


T'S AN EVER OPEN DOOR'!

50—

littls whils ago reparding curious

slrect namest One of my

Sydney, Australin, readers sends
mo & lelter o which he givea several
cxamples of

GURIOUS PLACE NAMES.

Tnn Syduoey, he tells me, most of the streets
are called altor the governors and vorions
publio men of the early davs, but many of
the couniry towns in New South Wales
are very peculiarly nomed. Have yom
sver hearnd of a place called * Howlong " ?
You'll And it there. And hore are & few
others, some of them quito large towns,
which boast unusual names :

* Nevertire,” ' Come - by - Chance,”
“ Wait-a-While,"”” * Wilson's Downfall,”
* Ward's Aistake,” * Cood-night,” and
“(iuy Fawkes."

It would be mest interesting to know
how these places camo by their eurious
nomas. I wonder if there are sny MaoxET
reacders in those towns who can enlighten
e b

DD you remember my paragraph e

From K. Knowles, of Wingfield, comes
the followmg query :

WHAT 15 A TAFPE MACHINE ?

It i3 a telegraphie maochine which operates
a kmd of typewrnter. The clectrical
impulses of the telegraph work the various
keys, which then impress their letters
npon a peper taepe which nans cont inmously

through the machine. Thus the telegram
is gpelled out, letter by letter and word by
word. In this country the teps machine

is uged mostly by newszpaper offices and
larga clubs, the telegrams being trans.
mitted by warious news agencies. Thus
the news, printed t-!x,r the tape machine, is
receivod immediately after it happens.

The paper taps is cut into lengths and
stuck upon sheets of paper. Bomo forms
of the machine print direet on sheets of
paper. Machines of this type are used
mare [requently on the Continent, where,
i some large citied, almost every cale or
restaurant has one installed so that its
customers con loarn tho latest news as
soon 88 the nowspapers themgelves geb it.

Nowadays, the latest machines .can bLe
worked by wircless, and thus greatly
speed up the obteining of news from
toreign sources.

ERE'S some information thot
H ought to make Billy Bunter's
eves glisten! From a reader

who signs himself *° Odersfelt,”

of Crosland Moor, comes & letter deeling
with

THE WORLD'S LARGEST PIES.

These, he says, with all the pride of a
native, come from Denby Dale, in York-
ghire, aml are sc big that when & man
takee one to work with him, his pals chip
him about his ** Denby Daler.” About
threo or four years ago an extra-large poe
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Your Editor is always pleased to hear from
his readers. Write to him:
* Magnet,” The Amalgamated Press, Ltd,
Fleetway House, Farringdon Street, London,
E.C.4. A stamped, addressed envelope will

Editor of the

ensure a reply.

was made. My chum doean’™® tell me the
axact dimensions of it, but I imegine that
saveral hundred people shared in the pie,
for portiona were served on af-acialijr
ilustrated plates and sold for 1s. and
1s. 6d. What's more, he claims that other

laces have tried to make * Denby
Jalera,” but have never had the same
Bucoead.

Do you know that there is & place in
Londen

WHERE POLICEMEN ARE NHOT
ALLOWED,

and where they will cornmit a 'f erime ™
if they enter? This is the Tower of
London, and the privilege of banning
policemen has been jealously gusrded for
o thogssnd years. Not long ago, a fire
broke out in one of the towers. It was
extinguished by the fire picket of the
Coldatream Guards. A London policeman,

learning of the firo, went in to take
articularg—and learned a lesson in
istory 1 For, as ho came out, he was

challenged by the sentries, who informed
him that no policeman may enter the
Tower. What'a more, they took the
policeman’s number and reported him to
the Chief Warder of the Tower !

From scveral readers come renuosta for
nora *

SURNAMES AND THEIR MEANINGS,

30 I g giving a further selection herewith ;

Rex g the Latin word for “ King."
According to an authority, the name was
given not only {0 those whose ancestors
wera kings, but also to players in the
maodisoval Miracle Playa who acted theso
particular parts.

Crotler mesna o carrier of the cross—
cither one whose duty was o carry the
cross in religious E:meﬂaiuna. or an actor
in & play who took that part.

Head might have boen bestowed upon
ita ‘original bearer bocauwse of some
peculinrity of his head. But it also denotes
& dweller by the head (of a valley, hill,
ete.).

Rouie comes from two sources, One is
& form of Rollo, taken from the name of
the famous Viking. It is wulso dorived
from " roux,” meaning the red. * Rush ”
is another form of the same namse.

Reid meant one who gave advice or
counsal. Other forma of the same namae
sre Read, Redd, and Reed. In some
casos these names have been derived from
o Bazon word meaning rod.

Dunn was a gurname given to & man
with brown hair or beard.

Hunnard is a moadern form of “le
Hunderd," meaning the man in charge of
the hounds,

OW for a query which comes from
N John Lambton, of Richmond,
Surrey, He asks

WHO OWNS THE RIVER THAMES ?

There are two public bodies responsible
for the upkeep of the Thomes—the Pork
of London Authority and the Thames
Conservancy. The ﬁ:.erst- looks after the
river from the Nore as far ad Teddington
Lock ; the second has jurisdiclion eover
the upper part of the river. At one time
the ames Conservency was the only
body responsible. They were formed in
1488, when the conservancy of the whola
of the river was given to the Mayors of
London. Varions changes took place
after that until, in 1884, & special act waa
Eﬂﬂ.ﬂﬂﬂ-d to define their exact responsibility.
1909, the Port of London Authority
waa sob up, and the lower part of tho river
transferred to it, while the Thames
Conservancy retained the upper part.

That is why, if you wish to take aven o
rowing hoat up the river above Teddingion
Lock, you raust pay & yearly licence for the
boat. In addition there are charges for
passing through the verious locks, end
the money received in this way goes for
the upkeep of the river.

Strange to eay, from a Bridlington
reader comee a guery regarding the old
say ing—

“*SETTING THE THAME3 ONFIRE ! ¥

My chum wants to know what the phrase
means, and what was the origin of it.
Actually, the msin word should be
* ternse,” and not the name of the river.
A" ternsa ' was a sieve which was formerly
used in the sieving of flour. It was pos-
sible for & wvery wvigorous workman Lo
causs B0 much friction betwesn the
temso and the four.bin thet the former
sotually becams ignited—thus setting the
termnse on fire 1 Consequently, a slow and
inefficient worlker waes never likely to aet
the temse on fire, and although t{u word
has been altered to " Thames,” the saying
is still used to deascribe any particularly
slow worker.

By the way, talking of slow workers
reminds meo of the splendid free gifts
which are being presented with our com-
anion echool story paper—the * GEM "'—
urther particulara of which appear on
page 21 of this issus. The guick worker
will male certain of three topping fred
gifte by ordering next Wednesday's
“GEM "™ from his newsagent to-day.

And now for next week's programme,
How dooa this strike you ?

“ THE GREYFRIAES GOLD HUNTER | ™
By Frank Richards.

Hounds very exciting, docan't it T And
vou'll sgree with me that the story is
exciting when you read it next Saturday.
It ia well up to the wvery high standard
the author FI]:ﬂmu got n this magnificent
sories of Harry Wharton & Co.'s holiday
adventures ot Porterchiffe Hall. To
divulge the plot here would epoil the
F’Ieawma of anticipation for you, but [
cel sure, when wyou road the story, that
yvou will agree with me in saying that it s
s rattling good one. Look out for this
tip-top treat, chuma.

And lock out, too, for the opening
metalment of our grand new serial by
(Geo. E. TRochester, full paovticulars of
which appear on page 25 of this jssus. A
ressl smashoer this, choams, belisve me.  Of
couree, thore will be arother rib-tickling
isaue of the ** Greyfriars Herald," mot to
mention a specind contrjbutiom by the
Groyfrinmn Bhymester and another cheery
chat with

YOUR EDITOR.



ANOTHER FINE STORY IN OUR BRILLIANT SERIES OF THRILLING HOLIDAY YARNS—
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—Featuring HARRY WHARTON & CO., of GREYFRIARS, and the Fish Family—** popper ** and son.

THE FIRST CHAPTER.
Hidden Wealth !

i C HANDOGS 1™
(1 Eir IJJ
“Any lelters for me?”

“MNona this morning, sir.”

Billy Bunter grunted.:

“1 say, you fellows, my postal order
hasn't come !” he said. “ YWhe's going to
lend me o quid ¥

Billy Bunter blinked round through
his big spectacles at the Greyfriars
follows gathered in the hall after break-
fast at Porterclifie Hall.

Nobody answered. .

1arry Wharton & Co. emiled. Ermti:ir
siirugeed his shoulders. Kipps yawned.
Wibley winked at Clandos—a procced-
ing that made the stately butler of
Portereliffe Hall almost jump, Fisher
T, ¥ish stared blankly, as if overcome
by the bare idea of lending anybody
anvthing.

“DPont all speak at oncel”
Bunter sarcaztically.

1;1‘!1::,? didn't 1 They did not speal: nt
a ¥

“ I say, Fishy—" ] N

“Forget it!" said Tisher T. Iish

saicl

briefly. . _
“I'm your guest here ! sard Billy
Bunter, with Eignity- _
“Bure ' oassentod Fishy,  “Bot T

guess I ain't holding you dewn, if you
want to beat it."™
Billy DBunter dizsdained
1hiat.
“1 zar. Wharton—
“As Fishy sovs, forget
Harry Wharton, Inngling.
“luky, old mon—"
Hurree Jamset Eam Singh grinned a
dusky grin.

to reply to
aF

it [ Eald

“The forgetfulness iz the proper
caper, as the estecmed and ridiculous
Fishy remarks!” Le answered.

“B8mithy, old chiap—-="

“Rats ¥ was the concise reply of
Voernon-Smith, the Bounder of Grey-
friars.

“1 sar, Kippers, you're not so mean
as these fellows—-" )

“¥ am,"” answered Kipps. “Worse !*

“Ha, ha, ha!™

“Where's Alonzo?®” asked Bunter,
with anocther blink round the hall.

¢ i —

Harry Wharton & Co. have
explored Portercliffe Hall from
collar fo furret hunilng for
secret passages. Buf their
efforts have proved [rultless.
The great discovery is réserved
for the one and only BILLY
BUNTER !

——  — -

[

Alonzo Todd had not vet emwerged
from the breakfast-room.

“Poor old Alonzo!™
Cherrr.

Alonzo Todd had a teasting nalure.
which had proved very usefnl to Billy
Bunter during the heliday of the Grey-
frinrs party at Portercliffe Full, The
only drawback was that Alonzo's cash
resources were limited, Heow  much
Billy Bunter owed Alouzo he had for.

otten. DBut Alonzo could have told

im. for it was tha procise amnount of
eash that Alonezn hadd brooght with him
to LPortercliffio Hall.

sighed HBob

“Woll, are we startinf; for Margata?”
asked Johnny DBull. " Alonzo's goi
hﬂt_ﬂ.msm _this morning, so we needn'*
wait for him."”

“1 say. you fellows, hold on! I want
to speak to Alonzo before we start.”

“ }gi\'en't you eleared him out vot?”
inguirad the DBounder.

1] BI:'.'-ESE EH‘

Alonze Todds long,
appeared from the doorway of the
breakfast-room. Alonzo had s large
hotanical volume in his hand, and »
cheery smile on his kind, simple face,

“Wait for me, vou fellows!” wmnid
Bunter. I say, Alenzo old chap, my
rostal order hasn't come——"

*1 am very, very sorry vou have been
disappointed, my dear William "
snswered Alonzo, 5

guid il 1t

slim figure

“Like to lend mo a
comes 7™ asked Bunter.

“1 should like to very, very much—"

*{ood 1

Bunter held out & fat hand,

“But,” continued Alonzo, “1 am un-
able to do %o, my dear Buntcr, as I
ant not, at the momeant, in possession of
thir requisite amount.”

“Ha, ha, hat"

“You silly ass !’ roarcd Bunter.

“Ay dear William—"

* Idiot 1™

“ I should be very, verr plessod—"

“VTuthead I enorted Ilnnter.

“Hut T have not & pound note aboul
rag, my dear William, I regret it very,
very mueh |7

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“8illy chump ™ hooted Runter,

Alonzo Tadd's regrels were of no use
to hinn.  What Bunter wanted wos s
pound.
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EIi{:apa broke in.

“Bunter would lhike a mvnmign,‘inst
23 mruch oz a pound note, Alonze. Why
not lend hiim & sovereign 7"

That question made all the fellows
itare at Kipps., If a fellow was short
of & pound note he was not likcly to
bé In possession of that much rarer
article, & golden sovereign. Alonzo

odd was so amazed that he goggled at
Oliver Kipps with his mouth wide open,
like a fish aut of wator. ]

* A—g——a sgvereign, my dear Oliver 1
ejaculated Alonzo. “But I have no
such coin in my possession. Ho far from
possessing & sovereigm, I have very,
very seldom seen one.

“Oh, Alonzo!” said Kipps, shaking

his kead sadly.

“But 1 assura ¥you *  gasped
Alonza.

“Bet you I'd find one sbout you,”

said Kipps.

“} sheuld be very, very pleased if
vou did, my dear Qliver, as I am exces-
sively ahort of cash, owing to lending
Bunter—"

*0Oh, shut up!” said Bunter.

*My desr Willam—"

“ Cheese it, fathead

“T'R jolly well show vou 1* said H.i[."lfﬂ.
and he lt:ﬁped towards the astounded
Alenro with cutstretched heund.

Whereat the other fellows cavght on
and grinned.

They remembered that Oliver Ki

was 8 conjurer of weird and w
ful akill. Bometimes he caught the
Greylriars fellows with his w tricks,

wall as they kn It wes muchk
caziar to cateh the pood Alnm who
did not know him so weil, whoe
scamed to have been born specially to
have bhis innocent leg pulled.
. Kipps inserted a thumb and finger
into Alonro's waistcoat ket. a
withdrew them with snmet!]'n}l“fg batween
them thet glesmed and glistened.
Harry Wharton & Co. Ermned. Billy
Bunter chuckled a fat chuckle. They
bad all—except Alonzo—seen Kipps
ﬂn}y conjuring ftricks before, with a
wlfpenny gilded with gold-leaf to look
& EOvered

.,
But ﬂlﬁﬂ:ﬂ%ﬂdﬂ, to whom that little
trick was new, gled at thg golden

coin in Kipps nd, and almost
gibbered at it.
= ness  gracious!”  stuttered
., "It is a—a—a soversignl”

“He, he, he!"—from Bunter.

“I~~I assure you that I did not know
that it was in my pocket,” said Alonzo
in bowilderment. "I am very, very
much astonished——"

“(ot any more " chuckled Bob.

“Ohl No. 1 am sure—"

“"What's thia, then?!” asked Kipps,
dipping into the pocket again and show-
g;g a golden <oin belween thumb and

ger.

“{Zopd gracious!™

Two ﬂ'lgﬂd halfpennies lay in Kipps'

alm. Alonzo blinked &t them, but

ipps did not give him a very closo

view. Even Alonzo, at a close view,
would bave detected halfpennies coated
with gold-leaf.

The juniors locked on, grinning.

gaping with

Alonza stood smazemnecit.
But sven more amazed than Alonzo
seemed Chandos, the butler.

Chendos had been leaving the hall
h}f the service door when Kippa startul
that little conjuring trick on Alonzo
Todd. He ﬁtupﬁcrl, looking back, and
now stood with his cyes fixed on Kipps
and Alonzo—those eyes seeming almost
to bulge out of his portly face.

He was too far off to zeo anvthing
but the gleam of golden comns in Kipps'
hand, end had not the faintest suspicion
that it was a conjuring trick, And the
sight of Kipps, apparently oxtracting
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golden sovereigns from Alonzo’s pocket
seemed to strike the Portercliffe butler
all of & heap.

The juniors did not motice him; all
their attention was fxed on the Grey-

friars conjurer and his astonished
v1CTIm. i
“Why, I helicve he's got lots]” ex-

claimed Kipps. * Look here 1

He ﬂippenli into Alonzo'’s jacket pocket
with his right hand. To zll appearance
Kipps had those twe coins in his left,
closed.

As s matter of fact, they wera con-
cealed in his right palm when he dipped
the right ha:m? into the pocket. But
the trick was done o neatly that Alonzo
had not the faintest suspicion. Neither
would any other fellow present have
detected the trick had they been un-
scquainted with Kippers' weird akill

It was utterly amazing to  Alonzo
Todd te ses Oliver Kipps draw his
hand out of the pocket again with two
golden coins in palm.

Alanzo gasped.

“Didn’s you know they were there?™
grinned Kipps.

“ I—I—I—" stuttered Alonzo. “I
assura your that I hed not tho faintest
idea—not the slightest—" ]

“Then they'ro not yours?! grinned

E:pgz. .
“Certainly not !’ Alenze shook his
head decidedly. *“I eapnet imagine
huﬂ;t thoso s&:mr&i em%a mnto mg}}'
et, my dear Oltver, but ossu ¥
Irtg? are not minaf J certainly have
no claim to them.™
Chandos, with a lonmg, strenge look
st Alonzo TFodd, stepped through the

sOrvics rway ond disappeared,
closing the baiza door after him.
Alonzo stood blinking at the
sOvarcigns.

“Sure they're not 3rn::ur5‘f"' grinned

Kip -
‘*5:“{-, quite sure, my desr Oliver.”
“Findings keopings, then!” said

Kipps cheerily, and he slipped the

gilded halfpennies mte his own pocket.

“You fellows coming? Time wa gob

off to Margate, if we're going to batho

while the tide's in.” ‘
And the Greyiriars fcllows, in =
emiling crowd, went ont—leaving

Alonze Todd standing with quite a

dezed expression of astonishment on

his face. i
As they walkad down the drive,

Billy Bunter renewed his inguiry as

to who was going to lend him a quidl

It appeared, however, that nobody

was. Only Kipps offered him a golden

coin, which—at¢ & safo distance—I[ooked
like a sovereign. Which offer Billy

Bunter deelined with a snovt.

THE SECOND CHAPTER.
No Bathe for Bunter!

st BAY, vou fellows 1"
I “Come onl"  said Tob
Chrerry.
“T gay! Ihd wen bhring my

bathing costume?” asked iilly Bunter,
“ Fathead ! Didn’t you bring it?"”
“I forgat?® sald Bunter with dig-
nity. I think one of you fellows
might have thought of it.”
“Go hon 7
The Greviriara fellows were changing
te bathe, in tho bathing-hut hired for

tho party hy Mr. Iish on Cliftonvilla
beach. It was a glorious  Angust
morning, amd all tho fellows  wers

keon to get into the sea. _

It was like Billy Bunter to discover,
at tha last moment, that ha had for-
gotten hig bathing swt. It woas alwo
like him to put it up to tho rost of
tho party as a problem to be solved.

“Well, what are we going to do?®
asked ]juntm, aparen ander the
ynpression that nothing whatever could

be done until that problem had boeen
solved,

Johnny Bull grunted.
“I know what I'm going to do ! ho
said. *“I'm going to bathe.” And

Johnny, having changed, marched out
of the hut. )

“ Bama hera ¥ };rmmad Bob Cherry.
And he followed Jobmoy, And Hurree
Jamset Ram Singh, remarking that
the samefulness was terrific, followed
Bob.

YT zay, Wharton—-""

"“Zay what you like, eld fab bean!'’
said Harry, “Youw don’t mind # I
go and bathe while youw're saying 1if,
tda you ™

Without waiting to sscortain whether
Bunter minded, arton followed his
chumns, and Smithy wert with him.

" Beast "' hooted Bunter. *1 zav,
Nugent, I think ¥ might be able to
squeeze into your sulp——""

“Think sa?"* grinped Frank Nugent.

“Well, thera imm'ts mueh of you”
said Bunter. *“It will be a bit sight,
But PN try, anyhow. If 1t bursts, I
shall be no wozse off.
F"And what about mel"

I .

“If vou're going to be a selfish beast,
Humt_"

Y1 am " =aid Frank with emphass.

“Kipps, old man, will you lend
me—" ) .

“A sovereign?” ssked Eipps.

“No,” rosred Bunter, “a bathing-
suif, you ass! I here, you can =it
on the sand while I bathe, see? It's
jolly sitting on the sand and watching
the peapls, you know.”

ke

inquired

“ ly enjoyable, old bean, do
you think #"” asked Kipps,
“Yes, rather,” said tter. Y Betfer

than hathing, really™

“Goodt Then you do it—"

“Ehi™

“While T bathe—="

** Beast 1" )

Kipps chuckled and went out with
~Nugent and Fisher T, Fish.,  Only
Wibloy remzined in the bathing-hus
with Billy Bunter.

Wibh was as keen on bathing as the
cther Greyfriars fellows, But he was
cceupied st the moment. He was
kecner on amateur theatricals than
anything else, and for seme days Wib
had been engaged on writing a play,
which the Portercliffs party were to
perform during the helidays.

Wik carcicd pencil and {m:per‘ ahout
him to jot down flashes of nspiraticn
that oceurred to him at odd moments.
{Jne, evidently, had occcurred to him
now, for he had sat down on  the
wooden step in the doorway of the
fhiut, paper on kneo and pencil in
hand, and a far-away look in his eyes

DBunter blinked at his back through

Liz big spectacles.  Bent over I
task, Wib had hardly observed the
other fellows going out of the but-—

he was, for the muoment, forgetiul of
bathing. His own costuine lay in iis
bundle, so far untouchud.

“I say, Wibh, old chap—"

{arunt | )

Wibley did ast like pderraplions
when he was in the throes of comynai-
tion. Ile grunted, and toock no other
heod of Bupter,  The sunny steeteh
of Margato sands had put a new scens
for his play into Wibk's mind, A ducl
on tha sands, between tho lapping ses
and the cliifs, would maka & topping
seono—amd Wikley was too bosy getting
it doun to hemd fhe fat Owl behind
Linm,

“But I say——="



® Wnave, thon diest?” said Wibley.
Bunter jumped.

“*Wha-a-t?"" he ejaculated. )
“Die the death of a dog!” continued

1

“Thus perish all traitors ™

DBunter blinked at Wibley in amaze-
ment and alarm. But Wibley was not
addressing him. He was muttering
aloud as he scribbled.

“Oh, you ass!” gasped Bunter. Ho
realised that Wib was merely reciting
te himself the dramatic lines a3 Le
wrote them down,

“Bhurrup ! hissed Wih.

“Look here, YWib, if you're going to
git there scribbling thet tripe—-"

“That what?” roared Wib, roused
at last.

EVERY SATURDAY

Wibley being so deep in his serib-
bling, DBunter considered 1t feasble to
step past him, and casrry off that
hathing-suit. unobserved. If the beast
did not happen to lock HF at the
wrong moment 1t would be all right,

After which he could fnd & tent to
change in and join the rest of the
party i the briny occean. Wib, when
he wanted to bathe, could look for
the missing suit—and lock for it as
long as ho liked! Bunter did not
mind how long ho looked for it

With a fat grin on his face and the
bundle in his hand, Billy Bunter
stepped to the deorwary! But Bunter
had no luck! The bLeast did look up
at the wrong moment !

Wibley stared at bundle
Bunter’'s hand.

his in

3

soft sand and remain there till Buntor
came and Gelded it,

Wibley, with his head bent, would nok
see it fly. He would not hear it plop on
soft sand. And he would sus
nothing when Bunter walked out of the
hut with empty hands|

Bunter grinned.

It was quite an astute scheme !

The Owl of the Bemove stood bekind
Wibley, the bundle in his hand, and
lifted his right arm to hurl it.

Before the bathing-hut stretched the
wide sands down to the sea, dotted with
sun-bathers and other bathers coming
and going.

In front of the hut, but at a distanca
of about twenty feet, & plump middle-
aged gentlemaz in & purple-striped

The

bathing-sult was taking the sun.

Billy Bunter dodged out-of the bathing-hut. * Stop !** yelled the infuriated man in purple stripes, following hard on his

hHIE. ilEtﬂF’ i m [ L 1]

Bunter was not likely to stop. He flew. There were exclamations and shouts on all sides, as

the fat Removite charged along the crowded beach, and the ample gentleman charged alter him.

“I—I—I mean that ripping ploy,"’
paid Bunter hastily. *You won't want

your bathing suit, see? Can I have
1

“¥You'd burst ik, you podgy por-
poise |

“0b, really, Wiblegy——"
“ Bhut up 1™
“ Beast M

Wibley wrinkled his brows over his
dramatic works., Billy Bunter glared
moroscly at the back of hiz bent head.

Then a gleam came into the fat
Owl's eves behind his spectacles, Ile
picked up the little bundle containing
Wibley's bathing-suik.

It was wvery doubtful whether the
fat Owl of Greviviars conld have
crammed into 1k, Bunter reguired
double-width. But he was willing to
chanes it. If the sumt spht, it did
not matter, es it was not Bunter's!

“What the dickens——" he began.

“Oh!"” pgasped Bunter. “I—I-I
wasn't going to—io—to walk off with
this ha.tgingfsuit, Wibley! I—J—I—"

“VYou fat villain 1"

YOk, really, Wibley——"

“Drop it!" ]
Bunter unwillingly  dropped ik
Wibley resumed seribbling on  the
peper on hiz knee and DBunter re-

surned glaring st the basgk of his head.

But the fat junior only waited till
Wib was deep in hiz scribbling ogain.
Bunter was not beaten yet.

Stealthily, he picked vp the bLundle
Boein.

This time he did not attempt to
carry it out past the jumwor sitting on
the wooder domistop. It was  easy
enongh to toss it out of the doorway
over wWiblay's head,

It would land at a distance on tho

hack of his head rested on & little
hillock of sand, his red face glowing in
the sunshine. From his position as he
lay he was looking towards the bathing-
hut, and his eyes fixed rather curiously
on Bunter. . . ]

Becing the fat junior standing behind
the fellow sitting in the doorway, he
probably wondered what Bunter was af,
as he saw him raise the bundle to hurl.

He was suddenly enlightened,

He observed Bunter—but Bunter did
not observe him. The fot Owl's rango
of vision was rather limited, even with
the aid of his big spectacles.

Dunter's intention was to hurl that
bundle over Wibley's head, far out on
the beach. It was merely an unfor-
tunaie coincidence that the purple-
striped sun-bather was sprawling in the
spot where 1t landed.

Thud 1
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The bundle landed on the plump sun-
bather's features, with what & novelizt
would bave deseribed as a  dull,
gickening thud! From the purple-
siriped gentleman there came a sudden
roar of surprise and wrath.

It rang along tho crowded beach.
Wiklay started, and looked up.

“*What—" he ejaculated.

“"Oh erikey I gasped Bunter

Up jumped the purp]e-striraﬂj&ﬂ}[a-
man. That Bunter was merely pinching
a bathing-costume, and had landed it on
his nose entirely by chance, tho purple
gentleman was quite unaware. He had
been watching Bunter's antics, and his
impression wos that thoe fat fellow in
spees had hurled a bundle directly and
deliberately at ham. He camo up the
beach towards the bathing-hut at a

rush.

“Dh lor' 1" pasned Bunter.

“"What the thump—" pasped
Wibloy.

"Gh ﬂrumbﬁ !Hl
Billy Bunter gave the purple gentle-
man one terrified blink. Tha man
looked fearfully wrathy—and his locks
exprossed his feehings. ;
unter forgot all about felding the
hathing-suit. IHe forpot all about

bathing. e dodged out of the hut and
1'dIl.

“Sitop 1 yelled the purple-striped
"Wt the 1 » a
“What the thump— gaspe

Wibley.
o A Et-ull‘ IJ‘J‘

Bunter was not likely to stop.

He few.

After him charged the infuriated man
in purlpla stripes.

‘Wibley stared after them blankly, So
did about five hundred other people.
There wera exclamations and shouts on
all sides as Bunter charged along the
erowded beach and the purple gentle-
man charged after him.

Bunter trampled recklessly over sand
fortifications, amid howls of protest
from the small people who wero build-
ing them: he tripped over sun-bathers:
he dodged round tents; he panted and
puffed ; he flew and he blow |

How he escaped from the beaeh he
hardly knew. Hia breath gave out, and
he gurgled to a halt, and blinked back
at the beach with & terrified blink!
Fortunately for Bunter, the purple
gentleman’s wind had also given out.

He stood gasping for breath, and
ghaking an infuriated fist after Bunter.

“0Oh erikey I gasped Bunter.

And he got going again, turning his
back on the beseh and hitting the open
epaces, He realised that it would be
wise to be over the horizon before the
purple gentleman got his second wind.

i r—

THE THIRD CHAPTER.
Alonzo is Amazed !

LONZO TODD jumped.

A What was happening to him,
Alonzo did npot, for the
mament, know.

It was g0 very, very euwrprising.
Whila Harry Wharton & Co. wero
ono down to the sea to bathe, Alonzo

Ea.d been spending happy hours. Ile

had started on a hotamical cxpedition

in the Portercliffie Park.

Chandos, tha butler, had mot him as
ha started. Chandos had displayed a
respeciful  interest im his  botanical
purguits that surprised and pleased
Alonzo. He had explained to the atten-
tive Alopro that rare and wonderful
specimens were to be discovered in a
certain part of the park, near an old
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disused hunting lodge. So it was for
that spot that Alonzo had headed.

For quite a long time Alonzro had
beon rooting about, eollecting all sorts
of Aowers and leaves, carefully placing
themm between the pages of his book.
Now he was scated, resting after his
labours, by a fragment of an ancient
wall, under the shade of thick branches.

The old lodge in tho park was a mere
ruin—it had been hit by a2 shell in the
German bombardment of the coast
during the War, and never rebuilt. It
was ovargrown with ferns and grasscs
and hawthorns, hidden from sight by
the caks and heeches and undergrowih.
It was one of the most secluded and
solitary spots on thoe extensive FPorter-
cliffe estate.

Alonzo, busy examining his specimens,
naturally did not expect to inter-
rupted in that solitary spot, whero any-
body hardly ever Came. ;

But he was interrupted—in tho most
remarkable mannaor. : -

There was a rustle in the thickets
behind the old fragment of wall agninst
which he was leaning. Alonzoe did not
heed it—he was too intent on his
specimens.

But Alonzo forgot even botany ns a
sack suddenly descended on hiz head,
shutting out the sunlight that &ltered
through the foliage over him.

In utter amazement he dropped his
book and his botanical specimens and
gasped. He hardly realised for the
moment what was happening.

“Goodness gracious " gasped Alonzo.

It was a lorge sack, Iis odour hinted
that it had once contained four. Now
it contained Alonzo Todd!

Someons behind him  had suddenly
slipped that sack over Alonzo's head. It
descended to his waist, engulfing him,
shutting off light and vision.

“Oocogh I’ gasped Alonzo.

Ha wriggled in the sack,.

Heo felt tho grasp of hmds—lurfﬂ.
gtrong hands. e felt & cord pulled
Light round the neck of the sack, which
was round his slim waist. His arms
were imprisoned, and he was absolutely
helpless,

“My d-d-dear {ellow——" stuttered
Alonzo.

As his confused brain cleared a littla
he concluded that thiz was a p!a:ﬂ'u[
japn on the part of some other member
of the Portercliffe party.

“Please take this sack off, my dear
fellow t" gas Alonzo. “It 13 very,
very hot, and very, vory uncomfortable !
I really beg vyou—ooogh 1

Alonzo spluttered as he was rolled
over. Ha was rolled, dragged, and
ig:n::lﬁlmd mto the interior of tho ruined
ocdge.

Hiz amazement intensified.

Unly one pair of hands touched him

—there was only one person engaged in

these extraordinary proceedings. But
the hands wero strong, dealing easily
with Alonze. He realised that the

person who was handling him was not
a bovy, but a man.

It was not ona of the Groeyfriars party.
That became clear to Alonio. Eut, it
added to his astonishment. Somea tres-

asser might have got into Portercliffe

ark; but why should he bag Alonzo
Todd in an empty flour sack ?

“(rocogh1” gasped Alonzo, ms he
cama to a stop at fast. Ha was slammoed
againzt a lump of old masonry. “I—I
say—pgroogh | Who—who—why—what—
ooongh 1

He could see nothing inzide the sack.
But ho knew that the unlinown man was
bending over him.

“Bilence " ecame a sharp ¥oica
'y I_I_I LR
" Silencg ¥

“Oh dear I

Alonzo felt a thievish hand groping
over hiin. Tt groped imto pocket aftor
poclet. .&i.vp:lr{mt] his assailant's
abject wus thefrt If g0, he waz out of
luck—thers was no plunder on Alonzo
Tadd. A few shillings wero all that
Bu?tcr had spared of Alonzo's :upply of
cash.

Those shillings were extracted from
his pocket. But it seemed that the un-
known man only wanted to lock at
them, for he put them back again. It
was not shillings that he wantad.

He was, apparently, in scarch of
something that was not there. Havin
searched every pocket, the thievish han
was withdrawn; and nothing had becn
faken. Alunzo felt him leaning closer
over the sack, and heard a harsh voice,

“Where is the gold 7

Alonzo gave a convulsive jump in the
sack. He had not known what to cxpect
next, but this question was about the
fast thing that he would have dreamed
of expecting.

. Can you hear me ™ hissed the voice.
"Gh dear! Yes, 1 hear you quite Jdis-
tinctly "' pasped Alonzo, *“But I fail
to grasp your meaning. Who are you i

“ever mind that! Where 13 the
gold v

“What goldt” gasped Alonzo.

#Will you answer me?*

“I should be very, very pleased to do
£0, but—yerooooch I” howled Alonwzo, as
he was grazped, in the sack, and his
head knocked on the masonry. “ Wow |
Pleasa leava off ]| Ow! Wow |?

“SBilence | Will you answer me
nowi” came the hissing voice. * What
you have found you can keep—I care
nothing for that!l But tell me where
you found it "

“0h, odnesas gracious!  Where I
found what?” ga.spnd Alonza,

“The f,‘uld L
“But 1 have never found any gold !
stammered the bewildered Alonzo. I
azsure you—ow I He howled as his
head was knocked again,

“Tell me the truthi” snarled the
voico of the man outside the sack.

“¥ou have bean scen with golden
FOVOrelgns In  your possession.  YWhore
did 'm{ ’End them 7"

VF N 1

“Tell me the truth, or——"

“COh dear! I shall certainly toll you
the truth ™ ﬁipcd Alonzo. I have
never, nover bean guilty, I trust, of pre-
varication ! My Unele Benjamin would
ba very, very shocked at anything of
tha kind. ™

“ Where did you find the gold ¥#

“I—I never found any—— Owl”

Bang 1

“ Yow-ow-ow "

“You will find it better to tell me the
truth | enarled the wvoice.  *“This
morning you were seen with gold in
your pocketa. If you found some of it,
‘ou found the rest. Tell me whore you
ound it!”

“0Oh, goodness graciousl” pasped
Alonzo.  Ho remembered the incident
of the morning, when Elﬁp& bad so mys-
teriously extracted golden sovereigns
from his pockets.

That neident would have puzzled
Alenzo still, but for the circumstance
ihat ho had forgotten it._ It had not
even occurted to him that it had been a
conjuring triok.

“You had no soverel when you
came to Portoreliffe Hall I snarled the
voize.  “Schoclboys do  not carry
sovereigns about wilth them.”

S (Certainly not 1™ gasped Alonzo.

“'Then whera did you find them §*

“T don't know I

“What 1" .

“I-—I assura you that that is the
truth I"* gaszped Alonzo. “1 was guite



unaware that there were sovercigns in
my pockets, and I was very, very much
surprised when Kipps found  them
theve ™

"D oyou expect me to Lelieve that®™

“1 am aware that it sounds wvery,
very improbalile,” confessed Alonze
Todd. “PRut I asssure you——  Ow !
Wow 1" )

His head was knocked on the masonry
&EAITL

Evidently the unknown man did not
believe his statement, It was, indecd, a
very oxtraordinary statement. Even
Alonzo realised that.

That any fellow could have had four
golden sovereigns in his pockets, in the
deys of paper money, without knowing
that they were there, did undoubtedly
sound awfolly steep. It was no wonder
that the wnknown man refused to
beliove such a statement,

Bang |

“{h, good gracious! Ow

“Will ¥you answer mo now

“Wowl I can only tell you the
truth {* gasped Alonzo. “I assure you
thot—'

* Where did you find the sovereigns?™

“I—I did not find them! ippa
found them in my pocketa!”

“¥ou fourdl themn somewhere within
the borders of Portercliffic Hallt That
1 know!| Where is the place?” hizecd
the votee. * Listen to me! How many
mem}g_llﬂ vouu may have taken frowmn
the hiding-place, I do not know-—but
you may keep them i you iell mo whera
tho place itself is. so that I may find the
rest., Do vou understand me?™

Alonzo could only gasp with astonish-
ment and terror. 1t secimed to him that
ha must be in the hands of a lunatic.

The man. it appearcd, believed that
thore was some hiding-place within the
precincts of Porterclitfe Hall, where
sovereigns werg to be found in abun-
dance | }aving seen Alonzo in posses.
sion of sovereigns, he suspected that
Alonzo had found the place and helped
himself ! That was a natural suspicion,
in tho circumstances, But why should
anyone supposo that gold was hidden ut
Porterclilfe IHall? 'That was a mystery,
It was so ysterious and go inexplic-
nbla. thut it lovked to Alenze like a
case of lunacy.

“1 am waiting for your answer'”
came the hissing voice.

O dear t™

“Lasten ! "ell mo the truth, and I
ghall leave yon here while go and
clear out the hiding-place. Then I shell
return angd releaze you. But if you do
not tell me the truth, I shall leave you
here, tied up in this sack, where you
will never be found. I have no time to
waste ! ‘The truth i

“I—I assure you—"

“For the last time, where did you
find the sovercigns*’”

Y1 never found them ™

“Enough 1™ cumo o savage snarl
*You will tell mo the truth, I think,
when I ask you againt 1 shall return
to-night, You will answer then !"

Again the hapless Alonzo was grasped
and drageed. o splutmmg ond
gasped  wildly inside the enveloping
Y. Tt

Ilo heord o grinding sound, as of o
hesvy slone moving, Then there was
a dall thod, A stona had closed. He
felt & cord knolted round his anliles.

Dlackiesa euerowmded  Alenzo Todd.
|3 FC elrugilad ta a 5itl.ing WEELTTY La0)
colil slone flapa. 1o 'i‘r'l'llj'.'.'g'{l:‘d wildly,
hut his arms wore seenrely inprisoned
i the =ack, and e eould not loosen tho
cord  1hat was  kuotled round  himn,
fastening the neck of the sack round Lis
wnist,

“Oh goadnese I gasped Alonso.

o licard o foint spund of ru-u:ur_'l:]jng

]
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footsteps. Then there was o dead
silenee. Ilis mystorious captor had
gona. IHe was left alone, in cold and

darkness—in some underground
under the old lodge in the park.

rooess

THE FOURTH CHAPTER.
Who Pays?

e ANES Y
“Sir 1"
“Pay the taxi!™

James, the foolman, looked at
Bunter.

A texi from Margate stood on fhe
drive, the taximan wathing for his fare.
Jamnes did not seem eaper to hand it
over.

“Da vou hear me F7 snapped Bunter.

HY¥os, sir 1" said James,

“Well, poy the man! I've left my
money in the bathing-hut at Clifton-
ville 1" Dunter eondescended to explain,
“ Ask mo for it later”

“Oh 1 said Jamws.

“I1t's only five cshillings”
Buntoer. i

Jamcs did not stir.

The taximan looked up froem his cab
with a rather impatient expression. In
holiday-times thers were plenty of fares
to boe picked up in

added

7

Hall did not regard him with the deep
vespect that was his due. Now it was

more than & suspicion.  Ib was &
certainty i
“I don't want any impudence,

Jamies I said Bunter censhingly. ¥ Per-
haps you'd botter eall Chandos.”

“Vory gpood, sir!” gaid James,

And he went sway by the service
deor to call the butler Chandos, if ho
liked, could pay for taxicabs for s fat
unoage, but James, as he told several
other foormen below stairz, was blowed
if he was going {o!

Bunter waited impatiently.
~ Tie  taximen  waited #ill  more
nnpationtly. :

Heo Jeft his cab and came up tha stops
at last, le touched his eap to Bunter
in the doorway quite civilly,. He did
not suspect that he was dealing with a
“bilk " at eo magnificent 8 place as
Porterelife Hall, Dot he wanied to ba
off.

“That'll bn fiva ghillings, eirl” said
tho taxi-driver.

“I'vo nothing smaller than a five-

pound note,” explained Bunter. “I'va
sent & servant for some clange.”

“Yery well, sir.”

James came back at last. Thero was

{Continued on nert page)

merry Margate.
He «id not want
to wailt,

Bunter had given
up  tho idea of &
bathe that morning.
He had been only
tor glad to escodco
from the beach
without falling into
the hands of the
gentlemun  in the
purple bathing-suit.

Maturzlly he had
takon a taxi hack
te Portercliffo Ilall
He did oot sce
walking a mile
when  thers  were
taxicaba to be hiad,

The Owl of Grey-
friars had not had
s happy morning,
and he had not re-

turned in & good
temper. [is
temper was not
tmproved by

James' hesitation to
trust hira for the
trifling sum af five
shillings.

Bunter would
have rolled on and
left the  matter
whera it was, but
for tho cortainty
that the taximan
would soon have
been  hknocking  at
the deor inguring
for his five 5I-|1lin§'-a.
The man had to
nraid,

“Ion't Lkeep the
man wailllng.
James ' snapped
Hunter.

“I'tn not Leepinge
i woiting, siel'’
enied Jares, ol
rine't beeen ridiongg o
iz taxi, =ipt"

Vunter from ned,

Thia was ¢hneel!

More than oy
Dunler bad had a
suspuien That  the
stall wt Porterchile
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no sign of tho Portercliffe butler.
Bunter qlarﬂr] wt him.

“Didn't 1 tell you to send Chandos "
ha snapped.

“Yes, sir!” assented Jomes.

*“Well, whern i3 he?"

“1 think Mr. Chandos must have gono
aut, sir, a3 1 can't bGnd him in the
*guse | answered James.

Billy Bunter breathed hard. He was
depending on Chandos. Chandos, he
hoped, at least, was not such a distrust-
ful and suspicicus beast as Jamesz!

But Chandos was not available!

It was, of course, a fearful cheek on
s butler’s part not to be availablo when
William George Bunter wan him !
But thers 1t was—he wasn't!

“Is Mr, Fish in?” asked Bunter ot
length.

“In the library, sir, with Mr. Bosan-
Mj?slﬂ snswered James. i

unter told the taximan to wait and
rolled away to the library. Mr, Hiram
K. ¥ish was not a hopeful subject fo
“touch  even for so small a sum as five
shillings. But it was a caso of any port
in & storm. ) )

According to TFisher T. Fish, his
“popper ¥ was rolling in dollars, and
had spent enormous sums on buying
Porterclific Hall. But Billy Bunter hap-
pencd to be aware that Mr. Fish had
not bought Porterclific Hall at sll, but
was only a temporary tenant of that
palatial abode. ¢ other fellows did
not know that—lacking Billy Bunter's
masterly gift for finding out things that
did not concern him.

Still, though Mr. Fish certainly had
not bought the Hall, and though he
probably did not roll in dollars, still, ha
could casily afford to lend Buntar five
ghillings—which was only & dollar and a
quarter—for a texi fare—if ha felt dis-
posed g0 to do.

Only it wae doubtful whether he would
ferl g0 disposed.

Whether his dollars were many or few,
thera was no doubt that Mr. Fish, like
hie son Fisher, was very keen on locking
after them and keeping them in his own
pockets.

Still, a fellow could only try. The
taximan had to be paid=-and Bunter
could not pay him, owing to the general
meanness of fellows who had refused to
lend himr a ?uid that morning.

Bunter rolled into the librery of Por.
tercliffe Hall

Mr. Hiram K. Fish was there, smok-
ing ono of his long, thin cigars. e
was deep in talk with Mr. Bosanney, his
secretary—formerly the secrctary of the
late Lord Porterclifie.

Doth of them ceased to speak sud-
denly sz Bunter eamea in. Both of them
looked at him, with far [rom welcoming
looka,

“J=—=I say, Mr. IMish—" stammered
Bunter. ;

*®pill it1"” gaid Mr. Fish bricfly,

“I'va got s taxi to poay abl the
dﬂ"]r—'_“

“Pay it, then!”

T haven't received & remibtlance I wos
cxpeoling this morning,” cxplained

READ THIS!

We all kmow that horribla fesling
when wa sge anolhér fellow's speed
boat ploughing merrily along and our
own lagging behind. Well, here is a
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Bunter. "It was a postal erder from ono

of u'if? titled relations—"

l“'“hg wit the door after you!™ said Mr.

TEaE.

“Will you lend mo———"

(41 Hﬂpﬂa!,

“ But—but the man's waiting—="
“1 puess 1 said shut that door 1
Bunter blinked at him. If thia was

what Mr. Fish considered good menners

in dealing with a guest, Bunter did not
agrea with him.

e shut the door. But he remained
on the hither side of it.

His financial resources were Ihinited to
threepence, and it was no use offering
that sum to the Margate taximan. It
was obvious that he would not bo satis-
fizd, and Bunter did not want to enter
mto & sordid wrangle about money.

“I—I—1 saw, r. Fish—" recom-
menced Bonter, after shutting the door.

“Pack it up 1™ said Mr. Fizh.

“ But, I say—"

1 guess I'm talking business with my
zecretary., I'll mention that T'm waisting
for you to beat it,” remarked Mr. Fish.
“As a guest bere——" began Bunter,
with digmty.

“Phrottle it down!? sald Mr. Fish.

Bunter turned to Mr. Bosanney, whose
hard-featured, sharp face wore o sar-
donic grin. Bunter did not like the
secretory, and the secretary did not like
TBunter. Ho waa even less hopeful to
“touch " than Mr. Fish! Sull, as
before, thero wes no harm in trying it

on.

“1 esay, AMr. Bosanney—" said
Bunter,

CCut it out 1" said Mr. Dosannery.

A mere bve shullings—"

The secretary turncd his
Bunter.

 Hiram K. Fish removed the long, thin
cigar from his mouth and waved it at
tho fat Owl of Greyiriars,

“Git 1” he remnrked.

There was no help for itl
ir ﬂt’.‘”

back on

Bunter

ut he did not go back by -the door
inta the hall. Thero ho would have
met the wailing taxi-driver—and it was
usnloss, and might havo been disagreo-
oble, to meet a cobman who expected
te be paid, and who, in tha crreum-
stanees, couldn’t bo paid!

Bunter rolled slong the library to
ancther door, which opencd into tha
picture gallery of Porterchiffo Hall.

Ha left the library by that door and
shut it after him.

Mr. Fish and his socrotary, having
seen the last of him, resuwmed their busi-
ness discussion, and dismissed him from
mind, . _

Billy Bunter decided to remain in the
picture gallory till lunch.

He was not in the least interested in
pictures. But ho was sti!] less interested
in taxi-drivers—at the moment !

Whether James pawd that driver,
whoether Chandos turned up and paid
lir, or whether Me. Fizsh paid him, was
really a matter of indifference to Bunter.
He wounld, indeed, have pand him hbe-
scl1f 1f he had: had any monev ! As he
hadn't, all ihat Bunter could Jo was
to keep out of sight.

80, for the present, DBilly Bunter
understiliod the shy vielet, and, like
Brer Fox in the story, he deculed to
lay low and say “‘nuflin.”

THE FIFTH CHAPTER.
A Startling Discovery !

i ASTER BUNTER!™
M Dilly Bunter grinned.

It was the veiee of Jamaes,

tha foptman, ecalling from

the door at the lower end of the picture
gallery on the hali,

Evidently James had looked into the
library for the missing Owl, and had
learned from Mr. Fish where DBunigr
had gone.

There wero half a dozen doors to the
great gallery, one of them opening from
the hall; and it was at this that James
stood, calling.

* Master Bunter, please 1

Billy Bunter did not answer.

About half-way down the long ﬁallﬂ
thero was a de%p recess in the high wall.
At the back of it was tho life-size pile-
ture of a dead-and-gone lord of Porter-
cliffa in an immense gilt frame. Bunter
was in that alcove, out of zsight from tho
open gallery—-and he was going to stuy
thero.

* Master Bunter] Are vou here? The
taxi-driver is still waiting ¥

Lunter backed deeper into the aleove,
titl he was leaning back against iho
portrait of the ancient lord.

Unless he came right along the gallery
and looked in, Jamcs could not sco
him, and that the foolman did not think
of domng.

Bunter heard the door shut on the hall

aguin. and once more ho had the vast
meture gallery to himself,

" Beast |V murmured Bunter.

James, evidently, hod not paid the
taziman! Nobody, 20 far, had paid
him. He was still waiting !

Bunter did not mind. It was all right
50 long as the man did not seo lum aml
becoma wunpleasant.  There was an
ottoman at the side of the deep alcove
for the use of visitora who tired amd
wanted to stt down—which s often
happens to visitors in picture palleries.
Bunter sat down thore.

As he had no desire whatever to fook
at the pictures, it was as good o spot
ns sny=—and it was quite out of sight
from tho gallery unless someono actually
passed the opening of tha recess,

It was cool and quiet and shady,
quite restful after tho glara of tho
And Bunter

August sun in Margate,
had o bag of bullsoyes in his pocket, so
he was not wholly wasting his time.

Sitting at ease, Bunter rested hia fak
limbs and chewed bullseyes and blinked
at the portrait.

Why that portrait had been placed af
the back of o recess, ten feet back from
the gallery, mught have puzzled Bunter
if he had thought of it—which he did
not. ‘The reccss was very dusky, and
unless a light was turped on, the picture
waz very indistinct.

It was, as Bunter knew 1f bhe had cared
to remoember, the picture of the Rad
Barl—the Portercliffe of Queen Eliza-
beth's time. Ho was go callod bhecause
he had slain 3o many foes with his good
sword-—meetiog, finally, the same sticky
fate himself. Ho had been killed in the
turret-rovin by a veogeful enemy; and
ever sipce thot period hiz spectre had
haunted the turrct—according to tho
legend.

The Road Earl made a handioma, if
rathoer sinister, ﬁgum in trunk hozo and
rulf and elogk, his hand resting on the
sword ob hia side.

Bunter, howcver, was not much in-
terested in tho Red Earl, or any other
carl of the long line of Portercliffes,
He was nobt even interested in the his-
torical fact that Good Queen Dess her-
zelf had onee walked down the wvery
gallery with trailing train,

Bunter was not interested in the past,
bt in the prescnt—and the present wai
divided between the enjoyinent of tho
bedl=eyes, and the uncasiness inzpired
Ly tho taximan waiting in the haell

e heard a distaut door ceeponcd.

Footsteps |

“ Muaster Bunter!™

“ Beast 1™ bresthed Bunter. ]

If Buater had had any ipfluepee with
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Alonzo Todd was seated under the shade of the thick branches, examining his botanieal specimens,
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He did not hear the

rustle in the thickets behind, nelther did he ses a pair of hands holding a sack which was shortly to envelop his head 1

Mz, Fish, he would certainly have used
it, {0 induce that transatlantic gentle-
man to sack James, the footman. The
beast was fearfully pertinacious,

Having called Master Bunter in vain,
he was coming up the picture gallery
to look for him.

Beally, it would have been less trouble
for James to dpaq;‘ the taximuan his five
ghillings, an ave done with if
James, however, did not seem to sce
it from that viewpoint.

“Beast ! hissed Bunter,

He rose from the ottornan. He was
out of sight at present, but as scon as
James arrived at the Red Earl's alcove
bha would ba in full view,

It was frightfully undignificd—even
Bunter felt thet—to hunt cover—to
dodge a dashed manscrvant!

But Bunter did not want to see James,
It was no use saying to him haughtily,
“Pay the man!’ James wouldn't.
And it was really difficult to know what
he was fo do when James rooted him

out.
. Undignified as it was to hide, Bunier
decided that it would be better not to

let James root him out.

He erawled under the ottoman in the
alcove.

A minute later James passed, and,
a3 Bunter oxpected, planced into the
recess in passing. )

But he passed on without seeing the
hidden Owl of Greyfriars, and Bunter,
having a view of a pair of well-de.
veloped calves as James passed, was
glad and relieved to sce the last of them.

But he did not emerge.

James would be eoming back, and he
mtlghl:- glance in ngain.

t was several minutes before James
came back, Again Bunter had a view
of & pair of plump calves passing the
aloove.

- James went on fowards the door at
the lower cnd of the gallery to the hall,

“ Beast " murmured Bunter.

He decided to stay where he was for
a8 time, lest the persistent and per-
tinacious James should come explorin
for him agamm. If he was not found,
somebedy evidently would have to pay
that taxi-driver.

Click !

Billy Bunter gave quite a start,

It was a faint click, but it was elear
and audible 1in the silence of the great
gallﬁrr. It ceme from the wall at the

nck of the recess, where the great por-
trait of the Red Earl hung.

From under the ottoman Bunter could
gec the lower edge of the great gile
frame, about a foot from the foor.

Hiz eyes almost bolted through his
Epaﬁtaqles as he saw that it was moving.

Petriied with amazement, Bilf::f
Bunter blinked at it.

It was moving, swinging silently out
from the wall

Iq dizzy omazement, the fat. Owl
realised that the tall picture was hinged
to the wall, forming a door—a secret
door—and thet it was being pushed
cpen by someone on the other side.

Bunter hardly breathed.

Ha know that Mr, Fish believed that
thera wera secret passages in  the
sncient building, and was very snxious
to discover them for some mysterious

reason of his own. Now Bunter, quite
unaxpe-ctedll and Inadvertently, had
made the discovery.

He knew that it could not be W,
TFish behind the wall. Xs had left him
in the.library talking to his secretary.

It waz not one of the Greyiriars
juniors; t.helr had not come back from
Muorgate, Was it Alonza?

Bunter, silent and dawmh, walchad,
from under the ottoman, all his euri-
osity aroused,

The picture-frame swung silently out,
and closed apain, Between the olto-
man that hid Bunter and tue gilt frame,

he had a view of the lower part of a
pair of legs in dark trousers.

Those legs walked swiftly sway, dis-
appearing into the picture gallery., To
whom they belonged, Bunter had wnot
the faintest idea.

He had only scen them as far as the
kinees, and all ho could be sure of was
tliat they were & man’s legs, not a boy's.
Certainly they were not the apim{le:-
shanks of Alonzo Todd.

Bunter kept very still,

The legs had vanished; but ho heard
no retreating footsteps. The man, who-
ever he was, was departing by way of
tho picture ﬁallerj quietly.

For a full five minutes Bunter re-

mained where he was, uncertain that
the man had gone. Then a sound of
voices floated to his ears.
There were two veices in the pleture
gallery—one that of James, the foot-
man, the other that of Chandos, the
butler,

“Not here, I think, James.”

“Mr. Fish said lie went into the Pi{‘_w
fura gn.llerg from the library, sir.’

“No doubt he left by qn&ti:;'er door."”

“I've been up to his room, Mr.
Chandos,. and he's not there”

“Ia thoe man still waiting ?”

“Ves, Mr, Chandos. Ie won't
nntil he's paid,” said James, *“ Epeaﬁ:z
ing with all respect, sir, that thero
Master Bunter is a young bilk, sir.”

“A very unpleasant youth, James."

“10rrid littlo fat beast, sir!” said
James,

“J guite agree,’” said Chandos.

“I didn't know you'd come in, sir, or
I'd have spoken to you before. Whut
about that taxi-driver?”

“I will =ee him,” =aid Chandos.

Voices and footsteps receded. A door
closed in the distance. Billy Bunter,
feeling safe at last, erawled out from
under the ottoman i1n the alcove.

Toe Dacner Lirany.—MNo, 1,436
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THE SIXTH CHAPTER.
The Prisoner of the Secret Passage !

i EASTS ¥ murmured Bunler,

ﬁ Heo was referring to Chandos

and James, ]
One of them described him
as & horrid little beast; the other quite
agrecd, so both obvieusly were beasts,

But Bunter dismissed them from his
fat mind. He was intensely curious
about that picture that served somebody
as a secret door. -

IHe blinked at it with intense interest
throngh his big spectacles, It looked
firmly clamped on the solid wall as if
it had never stirred sipce first it bad
been placed there.

But Bunter knew better tham that
I1e had scen it stir, and Lkoow that i
was a hidden daor.

1t had opened on hi
hidden hinges of which there was not
the slightest trace to bo seen. That
:infcanl: that the f[astening was on the
eit.

Bunter blinked at the left side of the
thick gilt frame. Bomewhere, some-
how, there was a means of opening it

‘The fat Owl was very keen to dis-
cover what was on the other side.

A man, of whom Bunter knew nothing,
cxcopt that he wore dark trousers, had
passed through, It must be one of the
nccupants of Portereliffe Hall, but which
was a mystery to Bunter., Thera wers
dozeng of them:. He had not even secen
all the members of the numerous stafl
controlled by Chandos, the butler.

Whoever ho was, he had gone out into
the picture gallery and vanished, which
was surprising, too, for he might have
run into either Chandos or James, Still,
if he was a member of the household,
they would not be surprised at sceing

on tho right—

THE MAGNET

him there, oot knowing that ho had
come by the secret door.

Bunter groped over the frame, feal-
ing for o sceret spring. 1le knew that
it must exist. .

Fis eyes gleamoed through hia epec-
tocles. e felt that he was on the track
of the mystery of Portereliffe Hall

Ho was awaros that Mr, Hiram K.
Fich waz occupying that mapgniticent
manszion for some mysterions business
reasons. He had surreptitiously learned
that Mr. Fish expected to make a mil-
linn dollars profit ocut of his lenancy
of Partercliffe 1all. ]

Which was wery purzling and mysli-
fying. And it was no sceret that Mr.
Fish was anxious to get on tho trail
of sccrct passapes that he belisved to
exizk in the building.

He had questioned Chandos about
them without getting any informaticn.
And ho had put it up to the Greyiriars
party to explore the place from end to
end, and wmake the discovery it they
could—a task that naturally rather
appealed to the schoolhoys.

arry Wharton & Co. had rooted all
over Porterclifie Hall on a good many
occasions during the past week, but
without making any discovery. That,
as it happened, was reserved for Billy
Bunter. :

But the secret of the picture-frame
was baffling. DBunter groped and
groped, and prossed and squeezed and
clawed, bot the portrait of the Red
Eﬂirli still remained imwovable on the
wall.

The framoe was thick and massive,
and ecarved in deep relief. DBunter had
no doubt that one of the knobs or curls
of gilded wood hid a secrel epring.

But whicht

COh I e gasped suddenly.

1Iiz fat hand, by sheer chance, had
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landed on the right spobt: snd ihere
was tho faintest of clivks, Thoe gress
picture opened like a door from the
wall, 2o suddenly that Bunter had tlo
Jugng back tn save his fat little nese.

“Oh erikey 1" gasped Bunter.

An aperture about wwo feet wilde was
bafore hmm, revealed by tho epoingz
of the sccret door.

1le peered through.

All was deeply duzky within, DBut hao
saw a Haor, and dim walls, and a_small
stool, On the stool lay an clectric

torcli—evidently used in  those dJdark
rocesses, and left thers for fulure use,
by the man in the dark trousers

Bunter stepped cautiously through.

o picked up the torch and fashod
on the light. ?'le blinked at thoe back
of the picture door.

On the back of the door, whcro con-
coalment was not necessary, wos o oa
handle, which DBunter could gucss
worked the lhiddem spring from tho
inner side,

Ie grasped the handle and drew tho
door shut. It clicked aond {fastened.
That did not werry Bunter; be kpew
that ho could epen it again when he
liked. Ile was safe now from dizcovery
by the man in dark trousers if ho
bappened to come along again.

'th leam of the electric toreh
showed him a varrow landing, and &
flight of steps loading downward,
evidently eut in  the solidity of the
ancicnt wall, which was of immense
thicknrss, )

Holding the light before him, Bunter
descended the steps. k

It was a spiral stair, and it wound
on, and on, and on. It seemed to tho
fat Ow! that he was descending into
the very heart of the earth.

Going down was not difficult work;
Lbut DBily Bunter thought, with some
dismay, clambering wp again!
Bunter did pot like stairs! Ile had
ton much weight to carry up. -

But the fal junior was determined
to follow up—or rather down—the
discovery he had madae !

Thiz would be startling news for the
fellows when they came back from
Margato! TEven those beasts would
have to admit that Bunter was tho man
who did things |

They had hunted u}: and down, and
round about Portercliffe Iall for =
week or more to discover scrmnth:nf of
this sort ! They had failed! And here
was [unter—succeeding |
. Cortainly, it was by sheer chanes—all
due to dodging the taxi-man! Bul
Lunter did not choose to think of that]

Un and on Lie went, down the spiral
stair. Iere and there, from the winding
turns, passapes opened, lesding away
into dense darkness.

Buntar did not stop to explore any of
theni, He kept to the strircass, an
reached the bottomn at last,

He found himself in a stone-flagged
passige—tha stone Aags recking with
damy ond glime.  Ile was deep under
the great hall of Porlerelife now.

He held up the light, and followed
the subterrancan possago.

Whither it led he had not the faintest
idea; but it was certain that it had an
gutlet somowhere. From the distance
he covered it seomed that that outlet
was beyond the walls of the building.

Indecd, as he tramped on, and on,
and on, it scemed to DBunter that tho
outlet must be at an immenso distance
from Portercliffie 1lall.

No doubt that seeret passage had been
construcied in ancient days, as a means
of cscapo in times of danger for the
lords of Portercliffe.  Probably its
outlet was pt o distance =somcwhera in
tha npark

“Oh lor' 1" gasped Dunter



flo was tired! ¥le had not roally
Largained for this! Fle felt as if he
had walked miles and miles.

The air in the underground tunnel,

though fairly fresh, was heavy. Bunter
slowed and slowed. : ;
He thought of chucking it, and

roturning the way he had come. DBut
it was a long, long way back, and there
was that awful spiral stair to climb
at tha end. And the outlet might be
near at hand ! :
Hopefully, Bunter plugged on. The
Lu*as:tfv tunnel could not go on for ever,
“Oh erikey "  stuttered  Bunter,
guddenly coming te a halt. A strange
sound came from the darkness ahead.

Iiitherto, there had been no sound
in thz tunnel, save his own footsteps,
and his stertorous breathing., Now thero
wero other sounds—strange sounds.

Bunter listened intently; his fat
heart thumping! e remembered the
ghost of Portercliffie Hall!

Fisher T. Fish had declared that he
had seen the ghostly figure of the Red
Farl at midnight in the haunted turret!
Bunter certainly did npot believe that
Fishy had! Sull it did neot seem so
iaprobable in these dark and silent
recesses below tho earth.

What was that sound?

Someone was there—in the darkness
ahiead of him. Ile heard a rustling,
brushing sound, us of someono
struggling; a gasping, gurgling sound,
a3 of someone half-sulfocated.

“NWurrrggh ! Gurrggh !V

Bunter ﬁst-cncd, and shiverod,

What was it?

11 was not alone, as he had supposed,
in thoso dark, dismal receszes. 1t hed
not cro=scd his mind that thero might
o any danger to be encountered there.
But now—

“Wurrregh 1
soun.

“h, jiminy 1" gasped Dunter,

Ho stood, flashing the light before
him, Then he gave a startled jump
at the sight of an extraordinary object
]ﬁ‘fing on tho stone Bags of the tunncl

0OT.

eamo thoe gurgling

In utter amazement, Bunter stepped
nearer to it, and blinked at it through
hia big spectacles. His alarm geve

laco to astonishment as he saw what
it was.

It was a fellow with o sack inverted
over hiz head, imprisoning bis arms,
tied tightly round hia waist with a
knotied cord. Another cord was knotted
vound hiz anklea

Only his legs could be seen; but those
skinny legs were rather familiar to
Buntoer's view., He gazed at them.

“Wurrgegh " came from the interior
of the sack, as the strange figure
wriggled, and strugpled, and rolled.
“Urrgh®

* (O, erumbs ! gasped Bunter.

11z startled voice penetrated the sack.
The gazsping and gurghing eccased, and
there was a suffocated howl:

“w! Help! Oooh!™

Bunter, almost tottering with amaze-
ment, set down the eleetric torch, and
n;mncd his penkmnife.  EHe eut through
ihe cords, and jerked the sack off the
prisoner 1l The rumpled and  rofiled
head, and tho red bLreathless face, of
Alonen Todd were revealed.

THE SEVENTH CHAPTER.
Lost in the Dark !

ROOOGITI T gazspod Alonzo,
*{h crikey | gasped
Punter,

They stared at one anoiher
in muinal amazement

Liunter's eyes alinost popped thiroush

EVERY SATURDAY

his snectacler. e hiad not known what
discovery ho might make at the ond
of his =ubterrancan cxplorations.  ut
most assuredly he hwd never expected
to discover Alonso Todd, headed up in
a sack! That was the very last dis.
covery he would have expected to male !
He blinked at Alonzo in utter bewilder-
ment.

“Oh, dear!” Alonzo picked himself
up and rubbed his cramped limbs, * Oh,
good graciousl I am very, very glad
to see vou, my dear Willilam—ooogh !
How did you find me here? Ooogh!”

“How did von get heret” gurgled
the amared Owl. *What did you tic
vaursell up in & sack fort” ]

“My dear Willlam—oogh! 1 did
not tie myself up in that sack! Owl
I was ticd up in it by zome—groogh—
thoroughly wnpleazant and vindictive
poerson=—ch, dear !

Who!” gaspud Bunler, )

“I amw—groogh—unaconainied with
hiz identitv, my dear William, as he
seized me from behind—ow l—and put
the sack over my hewd! T was very.
very much surprized, and disconcerted !
Uh, good graciouns!”

“But why-—" gazped Bunter, fecling
a3 1f hiz fat head was turning round
in his astoni<hment.

“I—1 think it wa: some lunatic,”

roaned Alonza.  YWhoever he was,
e bl the very, very extraordinary
idea that I haed found money bhidden
somewhere  in Porterchife  Hall-—he
seemed to think that I eould tell him
where to  find—groogh—a  lot of
sovereigns—ooogh—and ho refused to
believe that I did not know where those
EOVOTCIEnS oame frmn-—-urrgfgh—timt
Kipps found in my pocket——"

“You sille ass!” pasped  Bunter.
There weren't any sovercigns ! It was
a conjuring trick.”

UMy dear William 2

“They wero gilded ha'pennies, you
Fathead—Nipps ﬁw-p.a them for eonjur-
inq tricks, vou dunany "

“Oh, dear! 1 wish [ had been aware
of that!" gasped Alonzo, “I1 should
eertainly have told that very, wvery
unpleasant person——"

“Aean to say that somebody collared
vou, thinking yon had 2 lot of sovercigns

cause  of  that eonjuring  trick!”
sluttermd Buntier.

“Oh, dear! Yes! And Le left me
tied up lwere because I conld not tell
hitn whers they were found 17 groaned
Alonzo. “He said (hat be would comn
back later, and ask we again, i

Oogh !
Bunter jumped, and blinked round in

alarm.

“Oh eriker! IfF—if he comes back
while I'm here—— Oh lor'!™ Ha
grabbed np the clectrie torch. “1

£0y———

“Ie said he would return to-night !

“{h, pood1” garped Bunter, greatly
relicyed. “{H—of course, I'm not
afraid of the beute, Tle worlda't handlo
mo as= Lo did you ! But--Lut I'd rather
not meet him here.”

“I should be very, very sorry to mect
hirn again [ said Alongo, * Bul the two
of us, perliaps, conld deal with him.™

"Let's pet out of this ! said Bunter
hastily. *I say, how did vou got in?
You dide'l come down the tunnel from
ithe heuset”

"I was in the old hunting lodge in the
rark. We must be just underncath it
now,” sotd Alonzo.  “There must be
eonne sort of a8 door=——"*

“That’'s the way ewt, fher,” said
Bunter. “I—1 say, did the man go ot
that way, or did lw- go up the tunnel—
the way I camot®

“He went up the tunnoi==I heard Lim
gotne,”

“{h crilkery 1" breathed DBunter,

Fle Euev now that tha man in the

1

dark trousers, who lad emerged from
the zeeret deor in the pictare gallecy,

must have been the mon whoe had
“sacked * Alonzo. .
FEvidently Alonvg's mvsherions

azznilant vas .o member of the hoase-
Leld at Portercliffe Lall,

That, indeed, wase clear, from {he fact
{hat he had seen the “sovereigns ™
taken frotn Alonzo's pocket by the
Greyviriars conjurer. That incident had
ocourred  inside the house, and could
have been witneszed by no one outside
artereliffe T1all.

* Liook hoere, it's a fearfully long way
back to the house.™ said Boter, * Let'a
try to got out the way he bunged soa
in—sec "

“I shall be vore, very

“*Buck up [ satd DBuntfer,

Iie moved on past Alonzo, Hashing
the lirlit of the forch on the stone wallz
Alonzo followed him, still rubbing his
cramped bopes;.

ir

It was at the end of the tnnnel. And
the end was a eolid wall of stone
bilocks,

Bunter blinked at it, stared at it

nnid groped over it ‘That there we-
some efcret opening was certain, as
Alenzo had been rlrugsed in thera hy
iz eaptor, who had departed in the
othier dircetion.

But the esecret was well hidden.
Eunter groped in vain.  Alonzo joined
him, and groped and {umbled.

“Tiere must be a moving stone, or
somcthing, 1f you were got in this war,”’
grunted Banter. “We've pot (o find it
—t0p §'

“I should be very, very plad to find
it, my dear William " gasped Alonzo.
“But I do not seem able to do go.”

“Well, yon go on lecking for it. and
I'll sit down and rest a bit!l” said the
fut Oul

* But——*

“I's all right if that beast said ha
wasn't coming back till to-night, Not
that I'm afraid of him, of course!™

“Bat I was gﬂinlg to say—"

" Lol here, Alonzo, dom't von e
jolly lazv I saud Bunter, sitting down.
“I'll hold the light, and jou get or
with 1t—zpe ¥
: “Uertamdy, my dear William, bul -
Aart—"

“Don't waste time jawing, old chap!
What a fellow you aro to joaw " said
Bunter peevishiv,  “Just you pgot on
with finding the way out.”

“Nut I was going o say

“0b, shut up, and get on!”
Y ¥ery well, my dear Williamn, if ron
st gand Alonzo meekly. "1 was
enly going to mention that the liglo
seetns to be giving out, and—"

“hat 1™

Bunter jumped up a= snddende as if
the eold stone flags had become red-hios
uiderioath Lo, '

“IE wo should be lelt in the davk, my
dear Willipn——"

O erikey 1t

I meight, geerhape, b better to Dol
our way oub thi¢ way vou eameo, belore
the lLight goes!  However, i 3om
vopsfp—"

“Yon sifly
“Comn on 1™

Bunter hiad not glserved i1l Alonro
pointed it out that the hLight of tle
cloctrie torch was wealieming.

But e observed it now. That forceh
had been wsed by the mystory mun to
light his wav along thn funnel and back
again, and Bunter had had it going for
more than an heour.  The battery wiaa
bereinming o fail.

"The Lare thouglt of Leing loft in the
chark in that underprouod dea theilled
ihe fat Owl of Greyiriars with terror.

lio started back along the tunnel at a
rin.  FEvidently there was no more tima

Tue Micyrt Lipnani.—No. 1435,
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to be lost zeaking the hidden outlet into
the hunting-lodge,

Bunter wendered, with a spasm of
tisrror, wherher too much time had not
heen lost already. He started back
along the tunnel as fast as his fat litele
legs could go Alonzo's long, slim ones
castly kept pace.

How far it was back to Porterelille
Hall Bunter did not know. But if i
was under tho old hunting-lodge in the
park that he had found Alonzo, he know
that it must be at least a gearter-of o
mife.

Io panted and puffed and blew on
his way, frantically anxious to get hack
to the spiral stair behind the Red Fard
in the picture pallery before the Light
frave out.

he tunmel seemed erudless.

The bhght was wavering, ecasting
strange shadowa on the stone walls, It
grow dinmer and dimmer, -

*0Oh ler'1? groancd Bunter. “We
shall get left in the dark—"

“That will bo very, very unpleasant,
mv  dear William I goasped Alonzo.
“* But even in the dark we shall be ablo
to feel our way along the walls——"

“You silly 1diot]l There's a lot ot
other passages branch off under the
honse, I saw five or six—-="

“{Jh, goodness gracious 1V

“1i we get into the wrong passago
wo—"

“Iurry 1” gasped Alonzo.

A last phmmer leaped from  the
olectrie torch, and it went out. Dark-
nrsa rushed on them,

“{h, jimny 1M

“Gondpess gracious 1”

“J—I—I say, pot any matches
Alonzo 1" ’
“Mao. Have yvoui"

“You silly idiot, mean to say you
haveiw't a match-box in vour pocket?”
howled DBunter.

“But if you have one, my dear
Willigm——*

“1 haven't I howled Bunter.

“Then it 18 surely wnjust  io
fl-ha.ra:ctcri:m mo as a silly idiot beeauso

*(Hh, shut up, you dupuny 1#

“We must grope our way, my dear
William,” said Alonzo mildly. ™ “Wa
st taks care not to get separated.
Keop up  your eourage, my dear
Willinm %

“ Heast [”

Alonzo grasped a fat ar in the dark-
nesg, They groped on together in oa
darknezs like that of ancient Fpyvpl-—a
darkness that noght, e Delut

e ——F —

THE EIGHTH CHAPTER,
Missing !

ARRY WIIARTON & Gl came
H in with good appetites for
lunch.

Chandas, as uweral, presided
cver that function, with the assiztanee
of Jolim and James and Poter,

Lunch, being & mesl, coninded the
juniors of Billy Bunter. whom they bad
not seen sinee they had left hem in e
bathing-hut  on  Chftoonville  heack,
MNaturally, t'hr-.}r n‘:{pm:[l'd to wee b at
luneh. ﬁut the fat Uwl of the Removn
was not there, noither was Aloreo Toddl

Which was surprizing.  Alonso, 10 1l
earnest pursuit of hotanical knowledge,
sometimes forgot tinm and spnce,  anl
was often latn for meals Ing wlhen
William Georee Banter waos lade for o
meal, 6 was time foe e shios ta fail !
If thern was anytlorg i the maveres
as important as a meal, Billy Bouter
had never Lieard of it

“Tasn't Baoter ooma in?™ ashed
ITarry Wharton.

e Maoser Lieninv.—XNo. 1,436.
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“Yop 1" grunted Fizher T, Tk, wiro
had had a few words with Chandos,
“ 1o sure hit the shebang in o tasd, and

lefe Chandos to pay the man [*

“Bunrer zll aver!™ grinmed Dob
Charry.
“The alloverfulness iz lerrific!™

chuckled the Nabob of Bhanipur.

“"Alonza’s  late, too!™  remarkerd
Frank Nugent. “8till rooting alter his
ially old speeinwns, I suppose.  Ilave
von seen Tadd, Chandos $

“¥es, sir; I zaw him go out zoon
after you yvoune gentlemon this morn-
tvg, answered the batler., “I do not
think that he has roturned to tho
homge. ™

It was undoubtedly surprising that
Billy Bunder did not turn up prompt to
time for o meal. Dot the Ureyiriars
follows did not think of being alarmed,
and  they disposed of luneh  without
giving much thought to the matter,

After lunch, Wibley went to Lis room
to get on with his play. The Famous
Five went down to (he tennis ecourts,
Smithy and Kipps joined Fisher 7T
Itish in & ramhle over Portercliffc Hall
—in that hunt for seerct doors and pas-
sages on which TFishy and his father
were extremely keen,

Hunting for sceret passages n AR
ancient building like Portercliffa EHall
sremed rather a lark to the schoolboya.
They had already explored the old
place, from cellars to turrets, and from
ono end io the other. So far, no dias-
covery had been made, but they wero
quite ecazer to make one, 1L b was
possible.  DBuot they worn rather puzzled
to know why lliram K. Iish was so
keen on it.

It was not the sort of thing that they
would have expected to inferest the
i}:arc}l;he&dcd busincss man from New
fork.

But it was cortain that both popper
and son were very keen on that rather
peculiar quest, and their keenness was
shared by the sceretary, Mr. Bosanney.

Arain and again tho juniors had come
acrcess the little man in black, rooting
about in all sorts of unexpecied places,
tireless in tho gearch.

Although he had been employed by

the late Lord Portercliffe, ond had
formerly lhived many years in the
iansion, Bozanney Jdid not seom ae-

quainted with s seerets—if any.

It was probable cnough that there
were sceret passages In &0 ancient a
hutlding as Portercliffe ITall, but no ona
seemed to know enything about them.

Fven Chandosz, who had becn butler at
Portercliffo 1lall for & quarter of a
ventury, had no informeation to give.
1l was questtoned a2 pood many times,
lat. he ouly shek his portly head, and
siated that be had pever heavd of any-
thing of the kimd.

Tlha Greyviviars party goathered again
to tea on the lawn later in tho asfter-
noon, and when neither Billy DBanter
vor Aloneoe Todd turned up to tea, they
began to wonder what had happened.

Alanza nught kave forgotien lunch,
bt e¢ven the enthralling pursuit of
Entany could not have prevented him
fromy petting hunory.  As for Bunter, it
vwis clear that only something serions
vould have cansed lim o misa two meals
111 RULOCBSRS IO,

“AWhat on eartly’s hoppened {o them 17
a-ked Bob Cherry.

“What eould have happened 2 zaild
Smithy, shrupgzing his shonldera,

* Rlessed of T koow, bat—""

“1 puess they're OUK," sad Vishey
T. Fizh earclessiy. ©Alieht liave wan-
tormd off anyahere. They'll sure ho
Linek to doere.”

*“I1’s jolly queer 1" gaid Harry,

“The queerfulness is terefie” )

HAlonze’s ara enough (o tumble info

and Bunter were still

any Lals he happencd to come aeross,”
remaried Kipps  ** Might go round and
look for him after tez.”

“And Bunter—" gnid Johnny Dull

“1 guess lw's fecding out somewhere,™
said isher T. Fish. “I any gzuy has
lent him any money i

“Has anybody ¥ asked Frank,

But nobody had.

“And Alongo hasn’t any,” remarkod
the Bounder. *“ Bunter saw ta that!
They can’t havo gone off on any excur-
sion withouot dibs.™

“Bettor lonk for thom 7 said Harry.

Ard after tea the juniors scattercd
over the cxtensivo grounds of Porter-
cliffe Hall, to jook for the missing pair.

But they leoked for them in vain, and
when the party gathered again, Alonzo
absent,

By this time it was fairly clear that
something  must have happened. It
would have heen like Bunter, if he had a
sunply of cash, to clear off on his own
without caring whether his absence
caused alarm or not. But it was well
known thas the fat Owl was “'stony.”
And Alonzo was not inconsiderato like
Bunter—ho would not have cleared off
for the day without mentioning to any-
baody that he was going.

Alonzo, ms far aa could be learned,
had intended to stay in tho grounds, and
Bunter, it was certain, hmf come bacl:
from Margate, and had last becn secn
going from the library into the picturo
gallery. Nothing moro was known of
either of them

'They had not heen together, but both
were missing. If Alonzo had tumbled
10t some old chalk pit In a solitary apot
m the park, it was clear that Bunter
hadn’t; he had been in the house when
last eeen It was really mysterious,

That he was not in the house now
was certain. But where waa he—and
why? Nobody could begin to gueass,
Nothing had been seen of either Alonzo
or Bunter when the Greyfriars pariy

gathered in the house agoin.

The Greyfriars poarty were all very
rave now. Something had happencd,
ut what?! That was an absolute
myatery.

They =at in tho ball, discussing the
myeterious matter. The Bounder put on
the radiogram, but the other fellows
paid no attentior to the wircless,

They wern too worried about the miss-
ing patr. It was gotting near dinner-
time now. If Bunter migsed dinner——

“1 puess Bunter must have beat it fur
home,” Fisher T. Fish remarked. * Hao
was gurn wise to it that 1 wasn't forribly
kean on Lee ing him here. And if ho
did, he --:nuﬂ] rest elear off wihiout a
word."”

“Thal's possible, I sappose,”
ITarry slowly. " DBuat Alonzo——"

“1 pursa Alonzo has got e beat!l”
confessed Fisher LU Iish.

YT's just a jolly old mystery

Eaid

P orand

Bals  horry. *Dut—hut—nothioe
sorione can  hava Imp’g}enﬂd to  thews,
garely. Llow eould 1!

'Phen why haven't they comg o
TET] I"Em:-{r-.nt.

“omdpess knowna "

“Stop that row, Smithy, ofd mani”
saidl Kipps  as the radin began 10
thunder aut Y Dilgerehesr " [roa
Tanuhanser,

Foapt I anawerrd  thn Prorpeler.,
“What's the pond of sitting round Tike
a lot of monltin® hens, doin® nethin' 7
I dare sav they're sll vipght,  Asyway,
the wireless won't hurd them”

Wlnelt was triee enouph, thauch 4
gaemed o i ather fellows a little vu-
focling on Simithy’s part.

L':'u[v:-t thoeve hwd been sonme =art af an
pocident, 1L way ampossible o aeeount
far the abizener of Alonzo and Bunder,

Rut what sort of an aecident coutid
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ruffled head and the

Bunter, almost muorm with amazement, cut through the ¢ords and jerked the sack off the prisoner.
, breathless face of Alonzo Todd were revealed.

have Imgp-:aned within the walls of
Portercliffe Hall, no one could even
begin to guess.

“"Hark " exclaimed Bob Cherry
suddenly.

"whﬂ.-t-—"—”

“1 heard a knock !

“T  believe I did!" exclaimed

Wharton, stzring round the great oak-
panelled hall in amazement. “But
what—whore— ] ]

“Bhut thet off, Snuthy ! exclaimed
Bob. The "Pilgrim’s Chorua* was
thundering out of the radio, drowning
almost every other sound.

“Tt'll be finished in & minute or two,”
yawned the Hounder.

“We heard a knocking—""

“Rot 1"

*Bhut it off, you ass 1"

Herry Wharton ran across to the radio
and switched it off. In the =sudden
silence that followed there came a sharp
raﬁpm gound.

nock, knoelk, knoclk !

— e —

THE NINTH CHAPTER.
The Radio to the Rescue !

i H lor’ I groaned Billy Bunter.

“0Oh dear!” said Alonzo

Todd.

They heard each other, but
they could not see one another. They
were in the blackest darkness.

How long they had been in darkness,
hungry, tired, dismal, and almost des-
Fairmg, they did not know. It seemed
ike wecks, if not vears.

Where were they? They could not
tell, except that they were somewhere
under the wvast edifice of Portercliffe
Hall. For hours and hours they had
ﬁrnped by stone walls, hoping and
oping to get back to the spiral stair
that led uwp to the sceret door in the

gasped Bunter,
picture gallery. But it was clear that
in the darkness they bhad followed &

Wrong pas:age.

Agrin and again they were stopped by
a blank stone wall, and had te turn and
gr%'pe back. But they came to no stairs.

ith a light Bunter could no doubt
have picked out the right passage from
the wrong ones. In the black darkness
it was Impossible.

They stopped to rest, worn ount with
tramping in the darkness, and started
again, and stopped to rest again, Both
of them wera fearfully hungry—
especially Bunter.

What time it was they could not guess,
whether it was still day or night, or
whether another day had come. The
rests grow longer and longer, but alter
each rest they started again.  And at
long, long last, Billy Bunter uttered a
how] as his fat shin struck on s step.

“Ow 1" yelled Bunter,

“My dear William [ ecame Alonzo's
faint voice from the dackness.

“Wow! I've barked my shin!”

Alonzo groped.

“Goodness gracious! It iz a step!”
he gasped. *“Oh, my goodness, I hope
wa have found the stairs at  last,
Bunter ¥

“Ohl" gosped Bunter., He forgot
even the pain in his shin st the hope of

escape. I say, come onl”
They crawled, groping, up a narrow
stair. It ascended in a spival, as they

could feel, though they conld not see.

“Thank goodnesa weo've found it!™
roancd Bunter. "1 say. I'm fearfully
ungry, Alonze! Famished [

“1 am also very, very hungrv " gald
Alonzo gantly.

Grunt from Bunter.
to hear sbout Alonzo's troubles.
own weroe enough for him.

It was a long epiral stair, as long as

He did not want
His

“ Urirgeh ! ** gasped Alonzo.

13

The rumpled and
“ Oh crikey | *

the ona by which Bunter had descended
from the pictare gallery. It did not
oecur to the fat junior, for the moment,
that it might not be the same stair.

They reached the top at last, woary
and exhsusted. Billy Bunter groped
round in the intense darkness, with
cager, fat hands.

He remembered that there hod been a
small landing, enclosed on &ll sides b
solid stone, except where the spira
stair opened. But mow his fat hands

met only open space as he groped,
::gn fgr’l” gfnspfid tBhunéﬁhg : 3
avo you foun o i
William 7 TR R
* It—it—it's not here t”
“Wha-a-ti"
“Oh  erikey! We're dome for)™
groancd  Bunter. “Therc'a  another

staircase—we'vo got to the wrong one—
oh ¢rikey |V

“Oh, mny goodness ! mumbled Alonzo.

t wus a crushing blow,

Billy Bunter sank down on the stone
flags and groaned in utter despair. He
leaned back weskly against cold stone,

“I'en done!” he moaned,

“My dear William, we had better try
again!” roumbled Alonzo, He groped
avout him. “I can feel the walls of a
pussage of some sort—""

“Oh dear!”

“Weo are, at all evenls, inside the

house, Bunter,” said Alonzo, encour-
agingly. “That s something——"*

L] Dw l”‘

“Poszsibly, if we knock on the
wallg——*"

“"You knock ! moancd Bunter.

The fat Owl sat in o siate of collapse.
Utterly exhausted, he sat leaning on the
ﬁln{‘ia wall. Alonzo began to rap on the
watl.

{Continued on page 16.)
Tug Macxer Lisrary.—No L436.
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((Tontinwed from pame 15.)

Tt was fairly certain that the spiral
etair ltad led them to the level of the
inhalited part of the building. No
‘doult they were on the same level as
the picture gallery, though in a differ-
cnt parct of the immense house. IE that
wali adjoined an occupied room, It was
possible that knocking might be heard.

Pt the stono walls were thick and
solid. It was a faint hope, nnd Alonso
gavae it up at last

He groped back to Bunters

“AMy dear Willinjm—""

Groan ! ) y

“We must not give up hope, Bunter !
said Alonzo gently, “Ib is at such
moments as this that a fellow should
keep up lus courage.”

Groan | ot

“My dear William—-»™”

“ Beast 17 ]

Alonzo sighed and sat down beside
Buntcr. He had to wait till the fat
junior had rested beforc making another
effort.

The silence was broken by a succes-
sion of groans and moans from Billy
Bunter. He was too tired ond hungry
even to be frightened. He groancd and
moanced and mooned and groaned.

Alonzo was silent. Duffer as he was
nndoubtedly, there was a quiet courage
in ihe good Alonzo, and he was keep-
ing calm. DBunter did all ihe groaning
and the moaning. But ke did cnough
for two, .

Suddenly Alonzo Todd gave a violent
start. Ile rubbed his cyes, wonderivg
whether he was asleep and dreaming.
Tha deep, intense silence of the dark
passage was broken by strange and un-
expeeted sounds of music! From some-
where in the blackness strains of mwusie
reached his ears, _

He was not dreaming! He started
to his feet, listening! Muffled by thick
walls, yet clear to his hearing, cume
the sound of a band—an atnezing sound
to lcar in such a place,

“My dear Bunter—"  gasped
& lonzo.

(iroan!

“Listen 1"

CGroan! .

“(‘an you hear nothing, Bunter? Do
{igten 17

Billy Bunter ceased to groan at last.
He dragged himself to his fect. Londer
came tho blare of music and both of
them recognised o familinr tunc they
had often heard on the wireless—ithe
“Pilgrim’s Chorus " from Tanohauser.

“If—it—it's & band!” gasped Bunter,
“How—low can there be a band lere?
I—1I say, we're dreawing——""

“It st be the wireless, my dear
Willian,"” said Alonzo.

“he—the wireless!™ gasped Buater.
“What rat!”

“You sce, it ecannot be anything
olse,” czplained Alonzo gently. “We
st Le mear the hall where the other
fellows have the radio on.”

Tur blsexer Lasnary.—No. 1,436,

F William, for a knock to be heard from
this side——

THE MAGNET

s B gasped Bunter. He under-
stood mow. *I—I say, if we can hoar
the wirelgss why can't the beasts hear
us knocking ¥

“Tho walls are too thick, my dear

LH]

“ TPt we can liear the radio, you [at-

§ hiead ¥

“There must be some opening soma-

lace where the

wall is not so thick. fFlm.t 15 where it

cores throwgl. Let us try to find 1"

“Ilow ean we find anything in the
dark, you idiot?

“Wa can move about titl we find the
Jacre where it 15 Joudest, my dear
Villiam ! e=aid Alonze gently, ““That
I feel vory, very suve, is the spot where
there Toust Le an opening of sotne sort.'

“Ob, get on and don't jaw!" =said
Bunter,

Alonzo eeased to speak and pgot on.
ITe could not help thinking that dear

William  was becoming  very, very
peevish,  But Alooze, on the other
land, was very, very patient.

He proped along the cold stone wall.
Tho sound of the music grew louder (o
his eara. Evidently he was approach-
mg the spot where the sound penctlrated
H'hf wall from the radio on the other
side,

Lounder and louder it FrEW, till he
cottld have [ancied himself quite near
the radio, Obviously, only that wall
separated them from the hall of Lord
Portereliffe’s mansion, where the redio
was thundering Wapner.,  Suddenly
the cold slone dizappeared {rom under
Alonzo's groping haud, and ho found
himsell groping i an orifice in the
wall.

“Here it is, Bunler!” he gasped.
“Btop here !

Aloneo groped in the oponing of the
stoene. The wall was nearly two fect
thick, of solid blocks. DBut in that spot
a block was missing, leaving a space of
about thres feet by two. I was closed
as Alonzo’s groping hend told him, by
a wooden wall—evidently a part of the
oali-panclling of tho hall At that
spot only the oak pancls separated themn
from the romn beyond., and that was
where the “1ilgrun’s Chorus ¥ came
thundering through from the radio.

Alonzo packed himself mto the orifice
in the stone wall, groped over the oak,
and knocked. He knocked again and
nguin, hard and [ast, with eclenched
knuekles on the hard oak. Suddenly
the music on the other side eeased.
The radio had been shut off.

“They Lear us, my dear William 17
gasped Alonzo.

Aned e knocked apain on the oalk
panel, and agoain and again,

THE TENTH CHAPTER.
The Secret Panel !

NOCK!
K “Good gad!” ejaculzted tho
Bounder., He stood by  the

silent radio staring,

Enocl ! i

“It—it's somebodyi” exclaimed Bob
Cherry.

" Listen !

"1 guossg—-o"

Enock, knock, knock !

Tl juniors with startled faces listoned
intently. The knocking came from
somawhera in the great hall—from ono
af the walls. They were sure of that,
But for the moment they could not
“place "' it.

“{rreat John James DBrown!™ ejacu-
[ated Mr. Fish, staring round in amaze-
n]'mnt,* ““What the preat horned toad is
that§™

“I'll buy it said Fiher T.

“Can it be——" exclaimed Nugeat.

“ Alonzo—or DBunter——"

*But how--where—-""

" Bay, you park it, and listen a few!®
exclaimed Mr, I"ish.

There was deep silence, and they all
listened. Clearly through tiue silence
como the koocking.

Knock, knock!

" Beatter about
rapped Mr, Fish,
run it down.”

Knock, knock!

Harry Wharton & Co. seattered abeut
the hall., They listencd utlentlmly,
trying to trace too spot from which the
dull knecking came.

Mr. T'ish's eves were gleamingz, He
tapped Son on a bony shoulder,

“"Say, i Loy " mormnred  Are,
Hiram I, i‘iali. “TN say I pot the
tarantula by the tail! What? That
knocking 15 coming from belaud the
wall—"

“Bure thing™
Fizh.

“Thev pot on to the secret passages,”

rinned Mr. Fish. “I'l tell a man it

on’'t mean anything else. They've

sure tumbled in and can’t tumbla out
again, and they're trying to put us
wise, "

“Iopper,” said Fisher T., “voua'rae

and listen to i 1"
“I guess wo'll sure

azzentod TFisher TN

sure =pryv! I'll Bsay youw've hLib it
equare.’

“T'H tell a man,™ said Mr, Tish
complacently.

IKnock, knock !

“This way 1" ghouted Bob Cherry.

Ho stopped at tho cak-panelled wall
putting his ear to the dark polizhed
pangls; thon he shouted, and the other
fellows came running acrosa o him.

“ Listen heral” breathed Dob,

It was an aleove in the wall of the
spactous hall. In that aleove stood &
brouze figure of Hercules of heroie eize.
There was pleuty of room to move
round 1he statue, however. Harry
Wharton & Co. crowded into tho alcove
and listeued at the panel to which Bob
had his ear,

Kunaocl:, knoek !

It was lowd end sharp now, Fvi-
dently they had located the panel whicen
was being tnmi-red on the other side,

“Ilessed it I can maoke it out !V said
dJohinny  Ball. “The wall’'s of solid
stone behind that oak

“Not just here, or wo shouldn't Lear
the tapping,” said arry., * Let's tap
back and sce what happens,”

Ho knocked sharply on the cak with
hiz knuckles twice, The juniors lis-
tened, From the other eide came back
a double knock in answer,

“The  wall's hoflow there,” eaid
Harry,  “It zounded hollow when I
knocked ; and everywhere else it sounds
auite solid. There's an openiug in the
wall covered by this panel.”

“ Liooks like 1t," agreed Bob. " Bub
the—"

"1 guess it's themm young guys!" said
Mr. Fish. *“They been rooting about
atd %at in somewhere they can't get
out of."

The juniors exchanged glancea, ¥t
gected & very probable explanation of
tho myvsterious dizappearance of Bunter
and Alonzo, It was certain, at all
cvents, that thers was somebody behind
the panel, and they could hardly doubt
that it was Bunter or Alonzo—or both,

“Tet "em know we're wiso to them,”
said Ifisher T. Fish; and the juniorz
rapped on the pane] again and agair.
And to every koock eame an answer-
ing knock from the other side.

hen dMr, Fish put his mouth close to
the oal and shouted :

“ Say, you hear me toot ¥
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Faiotly it came throngh the thick
pak; hbat it was audible—a huan voice
calling for help.

“Lhat fixes it1"™ said AMre. Fish, 1
guess wa gob to get 't open ! Thoey
kpow we'ro wise to than, anyhow, and
they won't wender away., Say, wheroe's
thart puy Bosanzey 1

“ere, siel” =aid the quict voice of
the segretary.

“You never got wise {0 a sceret door
here, Besanney, when you was living
hava, hia late lordship's seerctary ¥V
asked] Mre. Figh,

AMe, Dosanney shook bis head,

“T1 never heard of it, sir. DBub it s
clear that thers must be an opening of

gome sort theve, A spring, perhaps———"
“I puczz 1 can’t spot it. Givo it the
onecover, Dosanney.,  And you, som,

masey off and goet some tools®
“GQure, pop!” said Fisher T. Fish;
and lie hurried away for a toolbox.

Alr. Bosauney felt and groped over
{he panel. It was apparently immov-
able, No doubt thera was & aecrel
spring of somo kind, but it was net
casy to find. _

Fisher T. Fish eame hack with toola.

“1 guess we'll have to break it in,”
raid Mr. Tish. 11l say it can’t be

1 ]

helped none. Wade in Bosannaey !

Mr. Bosanncy took hammer and
chizel: he drove in the chisel bolween
two anecient panels with hefiy blows of
tho hammer.

The banging and clanging  echoed
through thg hall. Tho juniors stood
lookirg on with eager, anxious faces,

Bang, bang! Clanzl Bangl

Tha service door opencd, and Chandos
eainn into the hall with o startled face.
Tividently the banging and eclanging
had reached the ears of the Portercliffo
butier.

Clandos fairly jumped as he saw
how Mr. llosanney was engaged. Ifor-
getful for the moment of his ponderous
dignity, the butler came quickly across
the hall Lo the alecove where tha whala
party wern gathered round the bronae
statug.

e
Chandos.

“1 guosa them lask puys ia on the
ollinr midn eof the wall, Chamles”
paswored Meo 1Mish,

Y Tmposaible, sir i gasped the butler.
(11 ];ll'_il\il.'""""“

“There’a & seeret  passago  there,
Chandos,” explained Harey Wharton.,

“What | exelaimed Chandos, ™ Non-
Ecitae !

Wharton looked at luam.
first Litne that the
had forgoiten lis manners sinee  the
Greyfriara parly bad been estahlbished
in Lord Porterchifo’'s mansion.

1 ok  you  forget  zourself,
Chandes,” said Wharton dryly, and ho
turned his back on the Lestler,

“IErensa mo, =™ Chamlas was
hineself again at once. ™ Bot—hoat it s
srely Buposaible, and—and——"

ol | Fursg it's o ciclh, Chandos
answared Mr. Fish, “and 'l say il's
HUTY s thrt FOI OOVEr WA WiEe 1o
anyllung of tha sort afier being 1 tha
Boey twenty years amnd mors

“1 had no idea, sir——*

“Waal, T puess vo’ll hiave an ddea
sorm 1" gald Mreo Mish., “Wa murn ore
on the track of them soeret pacenpes
I'm afwer.”

*at, sir, the damags ta the proels
— priveless old oak-—"

“Aw, pack it op T

" Dan't bwe o oaes, Chandos 17

Fisl, what —=—""

t owas tho
torterelitfa builer

I‘h

snacd
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dohnny Bull, *Qur friends are behind
that panel and ean’t get out! That'
whero they've been lost-—-=*

“Hullo, halle, halle!™ shouted Dol
as the panel swddenly flew open,  Tvi-
dently the hammering had zel the sceret
spring suddenly into mation,

A lerga pancl on hudden hingra Aew
onen like a door; & deep veoess in the
stono wall behingd was revealed.

The bhright electrie light from the hall
streamcd into it and showed up the
pale, exeited face of Alonzo ’Fm!r.’l:
farther back & larpe pair of spectacles
catght the hght wnd flashed 1t back
SERiMN,

“ Alonzo [ roared Dol
“And Bunter {*’

“0Oh, thank poodness,
friends pasped  Alonze, as half a
tlozen  banda  roached ab khim and
ilr?.r;gu& him oub umlfanﬂg—d hint in e
ratl.

“1 say, vou fellnws

“Thiz wav, Bunter, old hean
And the fat Owl was dragged throuch
in his turn.

e enrw
1JI

LR

|7

THE ELEVENTH CHAPTER,
The Mystery Man ]

- SAY, you fellows—-"
E ".I‘E'mfu ln.'nd Hm!"}l.]. old chap ™
“1'tn hun o
“Ha, ha, ix;?l“

“Tlpeeed if I eres anything to caclie
att  I'm  famished |* reared Bonier
“T've been days and nights without
iood!"

“Oh, my hat!" ejzculated  Tab
Cherry.  “It's hardly night yet, old fat
man, and you've only been missing

since this morning.”

ot ¥ howled Bunter. “I'va Dheen
there days and days—nights and nights !
I'm famished, starving, ravenous!”

“{handos, 1 guesa you want fa
that guy some eats,” said My, Fish,

“ At once, sir,’” said Chandos,

“I say, buck up, Chandes!” gusped
Tunter, “1 say, I'm dying, T think!
Buck up, or it may be too late 1"

James and John rushed o tray of
foodstuffs into the hall, Dilly Bunter

(Continued on néxt page.)

g!:t

gaspes]

Qur

contribution.

(1)

Bo interview, not even wiih a buily,
Would I bave been more satisfied to miss ;
Ho other prospect’s daunted me so folly
Or drawn me 20 oowilliogly as this;
Yet Daiton’s quite & decent-hearied Insllow,
There's jost that single drawback in the way:
He's deal, that's 2ll ] And even though you
ballow,
He never hears » single thing you aay &

(3}
Bot doty most ba done, however Teiplitful.
I called on Dniton, Thomes of that ilk,
My smile was bright, my mannery ware
delightiul, .
My voica was loud, but guite asz smoolh as

sk |
He looked good-tempared (that was rather

lucky}
Bawled I: ¢ Good afternoon! A lovely
day I
I km:w' old chap, you'ro handsome, brave,
and lucky !
Wa'll have a fioy pow-wow—-what d'von
my P "

{3)

bear P "* I hooke
ey walk

Hoe rose with sach
aecooted.
“ Huono |

I eaplied

But even 80, you
why [

{61
1 sighed,

L nesdn™ take the trouble 1o stick Lere | M

ii TH- Eﬂ'!l.ii“'
contifutg ;

FLil's wselezs fo

Eut Dllt_tﬂn cried :
within yoo ¥ ) )
I teard you then--youo'll give me a thick

far
¥You think 1 am & little hard of hearing——""
“ Nunno 1" T aogwered.  ** That iz quile
imposs 1 '
“ D! course, I'm crosz, Rod you, my lad, ara
sleeriog
For trouble.
hoss 1 *?

YCWhat's going on

If vou want i, I'm youor

clever Greylrinrs

We agreethat he's every bit
entitled 1o do 3o, after interviewing

TOM DUTTOM,
the deaf junior of the Hemove,

A falk—A ThL‘Eh—m.nd sow d'von
my chalks right oot of
here P ™ be eried

You're guite mistaken,™

T mecely want & libtle conversation T **
“ A little compensation ! ** was his

Ty,
*“ You may be in & state of indizoation,

l':'li

Rhymester !
demended double payment for this week's

(2)
Bul worse than that, e hears tha things yon
don*t aay |
He l:nflu yourx have said things that you've

[afnd 4
They'rs mostly lasolts, foo; and, well, I
won'l say

Exactly what be doss I It"s rather hot |
He's good at boxing (so, at leaxt, it's staled,
And I had no desics to provs it iroe) ;

Aod (hat's the reason why I besitntad
To seek him out and get thia interview.

(2
" We'll have s tidy row F ** be said in wonder.
it Why, what the dickens have [ done
to you P '*

“KRupno 1 ' I yelled, in tones as lood ay
thundar »
*t A Jittle chetl, you know—an interview 1 !
“ You'll throw me through the wigder, too P ¥
be shouted.
I shook my bead wnd waved a weary band,

And sighing lor a megaphone, 1 doubted
I even thet would make him ooderstand.

s look I aearly

onzht (o tell me

(%)

1 gazed al him and mulbered :
lumue | 7 : -
“A dommy, am IP Right—wo'll mow

“ 0hn, lor’

bhegin
He swung his left (it [anded in wy tummyd,

Hs swung his right (it landed oo my
chin) ;

A nica et - hook
boko—

A prelty right eonoected with my ear !l
I'm now in sanny, drinkiug wolered cccos,

And hers I'H stop tiU summer-fimes Dext
year [

made havoo of my
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eat 1in an armeonalr and gobbled. Tor-
tunately, it was not too late. To judpe
by the way he parked the foodstufts,
Billy Bunter had quite a lot of lifo and
cnergy left in him.

“] =also am rather hungry,” eaid
Alonze mildly, “1 sm very, very much
surprized to learn that we have been
only half a day in that dreadful place.
It certainly seemed to me a very, very
much more prolonged period. DMy
poodnezsl How wvery, vory nico these
sandwichea ara ™

Harry Wharton & Co. gathered round
the two rescued wanderers and helped
them. Alonzo and Bunter were in =
shocking state,  Both of them were
daubed with slime and grime from the
underground passages, and Alonzo still
had floury traces on him from the flour
sack. Both were very seriously in nced
of & wash and a change. But & meal
camo first—and Alonrzo gave almost as
much attention as DBunter to the food-
stuffs.

Mr. Fish stood looking through the
broken pancl into the gloomy recess
beyond. His sharp cyes were gleaming
with satisfaction.

For whatever mysterious reason Mr.
Fish desired to discover tho secret pas-
sages of Portercliffe Hall, he bhad his
wish now.

Mr. Bosanney scemed equally pleased.
%o did Fisher T, Fish. But the Grey-
friars fellows for the moment gave thoir
attention to the rescued juniors, They
wera curious to know how Alonzo and
Bunter had got into the sccrot passage.
It was no use asking Bunter; his jaws
were too busy for epeech. But Alonzo
was fnished when Bunter had barely
started.

“Dear me! I feel very, very mnel
better now,'” eaid Alonzo. “Du you net
for] better, my dear William ¥

Grunt from Bunter! Ile was too busy
to speak.

“Woll, hore you are again, =afo and
sound 17 said Earry Wharton,  “ Iut
how the dickens did you get lancded like
that, Alonzo§*

“1 was attecked, my dear Henry—'

“Wha-a-at 1"

¥

THE MAGNET

“By s very, very unpleasant per-
SO ——""

“CGreat pip [

“Attacked I repeated Bob  Cherry
blankly. *“Pulling our leg, Alonzoi"”

“Not at all, my dear Robert "

“Put who—what-—s"

“Say, what's that1” exclaimed Mr.
Tish, coming across to the jumors.
“What's that, young Todd 1"

“1 have no doubt you are very, vm:'{
much surprised, sir,’”’ said Alonzo. °
was very, very much surprised myself,
It was really doe to Kipps—"

“ Little mo ! exclaimed Kipps.

“Yes, my dear Oliver! Buntor has
told me that it was a conjuring trick
yvou were playing on me this mormng,
and that the sovereigns you appearcd to
take from my pockets were not real |

“What on earth’s that got to do with
it 7" demanded Kipps. _

“] was not aware, my dear Oliver,
at the time, that it was a conjuring
trick, and neither was that disagreeable
parson who seized me from behind, and
cnelosed me in the sack 1™ ]

“Whot" yelled five or six voices.

Alonzo shook his head.

“T really do not know, mg dear
friends, as I did not seo him, T thought,
at the time, that he must be some luna-
tie, as he domanded that I should show
him & place where soversigns could be
found 1"’ -

“Mad as a hatter, I should think ("
said Elarry blankly.

“The madfulness must have becn
terrifie.” 2
Mr. Fish made a stride at Alonzo

Tadd and grnsﬁed him by the arm.
His faco was full of angry excitement.

Alonzo gave a squeak as his bony arm
almost cracked io Iliram K. I'ish's
excited grasp.

“Ray, yvou young gur, whal's that
eaff 7' “oxelaimed Mr., ish.  *What's
that stuff about hidden sovereigns i’

: w l- 1

“Cough it up!™ snapped Mr. Tish,
*Pronto '’ '

“Cervtainly | gasped Alonvo. “I am
very, very willing to tell you all abont
it, Mr. Fish, but please do not dislocato
tny urm 1™

® All about the World’s
Greatest Radio Show
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And Alonze told Lis tale from tho
beginning ; the Greyfriarvs fellows listen.
ing in utter wender. Mr. Fish listened
with avidity to every word. The silenca
-i':tf astonishment followed Alonzo’s narra-
ive,

“Well, this bents the band!” said
Bob Cherry. "“Then it was Bunter
who found vou—you'd still be there, but
for Bunter !

“1 say, vou fellows, I saved him;"
said Bunter, with his mouth full., Thae
fat Owl waz sleckening down in his
onslaught on the foodstuffs at last, *I
went to the rescue, you know, while you
fellows were fooling about—"

“Did vou know he was thera?"

“"Well, erhaps 1 dide’'t exactly
know,” ndmitted Bunter coutiously.
“But I found him, and rescued him,
didn’t I, Alonzoi™

“¥ou did, indeed, my dear William
and 1 am wvery, very gratefull” sai
Alonzo,

“And how did vou find Lim, Bun.
ter 1" demanded Mr. Fish.

Bunter's taele was teld in its turn,

It was recally more amazing than
Alonzo's.

Mr. Fish's face was a study as he
listened.

FPigeing together the strange adven-
turcz of Alonzo and Dunter, it was clear
that somcone in the house had seon
Kipps' conjuring trick in the hall that
morning, and, like Alonzo, had sup-
posed that the sovereigns were real

Why ho should have supposed that
Alonzoe had found them at Portercliie
Iiall, was a mystery to tho juniors.

But it was clear that he had; and that
he had trapped Alonzo in the sack to
fores information from him. And Bun-
ter had seen him—hiz legs, at least—
when he came back to the houso after
*eacking " Alonzo and tring him up.

Obviously, the man was a member
of the Porterclific houseliold! It was
equally clear that he was well
actpuainted with the sceret doors and
passages of the anewnt mansien.

“Dy the great horned toad ! soid
Mr, Fish. He set his lips hard. " Carry
me home to die! I'll sny this gets my
goat 1"

MMr, TPl =talked aeross the hall to thio
library, Leckoning to his son, and to the
secrelary, to follow him,

The hbrary deor elosed Lelined tho
Lhiree of them,

The DBennder glaneed nafier iliem
curion-ly as they wert, and crinmed,

“iHd  Fishk knows  seacthn’ ! he
romarked.

ULl 1E I 2ee whatl™ sgaid Bab
{herry.

“Same lere--bat Le dees!? said

Senho.

“Its o piddy mystery 1™ eaid Harry
Whartnn, " Blessed if 1 can make head
or tail of it. Whe the duliens was the
man who ageed Alonzoe ¥

“Bomebndy in the  honse,”™  said
Wibley., " Must have beew, or  ho
wouldn't have seen Dappers playing

that trick with the dud goids ™

“ Auy of the zervants might have seen
WY romarked Kipps. "1 remoiber
Chandos was in the hall at the thoe,
but any of them—"

“I suppese  ho  would  naturally
think they were real guids ' gaad
Frank Nugent thouwghtfully. * But why
should he fancy  that  Alonzo had
fourdd them here, evenn i he thought
they were real ™

“Cnoduesa knows! 1 suppose thera
en't o jolly old Lidden treasore an
Portevelitfe  Hall, 15 there?"  said
Johnny Dull.

“Docsn't sound probable,” said Iarry,
laurhing.  *“1at it looks as if soanchiody
fancies there is. I suppose you could



“ Hallo, hallo, hallo ! ** shouted Bob Cherry, as a large panel on hidden

not, =pot the man if you came across him
again, Alonzei”

“1 have not the faintest idea what ha
is like, my dear Henry, as T did pot seo
him,” zatd Alonzo.

“Bunter secms to have seen part of
him," prinned the Bosnder. *Think
you'd know him =agzain by his legs,
Bunter 77

“Ha, ha, ha 1™

It id not seem pcbable that the
fat Owl would be able to identify the
mystery man by his legs !

“But lonk here,™ said Bob, “it's &
cert that, whoever he is, ho bhelongs to
the house. 1 believe there’s abowut
twenty men of ono sort or another
about thiz jally old manzion. Chainlos
may e able to help us!”

1111{‘1“ ?]“

“Well, ha could spot whether any
of hiz jolly old staff wasz missing from
Lis duties at the time ! said Beb. "1
suppoze he keeps a sort of oye on them,
1f John or James, or P'eter or Adol-
phus was missing frem his regular beat
pt the tine—"

“Might be
agreed the Bounder.
to Chandos.”

And Chendos was summoned, and it
was put up to him. And, though
Ghnmﬁ:s lookoed shocked, indeed, at the
bare idea of any member of the staff
of Portercliffe Hall having lzid hands
on & guwest at ihat establishment, he
promised to mako a rigid inquiry. And
the chums of Groyirinrs wondered
whether anything would cvomo of it.
Otherwise there secmied. 5o far as they
could sce, mo chance whatever of lay-
ing hold of 1he wmystery man of
Portercliffe Hall,

somiething in  that!?
“Let's pub it ap

EVERY SATURDAY

Bob. ** And Bunier !’

THE TWELFTH CHAPTER.
Who's the Guy ?

i« TICK 'em up!™
g Mr. DBozanney jumped.
“Wha-a-a-t 17 he stuttered,

*1 guess,” said Hiram K, Fish
grimly, “ihat I said stick ‘e up ! And
1 sure miean it, a few !

The secretary stared at Mr, Ifish with
goggling oyes,

After leaving the Greyiriars perty in
tha hall, Mr. Fish had traversed Lhe
library with long strides, and entered
a room adjoining it on the other side.
It was a small room, that had been
uscd s a study and business-room by
the late Lord Portercliffe. Mr. Fish
uzed it for thie same purpose; and the
roll-top desk was littered with letters,
telegrams, financial papers, company
veports, and such decuments. Hon and
seoretary  followed him in; and Alr.
Fish closed the door, and, to their sur-
prise, turned the key in it.

Then he turned to Bosanney, with a
grim glint in his steely cyes, and a
grim set to his lantern jaws.

His bony hand slid to his hip-pocket,
and, to the amazement of zon and secre-
tary, reappeared with a small automatic
revolver in it. Fishy was aware that his
popper “packed a4 zun,” bhot ik was
rather a siarliinz surprise to  Mr.
Bozannoy.

The secretary’s eves almost popped
from his head, as the light gleamed on
a levelied, bluish barrel, and Mr. Fish
bade hin Ystich ‘em up.”

" Say, pop—" gasped Figner T.

“Can it, sonl” smanpnd Hiram K,
“I guess we got to handle this donble-
crossing scallawag, and I'll mention
that I am the guy to handle Lim, 2 few,

flew open like a door, revealing a deep recess
in the stone wall behind, "The bright electrie light from the hall sireamed into it—and showed up the pale, excited face of
Alonzo Todd., Further back, a large pair of spectacles caught the light’ and flashed it back again. ** Alonzo l?" roared

and then some over! You stichine 'em

up, you gock ¥

T Bir—Mr. Fish—" pgurgled
DBosanney. _

“1I ain't waiting 1" said Mr. Iish.

“I'd sure pump lead into you, you
gink, as soon as lock at you, Claw the
air, you pesky pilecan.”

“Are vou mad T gasped the ﬁecrﬂfarl?..

“Iil say sol!” assented Mr. Fizh,
taking the word in itz American
sense Y T'm surs hornm mad with you

—mad as a hornet. Yon figura that you
can double-cross this baby! Why, vou
Ff-s-kp geck, I'd shoot you up sooncr’n
ook at vou! Btick 'em up!”

In hovror and amazement tha secre-
tary lifted is hands over his head.

Tha long. thin face that looked at him
aover the levelled revelver was blocl:
and bitter with anger. Afr. Fish had
handled & “gun®™ more than oneca in
his own happy country, across {he
“pond,” and he locked ficreely inelined
te nandle it now. At that momant
Hiramm K. Fish looked a good deal
more like a gangster then a bosine:s
INan.

*You snipe 1 satd Mr. Ifizh,  “Yoeu
pesky mugwump ! I guess if 1 had vou
ous 1n the States I'd fill you o0 full
of holes that you ecould be wsod as a
colander ! Yep—and then some ! And
' mention that you ain’t saflo here,
even in this pesky old island of Joln
Bull’s, if you don't come ¢lean. Got
that 3

“I=I--1I don't
mered the sccrelary,
eve on tho revolver.

He did not, and could not, believe
that Hiram K. Fish would, i auy civ-
cinnstances, pull the Lriggﬂr. But there
was no doebt that it looked very
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dangerous, and no doubt that the face
behind it was dark and threatening.
“¥Yeu den't catech on—what 7" snidd
Mr. Fish savagely. “Then I guess ['ll
ub you wise, ister Dosanney. When
took yveu on, in the Yew-nited States,
i’-nu put me on to this deal, and I guess
figured that 1t locked good. You was
the old lord's seeretavy, and you spied
on hin:, and on his papers, and found
out that he was hoarding gold in this
hxer shebang.”
¥ ]mal—="" began the sceretary.
“Can 1t ! snarled Mr. Fish, “The
old lord found you spyving, swod kicked
vou out. When Le pegred out and the
cstate went to lis nephew the gold
never turned up. I gpuess the present
lord has to let the shebang to raise
enough dust to keep the roof mended.
You let mo info the deal because you
couldn't get back here on your own,
and I take the place, spending my
dollars, and bLring you here, calling
you nv secrefary, to Lunt for the old
miser’s hoard—and now you turn on me

prd

and tr_}' double-crossing !

L "

“Pacl it up!” snarled Hiram K.
Fish. “By the great horned toad, I
don't know why I don't let daylight
right through your cabczs now, and

ne  moro  said. Cireat John James
Brown 1
i B“t -[ i1

“Ain't I treated vou square I hooted
Mr. Fish. “Ain"t 1 stood all the
expenses, with iny own dellars, not cost-
ing you a Continentol red cent? Ain't
you geing to get a quarter of the stufl
if we raize ik? Ain't that good enough
for you, you big stiff ?*

“Certaanly | [—F

“VWhat wyou want to start double-
erpgsing for, then ! bawied Mr. Fish.
“You jet on that you never knew any-
thing about them =secrct passages.
guecss you knew sll the time!™

“1 knew nothing! I——"

“Why did you get after that bone-
head, Todd, then?” roared Mr. Fish.
“Thank 1 ain't wise to it that it was
you that sacked him?”

The secretary HHT .

“1%" he ejaculated. _

“Yep ™ hooted the enraged Mr. Tish.
“You'! You spotted them sovereigns
that that young guy of & conjurer mude
out he hmkes off young Todd, and
vou figured that Todd had unearthed
the cache, and you got after him. By
tie great horned toad, if vou deny
it I'll sure fan you a fewl”

“(h, great goplers!” exclaimed
Fisher T. Fish. “I1 guess that's the
how of it, popper ! The double-crossing
shunk !"

“1'1l sav so " snarled Blr. Fish.

“I—I—I deny it!" gasped Bosanney.
#“MWnthing of the kind! I never—-"

“Ain't I warned you to come ¢lean?”
roared Nr. Fish, making a motion with
the revolver that caused the wretched
sccretary to cringe with terror.

“For goodness’ sake, sir!"™ panted
Bosannev. I assure vou I—I never—I
had no idea—— T have been quite
faithiful to our engagemenis, I knew
nothing of the zecret passages. I had
nothing to do with the attack on Todd.
I was as surprised as anyong-—"

“Swallow it 1™ interrupted Mr. Fish
savagely. “Some guy in this hyer sle-
bang saw that lid Kipps at his con-
juring trick and fancied they was real
soversipng, and fgurced from that that
voung Todd had hit the cache. Wheo
knows that there's & hoard of sovereigns
in D'ortercliffie Ifall excopt you, and
me, and 3on, herc?”

“1 puesy that's a cineh ! sald Fisher
T. Fish. " Y¥You sure got him by the
ghort hairs, pop ™
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Mr. Bosanney stood silent. Evidently
he was unablé to answer the guestion
pub to him by the irate Mr. I'ish,

Hiram K. IMish flourished the re-
volver, and DBeoranney pave a squeak
of alarm. If the revolver was loaded
it was nob very safe to flourish it in
the air in an angry hand.

“Be careful, sir " panted Bosanney.
“That—that weapon nught go off, sir”

“1 puess it will po off & fow if you
don't come elean ! howled Mr, Fish.
“3pill it, you piccan! You knew all
shout the secret passages, and never
at me wize., You figured that yvoung
L'odd had spotted the cache and you gos
after him for information, aiming to
leave 'me out in the cold. Come clean,
I'm telling you. I guess I want the
truth outer you (¥

“There must bo ancther person in
tha housoe who Lknows!” gasped

osanney. " Some other, who knows
th:ﬂ the late Lord Porierclifie hoarded
gﬂ e

“Aw, can 1t! Didn't von tell me
that nobody knew, except his old lord-
ship himsgelf, and wyou, what apied it
out ¥ snorted Mr. Fish.

He brandighed the revolver.

“Turn that thing another way!”
shrieked tho sceretary. “1 tell won
somcone else inny have watched his lord-
ehip, unkoown to me, and made the
same discevery. It is a certainty now !
Someono else is after the hundred and
fifty thousand sovereigns that tie old
miser hid somewhere about Portercliffe
Hall |

*“Who " snorted Mr. Fish,

“How sghould I kaow'” asked the
secretary. “Someous who knows this
building inside out, as he is acquainted
with the secret passages.”

“You " anquecl Mr. Fish.

“You—vou fool—"

“What " roared Mr. Fish.

“Have & little sense!” snarled
Bosanney., * Ask the boy Taodd at what
tirme he was seized this morning, In the
park: I was with you all the morn-
g, or most of it. You can compare
the times.”

Hiram K. Iish appeared to be a
little struck by the argument.

He lowered the revolver, much to the
relief of Jonas Bosanney, Bosannoy
was not aware that it was unloaded |

“ Son ™M mpgr:s:l Alr. T'ish.

“Yep, pop ! sard Fisher T.

“Gio and squeeze out of that gink.
Todd, what time it was that bulldozer
cinched him in the park.”

“SBure 1"

Fisher T. Fish unlocked the doosr and
went out of the room. Bosanney wiped
the perspiration from lus brow.

Mr. Fizsh sat on the revolving chair
before the roll-top desk, facing tho
secretary, the gun resiing on his bony
knee.

In a few minutes Fisher T. refurned.

“Waal ! yvapped Mr. Fish.

“That geck, Todd, allows that it was
botween eleven and twelve that he was
cinched,” gaid Fisher 1. " He don’t
lnow exacily—he wouldn’t! Il sazy
he hardly knows cnough to go in when
it rains "

Bosanner gasped.

“T was with von from half-past fen
this morning, Mr. Fish——"

“ Yon sure was,” admitted Ay - Tich.

“Then vou can see——"'

“Bure thing IV said IFisher T.

The rovolver disappeared inio Mre
Fish's lLip-pocket. He rose [rom lus
chair, his thin lips set in a tight line.

“1I guess that lets you out, Bosanney.
I figured it was vou—who elze would
know about the hoard? But—"

“There's another guy with & paw In
this clam-pie, pop " said Fisher T Fish,

“There sure is ™ said Hivam K., “By
the preat horned toad ! Whe's the gur t

Whe's tha pie-can? Who's the scalla
wag? What? There's a guy in this
hyer shebang knows about the hoard,
and 15 after it, samo as we arel Bu
who's the guy?”

But that wasz a guestion fo which no
answer could be found. One thing
only was elear—Hiram K. Fish had &
rival in the Lunt for the million dollars
that did not belong to himl

e D

THE THIRTEENTH CHAPTER,
No Admittance !
H ARRY WHARTON & CO.

were in a busz of excitement

at dinner thst evening. The

startling happenings of the
dary were guite s thrilling topic.

Mr. Fish uttered hordly s word. Ha
was tdeep in worried thought. So were
Fisher '{: and Bosanney.

But the juniors discussed the stran
adventure of Alonze Todd and the
“mystery man” of Portercliffe Hall,
greatly mtrigued by the stranpo affair,

Knowing nothing of Mre Fish's real
object at Porterclifie Hall, they were
deeply mystified, and could not make
head or tail of it.

They were extremely keen to got on
with exploring the secref passages. Billy
Bunter, by sheer chanee, had made the
discovery that had beaten the whole
patty.

Mot 6 lrace had hitherto bheen founa
of any secret door. INow they hed tho
choice of two-—the portrait of the Hed
Ezrl in the picture llery, and the
broken panel in the haﬁf

After dinner they gathered in the hall,
ihe whole party keen to begin the
exploration—with the exeception of Billy
Bunier. Dunler had missed two meals
that day—and he had made up for it by
packing away &lX or seven, one after
another, ot tho dinner table. DBunter dis-
posed his fubt person in an armchair and
went to sleep, DBunler was not keen on
exploning secret passages. He had had
more than enough of the underground
miysteries of Portercliffe Hall.

Buteall the other fellows were very
keen.

" Halle, halle, hallo™ sxclaimed Bob
Cherry, a3 he ciccumnavigaled the statue
of Hercules to logk at the broken panel.
* Liook here!"

The panel kad been screwed up whila
the Greyfriars party were ab divmer. It
was closed and tmmovable.

“What the dickens——" exclaimed
Harry Wharton. I say, Fishy—"

Dut Fisher T. Fish was not there. Ho
had disappeared wilh his popper and his
popper's secrelary,

“ Dished.” =aid tha Bounder, with a

rin.

“Tho dishfulness i3 {errific!” remarked
Hurree Jamset Ram 8ingh. “The
esteemed Fizsh does not want us 1o
explore tho eidieulous mysteries of this
abesurd mansion.*

“Why the dickens not ¥ zaid Nugent.
“ Anyhow, there's the other way in—by
the piciure gallery.”

Harry Wharten looked puzezled.

. “If Mr. Fish doese’t waut us to barge
in I suppose we'd better not,” he said.

“But—blessed if I see why not! We'd
botter find out.”

Yermon-Smith  rang  tha  bell for
Chandos.  DBub b was James who
answercd the Lell. The butler did not
appear.

“You rang. sir 'Y asked James,

“1 want to speak to Chandos,™ said
the Bounder,

“Mr. Chandos has gone to lig room,
sir!™ said James. “He has one of his
headaches,”

“ Bother his headaches!” grunied the

(Conticucd on page 22.)
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Dounder, *Loock hers, then, do wou
know why that panel has been screwed
up, James " .

“By Mr. Tish's inslruclions, sir!” said
James, “Mr. Iish thinks it.anay be
dangerous to go into the secret passages,
sir, and he has forbidden anyone to do
#0."

*What rot!” grunted the Bounder.
James made no rejoinder to that. Ho
rotired to his own regions. Tha Bounder
gave an angry enort. .

“Lot's try the other way in,” he said.

“Put if Mr. Fish objects—" said
Wharton dubiously.

“If ha does ho can say so!” granted
Smithy. " He haso’t told us so. Come
on—I'm going, anyvhow 1"

The Bounder left the hall by the door
on the picture gallery. The rest of the
parky futlluwed him in a rather uncertain
mood. If Mr, Fish objected, they could
not, of course, carry on with the intended
wxploration in Mr. Fish's manpsion. But
it waa g disappointment.

The electric light was burning in one
corner of the great gallery. That was at
the aleove where the portrait of the Red
Enrl hung.

In that alcove Fisher T, Fish was sit-
ting on the ottoman under which Bunter
had been hidden when he spotted the
legas of the mystery man. .

EFiﬁh looked up with a grin on his
bony i{m a3 the (Erej.rfriura fellows eamo
up. He guessed what they were aftor.

“Hallo, hallo, halle! 1t's open!” ox-
claimed DBob. The grest gilt frame of
the Red Earl’s porirait jutted from the
wall like a door ajar. )

“I guess the popper's nging them
?mgea the once-over,” remarked

wher T. Fish. “Hes gone with
Bosanney."

“Any objection to our going ini”
asked Harcy.

I YErF- b

“And why™
Srmth.

“ Popper figures there may
of pitlalla and things,"” explained
Fisher T. Fish airily. *Ha allows it
ain't safe for schoolboys to go rubbering
around. ™

“Tot!"” said the Dounder.

Fishy shrugged his bony shoulders.

“I guess whal pop says goes!”
answered.

“Bunter and Alonza came to ne harm
rooling about there!” said Kippa. “Ib's
safo enough, Fishy ™

demanded Vernon-

beo all sorta

ha

“Mebbe! IDopper reckons not.”

"“ And you're sticking here to ses {hat
we don't go in?” demanded the
Bounder.

Fisher T, Fish grinned,

“Hort of I" he admilted.

Vernon-8mith scowled. e was dis
appointed and ennoyed. He had sorted
out oh eleciric torch all ready—so had
several of the other fellows. Still, Bir.
¥igh had to be allowed to have his own
way it lus own establishment. Even the
Bounder did not think of penetratin
into the secrot passoge, regardless o
Hiram K.'s prolibition. But ho was
vory annoyed,

It was annoving to all the fellows.
For a week or more they had put in o
lot of their loisurs hours hunting for the
sccret passage, because Mre. Tish desired
thern (o de so. Now that thoe secrct
passage was found they were forbidden
ko entor at!

“Well, that's that!" suid Bob Cherry.

“You satd it 1" agreed Fisher 1. ish,

VYeruou Smith  flashed hia  forch
through the opening of tho secret door-
way. It revesled oostone landing and o
spival stair winding down inte black
tlepiha.  Mr. Vish and Bosannoy  hud
goue down, carrving  lights; but o
gleain of their light camo from below.
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The Dounder waa strengly templed to
disregard both the Fislic: and go ahead.
But ho refrained.

Heo turned back, frovwning.

* Well, look here, Iishy—" he began
angrily.

He was interrupled.

From the secret stair in the stone wall,
hitherto as szilent as the tomb, thera
came a suldden wild vell. It rang nand
cchoed through the deorway snd into
the picture gallery. Tho Groyiriars
fellows jumped—and Fisher T, Fish
bounded up from the ottoman.

“ What-—" he stuttered.

“What the thump-—"

Again camoe that yell—a zell of fear
and horror—ringing up from the depihs
of the earth.

“Good heavens !
Ll whﬂ-t—'”

For & moment the Creyiriars fellows
looked at one another with pale,
startied faces, What did it mean—what
was happening to the twe men who had
gone down intoe those black depths?

“Come on 1" muttered the Dounder.

He rushed through the scoret door-
way, and the other fellows, in & erowd,
rushed after him.

gasped Wharton.

i

THE FOURTEENTH CHAPTER.
The Phaptom of Portercliffe !

IRAM K. FISH held up his
H clectric lamp and flashed thae
light alomg the parrow, stone-

walled passape.

Tho air was chill and noisome, and
moisture dnﬁ:‘[md on tho walls.
Bosanney, at his side, held up anather
lump. DBeyond the radius of the lLight
the blackness was intense.

“I'll eay this ain't & chcerful spot!™
remarked Mr, Fish.

“Far from it!™
scerctary, with s shiver,

“Wa got to give it the oncc.over!™
said Hiram K. **And T gness it's goin
to take somo time, feller! If the -:-15
lord parked hizs hoard hercabouts I
reckon he had plenly of room Lo choose
from."

“The place seems hioneycombed with
pazsages " said Dosanney. "It will tako
days, or perhaps weeks, to explors the
whole of them, But——"

“But I goess Bowo wasn't bailt In »
dav—and a million dollars don't grow
on every bush!™ said Mr, Fisl. “ Any-
how, wo got wise to the place owing o
that fat gink DBunter! I'm sure glad
thet son Lrought hirn aleng, aftor gll?
Wa'ra on tho trail, Bosanney, anvhow.”

The secrctary nodded, but Lis look
was dubions.

answered  the

*It is coriain now that the place has
alrcady b"""{‘. searched, sir!™  ha
answered.  “Tho man, whoever ho s,

who knows the secret Las had plenty of
timo to make tho search--vears, perhaps
—in fact, ever sinco tho old lord dicd.
Yot ho has not found the hoard.”

“That's o cinch ! admitted Me. Fish
thoughtfully, T guess that pesky old
lord must have parked tho stuff in g
safe lodeout!  Bot if it ain't down
here, where is iL? Tle sure wever loft it
Iving about upstairs.”

“Buricd, ne doul! ! zaid  the
seeretary. Io glanced down at the flag.
sioncs underfoot. “Any of thesy fags
may vonceal it ! But=—we've got all oge
work cut out, Mr, Fish! Aly idea was
that onen the seeret passages woern ia-
covered b would be plain sailing. B
now wo know thab someone knows the
secrcet aleeady, and has been scarching—
perhaps for years----"

“It sure don’t look so  hepeful
acimitied Alr. Mish,  “You reckoned
that yvou bad a clue to i, knowing that

thore was secref passames here. But, I'M
tell 8 man, it don't look a whole lot of
8 clue—now! If soma guy has bheen
rubbering around here for years v ithout
gpotting the stuff—"

Mr. E‘ish pursed his lipe,

“Get on i he said. * Whoever that
guy is, he can only be one of the
sorvanis, encaking eround the shebang
in hizs spare time. I guess we got the
pull on him, We can do what we like
with the place—and T'll surc pull it
down, brick by brick, and stone by
stone, if I can't spot the cache without i
I'll tell the world, H. K. Tish ain’t
casily boat when he's on the trail of
a million dollars! WNo, sir—not zo's
you'd notice it.”

They moved on along the under-
ground passage.
On either side, at intervals, other

passages opened, with here and there
a large gloomy vault,

That these dark recesses must hava
beent explored, again and again, by
the *mystery man ™ of TPortereliffe
Hall, was certain, but he had left po
trace of hiz coming and going.

Traces of earlier comers, lLiowever,
wera fo bo seen here and there. An
ancient rusty gauntlet glimmered from
the floor, in one spot—and in niother
a round object ed from the secre-
tary's feot, and he shivered as he dis-
cerned that it was a skull

And in one of the wvaults, rosty
chains hung from the wall, slowing
that the place had been used as a
dunﬁenn in ancient days.

“Lively epot!"” grunted Mr. Fisl
“Give mo the Yew-nited Btates for
choice ! Jest the spot for a dog-gonced
ghast to horn in—"

“Oh! S8peak of something elze,
please !" stammered Bosanney. The
socretary did not possess My, Tish's
1ITOn Nerve.

Hiram K. chuckled.

“Aw, you bonehead, what's biling
yout" he said. *“I puess they say
there's & family ghost in thia hyver
mansion—3on  sure fancied that Le
spotted it one mnight in  the turret-
room 1 But I'll tell » man, T'll sure
chaw up all the ghosts we raise
hero—-"

“Hark " breathed Bo=anner. [ITo
clutched the American by the arm,
his lamp shaking io bis other Lol

“What the John Jamoes Brovi---="
sna]gmd Me. Fish.

“Did you hear nothing

EAY)
=

“Unly your teeth chatlering, 1
raecss [ answered Mr. Fish, sarens-
tically.

YI=I thought I heard-—-<"

“Aw, can 1t !™

“flark 1" gasped DBosannow.

Mr. Fish gave a start! Thi fiue

ho heard a sound=a strange iow seoconud
that came from & vaulled opening at
the side of the passage. It vas (o
sound of & low groan.

“"Lreat  snakes!™ ejaculabed  Ale,
Tish,
“I—JI—I think perhaps we lad

hetter returo,

“I—1 think——"

“Tack it up !I"" snapped Mr. Fisl

He shook off  the  seeretavy’s
trembling hond and swuner o the
vaulted opening, Rashing lois Tiglt i
front of him.

“Aw, wake snakes!" he pgosped.

There was a deep  voaultcd  spuee
before him. Trom the darkuess of itz
depthz a strange [gure apprarcd o
fipura that made Miram K. Fi:h
wonder whether he was arcamig:,

It was the fizure of 8 man in anciont
goarb—the trunk hose and rall  and
clenk and pointed beard of  Fliza-
bethan days. A glimmer of 2 strange

etammmered Dosanney,



Hiram K.
geck !°” he snapped.

EVERY SATURDAY

bony hand slid into his hip-pockel, and reappeared with a small avtomatic in [t. ** Stick 'em up, you
* Sir— Mr, Fish——" gurgled Mr. Bosanney.

“ I ain't waiting ! *" sald Mr. Fish.

—

* You

that you can doublecross this baby I Why, I'd shoot you up 5ooner’n look af you! Stick em ap I ™

phosphorescent light hung about tho

form. In the right band was a sword,
glistening in that strange ghostly
glimmer.

Mr. Fish stood transfixed.

It was the ghostly Bgure of the Red
Earl, said to haunt Portercliffe HHall;
the ghostly figure that Fisher T. Fish
had secn, or fancied that ha had seen,
in the turret-room a weck or mora
REO. . .

But there was no fancy about it this
tima; Mr. Fish rubbed his eyes and
looked again, and the figure was still
there before him. Its hand was raised,
;.Ilfe glimmering sword pointing towards

1.

“Do—do--do you see anything?”
stammered Bosanney, He [ollowed Mr,
Fish, and peered into the vault by his
side.

The next moment ho uttered a howl
of terror, and his lamp dropped [ram
his hand, crashed, and went out.

Mr. Fish gritted his teeth.

“Hay, it's a fake!” lhe enapped.

“You dog-goned bonehicad, you figure

therc's such things as dog-goned
ghosts ] Forget it] Follow me, dog-
gona you

And Hiram, taking his courage in
both handa as it were, rushed right
across the vault at the ghostly figure.

It vanished instantly behind a mas-
give stons piilar.

Mr. Fish rushed round tha pillar.
He held up the light i his left band;
in hiz right he had grabbed his gum,
and grasped it by the barrel, clubbed.
If he woas scared, he was more angry
than scarcd.

But 23 he eame rushing round the
stone pillar he halied suddenly with
& pasp of amazement.

The ghost had vanished ! )

Hiramn K, Fish staggered bLack in
his mstonishment. The lamp sagged
m his hand |

“"Great John Jameés: Brown!”™ he

gasped.

“Let us go!” It was a shrick from
Bosanuey. “For mercy's zake, get
out of this! DBring your light. Oh,
come, come "

“Pack it up!™ roared Mr. Fish.
“I'm télling vom it's a faket T'll tell
a man, it's & dog-gponed trick | There's
another dog-goned secret door here
somewheres, and P'll tell you—"

He broke off with a startled yell
Something fashed from belind ham,
and tho lamp was struck from his
hand.

It erashed on the stone floor, and
was instanily extinguished.

In sheer terror, Hiram K. Fish
groped round him in the sudden dark-
ness.  Iis hand touched something.
But it was gone the next moment.
With his heart leaping to his throat,

he greped in the darkness, secking
to grope his way back into the
passage.

“ Bosanney !'" ha gaspod.
A wild yell of terror answered.

“Oh, help! It's teuching me—"
shricked tho secrctary.

There was a patter of running feet.
Yell after yell of eheer terror rang
throngh the subtecrranean darkness.
Then there was the sound of a heavy
fall, and silence. And Mr. Fish, alinost
g3 terrified as his secretary, gropoed
and groped in the blackness,

THE FIFTEENTH CHAPTER.
Vanished !

L OMLE on!” panted Smithy.
q 1la leaped through iha
srcret  doorway  seross tha

_ stone landin
spiral abair.  Iarry

angd down the
‘harton was ab

his heels. After Wharton came the
Co., all wildly excited and alarmed.

Yeoll after yell rang from the dark-
nesa below.

What was happening was a mystery,
but it was clear that something was
heppening down there in the black
depths, iram K. Fish and his secrc-
tary hod struck some sort of trouble
in the subterrancan recesses under
Portercliffe Hall.

The juniors did not hesitste, The
Bounder, reckless as usual, led the
way, but the other fellows did not
need telling to follow. If Mr. Fish
was in danger, of whatever sort, the
Gireyfriars fellows werec more than
roeady Lo %ﬂ to his help.

Vernon-Bmith fairly raced down the
spiral, following the turns of the
circling stair with almost giddy ewift-
ness. e black depths, echoing with
torrified shricks, wera not atirective,
but the Bounder was inzensible to fear.
Breathlessly, recklessly, he raced down,
several times almost losing L foot-
ing, but recovering it egain with swift
activity,

Ha lcaped out into the stone-walled
passage &t the bottom of the spipal
statressn. WWharton was behind himy

Smithy flashed his Light round.

No other light was to bo seen. Black
darkness rogned. But there was
silence now as well as darkness. The
wild yelling had suddenly ceased.

“Iollow on!” exclaimed Vernons
Smiath.

Haolding up the light, he ran slong
iho underground passage. After lim
ran the Famous Five; following them
came Kipps and Wihley and Alonzo,
with Fisher 1. Fish brioging up ihe
rear. Fishy no doubt, was anxious
about his popper, but if there was
anything unpleasant %0 run to,
TFishy ealculated that the other guys
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were welecoms to run into it Regard-
Iess of such business-like considera-
tions, the Dounder and the Famous
Fiva pelted on fast. :

“Oh! Look outl!” gasped Smithy.
e stumbled over something on the
floor. and came to & halt.

“It's Bosannoy !” exclaimed Whar-
ton,”as scveral torclies flashed -on the
still fipure stretched on the floor.

“What eon earth can havo
pened *" exclaimed Bob Cherry.

Wharton dropped on his krees beside
the secretary, Bosanncy was guite un-
conscious, his face as white ns chalk,
hiz oves closed. It was elear that he
had fainted. . ;

“Not hurt?” asked Nugent, with a
shake in his voice.

hap-

“I think not—just fainted!” saad
Harey. “Bome of you stey with
him—while we find Alr. Fish?

“Come #wn!’' The DBounder was

dashing on apain. After him rushed
the Famous Five. ngjs and Wibley
ran after them, followed by Fisher T.
Fish, and the good Alonzo remained
with the insensible secretary. Ho set
a lamp on the floor, and lifted the un-
conscious man’s head to his knee to
make him more comfortable. )

From whora Bosanney had been
found, it looked ms if he had run back
towards the stair and fallen in a faint
before le reached it. Me. Fish, ap-

arontly, was farther om.

*“Harl ! exelaimed Bob Cherry.

From the darkness came a yellin
voice, recognisable as that of Hiram K.
Fish, though husky and ¢racked with
rage and torror.

“Aw ! Keep off, you dog-goned pie-
can! Help! You Bosanney-—oh, great
John James Brown [V ] _

The juniors ¥ on, flashing their
lights ahead. Mr. Fish, evidently, had
fost his Light. Not a glimmer camo
from the darkness. :

On their left a wide vaulted opening
yawned in the stone wall, They wore
ﬁassing it at & run when the yell of Mr.

ish reached their ears agawn, coming
from the vault, and they realised that
lie was there.

“Here 1¥ panted Wharton.

“"Hold on, Smithy—"

“Hallo, halle, hallo!”

“What—"

“th, look ! shricked Nugent.

“The ghost!™ yelled Fisher T. Fish.
“The gol-darnmed spook I saw 1n the
turret—oh, great snakes!” |

The juniors came to a dead halt in
the vaulted opening. ‘They could
gcarcely believe what they saw,

Across the gloomy wvault, picked out
from the blackness by glimmering,

reenish hosphorescent  flickers  of
ight, was the spectral figure of the Red
Farl! Ar. Fish erouched apgainst the
stone wall, warding off the spectre with
both hands outstretched, his face grey
with ferror.

In the blackness he had failed to
grope his way out of the vault into the
passage. The terrifying fipure of the
spectre of Portercliffe Hall glimmered
before his eves in the decp gloom.

Cool-lieaded business-man az he was,
MMr. Fish's nerve was utterly gone. He
crouched away from the prisly appari-
tion, shricking hoarsoly.

For a long moment the juniors stood
spellbound.

In that thrilling moment they eaw
the white, deathly face of the phantom
turn ftowards them, and cavght the
gleam of rolling cyes in the light from
their electric lamps.

Then, with a backward leap, the
mysterious figure disappeared behind
the great stone pillar in the vault.
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Mr. Fisk was still shrieking inco-
hercntly.
_ Harry Wharton, with set teeth, rushed
into the vault. Fo dashed round the
stone pillar, flashing his light. Tha
spectre had vanished. He fancied ho
heard a famt thudding zound, but he
could not be sure. But the figure was
gone. Save for Mr. Fish and the
juniors, the wvault was cmpty.

Bob Cherry caught Mr. IFish by the

&rm.

“Buck up, sir!” zaid Bob. “We're
all hera 1™

“Aw!l I—I—I guess—" stammercd

Mr. Fish, through his chattering tecth.
“I—I guess—oh, great John James
Brown| Is—is—is it gone?!”

“It's gone 1" said Harry, with a deep
breath.

“Gone 1" repeated Nugent. “ But—"

“1 guess we want to beat it, pop [
stuttered Fisher T, Fish. “TIl say we
want to get out of this, instanter.’’

“Rot " snapped the Bounder. “It's
8 rotten trick—let’'s get after that
blighter—-'

“I guess it's sure & spook—"

" Rubbish ! ] )

" &ay, you pack it up, eon1” said Mr.
Fish. In the bright light of the lamps
snd in tho presence of the crowd o
schoolboys, Hiram K. Fish pulled him-
solf together. “ X'l say it's jest a trick—
and I'll sure make that tricky guy sorry
for himself when I get 8 cinch onm
him."

“The trickfulness is terrific!” said
Hurreoe Jamset Ram BSingh. “But
where 13 the esteemed ghost?”

“1 guess only & spock could do the
vanishing trick like that!” stammered
Fisher T. Fish through his chattering
teath.

“I sure esaid pack it up, son!
snapped his popper. By the great
horned toad, next time I come down
hyer I'll have something in my gun,
and then I guesa I'll lay that dog-goned
ghost & few | Hunt round for himn, you
ginks "

The junicrs searcied through the
vault. But fhere was no sign of the
grisly phantom.

Either it was a genuine ghost, able
to vanish at will, or there was some
gecret door in the stone walls through
which a trickster had disappeared.
Tha latter theoty was talken for granted

the Greviriars fellows.

“It's a trick, of course,” said Johnny
Bull. “ But——"

“8'arch ! znapped Hiram K. Fizh.

But it was useless to search further.
the spectre had vanished, and if there
was & seeret door in the stone walls, it
was too carefully concealed to be
found.

One of the great stone blocks, pro-
bably, moved on a hidden hinge or
pivot. But if so, it was fastened by the
vanished trickster; every one, as if was
rapped and thumped by the searchers,
felt as firm and solid as if it had never
stirred since the foundations of Porter-
cliffe Hall were laid in the far-off days
of the Plantaganets.

“Nothing doing !” said the Bounder,
at last.

bMr. Fish gave an angry enort.

“1 guess I'll got that guy if T have
to puﬁ the shebang into small pieces to
get him ! But he's sure bealen us to it
now ! Where's that guy Bosanney ¥

“Wo found him in the passage near
the stair,” enswered Harry., “He had
fainted e

Another snort from Mr. Fish,

“He sure would! Ile sure got the
wind up, & fow ™

The juniors grinned., Mr. Fish him-
ealf had secmed in & rather *windy
state when they found him in the vault.

“Beat 11" prunted Mr. TFish,
“Nothing doing hyer, I reckon.”

“If you're going on cxploring, sir,
perhaps you'd like our company 1” sug-
gested the Bounder

“I guess I ain't going onl I'm sure
fed up, & few!” grunted Mr., Fisls
“Beat it out of this.”

Hiram K. was evidently tired of sub-
terranean ime.sages and ghosts for tho
present, He stalked out of tho vaylt,
and the juniors followed him along the
passage. -

At the spiral stnir they came on
Alonzo helping Mr. Bosanney up. The
secrectary had recovered his senses, but
he was white as chalk and trembling in
every limb. Hoe gave a jump as ho
heard the Juniors behind him, and
stared back with popping eyes.

“Oh!” he gasped. “Youl Did you
gee 1t

“The seefulness was terrific }” prinned
Hurree Jamset Ram Bingh.

“It—it  touched mel”  gasped
EDEERIIEF; with s shudder. “In-—-in the
ark——"'

“Aw, can It!" prowled Mr. Fish.
“Don't I keep telling you that it's all
s fake? I guess there's somebody in
this hyer shebang that don't want us
ta go rooting about them passages—and
I'll say I'm going to spot that somebody
%“nd ;nuke him sit up and howl a few

e *r

‘Iﬁla secretary made no answer to that,
Ha tottored out inte the picturs
gallery and tottered away.  Jonas
Bosanney had been frightened to the
marrow of his bones, and he was not in
& hurry to recover from tho fright.

Mr. Fish snapped the secret door shut,
and the Red Earl resumed his place on
the wall. Tha juniors exchanged
glances, and Hiram K. gave them
rather a grim look.

“I guess 1 want 1}’&11 young guys to
keep above ground1” he said, * You
sin't to go rubbering arcund in them
passages. You get mei"™

“We aren't safraid of ghosts, Mr.
Fish 1" said the Bounder, rather stress-
ing the word “we,” and the Greyfriars
fellows grinned.

Mr. Fish snorted, and, without
making any other reply, stalked away.
But Hiram K's word was law at
Portercliffie Hall, and, keen aa they
were to explore the mysteries of that
ancient mansion, Harry Wherton & Co.
had to give up the idea.

THE SIXTEENTH CHAPTER.
Bunter Makes Another Discovery !

o HOSE hat?” inquired EBob
w Cherry.
It was the following

morning, and Billy Bunter

had rolled out of the house inte the
bright August sunshine with his fat
face shaded by a handsome straw hat.
That straw hat was so handsome and
oxpensive and clean, that it obviouszly
did not belong te Willism Gearpo
Bunter: henee Bob's plavful gquestion.

That morning, Harry Wharton & Co.
would have been glad to explore the
subterranean recesses under Portercliffo
Heall. But Hiram K. Fish—{for reasons
of his own—was adamant on that point.
3o the juniors were going down to
Chftonvilla to bathe instead. This time
Billy Bunter had not forgotten his
bathing-suit, which he had carefully
packed and handed to Alonzo to ecarry.
Bunter did not like carrying anything,
and the long-suffering Alonzo was
always ready to oblige.

" Anvhody lost a bhat ! went on Beb,

“Iia, ha, hal?



“Oh, really, Cherrs ! Look here, you
feilows, lot's clear off 1" said Bunter.
“What's the gaod of wasting time

“Waiting {or Swmithy 1” said Harry
Wharton.
“Well, look here, don't wait for

Smithy,” urged Bunter. *He can fol-
law wus, I supposc? Tho fact is, I'd
rather get off without Smithy.”

“What the dickens 15 keeping
Smithy all this time?” asked Nugent.

“DPerhapsfully he is looking for an
~stcemed  bLat!”  suggested  Hurree
Jamset Ram Singh, 2

“Oh, really, Inky 1 T say, you fellows,
let's start—1"

“Ha, ha, ha1”

“Hallo, hallo, hallo! Here comes
“withy ! chuckled Bob, as the Bounder
vam ouat, in o cap, with a frowning
brow. " Waiting faor vou, Smithy I”

The juniors were waiting under the
qhndg branches of a great ocak that grew
am the edge of the lawn. That ancient
oalt of 1mmense girth was one of the
=ights of Porterchife Hall, and, accord-
ing to legend, had been standing lonper
than the hall itself. As the uunﬁer
i'fpearud Billy Bunter sidled round the
ihick trunk, which was wide enough
uven to conceal the fat Owl of the
Remove, i

Vernon-8mith gave an angry grunt
as he joined the juniors,

“I can’t find my straw,"” he gprowled,
“IHave any of you silly asses been lark-
ing with my hat ™'

" Not guilty, my lord!” grinned Bob.

“DPerhaps Bunter has taken your hat
hy mistake, my dear Herbert,” sug-
gested Alonzo Todd helpfully.

“Buater! Has that pilfering por-
s:;:rise bagged my straw!” roared the

aunder,

He rushed round the ok,

“Uh erikey!” gasped Bunter,

“You fat villaig—-"

“UOw! I say, you fellows, keep him
off I yelled Bunter. “’1ain’t his hat!?
Besides, 1 ﬂﬂ!i took it because Nugent
was weanng his own hat. 1"d rather
lave had Nugeot's. I say, vou fellows
-=varoogl 1*

“Hao, ha, ha*

“ My dear ITerbert,” exelaimed Alonzo
Todd, in great distresa, "1 trust that
von are not very, very angry with dear
William,  Dlease calin yourself, my
dear Herbert,”

Alonzo caught the angry Bounder by
ihio arny, and dragged him to a halt.

Swithy Jdid not calm himself, In-
stead of calming himself, sz the good
Alonze hoped, he grabbed Alonzo by the
lmfk’ and banged Ins hicad against the
valk.

HBang |

“"On!  Owl" yelled Alonzo., My
dear Herbert—  Yarcooh! Whoop !™

" Hold on, 8mithy I" gasped Bob,

My dear—yaroooh—Llerbert—waw !

Harry Wharton & Co. jumped at the
Bounder, and rescued Alonzo. Mean-
while, Billy Bunter had made the most
of his respite. Whiloe the Bounder was
busy with Alonzo, the fat Owl grasped
a low branch of the oak, and dragzed
himself into the tree.

Bunter was not good at climbing,
Now he clambered with the activity of
a monkey. When the Dounder re-
ctarted in pursuat, tho fat Owl was out
of reach,  Mtraddling a liranch cight
ar nine fect from the ground, elose to
the {runk, he blinked down at the oxas-

perated  Beunder  throvgh  his  big
epectacies.

“Beast I gasped Bunter, " Keep off.
veu rotter] Your comwn aller me, and

T'H jelly well kick you! Yal!™
Yerpon-Simith glared up at him.
*Hy gum, N jolly well——"
“Beazt 1" gasped Bunter. " Yo can
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nave the rgilen old hat! I don't want
the mouldy old thingt Yah(”

Heo grabbed the disputed article from
hiz head, and pitched it down. Tt
landed on the Boundor’s nose as he
gl?rﬂd up, and Vernon-8mith pgave a
Yeifk.

'ﬁle hard edge of a weraw hat brim
banging on a fellow's nose, was neiiher
gratelul nor comforting.

TOw ! yelled Smithy, *Wow !

“Ua, ha, hal™

“You cackling fatheads—"

“Oh, come on 1 said Harry Wharton,
laughing. * You've got your straw—
never mind Bunter, t's pet going.”

“1'm going to kick that fat rotter
all the way (o Margate!” roared
Vernon-Smith,

“Then we'll start first.*

And the Greyiriars party started.
Vernon-8mith, rubbing his damapged
:u}&e, glared up at_the fat Owl in the
Tt 7

“Will you come down "' he hooted,

* Beast

The Bounder grasped the rough trunk
of the oak, and Bunter, with a yelp of
slarm, clambered higher.

Farther up ]iulting branches on all
sides formed what locked, in the shade

diEdmwann a LEY - FEEEE
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of the foliage, like & safe spot, and the
fut Owl clambered vun to it. But it was
not go safe as it looked. Tt had not
occurred to  Billy DBunter that that
ancient onk was hollow.

But it was,

Bunter, clambering over the top of
ihe main tiunk, suddenly found himself
dl‘ﬂf)ping into dusky s? X

o gave a wild yell.

“Yarooh "

Bump !

" Whooo Bunter roared,
sprawled imside the hollow trunk, *I
say, you fellows—rescue! 1  sa
varoooh I=-T say, it's hollow | g;
fallen in! Oh crikey !

“Hua, ha, ha!” yelled the Bounder.

Ha clambered up and peered into the
hollow of the trunk from above. The
hollow was only about six feot deep:
fortunately far Bunter, it did not extemd
the whole way to the ground. Tha fab
Owl zat and roared.

“1 say, SBmithy, you beast, help me
out I

“Wait 1ill I coma back from Mar-
gote!” grinned the Bounder,

“Oh, reslly, Smithy—->"

“Good-Lye 1"

(Continued on page 24.)
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AND NOW FOR THE GRAND

FINALE OF —
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WHAT'S GONE BEFORE.

Seheyn Gore and hiz brother, Caolin,
set ont for Moose Call o avenge the
smurder of their Uncle Amyus, o gold
procpector, En  roule, they wmect
Mounfain Lion, o Sloux Indion,
#hrough whom they learn that o gang
of roughnecks led by Majoe and Musly
have already vregistered the colofmm.
The 1100 Britiahers trap the gang in a
nolural amphitheatre in the mounltqins
after which, oassisfed by Sergeant
Threfoll and his Mountiea, they
sorm the entrance. A flerce fight
ensues, and the gang is wiped out
1olth the axceplion of Majoc ard Mualy.
Heleyn (3 captured by Majos, but
sungder cover of darfineas, succeeda in
severing the Iariat ichich pinioned

“ 1 soonder whot'a become of
Muszsiy ¥ ' he ashe of Major, hiz aclive
braoin ploanning an escape.

{ Now vead on.)

The Last of Majos and Musty !
HUCES! Musty never was o
pal of mine,” Majoc confided,
glad perhaps to keep on
talking, for his eycs werc heavy with
sleep, and to sleep would spell
danger. “We just got mized u
togetlier in a jam years ago, sce, and
ever since worked as pardners, share
and share alike in what wc earncd,
and——"
“What you stole,” said Sclwyn,
“Curae it! The same thing. But
Musty did the dirty over this Amyas
Gore claim. 1 found him pocketin’
the biggest nuggnt the hﬂ{ﬂ found.
T'm through with Musty. When we

p n
meet again there’s gonna be gun-

play.”

ks

“When you mect—if wyou ever
mcet ! interrupted the vyoungp
Britisher. “I think you're going to

die right here, Majoe.”
Selwyn's remark goaded the villain
into another burst of loud-volewdl
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opaths, after which he sank to mutter-
ing, and g while later into silence.

Selwyn waited breathlessly under
the stars before he dared to move
cautiously and silently, in a sitting
position, foot by foot, to where Majoo
wasa acated, propped against the eliff.

At Iast he could see the villain’s
bulky outline. ME%GE was sitting
with his feet sprawled out and his
bearded head sunk upon his mighty
chest, He was fast aslecp, and
snoring deeply.

The moon was swinging up, and
S&Iw;n eould see istinctly, Lying on
the ledge, within bhand's reach, was
Majoc's rifle,

Sclwyn scized it by the barrel and
tossed it over tho ledge. The only
sound that Boated upwards was a
sharp crack from somewlere very far
Lelow as the rifle landed.

Next, Selwyn drew one of the re-
volvers from Majoe's holster, This he
slipped into his pocket, Majoe having
robbed him of his own gun. Then ho
reached for and got possession of the
pecond pun and hurled it far into
space. 'This time he heard no sound
of a fall.

Majoe kept his automatic in his
right-hand pocket, and the pocket was
ready to Sclwyn's hand. Majoe's arms
wero folded above the pocket. Selwyn
securcd the auntomatic with ecase.
Last of all, he reached out for and
sccurcd Majoe's bowie-knife, And
this, too, he horled out into the dark.

His work done, Sclwyn bepan fo
crawl noiselessly back to his place,
leaving the severed lariat on the
ledge. Theore was ne longer any need
for him to pretend.

Before very lonpg the dawn broke,
and as soon as there was suflicient
light Sclwyn began to erawl back up
the slope. Holding on o the eliff this
time, and deciding that it would be
quite possible for him to reach a very

Py e e et LA el

SE CALL s

7 .y
(J Ly

Ly

|
.......

Tr:}mia]ng]mking ledge about =
mndred feet above him, he started to

climb.

He had climbed ui) aliont forty fect,
perhaps, when a bellowing roar from
the ledge below told him Majoc was
awake and had discovered how he had
been {ooled.

“Come down from that, you yallers
faced climbin' monkey!” Majoe
roarcd from below., “Come down, or
I'll shoot you down, you Hamin' son
of & mountain goat!™

Selwyn glanced back, grinning with
delight.

“You can't!"” he shouted., “I've got
all your guns!”

“But I'll get you!” bawled Majoe,
ag he began to climb up after the
young Britisher. “You can't fool
me

“But T have!” goaded the boy.

Selwyn had up till sow been mad
with hunger and thirst, but his ezcapo
so thrilled kim that he forgot it. He
knew, as e tested the plants and
stunted bushes which grew out of the
holes in the cliff face, that he would
be able to get up to that ledge above
him all right. The plants gripped as
if they formed part of the mountain
itsclf, and one need not trust to them
entirely, for there were juiting grips
on which to cling.

Selwyn climbed swiftly and surely.

Majoe moved every bib ns fast,
however. It was surprising to sce
with what caze and power ke hauled
himself up that death-trap, weighed
down as he was with the heavy pack
and pockets full of gold.

Sweat poured down his face as he
felt for toe-hold and reached for
plants up there.

He raved and shouted as he came.
The mountain fairly rang with the
noise he made. Hisa shouting wasn
heard, too, for suddenly, when e had
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only another twenty feef or so to go,
a head and shoulders appeared from
the ledge above.

Selwyn was so startled he stopped.
Thiz waa the second time s man had
a })Eﬂl‘tﬂ and barred the way when
Eg wyn was making a life-and-death
climb :’I‘& a dangerous wall near the
@reat Chief's Head, But this time
1t was not the crested head of the
Siouxz Indian, Mountaip Lion—it was
the ugly, twisted, evil face of the
murderer, Musty Wilmot !

Musty Wilmot was there, waiting
for him.

A sense of sickening disappointment

made Sclwyn's head swim, and he
came very near to faIIin%.
Majoe, down below, looking wup,

bawled with triumph as he recognised
his pal in crime and knew that they
had got ®Belwyn trapped between
them.

“Atta boy, Musty!” he roared,
laughing merrily. “I knew you
wouldn't let a gui)dnwn. Get him!
tse fuur gun! Drill him full of
holes! Bump kim off, Musty, and
t-hern’ lend me a helpin’ hand as I come
up !’

“I'll bump him off, Jack,” snarled
Musty, looking more evil than ever,
“and I'm gonna bump you off, too.
The Mounties and the Sioux have got
me cornered like a rat, durn their
hides! Curse ‘em for it, for they'll
find meﬂ soon. But I ain’t gonna let
young Gore an’ you escape——

Selwyn saw him draw back the
right hand, on which he had heen
leaning, and then swing it into view
apgain, grasping & gun. But in order
to aim at Selwyn, who was clinging
elose to the cliff face below, Musty
had to lean right over and point the
gun straight down.

Below him, Selwyn was braced on
the cliff face, holding on with beth
feet and hands. He let go with the
right now and pulled the gun he had
taken from Majoe out of his pocket.
Reaching up, he got a clear aim on
the black-hearted, murdering wvillain
who meant to add another crime to
the long list of his simister record.

Selwyn fired at onee.

Braang !

The bullet bored clean through
Musty's threoat, and as his head and
shoulders plunged forward and his
left hand on which he was supporting
himself gave way under him, the right
arm shooting outward with the gun,
the whole of the erook’s body came
over the ledge in a somersault and
dropped sheer down.

he foe of Musty's boot struck
against Selwyn’s shoulder as he
flashed by, but only lightly, and a
second Iater the whaole }EIungin
weight of him hit Majoe fair an
gequare on head and shoulders and
fairly brushed him off the cliff.

Belwyn felt his grip loosening and
let the revolver fall. As he clung, he
looked down and saw two bodies turn-
ing aver and over, with arms and legs
outspread, plunging down into the
depths of the mountains until at Iast
the ledge below hid them from view.

Selwyns hands were petfing
cramped and tired. His feet were a
little bit numbed from the strain of
clinging to doubtful points of rock,
and his head was a little dizey. He
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managed to reach the ledge, hung
there for a sccond or two, and then
managed to hoist himself up and slip
a koee over. A few seconds more, and
he was lying flat on the ledge, safe
and sound.

For several minutes Selwyn lay in
blessed relicf, for he had kept watch
all night, and the strain of the climb
had told on him.

Then, rousing himself, he began to
crawl alovg the ledpe. It was much
safer here, though the rocks were
honeycombed with hiding-places and
holes. Which way should he go?
The point was decided for him as a
sudden shout made him look up, and
he saw the Sioux, Mountain Lion, and
Sergeant Paul Threfall standing on a
rock above, waving to him.

They comé crawling dowu, feeling
their way cautiously, for a ship would
have proved fatal, Within a few
minutes they had joined the young
Britisher.

The Sioux was grinning,
Threfall looked radiant.

“Shake, boy !” said the Scrgeant of
the Mountics. “Gee! My heart was
gore when I saw that murderin® skunk
Majoe haul you along at the end of
that rope. But I could do nothing.
One false move and Majoe would have
shot you.”

“I thought ke had ehot you,”
answered Selwyn.

“No! The bullets come plenty
near, though. The Sioux here
thought it wise not to follow you an’
goad Majoe. Later, we got on the
trail of Musty and hunted him some-
where up hyar, but lost him. What
wae that shot we heard just now #*

“1 ghot Musty, and in falling the
villain swept Majoe off the mountain-
side, They dropped together.”

“You killed Musty?” said the

and

Majoe's eyes gleamed
with triumph as, looking
up, he recognised his
pal in erimie and knew
that theyhad got Selwyn
Gore trapped between
them. *‘ Atta boy,
Musty 1i"* he roared,
‘laughing merrily.

7

startled sergeant. “Say, how did
you manage it, kid "

“I shot him with Majoe's own re-
volver.™

And then Selwyn told them all what
had happened.

The sergeant’s bronzed face beamed
with admiration as he listened.

“You're a great kid, Sel,” he said.
“ We nailed all the rest. The gang is
all wiped out. Now, let's take you a
gafe way back to Amyas' claim.”

The Indian led the way, and within
an hour or so they were down in the
walled-in g!aaa whera Amyas Gore
had staked his claim. There the
Sioux and the Mounties and Colin
were waiting.

Colin rushed up to Selwyn, and
gripped him by the hand, for he had
never cxpected to see his brother
again.

“Bo you've come back, Sel?” he
cried excitedly.

“I'd say he’s come back,” said the
gergeant, “and how! He bumped off
Musty and Majoe. He esure has
avenged vour murdered uncle, hoy."”

Feeling merry and bright, the party
ate, and later rested. Then Selwyn
and Colin unearthed the board bear-
ing the inscription: * Amyas Gore—
His Claim " and sct this proof of their
rights up where they had found it.

For a week all the party staiyed u
there, washing and digging gold, and:
then, with sacks m:ﬁ hagas heavily
laden, and every man’s pockets bulg-
ing pold, they made their way down
the mountains.

They retrieved the gold they had
cached beside the waterfall, but left
the cave of the falls unexplored. That
wias reserved for explortation at a
later date. y

Descending the Sunrise Mountains
at their ease, they made for the Sioux

gamp where they had
left their horses,

There the Sioux
Indians had a strange
tale to report. Some
of the braves, whilst
out scouting at the
foot of the moun-
tains, had come wupon
the smashed, maimed
and broken bodies of
two dead white men.

And, stranger still,
there was a damaged
rifle, a broken re-
volver, and a bowic-
knife, all lving within
a little distance
around.

Gold had been
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#pdlled from the men’s pockets and
they were Iving within fovolver shot
of the place where Amyas Gore had
beon hled o his deathes

There wus no need to ask whase
bodies they were; the dead white men
were  Blackbeard Jolin Majoe and
Mu<ty Wilmot.

“1t was a close call that of yours,
boy, up on the ehil,” said Sergeant
Theelall to Selwyn, when the news
came. O If vou'd hesitated a secohd,
tusty would have got you. ut you
tlrilled the ferret-eved, yellow-maned,
cownrdly skunk. And e got Majoo
fgr vou, tea. Who says there ain'i
uny justice in this world "

Selwyn, Colin and the JMounties
started for Temahawk a day or iwo
later, intending to come back again,
[n'ﬂpe:i:l:_r equipped for another gold
TR,

Before they wenl. however. they
dug up the cotfin in which Amyas Gore
lay, and the Sioux and the Mounties,
forming d funeral procession, bore it
wp the mountsins to the elaim beyond
the Great Chief's head where the pold
prospector had expressed a wish to be
boried,

Mountain Lion rvode with them
baek 1o Tomahawl, and on the way
they valled for Isnne Hnugger.

The old Tomabawk lawyer was full
of Lieans,

Ife prected them with onlthrust
ehin gl nose {nrneil down, and when
be heard the news, he gripped Selwyn
and Colin by the hond.

“You've avenged your uncle. hoya.”
he piped, “and you're. hoth rich, In
fact, we're all rich.”

When the two young Britishers gol
to Tomuhawk, the business of properly
rewistering  the claim was seen to
‘Then: the gold was weighed. Every
Mountie had his share, and every
Indini, too.

The, sergeaut was given enongh to
make him independent for 1ife, aed
Mountain Lion sufficient for him fo
travel the world rownd over and over
1.

“Gelwym and Colin worked the elain
wntil fhe fall. fiuding only an cver
diminishing store of gold-tust.

Next gpring, when the snows break
again, they are going back.  Aund
Tsaae Snugzer is going with them,
for the Tomahawk solicitor came back
with Selwyn and Colin to Ingland,
wlen they broke off for a heliday.

THE RN D.

(Now look out for the grand open-
ing chapters of (eo. E. Rochester’s
great new advenfwre story: “THE
FLYING SUBMARINE ! —commenc:
ing in nert Safurduy's dssue of the
Macuer )
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THE PHANTOM OF PORTERCLIFFE !

{Centinued from pouge 25

"1 sayve—Deazt!" roarved Dunior.

The Bomuder, lnuglong, deepped rom
the eak and harried down the drove
after the Grovfriars paviy.

Gold !
s BE.‘&H’I‘:” groancd Billy Bunier,
of them—excepting  Smitlyv—
snpposced that Bunter would be follow-
He picked himself up, gasping for
hroeath, and blinked round his woody
onk. ‘I'he foliage above shnt off the
sunlight. DBut az his eyes becamo used
pocketz as he sprawled. :

Ho picked up Kipps' handkerclief and

Then he groped about in the dusiy
rlomn, to make sure that nothing else
too dark in the hollow tree lo zee il
clearly,

. As soveral arviieles had dropped from
his pockets, a shilling, of course, might
thove had not, =0 far as he knew, beoen
o ghilling in any of ldz pockels

pocket, lie aseertained hat {he throe-
penee was safe there.

mavkable, for Billy Buntes iarcl frone
through all Lis pockets more [han onen

Avnihow: there the coin was aned if it
had not dropped [rom Dunter’s pockel
his pocket.

Thon he pszayved onee more to clambeyp
finpora, and he sneezed and conghed in
:!nnu]:lj..' dust. Panting n,nﬂ_ -puﬂ'irlz g
scramblod, and at long last diagged
lhimself out of the hallow {=unk.
and squatted there, fo rest after lis exer-
tions and gulp in the fresh aiv. Ha

The Bounder was gone. Tho
ine. Dot the fat Owl was in no stale
Prison.
te the gloom, Billy Bunter observed that
n bag of bullseves. Then ho retrieved
was lost.  His fat fingers closed on a

Bunter was rather puzeled by dhat
Lave dvopped a= easily as anything eolse.
His financial resources  had  Deen
Apparently he had lLieen in possoszion
in seareh of o strav forgaften coin wiih-
it was diflieult 1o imagine how it had
cnt of his musty prizon.
mg and gurgling, streaming with:pees-
“Nh lor' " gasped Bumier.
maoppad hia streaming brow with Hf;nps‘

He =lithered down from the tree at
last and rolled away to the house.

He was smotheved from head to foob
with mouldy duost from tho interior of
the hollow tree; and even Bunfer
ithough not particular on such points,

realised that he needed 2 wash and a
brush  down  before he  starteid  fov
Margate.

Chandos was 1 ihe Lall when he wont
in. e glanced at Bunter, and a {aint
smile hoverad over his plump face,

Rumpled and rafHed, red and perspie-
ing, smotliered witl: dust, Bunter really
might bhave mode a stono Loage smile at
that moment. Siill, it was like tho
bartler's chesk (o smile, in  Bunler's
opinign, and he gave Chandes a evush-
ing look as he volled away to the staivs.
Chandos, glancing after him, did wnet
scem crushed—in fact, his zmile broad-
ened into a grinl

The fat juntor rolled into his reom.

He washed and brushed, and folt
hetier.  Then, feeling ithe need of re-
freshiment, he felt in his pocket for his
bag of bullseves, and folt at the.same
Lime the coin he hind fonnd in the hollow
oak. He pulled it out along with the
bullseyes. _ ]

But as he glanced at the eoin in his
fat hand, Dilly Bunter lorgot oven the
bllseyes !

He jumped nlmost clear of ithe fonr!
He stared at the coin as if hia lik'e
round eves would pop’ through his big
round spectacles! He scemoed unable to
bBolieve either Wiz eyes or Lis spectaclos,
Indeed, he hardly eould | :

For the coin in his palm was nol a
shilling !

It was the gleam of yellow wetal that
et his eves as the coin canght the sou-
liglt from the windaw.

It was & sovercign!

Tunter gazed at if, stupefiéd. e
fmrned 1t over in his fat hineord. He
Wlinkad at i, and he hit -ile=assuviag
Limsalf that-it was a good ofio,

“Oh erikoy ! ho gasped.

It was possiblo that he might Lava
had a forgotten shilling in, hie pocket.
Ll it was quite Impossibie that he could
have had a forgotlen sovereign thire.
IIe Liad had ne such coin in his pos-
Srasion. ,

That coin hind not, as le had sup-
nposed, fallen from hiz pocket when he
tumbled mio the hollow eal:? It had
been there before' he tumbled in!

That was a certainty!

“0h erikey ! vepeated Billy Bunter,
gazing faseinated at the geldon ecoin in
his fat palm. Tt was amazing. stupefy-
ing: but e knew what it ieant—what
it st mean !

"Tlty Banter had dizeovercd the elua
ta the hidden hoard of Portareliffe Hallt

THE EXD. )

{Be aure owd vepd (he wexl sfory 1o
thia  vollieking  fineg  hofidan  series,
eutitled : “THYE GREYFRIARS GOLD
HUENTER! You'll vole it the fineat
warrn won've ever read.  Ordor wonur
Aaeser fo-dayi)

THE SEVENTEENTH CHAPTER,
other fellows were gone.  All
to follow,

It was deeply dusky inside the hollow
two or three artieles had fullen from his
4 npoacket of totfee.
coin, It felt like a shilling, and it was
findd.

But the puzzlinge circummnstance was that
limited (o threepenee.  Feeling. in his
of o forgotien shilling ! Which was re-
cut having any luck.

ot in 1he hollow oak., He slipped it ialo

Old rotied wood erumbled in his fat
piration, the fat Owl clambered and

Ha wodred himself in the branches
handkerchief, :
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'LONZY WON'T

BE STUNG

Says PETER TODD

When I went down into the garden belore hr-kker
ot Cousin *Lonzy’s plice one moming, I got a shock.
Standing in the middle of tho lawn was the weirdess
figure ever scen outside the pagrs of a comie paport :
This woird eustomer el -
looked a mixture of dirt-trock rider and medieval

1 fairly blinked, 1 con tell you.
Lnight |

* Whewhat are you doing trespassing on private

property 17 1 gasped. ™ And anyway, who
the diokens are your 1"

* Really, Peter, I'm
omazed--that you don't
roplicd a very familisr voice.
couein Alonzo, of eourse ! ™

And Cousin Alonzo it was! He was wear.
ing a Goerman steel helmet (someone’s
souvenir of the War, I suppose), a leather
jackot, waterproof dungarces, gaiters, leather
pgeuntlets and butterfly netting round his faeo !

" But—but why this rig-out, old bean 1"
I gasped. " You can't be going to a fancy-
dresa ball at this time of the day 1%

“ Really, my dear cousin, what an absurd
idea !” I'm wearing these unorthodex habili.
ments a8 & protection agoinet the attocks

of waspal™

TOM BROWN On—
BALLOON BLOWER'S
BALMY BEHAVIOUR

Bulstrode and Russell and I were out for a
walk when we ran into Suoop, sitting under a
hedge, trying to inflate o toy Lalloon.

“What'a the game, Snoopy 1" Bulstrode
askod. * Blowing up a balloon, what 1"

“1 wasn't1" was Snoop's answer to that.
“1 havoen't got a balloon! Look hers, you
ch?, mind if I join you in your walk 1%

e looked at ecach other significantly,
The zamo thoupht occurred to the threo of
us togethor—thoat Snoop had been affected
by the heat!

We lot him como with us: and we grew
more &nd more alarmed aus we saw that
Snoop took every opportunity that came his
way of hiding from us for a few ticks and
trying to blow up tho balloon. Anothor
funny thung he seemed to be doing was tying
up & label with the string he had ready to
fix round the neek of the halloon, And all
the time he strenuoualy denisd that he had a
balloon with him 1

Then suddenly Bnoop madn everything
ag clear as doylight. Emerging from n
clump of bushes through which he hend
walked, he trivmphoantly held s half.
inflated balloon with a labol attached to it

“Funny you chaps should bo talking
about balloons,” ho said, “I've found
one ! "

“CGo hon ! ™

“It's a prize balloon, too!™ prinned
Snoop. It must have Hfoated &l theo
way from France becauss the potice on it ia
printed in Freneh. It says that the chap
whore balloon is found farthest away from
Paria gota a thousand francz—and the finder
gets a hundred | You fellows will sign vour
parmes as witnesses thal you saw me pick it
up, I suppose ! B

ised-—nay,
recognise  me,"”
“1 om vour

**Ahl’
The throe of us said it topether. We saw
it ot once ! DBy o queer chanes, wo had met

Bkinner the previous day, and something had
moede hun mention that Snoop had a cousin
who waa on holiday in Paria.

How ensy for tho cousin to post Snoop
the balloon and label, and walk away with
the prize—always provided, of eourse, thaot
the required witnesses were ovailable to
confirm that it was picked up in the spot
Snoop sclectod !

A nest little frome.up=—but it didn't worlk !
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“ Penny s peep throvgh the tellyscope !
"Ave a lovl: oub to sea for o penny, young
jentat ™

Jack Jolly & Co., of the 5t. Sam’a Fourth,
pawsed in their promenard along tho sands
at Pargate as theose words fell on their ears.
Looking round, they perseeved that the
spealer waa a grinning yungster who was in
:‘:ha?a of & powerful tellyseope,

“ Shall wo risk o penny 17" asked Maorry.
* Thess {cllyscopes are supposed to be jolly
wonderial things."

* Yes, rather! ™ said Dright. “ My pater
sald that with the aid of a powerful ml{:;smpe
he mite posaibly 660 so0mo good points in my
skool report ! ™

“Ha, ha, hat?

"'_ﬂilrtﬂh.. kid 1" chuckled Jack Jolly,
tessing the yungstet o penny. “I'll have a
go—though it looks rather a one-eyed
apparatus to met ™

“ Ho, ha, ha!"

Jack Jolly had a look oul to sca through the
tellyacope.  Aflter looking through it for
half-a-minnit, he suddenly gave a low wissle.

“Few! I fansy 1 can aecoe something
suspishus out there, you fellowat™

“Ia it smugglers, old chap 1™ ashed
Merry, hoaptully. "“Or pirates ¥ If it is,
wo'll have o boat out and take some anaps of
them 1 "

* Nothing so eggsiting as that, I'm afraid 1 ™
larfed Jack Jolly. *Ii's just & man in a
motor-boat. le's making for the caves on
the other side of the bay 1 ™

" Woll, that’s not very suspishus, is 63"

" It iz, when you seo him through the telly-
stope,” aaid Jack Jolly grimly. * He
kecps on looking over his shelder as though
he's afraid of being followed, and the eggs-
pression on his firz is awfully furtive and
sinmister.’”

“My hat! I wonder if it’s that erook tho
Head's after—the pickpocket of FPargate

WOULD YOU BELIEVE IT?

g £ = Bluendell and
aving & shot on B 2 [ange,
though his perlormances on
school range convulse onlgonkers.
He has oever been koown to hif
biz owno target— b be often bats
hits those of other fellows ! As
Blundell says, lhmﬁn.ir is fo0 good
lor Coker ma
np—for

geparableg ¥ of the Fitih,

this vao. Both are
cricket aond footbaell, (bough ax
men their styles vary.
dell i3 & °*hitter,”* and smota
three *!sixes ** in one over last
tch, Bland just
bhours *“on end ' |

Peer 1™ eggeclaimed Merry, * Porhape
he hea hidden the proseeds of his crirnes
i one of the caveat

“ That's eggsactly what 1 was
thinking myself 1" said Jack Jolly,
eagerly. * Shall we follow him 7"

" Yes, rather! Lot's hire ono of
these surf-riding motor-boals over
thora 1 ™

It waa no sooner anid than done
Jack Jolly & Co dashed down ta the
beach and hired a surf-riding motor-
beoat and, with Jolly ot the wheel,
they got ready to E:o

Boarcely had they left tho yungsier with
the tellyeo
which had o e¢rouching behind o doeck-
chair near by, sprang up and darted across
to the tellyscope. Dr. Alfred Birchemall—
for it was he—pressed a copper coin into the
phlin of the grinning yungeter and applicd
ond eye to the powerlul wmstrumont.

“If that suspishus.locking johnny isn't
the encak-theef I'm locking for, I'lIl ent ny
Sunday mortar-board | " he muttored.  And,
ignoring the yung lellyseope attendunt whao
wag yeiling oub: " Hi, guv'porl
only given me a ha'penny !’ ho ran down
the beach after Jack Jolly & Co,

* Half-a-minnit, boys!" ha yelled. * I'm
coming with you!l"

Unforchunitly, his voice was drowned by
the rear of the engine starting up. Tha
motor-boat began to move away [rom the
shore. Dr. Birchemall saw that unless ho

went right ahead he would be left behind,

With a desprit burst of speed, he ruon down
to the water's edge, then sprang. Hoap
apringa eternal in the an broast—and
the Head hoaped to spring all the way int.
the boat. But—a lass for his hoans '—ho
sprang a lLitle ghort, and instesd of Innding
in the boat itsolf, ho landed on the surl board.

By a stroke of good luock, his hands grabbed |

tho lines as he landed. Boefore the Head

e beforc a wvennersble figaer,

You'vay

for, without the slitest woarning, his logs
guddenly ewept off tho surf-board and flow
into the air. For the rest of the jerney to
tho eaves, Dr. Birchemall, hanging on des-
perately to the ropes, played at Ins and Quta
—five jcet in the water one moment and five
feat out the wext !

At last, they reached the entrance to the
cave mto which their guarry had by this
time vannished, and the grinning juniora

llh:iu-!-'lml the Head aboard.

“Crocool What a trip! ™ he gospod, oa
ho gowged water oud of his eyes. [ can't
helpr comparing mysolf with a badly eooked
turkey, for I've had sll the stuffing nocked
out of me! But let us get on with the work
m hand, boya! Bhut off your engine, Jolly,
and all of you paddle in quictly so that the
erook duzzent hear ust™

Dr. Birechemall had to he obeyod, of corze,
g0 the boys did as he ordered.
Two minnits later, they wore
insido the eave. ‘“When their
cyos got used to tho dim light,
thoy saw & sight that left them
bretiless ¢

There, on & rocky ledge, was
thn ﬂuaE‘EEhuH-Im}[-:ing jentleman
thoy had followed, calmly
cageamining a huge colleotion
of valluables| DBlunny, gold
watches and trinketa gelore
were piled high before him !
I+ was a staggering sito.

“Collor him, boyas!" rang
out the Head's voice, az thcy
reached the rochy ledgo.

The hoya sprung on to the
ledge and closed with the suspeekted ecrook,
who strugeled fewriously. Butaell hisstrugeles
were of no awvail, and bofore he oould say

“Nife! ™ Dr. DBirchomall had him fruesed
up like a chicken.

“Got you, my hewty!" grinned the
Head., ™ Let's gog him, too-—ho may bhave

know quite what was happening, ho was
surf-riding over the gleeming waves in the
wake of Jack Jolly’s motor-boat |

* Grate pip! :Eb’ﬂ thhe Head, surf.riding
at the back of ual™ eride Morry, who was
the firat to look back. * I wonder if he car

pals he can summon to his aid 1™
© And the Head tied an oily rag from the
-motor-beat round hizs mouth, thus redewsing
his yells to meer gurales.

* What shall wo do now, sir * *' asked Jack

koop on his fest 1 - Jolly.

“*He ought to mannidge 1"
Bright. * IIs always bossts that he's g
vory upright mant And we lnow for a fald
that he never takes anything lying down 1"

But it soon seemod that the lﬂmg had kep:

his balance more by luek then judpment,

1-Erma-:f‘[ * o back and fefeh tho porlice | waa De.
Bi

rchemall’s prompt reply. ** L'll atay here,
bova, and keop an eye on thoe roskal! Be
a3 quick as you can—in fukt, quicker than
that, if possibul 1"

L L eixl?

Devid Morgan, the Welsh junior,
told Removites what it is ke &
go down & Welsh coal minn.
Morgan has visited several miu s
while on holiday, and on o
occasion he assisted the rescue
squad when a slight fall E:Epf&ﬂ,
gome of the miners. Lmckily, L
reaguers were in fime

BIA
going on & hiking tonr together

iants at
Blan~

keeps his end

e

And the juniors sct off in their motor-hoat
to fotch the perlice.

But they never fetchod thom. For,
before they had reachod the mouth of the
cave, they saw another motor-boat coming
towards them, with an ovil-looking oustomer
steering b, Jack Jolly promptly shut off
the engino and waited in tEa shaddoca.
It was just ez wcll he did, for they soon
realised that the newcomer was none other
than the resal Pickpocket of Pargato DPeer!

“Hu, hal” they herd him chuckling, as
he drew near. ™ A good hawl [rom the peer
thia morning and no mistalte! Now that
tho perlice are on my iraclk, I muost colleet
the lot and go while the going’s poad t

But a shocl waz in store for that eroolk.
No sooner had he reached the mouth of the
rave than he buemped into another motor-
beat and tho three jungsters aboard it
jumped over his gunwals and
went for him like one-o'cloek !

Another inatant, and ihe
ecoundrell was o prisoner !

Dr. Birchomall was grately
serprized to sce them returnin
with a second ﬂ&pti?ﬁ—-—ﬂng
more serprized still when they
told him 1t was the real theel

“But if this man is the
crook, who ia ths othari™
he demanded, when Jack Jolly
had finmished.

" Better ask him ! " grinned
Jolly, untying his gag. ** Would
you mind telling va who and
whal you are, sir? '

“Groool Why didn’t you
give mie the chanco bafore 1" smorted Dr. Birch-
emall’s prisoner.” ** If you want to know. I'm
a plain-clothes perliceman, investigating the
ceso of the Parpgata Peer I-"inkpﬂe%wt! It’s
luecky you didn’t lot hiin get away, or you'd
have got into jolly serious trubbls ¥

For & moment, thoe Head's jaw dropped.
Then he regsined his usual sang fm;,‘af and
began Lo grin spoain.

“ Don’t worry, officor ! ** he lacfed. “Asa
maiter of fakt, I knew all the time that you
wore a perliceman 1"

“ Then, in that oase,” hawled the plain-

clothes man, " why did you tie mo up t™

* Just to throw the real erook off the seent
—ihat’s alll’ replied the Head calaly.
“1 think I mannidged it very well; but I
dan't egespeot you to sce eve to ayvoe with me
ou seo, I employ the methods of

i thut.

L T =i
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Billy Bunter will long remember
when, vigiting Horree Siagh in
Bhanipur, be awoke (o 8nd him-
sell menaced by a bBooded cobra !
- Had not * Inky,' coming in
silentls, shown his skill in playiug
on & snake-charmer's reed instru-
ment and thne drawing the cobra
away, Bunter would not be alive
to fell the fale 1

desires
billiards more

Herbert Verpon-Smith’s natural

Lg in the
than the sports
field. During wvarious vacations,
he has acquired uncanny skill
with the cue, and
iricks with the balls !
friarg, bowerver, Bmithy *
op "—mainly for bis chum

wing's sake—at

Trayelling lst class with a 3:xd
class ticket is only one of Bunter's
customs on the reilway. When
caught doing this at Courtfield,
the porter sarcssiicslly observed
that it was a change t¢ find
Bonter had a ticket at all !
Buater is well known luuluf—bnt
it 15 doubtful i he will aver
“ know ' beiter 1

direction of

can perform
At droy-

Red-
!

cricket

HARRY WHARTON On—
AIR MATTRESS’

LAST STRAW

A source of wonderment amongst our holiday
perty at Margate hos beon the
the floating mmattress which Fishy's
bo amt;:?& nut'ﬂﬂr"i-'ﬂ-ﬂ- iawﬂh in the
air-cushion surely one grand sweet song of o
mattress—an Fishy himself potit1 Nothi lo
the biggest ever satisfive Mr. Fish, and if this fan't the
biggest air-mattress to be found et any British scaside

oarTying powers of

POpper gave us
BES, Thgaau er

leas than

resort, I'll eat m;v best bathing-costuma !

Guite a crowd collected on the beach when
we marched down to the ssa to launch it
There was plenty of cheering and a certain
amount of ribald comment. One wit asked
us if it was a marine landing-ground for
acroplanes |

When we had pushed it out far enough,

Bob Cherr ulim]:racl aboard it, and had a
foat. It bore him as it would have borne
& sparrow. Inky followed, without appearing

to lower it the slighteat hit, and even Johnn
Fullldirlu‘t. send it anywhere near the Plimasil
e

All ' that morning and the following da
and the day wlter that, we became mglga u.nﬁ
more firmly of the opinion that Mr, Fish’s
sir-anattress was quite unsinkablo.

Buat it wasn't ]

There camo o time when Bunter eame down
tﬂéha water for hia annual.

unter squeaked: **1 pav, [}

I'd like a Eg.a.:. on that l:I;|.:|'.l.'|,g.1||r ﬁld
I get on it, will you 2

Weo held it for him. Bunter, with much
blowing and snorting, elimbed on board.
And, sad to relate, old pals, the water.
matiress met its Waterlool Folding iteelf
round Bunter like a wholesale collection of
mightmarish sausages, it eank like a stone!

The inecident eonvinced Bunter that air.
mattresses are no good. The rest of ua don’t
share hie view., OQur idea aboub it is that
there’'s a last straw even for unstuffod air-
mettresses |
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my friend, Herlock Bholmes, and, of corap,
tho ord perlico can’t be cggapected Lo
follow such brainy methods as hig) "

“ My eye ! " ojackulated the officer.

** But whatever the perlice think about it,"
went on the Head, with a smirle, * the
publick will realise my trew worth. My fame
a3 8 detective will be noised abroad on tho
front page of every newspaper worthy of the
name | My triumf will be complete ! What
ﬂh&utr? giving me thres cheera ag a send-off,

ﬂFB L}

But Jack Jolly & Co. were too brethlesa to
respond, Whatever the newspapers mito
say about it, their own opinion of Dr.
Birchemall was that he was a very defective
doteetive !

fellowa,
it whilo

ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS

“'Loxzy."—* Do you think | ghould bhe
annoyed because Dutton called me a camel 1

No, old chap ; there's no reason for you to
got your back np ovor it.

“* Inguimer.”—* Bunter's habit of helping
himself Lo other people’s belonginzs i3 a
dispase,”

Quits right ; and wo kmow for a fact that
he's always taking somothing for it !

# InpioraxT FAG."—" Wa were goine {o
heve winkies fur tea. but Sammy Buntor ato
upr tho lot !

Wa've Lieard hefore that he's a very shellfish
chap 1

He Made Temple “ Pail ”!

Temple was so horrificd at secing Beott
desconding to the childish gamo of making
E-un# cagtles ot Bogoor that he swooned ou the
Ok.
EPEuh Seott scems unlikely to give up the

tinie. At all eventa, he told '%ﬁll‘i‘plﬁ that
w waa QUITE SBATISFIED WITH IHIS
DIGGINGS }



