunter.  “lan't a fellow open his
mouth without n lot of sifly iliots eack-
ling and grinning like a lot of Cheshire
chesrses=—] mean cats!™

“Ilere eomes the jolly old shover ™
grinned Dab, )

Billy Buuter blinked out of the
window at the chaofleur as he appearad.
Under the poak of his cap little could
be socon of his face, but a rallier pro-
minent boaly nose, and a thick, darvk
moustache,

“That's not Ferrers Focke's chauf-
feur ! said DBunter. *“Tve scen hhin—
he's o tall chap. That fellow’s no taller

settled down.

he was Grst in e car. If:

than you, Wharton—hardly as tall as I
a1l fae fe——"

*{}, my hat!?

“Perhaps Mr. Locke's gob a new
chauffour ¥ suggested Bob Ehcrr;.r. 1ie
grinned from 'ﬁm window at the driver,
whe, though ho logked rather bulky in
a largs eoat, wes cerfainly no taller
ithan most of the juniors. **Here, my
man, are you a now chaulleur®"”

The man with the beaky nose touched
his cap,

“ Yes, sir!” ho answered, in a rather
huzky, nazal voiea, “Specially engaged
for this drive, sir.”

“1 hope wou're a pgood driverl”
crnnled Ihlly Bunter.

“1 hope so, sirt”

“What's your name?' ashked Bunter.

“Jackson, siel” .

“Well, get elong, Jackson!™ said
Bunler, with a wave of a fat hand.
*'I'ha sooner you geb started the better.
ut you needn’t hurry, .once you're on
the road ; I don’t want to drive too fast.”

Whereat the other fellows grinned.
Billy Bunter was giving orders, as if ha
wern mnonarch of all he surveved ; but it
Wis fmhabie that Bunter's lofty com-
mands would not be very much
regardod,

The car rolled out of the gatoway of
Cherry Place. Jackson, though he cer-
tainly sremed a small size in chauffeurs,
appeared to be able to handle it well.
Lilly Buwnter breathed fresly when they
were gliding along the road. It was4oo
late now for Jack Drake to join up, if
e ehangod his mind., It was all eerene
now ! i

“I say, vou fcllows, has Drake gone
Ly frain?’ asked Bunter.

“No; I don’t think he's pone by
{rain,”” answered IHarry Wharton,

"J= he staying at Cherry Place, then?”

“WNo: I don't think hLe's staying at
Cherry Place.”

“(Going by car®” asked Bunter,

“Yes, I fancy he's going by car.™

“Well, alF might, so long as it'a not
thiz car " said Bunter. “For goodness’
salka don't caclkls at eversthing n fellow
zay3, Bleszed if T ever saw such a sck
of cackling geese! Ow!  Don’t tread
on my feet, Bob Cherry, you clumsy
a=a ™

Beb, hecdless of Bunter's feot, stood
np, and looked through the pane at the
back of the car, y

In the bright May supshine there were
wevoral ears to be seen on tho road;
among thown o dark green Napier.

Perhaps in  obedience to  Dunter's
orders, or perhaps for reasons of his
owit, Jackson was going at o very
moderide pace, though Ferrers Locke's
car was easily able to do sixty. _

In conscguence, the other cars goin
i the same direction speedily droppe
it, hehind, with one exceptian.

That exception was the dark green
MNapHer.

The Napier was a high-powered car,
and ecould coctainly have passed the
Greviviars parly with case had (he
driver been so inelined,

Insicad of which it hung hehind tha
Greyfriars ¢ar, keeping a regular dis-
fanee for five or six nules from Cherry
Place.

"Tho other fellows bunched at the
window and Jooked back, )

They wern keonby interested an the ear
ihat did pot seem Lo want to pass them,

It was driven by a rather slight man,
with o ewrly meonstache and a heard,
Inside sat o single passenper, of whom
ihe juiniers could only glimpse that ko
was a man of barly and powerlul Luild,

Bunter Ulinked  impatienfly aft the
Famous Five,

“¥ suy, you [ellows, what are vou star-
ing at?™ ho demanded peevishly,

Boh Cherry ehuckled,



“They're after us, Bunty, old bean!
Like to goi out and walk?”

nrer jurnped.

“Who's after 1s?™ he gasped. " Mcean
to say thoso crooks——"

“T faney so!™

“Rot ! enapped Bunter, “If they
were walching, they jelly well know
that Diuke isn't in the ear!”

“Might think we've got him hidden
here i grioned Bob, “I faney Jimmy
the Fox i:n'y the man to take things on
frust.'”

“Oh lor'!” gasped Bunter in dismay.
“Why, at that rate, we might just as
well have that beast Drake in the car
with us!”

“ Just 1 chiuekled Bob.

“I-—I sav, tell that man Jaclkson to
put it on o Lit!” Dunter yelled to the

Billy Bunter groped in the lapel

shoulder. There was a wild howl from Jackson.

I hils Jack nd drew therefrom a pin.
; b * Whoooop ! ™ “p;"hfe had enough cheek frem that chauffenr !'

EVERY SATURDAY

“Ha, ha, ha ™

“Ow! Wow! I say, yon fellows——
Yarooooh!” roared Bunter, strugglin
on the floor of the car, mixed up with
Bob and Johony, "I say—— Whoop!
I say——  Yarooh! I say—— Oh,
crikev [V ; 3 :

“Vou clumsy, blithering azs! roared
Johnny Bull, :

“Ow! Beast! Wow!”

“You footling futhead !" gasped Bob.

“Urrgh | Beast! Gurrgh!™
Johnny Bull serambled up, planting a
kneo on & fat waistcoat, There was

a horrible gurgle from Bunter.

“Yurregeeh %

The car was racing now.
had looked like pessing it on tho r
were dropping in the rear. Bob ond
Johnny scrambled up and joined the

Tars that

Leaning

-

that made the fat Owl dizzy. Flow
many m.p.h. it was doing De.le chid
not know, but it seemed to him étnngs
thing like hundreds. Trees and hedge-

rows, vehicles, and buildings, flashed
by Still from behind ceme the deep-

throated roar of the pursuing Napier.
Billy Bunter lurched from side to side,
and oceasionally banged the back of his
head. This was not the sort of )oy

ride that William George Bunter
wanted |

“Stop!™ hLe yelled, “I1 say, you
follows, stop! Jackson, you beast, 1

order you {0 stop! Do you hear?”

If Jackson heard, lie understudied the
ancient gladiator, who heard, but
heeded not. He roared on.

“ell that cheeky beast to atop ¥
velled Dunter.

liii'ﬁ'ﬁﬁl '
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over, he jabbed it info Jackson's

said Bunter, firmly. ** I've ordered him to stop, and he’s golng to stop ! ™

driver: “"Here! Jackson! Buock up!
Hramp on the gas! Do yon hear??

Peorhaps, as before, it was trom obedi-
cnce to the lordly command of Bunter,
or perhaps for reasons of his own,
Jackson stamped on the gas.

The car leaped into such sudden speed
that Billy Dunter, leaning forward to
vell to Jackson, was taken by surprise.

o pitched headlong out of his seat.

“Yarooh ™ roarcd Bunter,

is fat arms were Aung wildly out, and
lis podgy paws clutched for a hold,
One hand fastened on Cherry's
neck, one on Johany Bull’s ear.  They
rofled over with Buanter, and  three
ecparate and distinet fiendish yells rang
lond above the buzz of the ear,

“Whoooo-hoop ! welled Bunter,

“Wow I yelled Bob.

“Urrrgh " velled Johnny,

“QOh, my hat! gosped Wharton,
¥ Bunter, vaq howling ass—""

ather fellows again, bunched at the
back window, staring out.  Belind
thern the green Napier had roared into
active life. Fast as the Greyviriars car
was going, the Napier was keeping at
the same distance behind.

“"Ow ! Wow !l Wow ! came spluticr-

ing from Bunter. “Ow! I say, vou
fellows, help 2 follow wup! I say—
groogh

But nobody leeded Bunter. The car
reared on, and belind it roared the
£green  MNapier, covidently in pursuit.

Therea was no doubt about it now.
Jimmy the Fox was in the chase.

THE THIRD CHAFPTER,
Sandwiches for Bunter!

e %TGP " howled Billy Bunier.

Ha was in hiz seat again
now, bitt he found some difh-
culi¥ in  continuing there.

Forrers Locke's car reared en at a speed

“TFathead ! saud  Bob
“We're hardly doing fifty——"

UEifty 1M gosped Buntep, T Ninety,
more ]iic! gk'm jolly well not going to
ige snﬁulmd up and killed lo please youl
Ston |-

“The stopfulness will not be terrific I
chuckled ilurree Jamset Ko Singh.

“Tipast ! Stop ™

“You sillv ass!” oxclaimed Iarrey
Wharton, “ We're being chased by that
Napier. and ten to one that villain
who's ealled Jimmy the Fox is the man
driving it."

“Well, what does that maitor ¥ aslhed
Dunter. “ Drake's not with us, nnd if
vou let that Lrute come up he will see
that Drake's not here, and leave us
alone.™

Thut seenied unnnswcr:;l:'lr to Billy
Bunter, It was  certain that  the
Dandy's gang only wanted Drake. They

Tug bMicxer Lisnany.~—INo. 1,42].
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wera not in the least interested in the
{ireyfriara fellows. Drake, if they got
him, was to ba held a prisoner, hia hife
threatened, to forco Forrera Locks to
rive up his case against the Dandy—tho
master-crook now in prison on remand.
But Drake wasz not in the car—or, if he
wag, Billy Bunter could not sce him
tlhiere, even with the zawd of his bhig
spectacles,

But the Famous Five gave no heed.
The car rocked and roared on, Jackson
like & stone statug at the wheel, In his
mirror he had a view of the Napicr
voming on behind, ond bhe kept his
tdistanco ahead.

Bt =uddenly—:o suddenly that the
juniors in tho car rocked and whirled,
and Bob Cherry' was pitched over on
Bunter's fat knees—Jackson: ifoock =&
COTHCT.

The high-road vanished behind, and
the car rocked and roarved along a lane,
twrned in te another, and another, and
then another—and still another.

In the lanes the gomng was by neé
means so smooth as on the high voad,
and it seemed to Billy Bunter that the
car was performing 2 series of hops and
mmps, like a kangaroo,

“(g::, my hat 1” gasped Dob Cherry.

“Yarcoh | roared Bumter, *Help!™

“Ha, ha, ha ¥

The turming off the high road had
been so sharp that the Napier had
shot by it

If Jimmy the Fox was shadowing the
Creyiriars car, it seemned that he had
fost the track in the winding lanes.
Oneo off the road, he had zome dozeus
of turnings to choose from, any of which
might have been taken by the Grey-
friars car. 3

In a narrow, shady lane, shut in by
oaks and beeches, Jackson slowed down.

Billy Bunter gasped with relief.

THE MAGNET

Jackson glanced at the juniors with
a8 gri.

"We've dropped them !* gasped Bob
Cherry.

“The dropfulnesa is terrvific I

“Looks like 1t,” seid  Jachkson,
“But Jimmy the Fox is a sticker, and
I shouldn’t be surprised to see him
again."” . .

“Keop off the main roads for a bit
and run across country,” suggested
Larry Wharton. " We've lots of time
on hond, snd it's & ripping day for
joy-riding.”

“That's what I was thinking.”

“That's all very well!” said Billy
Bunter. “ But where are we siopping
for bunch "

“MNever mind lunch ™

“You silly ass!” roared
“I'm getting hungry already.”

“{h, my %m: i

“Poor. old Bunter ' said Bob. " He
was a bit worried this morning, ahout
Dirake, and he {forgot to have more than
seven brekkers,” one after another.”

“Ha, ha, hal”

“1 think you might have put & lunch-
hasket in the car, m case of accidents,”
said Bunter warmly. *If we're going
wandering all over the country, good-
ness knows where we shall be at lunch-
time! May be miles from any decent
f]am where we can get a decent meal

suppose you fellows hadn’t thought
of that,” added Bunter, with crushmmg

my

SaICASI.
lord ¥ grinned Pob.
“Wa hadn't 1¥

* Guilty,

“1 have ta think of averything !'* said
Bunter cressly. “But for me taking
things in hand, Drake would be in tho
car now———"

“Iia, ha, ha ! roared the juniors

“0Oh, stop cackling 1 yelled Bunter.
“ Look here, if we're going to rizk being

Dunter.

but nothin

: WIE a War
Here's a yarn to stir the blood.

ACES OF THE LEGION

] By “Bullet” McCracken
1 Five ex-Royal Flying Corps fellows join the Foreign Lepion
ini sear::'h ol thriﬁs Eand g:'rm a desert Air Force. Tieir

colonel hatcs them and dishes up several spots ol bother,
can throw a scare into the fearless five,
reckless gallantry they make things hum ftor the foe and
i all on their own,

‘A goodly tale,” the spectre said,
As on his hand he held his head.
"I’ve never been 30 breathless since
The headsman’s chopper made me wince !™
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late for Tunch we'd betier step st the
firat ‘hotel and get o lunch-basket.”

“We'ra keeping off the main roads,”
said Bob., “But look out for a first
class hotel among the haystocks, Jack-
son.™

“Yes, sir!"” grinned Jackson.

“Look here, I'm not going to slarve
becguse you fellows are funky of that
foxy faced beast 1 roaved Bunter., *We
can get some sundwiches, st least, from
an inn. or somewhere, Stop at the firso
inn. Jackson 17

The car glided on h;’:q shady lanes.

It seemed that the Napier had been
thrown off the track, for pothing more
was seen of it—for the present, at least.

Harry Wharton & Co. walched for it,
while Billy Dunter, bis fat mind
pecupied by more hmporiant matters,
watched for o wayside inn.

It was nowherce near midday vet, and
Bunter haed parked guite o substantial
hreakfast at  Cherry  Placo. Lven
Runter was not hungry, so far. DPut
there existed tha awful possihility of
getting hungry while far from {ood |

Billy Bunter was not greatly gifted

in the way of foresight. ut i wrgent
matters like this Bunter could look
ahead.

“1 say, you fellows,” he exclaimed
suddenly. "Thore it isl” )

“The Napier " exclaimed Bob, with
a skark

“"EFht WNo. The Coart and Horses”
answered Buntor.

“Coart and Horses " repeated Bob.
“You howling ass, do you think thoso
erooks are after us in a cart}”

“1 meon that inp, you silly ass
hooted Bunter. * There it ial”

He pointed with a fat [orelnger.

; juniors looked round. It was a
little wayside inn, and Billy Bunter had
spotted the sign. which swung from an
oak-tree before the building—the Cart

and Horses.

“Stop1” snapped Bunter. “Do you
hear, Jackson? Stop at that inn, and
o in and get a bundle of sandwiches.”

“Fathead 1" answered Jackson, over
hia shoulder.

“Why, you cheeky beast ! gnsped
Bunter. “I'll jolly well report you. to
Mr. Locke, and get you sachked.”

“Ila, ha, hat?

“Htop! I ovder you to stop ™
roarcd Bunter., * You eheeky rotter,
atop at once !

Jackson drew the ear to a halt

“Oh, all vight ! he sanl, “I'll cut
in and get the sandwiches there™

*You'd better ™ snapped  Bunter
darkly.

Jackson descendad, and went to tho
inn He disappeared into the building
and Dilly Bunter blinked trivmphantly
at the [Famous Five,

“Leave it to me to l{u?i cheeky
menials in order ™ he satd. Y 1've
never soen o chanffeur so checky as
that fellow. Bot I'll make him toa the
bine 1

Whereat the chums of the ERemove
ehuelclecd.

In u few minntes Jackson came back
from the Cart and Horses. He had a
bunale, wrapped in brown paper, in
his hand, and tied with string. He
handed it into the car to Bunter.

“Good 1 said Bunter.

The packase was vory heavy. If it
contained  sandwiches, the  weight
indicated that it contained & pgood
sup}ply Billy Bunter blinked at it
with satisfaction Danger of famine,
if luneh were late, was averted now!

“You can get on now, Jackson 't he
enid.

“Thank won,
meekl

Jackson got on.

sirl”  said Jackson



THE FOURTH CHAPTER.
The Hold-Up!
' ALLD, halle, hello!”
H “ireat pip1”
“Tha MNapier!”

Jackzon braked.
It was sheer ill-duck.

Deodging the pursuer in  coudtry
roads and lanes, the Greyfriars
followa wero amssured that it was ten

tg one, or a hundred to one, that
Jimmy the Fox would not pick. up the
trail agein,

They haa no doubt that the Dandy’s
right-hand man  was still  hunting
them; but all the chances were against
his  sighting them. Only by luck
could Jimny the Fox hope to pick up
the Greyfriars car once maore.

But luck had befriended him.

The Greyfviars ear was gliding up
g golitery lane, too narrow for o car
to turn in it, between high banks of
earth crowned by hedges. There was
a buzz of & motor ahead.

Another ear was comi
lane, and every eye turnc
anxious inguiry,

It was the Napier.

Ubviously Jimmy the TFox had
hopelessly lost the track, for he was
ahead of thoe Greyfriars car, and
coming from the dircction in which
they were going ! Obvieusly he had
been seudding about, almost at ran-
dow -in the hope of picking them up
again,

Ifis luck was in; for hLe could not
have picked up the Greyiriars party
utfu spot more convement to hime
Bell.

In the narrow lano 1t was impos-

down the
on it with

sible for ‘two wohicles to one
another.  Meeting, one had to back
till it reached an opening in  the

hedge, inte which it could rotreat while
tie other passed.

With the Napicr directly ahead,
Jackson had to stop; and it was
evident that he was net going to be
given time to back the car away,

He glaneed round at the juniors.

“1t's o fair ecateh ! ho romnarvked,

“What  cotten  luck |  grunted
Jolinny Bull.

Billy Bunter stood up and Dblinked
at the Napier through his big spoee-
tacles. It halted and the driver and
the passenger both jumped down,

"1 sax, voun fellows, jolly lucky wou
took my tip, and left Drake belind !

said Honter. “They'd have had him
npw

"The Tuckfulness  was  terrifie, my
esteeured amd  idiotic Bonter ! ‘gaid
Hurree Jawset Ham Singh.

The two men from the Napier came
rouning towarde the Gresfriars car
The juntors  watched them, their
hearts beating rather fast,

The shehtly  built man,
driven the  Napior, in  spite
curly moustache and beard, they
guessed to be Jimmy the Tox., The
burly man was not disguised, and they
knew the Biter at once.

That the crocks were not merely
ehadowing them to London, the juniors
were quite well aware.  Jimmy tho
Fox had followed them, in the hope of
ﬂmnmgi{ them down in some solitary
spot. where he could handle them, It
would not have been Jimmy's  first
ecxporience as @ motor-bandit.  ile had
“heldup ™ carz on the road Dbefore
oW,

“Stop ! rapped ot the fox-featured

who Im_d
of .his

man to Jackson, whe was backing the
car, and appavently  thinking of
nntliung elae

I'errers Locke's chauffour glanced at
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him, along his beaky nose, under the
low peak of biscap. =~
“Iih, what?’ he said, in his nasal

volee. “DI'm glving you room to pass.
T shaill have to back a quarter of &
mile’

“You won't back a quarter of a
vard, if you know what's good for
your health, my man!” said Jimmy
the Fox. *3top where you are!”

*Look here——>
OUNuff said! Kneek him over if he
gives any trouble, Biter!” snapped the
man wich the foxy face.

“Leava il to me, Jimmy ! answered
the burly man.
tle stepped close to the Greyifriars
car, with a short, thiek life.-preserver
in his hand,

Jackson blinked.

*Motor-bandits ¥ he azked, shrug-
ging his shoulders.

"M, o,

maiey [” said the Bitor

pleasantly. “Jes: stopped for o little
chat] Nice weather, ain't it
Juckson took lis lsnds from the
wlieel,
“That's  rgit,” said thoe Biter
approvitigly.  “Don’t you give any
trouble, routey, ood you won't get

hrt 1

“I'in paid to «drive this car!™ said
Jackson, pllil-:.:.m{lhiﬁa.lly “I'm not
palid te scrap with motor-bandiis,”
T'he Biter grinned At the same
tie he Kept an cyo on Jackson, end
the life-preserver ready for use if it
was wanted.

Jimmy the Fox stepped to the side
of the car, and threw the door open.
tlis foxy eyes were gleaming with
satisfaction.

It was s solitary a spot 28 ho conld
have wished. There was no habita-
tion within miles, PTrees and hedges
shut off the deep lane from  view.
Only a chance passee-by cowld have
witnessed, or interrupted, the hold-up;
and that chance the crook was willing
fo toke.

Harry Wharion & Co. looked at
hima rather grimly ss he stored into
the car. Billy Bunter eyed him wvery
uncasily through his big spectacles.

Dunter had been thinking of begin-
ning on the packet of sandwiches.
Now he guite forgot the sandwiches,

“loodamorning, gentlemen!™ said
Jimmy the Fox, with sarcastic polite-

ness, “Bit of luck mecting you like
this!"
“The luckfulness is terrifie, my

esteetned and absurd =zcoundre! 1 said
Hurrco Jamset Ram Singh.

Jimmy stared at ‘am for 8 moment.
Then he stared round the interior of
tha car. It was plain that he
expected fo epo Jm:E Drake there.

“Well, what do vou want?” oshked
Harry Wharton quictly.

Junmy’s eyes gleamed.,

“I faney you know what I waent!”
he answered., ' Where's Drake ¥

“¥ou ean seo whether he's in the ear
or not, I suppose®” said the eaptain
of the Greviriars Remove,

Jimmy the Fox set Lz teoth,

iz hana slipped to his hip pocket,
and came back with an automatio in
it There was 8 squeak of alarm
from Duntor.

“Uet out of the ear!” snapped the
erook.

Quictly the Famous TFive got out—
nfter Bunter, who rolled out in a
great hurry

HEtand there and don’t =hift ! said
Jiminy  the Tox.  “(Give me  any
troulde, and vou'll be sorey for 617

“1—1 =ay. Drake's not with st

asped DBuanter. ™ Can’t you see that
w's not with ws?”

“Hold your tougue[”

7

Jimmy the Fox made s earoful
survey of the interior of the roomy
car. He seemon to have a suspicion
that Jock Drake might be hidden
under the eeats. But there was no
room under the scats for anyone to
hide, g3 he vm}y s00n ascertained.

He breathed fury as ho turncd back
towards the juniors, quietly waiting
by the hawthorn hedgo beside the lane.
It was evident that the Dandy's fol.
lower had counted, as a certainty, on
finding Ferrers Locke's boy aesistant in
tho car Drake’s sbsence was & sur-
Eirr:m and a bitter disappointent to

1.

‘The bluish barrel of tho automatic
was haelf-raised. Billy Bunter's littlo
round oyes faivly goggled behind his
big spectaclez in torror.  The crook
looked Rercely enraged enough to usoe
tho weapon. His foxy eyes glittered
st the choms of the Remove.

“Where's Drake?” he asked, in a
low tone of menace. *'Heo left Chorry
l’la-I:E with you in this car! Answer
me |
oo Ho  didn’t!”  squeaked Dunter.
‘He's gone uwp by train! He never
came in the carl Oh lor' |?

“Has be left the car while it was
out of my sight?” asked Jimmy tho
Fox.

“Nobody's left the car!” gasped
Bunter. "1 tell you Drake nover
came——-"

“Hold yoar tongue, yon fat fooll
Answer  me—you, Wharton!” said
Jimmy the Fox botween his tecth.

*T1 shall tell you nothing 1" answered
Harry Wharion, coolly and conteniptu-
ously. “Go and eat coks!”

The ecrook gritted his testh. Mis
auntomatic swaved towardas the captain
of the Remowe, who shrugged his
shoulders scarnfully.

Bavagely enraged and disappointed
a3 the erook was, the automnatie was
only a threat, and the juniors know it.
Had they piled on him, as they were
strongly tempted to de, he would eceor-
tainly have wsed the weapon in
defence. But he was not likely to put
his neck in a rope wunless ho was
driven to it.

Jimmy the Fox siood savagely non-
plussed, He had taken it for granted
that Dirake was in the car, travelling
with his friends. Failing to spot him,
ho had coneluded that the boy detee-
tive was keeping out of sight in the
big car. Now ho was driven to the
conelusion that Drake had left tho car
whilo it was winding through the lancs
dodging tho Napicr. Or had ho started
in it at all? Had the Gueyiriars pariy
led him on & falso zcont while Jack
Invoko was teking tho train to London
or remaining at Cherry Place? The
Famous Five had no intention whatovor
of enlightoning him.

Thoe <rook fixed his attention on
DBunter, at last, From the fat Owl at
loast he could frighten anything that
he knew.

Bunter gave o siqueak as tho bluish
barvel swaved towards him.

; say, turn that some ofler
way ! squeaked Bunter, *“I—I say,
it—it might go off, you know."

“on't " be o funky oass!" growled
Johfiny Dull

"Peast ! I say—"*

. “Where's Drake '* enarled Jimmy 1he

.

“We left him  belind ! gasped
Tunter. " We jolly well kuew you'tl bo
watching, and petting afler vs, and wo
left himm at Cherry Place! Ask wuy of
these fellows | Ask tho chauffenr I

Jimmy thoe Fox turned to Jnckson,

who sat carelessly in tho driving.seat,

Tue MacNer Lisrany.—No. 1,421,
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his hands in the pockets of his coat.
Jackson, apparently, was taling no
mterest in the proceedings.

“Here, youi" snarle
Fox. *“ How many passen
pick up at Cherry Ilace?”

“*That's the lot!” answered Jackson,
with a mnod towards the group of
juniors standing at tha roadside.

“Nobody’s leit the car sinee you
started 777

“.Hﬂhﬂdj."

The Biter slipped his life-preserver
back inte his pocket. He made a
rrimaca at the foxy-faced man,

“We've had our run for nothmg!"
e  grunted, “That young hound
Drake stayed behind at the house.”

Jimmy ithe Fox ground ks teeth.

“1 don't get it 1" ha muttered. *“The
placed is watehed, IE he goes by train
they'll get him! If he stays there—-"
Jimmy the Fox broke off. He was quife
at a lozs. .

He turned to the juniors again, )

“What did youn dodge ma for,
Drake wasn't in the ear¥” he snarled.

Bob Cherry grinned choorfully.
“You're not nice company !’ he ox-
Mained. “Not the sort of man our
people would like uws to meet.”

“Your faca rather worries
added Johnny Bull

“The worryfulness of your esteemed
and ridiculous countenance is tcrnjic,”
said Hurrce Jamset Ram  Singh
solamnly.

The croock eyed the juniors savagely.
Whether Drake had remained behind
at Cherry Place or whether he bad
dropped ont during tho ruwn; he could
not tefl. But in eilther case, thers was
nothing deing: and, as the Biter re-
marked, the crooks had had their run
for nothing.

Jinny shoved the antomatic back
inte his poeket. With a black aml
itter look at the juniors, he turnod
“away, and signed to the Biter 1o follow
him back to Lhe Napier.

Rilly Bunter gasped with relief when
their backs were turned, :

“Thank goodness thoy're gomg !
Iweathed Bunter. I say, you fellows,
tiey'd have had IDhrake if he'd heen
here! What are you grinmng at, you
=illy idiots? Oh dear !

Jimmy the Fox paid no further heed to
the Greyiriars party. The Napier backed
ton the Arst open space for furning,
tirned, and roared away. The juniors
grinand as the roar died away over
waodland and meadow, From its diree-
tion they knew that Jinimy the Fox was
heading back to Cherry Plece—which,
50 far as they were concerned, he was
more than welcome to do. He was not
likaly to find Jack Drake there!

The Greyiriars fellows packed inte
the car agam, and Jeckson started ap.
‘They rolled cheerfully on their way, and
saw noithing meore of the Napicr or
Jimmy the Fox,

THE FIFTH CHAFTER.
The Sand Which was There!

Jimmy the
r3 Jdid won

us "

i HANK pgoodness ™ breathed
Harr Wharton, in deep
relicf, os tho car ate up the

miles an the London roadl.

*Tha thankinlness 1= terrile ™
vemparked Eharree Jamset Ham Smgh.

Billy Bunter had taken the package
nf samndwiches on his fat knees to open
it. Dut he paused, and blinked at the
juniors throongh his big apeclacles,

Billy Bunter was thankiul, so far as
that went, to see the last of the crooks,
Ho did not like automatics at closo
guarters,

Une Macser Lisrary.~No. 1,421,
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But lia could not quite undersiand
ihe evident relief of the Famous Five.
They had not been searved by the auto-
matie, But they seemed even more
rolieved than Bunter to be clear of
Jimmy the Fox, i

“Pulled through all right!" said
Johnny Bull *“Bub if they'd spotted
Drake——*

Bunter gave quite a jump,

“How ¢ould thoy have spotted Drake
wihen e isn't here?” he ejaculated.

“KEelho answers how |7 grinned Bob
Chorry.

“The howfulness is terrific.”

“Well, they didn’t, so it's all serens 1"
said Harry Wharton, lau hin.i.

Billy Bunter blinked at them blunkly.

From the remarks of the Famous Five
he might have supposed that Jack
Drake was hidden in the enr, and had
narrowly escaped the searching eyes of
Jimmy the Fox,

But it waa absolutely cortain thag
nobody was hidden in the ear. Thera

was mnobody in the car except the
Yamouz Five, Billy Bunter, and
Jackson.

"I suppose you're trfing te pull my
leg 1" gaid Bunter, with a sniff, as he
iaytied the package Jackson had handed
EQ1kE.

“I =zay, yon fellows, whera are wa
Etnpﬁring* for lunch?” he asked.

“Wea're leaving that to Jackson!”
answered Harry.

Another 2niff from Bunter.

“What olior rotl 1 suppose vou can
ive ovders to a duashed chauffeur?
'm going to complain o Mr. Locke
about his cheek, when T see him! 1
don't like cheeky chanffeurs!”

Bunter unrolled the wrapping paper
of the bundle.

To his surprise there was more
wiapping paper wilhin, Those sand-
wiches seem to bo very earefully
wrapped up.

The fat junior unrolled the second
fayer, and then a how] of amazement
sounded above the hum of the engine.

Yrom the intertor of the hundle a
stream  of sandd shot out, scattering
ovar Bunter's fat knecs and the floor
of the ear

Bunter blinked at 1, his oyes almost
Em.pp:iﬂg through lis spectacles, The
camous Five stared at ik

They had been rather surprized when
Jackson so meckly obeyed tho lofty
commands of Brlly Buntor and wont
mmto the Cart and Horses for sandwiches
for the fat Owl. But they had no sus-
picion of what the bundle contained
when he handed 18 In to Bunter.

“HBand 1" yelled Bunter.

“Ha, ha, ha!”

"The sandfulness is  fterrifict”
chuckled Hurree Jamset Ram Singh.

“The—the silly beagp—"

“Ha, ha, ha!”

Bunter tore the wrapping paper wide
open. More sand  streamed out and
flocdded his fat knees. There was sand
m the parcel=—plenty of sand! But
there was nothing else! It was sand—
werely that, and nothing more!

Bunter's [at face was red with wrall,
Not only was that chaulfeur checky
but evidently e had the unparalleled
nerve  fo play  proctical jokes on
William George Bunter |

The Owl of the Remove glared round
at Jackson. With his huugy noze bent
over the wheel, Jackson drove steadily
on, regardless of Dunter,

“Jackson !” roared Bunter.

“3ir ! sald  Jackson,
shouldoer.

“What do you mean by it? rearcd
Bunier. “I lold you to get me sand-
wichns nt that inn [ :

“That's right, sir, I did ™

over his

“*You blithering idiot "  shrieked
Bunter. “There's no sandwiches heral
There's only sand "

Jackson looked round,

“But I can sce the sand which is
theve, sir!”? ha remonstroted,

“YWha-a-t 7"

1...T!““'E‘ was a roar from the Famous
F1ve,

“Ha, ha, ha ¥

“There aren’t any sandwiches here !
yelled Bunter. *“If there are any,
whera are they ™

Jackson released one hand from the
wheel and pointed to the streaming
sand,

“Can’'t you see the sand which is
thofe, sir?” he asked.

“No, 1 can’t ™ howled DBunter.

“Must be hlind I said Jackson, "I
appeal to you :.rcrunﬁ gentlemen! Cau't
you seo Lthe sand which is there?™

*Ha, ha, ha!* roared Bob Cherry.
“Certainly 17

“Yes, rather !’ chuckled Nugent.

“The ratherfulness 1z preposterous 1®

Billy Bunter blinked at Jackson
blinked at the Famous Five, and
blinked at the scattering sand. Bunter's
fat brain was not quiek on the uptake.
Jackson’s playful pun had not yot
dawned on him.

it | Hag', you fellowsl Are you
potty "' he bawled. *“There's no sand-
wiches here—only a lot of rotten sand ¥

“Which is there!” chuckled Harry
Wharton.

“Ha, ha, ha "

“Tha whichfulness is terrifie!™

“Go ahead and seoff it, old fat man1?
chortled Bob, “You've got the sand
which is thero!™

“ Ha, ha, ha !

“* The—the—the sand which iz thera
gasped DBunter.  He got it at last,
i‘ hy, tho checky beast, pulling wmy
@ i

“ 11a, ha, ha ™

“T'Il ask Locke to sack him for this!®
roared Bunter., “I'm npot stendin
cheek like this from a shover, I can te
you! Jackson, you rotter—"

“ Bame to you, sir!”

“"Wha-at 1"

“And many of them ™ gaid Jackson
imperturbably,

" You—vyou—ynu cheeky beast! ook
here!  I'm hungry!" roared Buater,
“Stop at the next inn—see ?

“1 don’t think!" answered Jackson.

“1 want something to eat!™ yelled
Bunter. “Do you think I'm going to
51t here without anything to eat 1o
pleasa yon?

" Exactly I

"Why, yon—you—you—" pgurglal
tho cxasperated Owl of the Remwove.
“¥aou cheeky votter 1 T tell you I want
somoething to eat 1™

" You've got Lhe sand which is there!”

“1 den’t want eny of your rotten
puns ! shiricked Bunter.

“Not st all, sir. Quite a good pun,
sir,”’ sald Jackson cheerfully.

“T order you to stop at the first
inn 1" hootod Bunter. “Do vou bcar?
That's an order]®

* Bow-wow I

“1 say, you fellows, make tho beast
stop ! howled Bunter, as that un.
doubtedly  checky  chauffeur  drove
gteadily on. "1 never heard of zoech
dashed cheek! Wil vou tell him to
stop, Wharton ™

“Not o lot,” answered the captain
of tho Remove, hug!lin%, “What aro

ou grousing about, old fat bean?

ow'va got the szand which is there!™

“ I, ha, ha "

“"You silly 1diet!

¥
H

¥

Make him stop,

"What for?  ashed _Flnh_ ﬂlmrr;n:.
“You'vo gob the sand which is there 1™
“ Beast 1™ roaved Bunter,



“ Dg you think I can take ginger-beer from fhe Dotile, you ass 2 * hooted Bunter. * I'm golng to hah;
Ow ! Oocoooogh Gurrrrggh ! ** roared the fat junior, as Jackson ope!
Fizzzzzzzz !  Swiliiish ! Swoooocoosh !

“ What——— Oh !

Ho gave it up.

There was no grub for Bunter till
the Greyfriars party Etﬁ}li_r‘{ﬂﬂd for lunch,
which they did not think of doing
until they wers assured that pursult
was no longer on their track.

Mile after mile raced under the
whizzing wheols.

Billy Bunter, with knitted fat brows,

larecf st hiz companions—with a glare
that almost cracked his spectacles. DBut
even Bunter, fearfully hungry as he
was getting, did not think of scofling
the sand which was there.

THE SIXTH CHAPTER.
Haunted !

NORE !

S Billy Bunter was not asleep.
But that snore was intended to
give the impression that he was.

Bunter had lunched at last. So far
ps that important function was con-
cerned, all was calm and bright.

The Greyfriars party had stopped at
an inn, a few miles from Dasingstoke,
The grub at that inn was all that even
Bunter could desire. Ho proceeded to
show his appreciation of the same by
parking it in great quantities. After
which, naturally, Bunter wanted o
rest and a nap. He did not wank to

o jolting in & car immediately after
that Gulégantuan repast. It might hava
disturbed some of the many helpings.
A comfortable gardon chair, under a
ghady tree, in a gardem rich with
flowers and pleasant scents, suited
Bunter, .

Stretched in that comfortable chair,
with his little fat legs extended in an
nttitude that a novelist might have
deseribed as one of umstudied grace,
Bunter closed his eyes bchind his big
gpectacles.
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Bunter had the gi
was distributed over his fat face.

Then he heard the Greyfriars fellows
coming down the garden path. among
the hawthorns and shrubberies.

It would be just like those bessts, of
course, to expect him to pack into the
car again, and siart, before his lunch

had had time to settle. So he snored
emphatically, to show that he was
asleep.

He heard s chuckle.

“The jolly old slnepm%h beanty 1™
gaid a voice that was not the voice of
any of the Famous Five, but quite as
familiar to the cars of Billy Bunter.
It was the voice of Jack Drake. '

In amazement Bunter opened his
eyes behind his spectacles.

He had not doubted that Dreke had
heen left behind at Cherry Place, back
in Dorsot. It was simply amazing lo
hear his voice. How on carth had Jack

Drake turned wp at an o near
Basingstoke ¥
Bunter was amazed to hear that

familiar voice; but he was still more
amazed when ho blinked through his
big spectacles,

He could see the Famous Five on tha
path; and Jackson, the chauffeur, was
with them. Dut there was no sign of
Jack Drake,

“1 say, vou fellows!” gasped Bunter.

“ Hallo, hallo, hallo! The ju:’li; old
slecpl beguty's not asleep!” ex-
claimed Bob Cherry.

“ Where's Drake 7 exclaimed Bunter.

“Dirake " repeated Bob, “1 wonder !”

“ where and O where can he be?®”
sang Nugent.

“Ha, ha, ha ™ ]

“Rlessed if I see anything 4o cackle
at! T say, you fellows, I heard Drake's
voiee! IHe's here!” Billy Bunter sat
up, blinking at the juniors, and the

cv-nosed chaunffeur. “How did he
gop Berot” L eew
The howiulness is terrific!

iﬂifﬂ—ﬁ’,gﬁ-

‘l.l.“

o '\!

you, sic I ¥
the bottle of ginger-heer.

nger-beer—{rom the bottle. He roared and gurgled as it

Billy Bunter blinked to the right and
blinked to the left, and blinked all
round. But he could sce nothing of
Drake, which was reslly surprising as
he had certainly heard Jock Drake's
voice only a few fect away, and had
opened his eyes the next moment.

“Has he dodged bchind a tree, or
what?'’ demanded Bunter.

“(an’t see him bchind any tree”

rinned Bob, “Can you ses him,

ackson "

Jackson looked round.

“Can't ses anybody hiding, sir,’”’ he
answered, in his nasal voice. “ Nobody
but us here, sir.”

“1 j}uﬂy well heard his voice—I know
that!” spapped Bunter. “I Lnow he's
hers somewhere. Is he coming on In
ithe car with us?”

“1 shouldn't wonder,” #aid Harry
Wharton, lavghing. “Time to get off
now, Bunter, anvhow.”

“T'm not starting yet,” said Dunter.
“T'm aslecp—I mean, 1 was asleep.
I'mi going to have a nap. You can call
me in an hour.”

Bunter closed his cyes behind his
spectacles agnin.

“Look here, Bunter—"

Snora | .

“What about rolling him ont of that
chair 1 asked the same voice that had
startled Bunter before—the voice of
Jack Drake.

Bunter's cves flew open.

Ilec gave the jupiors = startled,
almast  alarmed blink. They were
thore, and Jackson was there, bus

Dralie was not to be scen.
It was quite uncanny. . .
“I—T—I say, you fellows, did—did
vou hear Drake sprak just then?”
stammoered Bunter, “I—I heard his
voice distinetly.”
Tre Macser Lispasr.—No. 1,421
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“Looks as if Dyake must be zome-
where arvund, then,” remarked Bob
Cherey, “Ilis voice could hardly get
hera on itz own.™

“Tu, ha, ha ™

“I—1 eay, you fcllows, where 15 he?”

“Nobody here but ws, sir,” said
Jackson,

“I tell you, I heard him " snapped
Runter., “Don’t you be checky, Jack-
son ! I say, yvou fellows, I can't make
this out! I distinctly heard Drake’s
voier, but—bhut he's not hore”

“Ghost, perliaps,” suggested Nugent,

“Oh, don’t be a silly ass " grunted
DBunter. “Just shut up, and let a fel-
low got forty winks!™ it

Onece more Bunter closed his little
round eves Dbehind Lis  big  round
spoctacles.

“Roll him out, you men!™ said Jack
Drake's voice.

Bunter bounded up.

Iz fairly glared round him in search
of the speaker., Buot there was no one
to bo scen in the garden. who even
remotely resembled Jack Drake. The
fat Owl gave the chums of the Remove
#wuite a scarcd blink. It was mysteri-
ona; it was uncanny; it was nstly
to lhiear that bodiless voice in the inm
garden,

“I—1 =ay, vou f[ellows, where's that
beast Drake?" gasped Dunter. “ What's
he playing these silly  tricks for?
Whera 15 he?™

“Ha, ho, ha!™ roared the juniors,

“What are you cackling at? yelled
Bunter, “I tell vou I heard the beast
speak ! Of conrse, I know he's hidin
somewhere ]| Rotten silly joke. I ea
it! Pulling a fellow's leg! I jolly
well punch his silly nesel Now, shuot
up and let o fellow sneoze I

The juniorz and Jackson watched tha
fat Owl settle down again with grin-
ning faccs. Bunter gave them a sus-
pieious blink and closed his eyes;
having closed his eyes, he opened his
mouth and sooered, He was ghding
inte happy slumber, when that old
familinr  voice sounded in hiz cars
Again :

“Wake up, Dunter !

It was Jack [rake’s wvoice agoin,
fairl%r shouting 1m his ear. Dunter gave
n yelp and jumped up. He was [ed-up
with this. ¢ glaved at Jackson and
at thoe Famous Iive, who were almost
doubled up with merriment,

“Where'a that beast 1 roared Bunter.

“Hg, ha, ha'!™

“¥ou eackling dummica! Jackson,
find that rotter at once!” hooted the
fat Owl. “"Do vou hear? IPind that
fellow Dirake; he's dodging out of
sight, but he can't bo far away—"'

“Wheat's he like, sir 7" asked Jackson
-—a quoztion that for somo mysterious
reason made the Fomous Five yell more
loudly than before.

v ¥53: brute,” said Bunter, "about
vour height—rather o snape—"

“Why, wyou silly ass!” Egaﬂ'lllﬂiﬂlﬂ
Jackson. *You blithering fat trog——""'

“Ha, ha, ha!” shricked the Famous
Five.

“Don't bo checky ! roared Bunter.
“Look for that tricky beast! I'l jolly
well teach him to play tricks on me!
Help me look for lum, vou cheeky
votter, or I'll jolly well kick you!
SBeal” :

“Qh, cortainly. siv 1™

Jackson helped Bunter losk for Jack
Drake among the trees and shrubberies
MHarry Wharlion & Co. did not help in
ihe scarch; they scemed almost in
hysterics, Ior some reason unknown to
Billy Bunter the sight of Jackson
sparching for Jack Drake struck them
ps extromely funny. They yelled.

But even with Jackson's help Bunter
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failed to find the fellow whose voice he
had heard. All he discovered was that
iheire was nobody hiding anywhera near
at hand in the garden. Yet, whether
Jack Drake was there or net, it was
absolhitely eertain that ns voiece was,
for it spoke almost in Bunter's fat ear
as he blinked among the hawthorns.

“You fat Owl!"™

Bunter spun round. ]

Jackson was almost at his podgy
cibow, but Drake was invisible if he was
there,

Bunter's fat jaw dropped.

“I—1 say, Jackson, did=—did you see
him*" he pasped.

“Who, sir ?” asked Jackson innocently
in his nasa! voice.

“That beast Drale! He just spoke!”
gasped Bunter, .

I saw nobudy here but you, sir””

“ But—but—hut he spokel” gasped
Bunter, "“I—I szoy, it—it's uncanny |
I—1 believe this garden’s haunted [ 1—
I can't make 1t cut! I say, you fellows,
I wish you'd stop eacklingl D-d-d-do
vou foellows know what it means?

“It means that it's time to get into
the car,” said Harvy Wharton, laupgh-
ing, “Coms on, Patty! Come on,
Jackson 1

"?'ﬂ'ﬁ. ﬂ-J.-:l"-” L

Jackson followed the Famous Five.
Rilly Bunter blinked after them and
Llinked at the garden chair, He was
not feeling disposed for a nap now. The
mystery of that mysterious voice waa
bevond Bunter's fat intellect. The Owl
of the Remove did not want to be left
alone in the haunted garden; ho rolled
after the juniors, snd the Greyfriars
party pocked in the car again,

THE SEVENTH CHAPTER.
Amazing [

6 o2 ACKSON I
“ Bir 1
j " Eﬂ:ﬁp 11!

“ Rats !V

Billy Bunter’s eyes gleamed behind
his spectacies.

The cheek of that chauffeur was really
quite intolerable—to Bunter, True,
Bunter was not, as he scemed to sup-
pose, in command. Jackson was taking
the party to London, under orders from
Farrers Locke, and Harry Wharton &
Co. cheerfully left the lead to Jackson.
They did net secin to find him cheeliy—
indeed, they seemed very friendly with

him, treating him quite as one of
themselves, ]
That did not suit Bunter.  Bunter

liked giving orders; and a man who
was paid to drive & car was bound to
obey orders—aspecially Bunter's orders,

Such a veply as “Rats!” from a
common person was more than sufficient
to rouse Billy Bunter's deepest ire.

“Did you hear that, you fellows?"
asped %untcr. “Did yoy hear that
checky rotter say rats to mei'

“The hearfulness was terrifie, my
esteemed and idiotic Bunter [” grinned
Hurroo Jamset Bam Singh.

" Thia iz what the lower classes are
coming tol” said Bunter. * When a
chavffeur saya rata to s gentleman——"

“But he only said it to you "’ pointed
out Johnny Ball.

“PBeast! I've told you to stop,
Jackson | I say, you fellows, maka that
cheaky hoast stop—or I jolly well will 1"

*“ What on earth do you want to stop
for nowi” demanded Bob Cherry.
“Want to get out and walk :

“I'mn  thirsty,” said DBunter with
dignity.

“Oh. my hat! Not hungry " esked
Johnny Bull sarcastically.

Even Bunter was not hungry alter

the lunch he had parked at Basingstoke.
Ttut he was thirsty, It was a warn
afternoon, and no doubt Bunter's lunch
had helped to make him thirsty, Any-
heow, thirsty he was; and whenevey
Bunter's fat inzside ¢laimed attention,
all other maticra in tho wida wnverse
faded into insignificance.

“We're going to stop at the noxk
place where we can get lemonade ov
ginger-boer | said Bunter. "“'We were
passing & placa when I told that low
cheeky brito to stop. Now we've passed
it! Stop at the next, Jackson 1"

“ Bow-wow "

“That's cheek !" roared Bunter,

“Go hon i’

Bunter breathed hard and deep. 1o
wanted ginger-beer—and he was going
to have ginger-beer. Ilo  watchedl
through his big spectacles {or tho nexs
place of vefreshment to appear an Um
sunny SBurrey rowd; amd as it showed
up in the distance shead bhe hooted to
Jockson :

i ELU‘P B

“ 3 ore rels 1™ said Jackson.

Billy Bunter groped in the lapel of
lus jacket and ﬁmw thevefvom 2 pin.
Yaoaning over, he jabbed Jackson in the
shoulder.

There was a wild howl from Jackson.

“Whooaop ¥

“You howling ass!” roared DBob
Cherry. *What the dickens—"

“I've had enough check from that
chauffeur 1" said Hunter firmly. “1've
ordered him to stop—and he's going to
stop! I'tn going to keep on sticking
this pin into him till he does!”

“Ow1” pasped Jackson. “ Wow "

Ha slowed down the car,

“Reep on, old bean P’ =aid Bob
Cherry. “We're leaving it to yeuu
We'll put Bunter on the ficor and &if
on him 1"

“0Oh, really, Cherry——

“ All right, sir!” gasped Jackson,
He drew tho ear to a halt by the road-
side, where & sign snnounced that teas
and light refreshments were to ba had
fimm the adjacent building. He stepped

OWIL.

“Ginger-beer, sir? he asked.

Bunter grinned mmpincemlﬁ‘. Ona
jab of the pin in Jackson's back had
done it! He was teaching this fcllow
manners !

“That's it—and buck up !"" he sad.

Jackson left the car and went into
the building  Harry Wharton & Co.
looked expressively at Bunter. The fat
junior grinned back at them cheerfully.

“That cheeky rotter knows now thatn
I won't stand any mora of lis dashed
impudence F* he remarked. *What?"

“VYou fat chump t*

[ 1] Ynh !?.?

Jackson came back with a bottle of

inger-beer,  Billy Bunter blinked at
ﬁim angrily,

“Haven't you brought a glass?” he
demanded.

“No, sir,” said Jackson.

“ Do vou think I ean take ginger-beer

¥

fromx the bottle, you ase?" hooted
Bunter. bl z

“1'm going to help you, sir”

= Wlm%——g Oh! Ow? Ooooonogh 1

roared Bunter, as Jackson opened the

bottle of ginger-beer.
Fizzzzzzzz! Swiiliish! Bwoooooosh!
Bunter had the ginger-beer—from the
Lottle! He had it all—or nearly all—
at once! He roared and gurgled as 16
was distributed over his fat face.
“Gurrrrggh !’
“Ha, ho, hal™
“Wurrgh! Beast! Yarrggh
Billy Bunter grabbed out a handker-
chief and dabbed. Ho streamed with

ginger-beer. Buntce wanted ginger-

I'I"l



Beer, but he wanted it internally.
Toternally it was grateful and comfort-
ing. . Iixtornally, it was horrid.

“You— you —ooogh! — you  cheeky
beast I gurgled Bunter. * You did
that on purpose ! I jolly well know you
did! Urrght”

“T1 don't like pins stuck in my back,
sir 1" Jackson peinted out  politely.
“8hall 1 get vou another bottle, sir—to
be taken in the samo wayi™

[ 11 Urrgh !]J

“Ha, ha, hal® i ]

Billy Bunter spluttered with ginger-
bear amd weath.,  Jackson, gnnm!\f,
stepped  back into the car. Billy
Bunter mads a sudden plunge forward.
He was wet, he was sticky, Lie was fear-
fully enraged. e was going to punch
the chauffeur—and punch him hard !

8o sudden was the [at Owl's move-
ment thet no fellow in the ear had
time to grab him and stop him. Jack-
son’s beaky nose, as ho stepped back,
was tempting to & punclh, and Bunter
landed & fat fist fairly on it before the
chaulfour knew what was happening.

Crash ! :

A punch with Bunter’s weight behind
it was no joke. His fat fist crashed on
that beaky nose, and Jackson staggered
back and sat down,

The noext moment Bunter gave o yell
of amazement and consternation.

He had punched the chauffeur’s nose |
He had punched it hardl Ho had
meant to punch it hardl But he had
not mesnt to knock it off1

But that, amazing as 1t was, was
what he had dene!  He could hardly
believe hLis eyes and his spoctacles, as
ha saw it} Dut thero it was !

Jackson, staggoering back, sat down
with & bump | s beaky nose, knocked
off by Bunter’s hefty punch, dropped
at his feet!

THE EIGHTH CHAPTER.
Light at Last!

T H " gasped Bunter.
0 His cyes almost popped
through his spectacles at that

astounding sight. ,

Jackson sat on the roadside, gasping.
iz hand flew to his nose—or to the
plage where his nose had been.

He had been taken by surprise by
Bunter's =uadden punch. ut ho re-
covered immediately. Keeping his right
hand over the place whero bis nose had
beenn, he grabbed- up the fallen nose
with his left, and serambled o bis feet.

Billy Bunter wondered whether he
was dreaming ! Hoe fairly poggled at
ithat oextroordinary chanffenr, It was
astounding that a punch had knocked
hia nceo off. It was still moro astound-
ing that he did not scem much hurt by
such & very remarkoble and uwnusual
damage. Ho gave Dunter ne allen-
tion, but leancd over the driving-scat
with hizs hands before his face.

HI—=I—I sav, ven fellows!™ gasped
Dunter. " Did—did—did von see (hat?'

"You howling ass!” exclaimed Dob
Cherry.

“]—I—I say,
off '’ stuttered Buntor.
knoeked his nose off 1™

“¥la, ha, ha!*

“1 say, you fellows, il’s nothing to
Inugh at ! gasped Burder. T say, he
will have to see o doclor! 1—I never
meant to kuock Lis nose off, of course 1"

“Ha, ha, ha " yeiled 1he juniors,

Awful as the eatastropho was, Harry
Wharton & Co. did not zeem alarmed
or disturbed by it. They roared.

Bunter blinked at (hiem, and blinked

at the chauffeur. Jackson was busy for
% fow moments with his hands over his

hiz--his—his nase fell
“1—1I say, I—I
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fece. When he raised his head again
Bunter simply could not believe his cyes
or his spectacles! PFor the beaky nose
was in place apain, st as if it had
never beeni knocked off I Bunter gazed
at him dizzily, Jackson seemed to Lo a
rather wnusue! sort of chaulfeur in
many ways: but this was the limit!
A chaulfeur with o semi-detached noso
was an unhcard-of phenomenon.

Jackson, however, secmed very little
perturbed by that  episode,  exira-
ordinary ‘and amaszing as it was. With
his beaky mnose once more in its wsual
place, he sat ab the wheel and drove
o,

_ DBunter collapsed into his seat, gasp-
g,  He forgot even tho gingtr-i-ccr.
He  wondered  whether  he  wos
dreamine.

“I—=I—I szay, you fellows, he—lie—
he's stuck his nose on again!” purgled
Bunter. " I—I say, d-id-did you see him
stick his nose on again?™

“ Bort of 1" agrecd Bob Cherrv.

“The stickfulness was terrific,
esteemed, idiotie Bunier.'

~ Billy Bunter blinked at the grinning
Juniors. In the presenca of that
astounding pliecnomenon  he  expected
them to boe astomished, if not alarmed.
But thoy enly seemed hilavious.
_ But Billy Bunter’s fat Lrain. though
it worked slowly, did work!  The
explanation of that amazing mystery
dawned on him.

“I say. you fellows, it"s a falso nose ™
Lo cjaculated.

“Go hon I

“It must bo & folso mose,
wouldn't have come off when T punchied
1t 1" gasped Bunter. “ He's got hiz own
nose underneath it, of course! I—I
never knocked off s real nose ™

* Probably not ! agreed Bob Cherry.
“I think he might have made a lLittle
more fuss if you had, old fat bean.™

“Ha, ha, ha!*

* But—bitt whaot's e deing in a falso
nosc i gasped Dunter.

“Driving ws to London I answered
Bob.

“You silly ass! I mean, what's he
up to#

“Boulf I answered Bob.

“1la, ha, ha!®

“You silly fathead I" reared Bunter.
“I say, he's in disguise 1| That's what it
means! That man  Jackson is  in
dispuise 1

“What a hrain!” pasped WNugent.
“Bunter's spetted that Jackson 1s in
chisguse, you men '™

“Ha, ha, ha!"

"1 shouldn't wonder if his moustache
15 fnlze, too I wont on Bunter. Dillv
Bunter counld seo things, once his cyves
were opencd. Y1 osay, you fellows, deo
vou think Lis moustache is o false one,
ton 't

“Veory likely, I think!™ said Bob
{.'1:4-:11'1.'.

“Ten te one!" sad WNugent.

“Then—who is hnt™ gasped Buntler.
“1 knew he wasn't Terrers Locke's
chauffeur—I've seen thot chauffeur. Ho
sald he was a now choauffeurl I say,
yvou fellows, whe can ho bo??

“I'ho who-fulness 1s terrific]”

“Ha. ha, ha!"

ully Bunter blinked at the chauffeqr,

my

or it

11

noze, the moustache, and the peak of
theé cap.

“*I say, you fellows, do vou think he's
one of that gang?™ asked Bunter. “Ho
must be a crook—"

“Fathead 1”

MDid you fellows know he was in
disguise¥”*  exclaimed DBunter, that
further fact dawning on his fal intel-
Ligence,

“Hort of 1" chiuckled Bob.

“"Yau—you—you knew ¥"
Bunter.

“The knowlulness was terrvific |”

Burnder blinked at the grinning Co. in
amazeiment..  Thoe disecovery that the
chanfieur was in disguise—a decp dis-
gruise,  absclutely impenetrable  till
Bunter knocked the false nose oll —wns
slarming conough to the Owl of the
Remove. But the Famous ive did nos
stem alarmed.

“ Bult—Dbut we ain't safe in thiz car,
with a erook in disquisn driving ic!™
stuttered Dunter. ‘Goodness knows
who le 15, and what he's going to do!
h‘r’l;z::_t do you fellows think lie's gowug to

o'

“I think very likely he's going lo
kick you, when we get out, for damnng:
ing an expensive nose!”  said DBoi
Cherry.

“The kickiulness will prelbably be
terrifie [

“Look here!™ roarcd Dunter.
not stopping—-—"

“MNot at all! You're going on!™

“You silly ass! T wean, 'm not
stnging it this car! I'm not going
to
af

gasped

] 1" m

robbed and muvdered by a gang
crooks ta pleass vour!” howled
“Make that villain stop, and
let's get out. YWe'll hire another car to
get to Londonl Pl pay for it! One
u_f“;ruu fellows can lend me the moncy
t:l -__-If

“Ha, ha, ha!"

“Look hera! I'm going to make him
Sfﬂp!” ;

“Careful 1" grinned Bob Cherry, *1
shouldn’t wonder if he's got an oule-
matic.”

Bunier jumped.

“0h erikey ! I=I say, vou follows,
if—if he's got an asutomatie, I—I—I

Duntet.

think we—we'd better wait till he
slops.""

4 ATuel Letter I'" said Elarey Wharton,
laughing.

The car ran on swiltly. It was near-
ing London now, and, with pleniy of
teaffic on the roads, Jackson gave all
his atlention to driving.

Bunter pave all lus to
Jackson,

Ile wae deeply slarnied.

It was all very well for the Tamous
Tivo o chortle as if the matier wos a
joke! Being driven in a fast car by
gntie unknown man whose tdentity was
completely hidden upder a deep dis-
guise did not scem & Joke fo Bunter,
It scemed to him  alarming—indeed,
terrifying.

Where wos the villain deiving them?
If he was a desperate crock, possibly
gome moember of the Dandy's gang, he
could not be driving them to Ferrers
Locke's louse in Baker Street, as the
Famous Tive believed, Billy Bunter
cuvisaged the party driven to some

(Continued on next page.)

atlention

If ho was not a man
with o moustache
and a beaky nose. it
was difficult to guess

steadily cdriving.
i."'

what ho was like
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deen, dark haunt of erime, and be shud-
deved ai the dprnspect.

But. e did not think of cordering
Jackson to stop. He did not feel like
%mn Jackson any, more orders at all

‘ha  bare possibility of an automatie
was cnough for Bunter. He gquaked,
but he sat it out. !

Utierly unperturbed, the Famaps Five
looked fron the windows of the car as
it glided into London streets. Joyiul
figns of thoe Jubilee were to be seen on
all sides, and the Jubiles spirit seemed
ta be nEruE,i The metropolis looked
very merry and bright in the May sun-
shine,

Billy Bunter had ne cye for Hags and
bunting. Bunter had only eyes for that
disgmised and desperaia  character,
Jackson. Every moment he dreaded fo
sea some alarming movement on the
part of that disguised desperado.

But Jackson, whoever and whatever
e was, scemed to be thinking of
nothing but his driving, of the throng-
ing traflic, of Belisha beacons, and
nnwary foot passengers. Undoubtedly
be was a good driver., And Bunter, to
his astonishment, suddenly discovered
that they wore in Baker Strect.

“I-I—I eay, you fellows,” stuttered
Bunter, “this 13 Baker Street”

* Not really 1 asked Bob Cherry.,

“Yes, rcnlf' | 1I—I say, do you think
Ialin*s r;fmlly t;c;n u.:r te Ferrers Locke's

ace 7V gas unter,

g *“1Ia, Eﬂ.l Just a fow t*

Burtor could only blink., The car
caime to & halt at last, and Jackson
stepped down and opened the door. 'The
CGreyfriars fellows alighted, Bunter
kccﬁmg sz far as he could from
Jackson, A man  eppeared  from
nowhere, to take the car away to the
garage. Jackson followed the juniors
u[p te the deor, which was opencd as
they reached it by 8 lLitile Chincse.
They entered, and the door was mumedi-
nt::l{ shut,

“I am glad to seo you, my bays "

rather tall man, with clear-cut
features and  pleasant, keen  eyes,
erected the juniors

“lera wa arae, sir, safo and sound,
this side up with care 1" seid Bob chicer-
fu"i, as ho shock hands with Ferrers
Locke.

" Jackson «rove you up safcly from
Dorset, I sce I remarked Ferrers Looke,
with a emile.

“The safefulness was terrifie, my
esteemed and absurd, Mr. Locke 1™ said
Hurrce Jamsct Ram Singh.

EBilly Bunter grabbed Ferrers Locke
hy the sleeve. The dotective glanced
down at the fat junior in surprise.

" What——" he began.

“That mon ™ gasped Bunter, pointing
at Jackson with his disengaged hand.
“I say, look out, Mr Locke! ‘That
man's in disguise | You'd hetter get the
handeuffs on him—quick! I—I think
he's got an auvtomatic ™

“Ha, ha, ha ! yelled the juniors.

“ Dear me [ said Ferrers Locke, join-
ing in the laugh. “Ilave Bunter's keen
eycs pencirated your dizguise, Jackson ™

“The howling ass punched my noso
snd knocked it off 1 answered Jackson.

But Le did not answer in the nasal
tones hie had hitherto used. His voice
came elear and pleasant; and it was
tho voice of the inn garden at Basing-
stoko—a voice that Bunter knew.

The Owl of tha Homove blinked at
kimy, spellbound.

Jackson removed his cap; he removed
his nose; he romoved his moustache.
Then, in spite of traces of makeup on
Wis face, he was recognisalile.

* Dud - Pud - Dud - Drake ™
Bunter,
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Jack Drake laughed.

“Oh crikey 1" gasped Bunter. “Then
—-I'IH1r?n—then you came in the car, after
abl ¥

“Sort of " agreed Drake. " You see,
all this was arranged ahcad, and I was
telling the fellows about it at Cherry
Flace this morming when you barged In
and suggested that I shouldn't be scen
in the car. That's why your jolly old
suggestion was adopted nem. con., old
fat bean ¥

“Ha, ha, ha ™

“Oh 1" gasped Bunter.

“IDid you have any trouble on the

road, Drake?” asked Ferrers Locke
quletly.
“Only a held-up by Jimmy the Fox,

sir. He did not find the fellow ho ex-
ﬁuutud in the car, and I fancy he went
ack to Cherry Place at about sixty
nnles per hour to pick up the trail
there ™

Ferrers Locke laughed.

Billy Bunter stood blinking at Jack
Drake.

Even yeot he seemed hardly able to
beliove his eyes or his spectacles,

That disguise had beon designed to
spe Drake through if the Dandy's gang
succooded 1n holding up-tho car on ila
way to London—and it had seen him
through. ‘The other fellows, of course,
Lhad been in the sceret fromn the start,
and had koown that “Jackson ™ was
Jack Drake. But to the Ow]l of the
Remove it came as an_astounding sur-
priz¢, Even the mysterious voice mn tho
imn garden at Basingstoke had not
enlightened lum. e blinked—and
blinked—and bhinked |

“Beast 1” he gasped at last.

“Ha, ha, Lo "

_ “"Taking a fellow in ™ hooted Bunter
indignantiy, “Pulling a fellow’s leg!
MNot—not that you fook me in, you
know ar

li]’.:h ?IJ

“The fact 13, I spoifed you from the
very first——"

Bunter evidently
Bimself.

“h, my hat " cljaculoted Drake.

"I knew it all along—"

“1ia, ha, ha !"” roared the juniors.

“Oh, don't cackle!™ snorted DBunter.
“ Mot zo0 jolly rasy to take me in, I can
tell you! I jolly well know——"

" Ha, ha, ha ™

“ Look here, you heasts—'

“Ha, ha, ha”

“¥ou bhave arrived,” remarked
FPevrers Locke, smiling, “in excollent
tima for tea! Are you ready for tes,
Buntor **

“Oh ™ Bunter's fat, frowning brow
cleared, " Yes, rather ™

And all was calm und bright!

Was Tﬂ‘ﬂﬂ\'ﬂl‘jﬂg

3

THE NINTH CHAFPTER.
Up for the Jubiles !
+ wTRILEES,” said DBob Cherry,
‘E “are jolly 1

“ [lear, hear I™ agreed his comn-
rades.

“The jubilecfulness of this esteemed
and ridiculous city appears to be ter-
rific ' remarked llurrce Jamset Ram
Sinch.

London was leaking very merry and
hright in the May sunsline.  Jubileo
decarations gave the streets on air of
unwonted gately.

Jostling  erowds  were  overywhere,
innumerehle sightseers {rom all corners
of the kingdom and the Hoipave having
gathered to help celebrate the Jubilee of
his tivacious Majesty Wing George the
Ieifth.

Everybody scemed goad-tempered and

cheerful—as if the Jubilee spirit was in
tlhie air.

The chumns of the Remove wore glad
to be 1o London during the Jubilee
celebrations. They were more than will-
ing to add their cheery voices to the
cheering for his gracious Majesty when
cocasion arose. The great duy was neay
at hand, and they were to stay with
Drake in " Ferrcrs Locke's howse in
Baker Street till the end of the
holidaysa.

They found themselves in very com-
fortable quarters.

Ferrers Locke they saw little.
Whether he was still busy on his case
against the IDandy, or whether other
matters oocupicd i, thevy did not
know; but their glimpses of him were
few and far between.

But the famous detective made tham
very welcome, and made every arrange-
ment for their comfort, and cven Bﬁly
Bunter found little to grouse about,

“The grub'e all right!” Dunter told
the Famous Five, on the second dJey in
Balker Street.

Whereat the Famous Five chuckled.

“Grub,” certainly, was one «of the
cssentials of existemce; but it dil not
fill the first place in their thoughts as
1t did in William Ceorge Bunter's.

“ Blessed if 1 see anyvthing to cackla
ot I” grunted Bunter. “1 tell you tho
grub's all right1 And if the grub’s all
right, evervthing’s all right I*

sveryihing, therefore, being all right
from Dunter's point of view, the fat %lwi
of the Remove was prepared to be
satisfied.

During tho first two or threa days in
Baker Btreet, while the juniors took
their walks abread or drove in Mr.
Locke's ecar, Jack Drake remsined
witlin walla.

By that time there was no doubt
Jimmy the TFox had discovercd that
Foerrers Locke's boy assistant had left
Cherry Place, and there could be little
doubt that he knew where Drake was.

‘The juniors had rather expected that
his relurn fo Baker Street would be
kept a sceret, though they realised that
it was not probable that it could have
retnained 8 sceret long from thoe wary
eyes of Jimmy the Fox

But there seemed no idea of keeping
it & secret.  Although Drake did not
gut, he showed himself earclessly at the
windows; aud, if the house waos
watchod, 15 was certain that he was
se0mn.

Which puzzled the chums of the Re-
move a littlo.

That Ferrers Locke had been uncasy
about Drake's 5&1‘&2{7 they knew. He
had been sent to Wharton Lodga for
that reason, with the idea of ¢¢ml:|inin};
safety with & holiday along with lhis
old friendy of Greyfriars, But Jimmy
tha Fox had tracked him there,

Later, at Cherry Place, tho crooks had
almost suececded In petting him into
their hands.  After that narrow sscape,
the juntors were not surprised | that
Locke had cent for him to return to
London, to keep hiin under hiz own eye.

Every precaution had been taken oun
ihe journey to London. 8o they had
rather taken it for granted that he
would keep “dopgo " onee he was safle
aeain n the house in Balier Street.

Instead of which, he showed himself
earclessly ot the windows, alinost as if
he wanted the encmy to know that lhe
was there,

That his danger was as great as ever
was cortain,  The " Dandy * had been
remanded sgain; but the date of his
trial was now near.  Jimmy the Fox
had little time to lose, if he was to carry
out lis plan,

That plan was well known to Ferrers
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Biity Bunter’s lii{le round eyes almost burst through his big round spectacles at the sight of a silent figure that appea

bekind the burly Biter. Next moment there was a metallic click as the handenffs were locked on the crook’s wrlsts.

red
(1] H}'

win, I think ! " remarked Ferrers Locke, tranculily.

Locke—to get Drake into his hands,
and, by threatening his life, to foree
Locke to abandon the case against the
Dandy., Whether Locke wounld have
been influenced by that threat the
juniors did not lmow; but they knew
that Jimmy the Fox was banking on it.

The juniors were standing at the
window, locking out into Baker Btrest,
discussing the Jubilee and the celebra-
tion thereof, when Drake joined them.

Heo sat carelessly in the open window,
glancing at the people passing and re-
passing below.

“"Hallo, hallo, hallo ! exelaimed Bab
Cherry. "Asking for it, old bean?”

Drake smiled.

“You're not k.ea?Ing it dark that
you're here, Drake " asked Harry.

“Not much use if I did,” answered
Drake. “Jimmy the Fox would scon
nosc it cut, I fancy.”

“Well, I suppose he would!” ad.
mitted Wharten, “DBut you're not
taking the trouble to leave him in any

doubt.”

“1 zay, you fellows! Drake's all right
g0 long as I'm with him!” remarked
Billy Bunter. “The fact is, that's why
I'm here—to protect him !

“Fathead IV

“I've had & letter from Mauly, asking
me to go down to Mauleverer Towers
for the rest of the holidays™ said
Bunter *“ Dut——"

“Don’t let me stop you 1™ said Drake.

“That's_all right, old chap!” said
Bunter. “I'm sticking to you1”

“The stickfulness of the esteemed
Bunter i3 terrific!” remarked Huorree
Jamset REam Singh.

“You're awfully good, Bunter 1? sald
Jack Drake gravely, “With & fellow
like you to protect me, I needn't feel
uneasy, "

Whereat the Fampus Five chuckled.

Billy Bunter gave them a disdainful
blink,

“You can cackle ! ho sneered. “DBut
I fancy Drake knows who's the pluckiest
man here.. You played a rotten trick
on me the other day, Drake—not that
you took 1ne in, you know, Bui you rely
on mel I'll protect you !

“Thanls 1" said Drake. “Dash it all,

with & plocky man like Bunter to
defend e, there’s no weed to stick
indoors. I'll chance it to-day.”
“That’'s right!” said DBunter ap-
provingly.

Harry Wharton & Co. gazed at

Drake. He closed one eyo at them, un-
observed by the fat Owl of the Remove,
and they smiled. Why Drake was pull
ing Bunter’s leg they did not know; but
they could ounly conclude that he was.

“You fellows are pgoing to the Zoo
to-day i went en Drake,

“Think you ecan come!” asked
Nugent. “I suppose you'd be safe with
tho ¢rowd of us?”

Drake shook his head.

“I'm relving chiefly on Bunter, if yvou
fellows don’t mind iy saying so,” he
answercd.

“Not at all!" said Harry, laughing.

Billy Dunter grinned complacently.
This was rather an unexpected tribute ]
But the fat and fatuous Owl swallowed
it whole. Billy Bunter knew that he
was the bravest of the brave, if nobody
else did: and now it appeared Drake
had made the discovery |

“They're making preparations for a
Jubilee boufire on Hampstead Heath,”
said Drake. “That's where I'm going,
whila you fellows are trotting about
the Zoo. 8o long as Bunter's with me
I shall be all right 1

"Right as rain " grinned Bob.

It was clear to the Famous Five, if
not to Billy Bunter, that Drake Gi'l&ﬂ
some réason for going up to Hempstead,

and some reason for desiving the coms
pany of Billy Bunter on the excursipn
and not that of the other fellows.

What hia reason could possibly bo

they could not begin to imagine. Cler-
tainly, in case of danger Billy Bunter
would be of no use.
_ Indeed, if Juminy the Fox was wateh-
ing for an opportunity, this looked like
oftering him one! The Fox might have
hesitated to make any attempt on Drake
in company of the Famous Five. But
the presence of Willinm George Bunter
was certainly not likely to deter him,

Perhaps somme glinuaering of that
dawned cven on Billy Bunter’s fat
brain. His podgy face became serious.

“I sav, you f[fellows, -perhaps we'd
better all keep together 1™ ho remarked.,
“I don't mean that you'd be much use
i a scrap! You wouldw't bel 8till, I
think——-"

“My dear man,™ said Bob Cherry.
“You're here to protoct Dralke ! You've
turned down anvitations from the
nobility for that very jobi All you've
got to do 13 to get on with it.”

“{h, really, Cherry—"

“I suppose yow're serions, Drake?™
azked Harry Wharton, a liftle uneasily.

“Quite ' answered Drake, * Bunter's

all the gonard I want! In fact, I'm
acting under instructiohs from Mr.
Yocke.”

“Well, that settles 8" =gaid Johnoy
Bull. “All serepe then I <
And the Famous Five started for
the Zoo in cheery spirits, leaving Jack
Drake under the protection of Billy
Bunter! And Billy Bunter, though uns
doubtedly fecling rather flattered and
bucked, blinked afier them as they
went, a3 if not wholly easy in his fat
mind. But the die was cast now—and
if there was danger for Forrers Locke's
assistant on the famous hLeath at
Hampstcad, Bunter was for it
{Continued on page 10.)
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THE TENTH CHAPTER.
Shadowed !

{3 AKING the cart”
“Nal?
“laxi ¥V

“No

“Look ha}rm Drike—-" said Billy
Lunter vestively. ]

“ (oo on ' said Drake cheerily; and
Lunter came on. i

He grunted expressively as ho walked
along Baker Street with Drake,

There wero plenty of peoplo about.
Crowds and crowds scemed toe be in
London for tho Jubilee. Billy Bunter
was jJostled ecveral times.  DBunter
required mora space than the average
pedestrian,  And Bunter did not like
walking. True, it was not & very long
walk to the Tube, but the fat Owl of the
Bemove did not want to wall at all.

ile grabbed Drake by the arm. -

“1 say, old chap, bottor tako & taxil”
he urged. “I'm not thinking of mysclf,
of course—yon know I never dol—but
it there's anybody about watching for
veuu, the sooner wo pot clear the better.
Fll pay for the toxil” added Bunter,

with dignity.  “You ncedn't bother
about that! Lend me s ten-shilling
note——"

“8Blanks' pony, old fat muan—"

“Rot!"” =aid Bunfer, "Locok here,
Dralie, I'm willing to protect you, and
all that—what are you grinning at, ¥'d
like to know F—but I'm not going to bo
walled off wmy legs! If you want Lo go
on o rotten Tube, you can go on o
rotien Tube—I"m taking a taxi!®

And us a disengaged taxi was passing
at the moment DBunter signed to thoe
driver, who deew lowards the Lerl.

“Heen that wman  before, Banter "
asked Deake, glancing ot the taxi-
driver.

“Kh! Nol Whyi”

“Think he looks a Lit like Jimmy the

Fox ™
“LEh! What? Oh erikey! I—I—TI'll
say we—we'll walk! Come onl® eaid

Bunter hastily, and he grabbed Drake's
arm again, atd led him on, .

The taxi-driver, prepared to pick up
a fare, starcd.  He also said something.
which it was, perhaps, just as wall that
they did not hear a9 they hurried on.

Tha taxi-driver, as a maticr of fact,
looked as much like Jimmy the Fox oz
like Julivs Cesar. Buat the mere sug-

estion was enough for Bunter. He had

i in Jimmy the Fox's hands onee,
and he did not waut to rizsk vepenling
that experienco.

Lunter was not thinking of faxieals
notv 1 The possibility that a crook, got
up as a taximan, might be driving about
Baker Street, liko a lion secking wlhat
e might devour, reconciled Bunicr to
taking the Tube,

Anly;[ the Tube was taken _

urly man, with a thick 'beard and
a slouched hat, followed them into the
train among many other passenpgers.
1fe had followed them down Baker
Atrecl, too, na Droke had obscived,
tirough Bunter hod not.
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tie sat down a few seats mmg and
opened a newspaper.  Bill unter
cave him a casusl blink: Drake di
ot scert to see him at all.

Tha train buzzed and hummed on to
ITainpstend :

At that station Drake rose, as if to
leave, and Billy Bunter rose also. So
did the burly man in the slouched
hat: and o rather more slightly built
man, with & corly moustache, who
sported a skvaw boater; and several
othor passengers, '

Drake, as it changing his mind, sat
down again.

Bunter blinked at himw. ]

“I say, thus is Hampstead !" ho eaid.
“Ain't we getting oot

“Met yet,” answered Dralke.

“What did you get up for, then,
fathead " grunted Bunter. "*Making a
fellow get up for nothing

And Buntet plumped down again
witlh an injured expression. Bunter
did not ke petting on his feet for
;l?f!iilig, Hlc had teo much weight to
ift.

It was not, if the Owl of the Remove
had known it, for nothing! Drake’s
eyes wera on the passengers leaving
the ear.

Bix or seven had rjsen to get out—
and they got out, with two exceptions.
Those exceptions wero the burly man
in the slouched hat, and the curly
moustachee. young man in tho boater.

These two sat down again, appar-
ently having changed their minds
ia:uuut potting out when Drake changed
1%,

Dralke was not looking at theom.
But he obscrved them, all tha same.
And he knew now what ho wanted to
know.

Two ot the Dandy’s gaog were on
hiz track—and were eitting in  the
samo car with hine.

The two exchanged no word or
sign, ond scemed strangers (o one
another, But both of them had fallen
te. Dwakeo's simple trick of pretending
ta leave the train at Hampstead. Ho
lknew now whom to wateh for.

At Golder's Green they alighted.

Billy Bunter grunted as they starvted
fo walk up the North End Boad

“¥ou cught to know your way shout
Lendon better than this, Drake!" Lo
ganil.

“1How's that, Bunty

“Well, wo could have pof nearer
the Heath! Lot of walkiog for
nothing I said DBunier.

“Jolly day for a walk!” remarked
Dheake

“HRot 1" satd Bunter.

o day was jolly enongh fo make
Billy Buanter use his iat legs, if he
conld help a1t

“Look here, {his is Jolly sleep ™
cennted Dunter. “What about taking
a mwotor-bms up the hill i you're
nwervous of taking a taxi?”

“Look 1n this shop window,” sug-
eozted Dreake, stopping.

“What for?"

“Well, vou can sen your reflection
i 164" remarked Drake.  “That's
worth looking ab, isn't sbE"

Znort from Bunter! He knew, of
conrse, that his reflection was worth
looking at—woll worth looking atl
Often and  often, indeed, he had
regarded that reflection in 2 mirror
with great admiration, 8till, he did
not beliove that Drake was speaking
seriounsly,

*{h,
grunted.

Jack Drake waz looking into the
shop window, o3 if keenly interested
in the goods displayed there, In
point of faet, he was interested in the

don't be a silly ass!™ he

d Golder's

reflections of ‘two pedestriang who had
followed up the North End Hoead from
reen Statiow—ge s burly
man in a slouched har, the other a
young man in a straw beater. ]

Drake’s expression revealed nothing,
He walked on with his elastio step
Billy Bunter rolling after him and
grunting. It was rather a steep tram
up to the Spaniards, but Bunter d
not "see” 5. A tramp wuphill for
ntothing  scemed to Bunter simply
idiatic.

He was happily unaware of the two
shadowers on the trail. Drake gave
no sign of being aware of them. After
that survey of their reflections in the
shop window he was satisfied, and did
nat loak round once.

i However, they were on the heath at
ast.

Preparations for the bonfire that
was to bo lighted on Jubilee night
wers already going on, and a good
many people %ad como nlong to sea
them; and Drake and Bunter found
themselves in a crowd.

Twice or thrice, as they strolled
about, Drake caught sight of the
burly man in the slouched hat, and the
yvoung man 1 the boater. Neaither of
them  was  easily  recognisable;  bug
Drake had little doubt that the burly
man was the Biter, and the other the
man who had called himself Jenkins
when he had been scon ot Cherry
Place & woek or two agn. Both, he
was certain  were confederates of
Jimmy the Fox

“Let’s have a strol]l aeross the heath,
old chap!” Drake suggested.

Bunter shock his head.

“I'm tired,” he answered, L |
mean, it woula be hardly safe for vou
to walk about in lonely places, Drake.
Some parts of Hampstead Heath are
jolly lonely, I can tell you. Buppose
wa were watched "

“Watched " repeated Drake.

“And followed=——" szgid Bunier.

“My dear chap, if we were watched
and i{}“ﬂ“’cd, vou'd have epotted the
watchers and followers|” said Drake
blandly

“Well, yes: I'mm  pretty  keen”™
agreed Bunter. “5till, t's not safe
for you to.-go walking about in lonely
places. Let's sit down.”

“Oh, all right! I know a jolly
place for petting a rest: and I've got
a box of chocolates—"

“0Oh, good!” said Bunter. “Iz it
far 1™

“A meve step, for a jolly good
walker like vou.”

“Right-ho, then!”

Although it was o “mere ztep,"
they seemed rather 8 long time to
Bunter reaching the spot where they
were going to have & rest.  And
Bunter noted, with some uneasiness,
that they were making for a lonely
tractk of the heath.

Drake stopped at last, however,

It was: a lonely and shady spot, &
little dingle among bushes and trees,
and but for the sovunds of the gresb
city, wafted on the wind from the dis-
tance, they might have eupposcd them.
selves in th= heart of rural regions.

Bunter threw himself down in the
grass, at the foob of & tree, with a
grunt of relief

" Where's
demanded

Drake produced a bBox of choco-
lates. DBilly Bunter opened it, on his
fat knees, and was scon hard at work
on ita contents. Green grass, and
trees gnd bushes buorsting with green
sunlight flickering on green leaves, ha
no special attrpction for Bunter. But

those choes ™ he



Jack Drake stood looking about him,
while Bunter devoured chocolates.

In a cheery mooed, he began to
whistlo ™ The Yﬂung Man on the
Flying Trapeze.” From the thick
nrass of bushes on the edge of the
dingle came the whistling note of a
bird, ilirice repested.

Dralea whistled a few more bars, and
tuen threw lumself i the grase beside
{_'Juntﬂr Thore was & faint grin on his
Be,

“Jolly here, 15n't it?” he remarked.

“Oh, topping1® said Bunter, with-
out looking round. I sav, these chocs
are all right' If you dou't want any,
I'l finish them.”

“Do " said Drake,

“I will, old chap!” sail Dunter,
happy and sticky, " There's only a
pound or two of them, so they won't
aueer my luich I say, though, yow're
rother an ass to pick s lonely spot like
this! Bupposo—=-" )

Bunter broke off, and bLlinked round
through his hipg spectacles. Footsteps
sounded elose at hand, and through en
apening of tha bushes twoe BHgures
apprared  sight.

Billy Bunte: blinked at & burly man
in & slouched "Im]ti and a slighter man

in a boater oth of them were
looking about them, q’ntchfu]]ﬂ a5
they came; and at the sight of Droako

and Bunter they camoe on ot a run.
The fat Owl of the Remove blinked at
thﬂln in onie alarm.

But they die not heed DBunterl
They fixed their eyes on Jack Drake,
Yorrers Locke’s assistaut, leaning on
iiiﬂluibuw, glanced up at them care-
CRElY.

“Want anything "' he ncked.

“1 faney eo!™ grinned the Diter.
“We want you, Me. Jack Drake, gnd
by pum, I Faney wo've got wou ("

e i—

THE ELEVENTH CHAFPTER.
Asking For [i!

6 11 lor' 1" gasped
0 Bunter.
A eticky

chocolato,

Bunter's fat  hand, waus

arrested  half-way to hiz  capacious

moutl.  MHe blinked through his big

spectacles, with a tervified blink., It

appeared  to have oseaped Bunter's

vecollection, st the mowment, that he

had tsken the boy detective under lis
protection.

Judging by his looks, the Owl of tho
Roemove was wmore in need of protec-
tion than Jack Drake.

Drake was pecicetly eool.

Leaning on his elbow on the sloping,
grassy bank of ihe hiile dingle, ho
logked up ar the fwo crooks with no
sipn of atarmu

" I—I say—" gazprd Bunter.

The Biter gave hiu 8 grinning
elance.

“You can it1” he remarked, * Don't
vou bult u, Fatty ! Jest ‘old your
T 1“

“1Mh erikey I™ pasped Duonder

“Wo pgot him, Jenk!™ said
Ditor.

“Looks like it!" agreed Jonkins.

Bunter blinked at them in horror.
Both tha crooks were in disgeiso, buot
hie knew their voices. e had beon in
voutact with both of themy at Cherry
| P

Drvake made o movenwnt az if to rizse.
The grin [aded fvom the Biter’s faco,
and  was replaced by a look of cold
fevovity Lhat sent cold chills down Billy
Bunter's spine.  Uhe vuflian whipped an
antonatio from lhis hip pocket,  The
Llursh barvel was turnced towarda Drake,

Billy

in

tho

EVERY SATURDAY

but it was from Buntier ithat a squcalc of
terror eame.

“Keep where you are, Jack IDrake!™
s the Biter, in a low wue of menace.
“Don't shift! We got vou, and wao
been arter you long enough! You got
away before; you ain’t getting away
this timne.”

Druake shrugged Lis shoulders, but he
roemained wheare he wWas,

“What's the game™ he drawled.

7

"W don't faney that you can kidnap
a fallow in the mddle of llsmnpstesad
Heath, do you?”

“1 faney so!” said the Biter, wath &
nod “And you've given ws tho chanen
by coming here.  Mebbe rou'll be
interested to ‘ear  that you've beoon
shadowed from Baker Street.”

“"Every step of the way!” grinnoed
Joenkins,

(Continued on next pagé.)

interview em alll

(1)
I i;hn-kaﬂ back a sigh, 1 smothered my
#ar,
I wipéd from my eve lhe trace of a

tear,
I muttered : “ I'm for It, withoui any
doubt ;
Ho use fo Ignore it—there’s tiroubls
about !
This job's not alt clover ; it's qulie the
Teverso,
With Percy Bolsover, Ii's bound lo be
Worse ;
Hui'l;.i gtmg and he's heliy, a bully at
at i
If he gives me his left he willi roll me

out fiat 1 ™
{3)

1 wundersand fully and cannot
dispute

That you are a bully, a beasi, and a
brute !

You fight like a he-man until you are
stopped,

And scowl llke a demon whenever you'ra
whopped.

It's * Prizefighting Percy * they call you,
I've heard,

For showing oo mercy fo fags in the
Third ;

And your face—thaf, of course, Is a
nasty mishap,

Was it trod on by horses when younger,
a¢ld chap? ™

(5}
Sald he : “* Let me tell you about my
last serap.
I wllaﬂ n!u: compel you to write it, old
¢hap
My foe was a bruiser named Gatly—
my hat !

I gave him a snoozer lo start with—
like that 1"
{The *' snoozer '* he mentioned arrived

on my jaw,

And ilass unintentioned 1 suddenly
SAW

Al leaded for quarter ! No fight

would 1 miss,
I gave him a snorfer, right-handed —
like this !

dreams
creams ;
dread,
and my head.
Il Gatty's

punches

thought

0i

- Tg,,:_r (ER : ! oA 2

M Dur tf«wtrlﬂmirilu thlmcmr': got ta

.many misgivings, he calls upon

PERCY BOLSOVER
(The Bally of the Remaove)

{7}
1 lay on the floor and had beautilul
01 pasiries galore and of chocolate
Then woke up ogain in a feeling of
With an ache and a pain in my chin
oung faco slopped the
caught,
He's a hospital case—and I suddenly
places wmore healihy
Greyfriars in Kent,

So I rose with a steaithy look round
me—and went I

A&

in week, wit

I fell rather scared as I murmured :
" Good-day | "

He looked up and glared. Then he
answered, ** What say 7'

" Good=-day,"” 1 repeated, *‘and how
do you do ?

It you'll remain sealed, I'll Interview

you.
The Editor sent me (now kéep in your
chalr)

'I'ofm you, aod fent me a bob for my

ara,

S0 take my suggesilons with meakness
and grace,

And answer my questions (and keep In
your place), o

I think you will rightly acknowledge
the fact,

That this was poliiely explained, and
with taot !

Yet, alter I'd sald it, he grunied as
though

He oouldo't quite credit 1 spoke (o
him so,

I thought I'd continue, ** Don'i let us
be [oes ;

Perhaps there is In you some goodness-—
who knows ?

Remember, my lad, that you do not
write verse,

30 no one's so bad that ha cannot be
worsa "

(8}

“} then waded in and disfigured my

of

With a right to the chlo, and another—
Ifke 50!

He said he was fouled ; he was white
as a sheeot !

1 stood back znd growled as he rose to
his feet.”*

(At this, 1 decided (hat Gatly was

tough
I! he felt like 1 4id, he'd had quils
enough !)

“I gave him one morsa! What a
beauty 1 Ha [eall
At my feet on the floor !* (And 50 1

did, as well 1)

than
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“Pin him, Jenk I muttered the burly
rullian. “1f he lifta s0 much as o finger
I'l crick his nut fast cnough.”

Jetikins bent in the- grazs beside the
bDi; detoctive, -

rako made no resistance.

Tt was not Tikels that the Biter svould
use his frearm; it was the game of
Jimmy the Fox to make Drake a
prisoner. But it was plain that ho was
ready to crash the butt on Drake’s head
and stun him if he ventured to resist.
As for Bunter, he sat petrificd with
terror, and the crooks. no interven-
tion to look for from him. Cortainly
matters would have been rather dilfferenc
if the Famous ¥Five had been with
Drako. Bt he had had his own reasons
for choosing the fat Owl of the Remove
as his compenion in that ramble on
Hampstead Heath. It was iimpossible to
resist, if Drake had thought of it; and
apperently he was not thinking of it.

Evidently the crooks had come pre-
pared.  They had shadowed Drake in
thie hope of eornering him in some quict
f]pot. where they could deal with him.

onkins drew 8 cord from his ket,
wncoiled 1t, and proceoeded to bind the
boy detective hand end foot. i

He lnotted the cord ecarefully, ond in
& few minutes Drake was helpless. Then
& pear-shaped gag was put into his
mouth, and fastened in place with a

strinp.
The Biter, grinning, restored the auto-
makic to s Jenkins

1"?{ EOI:L{.‘L

stepped up on thoe high bank cbove the
dingle, and took a survey of the nd-
jacent heath. No one was to be seon
at hand.

He rcjoined the Biter. They mut-
tered togpetlicr, glancing at Billy Bunter
a3 they mutiered.

Bunter, evidently, they did not want;
but he was there, and he bad to be
taken caro of. Aftor a fow muttercd
words Jenkins stepped towards him with
the cord.

“I—I say!” gasped Bunter,

“Bhut it ¥ said Jenkins terscly.

He procecded Lo bind and gap Bunter,
Tn a fow minutes the Owl of che Remove
day as helpless as Jack Droke.

Then the two crooks consulted to-
gether again in low tones. They hod
made & capture. The assistant of
Ferrers Locke was powerless in their
hands. For the time, at least, they had
him safe, sceure from observation. But
getling Iam away from the open heath
was another matter. Drake watched
them wilh cool interest.

“We'll get them out of sight in theso
hero bushes 1™ muttered the Biter, with
a ture towards thoe mass of denso
undergrowth nt the side of the dingle.
“I'll stick with them while you get the
car a5 near as you can. That's 'arf o
mile.”

Jenkins nodded.

“Leave the car thero and bring tho
big sack,” went on the BDitor. ¥ Nobody
won't ask what we're carrving in a saclc
You'll be back 'ere in half an hour, and
until then I'll keep his nibs out of sight.
We can leave that fat fool here to be
found. 1 dessay somebody'll pick him
up afore night.”

Billy Bunter could not groan alowd
with the gag in his mouth., He groancd
silentlv.

He was to be left in the bushes on the
Tonelicst part of the great heath when
the kidnappers earried Drake off. Ilow
long was he likely to remain there be-
fore he was found? IL was not un ¢ox-
lalarating prospect to the Owl of the
Ilemove. ‘rom the botlom of his fat
heart he wished that ho had gone (o
the Zoo with Harry Wharlon & Co., or,
plternsatively, as the lawyers say. that he
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had rerained in Ferrors Locke's house
in Baker Sireet. Thiz was awhal!

‘It wasz not, perhaps, so awinl for
Buater as for Drake. But the fat Owl
was not thinking of that, As wsual, Lis

odgy thoughts were concentrated on his

at eelf, .

What had that silly idiot Drake
landed him in this for? o might have
known that they would be shadowed and

followed. The Famous Five would
willingly have e¢ome if Droke had
wanted them. - And the presence of

five fellows would. have made. it scareely
?mlhtc for the DBiter and his con-
edersates to carry oub this scheme.
Really it looked to Bunter as if Drake
had asked for it—deliberately asked for
it. Certainly if Drake had been rely-
ing on Bunter's E“qurh he had been
lenning on o very frail reed. The fat
Owl’s presence, it was certain, had not
caused the crooks to hesitale for o
morment,

After & few more muttered words
Jenkins loft his companion end disap-
poared from the dingle. Obviously the
two rascals had o car ak their disposal,
and it was not for away.

The Biter stood up, looking alter
Jenkins till he dizappeared among the
trees and furze, Then he turned to Jack
Drake, with the evident intontion of
rolling him deep out of sight among the
undergrowth, and Bunter after him, to
wait for the other rascal's return.

But as he stoopod  he  suddends
straighbencd 1.:.;) again with a start, and
listened intently. L

A sound catoe from the direction
Jenkirs had taken—a choked shout and
o sculfling.

“Hy imglf-m A1 hreathed the iter.

Jack Drake's eyes giimmered. The
Biter stood listening intently, Tt secmed
as if Jenkins had #truck trouble on his
way from the dingle to the road, out of
sight among the trees.  Listening, with
a knitted, anxious brow, for anethor
sound, the Biter did not hear o light
enstle in the thick wnderprowths beliand
Lhim, or o =oft footfull on the groass,

Rilly Dunter's litile round cyes alinost
bulged through his big cosnd speetacles
at the sight of a stlent figure that ap-
poared behind the burly Biter, Dut the
gap in bis mouth kept back his squeak
of amazcinent. :

The Biter gave s swilden, convulsive
Laund. MHands gripped his  shoulders
from behind, nng lefore ha know what
wos happening he was down on his back
in the graz=.  There was o metallic elick,
The Liter, dazed, rvealised that the
handeulls were locked on his wrists, and
e starcd up in amazanent ned frantic
rage at the cool, clear-cut face looking
down at him.

“By win, I think!” remarked Ferrers
Locket tranguaily.

Er———

THE TWELFTH CHAPTER.
Two in the Toils !
LOCKE turncd Lo

LRRERS
F Dirake. ]
Ile smiled as he released Lis

boy assistant from the gag and
the eovds. .

“Waoll played, my boy ™ he said.

Druice chiuckled as he rose to his feet.

The Biter staggered up, his wrists held
tﬂgﬂtl;_t'r by the steel, s faco convulsed
with fury.

“Youl"” he panted. “Ferrers Locke—

ou 1"

. “Quito 1" assented the Daker Street
detoctive, .

The Bitor stared round him. He knew
that the detective could not have ap-
proached the spot nmeeen while the
c¢rooks wero there—tley lLid been too

walchful for that. Ele had been fhere
lfore them. He lad been hidden in
tha thick undergrowthe on the elope of
the dingle before they came, before
Drake and DBunter came. He l'.'v{:gﬁﬂ to
understand.

“ Itz o trap |7 e mubtered hoarsely.

Locke nodded.

* Exactly I he assented.

The Biter wrenched wildly at the
handcuffs. Dut, strong as he was,
almost as strong as o bull, he was
powerless in the grip of the stecl. He
panted with rage.

Jack Drake, smiling, stepped towards
Bunter, The Owl of the Remove, in
such & grate of astonishmeont that he
hardly knew whether he was on his head
or his heels, staigﬁgrcd up as the boy
detective released him.

“Grocogh!” That was Bunter's first
remark when be had got rid of the gag.
“Qoooooogh 1™ )

“All serene, old fat mani™ grinned
Drake. .

“0Oh erikey! T—1 say, how did Mr.
Locke get here?" gasped Bunter. “I-I
nover saw him 1™

“MNeither did those scoundrels®
chuckled Drake. “If he had becn scen,
old fat pippin, it would rather have
spoiled the programme.”

“Well, it's jolly lucky he turned up!”
gasped Bunter. “You were a silly fool
to como here, Drake!”

“ Phink s0? grinned Drake.

“Well, you might have known thosa
beasts would be watching for you,”
gasped DBunter. “lIn fach, warned
vou—— What nre you cackling af, you
silly ass? I did warn g’ﬂu, didn’t I?
If wa had had the other fellows with us,
those beasts wouldn't have tackled us,
L can tell yvou.”

“ Hardly I agreed Drale. " Dut you
ser, old fat porpoise, that was the little
game! Got it now?"

Bunter blinked at him.

“Mean to say you Lnew they were
affer yout” he goaspod.

“Just a fow ™

“Ohoeriloey ™

“fua g pluet 1 the Biter mudlered
hoavsely, “Fhere was & rustling in the
bneshies, s solneono unseen . approached
the spot, The Biter koew thoat Jenkins
had been seized — Ferrers Locke was
not alone there. The prisoner waos
being led back 1o the dingle.

The man tn the straw boater emerged
from tho thickets. His wreists weoro
Lhavdeufied, and be walked betwoon Lwo
1L 1.'-.'1m, i|u.’rll_E:,‘|1 it rr]:lin {E'lﬂﬂll:_'-ﬁ. WO
evidently oflicers of the law.

Joenkius gave the Biter a black Tool:,

@ They pob us, Biter ' he snarled,
“Tt was n plant—they was lero all
ready Enr us”

Tho Biter glared at Jack Dreake.

“ And that kid Il ws into it!” hae

()

breathed, ™ Led us ante ik, while they
was waiting  for  ns herel” o
wrenched ot the handonffs again, DBy

hokey, f T hed my Lands beosc, Jack
Drake—" 2

“Your prisaners,  Inzpector  Trick-
ford 1" said Vervrevs Locke.

The inspector smiled.

“Thanks te von, Mr. Locke, and your
assistant,” ho answerpd. " 16 was very
acatly done. I am sorry that Jimmy
the Fox did not join in this lntle ex-
cursion—I  should have been  very
plensed to add hie to the bag.™

“You won't got Jimmy in a hurey !
gnacled the Diter. " Aond now you've
got me, Mister Imspector, 1'd be glad
to hear what the chargo 151"

The inspector smiled agaim,

“ Kidnapping, under ihe threat of o
deadly wecapon!” he answered. ™
think you are safe for & time, my manl
1 wust warn you that anythiug you say



Harry Wharton & Co. lelt the tea~tabla and crossed to the window. *‘ Look, you fellows! ** sald Drake, nodding towards a tall

ass that stood between the windows.

will Dbe taken down, to boe used m
evidence &

“0h, cut that out!” snarled the
Biter, “This ain't the first time I've

been copped 1™

*Therea will be other charges,® re-
marked Ferrera Locke. “ Burglarious
entry at Wharton Lodge, kidnapping
at Cherry Place—I think we have =&
very good case, my friend. But I share
Inspector Pickford’s regret that Jimmy
did not take a hand in this game,”

Jenking stood silemt, with the con-
stable’s grasp on his arm. - The Diter
gavo a savage, scoffing langh.

"You won't ind Jiuumy so easy!™
he seid. “ And you ain't made matters
any better for voung Drake! If we
don't get him afore the Dandy comes
up for trial, Jimmy's got another eard
np his sleeve. And you can put that
in your pipe and smoke it, Mister
Fevvers Locke !V

“I hope,” said Ferrera Lockae tran-
quilly, *“that Drake and I may prove a
match for Jimmy! I leave these
rascals in your hands, inspector,”

“Grateful thanks for the same, Mr
Locke ! saild the Beotland Yard man,
with a smile,

Jenking was still silent, but the Biter's
=avage voice could be heard snarling
oaths as Ferrers Locke and Jack Drake
left the dingle, Billy Bunter rolling
after them.

Locke's face woro a smile as he walked
Across the sunrny heath towards the
North End Road., Drake was grioning
cheerfully. Billy Bunter wore a per-
plexed expression—and o frown was
gathering on his fat brow. ;

“Pulling my leg!” he ecjaculated
suddenly,

Prake glanced at him,

“Beast " added Bunter.

The facts were slowiy but surely
downing on Billy Bunter’s fat brain.

Reflected In the glass, his chums had a clear and entertaining view of Bunter.
ing a bottle of ink from under his jacket, the fat Owl removed the cork and then filled up Drake’s tea-cup with the

fluld.

He vealised why he had been sclected
25 Drake's companion for that ramble
on the heath. It was not becauze Drake
relied on him for protection in the hour
of danger, it was because Drake wanted
to draw tho crooks on, and make thom
show their hand. It was beeause Billy
Bunter could be relied upeon, not 1o pnt
up a fight, but to fall into a state of
helpless funk! Had the Famous Five
been on the seene, the DBiter and his
assorizte could hardly have made the
ventuve.,  With Bunter on the seenc,
they had not heszitated to do s¢!  And
that beast Drake had known that all
along—pulling Bunter's leg ]

Wegth pleamed through Bunter's big
spectacles. He had noft quite forgiven
“Jackson * for having pulled las fai
leg s0 egregiously on the meotor dvive
to London. Now that fat leg had been
pulled again.

“Beast ! vepeatod Bunter,

"My dear <chap—" murinured
Drake.

* Beast I

Drake laughed.

* Beast [
. And Bunter, in a state of wrath and
indignation, rvefused to say  another
word on the way back to Baker Street.

THE THIRTEENTH CHAPTER.
Inky!

CRASHl
if "[.v].lat_lj
S Oh 1 pasped Billy Bunter.

Six paivs of eyes Nxed on
William George Bunter in astonizhment.
Harry Wharton & o and Jack
Drake had started tea. Dilly Bunter,
for once, was a few minutes late for a
meal.
He came hurrying into the room, and
as he came something =lipned from

nniler his jacket and erashed on the
Hoor.

Bunfer mede a dive for it .

He grabbed it up and shoved it
hastily under s jacket agamm. But s1x
pairs of cyes J'ua,;:ii secn what L was.

It was a small stona bottle of ink !

Billy Bunter blinked at the astonished
jnniors through his big speclacles s
i sat down at the table. It was
ovident that DBunter had not intended
that peculiar aviicle to moeel fao eyes
of the other follows. Why the fai and
fatiwous Owl had brought a hali-ping
bottle of ink in to tea with himm was
a deop mystery. No doubt ho had some
reasott.  Billy Bunter's mental pro-
ccsses wore often a puzzle to less gifted
fellows,

“What an ecarth’s the pamo?™ azked
Bob Cherry.

“Oh! Nothing ! szaid Bunter., “I
sav, I'll have some of those poacicd
l"ggs.”

“What are you up to?®" asked Harry
Wharton.

“ Ninthing, old chap! Pass ilio toast 1”

UMY your rocker?? inguired Nugent,

“*Dh, really, Nupent—m-m":

“Is he ever on #?" asked Johuny
Bull.

“Beast '™

“Here you are, old bean,” said Jack
TDirake, helping the fat Ow] liberally to
poached eggs and toast. " Freeling
weckish after vour walk on Hampstead
Jeath, what?™

Y Yah ! retorted Bunter.

Drake chuockled, and the olher fellows
Itughed. In the absence of Ferrers
Locke, Drake played host to the Grey-
friars party In the best eireles,
doubtless, guests did not reply * ¥ah™
to their hosts, and add a sport of
ZCOrTH.
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But Billy Bunter, ns a guest, had
manners and customs of his own.

Bunter's fet back was still uwp.
Dunter's leg had been pulled, He was
deeply end  intensely  exasperated.
Bunter’s manners, at the best of times,
were not highly polished. Now they
wore horrid.

However, Drake did not seem to
mind. In his old days, in the Remova
wt Greviriars School, he had got used
io Bunter. He did not, perhaps,
thoroughly enjoy the fascinating society
of the Owl of the Remove. Dubt no
doubt e found him cntertaining.

"My csteemed and absurd Buntop—-"
wurmured Hurreo Jamset Ram Singh.

o Pulling _a fellow's  leg ! said
Dunter. “'Well, perhaps I can pull a
fellow's leg, too! You'll see!™

Drake stared at him.

“You're going to pull my leg?” he
asked.

*That's telling I" answered Buonter.

“Ha, bs, ha!™

“Blessed if I see anything to eacklo
at! You wait & bit ! said Buntor, “1
cay, you fellows, I'll pour out the tea.
Loave it to me”

Bunter was surprising the chums of
the Remove more than ever. Ho had
been late for & meal. which was one
surprise. Now he was offering to make
himself useful, which was another,

Sing-Sing, Locke’s Chinese servant,
was waiting on the tea-party. Bunter
took the tea-pot from him.

“You can eut!” ho seid. “I sav.
vou fellows, let's wait on ourselves—
ike a spread in the study ot Greyfriars,
what? Send that chap away, Drake.”

M Well, my hat!” said Drake. “All
right!"”  He signed to the Chinese to
o, and Sing-Bing went, with his noise-
rss foolsteps.

- Bunter poured out the (ea.

-

The
nniors watched him, wendering. That
illy Bunter was up to something, was
pertectly elear.

. The bottle of ink hidden under his
jacket evidently had something to do
with it. What .‘;;m wasg going to do with
that bottle of ink was an entertaining
mystery. His offer to pour out the tea
looked as if he meant to introduce that
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useful, but unpsalatable fluid into the tea?
and getting rid of the servant from the
toomn added to that ?ruhnhlht . Bull,
there were six pairs of eyes on him, and
even the fatuous Owl could hardly carry
out such a trick under the very eyes
and noses of hiz victims, 8o, in & state
of suppresscd hilarity, the juniors waited
for Bunter's next astute move.

They noted, with an exchange of
smiling glances, that he left Drake's eup
only half-filled. Drake, it secomed was
going to be the object of Dunter’s
special attention—plus the ink!

“[allo, hallo, hallo, vou haven’t filled
Drake's cup "' remarked Bob.

Bunter grinned.

“That's all rjlght! I'll &l 2t in &
minute I'" he said.  “I say, you fellows,
dicdl you know there was a procession in
Buker Street this afterncon?”

A procession ! repeated DBob.

“Royal Jubilee procession !
Bunter. *“It's just about due!
out and see if it's coming.”

They gazed at Bunter.

The tall windows of the room over-
looked Baker Street. The view would
have been excellent for & Jubilee pro-
cession passing below., But this was
the first the juniors had heard of such
8 procession.

. ¥It's worth seping,” said Dunter,
blinking at them through his  big
spectacles. ™ Just take a peep! All the
Koval Vamily, and so on—the fact is,
I hpd & tip from & friend at Bucking-

said

Look

ham Palace this morning ! Bee if it's
coming alnn‘?.”
“0, my hat!” gasped Bob Cherry.
U let's loolk, you men!" sald Jack

Drake, pravely., “We don't want to
miss it, especially after Bunter's pal at
the Palace has given him the tii}.”

The juniors left the tea-table and
crossed to the window, They suppressed
their cmotions as they did so, with
difficulty.

This was Bunter’s next move—a very
astute move, in the fat Owl's opinion.
(Mwionsly hizs game was to get them to
turn their backs while he poured the
ink into Drake’s tea!

Obligingly, they turped their backs!

Dralie, with o suppressed gurgle, pave
o nod towards a tall glass that stood

You'll loathe him!

*

“THE BOY WHO WAS
BORN TO BE BAD!”

“1'll tame the young hooligan,"” said Mr. Panther,
when he learned that Bill Romnald was coming

into his class. “ Leave him to me!

Mr. Panther broke six canes on Bill . « + a4
And Bill nearly broke his master's heart !

You must read this real-life yara of a boy who
didn't know right from wrong—a boy who was a
Look foritin
this week's special JUBILEE NUMBER of \

RANGER

liar, a sneak, a thiel—and worse.

You’ll despise him . .. ..
but—you’ll feel sorry for him!

between the windows. The reflections
in the mirror were out of effective rango
of Bunter's limited wvision. But they
wera aquite clerr to the six fellows
looking at them.

Roflected in the plass, they had a clear
and entertaining view of the fat Owl
taking the bottle of ink from under hieg

jacket.

Removing the cork, he filled up
Drake's 'teu;b-:ur- with tho fAuid. Then
he dropped the ink-Lottle under the
table,

Having ecarried out that masterly
scheme, Bunter blinked at the backs of

the six fellows standing by the window

I say, you fellows—"

“{Can't seo anything of the jolly old
Royal procession, Bunter,” =aid Bob
Cherry.

“He, ha, he! 'Dnlg ulling vour leg.
old fellow 17 chuckle Igunim‘. “It's all
EIE;E}E-‘""DHE- of my little jokes! He, he,

“The jokefulness of the osteemed
Bunter is terrific!” declared urreo
Jamset Ram Singh. "The deepfuluess
of the ludicrous ass is also preposterous.”

The juniors sat down to tea ogaim.

It was probablo—very probable—that
Drake’s keen eyes would have detected
that his tes was not exactly as tea
shonld have been, even if he had not
observed all Buntcr's astubs manceuvres
from beginning to end. He did not,
however, scom to observe it, And the
other fellows, leaving it to Drake, said
nothing. Bunter grinned at him across
the table, in happy anticipation of soe-
ing him swallow tea that was half ink!
Thiz, Bunter considered, was what the
beast deserved for pulling his leg! It
would show him that he was not the
only leg-puller present.

“Didg you drop that half-crown,
Bunter 7" asked Druke casually.

“Eh, what? ¥esl” answered Dunter,

romptly. “Where is 187 It's mre—
ghmu‘d it drop! Where is it "

Bunter blinked round for the halfl
crown.

Drake pointed to the end of the table.

“If you're sure it's yours—"" he said,

“Qf course it’s mine,” snapped HBun-
ter. I tell you, I distinctly heard it
drop. 1 remoember now there's s hole
in my pocket.”

Bunter jumped up, rolled round the
ond of the table, and stooped to epot
the half-crown on the fioor.

As his fat head disappearcd below the
level of the table, Drake reached across
with his right hand, and lifted Bunter's
tea-cup from the saucer, |

With his left, ho lifted his own.

In & t;rinhling{ul:[ ?n eve, the tvwo tea-
cups had changed places,

& Oh crumbs!” gasped Bob Clerry.

The inked cup ol tea now reposed in
Bunter's =saucer.  Bunter's nnocugus
cup of tea stood before Drake.

“I sav " Bunter lifted a fat irritated
face into view again. “I say, I can's
sce that balf-crown, Drake.”

“What half-crown?” asked Drake.

UEh! Tha one you saw

“I never saw one, old top

“You silly ass!™ roared Dunter.
“You said—"

#“] asked you if you'd dropped one!l
I never eaid I saw one. There jsn't any
hall-crown—any mora than there's a
procession in Baker Street I” gnid Drake
cheerfully.

“FHa, ha, hat” :

“ Beast I roarcd Bunter, “Fulling &
follow's log ngain! Yah " And Dunter
rolled hacﬁ to his chair, ond sat down.

He frowned over his eggs and toast.
But the frown vanished, and was re-
placed by a joyous grin of anticipation
as Drake picked up his tea-cup—or
rather Bunter's! Happily vnaware of

1



the exchange of tea-cups, DBunter
watched him gleefully.

Amazement dawned in his fat foce
e3 Drake drank the tea without a sign
of distaste,

“Oh crikey ! ejaculated Bunter, as
Dralke set the tea-cup down, “I—I—I

58y, Drake, did—did you like your tea ¥
“Fine!” answered Drake, “Sing-
Em%makm topping tea,”
“D-d-d-dido’t it have a taste®”
gasped Bunter.
“IEh! Bame as usual.”

"IN-n-hﬂt inky " stuttered the amazed
wl.

“Inky! I didn't notice it if it was!”
answered Drake, with a puzzled look,
“Why shonld it taste inky ¥

HOh! Nothing!™

Buntor grunted with annovance. How
s fellow could swallow half a cup of
ink, along with half a cuE of tea, with-
out fecling m!%e]magreen le results was
o mystery to Bunter. He was not yeb
aware that Drake hado't done so,

Heo picked up the tea-cup before him.
The Famous Five watehed him, as if
fascinated.

Bunter tock a gulp!

He only took one gulp!

And he Jdid not swallow it! The
next sccond Bunter was on his feet,
spluttering and gurgling frantically.

“Urrggh! Ow! Greocogh! Ocoech!
I'm Fl-plp-pﬂiﬁm’mﬂ! Wurrggh t*

r_"E a, ha, ha!” roared the Famous
Mive.

“Yurrgeh ! Uurrg h! Ow! Oooch!”
spluttered Bunted, * fﬂﬂj" , you fellows-—
ooogh .!:‘—thcm was something—wooogh-—

“Ila, Lo, ha ™
™ Did it taste inky?” asked Drako
innocently.

“Tlrvgh! Ves! {]urrf,'gh 3

“Perhaps you put the ink
wrong cup i” suggested Drake,

“Urrgh ! I didn’t—I put it in your
cup! I mean [ never put any ink in
any cup at all! There wasn t any—
%I;:::)D ka! Grooogl |

[Lql

“1ia, ha, ha!”

“Urrreeh ™ Bunter dabbed his mouih
frantical iv with  his  handkerchiei.
“Oooogh| My mouth's all inky—oocogh |
Wheat are you cackling at, you beasts?
Wurrrggh! Oh, wyou rotter ! yelled
Dunter, as the truth dawned on his fat
brain, “You jolly well changed the
cups

“1a, hia, ha!”

“Urerggh 1™

Billy Bunter rushed away in search
of a tap! The flavour of the ink was
altogetlier too unpleasant. 1le left tho
}IIII'IGI'H yelling, Ifor quite a long time
Yanber was busy with his mouth uvnder
a tap. When ho returncd, the tea-party

rected lrim with smiling faces. Dut
Billy DBunter did not smile! Ho seemed
to bo nnderstudying that monarch of
gncient times who never smiled apain !

in the

Urrgeh |

THE FOURTEENTH CHAPTER.
Jimmy the Fox's Last Word !

L FRRERS LOCKL
F “Bpeaking 1

The hour was late.

ITarry Wharton & Co. hard
long been in bed.,  Billy Bunter's deep
spore awskae the echors in the npper
regions of the house, Locke was sitting
np late, with a nwmbor of papers
spread on the writing-table hefare him.
A faint smila erossed his clear-eut face,
ng he heard the ring of the telephona
Iwll. Beforo he picked up the receiver,
he geessed whoso voicoe e was about to
hvas,

“Jdimmy speaking 1™ came the hard
Voros.

EVERY SATURDAY.

.“Jimm? the Fox!” assented lerrors
Locka. ‘%xiha! Irom a call-ofh
presume.  You would hardly risk giving
away your private number ™

"Yot've beaten me, Locke! You've

twa of us—and the game's up.
hero won't b any moro iidunpping
stunts. 'Take that from me.”

“*Indced 1"

“There wera thron of us sticking to
the Dandy—and you've got iwe of the
three,” went on Jimmy the Fox, “If
we'd got Drake we'd have brought you
to terme—brought you to your knees,
I reckon. Buot—"

“But you have fatled,” said Ferrcers
Locke tranquilly. * And in making the
attempt you put vourselves where I
wanted youn. So long as you did not
break the law I was powerless, but ns
gonn as vou overstepped it—"

“¥You gave uz rope, and wa hanged
ourselves properly.’” rcame the Dbitter
voice of the FFox. " You've got two of
us safo on o charge you ean hald them
on; and you've got enough against me
to put mo away till the Dandy's got
hia sentence. But  this 10t the
finish 1"

“Net at all-mot till you have the
handcutis on your wrists, my friend !
said the Baker Street detective. ** Kid-
napping in Dorsetzhire and holding up
a car on the road will be quite
sufficicnt to hold you upon and keep
vou out of mischief—as soon as a hand
can be laid upon your shomlder”

“"¥aon want to find me first, Ferrers
Tocke! You've saved yenr boy {rom
itldna]llying—that game’s up. Can vou
save lim from a ballet through the
head 1

Lacke's jaw shut hard.

“That's what I'm telling you
went on Jimmy the Fox. ' giving
you a last chance, IFervers Tacke., Let
up on the Dandy aml coll it a day.
Without your ovidence. without your
meddling, the Damly will get oif. Yoo
knaow that.”

“Pos=ibly 1™

“You're 1 man of your ward, ive
me your word to leb up on the Dandy,
amd Dralke’s zafe.  Are you giving mao
that word

e Hﬂ."’

“Wind, I mean it!” came the hitter
tones, “ Think it over, Fervers Locke 1

“ Unneeessary 1™ answered  Locke
guiethy. I have my duly fo do, and
my duty will bo dene. I have bosn
threatened before, Jumuy—and vou are
wasting your breath [

“I will give yon time o thinlk it
over.  The boy'a life will pay, if you
refuse—oven f they got me the next
minute " added  Jimmy the Fox
savapely. “J1 mean bustness, Forrers
Fasche! 1 give you till iho sixth—
that's the limat Y I you're going to too
the line put & red light in vour window
on Jubileo ight at nine o'elock,”

Ferrers Locke did net speak. Ilis
face had hardened, and there was a
glint in hia poyes.

He knew ounly too well that the
desperate rascal meant every word he
said,  Crook amd raseal ns Lie was,
Jimmy the Fox was devoted to his
leader, amd this wae the last desperate
throw of tha dico to save the Dandy.

The attempts to kidvap Drake had
failed, amd those altempts had cnaliled
tho Haker Strect detective to striko

LEL
H

back. Of the three crooks whe had
Iwen  working  for  the  imprisoncd
Dandy, two were in enstody now, and

Jinnny the Fox was a Iinnted iman. And
tha Fox had changed his plan—for a
morg deadly and desperate one. Ik was
Drake’s hife that was aimed at now,
and so long as Jimmy the Fox was a
frco man the shadow of deadly danger
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was on the Loy assistant of Ilerrers

LR

“I1f I sce the red light in your win-
dow, Ferrers Locke, I'll know that
you're giving your word,” went on the
hard, batter voico.

“If T make the signal and pgive my
word, I shall keep it,” said Ferrers
Locke,  “You know that. I shall,
therefore, make no signal, You will
not seq o red light in my window on
Jubilea naght, Jimmy, "

“Think it over, Forrers Lockoe. The
boy's life is at stake. That's my last
word 1"

The cronk rang off.

Ferrers Locke put up the receiver,

For & long minute he stood in deep
thought, his face hard, his eyes gliut-
gz, Then, with a8 shrug of lis
shoulders, he returned to the papers on
his tablo. Jimmy the Fox had nttered
his last threat—Dbut he hed uttered it
in vain |

merry and

THE FIFTEENTH CHAPTER.
Awiul!
i EASTS!"™ murmured Billy

B Bunter.

Bunter was peeved.

On the great day of the
Silver Jubilee of hiz Majesty King
George the Fifth a fellow should pot
have lpoked peeved.

All the world seemed
bright.

London swarmed with innumerable,
jostling crowds, and blazed with un-
accustomed decorative effects. Ilarry
Wharton & Co. were enjoving life, liko
most of the loyal subjects of Wing
George on that bappy day. Bul Bunter
was peeved,

After lunch DBunter had told the
Tamous Five, clearly and distinctly,
that he would be ready to go out when
he had had his nap. Having walked
about a great deal that morning, _nml
having Imrkml a lunch that might
alinost have lasteadl him Ll King
Georpe's Golden Jubilee, DBuunter was
m necd of repose. And DBunter only
wanted an honr's sleep—which was
surely ressonablel But - those beasts,
regardioss of tho claims of gratitude,
after all Bunter hed done for them,
had hardly secoffed their lunch when
fhey were out of doors againl Billy
Bunter woke uwp from hiz nap on lis
lonely own.

Bupter was a gregarious animel; and
lia did not like hr:in%-1 left on his own.
Jack Drake was in. Since that messagea

on the telephone from Jimmy the Fox
ha had not crossed the threshold. Dok
Billy Bunter still iad his podgy bael:
np against Ferrers Lochke's assistant,
amd he was feeling move disposed to
punch Drake's nose than to enjoy his
COMPAnY.

Heowdver, e relled along to Drake’s
room at lenglh.  Any company was
belter than noue, ond he was not -
clingd to sally forth wntil the Famous
Five came back for him. Drake was
not tao bo seon downstairs, so Punter
expected to ind him in his silting-roamn,
wliieh adjoined his bed-roomr on an
upper fNoor.

¢ opened the door. But the anart-
ment was =ilent o0s he entercd.

o blinked round it throueh his hig
spectacles, Thrake was not to bLe scen.

Bunter frownod.

I know you're heve, you beasi ™ ha
pronted. "I say, where are you,
Drake, yon beast?

The fat Owl's eyes gleamed thrangh
his big spectacles. Dralo was neithee
to bo seen nov heand,  Apparently he
was not, after all, in tha room. A
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tall Japanose sereen stood between the
windows, and unless Drake was' behind
it, li:was not there., The hréght ddga
cama-into Billy Bunter's mind of per-
petrating 8 “rag "L whilo ad
Drake's quarters to himself.

Hp shut-the door and rolled further
info the room. That brought the space
beliind the sereen into his line of vision,

“Oht!" gasped Bunter, and he
jummped.  * Beast 1" 2

In & chair, close by the sereen, which
Lil it from anyone glancing into the
room, was e seated hgure. If it was
not Jack Drake it was hiz twin.
Bunter blinked at him in great wrath.

“You silly ass!” he hooted. " What
sre youi hiding belind that screen for,
you fathopd *®

Drake did not roply. ‘

He sat in- an easy attitude in the
chair, looking straight at Billy Bunter.
Bunter might have supposcd that he
had fallen asieep in the chair, so still
was he; but his eyes were wide open.

“Can't you speak?” hooted Bunter.

No answer

Y Dumb Y vapped Bunter.

Apparently the scated figure in the
chair was dumb. At all events, no
word caime in reply to Billy DBunter.

ha

Only the eves stared straight at him.
Bunter's fat voice reddened with
wrath.

It had given him gquite & jump to find
Ferrers Locke's assistant thore, when
he had supposed the room to be empty.
And that cool, contemptuous disregard
of his pretence added to his ire. He
glared at the seated figure with a glare
that might have dameged his big spee-
tacles.

“You cheeky benst, what are you
sitting there like a waxwork for?” he
roared. “Want me to punch your silly
nosa "

Nothing but a steady stare answerced,

“Cheeky rotter 1¥ howled Bunter.

Silence !

“For two pins I'd jolly well knock
E}u spinntng off that chair!™ bawled

unter. “Bo you hear me, you staring
dummy 7™

Yt Dvrake hoard, e hecded not.

Bunter clenched his fat fists,

Ho was poeved already. Now he was
cxasperabed and enraped. He was not
going to stund this sort of thing,

With Lis eyes, and spectacles, fived on
the silent figure, with a deadly blink,
Buntor approached nearcr to him,

“Now, you checky ecad!” heo said,
“What's this gamo? Gone deaf and
dumb, or trying to pull my leg, or
what? Can't you answer, blow you!"

Dead silenee ! Dunter tnight not have
been there, for all the notico Ferrevs
Locke's assistant took of him,

It was the limit! Billy Bunter's ful
fist shot out and Lie punched,

Crash!

Over went the figure in tho chalr,
landing ont the carpet with o ernsh,
Bunter mado a bolt for the door, knock-
g over the zcreen in his rush.

over o fellow  deserved to be
knocked down for his cheek Drake did.
There was no doubt about that, Tt
tho drawback to knocking a  fellow
down, cvon when ho richly desorved it,
was thoe posstbality of somacthing un-
pleasaut happening when ho got up
dagain. A prompt rotreat, hefere Drake
could geb on his feet, was tho next itcm
on the programme,

Runter reached the door.

Bat at the door he paused.

Drake was making no movement o
get up, Lo lay still, without the slightost
motion, where he had fallen.  Some-
thing in that strange stillness siruck
Bunter, and Lo stopped at the door and

+
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The screen was down, and he couldtime. But ther had not expected Lo find

sce the fallen Ggure where it lay—
strangely, ‘terribly still. Bunter's fat
heart quaked.

Ho had hit hard—very hard, But

surcly he eould not have knocked Drake
sonseless.  Besides, he_had punched the
beast on his chest, and how could you
stunr a fellow by punching him on the
chest? Yot Drake did not stir,

“I—I=I say!” gasped Bunter. *1
88y, vou boast, nowW :.rnu‘l:u‘ﬂnl;,r Eam-
moning. Get up, you silly idiet ™

Drake ncither stirred nor spoke.

“"Oh erikey I breathed Bunter.

If the fellow was shamming he was
doing it remarkably well. Not the
s]if}nmst movement was perceptible;
only the apen eves stared, with a fixed,
slony stare,

Bunter hesitated at the door.  Then,
at last, he woent back to the fallen figure.
It lay apparentelg lifeless, and the fat
juntor was scared almost out of his fat
wits,

“I=—I say, Drake!” he gasped. “I—1
say, old ¢hap, I—I—JI—I nover meant to
thump you so hard! I—I say, it was
only a j-j-joke ! 1 say, gerrupl™

o word or movement answerced that
appeal, It was ¢lear that the fallen
figure was quite unconsclous.

Bunter, quaking, dropped on his fat
knees by its side, He bent his head
and blinlked at the still face. A velp of
horror escaped himm. Drake was not
Lreathing.  Now that he blinked close
at the still face, he could sco that there
was no sign of respiration,

“Oh loc' I squeaked Bunter,

Ele was unwilling to touch the fallen
figure,. But he made an offort, and
placed o fat hand over the hearl. Thero
was nol the faimtest beat,

_ Bunter gave a  fearful yell and
mmped away, Irightened out of his
wits nb what b had dene, he tore the
dogr open and rushed out of the room.

Buamn?

“Wleat (he dickens—"  Punter did
not see Ferrers Locke erossing the land-
g il e erashed.

" Yaroooh " roared Bunter,

The Buaker Street deteetive stagrered
from the shock, e recovered in a
rwoment, lowever, and grasped Bunter
by a fat shoulder,

Wt he exclaimed.

“Dw! He's dead! I never did i1
velled Bunter.  “ I never towched himd
Uh erikey ! Yoop!™

“You stupid boy '™ exelaimed Fervers
Locke. *Whal can vou mean®”

“I never touched him! Besides, Low
could 2 punch on the bread-basket Lurt
a chap? I never dild it You're not
going to run e in? Yarooh ™

bt r——t

“Oh eriley”

Billy Buntir wrenchiod himeelf from
tho delective’s grasp and bolted for
the stairs, Ierrers Locke stared after
him blankly for & moment, then he
glaneed in at Drake's open door. A
faint smile cressed hisg face and ho went
wito the roomn and closed. the door after
Limv. Billy Dunter went spluttering
wililyv clown the stairs,

Ferren

THE SIXTEENTH CHAPTER.
Not S0 Awlul!

i ALTO, halle, hallo ™
* Butkor——"
Ty estecmoed

Duntpp——*
“Whal on carth's happened ¥°
Iluvey Wharton & Co, were in the hall
below, when the Owl of the Remove
came barging wildly down the stairs,
They had come brelk for Bunter, expect.
ing that he had finished his nap by this

—

idiotie

him in this alanning state.

“I1 say, you fellows, save me!” splut
mifﬁ*ﬂm?f' lly old th

3 t-the jolly old thump—" ox-
claimed Bob Cherry.
orl mever ‘did it!” gasped Bunter.
‘Mind, I never went into Urake’s room
at all. Besides, I shouldn’t have gone
if you fellows hadn't clecared off and
left me on my own., It was all your

faulg.”
“Mad?" asked Johnny Bull.
"Beast! I-I say, you fellows, I

- didn't touch him 1

“Whemt? roared Wharton.

“That beast Drake—I—I mean, he's
not a beast—he was a jolly good chap,
really—"

¥ Wast” gasped Wharton.

. E{n.ing thero staring at a chap, and
sneermg ! said Bunter, ave him
Just a tap—not what yon'd call a punch
really, you know. mers tip, INob
that I touched him, I—I mever went
intoe his room at all—""

. Has that blithering idiot been scrap-
ping with Dheake? asked Bob Clierry,
in uiter wonder.

“Can't have damaged Drake much, if
he lias " grinned Johnny Bull. * Wlat
15 he burbling about ™

“Has anything happencd to Drake,
you potty owl?” excluimed Nugent.

“0Oh lor’! I say, Locke may mako
out that he saw me coming away from
Drake's room!"” groaned Bunter. “I--
I think all you fellows had betier bo
witnesses that I—I was out with yon at
the time, you know. How was I to
know that it would knock him out?”

“You've  knocked Drake
shricked Bob Cherry.

“Ow! Yes! Wow!™

“Ha, ha, ha!" roared the Famous
Five, Bunter's alarm, evidently, was
genuine ; but they could not quite * see ™
the fat Owl knocking Drake out. "[hey
could only conclude that Deake was puli-
ing Dunter's fat log apain someliow,

“Blessed 1f 1 see anything to cack's
ab!” howled Bunter. “1 never moeant
to kill hiiln—-"

“To which?” shricked DBob,

“I—1 suppose T hit him rather lard,
without meaning to. You fellows huow
what an athlete I am—"

“Ureat pip!"

“I—I just gave him a tap, amd ha
fell—dead ™ groaned Dunter. *I say,
yvou fellows, ain't it awful ¥

Harry Wharton & Co_ did not scem to
roalise that it wos awful, The bare idea
of Drake fulling down dead &t o punch

(A0 ]

out?

from Buuter seemed to strike them
rather ws comic than as tragic. They
roared.

“Ia, hia, ha!™

“I say, you fellows, will you bo
serious?" shricked Bunter. “I tell vou

1 knocked him cut of his chair, and ho
never moved again—""

! Plllhl.'i%_‘l'ﬂlir silly leg, you fat as=!™
gasped Bob Cherry.

“But he wasn't breathine, and T it

his heart, and it wasn't heating 1
groaned Bunfer. “Dead as o door-
nail !

“We'd better o up and see Dirake”
said Flarry Wharron, "1If Bunter kilied
him with a hefty punch, it's time he
came to life npain.”™

“Hu, ha, ka ™

The Famous Five crowded wp the
rtairs. Billy Dunter blinked after themn
with terrified and horrilied oyes.

They arrived at Dralke's door. Tt
opened as they reached it, and Ferrers
Locke appeared. Tho screen was stand.
ing in s place again now, and Lew
could not see Drake in tho roon.

“Anything lhappened, sir?”  asked
IMerzy. ““That blithering idiot Dumter
has some idiotie ideg—"



** Now, you cheeky cad ! ** sald Bunter. ** What’s this game ? Gone deaf and dumb, or trying to my leg ?
you mﬁwer, blow you ? "’ Dead silence ! Billy Buntar’sﬁ gy B
went erashin ; back with the force of

M Notliing happened to Drake?” asked
Nugent, at the same moment,

Ferrers Locke zhook hia head and
smiled.

 Nothing ""- he answered.  “ Bunter
should not have gone into his room.
However, there is no harnm done, and
you may tell Bunter se™

“Is Drake heve®™ asked Bob,

“No; he iz in the library, if you wish
to see him

The chums of the Remove went down-
stairs again. They heard the detective
lock Diralw’s door on the outside as they
went, Apparcntly he was taking pre-
caukions azainst Bunter barging into
that apartment again.

“¥You howling ass!” said Bob, as
Bunter’s  dismayed blink inet  the
Famous Five at the foot of tha stairs.
“ Nothing's happoned—-="

“Have—have you scen it?" gaspoed

untes,

o “Ie! Yeu Dlithering idiot, thers
isp't any ‘it M

“I tell you I punched him, and he
fell down dead ™

“Ha, ha, ha!®

“He nover moved again!™

“"Well, he must have moved a hit.
Mr. Locke says he's in the library
now,” grinned Boh.

“"Ia isn't1” yelled DBunter. “Hao
can’t be! How could he go to the
]ih_r_'!a.r,r, when he was az dead as a door-
natl ?’

“Well, let’s go and see,” chuckled

The Famous Five went down a pas-
sage to tae lihrary. Bitting at a desk
under a window, sorting over docu-
moents and filing them, was Jack Drake.
e elanced round with a smilé as the

revlviars fellows eams in.

“1lalle, halle, halle!?
ara!™ voared Bob,

“IIere I am!” said Drake cheerfully.

“You've recoverad 7"’ grinned Nugent.

“Recovered 17 repedted Drala,

Here you
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puzzled. *Nothing's beesn the matter
with me that I know of™

“1 say, you feliows!™ Billy Bunter
blinked 1n at the door. “Drake can’t
be here, when he's—— Oh crikey! Oh
i;mm:.-‘! I—1-—1 gay, is—is—is that

rake 7"’

Bunter’s eyes almost popped through
hiz spectacles at the sight of Jack Draka
standing at tho desk, evidently very
much alive.

“ Dud-dad-did-Jdid-Drake 1
tored.

" Adsum 1" said Drake, as if he wera
answoring to his name at the Greylriars
call-over,

o !'1“: ]

i

ha sbut-

ia, ha!”

"You— you—you hbeast!™ wyelled

Bunter. Alarm gave place to wrath.
“You—you rotter, pulling my leg
gEain !’

Drake locked astonished.

“What the thump?” he ejaculated.
“You'ro not dead!” roared Bunter.
Drake jumped.

o Bh—no! Not guip: 7 he gasped,
lhev.nr been dead in my life, old
can P

“*Ha, ha, hal"

Bunter shook a fat fist at him,

“I've a Jhn::lly rood mind to give you
anotier " ha roared.

“ Another which?" asked Drake,

“You jolly well know, you beast! T
punched you in your room, and vou fell
down, and pretended to be desd,”

Drake started. Then he burst into a
¥OAT.

“Ha, ha, ha!"

“You can cackls P howled Bunter.
“Taking & fellow in! Pulling a chap’s
leg! Beast!™

“Ha, ha, ha ! yellad Drake,

“I've a jolly good mind—" gasped
Bunter, doubling his fnt {ists,

“You haven't!” gurgled Bob Cherry.
“You haven't a mind at all, old fat
l‘mtiu, lot alone a jolly pood one! Coma
on [

|

Can’t

t fist shot gut, and he punched. Biff ! The figure on the chair
unter's hlow.

“TI'm going to punch that cheek
beast's checky hr_:a.dr;" ‘

“"Wea're going out to tea! Come on !

“0h, all right?™

Zoing out to tea was more attractiva
than gﬁmching Drake’s checky head.
Billy Bunter went. And Jack Drake
chuckled as ho sat down at his desk
again,

THE SEVENTEENTH CHAPTER.
Jubiies Night!

4 s OLLY ! said Bob Cherry,
“Terriic?” agrecd [lurreas
Jamset Ham Singh.
" Jubilees,” saig Dol Cherry,
“are a jolly good idea! [ like jubilees
better than Latin with Queleh i the
Form-room.”

“Hear, hear !

It was Jubilea maght. The echuma
of the LRemove had had & busy and
oxeiting day. There was so much to
be secn, and they wanted to see it all,
or a3 much a3 they could, and they
had becn *on the go ' from carly morn
till dewy eve. Now the lour was
growing late; but the joy-makers wera
turning night intoe day. The chums of
the Remove were snatehing o hasty
supper before they started for Hyde
Fark to sco the bheacon there fired by
his Majesty. That was a sight they
were not going to miss.

“1 supposs Locke’'s letting ua have
the car,” said Bunter.

Bunter’s fat little logs were fecling
the effects of unaccustomed exertion.

“My dear fathead, ears to-night will
simply  erawl,” said DBob Cherry.
“ Botter walle it.”

“I'm not going to walle!™ rearad
Bunter. “We can have the car as far
as the Marbla Arch, at leasi'

“You coming, Drake?” ashed Bob.

Tae Macxer LiEniry.—No. 1,421,
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Deake nodded and smiled, .
“{ suppose Mr. Locko thinks it's

safe, or he wouldn't let yvou po,™ emid
Harry Wharton, " DBut in such a ter-
cifier erowd, Drale—""

“1 shall Le all right,” said Jack
Drake cheprfully, ™ You ean depend
on it that Mr, Locke's taken his
npoasures.”’ _

“Well, we shall be all togother,” said

Llavey. . .
“Pot exact]s,” said Drake., "It's
possible  that semcthing may happen

to-night, and I ehall not be with you.
Bullets are no respecters of persons,
voll know."

“(dh, mv bat! But—""

“PBut,” said Droke quictly, *1 shall
Lo safe--safe as houses, and whatever
vou may sc¢ bappen, don't be alarmed
for me., 1've as many lives as o cat,
vou know. DBunter finished me off this
afternoon. and here 1 am.”

“ Boast 1™

“11a, ha, hat" L .

Tle stars were shining in the May
«ky  when the chums of the Remove
prepared  to start for Hyde Parlk,
Alucl: to Bunter's satisfaction, the car
came round for them.  Jack Drake
Lhad left. Ilarey Wharton & Co., and
they did not see him as they went out
to tho cav :

Neither did they see a slightly built
man, with eves very closely sct together,
an the opposite side of the road.

But Jimmy the Fox saw them.

It wns past the bour he had given
as the lunit for IPerrers Lecke's sur-
vender.. Buk no signal light gleamad
ved in the nindew of the house in Baker
Slreek

Anit Jinme the Fox, as he watched,
had iz hand on an anlomatic onder
iz econt. UM Drake esppeared that
night——

A seconsl ear rolled round fraom the
garage, and stopped behind the first,
wove  packing  with  the Greyfriars
fellows,

Ferrers Locke's chaufleur sat at the
wheel,

Tiut it was not wpon ihe chauffear
that Jimoy tie Fox fixed his foxy eves.

Those cyves {ived on (he ﬂ,cium in the
cai, soated wlone theve,  And they glit-
tered at the sight of Jack Dralie's well-
kpown features,

e crools hand elosed almost COn-
valsively on the bukt of his automatic.
Drake, it seened, was net missing the
merry-making on Jubilee Night. Fer-
vers Locke was disregavding the crook’s
deadly  #hreat.

“Ilalle, lhalle. lhalle! There's
Drake "' exclaimed Boly Cherry; glane-
ing back at the sccomd car, and he
waved his hond.

The cars stapted.

As Bol Chorry had remarked, cars
had to erawl that night. The strects
were  orowiled, or  rather  swarmed,
Lpgrmous erowils thronged everywhere,
and cars were innwmerable. But no-
bods was in s burry, and everybody
was in a good temper. Several tumes
ag  they moved slowly along, Harry
Wharton & Co. glanced back at the
following car, with the figure of Jack
Idrpke in full and elear view. But he
dicd not seem to observe them, for ho
made o siEn.

It was casy enongh for Jimmy the
Fox to keep pace with the crawling
cars, watching for an opportunity.
Fasy enovgh to carry out his terrible
purpose,  and—he hoped, at least—o
cscape in the surging erowd afterwards,
Tley lad torned into Oxford Strect,
where the pace was slower than ever,
when Jimmy the ox, sidling through
the erowd, reacied the side of Drake’s
Car,
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“Hallo, hallo, hallo!” ejaculated Bob
Cherry suddenly as he stared baci
“What's that fellow up to? Oh, good
beavens! Look!”

“Drake ! ghricked Wharton,

An active Rgure, detaching itself sud-
denly from the crowd, leaped on the
rurming-board of Drake's car, 2

Holding on with one hand, Jimmy
tho Tox nimed the automatic with the
other, and thiere was o sudden roar of
fire.

Crack, erack, erack! .

I'hree reports were blended into one,
and three bullets, in lighining succes-
sion, struck the seated fipure in the car,
The Greyfriars fellows could not inter-
vene, ‘They could enly stand and stare
in horror as the automatic pourcd its
deadly hail full at the figure of Jack
Drake: and they saw that fgure
crumple and roll off the scai to the
floor of thoe car. - ,

It occupied hardly more than a
second, ancd thent the desperate rascal
Eeaped down, to dedge inte tho throng
ol fee.

And as he did so two pairs of hands
prasped  Lirn from behind by either
arm.

“Iot so fast !” said Ferrers Locke's
guict volor.

Jitamy the Fox made a ferce cffort
to Lift the autofnatic. DBut a grasp of
iren forced his arm down, end a twist
of  his wrist nade him  drop  the
weapon, which elattered in the road.

He steuggled madly. Round him the
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erowd surged and shonted in wild ex-
citement.  Jimmy the ox spun round,
strugpling, and glared at the two who
had =eized Lhim, and who, he knew now,
had been following him from DBaker
Strect. - .

One of them=tall, athletic—he knew
was Ferrers Locke, though the detee-
tive was chsguised i beard and mouns-
tache. The other, no taller than s boy,
had a eap slouched low over horn-
rimmed glasses, and n thick mouwstache.
Jimmy the Fox did not know who he
was, Whoever be was, he held one of
the ecrock’s arms in a viee-hke grip,
while Locke gripped the other. Con-
stables were forcing their way to the
spot through a surging, gasping throng.

“You've got me, [Ferrers Locke !
panted Jimmy the Fox., " But I've kept
my word! lLook st Drake! Look at
Lim! Look at him, Ferrers Loeko 1

Locke glanced at the erumpled figuro
in the ear, and smiled, Then he spoke
grietly to his companion,

“Put the handeufls on. Ivake '

The lhandeuffa snapped on the Fox's
wrists. Ile hardly lhiceded them in his
ameazement at the name uttered by the
Daker Strect detective.

“Prake ™ ho pasped. “Drake!
Dieake lies dead in that car !

“Hardly 1" said Fervers Locke's come-
panion, with a ¢luckle

And he jerked off the hern-rummedd
glasses and the moustache, and pushed
up hiz cap.

Jimmy fhe Fox gazed at him, his
cves etarting from his head. Tlarry
Wharton & Co,, in the other car, gazed
at him, searcely ablo to believe their
eyvesight. )

The erook found his voice.

* Drake I

“ Littlo me " smiled Drake.

The erock stared inte the car. Tha
erumpled figure lay there, where it had
fallen under the crash of the bullets.

“You have damaged the waxwork
dummy, Jimmy " zaid TFerrers Locke
trangquilly. * Fortunately for your neck,
you have done no worse [V

He spoke & faw words to a constable.
Jimmy the Fox, white with rage as he
realized how he had been tricked, was
led away, with the constable on one
side of him, TFerrers Locke on tho
other, o

Jack Drake came up to the juniors'
Car,

“Room for one more?” he asked.
“ All serene now—if vou'd lilke my jolly
old company 1”

“ You—yol—rou—yvoun ass !’

Bob Cherry., “We—we thouglit—"

“I told vou I should be safe, and not
to be alarmed at anything that hap-
pened, old bean !™

“ Yes: but—"

“Bqueeze in. old chap ! said Tlarrs
Wharton. “'Thank goodness, vou're
safe I

“The thankfulness is terrific ™

Drake squeczed in. Policemen were
moving on the excited crowd, and the
car crawled on its wav.

“*HBo—so it was a waxwork figurel”
gasped DBob. " Blessed if I didn’t think
it was yvou sitting in that ecar!”

Jaclk Drake cheekled.

“Ho did Jimmy thoe Fox 1™ Lie sgid.
“ It had to be kept dark till that villain
toock the hatt, ihongh DBunter very
neacly tumbled to 1t this afternoon.”

“0h ! exclaimed Wharton, *“'I'hen it
was that fisure that Bunter Lkuocked
over in vour room ¥

“ Just that ! grinned Drake.

“Beast 1 sported Bunter. “Alwars
palling a fellow’s leg ! Not that 1 was
taken in! I knew 1t was only a wax-
work all the fime——"

“Ha, ho, ha ™

“1 jolly well knew—'

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“ Blessed if I see anytliug fo caclids
at! T toll vou I knew—"

“Ha, ha, ha!” roared the juniors.

“¥ah 1" enorted Bunter.

At the Marble Arch the Greyviriars
party left the ecar and jomcd the
swariming crowd thronging into Ilvde
Park.

Jack Drake's danger was over: the
Dandy's gang had strack tleic  last
blow. As merry and bright as the chnms
of Greyfriars, he watehed the fiving of
the beacon—the signal for the ligining
of countless beacons  all oaver the
kingdom--and joined his voice ta the
deep roar of cheering for the King.
And even Billy Bunter, though sorely
squeczed and broathless, added a loval
spueals !

And when, a few days later, Harry
Wharton & Co. were back at the old
school, they had many joyful recolloe-
tions of the time when they were TUp
for the Jubiles!

THE END.

(Next Saturday’s Macser will contain
the firat of enother grand zevies of warng
featuring your old fevourites—Harry
Wharion & Lo,  The title nlone:
“HARRY WHARTOXN'S DOUBLE!™
iz sufficient fo give ywou an fdee of the
spdendol treal in store for wouw. AMake
e peint of erdeving your copy cariy.}

gaspoed
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—TELLING OF THE EXCITING EXPERIENCES OF TWO BROTHERS WHO SET OUT TO

AVENGE THE MURDER OF THEIR UNCLE.

THE FIRST CHAPTER.
A Visitor from Canada !

ELWYN GORE was fed up.
S The air in the iron-roofed
EAlRge was atiﬂin%, and the
gccond-hand ears he had for sale
had ncver looked =o shabby as now.
Even tho faded wrappings of sparo
tyres discounted the nowness of the un-
ueed goods.

Sclwyn Gore and his younger brother
Colin had given tho ramshackle build-
ing a [resh coat of paiat, but the paint
reeked, and in spite of gallant attempis
io tidy up, the workshop, garage, cnd
show-rooms of Selwyn Gore & Company,
Lad., the sand limited company consist-
ing wholly, dually and completely of
Selwyn and Ilns brother Colin, looked
down and out, " Onee this had been the
best and smartest garage in the town.

delwyn gavo up the task of tryinge to
mmpart a lustre to the cnamel of a
deralict Roamier which he had bought
jor £ and hoped to zell for £10, ond
saf, with a sigh, wpen its [rayed
runntig-baard,

Hiz boyish face was glum and his blue
oyes wandered wistfully past the apen
door of the garage to the sunlit strect
and along it to where the fine spacious
newly built premises of the Devon
Mator Transport and Car Mart Co,
Ltd., Daunted an arrogant magnificcnoee,

Cars were parked outside its doors,
nnd tho whole place seemed to oozo
prosperily,

Belwyn  threw  down s pelishing
elath as ha looked at the ri\raE garage,
1o a] Colin had sunk all their mone
i the business when they had beught it
two years agn, but the then proprictoy
hart not mformed themm that the "F'rans-
port.  and Car Mart Company had
alveady bought a frechold site along the
street and wero going to build o big
garagoe there.

“1h, Colin 1" Belwyn called out.

M ¥es, Bel i

Colin came out of the tiny office
wherain ha had been balancine the
books and trying in vain ta juggTe the
figures so that they might represent
something more than abject failure.

“How long is it sinco wo had a caller
for juice, Col ¥ asked Sehwyyn.

“The last one came yeosterday,” e
plied Colin.

“All wo get are iwo or ihiron cus-
tomers a day,” said Selwyn,  “ Boon
wo'll get nono ot all. We never zet a
repalr jab unless it's from a man whn
doesn’t mean to pay mnside a year. All
the business in this sleepy old hole is
done by the Transpore Company,
Nothing ever happens lLiere.  Uoling ald
seatit, we'll soon have to shut down.™

"Why not sell 1o the Transgport Com-
pany " said Colin, taking 2 seat besile
lis hrather on the step of the ecaw
“They offered, you know.”

Helwyn's ]mmi'ﬁﬂmn face eolonred op.

“Col,” ha answered, *unloss we wore
starving, I'd rather put a match 1o 1w
petrol tank and burn this old show up,
than sell it to the Transport Company.”

Calin's bloe eyes kindled, and e
siniled at his brother. That was the
spirit he liked, the spivit which hadd
made most of the Gores prospectors, or
travellers, or pronenrz, simee the lrsn
Selwyn Goro hiad sailed with Drale !
.'ImlJ’md to swoeep the Bpanish Main.

“0K.,, Sel!™ he =gid, wvoiciug a
pojular Amoricanizm.

Helwyn offered Colin a cigareiie. it
e himselfs took a few pualls, then
tossed  thae lishted weed gwar. [lo
found smoking pretty tame, thopgh he
could not resist the temptation.

ITo bent forwawrd, holiling Tus =an-
fanned face, lus clbows reating on his
knees, running his fingers throngh bos
curly lair.

“1F onty wa ecould pot aut of thiz and
roam the world as one forefathers Jdid,
Colint” he moaned.,  **D'va always
wanted to Jdo somcthing exeiting. o
Inve you. So did dad.™

“1lo Jid too muely,” szighed Coling

“irring to heat the ajr record o
Australia m o wonky old hos ithat
wasn't fit {o fiy tho Channel. &el, i wao
hadn't tho mater to look aftar, i'd take
a chanen and start off right now, roam-
ing anywherr, and like it.”

Selwyn noddod, and then frowned,

*Ale, ton, Col,” he anawered., 136
there's nothing mueh left for anyone fo
o these days,  The wholo world'a
mapped and explored.  The last roamer
of the Gores was Unclo Amyas, wio
wollk o Somh Ameriea twenkby vears
ago. 1 wonder what's happened o
hiny, or whether he's still alived A ¥
vworder wihab was the meaning of that
reply-paid cablo we hal from that man
pungrer, at Tomahawk, Canada 7™

Bulwyn roused himsclf as he spoke,
and drew a pockot-bonk from his breass
powdict,  Tle withdrew fromy it a cablz-
wram wlhieh e unfolded.

Bending farwand, Colin lonked al ix
aned read this message:

* Belwyn Gore, Gore’s Garage, Dun-
stall, Devesr. Ara youn nephew Amyas

Linre, prospector?  Stop, Cabla reply.
Slop. Saugger”
And dhe reply had heen sent o

Sy, Tomahawk,
Alberia, Canada.

Ihat was two maonths agn, when 1ha
wisather was eold and the present glow-
m warmth of spring nothimg but a
dreeam.  Selwyn and Colin had hoth felt
excited about 3t, had oxpected dovelop-
ments. Buet nothing had happened—
wkhing ever ik happen in tha sloepy
ald Devon town which, mavbe, had not
vvoen respomdad with o thrill 10 Drake's
mseevellons exploits, though Drake had
been a2 neighbony,

Uolin took the conmpled message Trom
Liz beother and scanned it for the hun-
dredth fine.

*Ehall we risk some of tha peliy eash
i another wire, Sel” he asked, = 'Thia
urn Buwpger, whoever ha is, minst have
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meant something when he sent that
cable.”

“ (1., if there's any spave cash left
in the jolly old till,” enswered Belwyn.

The cable to Snugger was never sent,
however, for at that moment a shabhy
motor-car, the engine of which was mis-
firing hadly, ecame jerkily along the
strect, halted for a moment outside the
Transport Company’s doors, then camo
on again, to stop with a jolt rgamnst
thie kerls, -

“ Now,” said Selwyn, in disgust, “isn't
that just our luck? We would get a
hreak like this. Look at the old guy.
I suppose he'll want us to €une up that
old bit of serap; a whole week's work
for iwo hours' pay, and a chanco of the
g]iin;f.-r falling to bits while we're on the
L]

! Colin grinned. .
e ear was cevtainly the shabbiest
and dirticst ho had over seen.  Its pazint
was scaling off, the tread had been worn
off wll the tyres, and the spare wheel
was as bald a2s an egg. A ceack ran
across tho glass of the wind-sereen, and
Llue sinolke ringed away from the ox-
hanst. "The hood, tos, was torn and
palched.

Az for tho owner of tho car! T'n put
it Lluntlv, he matched the car Loth in
aco and decrepitude, for his clothes were
sinhby, his choap boots were as dusly
as the road, and he wore glasses. s
fult hat was pulled down almost over his
nost.  Arnd what & hat it was, dis-
coloured, greasy, and shapeless, s

The man stepped out of the car as if
he were scared to sot foot on the groond,
and when he jerked himsclf on to hoth
feet, he advanced to the garage door
with his rounded shouldera beni.

Two hawk-like eyes peered throngh
the glassos, and as the man caught sight
of the boys, ho stuck his chin out so that
with his beak of a nose it resembled o
pair of nuterackers.

His foet wern large, and his hands
rnormous and gnarcled, with very lonz
bony fingers.

Selwyn winked at Colin, and tlhey
both grinned. .

“Wanl to buy a new car, sir?" Colin
askod cheokaly.

“Nol Mine's good enoungh,” camo
ihe snappy reply, 1n & voice that was as
voung a3 the man looked old, = This
heve Selwyn Gore's gerridge "

*Yes,” nnswered Selwyn, his grin
foding. ]

The stranger peorcd round, jerking
his long, stuek-out chin up and down,

“T'm ! ho growled. “ BPon’t thirk
much of it. Theoght it wuz Lhe one
along  the strect. MHowsomover 5
s ecyves strayed to Sclwyn eritieally,
then to Colin, “VYou Belwyn Goret”

“[ am Helwyn Gore, sir,” answerrd
Solwyn, rising from the running-boa ]
anf ihe sccond-hand ecar on whicl: Le bl
Lernt seated,

“Phat your brother Colin ¥

“ Yoz von scem to know us, sic”

“Tleard of ve.” In his method of
specch  the slranger was snappy fod
spyrprisingly alert. “Kemnm a long way
in see ye. My neme's Snupgper—IEsaac
saugper—S-n-w-g-gee-r. . Il from
Tomahawk, Caonada. Sent ve o wire
Giot vour answer quisk. Didn't wrile,
Thought I'd better kem over and see ye.
Talkin’s better'n letter-writin®,  Safer,
and takes much less time.”

e recled off tho sentenees tn a string,
with Bclwyn and Colin too surprised lo
put in & word. ) _ o

Snugger pushed his chin up till it
nearly mot his nose, throst out lus
11ndn1‘!i{3 a glrt-saivalj..r, and then let his
face relax.  Ilts smile was very Lbuman,

Frinted io Great Britaln apd published cver
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and when he removerd biz horn-rimmed
glasses, Belwyn saw that lus cyes were
twinkling.

“Teckon yeu've been puzzlin' out
about that wire,” he said.  “'Well,
consarned ]:,'ﬂur Unele Amyas, who used
to talk o lot about you two boys when
we met odd times, I wuz his solicitor.”

“Was " Selwyn stepped closer 1o tho
girange old man.  “ Does that mean,
then, that my Uncle Amyas s dead ¥

“Av., He's dead, Mr. Gore™

“When did he die?” i

Sclwyn felt sorry. for ha had liked
hiz Uncle Amyas, though he was only
ten years old when his onele had ecomo
to Dunstall and romped with him on
kiz shoulder.

“Just before the winter snows kem,”
answered Snugger gravely, as he began
nervously to polish his glasses.  “Ho
was killed, Mr, Core. Mardered out at
Moose Cnll. Leastways, that's how I
Ligrer 1.’

“ Murdered 2 Colin
sinister word, ashast,

“Your Uncle Amyasz™ Snugger pro-
nounecd,  “was  about  the  toughest,
Lardeost, healthiest man 1 ever met, He
wis coaing in to see me hefors tho
snows cut him off from Temahawk. Dt
he never kem. An Tnjun brought tln
news., Dut il's o stery. Figured you'd
bo interested, and sza I kem over tho
poned ane rid this livveer out hyar™

“You've come a long way to find us,
Mr. Snupgger.” said Selwyn, ““Why
didu't you let us kiow you were come-
ing to England? We'd bave come and
mot the boat

Isane Buugper shook his head.

“Dhdn’t want. Waste of time writing
once L'd landed. Didn’t want to scaro
ve on the telephone. Bonght this old
kvar for three pund, Heckon I was
did ***

Solwyn set hizs head sidewars and
siniled grimly as he looked out of the
rarago door,

“Well, threo pounds is three ponnds;
still, n car's o car,” he said non-com-
mittally.

And Tsane Snugper grinned, showing
a double row of pericet tecth that
Letokencd health.

“Guess yon  think T wuz  robbed,
voung feller,” he saud, “Bul let me
tell yen that car brung me hyar better'n
the old flivver I've got at home. Tt
ot hyar. A Rolls-Roycey cu'd do no
more, ™ ]

IIe took out & great turnip of a
watel, silver, and looked at the rownded
dial,

“Time I bad o bite,” he said; “then
I'll kem bLack and we'll have o talk.™

“Ar Bnugger,” rejoined Selwyn -
diFnantly, "vou've come a long way to
see ug, for i's a nighty far ery to
Alberta, Canada, Colin wil! run along
to the fslononger's and get somne lobe-
sters.  How about lobster salad, brown
Bread-and-batter eut thin, some Devon-
ehire ale, amd a tin of sliced apricols
with cream, and cheese, upstairs in our
sungrgory

lsane Snugmer smacked his lips and
aerewsd up iz leathern foce.

“{an ve afford 113" ho asloed.

“YWe're nearly broke, but I goess wea
can casily run o that for syen, sir™

And Colin made a beeine for the
door.

¥

rcpeatod  the

A Stranpge Story!
FAAC SNUGCER, minus Ins hat,
H locked of unecrtain ape. 1o
might have been anyihing hetween
forty-hive mul sixiy-hive.  Iis bones
vere big and loosely hung  together.
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Hiz appetile was  enormous.  Dut,
Tuekedly, - t]m‘ lobsiors were large, tl:.te-r
salad  plentifu), and ths elweese in
gquantity.

The meal disposed of, Bnugger, wila
a sigh, filled a corncob pipe.
“Mind if I smoke?”
“0L .1 Then we'll talk '™

Sclwyn had shut up the garage and
the show-rooms.

He drew three armchairs up to the
apen, sunlit window,

“Ain't we going Lo talk in (e shop
asked Snugger.

“No, sir,” answered Selwrn,
shut up shop for the day."”

“That egin't goed business™

“Business wouldn’t be any beller if
we hept open,’” Belwyn rejomed. YA
gallon of petrol one way or the other
don’t count.  This is a special occasion,
Woe  want te listen to you, Mr.
Snpgror”

The strange old man theost his head
ot of the window, pufling furiously al
his pipe, and ecemed relieved when he
saw lus batiered old Roamer still there.

“Ought to hev brought her into the
gerridge 1" Le growled.

“I wouldn’t worry if T were you, sir.”
snid Colin,. ™ Your old bus is safe even
if slie's not insured.”

The subtlety of the remark was lost
on Snugger who flopped into a chair.
crossed lus less, and =howed a pair of
white socks abeve his heavy leather
boot tops.

“Hepe syo're right,” he gronted.
“And now Iek me teill you about yoro
TTnele Amvaz (Gore and the reason
wity T kem over hyar to sec you two
boys™

ITe pulled his pipe into & red-hot
glow, end began his story.

*1 first met Amyas Gore twelve years
agro,” he said, “"He'd bin roaming
Soullk  Amerniky, had luked right
through the States. He kem bust into
Fdmonton, and wuz arrested for not
pavin’ his hotel bill. He'd lost all he'd
got at poker, cheated out of 15, [
reckon. They locked him up, and K
witz in court when thév boung him in.
He wos remandod, an® likin® the look of
him, I woent and offered (o defend
him.™

Snugeer’s face lit op, and be took
a long pull at lis pipe.

“1 got lim off, and as he wuz broke,
took himn aleng to home at Toemahawk,
He staved with me o month, {hen lokedd
ot From that Gime, at long imtervals,
Lo furecdd wpe, and mostly he was broke,
But somelioes e found gold, or locaied
o mass of pitch-blende and  made
oy, Ile paid me all he owed, 2l
otee, 1 omnet have bin more'n ten years
apry, Be kem over 1o Fngland.,  That
wias Lhe first tioe T heard abouat vou
h{ﬁ}'ﬂq”

Selwyn and Colin exchanged glanees,
TToede Amvas liud come from Canada to
Denstall, Devon, o purpose (o &0o
them med  los brother and  sistersin-
law, thew meoller, The bovs could seo
him nwenw, sunctanmed, freckled, wiile o
lecminrs head topped with a mass of
realelizli-brown Loir, and a slragplivge
Beard. A pant of a man with fearles-
Blue eves and the air of n conqueror,
A true Gore, in foct. Hle hiad stared a
week in the fown angd then had Iefr
Punstall, promising the two boys tha
I wounld send for them wleen they wers
grown up. 1e Lad been vague as {o

lie  @:loecl.
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his deslination, and they heard no more
of him until Bnugger had sent that pre-
paid eable from Tomahawk,

“Amvas told me all about we,”
Snugger went on.  * He secmed fond of
ve. But he took to roamin’ again, and
I didn’t see him for six years. Then
hie turned wp as hard as ever, and said
he had heard from some Stoux Injuns,
with whom he had been livin' a while,
ihat there wuz gold up in the Buurise
Mountains,

“Amyas had made a Lit of money,
and he bought a lot of things—ua team
o' dogs, a sledge, and lots of per-
vistons—aiwl lefé Towahawk with the
whole ontfit just whon the winter snows
began to melt.”

Selwyn’s eyes vere shining. Colin
tossed his cigarette butt out of the
window. The room seemed cramped,
confined. They longed for the wide
open spaces. It was in their blood.

ut Isame Snugger was toalking on,

briskly, easily,
. "Amvas built a shack out at a place
he named Moose Call. Sometimes 1'd
joint him there in summer and help in
the gold hunt, An’ thar was a friendly
Sroux Injun, Mountain Lion, who jined
us at times. Ho wis o great pal of
Amyas CGore, and was positive that
thera was heaps of geld to be found up
m the mountains.™

Snugger leant forward, his pipe held
aul, pointing the sterm at Selwyn,

“For four yvears Amyas hunted that
zold, havin® a bit of luck hyar and thar,
comin’ into Tomahawk and goin’ on to
Fdmonton to turn the dust into dollars,
He did fairly well, and when the winter
smows seb an he'd shut ap his cabin,
kem to Tomehawk, stay a bit with me,
then roam on south, whar it wus
warmer. When the snows melted, back
ha'd kem again, and then go on with
the search., An' that brings us to the
end of last summer—when vour Uncle
Amyas died.”

Snugger's face hardened, his lips set,
and he stuck his underjaw out savagoly.

“The snows were due,” he continued.
“I was expectin’ every day to zeo
Amyas kem in at my door. Then ons

evening the door opened, the bell
tinkled.  Flakes were swirlin’ in the
skreet.  But 1t wasnt Amyas who stood

thar, it was & feather-headed Injun
cliief. Tt was Mountain Lion,  the
Hioux, and he kem to me lookin' long-
[aced and igium.”

Snugger's voice shook.

“1 knew ‘fore ever lie spoke, that
something had happened to Amyas.
* Bad nows, Lion?’ 1 asked. He nodded
his head. " Haw,' he said, ‘ my white
hl:u::the:: is dead.' ' How como, Mountain
Lion? I asked. And this iz what he
told me: Amyas had been unusually
lucky findin® gold. He showed Moun-
iain Lion a big store of dust, and to-
wother they went up the mountaing to
et more, Then Mountain Lion remem-
hored a place he'd bin to years ago when
ihea Mounted Police wuz after him be-
rause he'd knifed a white tough in o
streat fight, th::-ufh the Injun had only
fi't for his life. It was a pocket off the
heaten track folks seldom went to. And
thar they found gold lvin' about to be
irodden on.  Amyas loaded bags and
hags of it, and toock the dust down to the
shack, The Injun, who didn't care two
hoots for the dust, only took one bag as
‘is share, leavin’ Amyas the rest. 1 re-
member Mountain Lion coming through
‘Tomehawk on hiz way to Edmonton,
whar he sold the dust and enjoyed him-
solf on the procecds. As soon’s he'd
spant his dollars, the Injun went back to
help Amyas pa::!:: and get ready for tha
winter.  Mountain Lion looked in as
asual’ on his way through Tomaliawk to
hiave a say with me,™

EVERY SATURDAY
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*You offered to buy my garage, Mr Lee !’ panted Selwyn, ** You can have

it.

Snugger refilled his f}ipc and it it
eyeing the Loys solemnly,

“The next T knew the Bioux kem back
tellin’ me that yore uncle was dead, as
I said. He'd got Amyas’ sledge and dog
team ontside and he bogged me o go
back with him to Moose Call. Amyas,
he said, hod been murdered.

“I went, boys. There warn't hardly
enough snow round Tomahawk to make
fast travellin’, but out in the wilds it lay
a yard thick, and we went along fine.
the dogs pullin’ like chempeens. All
through the moonlit night we travelled,
and all next day, and in the grey of
evenin" we kem in sight of Amyas’
shaok.

“We went in, 1o find the place still
warm, for the Injun had lit the stove
and piled the fuel high belore startin’
for Tomahawk., Amyas lay in his bunk
whar the Injun had st him, with 2 rug
over him. o wae all broken up. " The
Zioux zaid he had found him lyin’ at the
foot of & high eliff with half the bones
in his body broke. But it wasn’t any
fall that killed yore uncle. Boys, there
wag & bullet lrole drilled right through
his heart.”

“And the Indian killed him?" said
Selwyn fiercely.

“Neo, lad. Amvas was his friend.
Thar was a lot tried to make out that
the Sioux murdered vour uncle for the
dust. But why? He knew whar it kem
from. He conld have got loads and
loads of it simply fer the takin'. Amyas
was his pardner. Mo, Mountain Lion

never killed Amyas Gore.”
“Who did, then?"” asked Colin.

*Mebbe, boys, that's what we're gﬁing
ter find out,” continued Bnugger, * Now
let me tell you the rest of the story.
Yore Uncle Amyas wasn't dead whon
the Bioux found him. The Injun carried
him ' back to the shock and guv him
brandy. Amyas was delirious and dyin’
fast. But in between he had bouts of
satrity. He made out a will, bays,:Jeax-
ing his shack at Mocse Call and all it

I wani the money guick ! *

contained; the bit of mwoney he had in
tho bank, 2t Edmonton, his claim up in
the Sunrvise Mountains, and all elss ho
had, to be divided equally between you

two boys. Before Amiyas Gore died, he
signed the paper and the Injun wit-
nessed it

“The Sioux gave me the paper. In
the morning we put on snow-shoes ond
wonk up the mountains, Mountain Lion
showed me the spot whar he found
Amyas Gore. Tresh snow had fallen,
but we raked it away, and, buriod deep
we found a bag chock full of gold dust,
It must have kem down tho eliff with
Amiaa when he fell, Further, Amvas'
pockets wera full of gold dust. We
clumb to the top of the cliff, and when
wo raked the snow away, Lthar we found
the rock sprinkled with more gold dust.
But the fall had washed all the tracks
away.™

" How wonderful I"” said Colin, his face
aglow with excitement. " But didn't my
uncle say who his enemy was?"

“In lus ramblings he raved about
some men who attacked him and wore
witer his claim and his dost, the Sioux
said, but yore unecle was week apd set
o makin® his will, and when he'd writ
it out thar wasn't time for any more.
e just faded out.”

“And that is why you cabled to us®
said Selwyn. " Mr. Snugger, what do
wvou want us to Jdo?"

The solicitor fromy Tomahawk,
Alberta, Canada, drew s packet from
Lis pocket and gave it to Selwyn Gore.

“That’s really up to vou, boy,” he
said. " But hyar's a copy of yore unela’s
will, erudely writ out and witnessed by
a wanderin’ Sioux Injun, who's hyar
day and gorn to-morrow, and mebbe wiil
never be seen again.  All the same, I
reckon we ken make it velid in any
court of Jaw.”

Selwyn opened out the will and read

it .through, then gave it to Colin. For
minutes silence reigred 1n the r;mn]n;
o

Ear!nur, broken only Ly the hootin
laxons and the scraping ¢f gears along
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the street ab the Transport Company's

Farage. :
“IFm! T sce!® said Sclwyn,
“Where's the ocriginal of this, Alre.

Snugger ¥

* Locked up in my safe over to 'Loma-
hawle,” answered the salicitor,

“Is there any gold—for us®"

* A whole clatm, if you ken find ik and
prove yore rights, The Sioux Injun
knows whar ik is, but no claim was ever
filed by vore unele, boys.”
 ¥You say my uncle was murdered, and
that vou don’t think the Sioux Indian
did it,” said Selwyn, * Have vou or he
any idea who did kill him ¥

“No, boy. All sorts of toughs roam
around lockin’ for gold an’ prospectin’.
It might hev bin any of a hundred or a
thousand who tramped through Toma-
hawlk. The Injun hadn't any idea.”

Selwyn got up, his lips tight set and
his oyes ablaze.

“Do you know what my brother and 1
intend to do, Mr. Bnugger?” he said.

The soliciter pushed the hot tobacco
tdlown in the pipe-bowl, brought his nose
antd"his chin together, and then serewed
up his eves.

“I'm wonderin’,” be answered.

*We're poing to sell this garage,” sand
Solwwen, “ and we are going out to Moose
Call to bunt down the villains whe
Lkilled my Uncle Amyas.”

“What abont the geld?”
Sanggoer calentatingly. 3

e gh_ hang the gold I said Colin hotly,
“Unpele Amyss was a graod man; and
we want to settle accounts with the men
wha murdered him,"

Snugger's chin dropped and his face
relaxed. , :

™ Like te know what vore unele said
to me once about vou two boyi®™ he
askad.,

“‘What did he say, My, Enuggnr L

“ Bnugger, he said to me, " U'yve pot
two nephews over in Dunstall, England,
wh'. “arc as true Gores as any who sailed
with :Drake or scaled the heights of
Quebee under General Wolfe. Tf any-
tiiing Fhppons to e Lowant ‘you to see
that everything 1 possess is theirs. 1
love thése boys, though I've scarcely
cver sten’them. And do you know "—
that's what~he saidz=" they've got 20
mich of the' rover blood in them, I
ragkon they'd come hopping ocut here to
ma,’ he said, | if only I zaid the word.” ™

Selwyn smiled, grimly, & trifle sadly.

“Hg was righs,” he said, " and we're
poing Lo hop out there now just as fask
as boat and train and-car can take us,
oy snoon’ a5 ['ve sald this garage and pro-
vided for the mater.”

asked

THE MAGNET—EVERY SATURDAY

He leapt to the door and wrenched it
open. !

“ Bless the boy, whar's he goin’ to?”
gsked Isaac Bnuggoer. 3

“Look after Snugger, Colin!” called
out Selwwyn, as he dashed down the

stairs. “I'lIl soon be back ™
S turned in at the Transport Com-
pany’s oflices, flew past the clerks,
who stared at him in surprize, and,
wrenching open the deor of an_ inner
office marked “ Private,” borst n un-
announced upon the middle-aged man
who was there busy writing.

“Hallo, Gore!” said Mr. Lee, the
managing-direcior, who was seated at
hiz desk. “¥You look hot, and in a
hurry.. What do you want?”

“You offered to buy my garage”
pantad Selwyn. “You can have it!"”

The managing-director puoshed his
lgtter aside and leant back in his chair,

“1 don't want it now,’” he said, with a
mocking smite. “When I offered fo
buy, you said you'd rather burn_the
place -down than let me bave it, Now
you want to sell, I don’ want to buy.”

Selwyn slid en to the desk.

“Yes, vou do,” he said. “And ¥
haven't any time for smart bargaining.
You offered ohe thousand pounds for the
lease and goodwill, stock and fittings.
I want the money guick. You needn’t
worry sbout Bxing up the transfer of
the lcase, T'Ml see to’ that, There are
a few debts, You oan have those, teo.
I'll run along and 'Ses the estate agents
now, and the landlord’s solicitors
There won't be any hitches.” I'm going
fo give my ‘ingther most of the money.
By brother and T sre gomg to Canadd
with the rest.”. :

“May I ask what for?” ‘asked the
managing-director g

“Oh, we've just been left a gold-mine
over there, but we've got to find it!"
gaid SBelwyn Gore. ™ Also, we are out to
avenge a murder.”

* *“You tell mae this, and they -allow
you to be at large,” said ‘Mr. Lee.

“Let me explain, Mr. Lee,” said Sel
win eatnestly, and briefly-and graphic-
ally he told the story as he had heard it
from Izaane Bnuggoer.

“Mow you know why I want to sell,”
said Selwyn, the story ended. *You
know you'd pay a podd deal nvore than
I ask, really, to wipe out our garage
from competition. But. . I'm no red-hot

A Quick Sale !

ELWYN GORE raced out of the
garage and along the street,

bavgainer. When can I Lave the
c E‘{I;I:'E*?” : y

“Young man,” sald Av, Lee, with a
grim smile, “I had made up iy mind
that I would not buy vour garage, after
the wav you treated me, but there's
something about you I like, and I'll
have it, Go and tix things up, and the
chegue will be waiiing for yon the
moment my solicitors are satisfied.”

“Tell them I don’t want them sitting
on my head.” said Selwyn. *1 want
them to hustle. Besides, it will help to
keep their charges down.”

“Don't worry, Gore,” zaid Mr. Lee.
“T'lL zee they huostle.™

And the managing-director of the
Devon Motor Transport and Car Mart
Co.. Ltd., wmede his sclicitors hustle to
such a tune that the deed of transfer
was completed in less than a fortnight,
and the money paid.

Seclwyn st once made provision for his
mother, and were soon on their way.
‘They began their amezing adventures
in Ysaac gnuggur‘:a old flivver, and in
spite..of threc passengers and a pile of
heavy  lugpage,  eventually  arrived
gafely in Liverpool. There Snugger
triea to sell the car for £5, but no dealer
would look atf it

Belwyn, however, succecded in selling
it for him [or £2.

“And I reckon,” bhe said. when he
réeparted the sale to the Fommhawk

“solicitor, “ the dealex’s been had.”

v The tric boarded the liner that night
and sought the cabins they lhgd reserved
for the. vorage. In the morning. the
liner sailed. '

. The voyage. was -uneventful dnd
smooth, the weather fine, apédrt from
heavy fog in the St. Lawrende, which
delaved the shipin her passage up the
famous river. _

A night's stay in Quebec, and they
were oft again, speeding westward over
the Canadian Pacific Railway, through
Ontario, Manitoba, Assiniboia,  and
along fhe foot of ﬂm-'lipql-:ir Mountain:
to Edmonton, where the railway ended.

{Here's @ grand afart to one nf the
most thrilling odvenfure. yarns eéve:
awritten., Selwyn aind Colin are the finesy
lads wou cowdd wish to, meet tn a duy'd
mareh. And the more you read of thetr
exeiting advenfures the onore yoi |l ke
them. © Ie aured, +hen, und redd nest
week's - exeiling - chapters.  Meanwhile,
introduce Selwyn and Colin Lo your pals
—they'll gust love fo join up in iheir
excifing adveptures.)
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ST, SAM’S
ON THE SPREE!

By DICKY NUGENT

* To-day,” rcmarked Dr. Alfred Birchemall,
the Head of St. Sam's, * ia eggammination day for
the candied dates for the Gouty Greybeard Skollar-
ship. 1 hoap you remember all I have taught you,
Ycarlesa 1"

He ylarnsed inkwiringly at Frank Fearless, egp.-
pecting that junior to nod viggerously and say :
“Yes, sir | " But, grately to his serprize, Foarlesa
shook his head instead.

*To tell you the trewth, sir, I've forgotten nearly
all of it 1 " he grinned.

The Hoad recoiled, as from a blow,

* Forgotten it, Fearless ¥  Surely not! Let me
put you to the test and see. What's twioe two 7

* Four, gir !

A BpAsm of fury seom to pass across Dr. Birch-
emall’s face. His eyea dilated and a grate nottid
vain stood ont from his forrid.

“'Four' 1" he hooted. *“ Do I really under-
stand you to say thet twico two is four t Why,

u'll be telling mo next that William the Conkorer
anded in 1006 or that Paris stands on the River
Eﬂnﬂ 1 1]

* Quite trew, gir | "

“Trew 1" shrecked the Head, * But I've been
teaching you that twice two is fve—that William
the Conkorer landed in 1914—and that Paris stands
on the River Potty ! "

“ Fggaactly | But T haven't taken it in, sir. I've
taken you in instead ! *' larfed Frunk Fearless. * You
g0, gir, I knew all along that yon wanted Swotter
minor to win the Gouty Grovbeard Skol., so when
E?u offered to coach me I felt suspishus and got Mr.,

ickham to check up the lessona you gave mal ™

“ I'll chew him to rags, bust him | " muttorad the
Head sulfuronsly,

* What did you say, sir 1™

“1 said I could do with my bags dusting!®
growled the Head, with a glarnse down at his grimy
nether garments. Then a cunning eggspression
came into his fizx, and he ndded : ** You had better
go now, Fearléss, Why not teke & walk round the
Cloisters before the eggsamn ¥ The atmosphoere there
will steady your nerves ! "

“ Thanks, sir. It's a jolly good idea,” said Fronk
Fearless meckiy

And ho dewtifully went off to earry cut the Head's
sujjestion.

r. Birchemall's tactix immejately alter that

were very strange. Firat ho unlocked a drawer in his
desk and produced a hideous mask and a length of
stout cord. Then he went downstaira and took a

short cut to the Cloistors. Finally, in a dark corner
of that quict spot, he tucked his vennerable beard
into his waistooat, donncd the mask, and lay in wait ¢
_ Five minnits later, when Frank Fearless was stroal.
g round the Cloisters, a weerd figger pounced out
on him like s wolf onits proy. Before Fearlesaeould
gay *' Nife 1" he was lying on the ground, trussed
up liko & fowl. A cupple of jiffies after that he was
lying in the gloomy depths of the St. Sam’s cript |

“ Worked like & charm ! " mermercd Dr. Birch-
emall, with a sigh of releef, as he trotted back to the
Bkool House, pocketing his mask and pulling out his
beard again as he went. * Now Fearless won't be
ablo to sit for tho eggaam, after all, and the skollar-
slip will be won by my prottigy, Swotter minor—

—
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which meana that the fiftcen shillinga Swotter's
ter prommised me 18 already as good as mine !
o, ha,ha!™

But the Head was larfing too soon. When the time
came {or.the eggsam he receeved the shock of hia
natcheral to see Frank Fearless walk in as though
nothing had happened |

“ Hoap I'm not late, sir | said Fearlcas, grinnin
all over his dial. “ I was attacked by some awfu
ruffian in the Cloisters, and it delayed me. For-
chunitly, I'd bad an idéa somothing like that was
going to happen, and asked Jolly to leok for me in
the cript after an interval. 8o I wasn’t there long.”

“ M-m-my hat ! " gasped the Head.

And that was all he could say. Somehow he seemed
too full for words—possibly becawse his mouth waa
full of toffy, but more probably for quite another
reason |

® L] L - ] ] L]

The rosult of the eggeam for tho Sir Gouty Groy.
beard Skollarship was dew to be annowneced on the
day before the Jubilee Hollerday, and there was grate
eggsitemnent when the skool assembulled to hear it.
Everyone knew that Mr. Ferdinand Fearleas had
lost all his munny in o gambel in stocks and shares,
and that yung Frank would have to leave St. Sam's
unless he won the prize.

Promminent among the
visitors were Mr. 'carless
and Mr. Bwotter. Consider-
ing he was supposcd o be
now nothing more than a
-Fnu'pnr, Mr. Fearless waa

ooking eggstremely eheor-
ful. He was grinning from
here to here, and wos pufi-
ing contentedly at a Flor de
Dustbin. Mr. Swotter, too,
was looking happy aud he
fumbled with some silver from his pocket as he
entered the Hall. He had no doubt whatever that
his yung hoapful had won the coveted prize, and that
Dr. Birchemall would be eggspecting his prommised
reward.

But a serprize was in store for him. When the
Head mounted the rostrum it was to make quite a
different annowncement. There was rather a
gloomy look in Dr. Birchemall's greenizh eyes as he
raised his hand for silence.

** Jentlemen, chaps, and fellows 1 V' eride the Head.
“ It gives me grate plezzure to annownces the result
of the 8ir Gouty Greybeard Skollarship Eggsam.”

““ Hear, hear | "

“On the bawl, sir ! "

*1 had quite eggspected,” snid the Head, * that

1._—E-'_

WOULD YOU BELIEVE IT?

the winner would be Swotter minor., Fate and the

judges, however, have dacre;d otherwise, The
winner ia Frank Fearless | " .

For o moment there was a st mned silence. Then
a deffening checr arose.

“ Hooray t "

“ Good old Fearleaa] ™

The Head sighed as he saw Mr. Bwotter hurriedly
}}ME“ the reward he had howped would bo his.

hen his bettor natcher asse-t I itsclf, and he
grinned.

“1 am sure we all join in Liertily conpratulating
Fearlesa on his grate effort,” he said. ** But for the
fakt that domestic circumstances threttened to
end his carver at St. Sam's, he m3e have continued
to be one of the biggest dunges in hs Form, Heisnow
the Fourth’s most brilliant akollar, and L am sure it's a
consolation to his dad in his ant trubbles to
know he has such a son. Cratterado both | ™

‘““ Hear, hear ! "

“ Good for you, sir1 "

“ Now let me say a word ! ™

All eyea were turncd on Mr. Fearless as he jumped
up beside the Head.

* Jontlemen," snid the skolli=akip winner's pater,
“now that my son has brought henner to his skoal
and fambly, I have a confeseion to make. I haven't
logt my munny, after all ! "

“Eh 1" eggselaimed Dr.
Bircher1all, while a gasp
of diat ynishment went up
(rom the skool.

“It was only a ruse”
eggaplymed Mr. Fearless,

Things ain’t what
they used to he for
me 25 yeoars aogo.
The voungsters
mowadays prefer
busez and motors
and such-like., DBut

for mysclf and a
feed of oats for the
ald mara !t

They all know mo
at Groyinara Schonl
—masteras and boys
alike. Most on ‘em
zot their first glimpse
of the place from the

mmside of my old
growler—and some
too !

1 remember carry-
_ng Master Wingato

LOOKING
BACKWARDS %

By the Friardale
Station Cabby

I still enrn o crust

first timo
when they
were only
seared litthe
Loys in knic-
kor- boeliers.
A ram 'um,
that Master Loder—
always had a nosty
look in his eye, right
fram the very start !

Master Coker aud
that there aunt of his

T rememhber wer
well, T mnst say
like "om—both on

‘vm. A little strange
in the top story, as
you might eay, but
very lavish with their
tipa !

Maater ‘Wharton
was another I kind

might call & head-

alrong  youngster;
things had to go his
way or someone had
to ect up for itl
“ Mark my words,” I
told the porter ot the
station, aftorwards,
“ Greyfriars'll  soon
tamé him—and make
a man of him, too ! "
Wasn't 1 right ?
Course I was [

I could tell you a
ot of stories if they
gave mo tho spaee.

WILLIAM GOSLING
TELLS OF—

25 YEARS at the GATES

What I saya is thia ere : it's a long time to loolk
back on |

Things was very different then, I can give you MY
worl !

Instead of moty-cars, it was stage-coaches. Aa
for airyplanes, well, nobody had ever heard tell of
them |

What T says fs this ‘ere : it's a long time to look
haek on, but my memory’s good, and ¥ can remember
25 yeara ago liko it was vestorday,

[ T supposos that would be about the time when
Queen Anno paid her visit to Groyfriare, A fine lady
sho was, too—gave me bhalf-a-crown when she left.

Stirring times they was, I can tell you. It wasn't
safe to go out a-nights., Highwaymen infested tho
roads, and thers was bandita galore in the Friardala
Woods, I reeolleck Dick . Turpin—a apirited lod I
always thovght him! TUsed to wave to me and
shout, ** What cheer, Bill 7 ™ when he galloped by on
Black Besa ! Then thero wa? a whole crowd of oug-
laws in the woods, Rohin Iood and his Merry Men,
they nased to call them, I faney 1

Y ¢a, I've seen some changes, one way and another,
Generation after generation of young rips comiug
and poing. Thousands of "am |

Twenty-five yeara I Ay, alot’aha %ened. T auppose
it wag aforo that when tho Duko of VEE:: Kngton stoppad
at the gates and had a word with mo, and mada tmh
histovical remark of hia'n. ' Gosling,' he says to me,
he says, ** What I saye is this here—that there
Battle of Waterloo I fought the other weel: was won
on 1he playing-fields of this 'ere school 1™

The more I think bnck on them 235 vears, the more
I remember. Come to think of it, thore was the
time when Oliver Cromwell drove up fo the pates
andd rave to me——

(Sorry, Gosey, but we reallyy can't let thiz no on,
You seem fo think we wonted an article on *° 2,600
Years at the Gates V' [—ED.)

Quite So!

Diclk Penfold spent a whole day wei ing Jubilee

“A row to get yung Frank
to pull gp his sox. I knew
he was alocking, and [
thought T'd put him on his
metal by telling him I'd
loat all my tin., Jentlemen,
tho ruse {ma been entirely
suxyessful |
“ My hat ! " mermered the Head.

“ And pow that this suxxessfid ond has heen
renched,” said Mr. Fearleas, * I any going to sujjest,
Dr. Birchemall, that wo sellybrate ity a fitting manner,
I ask you to grant the skool thg met of the day as a
hollerday and give St. Banr's tzw Biggest spree in all
history I "

“Why, yes | '* gasped the Head. * But——"

“You amre thinking of the eggsprnse 1™ larfed
Mr. Fearless. ‘' Tutt-tutt! Hera'a fifty pounds!
Lay it out just as you like—on’ feeds, {rolics, and
fireworks ! Let’s have a Jubile: hat St. Bam’s will
remember for jennerations | "

“ Hooray |

And 8t. Som’s echoad to the so:\mds of revelry for the
rest of that day. It was tho jolliest Jubilee possibul.

and Master

Loder

of took to, though he | But they ain't given

verscs in a littlo lumber-room at the top of his house.
Heing ** patriolic ™ in a ** poetry attiec ' !

and a lot of them [wasn’t  everyono's|me the space, 80
mighty senicrs up to | fancy when he first | you'll have to do |
the school for the |larrived. What youn ! without *em.

Woul

Jubilee-Vit?

Talking of Jubilees, Mr.
Quelch is just eelebrating

ono of hia own.

Ho has been writing
“ History of Greyfriara™

for 25 years—an

atill only in its infancy 1

Then, of courss,
Bunter's Jubilee,

or

it hasn't turned up

See the Royal Procession
One Shilling Only

My amazing Jubilee Telescopic Periscopn
will enable you to stand at the back of the
ecrowd in comlort and get a front-rank view.
Send in your bobs right away ! (1t doesn't
ﬁunﬂ work yet, Lut al”m: doing myv best !}—

- SBKINNER, Box No. 321, GREYFRIARS
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HERALD.,

When Coker skidded right across

The story that Tom Redwing saved

o

Harry Wharlon & Co. enjoyed & Flour

Hao has
been waiting 23 years—
g it 250 '—for hm
Inmous postal-order ; and

T

When Billy Bunter offered to give

CHANGES I HAVE
SEEN

By H. §. QUELCH, M.A.

I have seen many changes during 25 years
at Groyfriars. The most obvious, of course,
have been external changea. The school
buildings have been altered, added to, ad
improved. Electrie lighting has replaced the
gas which was our scle means of illumination
in my earlier daye here. The neighbourhood,
too, has changed considerably. IFriardaele
was just a rural backwater then, without
buses or street lamps, Now, though still,
thank goodness, comparatively quiet, it is

his
d it's

thara’a

veb !
GREYFRIARS FACTS WHILE YOU WAIT!

.

Though Mr, Quelch and Vernon-

the Courtfield High Street on his & boy lrom drowning at Pegg-by= merry tea-parly with Marjoria freely duoring & pitched bhattls lessons in veniriloquism, a nom- Smith are ofien at variance, Mr.

motor-bike, ?].!-In!: Tozer asked ihﬂ-&l'ﬂﬂi&ﬂcdﬁﬂh‘jﬂ an:r Hazeldensa & Co, on the clifly between Remove and Upper ber of lags paid sixpence lor Quelch bas lound that the

Music Fur Your Jubil him i he were burf. Coker & Co.—but Vernon-Smith, Red- mear Clit Honge Bchool the other Fourth over the right to use ipstruction. Bunter certainly has ** Bounder ** will not be driven.

UDLI€€  gaed Tozer s * fat busybody  wing's chum, has discovered that afternoon. AN went well till _Littls Side for Form matchss, . the gift of *throwing » his He can work well enough when

Write Box No. 123 to hire Dolsover's  —Which, when Tozer was hoping it is true, Pressed for detsils, the arrival of !mur---ﬂ“hult*a-m“hﬂ!mimtun voice—but he lailed to impart the he likes, though. After giving

Comb-and-paper Band for wour eslehratio for a tip, seemed a ** fat "' reward. Redwing coloured cri and uninvited, as wusoal | Johnny on Temple's nose was the sigua]l knack to hiz pupils, with the mnch tronble in class, he came

T ]:lpﬂ* Fi ] ¥o 0. A mere was mothing to said it was only nhtmuﬂuw Bull said he was tempted to push for a retreat by the Upper Fourth. resull that they piled on bim and through with fiying oclours in

Lorm$ per day : First-class Farcs and Four Coker, though—Potter says he would bave done. Not Skinger Bunter over the clif | Bunter Temple & ars ‘‘locking **threw * him out of the Becond tha exam ! Bmit is aptly
Fiee Feeds | hes already had 37 crashes & Co., gh | looked ** challky ” at that |  biaek "'—but saying °¢ nuffin.’” " Formeroom. called the ** Bounder.”

much larger, well-lighted at night and, at
timea, guite buay with motor traffie,

Another change, leas easily sesn, but nona
tho leas real on that account, has been a chango
in the boya themselves. There is & Kindliox
spirit emong thom than existed formerly.

ullving, which was rifo, has now almost
disappeared ; scholambip boys, who were
snubbed and loocked down on in the old days.
are now lreated as eguale, if not superiors |
The modern boy does seem, I must admit,
more diflicult to handle than his predecessor ;
but on the whole he has distinetly improved.

Many of the boys I taught 25 yeors ago are
now famous in many different walka of life.
Others, alas | never had the chanes to achieve
fame—1 refer to those who went forth to
defond their country in the Great War and
nocver returmed.

As 1 lot my mind stray back to the past, I

begin to sco more and more differences between
Greyfriars then and now. Yet, for all that, the
old schoal with ite centuries-cld traditions,
remains esgeotially unchanged. The boys
oro atill taught, ae others have been taught at
the saune deske for hundreda of years, i o
broad and liberal way caleulated to mako
themm tolerant aod friendly to ell humanity,
as wull as loyal and zealous in the serviee of
their own country.

Let us hope t-gnt. thoso fine traditions of
service and sacrifice which Groyfriors las
displayed during the reign of the present
Sovereizn may continue to flourish for many
years to come under the some gracious rule |

- .

Fashion Expert Wanted

Punter wanta his new suit to be com-
pletely a la mode. Assigtance asked frem
anyona who ia able to help a tame hog overa
shylo 1




